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THE  CITY  OF  ELMS. 
I. 

A WINTER  day  of  ICr.G,  and  London  is  fog- 
gy and  chilly.  Within  a  low  countinp- 
room  in  "the  city,"  before  a  glowing  fire,  sit 
ihrue  middle-aged  gentlemen,  solemnly  Btill, 
toasting  their  toes,  and  scmi-occasionully  sip- 
ping pood  ale  from  huge  silver  flagons.  So 
dark  is  the  day  that  the  bright  fire-light  has  no 
great  task  to  drive  the  gray  daylight  out  through 
the  fmall,  smudgy  window;  then  it  hns  all  to 
iaclf  the  little  low  room,  and  it  flickers  and 
flashes  on  wainscot  and  can-ing,  makes  three 
unocnain,  huge  shadowi^  along  and  over  the 
dxuic  back  wall,  gilds  the  bright  silver  of  the 
jolly  old  ale-flagons,  reddens  the  faces  of  the 
three  solemn  sitters,  and  seems — so  still  arc 
they — tl»c  only  life  in  the  room. 


"  I  will  go !"  breaks  the  silence,  coming  from 
ifopkins,  the  youngest ;  and  he  seizes  his  flng- 
on  and  drains  the  last  pint,  as  if  in  relief  at  the 
birth  of  the  long  gestated  purj)Osc. 

"Thank  God  !"  exclaims  Davenport,  piously, 
and  thirstily  seeks  relief  also. 

Eaton,  the  eldest,  seizes  his  flagon  and  drinks 
long  and  dcej),  saying  a  gusty  and  hearty 
**  Amen,**  when  he  finitshes.  The  word  echoes 
hollowly  within  the  cavity  of  the  empty  atensil, 
and  the  lid  falls  chrJc  !  and  signals  the  end  of 
the  ale  and  the  meeting.  They  have  been 
waiting  only  for  Hopkins's  tardy  consent  to 
the  plan ;  that  gained,  the  solemn  triumvirate 
breaks  up  its  dim  session,  content  for  the  pres- 
ent with  this  first  step  from  tyranny  at  homo  to- 
ward freedom  in  the  wildeniess. 

The  weakest  of  the  brethren  may  not  impate 
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it  for  A  sin  apiinst  the  Paritans  that  thej  drank 
beer;  it  was  a  castom  of  the  times,  and  ther. 
at  least,  did  not  observe  it  with  excess.  Blame 
not  the  lips  through  which  ther  drank  ''pode 
ajle,"  nor  the  noses  through  which  thej  sang 
nnh&rmonious  psalms.  Thej  thonpht  they  did 
God  service;  and  so  thej  did,  in  their  queer  but 
ooiucientioas  wars  of  living  and  doing.  Laugh, 
if  jou  please,  at  the  peculiarities  of  the  Puri- 
tans; but  acknowledge  that  thej  were  bold, 
true  men.  Gud-fearing,  self-denving,  Christian 
heroes,  for  all  that. 

John  Davenport,  son  of  the  Major  of  Coren- 
trj,  was  Master  of  Arts  and  Bachelor  of  Divin- 
itj  bj  Oxford  authority,  and  had  preached  in 
St.  Stephen's,  at  London,  for  some  jears,  be- 
fore he  began  to  favor  the  doctrines  of  the  Pu- 
ritans. When  his  convictions  resulted  in  a<» 
tions,  Laud,  that  xealons  hater  of  Puritanism, 
made  Engl.nnd  an  unpleasant  place  of  abode  for 
him ;  so  he  went  over'to  Holland,  lived  there 
three  jears.  corresfwiding  and  planning,  and 
then  came  back  to  London  to  meet  hi.s  friend 
Eaton,  and  perfect  their  great  project  of  remov- 
ing to  America.  He  was  not  a  ranter ;  he  was 
a  gentleman,  a  scholar,  and  a  Christian,  grown 
hopeless  at  length  of  reform  in  the  State  Church, 
and  hopeful  of  Christian  libcrtj  for  himself  and 
his  friends  only  in  the  free  wilderness  of  the 
New  World. 

Thcophilus  Eaton,  whose  counting-room  the 
three  have  just  left,  was  older  than  Davenport 
by  a  few  jears,  having  been  born  in  Oxfordshire 
in  1690,  where  his  father,  says  Mather,  was  "a 
faithful  and  famous  minister."  Disappointing 
his  parents,  who  were  desirons  that  he  should 
follow  the  profession  of  bis  father,  he  followed 


his  own  iQcliaanonv  which  led  him  to  London 
and  eomiDerdal  prosperity.  G««riag  rich  in 
the  "  eaJC-cooatTT  trade" — ak>«g  the  shores  of 
the  Baltic — be  wai  chosen  depotr-fjovemor  of 
the  BKreantile  cofnpany  to  which  he  belonged, 
visited  the  iKirthem  coontries  of  Earope,  and 
was  the  agmt  of  the  King  of  England  at  the 
coort  of  Denmark.  When  a  boy  at  school  in 
CorentTf.  he  became  an  intimate  friend  of  John 
Davenport,  ton  of  the  llayor ;  and  vhen  John 
came  to  pcvftdi  ax  St.  SceplKsX  Thet^hUos  be- 
came one  of  his  parishiotiera. 

Although  mairied  to  a  daoghter  of  the  Bish- 
op of  Chester,  and.  according  to  Mather,  '*  ar- 
rived onto  a  fair  estate,  and  a  merchant  of  great 
credit  and  fashion."  be  easily  became,  under 
t  the  infaence  of  his  oki  frieiKi  John,  a  zealons 
and  active  Puritan.    He.  as  well  as  Davenport, 
'  was  one  of  the  patentees  of  Massachusetts,  and 
I  early  in  the  history  of  the  emigration,  formed 
'  plans  to  join  the  advmtnraas  Pilgrims. 
I     Edward  Hopkins,  the  yoongest  of  the  three, 
was  a  native  of  Shrewsbory,  and  bom  about  the 
'  year  1600.    He  was  step-son  to  Elaion.  like  him 
I  was  '*a  merchant  of  credit  and  fashioti,"  and 
may  be  pardoned  if.  on  accoont  of  his  youth  and 
'  his  position,  he  was  the  last  to  say  **  I  «ill  go." 
Yet  be  abo  wai  deeply  imboed  with  the  feel* 
ings  and  principles  of  the  Puritans,  and  the  sac- 
rifice he  made  of  fortune  and  station  was  not 
less  hearty  and  sincere  than  that  of  his  nUative 
Eatt>n. 

j     Those  three,  whom  we  hare  seen  to  have  been 
gentlemen  of  rank  and  wealth,  were  the  found- 
I  ers  of  a  colony  which  sailed  from  England  early 
in  the  spring  of  1637  for  Massachusetts  Bay. 
I  They  embarked  in  two  shipsi.  taking  with  them 
'  a  large  amount  of  property,  and  a  number  of 
[  persons  in  the  capacity  of  servants.   Their  voy- 
age was  favorable,  and  ther  anived  at  Boston 
on  the  3d  of  June,  1637. 

IL 

Another  picture. 

It  ifl  mid- April,  in  1638.  The  sonth  wind — 
hazy  and  perfumed,  blowing  warm  from  San 
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Salrador,  «lnnf;  that 
mystic  thermal  occan- 
cttirent  which  flows 
northward  from  the 
dreamy,  plowing  isl- 
ands of  the  Western 
Indies  —  luis  kissed 
new  life  into  the  out- 
ermost buds  of  the 
Crmnd  forest  trees  ; 
the  maplcfi  arc  flush- 
ed with  fuiiit  fp^cn, 
the  elm-bnuphs  thick- 
en hourly,  the  oak- 
bads  are  swollen  al- 
most to  the  birth  of 
life ;  aloDf;  the  south- 
ward-facing; bapks  the 
flowers  and  (i^rasses 
dance  to  the  music  of 
the  breexc  and  sun- 
Uj^ht ;  the  meadows, 
which  IcTcl  away  to- 
ward the  liay,  have  al- 
ready grown  brightly 
l^reen ;  the  wareleta 
beyond  are  playinf* 
with  each  other,  half 
merrily,  half  lazily; 
farther  away  in  the 
diMance  a  bright  blue 
reach  of  waters  meets 
the  horicon,  with  n 
frinp;  of  dim,  low-ly- 
iag  shore. 

Under  this  great 
•ak  are  as.«emb1ed  the 

■embers  of  the  London  colony.  Here  at  last 
they  hare  raised  their  altar,  and,  in  "a  temple 
not  made  with  hands,"  whose  arches  of  meeting 
bno^rhs  let  through  the  smiles  of  hearen  on  this 
their  lirst  Sabbath  in  the  wilderness,  they  gath- 
er around  John  Davenport,  their  loved  pastor 
sod  guide,  and  join  in  singing  praises  to  the 
God  of  Israel — to  Him  who  has  led  them,  as  of 
old  He  led  the  Hebrews,  across  the  sea,  to  the 
Caoaan  of  their  hopes. 

From  their  ships — which  yon  may  see  through 
ite lower  branches,  swinging  with  the  tide  in  the 
bay — they  ha^'e  toilsomely  brought  the  huge 
iron-bound  chests  and  the  hen^T'  oaken  furni- 
ture which  lie  scattered  under  the  trees.  Clum- 
«y  farming-tools  of  the  times,  silver-chased  mus- 
keu  and  p'istols,  kitchen  utensils,  rich  outer- 
ginnents  of  silk,  cut  and  embroidered  in  the 
showT  fa»hion  of  two  centuries  ago;  these  lie 
in  chaniv  places,  heaped  or  singly,  among  the 
rocks  and  trees. 

With  some  fhow  of  order  the  Pilgrims  have 
•^ranged  thcm«dvcs  to  listen  to  this  first  ser- 
mon :  and  yet,  kno^ng  that  it  will  be  a  long 
<>■•— two  hours  long  at  the  shortest — they  have 
<4x*en  convenient  p*>sitions.  Some  recline  on 
the  fresh  grass ;  some  lean  against  nKks,  or  the 
•ore  accommodating  gnarlings  of  the  old  trees ; 
hnAaads  support  their  wives,  and  mothers  gath- 


er children — who  may  be  restless,  and  will  be 
sleepy — within  the  folds  of  their  full  dresses. 
A  few  of  the  stiftcst  of  the  men  stand  piousl/ 
erect,  or  lean  upon  their  stout  muskets.  Steel- 
clad  soldiers,  the  ecnants  of  the  company,  tread 
solemnly  and  slowly  on  guard  around  the  bor- 
ders of  the  group ;  the  Quinnipiacs  are  friend- 
ly, but  the  Turitans  trust  in  Providence  and 
powder. 

Davenport  preaches  from  the  text,  "Then 

was  Jesus  led  up  of 
the  Spirit  into  the 
wilderness,  to  be 
tempted  of  the  dev- 
il ;"  and  he  warns 
his  attentive  hear- 
ers that  even  here 
temptations  are  to 
be  encountered,  and 
that  the  flgbt  with 
Satan  has  not  end- 
ed, tliough  they 
have  changed  the 
battle-ground  from 
London  to  "the 
wilderness." 

The  April  Sab- 
bath sun  has  set, 
and  the  new  haven 
has  been  consecrat- 
ed as  the  new  home 
of  our  London  Pu- 
ritausand  Pilgrims. 


Tho  colony  ar- 
rived at  Boston, 
from  England,  on 
the  2Cth  of  July, 
1637.  The  fame 
of  Mr.  Davenport, 
and  tho  reputatiua 
and  good  estates  of 
the  principal  gen- 
tlemen of  this  com- 
pany, made  a  warm 
and  hearty  welcome 
fur  them  with  the 


DigitizcL    ,  .  .oogle 


4 


HARPER'S  KSW  MONTHLY  MAGAZINE. 


WUT  BOOK,  AM>  FAET  Or  WMTVILLB. 


ROod  p(»o])lr:  of  "tho  Buy."  Not  only  the  lead- 
ing men  of  the  several  towns,  but  also  *'thc 
CSenenl  Court,"  made  adrantageoas  oflfen  to 
them  to  scttlf  in  their  Tuidst.  Charlostown 
mado  liberal  proposaU;  Newbury  (port^  oii'or- 
«d  to  give  up  Ae  whole  town  to  than;  and  the 
Court  invited  them  to  Mttld  Ik  maj  lilacs  titej 
should  chooM. 

But  Uiej  had  detennined  to  fonn  a  &tinet 
colony,  as  far  as  possible  beyond  the  reach 
of  the  I<Nig  arm  of  Land,  who  was  oven  then 
itretdiing  Mt  powers  to  iatetfera  with  the  dis- 
•gneable  independenoe  of  the  exiles.  Our 
(Heads  had  plannod,  even  from  the  beginning, 
the  founding  of  a  commonwealth  in  the  r^la> 
doD  of  whidi  they  might  be  compelled  to  re- 
cr>(niize  no  hwiiaa  aotiuniqr  fonign  to  them- 
selves. 

By  the  pursnit  of  the  Fequots,  the  Bay  set- 
tlors had  l)ecomo  acqnainted  with  the  pleasant 
shores  of  what  is  now  called  "the  Sound." 
The  land  was  wptoseoted  as  (hdtfal,  and  the 
harbors  were  known  to  lie  larpc  and  ncressible; 

wherefore  the  laud  seemed  fisvorable  for  com- 
meice,**  to  which  the  finuidem  of  the  colony 
hadori;;inally  determined.  If  poariUe,  to  devote 
themselves. 

In  Ae  flidl  of  1687,  tterefinra,  Mr.  EatonP— 
who  from  the  fint  and  till  his  death  was  the 
leader  of  the  colony,  both  on  account  of  his 
wealth  and  character — started  on  an  expedition 
of  exploration  along  the  coust.  On  airiving  at 
Quinnipiac,  he  was  satisfied.  The  place  was  re- 
mote from  "  the  Bay"  on  the  one  hand,  and  not 
toonear"^Manliadoee*  on  the  Other.  The 


harbor  was  commercinlly  invitinp,  the  mead 
ows  and  forests  agriculturally  attractive,  the  In- 
dians friendly;  deer  abounded  In  the  woods, 
fish  in  the  waters;  the  climate  wiv*  milder  thar 
that  endured  by  his  brethren  at  the  North.  In 
ehortt  he  was  eontenti  and  thankful  that  Fravi- 
dcnce  hod  provided  so  goodly  nn  heritage  for 
his  company.  So  he  Ml  a  few  men  to  guard 
the  claim  throngh  the  winter  and  returned  to 
Boston. 

As  soon  as  spring  came,  the  (Dolony  lo-cm- 
harited,  and,  sailing  aronnd  the  Ckpe,  coasted 
along  the  shore  until  they  came  in  sight  of ' '  Ilod 
Bock** — as  the  Dutch,  sailing  eastward,  bad  al- 
ready named  the  hold  headland  which  stands 
sentinel  over  the  harbor — and  landed  at  the  iter  ' 
haven  about  the  middle  of  April;  the  precise 
date  is  unknown. 

The  planters  of  Quinnipiar,  determined  to 
maintain  pence  and  fricndshij)  with  the  Indians, 
began  from  the  first  to  treat  them  kindly,  and 
If  gifts,  fair  purchases,  and  amicable  traatfes, 
conciliiitrd  the  po<)d-\\iIl  of  the  small  and  fee- 
ble tribe  which  held  the  territory.  By  the  Fe- 
quots on  the  east  and  the  Mohcsrlta  on  die  wot. 
the  Quinnijiiacs  were  often  "nnscasunably  as- 
saulted and  terrified,"  and  it  aeems  they  were 
not  at  all  unwilling  to  receive  die  powerful 
glish  as  ncighbora  and  ftiends.  In  the  Novem- 
ber after  their  arrival  we  find  from  the  records 
dwt  Moinanguin,  sole  sachem  of  the  Quinnipi- 
acs,  on  the  one  hand,  and  Thcophilus  Eaton 
and  John  Davenport  on  the  other,  entered  into  a 
covenant,  in  which  it  was  stipulated  that,  in  con- 
sideration of  prondsos  of  protection  and  *' twelve 
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eotts  of  English  cloth,  twelve  alchyiny  spoons 
^'pewter,  probably),  twelve  hatchota,  twelve  hoes, 
two  dozen  of  knives,  twelve  porringers,  and  four 
f*se*  of  French  knives  and  scissors,"  he,  Mo- 
mauf^in,  sole  sachem,  etc.,  yielded  ap  all  his 
ri/ht,  title,  and  interest  to  all  lands,  rivers, 
pond-S  and  trees,  with  all  the  liberties  and  ap- 
portenanccs  bolonpinp  to  the  same,  to  said  Thc- 
ophilus  and  said  John,  their  heirs  and  assigns, 
forever.  It  was  covenanted,  also,  that  the  In- 
dians shoald  always  have  land  for  planting  com 
(TO  the  east  side  of  the  harbor  and  river  toward 
Saybrook. 

The  treaty  was  a  fair  one  on  both  sides. 
The  Indians  rcganlcd  it  as  such ;  and  by  this 
set,  and  by  subsequent  fair  dealings  and  kind- 
nesses, the  colonists  made  firm  friends  of  their 
oeighbors,  by  whom  they  never  were  seriously 
BMlested. 

Another  purchase  was  made  in  the  December 
following  from  Montowisc,  sachem  of  another 
tribe,  claimini;  lands  to  the  north  of  Quinnipi- 
*c  This  tract  was  ten  miles  long  and  thirteen 
broad,  and  sc«med  then  largo  enough  for  all  the 
wants  of  the  colony. 

In  the  ancient  records  of  New  ITaven  the 
original  agreements  are  still  preserved,  signed 
by  the  contracting  parties,  the  rude  delineations 
of  bows,  arrows,  and  hatchets  still  telling  of  the 
uoacrnstomed  grasp  of  pen  of  "Momanguin, 
Sogcngisin,  Quosaquash,  Carroughood,  Woo- 
»urock,  and  Shaumpishuh,"  and  of  "Monto- 
wise  and  SawT«ounck,"  of  whom  the  second  pur- 
cha«e  was  made. 


During  the  first  year  there  appears  to  have 
been  no  act  of  civil,  ecclesiastical,  or  military 
authority.  The  settlers  were  busy  in  providing 
homes  and  food  for  their  families,  under  the 
acknowledged  authority  of  Enton  and  Daven- 
port. The  colony  was  wealthy — by  far  the  rich- 
est in  men  and  means  of  the  companies  which 
came  to  New  England — and  there  is  no  appear- 
ance from  the  record  or  letters  that  they  were 
ever  straitened  for  bread,  as  the  other  colonics 
were. 

Their  first  settlement  was  made  in  George 
Street  (now  called)  and  on  the  opposite  hill ;  but 
within  a  short  time,  in  keeping  with  the  design 
of  the  founders  to  plant  a  capital  colony,  they 
laid  out  their  town  in  squares.  In  the  centre 
was  a  large  and  beautiful  square,  loft  unoccu- 
pied, and  this  was  "compassed"  with  others, 
making  nine  in  all.  These  remain  to  this  day 
unaltered  in  boundaries.  The  town  has  spread 
in  all  directions,  but  the  original  plan  has  been 
adhered  to,  and  most  of  the  broad  and  shaded 
streets  of  the  modern  city  cross  each  other  rcet- 
angularly. 

For  the  first  fourteen  months  the  now  settlers 
acted  under  what  they  called  a  "  plantation  cor- 
enant,"  in  which  they  solemnly  pledged  them- 
selves to  each  other  and  to  God  that  they  would 
be  governed  in  all  things  "  by  those  ndcs  which 
the  Scripture  holds  forth."  An  attempt  is  made 
at  the  present  day  to  maintain  the  same  princi- 
ples, but  with  a  success  by  no  means  commen- 
surate with  that  of  our  ancestors. 

During  the  hurry  and  bustle  of  this  first  year 
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the  ten  or  twelTC  leading  men  w<*re  prating,  ] 
fiuting,  inqairing,  and  debating  orer  the  great  I 
work  of  laying  the  foundations  of  Chnrch  and 
8tate.  The  breadth  of  Scripture  rules  was 
ample,  but  too  indefinitclj  bounded.  Rulers 
and  magistrates  were  needed,  and  some  form  of 
goTcmment:  and  so — quotation  is  made  from 
their  own  records : 

"The  4th  daj  of  the  4th  moneth  called  Juno 
1639,  all  the  free  planters  assembled  together 
in  a  general  mectinge  to  consult  about  settling 
ciuill  Gouemm*  according  to  God,  and  about 
the  nominatio  of  persons  thatt  might  be  founde 
bj  consent  of  all,  fittest  in  all  respects  for  the 
foundaco  worke  of  a  church  which  was  intend 
to  be  gathered  in  QuiDipieck." 

Within  the  rough  walls  of  "Bfr.  Newman's 
bam"  a  civil  compact  was  agreed  upon,  and 
■igned,  after  most  solemn  deliberation,  the  like 
of  which  may  not  be  any  where  found  in  mod- 
em histoTT.  Not  the  laws  of  England,  for  from 
them  they  had  just  fled  as  unjust  and  tyran- 
nical ;  not  the  Roman  ci>'il  law,  for  that  was 
foreign  to  the  spirit  of  Englishmen,  and  to  the 
spirit  of  civil  and  religious  freedom  which  ani- 
mated the  Puritans ;  not  the  wiser  and  jnstcr 
laws  of  Solon,  or  Lrcnrgus,  or  King  Alfred; 
but  simply  and  only  the  laws  of  Moses,  a  copy 
of  which  was  in  every  man's  hand,  and  which 
were  familiar  to  every  subject  of  the  jurisdic- 
tion. These  were  the  laws  adopted  by  the  one 
hundred  and  eleven  "free  planters  of  Quini- 
piock." 

Objections  have  been  made  to  some  of  the 
peculiarities  of  the  government  thus  inaugu- 
rated— objections,  some  of  which  are  not  entire- 
ly unreasonable — but  it  has  been  generally  con- 


j  ceded  that  the  leaders  of  the  new  commonwealth 
I  were  wise  and  just  and  liberal  for  their  timeii, 
and  for  the  circumstances  amidst  which  they 
acted. 

In  this  article,  which  must  be  brief,  and  which 
should  be  mainly  descriptive,  there  is  neither 
space  nor  place  for  a  discus&ion  of  the  principles 
and  results  of  the  renowned  compact  of  the 
Quinnipiac  colonists.  The  reader  who  desires 
to  examine  the  subject  more  thoroughly  is  re- 
ferred to  the  discourses  of  Kingsley,  Bacon,  and 
Dntton.  wherein  the  actions  of  their  ancestors 
are  ably  defended. 

Let  us  turn  over  a  few  of  the  pages  of  the  old 
colonial  rt^cords  of  matters  which  came  before 
"  the  General  Court."  Wo  may  thiu  Icam  how 
the  state  prospered  under  the  laws  of  Moses; 
may  see  how  they  lived  and  labored,  watched 
and  prayed.  It  must  be  rcnoembcred,  however, 
in  justice  to  the  colonists,  that  a  large  number 
of  them  were  servants,  hired  in  England — niorr 
or  less  intelligently  devoted  to  the  principles  of 
l*aritanism,  it  is  true,  yet  in  many  cases  igno- 
rant and  careless : 

"October  2jth.  1G39. 

*•  the  vorde  of  God  s\aU  be  the  ontly  rule 

to  be  attended  vnto  in  ordering  the  affayrtt  «j/ 
government  in  this  plctntatio." 
"Nonember  3d. 

"  Itt  is  ordered  thatt  Mr.  Hopkins  hare  hco 
hogsheads  o  f  lime  for  his  vse,  and  as  much  more 
as  tcil/ jinnish  his  house  as  he  now  intends  itt,  he 
thinking  thatt  tu  o  hogsheads  more  vill  serve." 

It  may  be  significant  of  a  curious  chapter  in 
the  secret  history  of  tlie  settlement,  this  single 
mention  of  the  name  of  Mr.  ilopkina.  The 
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reader  may  rcmcmbor  him  as  one  of  tho  orig- 
ioal  thrro,  tho  step-son  of  Raton,  tho  merchant 
of  wraith  and  fashion  in  London.  It  is  certain 
that  he  came  with  the  colony,  and  here  wo  have 
the  rrconl  of  his  building  a  plastered  house,  one 
of  the  few  first ;  but  his  name  docs  not  appear 
amonf;  the  one  hundred  and  eleven,  nor  is  it 
mentioned  again  in  the  records.  It  is  said  that 
he  shortly  removed  to  Hartford,  but  the  usual 
leave  to  depart  does  not  appear  to  have  been 
voted  to  him.  We  may  only  guess  at  tho  causes 
of  the  disaffection  of  this,  one  of  the  leading  men 
of  the  colony,  for  the  rest  were  wise  enough  to 
leave  no  record  of  the  affair. 
♦•December  4th  1639. 

*'  Roqtr  Dukurat  and  Jame*  Stfvart  are  in- 
joivd  to  make  double  restitution  to  John  Corker- 
ill  for  fixe  pound,  teaventeene  MhilHntj$,  w^'h  theif 
Hole  out  of  his  chiat  on  the  Ijords  day  in  the  meet- 
v¥)«  time,  and  they  being  servants  to  the  said 
Coder-ill,  for  v^h  aggravation  they  were  whipped 
aJlso." 

This  dispensation  of  justice  is  decidedly  Mo- 
Mie. 

"Jan:  4th  1639. 

"  //(  is  ordered  thatt  those  thatt  kill  wolves 
<nd  foxes  shall  have  for  every  wolfe  head  I5s  and 
for  every  foxe  head  2s  6d" 

"Fcbr:  5th  1639. 

"  Isaiah,  Captaine  Turners  man,  fined  6/  Jbr 
Imag  druncke  on  the  Lords  day. 

"John  Jenner  accused  for  being  drmke  wth 
strong  waters  was  acquitted,  itt  appearing  to  be 
of  v\firm*fty  if  occasioned  by  the  txtremyty  of  the 
eolde.'  (!) 

"  It  of  the  7th  moneth  1640. 

"  Jtt  is  ordered  that  eu^y  man  that  is  appoynt- 


fd  to  watch  whether  or  servants,  shall  come 
every  fjords  day  to  the  meettnge  compleatly  armed, 
and  all  others  shall  bring  their  swords,  no  man 
exempted  save  Mr.  Eaton,  o^  pasto*",  Mr.  James. 
Mr.  Samuell  Eaton  and  the  2  deacons." 

**  This  towne  now  named  Newhaven.** 

"25th  of  12th  mon:  1641. 

"  ///  is  ordered  that  a  free  schoole  shall  be  sett 
vp  in  this  totcne.^' 

Was  not  this  the  first  "free  schoole"  of  New 
England?  Can  any  other  "townc"  in  thf 
Union  boast  of  having  enjoyed  the  bencfita  of 
free  education  for  t>vo  hundred  and  sixteen 
years? 

"  Ezcchiell  Checvers"  was  the  master  of  thiH 
school,  and  the  first  of  the  famous  race  of 
"Connecticut  school-masters." 

"Novemb:  1644. 

"  The  propositio  for  the  relet  fii  of  poor  schol- 
lars  att  the  colledge  att  Cambric^  [Harvard]  was 
fully  apjrroved  off,  and  thereupon  itt  was  ordered 
thatt  Josuah  Attwater  and  William  iJavis  shall 
receive  of  every  one  in  this  plantatid  whose  hart  is 
willing  to  contribute  thereunto,  a  peck  of  wheat  or 
the  valine  of  itt." 

HL 

"Take  eonnwl,  execnt«  Judgment;  make  thj  thvlow 
M  the  nlitht  in  the  midnt  of  tho  noondty ;  hide  the  out- 
cairta;  bewray  not  him  that  wandercth.    I^t  mine  out 
cutt  dwell  with  thee,  Mo«b ;  be  thou  a  rorert  to  thrni 
from  the  face  of  the  apoilcr." — Ibaiau,  xtL.  8,  4. 

From  this  text  Mr.  Davenport  prcachod  whoji 
the  emii^saries  of  the  King  were  in  New  Haven 
in  pursuit  of  "the  Judges,"  Goff,  Whalley.  and 
Di.xwell.  The  pursuit  was  energetic  and  the 
escapes  narrow,  but  "  Moab"  hid  the  "out- 
casts," and  the  soldiers  of  Governor  Andross 
searched  in  vain. 
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Sir  Edmund  himself,  who  wm  by  no  means  j 
popuUir  as  a  man  or  a  maj^istratc,  when  rest-  | 
ing  at  New  Haven  over  the  Sabbath,  during 
one  of  bis  tours  through  the  colony  of  Connect- 
icut, was  insulted,  as  he  thought,  at  meeting, 
where  the  deacon  gave  out  the  52(1  Psalm, 
of  Stcmbold  and  Hopkins's  rcrsion,  commenc- 
ing— 

"Wbf  dot*  tboa,  irnat,  boast  abio«d. 
Thy  wicked  worka  to  pralM? 
Dost  thoa  not  know  there  U  •  God, 
^^'hoM  niercica  U«t  alvayaf' 

On  reprehending  the  deacon,  the  "tyrant"  re- 
ceived, as  an  excuse,  that  it  was  the  usage  to 
sing  tlie  Psalms  in  cum-sc,  "and  so  wai  obliged 


to  pat  up  with  it;"  but  although  this  might  have 
been  the  usnal  custom,  it  is  not  unlikely  that 
this  Moabitish  deacon  selected  the  psalm  for 
Sir  Edmund's  particular  contemplation. 

There  are  numerous  traditions  of  the  aid  and 
comfort  given  by  the  people  to  the  objects  of  the 
King's  hatred  and  pursuit 

When  it  became  unsafe  for  them  to  remain 
in  the  town,  they  resorted  to  the  Rocks,  on  one 
of  which,  in  a  cave  cabled  still  the  "Judges' 
Cave,"  they  lived  for  weeks  together.  This 
spot,  which  is  on  West  Rock,  about  two  miles 
and  a  half  from  the  rity,  is  a  favorite  resort  of 
excursionists,  and  the  gray  rocks  arc  covered 
with  ambitious  initiaU.    Far  up  on  the  side  of 
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ono  of  the  hn^^  boulders  which  form  the  cave 
•ppejiTB  the  ancient  inscription, 

**  Rcfiftance  to  Tyrants  is 
obedience  to  God." 

On  ono  occasion,  when  the  parsnerx  were  on 
the  track  of  the  fugitives,  they  escaped  from  the 
city  and  hastened  toward  one  of  their  "coverts" 
opon  East  Uock  ;  but  the  soldiers  were  so  close 
apon  them  that  they  had  scarcely  time  to  con- 
ceal themselves  under  "Neck  Bridpe"  (seen  in 
tbo  encravinji)  when  the  horsemen  clattered 
orer  the  bridge,  on  their  way  to  Hartford.  Tra- 
dition has  it  that,  if  the  raldiers  had  thought  of 
examining  the  bridge  they  would  have  needed 
bright  eyes  to  discover  their  prey,  for  only  the 
thre«  noses  of  them  were  above  water. 

The  lives  of  "the  Judges"  were  romances, 
their  deaths  and  burials  romantically  m\-8tcri- 
oai.  They  feared,  with  reason,  as  the  result 
proved,  that  even  the  sanctity  of  their  graves 
toight  not  bo  left  inviolate.  DixwcU  lived  sev- 
enteen of  his  twenty-nine  years  of  exile  in  New 
lUven,  under  the  name  of  James  Davids,  Es- 
quire, enjoying  the  esteem  of  the  few  who  held 
kis  ftcctvt.  When  he  died,  at  a  good  old  age, 
be  requested  that  no  monument  should  be  erect- 
ed at  his  grave  }:iving  an  account  of  his  person, 
name,  and  character,  alleging  as  a  reason,  "lest 
his  enemies  might  dishonor  his  a^hes.^  His 
friends  yielded  to  his  last  wishes,  and  a  plain 
btune,  of  which  we  give  a  sketch,  was  the  only 
memorial  of  the  regicide. 

"Often,**  says  l*rc8idcnt  Stiles,  in  his  "His- 
tory of  the  Judigea" — "often  have  we  heard  the 
Crown  officers  aspersing  and  vilifying  them  ; 
•ad  some,  so  late  as  I77.">,  visited  and  treated 
ibe  graves  with  marks  of  indignity  too  indecent 
to  be  mentioned." 

One  of  the  Dixwells  of  Boston,  a  descendant 
of  Colonel  Dixwell,  has,  within  a  few  years, 
erected  a  noble  and  beautiful  monument  to  the 
caemorr  of  his  ancestor,  of  which  the  accompa- 
nying sketch  is  a  good  representation.  On  one 
Cace  of  the  sUme  is  cut  the  Dixwell  coat  of  arms. 
The  crest  L«  a  hand  clutching  firmly  the  talon 
aad  fluttering  wing  of  an  eagle ;  the  motto  is, 


Bixwni.'a  uo^vmnxr. 


'^^Esse  quam  videri" — ^To  be,  rather  than  to 
seem. 

Whallcy  was  cousin  to  Cromwell,  and  fought 
valiantly  at  Naseby,  charging,  "with  a  psalm," 
the  squadrons  of  Langdalc  and  Print  o  llupert, 
victorious  over  both.  Goff  aided  in  "purging 
the  Parliament,"  at  the  head  of  musketeers,  and 
was  called  to  the  Protector's  House  of  Lords. 
Dixwell  was  a  colonel  in  Cromwell's  army,  and 
a  member  of  his  Parliament  in  1654.  They 
crowned  their  heroism  in  the  Puritan  cause  by 
acting  with  the  thirty  judges  who  condemned 
and  beheaded  King  Charles  the  First  ;  and 
then,  at  the  Restoration,  the  drama  was  ended. 
Pursued  and  almost  taken,  hiding  and  almost 
disco>-ercd,  fearful  yet  always  trusting  in  Grod, 
the  judges  spent  the  remainder  of  their  lives  in 
New  England,  and  were  summoned  at  last  to 
meet  the  Judge  of  all.  Awaiting  the  great  de- 
cision, they  sleep  in  peaceful,  honored  gravea. 


Let  us  fill  up,  somewhat,  this  imperfect  sketch 
of  the  main  outlines  of  the  first  hnlf-century 
witli  a  few  chiaroscuro  touches  of  the  homo  lifo 
of  our  ancestors. 

The  colonists  of  New  Haven,  as  has  been  no- 
ticed, founded  their  civil  |K)lity  upon  the  laws 
of  Moses ;  Sunday,  consequently,  was  observed 
with  the  greatest  reverence  and  strictness.  At 
three  o'clock  on  Saturday  afternoon  they  ended 
the  week's  lal)ors,  and  spent  the  rest  of  the  day 
as  "the  preparation."  All  youths  under  twen- 
ty-one were  catechised  publicly  in  the  meeting- 
house, the  Westminster  Catechism  being  the 
text-book.  Seated  in  the  front  seats  of  the 
gallery,  each  rose  in  turn  to  answer  the  ques- 
tion projMJunded  by  the  minister.  This  exer- 
cise was  unpopular  with  tho  young  folks,  who 
looked  fonvard  to  the  attainment  of  freedom 
with  eager  anticipation  ;  but  governmental  and 
parental  authority  was  stronger  then  than  now, 
and  they  were  obliged  to  submit. 

Saturday  night,  after  sundown,  waii  regard- 
ed as  part  of  "  holy  time,"  and  to  this  day,  in 
many  parts  of  New  England,  tho  law  is  ob- 
sen'ed — "From  even  to  even  shall  ye  celebrate 
your  Sabbaths."  On  "  the  Lord's  Day"  no  one 
was  excused  from  attending  "  meetinge,"  ex- 
cept upon  tho  plea  of  sickness.  Non-attend- 
ance was  punished  by  fines,  and  sometimes  by 
whipping,  as  wo  sec  in  the  following  quotation 
from  the  record  of  1647: 

'*\Vi/liam  lilatjden  was  publicly  and  severely 
whipped  for  not  attending  vteeling^  although  he 
plead  that  all  the  clothes  he  had  were  vnJU  to 
wear,  being  all  wet  through  the  precrding  Sat^ir- 
d(ty,  as  he  had  been  abroad  after  cattle  in  the 
woods  in  a  violent  rain,  and  on  the  Sunday  had 
kept  his  bed." 

Meeting-time  was  announced  by  beating  a 
drum  or  blowing  a  conch-shcU. 

"Tb«  time  we  tell. 

^^^lcn  there  to  come. 
By  l>c«t  of  drum 
Or  aounding  shell." 

When  gathered  within  the  mceting-hooBC,  the 
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men  and  women  occnpied  scats  on  opposite  sides  ' 
of  the  broad  ai»le,  the  young  people  sitting  in 
tta  gaDnlMk  ia  fUl  Yiew  of  their  watchful 
parents  and  gnardians.  In  their  sen-ices  they 
eTid«iitly  endeavured  to  differ  as  much  as  pos- 
dUd  fiKMii  die  fbrau  of  th«  Engliah  CliiiKli. 
Thcjr  stood,  inst^-nd  of  kncelinp,  durinp  pmycr, 
aod  Ml  while  singing.  The/  made  it  a  matter 
of  ooBideBee  to  «t«iid  iwMioiilcM  daring  the 
longest  prayers.  At  the  present  day,  in  the 
WMting-boiue  which  succeeds  the  original 
ftwaed  buiMiDg,  the  degcnermie  posterity  of  the 
Puritans  indulge  in  various  "unseemly"  pos- 
tures during  prayer :  the  migority  compromise 
between  kneeling  and  sitting,  a  very  few  of  the 
older  men  sund  during  the  whole  or  a  put  of 
the  exercise,  while  many,  fspei  ially  the  yonnp- 
«r  p4irt  uf  the  auduiicf,  bit  lit  ease  uud  guxu 
around  them. 

Imagine  the  hxik  of  old  John  Dorenport, 
were  ho  to  rise  from  his  grave  some  Sunday 
naming  and  walk  up  tin  broad  aisle  of  the 
•'Centre  Church"  during  "the,  lonp;  prayer!" 
Not  more  astonished  would  he  be  at  marble 
pulpit,  fteaeoed  wall*,  enriiloned  aeati,  and  gild> 

C'l  <  ii  ^;in-pijx:'S,  than  at  the  sh)lhful  and  inde- 
pcnduut,  not  to  a&y  irreverent,  positions  of  the 
congregation.  Mannen  and  men  have  changed 
"considerably"  (using  that  word  in  Jeremy 
Taylor's  aense)  since  "the  good  old  colony 
times." 

Social  intercourse  v,  an  very  formal.  Every 
man  received  his  title :  ministers  snd  magis- 
trates were  called  Miitter,  and  few  addre&ficd 
them  uncovered  ;  church  members  warn  ealut- 
ed  as  brethren  and  sisters ;  and  the  commonal- 
tjf  who  were  not  in  church  fellowship,  were 
■imply  "goodman**  and  ''goodwife.**  Besides 
these  the  records  abound  >vith  military  ti'l-  -, 
sergeants  and  coipond^  even,  receiving  the  law- 
ftd  handle  to  their  namei. 

Especial  pains  were  taken  that  there  shoukl 
be  no  disorderly  conduct  between  "yuung  men 
and  maidens.**  The  fbUowing  law  is  copied 
ftom  Eaton's  code : 

'*  Who$otver  thail  invtigk  or  dram  tht  afffc- 
tiont  of  any  mttUt  or  MMridk-sert  anf,  dther  f„r 
kim»«l/  or  otktr^f  withomi  Jirtt  gaining  th,- 
ssn/  of  her  parents  or  ipiardiarfs,  hfittlm  nil  dum- 
agt*  the  parents  may  sustain,  shall  pay  to  tlw 
phBUatbm  AOs.  for  Vm,fir^  offense,  and  for  the 
second  towards  the  aams party,  £A  ;  fr  the  (hird^ 
shall  be  fined,  imprisonedy  or  corporeally  punish- 
edy  as  the  plantation  oomrt  tkaU  Sreet." 

Under  this  law,  as  appears  ])y  the  New  Haxen 
records,  at  a  court  held  in  May,  1660,  Jacoboth 
ICnriine  and  Saiali  Tattle  were  proseealed  *^for 

$ett\ng  d nrn  on  a  rhixl  toyrther,  his  armr  aUmt 
ktr  mKuste  and  her  arme  vpon  his  sfmul.hr  or 
about  M»  ntekt  and  eoMiKmny  in  yt.  xin/Jl  jKtx- 
turt  about  half  an  hour,  in  which  time  he  kyssed 
ktr  and  she  hysMd  km^  or  they  kyssai  one  on- 
ocAsr,  as  ye  wiinetses  tuHjied.**  Each  of  them 
was  sentenced  to  pay  20».  to  the  treasurer.  It 
was  lucky  for  them  that  they  escaped  being 
"corporeally  punished,"  for  thqjre  seems  to  have 


Iwien  a  remarkable  fonilTT^s*!  for  this  IMthiod  of 
punishing  offenders  of  aii  kmds. 

During  the  first  half«entury,  and  even  later, 
it  was  the  cn«om  to  cnt  the  hair  "round  by  a 
cap,"  a  trencher  or  bowl  often  serving  the  pai^ 
poNW  of  marking  the  track  of  the  sheiua.  Wigs 
were  after^vard  in  fashion,  and  were  worn  even 
by  boys.  After  the  wi^  were  out  of  lashira  it 
became  the  mode  to  dinss die  halr'bj eneing  or 
eluhbing  it  iH-hind,  the  eue  iK-inj;  worn  in  silk 
bags,  adorned  with  large  black  rosettes  by  the 
rich,  and  In  eel«ddns  by  tte  oonimon  people. 
Dress  coats  were  made  with  long,  full  skirts, 
stiffened  with  baduam  to  make  them  stand  oat; 
the  sleeves  were  short  and  full,  and  bare  of  lead 
were  sewn  in  the  lining.to  make  tiic  eufli  hang 
down  when  the  arm  was  raised,  ^'i  -ts  were 
wurn  with  immense  pockct-llaps,  reaching  near- 
ly to  the  knees.  KBOe-brccches  were  worn  hj 
old  and  young,  the  pantaloon  h«'inp  a  modem 
invention.  Mnnj  of  the  ancient  silver  sboe- 
bockles  are  still  preserfod  in  old  Ihmlliesi 

The  dress  of  women  varied  often  th(}n,  as 
now,  but  at  first  was  remarkable  for.  simplicity. 
Striped  Hnen  BluMHk|;nwns  and  pettteoats,  in 
summer,  were  worn  in  public,  and  in  winter, 
garmonts  of  linsey-woolsey  doth,  of  home  man- 
ufaetnrs.  When  calico  was  first  introdnced,  it 
was  sold  at  about  a  dollar  a  yard,  and  she  was 
dre<;scd  in  the  first  fashion  who  wore  a  calico 
gown.  In  later  times  the  well-known  cpco- 
fronted  gowns  were  worn,  displaying  the  w  ork- 
ed  "stomacher"  and  quilted  petticoat.  Hoops 
had  their  day,  and  gowus  with  trails — "sweep- 
streets,"  as  they  were  called,  the  endof  the  tndl 
being  carried  on  the  arm  of  the  wearer,  nnless 
she  were  a  personage  of  rank  and  wealth  enough 
to  have  a  waiter  to  cany  it  fiir  her.  Dress  shMS 
were  made  of  cloth,  with  high,  wooden  hoels; 
and  it  was  thought  no  great  improprie^  for  the 
ladies  to  display  these,  or  oven  the  **  docks**  on 
their  sttx  kin^s.  Black  velvet  masks  were  worn 
by  some  in  winter,  to  shield  the  face  from  the 
cold;  they  were  kept  on  by  a  tilTor  month- 
piece,  held  between  the  teeth.  Green  masks 
were  worn  in  summer.  Parasols,  as  well  as 
umbrellas,  were  unknown ;  the  ladies  lucd,  in- 
stead, large  paper  fans,  to  diield  their  iues  from 
the  snn.  As  for  bonnets,  we  have  not  ftpaee  t« 
describe  their  varieties ;  it  is  enough  to  say  that 
they  were  generally  very  small  in  the  crown  and 
tvry  largo  in  the  brim,  beneath  which  the  hair 
was  dressed  in  bushy  curls  or  "rolled  over"  a 
cushion,  and  stififened  np  widi  pomatnm  to  twke 
the  hcif^ht  of  the  fon^he.ad.  "  Against  thewittd,** 
the  modem  hat  would  be  preferable. 

Had  we  space  we  sbonid  delight  to  deseribe 
the  solid  old  hou.-^es  and  their  heavy  old  furni- 
ture ;  to  tell  how  they  lived  in  the  home-spin* 
ning,  home-brewtng  days  of  1700  and  thcma- 
bout;  to  sketch  the  glittering  comer-cupboards, 
where  goodwivcs  displayed  their  "chancy"  and 
silver,  or  the  immense  "chists"  of  home-made 
linen,  kept  carefully  in  the  "spare-room bnt 
w-e  mn.tt  pn«<i  on  to  the  next  era  in  the  histoi7 
of  New  Uaveo. 
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In  1700  ten  clcTRymen  met  at  Branford,  each 
brin^nng  a  few  books  under  his  arm.  I'lacing 
these  on  the  table  in  Parson  Rasseirs  8tudr, 
each  said,  solemnly,  f^xo  these  books  for  the 
frondinR  a  college  in  this  colony."  A  century 
and  a  half  hus  f^no  by,  and  Yale  CoUcpce  counts 
her  books  and  her  graduates  by  thousands. 

As  early  in  the  histor}'  of  the  New  Haven 
colony  as  1G52,  or  within  thirteen  years  after 
the  first  settlement  at  Qainnipiac,  the  project 
of  csublishing  a  c<)llcgo  was  started  by  Dav- 
enport and  favored  by  the  people.  The  well- 
founded  remonstrances  of  the  people  of  MoKsa- 
dioaetts,  who  very  justly  obsen'cd  that  the  whole 
popolaxion  of  New  England  was  scarcely  suffi- 
cient for  the  support  of  the  single  institution  at 
Cambridge,  prevented  the  prosecution  of  the 
Doble  plan.  It  may  have  been  noticed  among 
oar  quotations  from  the  colonial  records,  that 
the  people  of  New  Haven  contributed  to  the 
support  of  Harvard  in  "  wheat,  or  the  valine  of 
itt,"  thus  sacriiicing  their  own  wishes  for  the 
B^nerai  good. 

The  "Collegiate  School,"  which,  at  first, 
■troggled  for  existence,  became  afterward  the 
principal  attraction  of  the  town  ;  indeed  no  just 
kinory  or  description  of  New  HnA'cn  can  be 
written  which  omits  mention  of  "  the  College." 
"Old  Yale"  is  so  well  known  and  so  well  loved 


and  respected  throughout  the  land  that  even 
the  general  reader  will  not  bo  uninterested,  it 
is  hoped,  in  a  short  account  of  the  olden  times 
of  the  venerable  institution  ;  while,  among  the 
thousands  of  IJarjter's  readers,  many  an  ahamua 
will  be  pleased,  not  only  to  see  the  clm-shadcd 
sanctuary  within  which  four  happy  years  of  hiK 
life  were  passed,  but  also  to  read  again  a  few 
of  the  annals  of  'M//na  mattr  Yale." 

The  Res  olution,  which  divides  the  history  of 
the  college  into  two  nearly  equal  parts,  effected 
great  alterations  in  college  life  and  manners, 
and  broke  up  many  traditionary  English  usages, 
which  had  been  adhered  to  from  the  founda- 
tion. It  reads  strangely  nowadays,  this  ex- 
tract from  the  manuscript  laws  of  the  college : 
"Every  student  shall  be  called  by  his  sir-name 
except  he  be  the  son  of  a  nobleman,  or  a  knight's 
eldest  son  ;"  yet  this  distinction  between  noble- 
men and  commoners  existed  down  to  17G8,  until 
which  time  the  name  of  the  student  highest  in 
rank  headed  the  list  of  his  class.  The  only 
relic  of  titular  distinction  at  the  present  time  is 
noticed  at  "Presentation  Day,"  when  one  of 
the  college  officers  presents  the  Seniors  to  the 
president,  in  a  fomial  Latin  address,  naming 
each  member  of  the  claas  as  "  Dominus"  Jen- 
kins or  Jones. 

In  those  days  the  president  was  a  being  of 
miotic  dignity :  no  undergraduate  was  per- 
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raitted  to  wear  his  hat  within  ten  rods  of  that 
august  person.  The  professors  might  not  be 
approached  uncovered  within  ci^ht  rods,  and 
even  a  tutor,  thf.n,  received  olxjisanco  by  law, 
within  twenty-seven  and  a  half  yards.  The 
Freshman,  poor  fellow!  whenever  he  spoko  to 
a  superior,  which  included  all  above  him,  even 
the  Sophomores,  or  was  spoken  to  by  one,  was 
obliged  "  to  keep  his  hat  oflf  until  bidden  to  put 
it  on." 

It  will  amuse  modem  collepians  to  read  the  | 
following  quotations  from  the  college  laws, 
printed  in  1764,  and  in  force  long  after: 

"A  Freshman  shall  not  play  with  any  mem- 
bers of  an  upper  class,  without  being  asked  ;  nor 
is  he  permitted  to  use  any  acts  of  familiarity 
with  them  even  in  study-time. 

"In  case  of  personal  insult,  a  Junior  may 
call  up  a  Freshman  and  reprehend  (?)  him.  A 
SHiphomoro  in  like  case  must  obtain  Ic^ive  from 
a  Senior,  and  then  ho  may  discipline  (?)  a 
Freshman,  not  detaining  him  more  than  five 
minutes. 

"Prcshmcn  are  obliged  to  perform  all  rea- 
sonable errands  for  any  sujKjrior,  always  return- 
ing an  account  of  the  same  to  the  person  who 
sent  them.  When  called,  they  shall  attend 
nnd  give  a  respectful  answer ;  and  when  attend- 
ing on  their  superior,  they  are  not  to  depart 
until  regularly  dismissed.. 

*•  When  a  Freshman  is  near  a  gate  or  door 
belonging  to  college  or  college-yartl,  he  shall 
look  around  and  observe  whetlicr  any  of  his  I 
superiors  are  coming  to  the  same ;  and  if  any  I 


arc  coming  within  three  rods,  he  shall  not  enter 
without  a  signal  to  proceed." 

Humble  ns  they  were,  it  may  be  imagined 
that  puny  Sophomores  sometimes  found  "five 
minutes"  quite  too  short  a  time  in  which  to 
"discipline"  the  pluckiest  of  the  Freshmen; 
and  as  for  the  "errands,"  the  " superiors"  were 
occasionally  outwitted,  as  witness  the  following: 
A  Senior  once  gave  a  Freshman  a  dollar, 
and  bade  him  go  to  the  most  distant  store  from 
I  the  college  and  purchase  pipes  and  tobacco. 
The  Freshman  departed,  with  becoming  hu- 
mility, and  soon  returned  with  ninety-nine  cents' 
worth  of  pipes  and  one  cent's  worth  of  tobacco. 
Whether  ho  was  thereupon  "  disciplined"  tra- 
dition soith  not. 

Referring  to  this  servitude  of  the  Freshmen, 
President  Woolscy  remarks,  in  his  •*  Historical 
Discourse,"  delivered  to  the  graduates  in  1850: 
"All  this  was  very  gravely  meant,  and  con- 
tinued long  in  use.  The  Seniors  considered  it 
OS  a  part  of  the  system  to  initiate  the  ignorant 
striplings  into  the  college  usages,  and  they  per- 
formed their  duties  with  the  decorum  of  danc- 
ing masters." 

Even  as  late  as  1800,  it  was  required  of  the 
"  ignorant  striplings"  that  they  should  run  er- 
rands for  resident  graduates  nnd  for  the  two  up- 
per classes,  any  where  within  the  limitji  of  one 
mile.  The  poor  fellows  were  formally  exempted 
from  such  duty  in  1804,  but  even  now  they  are 
the  butts  of  college  ridicule,  and  the  victims,  oc- 
casionally, of  various  practical  jukes,  althougli 
I  these  are  becoming  rarer  every  year. 
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Up  to  the  time  of  the  liovolution,  tho  system 
of  iDStruction  was  very  limited,  compared  with 
the  present  coarse.  The  graduates  were  ex- 
pected, for  the  most  part,  to  choose  the  clerical 
prufcs^ioD  ;  indeed,  tlic  college  wiis  founded  as 
a  nunjcry  of  the  Church  ;  on  which  account  the 
study  of  Hebrew  was  thoroughly  pursued,  and 
the  New  Testament  diligently  read  by  all  class- 
es ;  and  this  was  the  only  Greek  studied.  The 
mathematical  sciences  received  but  little  atten- 
tion ;  rhetoric  was  almost  unknown  as  a  study 
antil  1770;  and  the  physical  sciences  were  un- 
heartl  of  until  a  much  Inter  period.  What 
would  the  students  of  the  present  doy  say,  were 
ihcy  "weekly  called  to  rorite,  tncworiter,  the  As- 
^mbly's  Catechism  in  Latin  ?" 

Coiiuncnn  int  tits,"  a  hundred  years  ago, 
JiffcrtHl,  in  some  rcs|>ects,  from  the  mild  utTuirs 
of  nowadays.  Then  they  were  occasions  of 
flich  noisy  mirth  and  even  of  riot,  that  the  cor- 
poration was  obliged  to  exert  itoelt,  by  striu- 
sent  laws,  to  control  the  exuberance  of  the  de- 
parting Seniors.  Cannons  were  fired,  and  it 
«r«s  usual  for  the  graduating  class  to  provide  a 
pipe  of  wine,  free  to  all  comers.  'I'his,  in  1 7G0, 
uwk  the  place  of  the  "barrel  of  metheglin," 
vhich,  by  a  law  of  174C,  *'  the  Seniors  may  pro- 
ride  and  give  away,  and  nothing  more ;"  and 
when  the  authorities,  compelled  by  the  disturb- 
ances and  confusions  which  flowed  from  the  pijMJ 
of  wine,  undertook  to  break  up  the  custom  of  the 
(general  "treat,"  the  Seniors  rebelled,  brought 
Large  quantities  of  rum  into  college,  and  "car- 
ried on"  to  that  degree  that  the  Commencement 
exercises  were  suspended.  "  Similar  scenes 
«re  not  known  to  have  occurred  afterward,  al- 
UioQgh  for  a  long  time  that  anniversary  wore 
as  much  the  aspect  of  a  training  day  us  of  a 
liirrary  festival. " 

During  the  Ilcrolation  the  students  were  en- 
diaaiastic  rebels.  The  news  of  the  first  battles 
echoed  loudly,  we  may  well  Iielieve,  in  the  (|uict 
':k>itters  of  the  college.  The  young  patriots 
i/Motd  eagerly  with  the  citizens  in  celebrating 
the  f(reat  event  of  the  first  blow  struck  for  liberty. 
Scadies  were  abandoned,  and  military  drills  took 
'■heir  place.  It  was  found  almost  imi>ossible  to 
keep  up  the  regular  exercises  of  the  classes ; 
and  during  almost  the  whole  war  the  college 
vu  in  a  state  of  confusion  which  endangered 
its  continued  cxUtencc.  At  the  inauguration 
the  KcT.  Ezra  Stiles  ns  President,  the  stu- 
lents,  who  had  been  scattered  in  several  of 
the  neighboring  towns,  were  reassembled,  and 
ndar  his  energetic  administrutiun  the  college 
bspui  the  eueer  of  prosi>erity  which  has  dis- 
tfaigaikhed  it  from  that  time  to  the  present. 

It  b  nn necessary  to  speak  of  Yale  College  as 
h  dl  to-daj.  Its  name  and  fame  are  as 
*Ma  ipiesd  as  the  Union.  Its  past  is  written 
h  the  historr  of  the  conntrj- ;  its  present  pros- 
Parity  is  indicated  by  its  annual  catalogues. 
Six  hundred  stadcnts  are  gathered  within  its 
»»U«  to-day ;  its  two  lower  classes  number,  rc- 
^•eUTely,  one  hundred  and  twenty-eight,  and 
«K  Laadpcd  and  thirty-four ;  and  its  corps  of 


instructors  arc  not  inferior,  cither  in  numbers 
or  reputation,  to  that  of  any  similar  institution 
on  this  side  of  the  Atlantic. 

''dein/trr  jloreat,  alma  mater,  Yale!" 


ASKOLD'S  Rr.SlDKMCS. 


When  the  news  of  the  battle  of  Lexington 
arrived,  by  express,  at  New  Haven,  Captain 
Benedict  Arnold,  who  was  at  that  time  com- 
mander of  the  "Governor's  Guard,"  immedi- 
ately called  out  his  company,  and  the  next 
morning  about  forty  of  them  started  with  him 
for  the  seat  of  war.  At  Pomfret,  on  their  way. 
they  were  joined  by  General  I'utnam.  On  their 
arrival  at  head-quarters  nt  Cambridge,  the  com- 
pany proved  to  be  the  only  one  which  was  com- 
plete in  its  uniform  and  equipments,  and  as 
such  was  selected  to  deliver  the  body  of  a  Brit- 
ish officer  who  had  been  taken  prisoner  at  Lex- 
ington and  had  died  of  his  wounds.  Upon  this 
occasion,  one  of  the  British  ofTicers,  a]ipointcd 
to  receive  the  body  from  the  Guards,  expressed 
his  surprise  at  seeing  an  American  company  ap- 
pearing so  well,  and  remarked  that  "they  were 
not  excelled  by  any  of  his  Majesty's  troops." 

While  at  Cambridge,  Arnold  was  sent,  with 
a  thousand  men,  on  the  memorable  exi)cdition 
into  Canada.  About  a  dozen  of  his  men  ac- 
companied him  ;  the  remainder  of  the  company 
shortly  returned  to  New  Haven.  "The  Gov- 
ernor's Guard"  still  flourishes,  and  is  justly 
proud  of  its  historj'.  Arnold  "kept  store"  in 
New  Haven  for  many  years,  ond  his  sign  is  still 
preserved  as  a  relic,  lie  was  in  easy  circum- 
stances, OS  his  house,  still  standing,  gives  evi- 
dence ;  and  although  maintaining  a  good  posi- 
tion among  his  fellow-citizens,  was  yet  regarded 
by  many  of  them  as  a  shrewd,  selfish,  unprin- 
cipled man.  When  the  news  arrived  of  his 
treachery  at  West  I'oint,  not  a  few  who  knew 
him  declared  that  it  was  nothing  more  than 
might  have  been  expected  of  him. 

During  "the  war,"  while  the  enemy  held 
possession  of  New  York,  the  towns  on  the  sea- 
board were  continually  liable  to  attack.  In  the 
campaign  of  1779,  the  British  seem  to  have 
aimed  at  little  more  than  to  plunder,  distress, 
and  consume.  The  attack  on  this  town  took 
place  on  Monday,  July  r»,  1779.  The  fleet, 
consisting  of  two  men-of-war,  with  tenders, 
transports,  etc.,  anchored  of>*  the  West  Haven 
shore.  The  forces  on  board  numbered  8000 
troops,  under  tbo  command  of  the  infamous 
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General  Trvon.  Of  these,  about  1500  landed 
at  West  Haven,  and  a  smaller  detachment  at 
South  End,  on  the  eastern  side  of  the  harbor. 

The  inhabitants  of  the  city  were  entirely  un- 
prepared to  offer  resistance  to  such  a  force,  but 
a  few  of  the  boldest  men  rallied  out  to  meet  the 
enemy,  with  the  intention  of  harassing  them 
and  ginng  time  for  the  removal  of  women  and 
children  to  places  of  safety.  These,  carrj'ing  a 
few  of  their  most  portable  ralimblcs,  hurried 
away,  in  cart.s,  and  wagons,  and  on  horseback, 
to  the  woods  beyond  and  behind  West  Kock, 
and  from  the  summit  of  that  eminence  many 
of  them  watched  the  advance  of  the  enemy  and 
the  smoke  of  the  fire  whicii  their  husbands  and 
fathers  were  poaring  at  them  from  behind  the 
trees  and  fences. 

The  writer,  when  a  boy,  has  often  listened  to 
his  grandmother,  with  breathless  attention,  as 
she  narrated  the  events  of  that  flight,  or  how, 
from  "the  top  of  the  Rock,"  she  watched  "the 
red-coats"  defiling  along  "the  Allen-town  road." 
The  bridge  over  West  River  was  so  well  defended 
by  our  militia  that  the  enemy  chose  to  make  a 
circuit  of  nine  miles  in  order  to  enter  town  by  the 
Derby  road.  This  course  brought  them  almost  to 
the  very  foot  of  West  Rock,  and  the  siglit  of  tlieir 
brilliant  uniforms  and  glittering  muskets,  as  it 
appeared  to  the  women  and  children  on  the 
height  above,  was  one  never  to  be  forgotten. 

Meanwhile  the  other  divisions,  which  had 
landed  on  the  other  side  of  the  harbor  some 
time  after  the  landing  of  the  main  body,  had 
marched  toward  the  city,  meeting  with  little  re- 
sistance, and  entered  the  town  nearly  at  the 
same  time  with  the  larger  force.  Notwithstand- 
ing the  proclamation  in  which  General  Tryon 
announced  that  the  persons  and  property  of  the 
unresisting  should  be  spared,  the  town  wa.s  de- 
livered up  to  promiscuous  plunder ;  "  in  which," 
says  the  record  published  at  the  time,  "besides 


robbing  the  inhabitants  of  their  watches,  mon- 
ey, plate,  buckles,  clothing,  bedding,  and  provi- 
sions, they  broke  and  destroyed  their  household 
furniture  to  a  very  great  amount.  Some  fami- 
lies lost  every  thing  their  houses  contained ; 
many  have  now  neither  food  nor  clothes  to  shift. 

"  Although  in  this  expedition  it  must  be  con- 
fessed, to  the  credit  of  the  Britons,  that  they 
have  not  done  all  the  mi.schief  in  their  power, 
yet  the  brutal  ravishment  of  women  ;  the  wan- 
ton and  malicious  destruction  of  profKirty ;  the 
burning  of  the  stores  upon  the  wharf,  and  eight 
houses  in  East  Haven ;  the  beating,  stabbing, 
and  insulting  of  the  Rev.  Dr.  Dngpct  (Profess- 
or of  Divinity  in  the  College)  after  he  was 
made  prisoner ;  the  mortally  wounding  of  Mr. 
Rccrs  in  his  o^m  door ;  the  murdering  the  aged 
and  helpless  Mr.  English  in  his  own  house ;  and 
the  beating,  and  Anally  cutting  out  the  tongue 
of,  and  then  killing,  a  distracted  man,  arc  suf- 
ficient pmofs  that  they  M-erc  really  Britons.*' 

Twenty-five  of  the  inhabitants  were  killed  dur- 
ing  the  skirmishing  on  the  road  and  the  sack- 
ing of  tlie  town,  and  between  thirty  and  forty 
were  carried  ofT  prisoners.  By  the  next  morn- 
ing the  militia  of  the  neighboring  ton-ns  had 
collected  in  such  numbers  that  the  "Britons" 
thought  it  prudent  to  retire.  So  they  retreated 
on  board  their  fleet  and  set  sail  to  the  westward. 

Thus  ended  the  attack  on  New  Haven — one 
of  the  most  cruel  and  savage  of  the  whole  war. 

The  detachment  which  marched  up  along  the 
East  Haven  shore  received  a  check  at  "Black 
Rock,"  where  there  was  a  rudely-constructed 
fort,  in  which  were  nineteen  men  and  three 
field-pieces.  During  the  war  of  1812a  larger 
fort  was  built  there,  and  named  "Fort  Hale," 
in  honor  of  Nathan  Hale,  the  martyr  spy.  ThU 
noble  young  man  entered  the  army  under  Gen- 
eral Washington,  immediately  after  his  grad- 
uation at  Yale  College.    He  was  well  known 
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here,  and  his  Tneirioiy  is  still  cherished  with 
yride  for  his  bravo  self-devotion,  and  Rricf  ftir 
hit  Md  m&rrmlom.    The  furt  is  now  in  ruins. 


Sailinf;  from  that  cnchiinted  island,  the  abode 
ti Kmi -translated  Puritans,  which  superstitious 
ikippeia  of  fog-enTeloped  mackerel-smacks  as- 
Kft  to  be  floating  mvsteriuusly  along  the  in- 
deintte  shores  of  "Away  Down  Ijist" — snilinp 
A— ca  in  high-pooped  pinnace,  were  good  old 
Theophilos  Eaton  to  enter  our  harbor  in  the 
iwilii^tof  some  summer  evening,  he  would  have 
■0  difficulty  iH  recognizing  the  spot  on  which 
ke  faoaded  a  city  nearly  two  centuries  and  a 
funtt  ago.    East  and  West  Rocks — 

"Twin  gimnta,  gtwnUnf  tern  and  Und" — 
NtD  stand  on  daty,  scarred  veterans  though 
they  be.  Between  them,  and  spreading  its 
nfdure  to  the  very  shore  of  the  bay,  stands  a 
faresc,aa  thick  and  green  as  that  which  attract- 
ed Us  primeTal  admiration  ;  and  the  toll  H]>'\tvs 
vhieh  pierce  the  trees  would  be  almost  the  only 
■fMOf  the  ohangea  which  had  taken  place  dur- 
kig  Us  loodt  absenco.  Not  till  ho  had  sailed 
w&  up  the  harbor  would  ho  notice,  with  sur- 
tfae  masts  and  steeples  and  numerous 
boosea  of  old  "  Dragon,"  where  his  men 
;  ianoeent  seals,  and  called  them  by  that 
fctffnl  name,  so  long  ago ;  which  ancient  fish- 
hlg  plact  has  changed  into  a  prosperous  village, 
Md  pvwa  famous  for  "Fair  Haven  oysters" 
nd  £wt  yachts.  Coming  nearer,  ho  might 
xader  at  the  long  arm  which  Trade  extends 
*  bedbDn  Commerce  in,— "Long  Wharf,"  in 
proMr  phrase,  grasping  its  great  handful  of 
■BoMadea  West  Indiamen,  and  telling  him 
^  the  TsaKsation  of  bis  old  commercial  hopes 
■id  plans.  Looking  in  that  direction,  toward 
<te  C^oaiag  west,  a  roaring,  screaming  train  of 
MB  night  eaaso  bim  a  justifiable  exclamation 
of  ivprise;  or  he  might  port  his  helm,  in  sud- 
da  terror,  to  escape  destruction  at  tho  huge 


wheels  of  tho  incoming  steamboat.  Not,  how- 
ever, until  he  had  moored  his  venerable  bark 
securely  among  "the  oyster-stakes,"  and  had 
entered  the  shaded  streets  of  the  modem  city, 
would  he  realize  tho  changes  which  two  hun- 
dred years  have  made. 

Hurry  back  to  your  pinnace,  old  patriarch  I 
Tho  hoys  don't  touch  their  Imts  to  govemont 
even,  nowa'lays ;  a  disrespectful  crowd  is  gath- 
ering around  you  ;  for 

"Vour  old  thre*.cornpiTd  hat, 
And  your  brnerhes,  and  all  that. 
Are  lo  qnecr." 

"The  City  of  Elms"'  owes  a  groat  part  of  ilK 
reputation  to  its  lK>autiful  trees.  Its  streets  are 
lined  with  grand  old  elms  or  lnx<iriant  maples, 
and  its  public  squares  are  thick-shaded  groves. 

The  streets  pn>scnt  long  vistas  of  arched  verd- 
ure; and  one  of  these,  a  view  of  which  is  given  by 
tlic  wnod-cut  on  the  next  page,  is  the  admiration 
of  strangers  and  the  pride  of  the  native-born. 
The  meeting  branches  of  the  magniticent  elms 
which  border  the  long  aisle  form  a  (lOthic  arch- 
way of  pert'ect  sj-mmetry  and  beauty.  For  tlicsc 
old  trees,  and  for  the  taste  which  leads  to  the 
planting  of  others,  the  city  is  mainly  indebted 
to  the  late  Hon.  James  Hillhousc,  who,  about 
the  year  18(X),  inclosed  "the  Green"  and  set 
out  the  noble  rows  of  elms  which  are,  and  will 
long  remain,  most  beautiful  memorials  of  his 
taste  and  public  spirit.  Tho  citizens  should 
honor  his  memory  with  some  more  enduring 
monument ;  yet,  till  tho  last  shadow  falls  from 
the  oldest  elm,  his  name  will  be  gratefully  men- 
tioned by  all  who  enjoy  the  summer  shade  or 
winter  sheen  of  the  grand  old  trees  he  ]>Ianted. 

A  pleasing  peculiarity  of  New  Haven  is  that 
its  dwellings  have  so  generally  tho  appearance 
of  homes.  Tho  houses  are  mostly  built  in  the 
cottage  or  villa  style  of  architecture,  and  each 
embowers  itself  in  shade  and  shrubbery,  through 
which  arc  given  glimpses  of  gardens  and  gmi>c- 
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arbors.  Tlie  people  arc  famous  horticulturists, 
and  fruits  and  flowers  abound  in  their  seasons ; 
nor  is  the  enjoyment  of  these  confined  to  tiic 
wealthy ;  for  every  house  has  its  garden,  and 
every  man  seems  to  live  beneath  his  own  *'  vine 
and  fig-trcc."  Indeed  the  stranger  will  find  it 
difficult  to  fancy  himself  within  a  thrifty  com- 
mercial city  of  thirty  thousand  inhabitants ;  or, 
at  least,  will  hesitate  in  deciding  whether  New 
Haven  is  rus  in  ur/x,  or  vrba  ia  rure.  The 
cloisters  of  College,  though  in  the  heart  of  the 
city,  are  yet  undisturbed  by  the  rush  of  trade, 
while  oven  the  New  Yorker  will  not  misa  the 
rattle  of  Russ  and  "cobble"  pavements. 

"The  Green," as  the  j>rincipal  public  sqnaro 
is  rurally  named  by  the  New  Haveners,  is  un- 
cqualod  by  any  similar  park  in  the  countr}'. 
Its  attraction  consists  not  so  much  in  the  beau- 
ty of  tlio  public  buildings  situated  within  its  in- 
closurc  as  in  its  hundreds  of  largo  elms,  each  in 
its  prime  of  ago  and  symmetry.  Most  of  these 
monarch  elms  arc  omitted  from  the  sketch  given 
on  p«ge  I,  lest  a  stranger  might  imagine  that 
"The  Green"  were  only  a  grove  of  trees.  Be- 
yond the  churches  is  seen  tlio  State  House — an 
ediflco  of  pure  I)oric  architecture ;  and  further 
beyond  ap|M>ars  the  front  of  the  College  Chapel. 

The  College,  also,  is  almost  hidden  by  thick 
elms,  many  of  which  arc  sacrificed  in  the  en- 
graving. The  row  of  jdain  brick  buildings 
which  fjrm  the  factorv-likc  faradc  of  "old 


Yale"  is  certainly  more  venerable  than  l>ean|i- 
ful ;  but  the  Library  and  the  new  Alumni  Hall 
are  specimens  of  the  more  fitting  structures 
which  the  sons  of  Alma  Mater  arc  l>cginning 
to  provide  for  the  old  lady's  future  residence. 

From  tho  settlement  of  the  town  until  I79C 
that  part  of  the  Green  upon  which  stand  the 
Centre  Church  and  the  State  House  was  used 
as  a  burial-ground  ;  but  the  land  Iwing  deemed 
more  appropriate  for  a  park,  u  new  burial-place 
was  opened  in  the  northern  part  of  the  town. 
The  old  graves,  however,  were  left  unmolested 
until  1821,  when  the  stones  were  removed  to 
the  new  cemetery.  The  only  monuments  left 
wcra  those  of  the  Judges,  and  the  few  which  arc 
covered  by  the  Centre  Church.  Tho  new  cem- 
etery is  very  beautifully  inclosed  and  laid  out ; 
and  here  may  bo  seen  the  monuments  of  (Jov- 
ernor  Katon,  of  several  presidents  of  the  Col- 
lege — among  which  those  of  President  Stiles 
and  President  Dwight  will  attract  the  notice  of 
every  scholar  and  patriot ;  of  Colonel  Hum- 
phreys, tho  aid-dc-camp  of  Washington,  a  sol- 
dier, historian,  and  poet ;  of  Noah  Webster ;  of 
Roger  Sherman,  one  of  the  purest  patriots  among 
the  signers  of  the  Declaration  ;  of  Eli  Whitney,' 
the  inventor  of  the  cotton-gin,  and  of  many  oth- 
ers renowned  in  tho  history  of  the  State  and 
country.  Tho  remains  of  Colonel  Tnunbull. 
the  companion  of  Washington  and  the  painter- 
patriot  of  tho  licvolution,  rest  beneath  the  walls 
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of  "Trumbull  Gallery,"  on  the  College  grounds. 
Here  arc  collected  his  numerous  workii,  illus- 
trkting  the  great  events  in  many  of  which  he 
w*s  jHi-uffia  part — «n  actor  in  the  scenes  which 
be  depicted.  Tho  collection  is  particularly 
rich  in  portraits  of  the  heroes  of  the  Revolution. 
There  are  in  this  room  tu-o  hundred  and  fifty 
portraits  of  distinguished  men  of  that  period, 
painted yVom  lift.  Many  of  these  are  grouped 
in  eight  historical  paintings,  iu  which  the  accu- 
r»cy  of  drawing,  ihe  admirable  coloring,  the  va- 
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riety  of  figures  introduced,  the  force  of  exprc^t- 
sion  displayed  in  altitudes  and  countenances, 
have  determined  for  them  a  pla<-c  among  the 
first  productions  of  American  art. 

Since  the  days  of  Kzckicl  Checver,  the  first 
of  the  race  of  Connecticut  schoolmasters,  whom, 
hy-t he-way,  we  may  fancy  as  not  dissimilar  iu 
appearance  to  the  "  Ichabod  Crane"  of  Irving 
and  Darlcy,  New  Haven  has  been  celebrated 
for  its  schools.  Among  those  which  are.  now 
particularly  worthy  of  mention  are  tho  "Hop- 
kins Grammar  School,"  which 
was  founded,  in  1C64,  by  the  lib- 
erality of  Governor  llopk'inS,  who 
left  a  large  becjucst  "for  the 
breeding  up  of  hoj)cful  youths," 
and  which  has  fionriBhod  from 
that  day  to  this ;  the  "  Coll 
giate  and  Commercial  Institute" 
of  Dr.  Russell,  which  has  long 
been  justly  celebrated  for  the  un- 
usual advantages  it  ofTcrs  for  a 
thorough  education ;  the  young 
ladies'  "  Bcminarics"  of  Miss 
Dutton  and  I'rofl'ssor  Roberti ; 
and  several  very  excellent  pub- 
lic schools,  which  are  not  sur- 
passed, in  any  respect,  by  simi- 
lar institutions  in  the  country. 
At  tlie  Roadiui;  Rooms  of  tho 
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"Younpr  Men's  Insthate"  may  bo  found  the 
leading  juunmls  of  the  Union  ;  its  library  and 
ereninf;  cla8iK;l^  and  its  annual  course  of  lec- 
tures, are  sources  of  profit  and  enjoyment  to 
the  young  mechanics  and  bu^sincss  men  of  the 
city. 

In  closing  this  brief  and  imperfect  sketch  of 
New  Havi^n  as  it  is,  it  should,  perhaps,  be  re- 
marked that  much  has  been  omitted.  Statis- 
ticians are  referred  to  gazetteers  and  guide- 
books for  the  numerals  expressing  the  popula- 
tion and  wealth  of  the  city ;  yet  it  may  be  said, 
in  general  terms,  that  New  Haven  is  a  Yankee 
city,  and  may  boast,  with  equal  right,  of  its 
Mechanics  and  its  Masters  of  Arts. 

The  sketches  scattered  along  tlio  pages  of  the 
article  may  need  a  word  of  explanation  : 

The  quaint-looking  structure  on  page  17 
was  erected  for  the  residence  of  the  poet  Pcr- 
ciral.  The  house  wa<«  built  in  accordance  with 
his  hermit  tastes ;  the  only  entrance  is  at  the 
back  of  the  building,  and  the  largest  room  is 
the  library,  the  large  windows  of  which  would 
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I  have  opened  on  the  front.  It  was  nerer  oc- 
cupied, and  has  recently  passed  from  the  handt 
of  the  poet's  executors. 

The  renerablc  chair  represented  on  page  2 
was  the  proi)erty  of  Rev.  Abram  Pierson,  the 
first  President  of  Yale,  and  did  duty  on  state 
occasions  as  early  as  1701.  It  is  carefully  pre- 
sen-ed  in  the  Librarj-  of  the  College. 

The  rusty  sword,  on  page  S,  might  tell  an 
eventful  history.  Its  blade  was  forged  in  1666, 
and  it  flourished  in  the  early  Indian  wars  of  the 
colony,  in  "the  old  French  War,"  and  in  the 
war  of  the  Revolution.  Captain  Nathaniel 
Turner,  one  of  the  original  settlers  of  New  H». 
ven,  first  wielded  it,  and  in  the  hands  of  his  de- 
Bccndanta  it  played  an  important  part  on  many 
a  bloody  field.  It  rests  now,  in  wcll-camed  re- 
pose, in  the  rooms  of  the  Uiatorical  Society,  at 
Hartford. 

The  lamp  and  boot,  on  pages  2  and  3,  are 
from  the  same  collection.  The  age  of  the  for- 
mer is  not  known ;  but  the  stout  boot  stubbed 
over  the  rough  roads  of  Connecticut  in  1676. 
The  lamp  is  decidedly  primitive.  It  is 
of  iron,  and  is  now  rusty  and  black ;  but, 
hung  from  the  lofty  "mantle-piece,"  it« 
two  wicks  floating  in  abundant  grease 
and  projecting  from  the  lips  at  the  cor- 
ners, it  must  have  lighted  up  the  beams 
and  rafters  of  some  grand  old  kitchen  of 
"the  good  old  colony  times." 

The  clock,  on  page  S,  keeps  time  yet, 
as  it  has  done  these  hundred  years  and 
more — keeps  time  and  shows  the  phases 
of  the  moon  with  never-questioned  truth. 
It  traces  its  descent  through  the  family 
of  one  of  the  leaders  of  the  colony,  and 
has  never  disgraced  its  ancestry. 
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A FAMOUS  structure  was  that  wharf  at 
A.spinwall.  Built  on  a  foundation  of  cop- 
pered piles  driTen  deep  into  tho  coral  bed,  it 
ran  out  pn  the  reef,  a  distance  of  nearly  a  thou- 
laad  feet,  to  where  a  depth  of  water  existed 
sufficient  to  float  the  lari^st  ships.  Forty  feet 
in  breadth,  and  covered  over  by  a  lofty  metal- 
lic roof,  it  itood  alike  indicative  of  the  skillful 
architect  and  the  spirit  of  enterprise  that  faints 
neither  at  distance  nor  difHcultics.  The  Urn- 
bcr  of  the  conntry  was  found  unfit  in  streuRth 
and  durability  for  such  a  structure,  and  tho  for- 
of  Maine  were  put  under  contribntioii  to 


supply  tho  need.  Every  pile  in  the  foundation, 
every  plank  in  the  superstructure,  had  been 
transported  more  than  two  thousand  milea.  Nor 
was  it  sufficient  that  the  material  should  be  finn 
and  sound.  In  this  region  the  waters  arc  in- 
fested with  s  boring  worm  called  the  teredo^ 
which  rapidly  destroys  every  kind  of  timber,  so 
that  it  became  necessary  to  sheathe  the  piles 
with  heavy  plates  of  metal — thus  making  it  one 
of  the  finest  and  most  durable  wooden  whnnrei 
in  the  world. 

At  the  upper  end  a  grove  of  coeoft^nnt  traei 
shot  up  through  tho  flooring  and  overshadowed* 
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on  the  right,  a  neat  little  cottage,  beside  which 
Stood  several  immense  iron  tanks,  each  capable 
of  holdinf;  three  or  four  hundred  thousand  pal- 
Ions.  The  whole  island  of  Manzanillo,  a  mile 
in  Iragth  hj  three-quarters  in  width,  being  a 
low  coral  formation — at  the  highest  point  only 
a  few  feet  above  the  level  of  the  sea — has  no 
springs  of  water,  and  that  obtained  by  digging 
is  so  brackish  that  the  inhabitants  are  forced  to 
use  rain-water  instead ;  and  these  tanks,  which 
are  readily  filled  during  the  tains  which  prevail 
for  more  than  half  the  year,  serve  as  a  supply 
during  the  dry  season. 

On  the  left  side  of  the  wharf,  luxuriantly 
embowered  by  the  long  pcunatc  leaves  of  the 
cocoas,  stood  the  residence  of  the  Steamship 
Company's  agent.  It  was  a  large  quadrangu- 
lar, verandaed  establishment,  giving  ample  evi- 
dence that  the  essentials  of  a  tropical  residence 
can  be  combined  with  the  comforts  and  conven- 
iences of  a  Northern  home.  Passing  through 
the  offices  which  occupied  the  lower  part  of  the 
building  we  ascended  to  the  second  floor,  and 
found  the  Companj'*8  agent  enjoying  a  solitary 
cup  of  coffee.  He  came  forward  with  a  frank 
and  cordial  welcome,  and  an  invitation  to  join 
in  his  beverage.  Our  host  proved  not  only 
courtcons  and  hospitable,  but  possessed  of  much 
intelligence  and  refinement.  A  residence  of 
between  three  and  four  years  in  this  loealitj' 
made  him  a  reliable  authority  on  all  points  con- 
nected with  it,  and  I  endeavored  to  profit  by 
the  opportunity  his  acquaintance  offered  to  ob- 


tain information  concerning  many  things  pecu- 
liar to  the  place. 

The  veranda  (where  we  seated  onrselres  in 
cozy  Chinese  chairs  after  our  coffee)  overhung 
a  perfect  little  bijou  of  a  garden  twenty  or  thirty 
yards  square,  which  our  entertainer  told  us  had 
been  redeemed  from  the  surrounding  swamp 
but  little  more  than  a  year  previous.  Nothing 
could  have  better  shown  the  rapid  growth  and 
luxuriance  of  tropical  vegetation.  The  poy- 
poya  in  foil  bearing ;  banana-trees  whose  wide 
wings  half  hid  the  yellow  lobes  that,  bursting 
with  ripeness,  hung  in  clustered  cones  beneath ; 
fruit-bearing  vines  trained  over  arbors  that  di»- 
pluycd  while  they  supported  their  jolly  loads ; 
these,  with  fat  beds  of  vegetables  and  a  gay 
sprinkling  of  flowers,  graced  and  enriched  a 
spot  that,  only  the  year  before,  was  a  stagnant 
malarious  pool.  Very  beautiful,  too,  were 
some  of  the  flowers,  among  which  were  some 
of  that  rare  variety  of  the  Orchid  family  known 
OS  the  Eftpxritu  Santo.  Its  blossom,  which  is 
of  an  alabaster  whiteness,  approaches  the  tulip 
in  form,  and  gives  forth  a  powerful  perfume  not 
unlike  that  of  the  magnolia ;  but  it  is  neither 
for  its  beauty  of  shape,  its  purity,  nor  its  fra- 
grance that  it  is  chiefly  esteemed.  Resting 
within  the  cup  of  the  flower,  so  man-elously 
formed  that  no  human  hand,  be  it  ever  so  cun- 
ning, could  excel  the  resemblance,  lies  the  prone 
imago  of  a  dove.  The  exquisitely  moulded 
pinions  hang  lifeless  from  its  sides;  the  head 
bends  gently  forward ;  the  tiny  bill,  tipped  with 
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*  delicate  carmine,  almost  touches  its 
mow-white  breast ;  while  the  expression  of 
the  entire  imago  (and  it  requires  no  stretch 
of  the  imagination  to  see  the  expression) 
teems  the  very  incarnation  of  meekness  and 
ethereal  innocence.  No  one  who  has  seen 
this  can  wonder  that  the  oarlj  Spanish 


Catholic,  CTcr  on  the  alert  for  any  phe- 
nomenon upon  which  to  fasten  the  idea  of 
a  miraculous  origin,  should  have  bowed 
down  boforo  tliis  matchless  flower  and 
named  it "  Flor  delEtpiritu  Santo"  or  "the 
Flower  of  the  Holy  Ghost ;"  nor  that  tho 
<till  more  supcratitinus  Indian  should  have 
accepted  the  imposing  title,  and  ever  after 
Razed  upon  it  with  awe  and  devotional  rever- 
ence, ascribing  a  peculiar  sanctity  even  to  the 
grotmd  upon  which  it  blossoms,  and  to  the  very 
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air  which  it  lades  with  its  delicious  fragrance. 
It  is  indigenous  on  the  Isthmus  of  Panama,  bo- 
ing  found  most  frequently  in  low  and  marshy 
grounds,  springing  from  decayed  trees  and 
crevices  in  the  rocks.  Some  of  tho  most  vig- 
orous plants  attain  a  height  of  six  or  seven 
feet.  The  stalks  are  jointed  and  throw  oat 
broad  lanceolate  leaves  by  pairs.  It  is  an 
annual,  blooming  in  July,  August,  and  Sep- 
tember, and  has,  in  several  instances,  been  suc- 
cessfully cultivated  in  the  conscr^-atorics  of  for- 
eign lands.  In  former  times  bulbs  of  this  plant 
could  rarely  be  obtained,  and  only  with  much 
labor  and  difficulty ;  but  since  their  localities 
have  been  discovered  by  the  less  reverential 
Anglo-Saxon,  multitudes  have  been  ruthlessly 
torn  from  their  native  morasses  and  distributed 
to  the  four  quarters  of  the  globe  ;  though  their 
habits  and  nccesnitics  have  been  so  little  appre- 
ciated that,  except  in  rare  instances,  the  efforts 
to  bring  them  to  flower  have  proved  ineffect- 
ual. 

After  a  pleasant  evening  the  agent  kindly  ex- 
tended to  me  an  invitation  to  poRs  at  his  domi- 
cile the  few  days  I  intended  remaining  on  the 
Atlantic  side  of  tho  Isthmus.  I  accepted  tho 
invitation  with  hearty  satisfaction  ;  and  being 
shown  to  an  airy  chamber  opening  on  the  bay, 
wherein  stood  a  capacious  well-netted  four-post- 
er, I  was  soon  rejoicing  in  a  luxurj'  that  no  one, 
unless  fresh  from  the  experience  of  a  nautical 
couch,  can  appreciate.  The  freedom  of  a  fair 
turn-over,  without  aid  from  old  Neptune,  and 
the  ability  to  strike  out  in  defiance  of  top-bertha 
and  bulk-heads,  was  a  wondrous  comfort. .  Then 
the  music  of  divers  and  sundry  penetrating  lit- 
tle bailiffs,  sounding  their  dis^pointed  horns 
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ond  pnioshinf?  their  tinreceipted  bills  thronph 
the  interstices  of  the  stout  netting,  gave  a  sura 
total  of  cnjovmcnt' so  huge  that  it  seemed  al- 
most ungrateful  to  sink  the  reality  in  sleep. 
Bat  tired  nataro  at  last  exerted  her  rights,  and 
I  became  oblivious. 

The  sun  was  well  up  before  I  awoke,  and  the 
echoing  whistle  of  the  locomotive  gave  indica- 
tion that  the  trains  for  Panama  were  about  get- 
ting off.  So  I  hastened  down,  and  was  just  in 
time  to  witness  the  rush  into  a  long  train  of  as 
genuine  American  cars  as  ever  rolled  out  of  a 
Jersey  City  depot.  On  cverj'  side  were  counter 
nances  full  of  anxiety  and  arms  full  of  shawls, 
oiled-silk  clothing,  lunch-baskets,  water-bottles 
and  other  bottles,  and  small  baggage  ;  children 
with  hands  and  faces  full  of  tropical  ginger- 
bread; and  the  "  indcjMjndents"  bringing  up 
the  rear  with  buckets  of  ice  and  black  junk  bot- 
tles— one  and  all  jostling  each  other  and  crowd- 
ing into  the  cars.  Every  thing  had  the  appear- 
ance of  a  glorious  spree  in  prospect ;  but,  strange 
to  relate,  nothing  of  the  kind  was  intended. 
The  passengers  supposed  themselves  simply  car- 
rying the  absolute  necessities  for  a  three  hours' 
ride  in  a  railroad  train  ;  for  it  seems  currently 
believed  by  Isthmus  travelers,  as  well  as  many 
other  people,  that  all  water  not  drawn  from 
their  own  wells  is  positively  baneful  unless  cor- 
rected by  a  little  schnapps  or  Otard — hence  the 
innumerable  junk  bottles.  The  legends  of  6tarv> 
ation  and  exposure,  undergone  when  the  transit 
occupied  a  week  or  more,  might,  undoubtedly, 
be  held  accountable  for  the  provisioning  mania, 


which  no  one  seemed  to  enjoy  more  than  the 
delighted  natives  and  Jamaica  ncgrcsscs  that 
throve  by  peddling  out  these  things  to  our  trav- 
elers. 

The  impatient  engine  at  last  rang  out  its  final 
shriek,  and  away  rattled  tlic  train  with  five  hun- 
dred would-bc  Califomians  hurrahing  and  wav- 
ing their  adieus  until  the  last  car  disa])pcarcd 
in  the  Isthmian  wilderness. 

After  a  substantial  ten-o'clock  breakfast,  a 
tour  of  the  town  and  its  surroundings  was  de- 
termined upon,  when,  guarded  by  umbrellas 
from  the  fervent  sun,  we  sallied  forth  along  the 
quadruple  track  of  the  railway  toward  its  At- 
lantic terminus,  about  half  a  mile  distant.  On 
our  right  the  line  of  shops  and  hotels,  which 
were  ^^8iblc  from  the  entrance  of  the  harbor, 
skirted  the  way.  The  shops,  perhaps  half  a 
dozen  in  number,  displayed  a  very  respectable 
assortment  of  goods ;  and  the  hotels — of  which 
there  were,  great  and  small,  at  least  a  dozen — 
had  wcll-fumishcd  bars  and  a  universally  ac- 
companying billiard-table,  while  in  high  relief 
on  the  balconies  were  posted,  "United  States 
Hotel,"  "  St.  Charles  Hotel,"  "  Veranda,"  "  St. 
Nicholas,"  and  titles  of  like  imp<»sing  sound  : 
but,  save  a  few  loungers  with  sickly  and  uncus- 
tomer-like  looks  and  an  occasional  straggling 
native,  the  street  was  clear  of  business.  It  had 
gone  as  it  came — with  our  passengers — and  the 
whole  line  seemed  waiting,  ^ith  calm  resigna- 
tion, for  another  invoice  of  Califomians. 

At  the  end  of  the  row  stood  the  Panama 
Railroad  Coropary's  ofiiee— a  respectable,  yel- 
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km,  fire-proof,  two-story,  brick  building,  into 
one  of  the  upper  windows  of  which  tho  wires  of 
the  Isthmiu  telegraph  converged.  On  the  sca- 
nde  of  the  road  things  looked  more  stirring. 
Sereral  permanent-looking  wharves  stretched 
oat,  along  whose  sides  quite  a  nombcr  of  brigs 
lad  ichooaers  were  unlading,  and  although  too 
Ctf  off  to  interfere  materially  with  the  solemn 
dleooe  of  the  street,  yet  gave  assurance  that 
then  was  business  being  done.  The  vessels 
ven  mostly  ladea  with  coalii,  brought  here  to 
be  tTansferred  br  rail  to  the  Pacific  coast.  A 

« 

little  farther  on  stood  a  curious,  high,  corru- 
KUed  iron  box,  which  I  mistook  for  some  sort 
of  patent  water-works,  bat  subsequently  asccr- 
tttied  to  be  tho  oOice  and  whnrf  of  an  En- 
^iikaeainship  company.  The  wharf,  just  large 
MM^to  support  the  seren-by-nine  corrugated 
office,  was  built,  several  years  since,  of  the  cel- 
•bMod  screw-piles,  at  a  cost  of  forty  or  fifty 
liMMMnd  dollars,  and  now  served  tho  admira- 
ble porpove  of  keeping  the  office  clear  of  a  street 
vUehdie  imilroftd  company  have  substituted  for 
iti  origiiial  water  privilege.  It  was  a  prime 
wbaif,  as  far  as  it  went,  and  only  lacked  depth 
of  water  to  be  jnst  what  was  wanted.  However, 
it  Day  be  a  satisfaction  to  "John"  to  have  aii 
iron  screw-piled  wharf,  for  he  can  claim  squat- 
tu  pririle^  and  anchor  opposite — and  then, 
tbers  is  "Jonathan,"  standing  close  at  hand 
*ith  his  mde  wooden  piers  stretched  out  into 
cix.&Uiom  water,  ready  to  do  his  wharf-work 
ud  pocket  his  sorereigns. 

Situated  in  the  same  line,  but  few  feet  far- 
ther 00,  was  a  massive  stone  structure,  three 
boadred  feet  long  by  eighty  wide,  through 
vbon  broad  arched  cotranccj  a  triple  track  wad 


laid.    This  huge  building  was  the  freight  depot 
of  the  I'anama  Railroad  C'omjjany.    On  enter- 
ing it  presented  a  sight  which  gave  substontial 
proof  of  the  acromplished  results  of  the  intcr- 
oceanic  railway.    Boles  of  quina  bark  from  the 
interior  were  piled  manv  tiers  deep,  and  reached 
to  the  iron  triangular-brared  roof  of  the  edifice. 
Ccroons  of  indigo  and  ruchineal  from  San  Salva- 
dor and  Guatimala ;  coffee  from  Costa  Rica,  and 
cacao  from  Kquador ;  sarsaparijla  from  Nicara- 
gua and  ivory-nuts  from  Torto  Bello;  copper 
ore  from  Bolina;  silver  bars  from  Chili ;  boxes 
of  hard  dollars  from  Mexico,  and  gold  ore  from 
California;  hides  from  the  whole  range  of  the 
North  and  South  Pacific  Coast;  hundreds  of 
bushels  of  glistening  pearl-oyster  shells  from 
the  fisheries  of  Panama  lay  heaped  along  the 
floor,  flanked  by  no  end  of  North  American 
beef,  pork,  flour,  bread,  and  cheese,  for  the  pro- 
visioning of  the  Pacific  coast,  and  English  and 
French  goods  for  the  same  markets;  while  io 
a  train  of  cattle-cars  that  stood  on  one  of  the 
tracks  were  huddled  about  a  hundred  meek- 
lotjking  lamas  from  Peru,  on  their  way  to  the 
island  of  Cuba,  among  whose  mountains  they 
are  used  for  beasts  of  burden  as  well  as  for  their 
wool.    The  interior  of  that  immense  freight- 
house,  filled  with  rich  merchandise,  was  a  glow- 
ing commentary  on  the  energy  and  enterprise 
that  had  developed  the  vast  resources  fro 
whence  this  wealth  was  drawn,  and  which,  P''^ 
tho  completion  of  the  inter-oceanic  railw 
almost  useless  to  the  world.    Since  i* 
covery  no  one  has  ever  doubted  thi>  ' 
Pacific  coait ;  yet  for  more  than 
during  which  the  matter  w  j 
toted  both  in  tho  Old         f  -J 
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none  could  be  foand  far-sighted  and  bold  enough  [ 
to  ri«k  their  millions  in  opcninR  this  door-way  to  j 
the  richest  countries  on  the  globe.   It  remained  i 
for  American  men  with  American  capital,  and  ' 
in  our  own  age,  to  fling  wide  open  its  portals  ; 
to  Btir  up  the  drj-  bones  of  Spanish- American 
imbecility,  and  inject  into  its  veins  the  fcn'cnt 
blood  of  progress ;  and  now,  endued  with  new 
life,  it  sends  the  rich  currents  back — feebly,  it 
is  tme,  for  the  present,  but  with  the  earnest  of 
a  richer  han'cst  than  the  most  sanguine  specu- 
lator ever  conceived. 

On  emerging  from  the  farther  extremity  of 
the  freight-house,  a  couple  of  hundred  paces 
directly  onward  brought  us  to  the  MinpUlo,  or 
native  market-place.  A  few  lusty,  half-naked 
negroes,  descended  from  the  African  slaves  of 
the  old  Spanish  dominion,  who  form  a  large 
proportion  of  the  littoral  population  of  the  Isth- 
mus, were  supplying  their  customers  with  fish, 
c^sawo,  and  the  fruits  and  vegetables  of  the 
country,  from  out  the  bongocs  which  lay  along- 
side the  wharf,  or,  grouped  on  the  shore  over 
smoking  kettles  of  sanroche^  ladled  out  that  fa- 
vorite compound  to  their  native  patrons.  A 
little  apart  from  these  stood  three  or  four  native 
Indians  from  the  region  of  San  Bias,  sixty  miles 


down  the  coast.  Rather  under  the  medium 
stature,  thoy  were  broad-shouldered  and  mus- 
cular, with  the  straight  black  hair  and  high 
cheek-bones  of  the  North  American  tribes.  The 
interest  with  which  I  observed  them  was  great- 
ly enhanced  by  the  information  that  they  be- 
longed to  a  tribe  never  subjugated  by  the  Con- 
qvistadores,  but  who  had  maintained  an  unwa- 
vering hostility  to  the  Spaniard  since  the  first 
discovery  of  the  countr)-,  and  cherished  such  a 
jealousy  of  their  independence,  that,  to  the 
present  day,  no  white  roan  has  been  permitted 
to  land  on  their  shores.  Their  dress  consisted 
of  a  simple  fold  of  cloth  tied  about  their  loins, 
and  each,  armed  with  a  bow  and  a  quiver  full 
of  arrows  barbed  with  fish-bones,  standing  by 
their  canoes,  apathetic,  yet  with  a  conscious 
independence  in  their  bearing,  gave  a  fair  idea 
of  the  races  which  Columbus  and  his  followers 
found  here  in  the  days  of  old.  A  couple  of 
dimes  induced  one  of  these  aborigines  to  part 
with  his  bow  and  two  or  three  bone-tipped 
rows,  but  an  ominous  shake  of  the  head  was  the 
invariable  answer  to  all  further  attempts  at  im- 
proving his  acquaintance. 

Along  the  opj^site  side  of  the  tra^k  from  the 
Mingillo  lay  a  broad  lagoon,  covering  a  couple 
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of  ifre«,  and  connected  with  the  waters  of  the 
harbor  by  a  narrow  opening  under  the  road  u|Min 
which  wc  stood.  A  line  of  low  stores  and  ten- 
ements, occupied  principally  by  the  native  pop- 
alation.  skirted  its  farther  shore,  beyond  which 
a  dense  swamp  forest  shut  off  the  view. 

At  about  a  cable's  lenj^th  from  the  market- 
place a  newly-arrived  brip,  of  some  four  or  five 
hnndred  ton*,  lay  anchored.  The  minplcd 
ihooting  of  the  natives  and  Yankeo  sailors  that 
were  distributed  about  her  docks  and  in  a  hupc 
ban^e  alonfT^idc,  directed  my  attention  to  her 
jost  as  the  first  packa^re  of  her  can^o  was  beinf; 
hoisted  out  of  the  hold.  Expecting  to  sec  a 
bilf^stained  cask  or  a  weathor-bcatcn  box 
nriofpng  from  the  tackles,  what  was  my  sur- 
prise at  beholding,  apparently,  a  mass  of  rock- 
crrttal  flashing  in  the  sun !  I  turned  to  my 
friendly  chaperon,  in  wonder,  for  an  explana- 
tion of  where  this  sparkling  freight  was  quar- 
ried? what  kingly  palace  it  was  destined  to 
idom  ?  and  was  answered  by  a  single  quiet  sen- 
tence— '^Johnson's  ice."  It  took  but  a  moment 
for  him  to  explain  that  this  Johnson  was  an 
enterprising  son  of  old  Massachusetts,  who  car- 
ried on  a  brisk  traffic  in  solidified  Connecticut 
Hirer — who  imported  New  England  winters 
into  the  very  heart  of  the  tropics,  and  dispensed 
them  by  the  pound.  And  so  it  was ;  for  after 
t  while  spent  in  watching  block  after  block  of 
the  frigid  freight  as  it  passed  down  from  the 
deck  of  the  brig  into  the  barge,  and  enjoying 
tin  mad  antics  of  the  gathered  groups  of  the 
Datircs  a«  a  little  piece  was  occasionally  thrown 
to  them,  wc  entered  the  icc-d<?p6t  hard  by,  and 
there  found  the  identical  Johnson,  who  mode  a 
Easiness  of  dragging  Jack  Frost  under  the  equa- 
w,  and  received  from  him  divers  marks  of  cool 
eoortesy — among  which  is  distinctly  rcmorabcr- 
sd  a  couple  of  prime  juleps,  packed  to  the  brim 
with  genuine  home-maile  ice. 

In  line  spirits  after  this  refrigerating  episode, 
we  resumed  our  walk  along  the  track,  which,  as 
ve  adranced,  began  to  show  something  of  the 
origiaal  state  6f  the  island.  Broad,  dank  pools 
4f  Mfnant  water  lay  on  cither  side  of  the  track, 
troMul  occasionally  by  embryotic  streets  of  fresh 
tanh,  which  told  that  the  work  of  salubriating 
this  quarter  was  in  progrcas.  Along  the  sea- 
beach,  which  formed  a  semicircle  a  qiwrtcr  of  a 
nile  beyond  ns,  the  driving  surf  of  centuries 
had  washed  ap  a  wide  barrier  of  shells  and  cor- 
al, apon  which  the  hospitals  5f  the  Railroad 
Owapaoy  and  the  principal  residences  of  its 
oapkjyes  WTjre  situated.  First,  on  the  left,  were 
the  hoapitala,  a  couple  of  large,  airy  buildings, 
mntnindfid  by  generous  tiers  of  piazuis.  A 
general  air  of  tidiness  and  comfort  prevailed 
■oond  that  spoke  well  for  their  management. 
Three  orftnir  neat  little  cottages  came  next  on 
d»e  line  of  the  Iwach,  the  residences  of  the  prin- 
dpai  officers  of  the  company,  with  little  garden- 
pbus  in  the  tear,  and  an  occasinTutl  cocoa-tree 
dtfowing  pleasant  shadows  over  them.  Then 
«Mie  the  English  Consulate — a  fine  corrugated 
iroB  dweUinif,  over  which  the  flag  of  Great  Brit- 


ain extended  its  folds;  while  directly  fronting 
us  stood  the  general  domestic  rendezvous  of  the 
Railroad  Company's  officials.  Its  long,  sloping 
roof  just  peeped  above  a  heavy  growth  of  cul- 
tivated foliage,  among  which  the  banana  and 
palm  trees  preponderated,  A  little  farther  on^ 
to  the  right,  were  the  buildings  of  the  terminus, 
with  their  many-arched  fronts,  and  on  cither 
side  of  these,  machine-shops,  whose  tall  chim- 
neys sent  forth  high  curling  columns  of  smoke, 
while  the  ring  of  many  hammers  broke  cheerily 
upon  the  car. 

The  almost  surrounding  and  far-cxtendod 
swamp,  covered  with  impenetrable  chapparal, 
bid  defiance  to  farther  progress  in  this  direc- 
tion ;  but,  wishing  to  continue  our  walk,  we 
turned  to  the  sea-beach,  along  which  a  nicely- 
graded  road  had  been  constructed,  extending 
almost  the  entire  circumference  of  the  island. 
The  Panto  Coral,  as  it  is  called,  was  the  result 
not  alone  of  a  desire  on  the  part  of  the  citizens 
of  Aspinwall  for  a  public  drive  and  promenade, 
but  of  a  humane  endeavor  to  aflbrd  employ- 
ment to  many  destitute  and  starving  filibusters, 
the  miserable  remnant  of  Walker's  Nicaraguan 
forces,  who  had  succeeded  in  getting  thus  far 
on  their  sad  journey  home.  Its  construction 
was  evidently  somewhat  in  advance  of  the  times, 
for  thus  far  in  my  peregrinations  I  had  seen 
neither  a  vehicle  of  any  description  save  the 
railroad  cars,  nor  a  beast  of  burden  ranking 
above  a  donkey.  After  following  the  Pasto 
Coral  along  the  beach  for  a  third  of  a  mile,  it 
fumed  directly  into  the  midst  of  the  jungle  and 
wound  by  gentle  curves  through  a  tangled  mass 
of  mangrove-bushes,  prickly  vines,  and  cacti. 
This  plcasurc-road  projected  into  the  solitude 
of  a  dank  morass  that,  until  its  existence,  had 
probably  never  before  been  invaded  by  human 
footsteps,  and  was  of  too  recent  construction 
not  to  afford  a  rich  field  for  the  lover  of  natural 
history.  Parrots  fluttered  and  screamed  over- 
head, their  horsh  notes  intermingled  with  the 
melodious  whistle  of  the  turpiale,  and  the  deep 
cooing  of  the  turtle-dove  ;  while  underfoot  va- 
rictics  of  lizards  darted  across  our  path,  and 
numberless  land-crabs  scampered  into  their 
holes  by  the  roadside. 

The  temptation  to  odd  to  my  stock  of  mrioit 
proved  irresistible :  seizing  a  stick  I  started  in 
pursuit  of  a  hcry  of  crabs  that  a  turn  in  the 
road  suddenly  revealed  to  our  view.  Under 
the  circumstances  their  speed  was  admirable, 
but  I  was  upon  them  before  they  could  reach 
the  thicket,  when,  to  my  astonishment,  instead 
of  increased  speed,  three  or  four  of  the  hipder- 
most  turned  slmrp  around  for  fight.  I  was  al- 
most convulsed  by  the  jaunty  and  comically  de- 
fiant air  of  the  little  beggars ;  their  Iwdies — of 
a  pale  blue  color,  about  the  size  of  half  a  cocoa- 
nut — were  furnished  with  eight  legs  and  a  pair 
of  claws,  one  of  which  was  of  enormous  sire, 
which,  as  they  whirled  about  for  a  set-to,  they 
threw  np  in  a  genuine  boxing  attitude,  and  with 
an  evident  determination  to  resist  to  the  last. 
Admiration  for  such  gallant  conduct  did  not  de- 
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termcfrom  profiting;  br  it,  and  after  a  brisk  tnsslc 
of  a  minute  or  more  (in  which  two  or  three  of 
them  scampered  off  minus  half  their  legs)  I  suc- 
Cdeded  in  capturinf;  the  largest  of  the  party. 
This,  as  well  as  several  other  varieties  of  the  crab 
Apecies,  abounds  here  in  great  numbers,  and  are 
CAteemcd  quite  a  delicntc  article  of  food  by  the 
oatiros.  Stories  arc  told  of  their  rapacity  and 
carnivorous  tastes  that  almost  surpass  belief.  It 
is  said  that  the  lan;(><it  iinimuls,  dead  or  wounded 
past  resistance,  are  frequently  reduced  to  whiten- 
ed skeletons  by  them  in  a  single  night.  During 
our  walk  I  secured,  besides  the  pugnacious  in- 
dividual previously  alluded  to,  several  of  a  small- 
er variety,  with  bright  scarlet  legs  and  bodies 
of  a  rich,  dark  blue.  One  of  my  greatest  troub- 
les was  the  difficulty  in  capturing  them  without 
mutilation.  Seized  by  a  leg  or  claw,  they  would 
leave  it  in  my  hand  without  the  slightest  cere- 
mony, and  decamp  on  the  balance  of  their  ex- 
tremities so  briskly  that  renewed  pursuit  seldom 
availed  any  tiling.  I  had  a  great  desire  to  se- 
cure a  specimen  or  two  of  the  little  saurians 
whoso  brilliant  scaly  skins  and  bristling  crests 
were  almost  any  moment  to  be  seen  gliding 
across  our  way,  but  they  were  too  nimble  for 
mo,  and  I  came  almost  to  despair  of  so  curious 
an  addition  to  my  spoils,  when  we  .were  startled 
by  the  report  of  a  gun  hard  by,  and,  turning, 
descried  a  native  creeping  out  from  the  chap- 
paral,  not  more  than  fifty  yards  behind  us,  drag- 
ging after  him  what  seemed  to  be  a  huge  lia- 
ard.  At  once  retracing  our  steps  we  approach- 
ed the  dusky  Nimrod.  and  found  his  prize  to 
bo  an  immense  crested  iipuina,  not  less  than 
seven  or  eight  feet  in  length,  including  a  cau- 
dal appendage  nearly,  if  not  quite,  as  long  as 


its  body.  lu  skin,  covered  with  minute  glis- 
tening scales,  was  of  a  dark  green  color,  varied 
by  bands  of  jet  black,  which  encin-led  it  at  in- 
tervals of  three  or  four  inches.  The  head  was 
indescribably  hideous,  while  a  formidable  spinr 
crest  ran  the  entire  length  of  its  hack.  It  seem- 
ed scarcely  possible  that  so  fiercely-accoutred 
a  specimen  should  bo  a  harmless  dy-catcbcTi 
such,  however,  was  the  fact. 

The  iguana-killer  seemed  not  altogether 
pleased  with  my  scrutiny  of  his  jtrize,  and  upon 
making  a  proposition  to  pos.>iess  myself  of  the 
animal,  he  replied  with  an  emphatic  "  Se- 
nor.  Comore  cl  mismo."  But  when  he  came  to 
understand  that  I  cared  only  for  the  skin,  and 
that  he  would  still  be  able  to  ''eat  him  him- 
self," ho  consented  to  part  with  the  hide  for  rni 
fttso  (a  dollar);  whereupon  my  jack-knife  came 
into  requisition,  and  in  the  course  of  a  few  min- 
utes the  saurian's  hide  was  rolled  up  in  a  snug 
bundle,  wTa])ped  in  a  wild  banana-leaf,  tied  with 
the  strong  fibres  of  the  air-plant,  and  safely  un- 
der my  arm,  while  the  native,  who  rendered  mo 
willing  and  valuable  assistance  in  the  flaying 
process,  pocketed  his  peso  and  crawled  back 
into  the  chapparal  rejoicing.  The  flesh  of  the 
iguana  is  considered  a  great  delicacy  by  the  na- 
tives, and  its  eggs,  which,  though  much  smaller, 
are  like  turtles'  eggs  in  sha]>e  and  flavor,  after 
being  dried,  form  quite  an  important  and  favor- 
ite article  of  their  diet. 

Shaping  our  course  homeward,  wo  passed 
along  tho  eastern  side  of  the  lagtxjn  through 
the  native  portion  of  the  town.  This  was  com- 
posed of  low  shanties  and  rickety  wooden  build- 
ings, each  one  of  which  was  a  market  or  shop 
of  some  sort,  from  which  the  natives  of  the  city 
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and  surrodndini;  country  are  mippUed.  The 
odor  of  the  jerked-beef  and  fifh  which  hung 
from  poles  and  on  frames  in  front  of  these  places 
of  basincss.  nnd  the  offal  stn-wctl  about  the 
itreet,  crcat4:d  such  a  penetrating  clHuvium  tliat 
I  had  00  disposition  to  examine  the  interion. 
One  Yihre.  hnwerpr,  the  turtU-markety  prpsent- 
ed  M  Dorel  an  appearaaco  that  I  concluded  to 
aaiEemywMedo|Mnaii«oliir»finrini]iiiies.  A 

formiJaWc  displav  of  tiirtlc-flosli,  flippers,  and 
•hells  hang  along  the  front  of  the  establishment 
wA  1«T  aronnd  the  «ntimikee;  while  alongside 
a  foiilile  of  >talwiirt,  lialf-nudo  n<'^;n>C'S  weri; 
basiljr  engaged  ia  flajiag  a  hogo  green  turtle, 
weighing  not  less  tium  two  or  diiee  hundred 
poaads.  Half  a  dozen  other  turtles  were  Iving 
on  their  backs  near  bv,  occasionally  raising  their 
heavy  eyelidn  and  glaring  sullenly  around,  or 
ringing  their  homy  tlippers  against  their  shells, 
in  evident  token  of  irritated  helplessness;  while, 
secnred  in  a  pea  just  opposite,  a  much  larger 
nombcr  were  floundering  aboatin  the  waters  of 
tht;  lapoon.  Theso  turtle  were  of  the  varicty 
beid  in  such  high  repute  by  epicures  in  all  ports 
of  dn  world,  Md  are  foand  in  iipneat  nttmben 
on  the  i>l;in<l-S  ulonp  the  roast :  tlu'V  arc  so  eas- 
ily obtained  that,  before  tho  establishment  of 
tte  lailway  here,  they  had  acareelr  a  vuurket 
ndne ;  the  finest  now  sell  for  about  five  ct^'nts 
per  pouQcL  A  group  of  native  women  with 
vooden  platMTf  on  their  heads,  and  «  ftw  nnde 
protuberant*bellied  children  and  wretched-look- 
ilg  dogs,  -were  gathered  around  the  turtle-flay- 
cn,  watching  the  process  with  evident  gusto; 
bat  tbe  olfactory  pere^don  of  pitivious  victims 
forced  us  to  deny  oar  curiosity  farther  indul- 
gence, anU,  starting  off,  another  quarter  of  an 
boar  found  «a  testing  from  our  interesting  but 
Cbtigaing  JaoBt  Under  the  cool  piaxzas  of  the 
•i^ocy. 

In  ttie  conne  of  the  efentng  I  waa  Infonned 

Vy  the  at^ent  that,  in  consequence  of  some  mis- 
bap  to  the  water-pipes  on  the  wbarf^  the  Illinois 
vonld  be  sent  to  Ferto  Belle  fbr  water  on  the 

foI»  >\viup  mf)rnin;;,  and  ^^as  invited  to  ninkff  one 
of  a  plcaaaro-party  which  had  been  arranged 
in  view  of  so  flne  an  opportanity  to  irisit  &at 
aocieot  harbor  and  city,  onclb  the  richest  and 
Biost  important  of  the  Spanish  possessions  in 
Anerica,  but  which  for  nearly  two  centuries 
had  been  lying  in  rain  and  de<  ay. 

Our  party,  composed  of  about  a  dozen  ladies 
i-nd  iieuilemen,  embarked  at  7  o'clock  of  the 
next  morning,  and  we  at  once  steamed  oat  of  the 
ki.irb.>r.     Every  preparation  had  been  made  by 
the  captain  and  tho  agent  to  securQ  tho  greatest 
■■flwnC  of  cmuyinent  bj  ship  and  shore  during 
??ic  jaunt.    Hampers  of  eatables  and  drinka- 
bles, fishing-tackle,  fowling-pieces,  etc.,  and  a 
trio  of  maaieians  to  enliren  the  party  and  fill 
a;'  any  little  vacuum  that  nii^ht  occur.  The 
day  was  beaatifol  and  the  waters  like  a  mirror. 
Every  one  seemed  determined  to  enjoy  the  time 
to  the  atmost   Two  hours  passed  like  a  dream, 
and  we  were  standing  into  the  entrance  of  the 
heamti/mi  Aarbor." 


In  speaking  of  the  first  discovery  of  this  place 
in  1502,  Washington  Irx  ing,  in  his  third  toI- 
unte  of  The  Life  and  Vejagesof  Colnmbas^** 
thus  describes  it:  "It  was  snrronndcd  by  an 
elevated  country,  open  and  cultiTated,  with 
honaes  within  a  bow«diot  of  each  other,  eni^ 
rounded  by  fruit-trees,  proves  of  palms,  and 
fields  producing  maize,  vegetables,  and  the  do- 
Uelova  pine-iqi^  $  eo  that  tiie  whole  neigh- 
borhood had  the  mingled  appearance  of  an  OT- 
chard  and  garden."  Within  a  century  al  ter  this 
country  was  conquered  and  settled  by  the  Span- 
iard.s  the  city  of  I'orto  Bello  was  founded,  and 
soon  became  a  place  of  great  importanoi  as  tho 
Atlantic  d^pdt  Ibr  die  tnaamtt  flrom  the  Span- 
ish possessions  on  the  Pacific  coast,  with  which 
it  was  connected  by  a  paved  road  from  the  city 
of  Panama,  forty  miles  distant.  It  was  strongly 
fortified  by  two  castles  or  forti,  one  on  either 
side  of  the  harbor,  whicli  were  considered  al- 
most impregnable,  besides  by  various  heavy  bat- 
teries and  castles  widiin  the  harbor  and  cilj. 
It  was  garrisonrd  hy  scvTral  hundred  soldiers, 
and  had  a  population,  including  priests  and 
nuns  (of  which  there  were  not  n  few),  of  sumo 
than  a  thonsand  souls.  Once  every  year  a  ureat 
fair  was  held  at  Porto  Bello,  at  which  time 
great  galleons  arrived  from  Spun  laden  wi^ 
merchandise  and  sl.aves  to  troflic  with  the  mer- 
chants of  tho  Pacific  coast,  whose  long  trains 
of  nnles,  laden  with  gold,  silver,  and  predoos 
stones  extorted  from  the  long-suffering  and 
ever-patient  aborigines,  would  then  pour  into 
the  city  by  the  paved  road  from  Panama.  On 
tho  grand  plaxa  in  front  of  the  GorexJior's  ctistle 
tho  multitudes  gathered;  long  rows  of  booths 
were  erected  on  every  hand,  in  which  the  Cas- 
tilian  meRdwnts  displayed  their  rich  brocades 
and  velvets,  anns  of  every  variety  nnd  pattern, 
as  well  OS  divers  other  articles  for  nse  or  orna- 
ment. Crowds  of  slaves  were  gatheied  hers 
and  there,  awaitinp  the  disposal  of  their  owners, 
while  the  rich  Sponish-Aniericans,  with  their 
wives  and  finnilies,  aattntared  dtroogh  the  (hir, 
buying  or  bartering,'  foT  whatever  tfiej  had  need 
in  goods  or  slaves. 

It  was  n  brOUant  dajr  the  day  of  die  Mr  in 
that  ancient  citv  of  Porto  Bello.  Merriment  and 
festivity  mingled  with  the  busy  scenes,  and  all 
went  well  with  the  Spaniard  in  his  blood-bonght 
prosperity  ;  but  the  poor  Indians,  rightful  own- 
ers of  tho  soil,  who  once  lived  here  in  plenty  and 
iiuietueas — whose  prosperous  condition  was  well 
shown  in  the  description  hy  Columbus  when  he 
first  entered  their  peaceful  harbor — where  were 
they  d  uring  the  great  festival  ?  Wading  through 
a  erfattion  diapter,  we  ind  diem  drivmi  fnm 
their  fruitful  fields  into  tho  deepest  recesses  of  the 
forest,  enslaved,  smarting  under  the  lash,  nuwle 
to  grope  in  the  bowels  of  llie  monntains  for  the 
satisfaction  of  their  rapacious  tormentors  ;  their 
caciques  hunted  like  wild  beasts,  mutilated,  sent 
captive  beyond  the  seas,  and  all  ttnder  •  flim^ 
cloak  of  civilization  and  religion. 

Bi\t  a  day  of  partial  retribution  comes  at 
lost.  Porto  Bello,  mighty  in  wealth  and  fancied 
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strength,  in  an  honr  of  listless  security  received 
such  a  Bcoorging  as  must  ham  made  the  poor 
aborigines  fancy  that  their  prayers  and  Kiu  ri- 
iloe*  had  at  last  found  answer.  About  the  mid- 
dle of  the  sixteenth  century  a  band  of  lawiess 
marauders,  less  than  five  hundred  in  number, 
headed  by  the  notorious  Morgan  (afterward  Sir 
Henry  Morgan,  who.  had  ftir  MnM  tima  pre- 
viniisly  l>ccn  cruising  about  the  Caribbean  wa- 
ters, and  had  already  ravaged  soveral  feebly 
fenifled  Spanidi-Amflriean  towns),  lured  by  the 
reputation  of  the  grcut  riches  of  Porto  Bcllo,  and 
disrGf:^arding  the  equally  wide-spread  fame  of 
ber  impregnable  defenses,  determined  to  at- 
tempt the  reduction  and  pillage  of  the  place. 
"In  a  fleet  of  nine  small  but  well -equipped 
ressels  the  buccauccrs  arrived  witliiu  a  few 
Iflngnesof  the  harbor,  when,  leering  fhelrdiips, 
they  came  by  boats  and  canoes  near  to  its  en- 
trance, where  they  landed  July  1,  1GC8. 

The  outer  IbrMM,  nemed  Trimui,  ritnatcd 
nn  the  right  side  of  the  cit}',  was  thv  point  de- 
termiaed  upon  for  the  initiatory  attack,  la  the 
iilenee  of  midnight,  guided  by  an  occasional 
a/erte  dmwled  out  by  the  sleepy  sentinels,  they 
crept  along,  under  cover  of  a  dense  thicket,  up 
to  the  first  outpost  of  the  city,  nueeorfenrof 
their  number  were  then  sent  forward  to  surprise 
andx^turo  the  sentry  if  possible,  or  to  dispatch 
him  if  necessary.  The  former  they  succeeded  in 
doing  so  dextnmsly  that  in  a  few  moments  lie 
was  bronpht  a  prisoner  to  Morgan,  without  hav- 
>Qg  given  on  alarm.  They  then,  by  furious 
menaces,  obtained  every  information  in  regard 
to  the  number  and  condition  of  the  garrison  and 
the  most  facile  means  of  gaining  an  ingress  into 
theeity;  then  ndvuieing^  Aioi^  thegnidanee 
of  the  terrified  pcntincl,  they  ratne  directly  un- 
der the  walls  of  the  castle  and  forced  their  pris- 
oner to  demand  for  them  its  immediato  surren- 
dor.  The  garrison,  however,  made  answer  by 
a  heavy  random  discharge  of  cannon  and  mus- 
Itetiy,  wliieh  did  no  ftvther  damage  than  to 
alarm  the  rest  of  the  city ;  while  the  buccaneers, 
at  once  scaling  the  ramparts  by  means  of  lad- 
ders with  which  they  were  well  provided,  poured 
into  the  castle.  After  a  brief  and  ineffectual 
resistance  by  the  garrison  the  pirates  obtained 
complete  possession  of  the  place  ;  then  securing 
their  prisoners,  both  officers  and  soldiers,  in  a 
large  room  near  the  powder  magazine,  they  laid 
a  long  train,  and,  marching  out  into  the  city, 
blew  up  the  castle  with  it*  ifl-fiiled  oeenpaals. 
The  noise  of  the  explosion,  followed  by  the  wild 
cries  of  the  buccaneers  as  they  rushed  through 
the  streets  attacking  whoeftt  they  met,  sent 
terror  into  the  hearts  of  the  astounded  citizens ; 
so  that  they  made  but  Utile  attempt  at  rcsist- 
•noe,  bat  strove  to  escape  on  every  hand,  fling- 
ing their  treasures  into  wells  and  cisterns,  and 
flying  into  the  castles,  and  even  into  the  neigh- 
boring forests,  for  refuge.  The  Governor  of  the 
d^',  afber  having  vainly  endeavored  to  arrest  the 
terror-stricken  multitude  in  order  to  make  some 
stand  against  the  enemy,  retreated  into  his  cas- 
de  with  n  few  devoiad  feUowen;  and  Urom 


thence,  by  a  sharp  discharge  of  cannon  and 
small  arms,  and  dashing  hand-grenades,  pots  of 
ccnnhuslihles,  and  missiles  of  ever}'  description, 
from  the  walls  down  upon  the  heads  of  the  be- 
siegers, succeeded  in  repulsing  them  with  mneii 
slaughter.    Somewhat  disheartened  by  this  sud- 
den revidsion  in  the  tide  of  their  success,  the  pi- 
rates then  toned  their  attentioD  to  die  ehutehet, 
which  were  known  to  be  rich  in  gold  and  silver 
images  and  shrines  and  massive  services  of 
plate,  and  also  to  the  smaller  castles  into  whieli 
many  of  the  chief  citizens  had  fled  with  their 
families  and  treasures.   These  l)cing  inefficient- 
ly held  wore  soon  forced  to  surrender,  after 
which  many  priests  and  citizens  were  bruinllv 
murdered,  and  much  wealth  in  jewels  and  iiaUl 
was  secured.     Thus  gaining  renewed  courage 
and  ardor,  they  retunicd  to  the  attack  of  the  Gov* 
emor's  stronjrhold.    I'mtiting  by  their  previous 
experience,  they  themselves  kept  well  aloof  from 
the  walla,  but  seising  numbers  of  Uie  eodesiBe- 
tics  and  religious  women  whom  they  had  torn 
from  the  churches  and  cloisters,  forced  them  to 
bear  the  sealing-laddefs  along  their  ftont,  In 
hopes  that  sentiments  of  pity  or  conscientious 
scruples  would  deter  the  Governor  from  firing 
as  before.    But  although  besought  by  then 
{Ktor  unfortunates  with  many  prayers  and  tears 
to  snrrondcr,  the  brave  Governor  again  poured 
his  flres  upon  them,  and  it  was  only  after  many 
of  tliosc  relighms  persons  were  slaughtered  that 
the  ladders  were  finally  placed,  and  the  blood- 
thirsty horde  gained  a  position  on  the  walls.  A 
short  and  decisive  conflict  then  took  place,  wliidi 
resulted  so  disastrously  to  the  In-sieped  that  they 
all  threw  down  their  arms,  praying  for  quarter, 
asive  die  old  Governor,  who^  notwithsfanding 
that  his  wife  and  daughters  besought  him  on 
their  knees  by  prayers  and  tears  to  surrender, 
continued  fighting  until,  hairing  dain  very  many, 
he  was  at  last  dispatched.   Then  followed  scenes  • 
of  butchery,  rapine,  and  pillage  that  beggar  de- 
scription. Thb  oondnned  fer  sevend  days,  dur- 
ing  which  time  the  baecaneers  rioted  in  cveiy  % 
sort  of  brutal  indulgence  and  dissipation.    An  ' 
unquenchable  thirst  for  plunder  urged  them  on  i 
to  commit  the  most  horrid  enormitieat  diose  of  i| 
their  miserable  victims  whom  they  supposed  the  jJ 
possessors  of  hidden  wealth  were  put  to  the  rack  -1 
and  often  tortured  and  mutilated  to  such  a  de-'^lf 
prec  that  they  died  on  the  spot.    At  last,  hav- 
ing stripped  the  citizens  of  all  their  riches  and 
become  sedated  with  ddiandieiy,  liM^dfanaB-^ 
tied  the  fortresses  and  set  sail  for      ir  rendez- 
vous at  Jamaica  loaded  down  with  the  spoils  of  A 
that  once  prosperous  and  beautiful  city."  - 

Porto  Bcllo  never  fully  recovered  from  tliH^F 
terrible  ravaging ;  for  as  often  as  any  thing  UuHS, 
prosperity  seemed  inclined  to  manifest  itaeiTw 
within  its  borders  some  ruthless  adventurer, 
encouraged  by  Morgan's  great  success,  would 
pounce  upon  it  as  a  lawful  prize.   The  finishing  (, 
stroke  was  given  by  Admiral  Vernon,  of  tb« 
British  navy,  who  saeki  d  and  pillaged  the  city 
in  17^6,  gaiuiug  but  a  meagre  booty  for 
paiaa.   Since  then,  dto  deeUiw  of  tha  8p«iS«lM 
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poBBCivsions  beyond  the  Isthmus  baring 
destroyed  its  importance  an  a  place  of  de- 
posit and  trade,  it  has  fallen  into  min. 
Its  dwellings  and  fortiftcations  have  crumbled 
and  become  overgrown  with  the  Bwift-growing 
vegetation  of  the  tropics ;  and  it:;  inhabitants, 
once  the  rich  merchants  of  Castile  and  Leon, 
have  been  replaced  by  two  or  three  hundred  de- 
generate specimens  of  humanity,  made  up  from 
the  mingled  blood  of  the  Spaniard,  the  native, 
and  the  Negro,  who  ek?  out  a  lazy  existence 
within  its  fallen  walla. 
"^'f^X  Our  little  party  was  gathered 

upon  the  burricune  deck  of  the  //A- 
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nois,  the  more  fullj  to  obaerre  and  Apprecuue 
the  loreliocM  of  the  scenerr  u  we  glided  into 
the  placid  waters  of  Porto  Bello  Bay.  Seldom 
hare  I  witnessed  a  sight  of  more  pictaresqac 
beaatr  than  that  which  opened  upon  our  riew  as 
we  passed  between  the  high  mountains,  gorgeous 
with  their  thick  mantles  of  evergreen,  that  rear- 
ed up  on  either  side  of  the  entrance.  Berond  as 
was  a  broad  expanse  of  water  entirelj  shut  in  by 
thc  encircling  shore,  which  sloped  gently  bac  k  on 
the  right  until  it  m3t  the  roagh  mountain  half  a 
mile  distanL  On  rhc  left  the  abrupt  face  of  the 
cottst  range  came  bluff  to  the  water's  edge,  and 
directly  in  frunt  a  narn>w  valley  discovered  to  us 
the  cloud -en^roaded  peaks  oif  the  far-off  Cor- 
dilleras. The  site  of  the  ancient  city  was  on 
the  right  shore.  Fort  "Triana."  which  was  re- 
boilt  after  iu  destruction  bj  the  buccaneers, 
though  sadly  dilapidated  and  half-hid  by  hnge 
trees  that  had  found  root  on  and  within  its 
walls,  still  showed  a  couple  of  watch-towers,  ap- 
parently in  toleralile  preservation,  and  thcg'^^neral 
line  of  the  original  fortress.  A  s-attercd  row 
of  cane  huts  stretched  along  the  shore,  follow- 
ing the  course  of  the  ancient  streets,  while  here 
and  there  the  rains  of  old  dwellings,  cathe- 
drals, and  public  buildings  could  be  seen  sUind- 
inj;  against  a  bat^-kgroand  of  thirk  andcrgrowth. 

We  soon  reached  our  watering-place,  which 
was  situated  on  the  left  side  of  the  bay  little 
more  than  half  a  mile  from  the  town,  and  the 
shore  was  so  bold  that,  when  the  vessel  was 
finally  moored,  we  were  almost  within  jumping 
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distance  from  the  beach.  A  stone's-throw  beyond 
us  little  bits  of  parapets,  watch-towers,  and  bat- 
tlements struggled  out  from  the  heavily  jungled 
hill-side,  the  pictaresqoe  gravc-$tones  of  an  an- 
cient harbor-guard. 

Preparations  were  at  once  commenced  for 
takin;^  the  water  on  board.  A  couple  of  lengths 
of  hiri^ht  red  cast-iron  pipes,  that  ran  out  from  a 
thicket  of  tall  canes  bordering  the  narrow  beach, 
showed  that  Yankee  enterprise  had  been  at  work 
even  here ;  they  were  part  of  a  line  of  the  same 
sort  that,  some  ycj-s  ago,  were  la:d  by  the  Unit- 
ed States  Steamship  Comjwiny.  and  extended  a 
hundred  yards  through  a  nan-ow  gorge  in  the 
mountain  side  into  a  gushing  spring  of  pore 
cool  water.  A  Icnjrth  or  t^o  of  hc»se  was  soon 
attached  to  the  pi|jes,  from  whence  the  water 
flowed  directly  into  the  tanks  of  oar  Tes«cL 

It  was  proposed  by  s^)me  of  the  gentlemen  of 
onr  party  that  we  should  vi^it  the  spring,  as  an 
incident  of  do  little  historical  interest  was  at- 
tached to  its  first  discovery.  In  Arthur  llclps's 
*•  Spanish  Conquest  in  America"  he  .s[*eaks  of  a 
S|ianish  adventurer  named  Nicue>a,  who  coast- 
ed along  here  in  1510.  Among  his  company 
was  one  who  hnd  accompanied  Columbus  in  bis 
fourth  voyage,  and  on  arrivin;;  oppijsite  this  har- 
lior  he  recogniiod  it,  saying  that  Columbus  had 
here  Iande<l  and  buried  an  anchor  half  its  length 
in  the  sand  opjK>site  to  a  spring  of  fresh  water. 
"They  went,  and  found  the  mariner  to  be  right, 
and  the  harlior  proved  to  be  I'orto  Bollo— so 
named  by  Coliunbus.'' 

Half  an  hour's  hard  climbing 
op  shel\-ing  steeps,  over  huge 
rocks,  and  through  prickly  tan- 
glcwood,  brought  as  to  the  nota- 
ble spring,  whose  sfvarkling  wai- 
ters tumbled  down  in  pretty  cas- 
cades from  a  wild  rock-boand 
nook,  almost  hidden  by  great 
trees  loaded  with  parasites,  and 
a  profusion  of  brilliant  foliage  of 
a  lesser  growth.  The  air,  which 
on  the  beach  almost  simmered, 
became  changed  to  a  delicious 
coolness,  and  was  vocal  with  the 
warbling  of  numerous  gayly-jdii- 
maged  birds.  There  were  palm- 
trees  of  the  variety  bearing  the 
vegetable  ivor}%  the  nuts  of 
which  lay  plentifully  on  the 
ground  beneath ;  lignnm-viue 
trees,  whose  to|»s  were  radiant 
with  bright  yellow  blossoms,  and 
their  trunks  festooned  by  flow- 
ering vines  and  embo3<»cd  with 
myriads  of  cacti ;  while  the 
rocks  amund  were  almost  em- 
bedded in  a  wealth  of  benntifal 
mosses  and  ferns.  Had  it  not 
been  for  a  glimpse  of  the  bripht 
water-pi|)cs  of  the  Steamship 
Company,  which  entered  the 
stream  a  few  yards  below,  wrc 
could  readily  have  fancied  that 
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»c  were  the  only  visitants  since  the  discoverv  of 
the  pUce  by  Columbus,  more  than  tliree  hun- 
dred and  fifty  years  before,  so  wild  and  undis- 
Offbed  did  erery  thinf?  seem. 

After  quaffing  liberally  from  the  cool  water, 
tad  refreshinj?  our  heated  fares  in  the  limpid 
Mream,  we  made  dilif^nt  search  hoping  to  find 
•ome  tracer  graven  upon  the  purroundinc  rocks 
by  the  *'f»Tcat  discoverer,"  which  shouUl  cstab- 
lidi  its  historic  interest  beyond  n  cavil,  but  not 
a  letter  or  sign  rewarded  the  effort ;  and  our 
party  feU  to  botanizing;  and  pathering  upecimcns 
of  af^mte,  jiwper,  and  cornelian,  with  which  the 
bed  of  the  stream  below  abounded,  while  I  took 
•  position  near  by  and  was  soon  absorbed  in  the 
pkaaores  of  penciling  the  beauties  of  the  spring. 
A  careful  outline  was  nearly  completed,  when 
there  came  a  realization  that  the  fairest  scene 
Buj  lose  its  charms  by  a  single  discordant  feature. 


This  was  through  the  sud- 
den discovery  that  a  little 
black   ball   which  dropped 
from  an  overhanging  limb 
ujion  the  log  whereon  I  sat 
was  nothing  less  than  a  very 
largo  and  lively  tiinintula. 
how  when  it  comes  to  bo  un- 
derstood that  this  tarantula  was  a  sort  of  immense 
black,  hairy  spider,  some  six  inches  in  diameter, 
and  of  a  varie'y  whose  bite  is  so  venomous  as  to 
be  fatal  in  a  few  hours,  my  sensations  at  the  mo- 
ment may  be  imagined.    Hastily  removing  to  a 
respectful  distance,  I  made  j)rcpnr«tions  for  cap- 
tnring  the  beast,  and  after  a  few  minutes'  cau- 
tious manoeuvring  had  his  ugliness  securely 
impaled  upon  a  stout  bit  of  sharpened  reed. 
Just  then  one  of  the  party  came  up,  and  after 
admiring  the  specimen,  coolly  informed  me  that 
the  vicinity  had  quite  a  reputation  as  alHjutiditig 
in  tarantulas,  scorpions,  and  centipedes,  besides 
occasional  venomous  snakes  and  anacondas.  I 
was  prepared  to  believe  it,  and  also  to  depart; 
for  the  masses  of  verdure  that  seemed  so  beau- 
tiful in  tint  and  form  but  a  few  moments  liefore, 
were  then  only  to  Ik;  seen  as  admirable  lurking- 
places  for  all  sorts  of  venomous  reptiles.  Cori- 
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oiu  and  graceful  cacti  became  painfully 
suggestive  of  the  living  serpents  they  bo 
closely  resembled,  and  every  mstle  of  an 
adjacent  twig  seemed  a  flourish  of  some 
ricious  beast  prcpamtory  to  pouncing 
upon  the  luckless  wayfarer. 

We  succeeded,  however,  in  making  a 
safe  return  to  the  beach,  where  our  com- 
panions had  already  arrived  and  wure 
parleying,'  with  a  group  of  young  natives 
from  the  opjiositc  side  of  the  bay.  The 
tarantula — y''**^''  exhibited  still  alive 
— and  squirming  upon  the  end  of  the  reed 
attracted  universal  admiration.  Think- 
ing tliut  the  natives  might  be  interested 
in  examining  it,  one  of  our  party  dis- 
played it  to  them  so  effectually  that  they 
fled  shrieking  to  their  canoes.  They  were  a 
mongrel  set,  ranging  from  mulatto  to  pure  Afri- 
can, half  or  quite  naked,  but  very  jolly.  Ev- 
idently distrustful  of  our  intentions,  they  soon 
paddled  back  across  the  bay  to  report  their  im- 
pressions in  the  town. 

We  returned  to  the  ship  and  found  every 
thing  in  readiness  for  a  jaunt  across  the  buy. 
A  well-appointed  lunch-basket,  a  bucket  of  ice, 
a  couple  of  fowling-pieces,  and  fishing-tackle, 
were  stowed  in  the  bow  of  one  of  the  ship's 
largest  boats,  and  our  party,  including  the  la- 
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dies,  embarked  and  pushed  off,  prepared  for  any 
thing,  from  stirring  adventure  and  dusty  anti- 
qunrian  research,  down  to  a  quiet  tish  by  the  bay- 
side  and  a  lunch  in  some  shaded  grove.  A  few 
minutes'  pleasant  row  transported  us  across  the 
still  waters  of  the  harbor  to  a  sandy  beach,  where 
the  general  landing-plnce  was  indicated  by  a 
large  number  of  canoes  drawn  up  just  in  the 
rear  of  a  row  of  dilapidated  stone  buildings. 
Twenty  or  thirty  Portobcllans — men,  women, 
and  children  —  were  grouped  around,  aroused 
into  quite  animated  exhibitions  of  pantomime 
and  chattering  discussion  in  regard  to  the  prob- 
able reasons  for  tills  unusual  descent  upon  their 
quiet  town.  A  few  pleasant  words,  however, 
made  them  our  friends,  if  we  could  judge  by  their 
smiling  faces  and  the  alacrity  with  which  sev- 
eral  yelping  curs  that  seemed  inclined  to  dispute 
the  landing  were  driven  back  among  the  ruins. 
They  were  by  no  means  as  ill-looking  a  }xx)ple 
as  I  had  been  led  to  suppose  we  should  find. 
True,  they  were  of  all  colors,  and  the  males  were 
scantily  dressed  and  ragged,  and  the  children 
mostly  naked ;  but  the  women  were  a  good-na- 
tured, laughing  set,  rather  neatly  though  very 
loosely  attired  in  white  muslin,  with  short  sleeves 
and  very  low  necks,  some  with  a  rich  profusion 
of  jetty  hair  flowing  down  their  shoulders,  and 
decorated  with  yellow  or  crimson  flowers ;  while 
others,  whose  locks — or  rather  fleeces — refused 
to  flow,  were  set  off  with  pearl-mounted  combs, 
and  occasionally  vrith  a  flaunting  bandana.  Sus- 
pended from  the  necks  of  all  I  observed  some 
little  relic  or  priest-blessed  token,  showing  that 
whatever  might  be  their  cfmdition,  they  had  at 
least  inherited  some  of  the  superstitions  and  out- 
ward signs  of  the  religion  of  the  ancient  occu- 
pants of  the  place. 

During  the  disembarluition  we  were  not  a  lit- 
tle startled  by  hearing  a  voice  with  a  broad  Hi- 
bernian brogtie,  and  in  gleeful  accents,  shouting 
out  a  volley  of  genuine  Irish  welcomes ;  and  in 
another  instant  a  brawny,  sandy-haired  son  of 
Erin,  disguised  under  a  broad-stri])ed  splint  hat, 
pushed  through  the  crowd  and  ca})cred  about  us, 
shaking  hands  with  our  sailors,  and  swinging  his 
old  splint  in  an  ecstacy  of  delight.  "I'addy" 
was  evidently  "abroad;"  but  how  ho  came  to  be 
domesticated,  as  he  evidently  was,  among  the 
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notires  of  this  secluded  re- 
^00,  was  a  riddle.  Thi.'« 
(u  soon  as  the  exuberance 
of  his  spirits  was  a  little  ex- 
blasted)  ho  solved  bj  in- 
fjnning  us  that  the  coasting* 
ncbooncr  Sarah  White,  from 
Lirerpool,  in  looldnf;  for  a 
market  about  a  jear  pre- 
rioos,  had  found  it  on  a 
ledge  of  rocks  just  below 
:he  harbor,  and  had  gone  to 
pisees;  while  himself  and 
tire  of  his  shipmates  were 
:%scacd  and  brought  to  this 
place  by  the  natives.  His 
trmpanions  were  taken  off, 
ifler  a  couple  of  months'  so- 
journ, bj  one  of  the  little 
yrbooners  that  occasionally 
'ride  along  the  coast;  but 
i'addj  losing  his  heart  to 
i  fascinating  Mestizo,  had 
Harried   her    and  settleii 
iovn ;   then,  as   he  said. 
"  the    half  t  hens    wero  all 
Cuistians  in  the  onld  place, 
an'  plinty  to  ate  and  dlirink : 
aa'  it  wasn't  the  likes  o' 
him  as  ull  be  laving  on  an 
miartimy."'     "Terence  li'laluny,  at  yir  sarv- 
'  was  a  chip  of  the  true  Emerald,  and  evi- 
ifenily  on  the  l>est  possible  terms  with  the  peo- 
ple of  his  adoption ;  for  as  ho  bustled  about, 
tacking  under  his  arms  our  umbrellas,  fishing- 
uckk,  tie.,  ho  tweakiB  the  naked  little  natives, 
Stocked  the  grinning  wenches  under  their  chins, 
iad  illustrated  "a  rollicking,  divil-may-carc 
Irishman"  in  the  best  possible  style ;  while  the 
4tjertB  of  his  delicato  attentions  attested  their 
Jfljovment  of  this  apparently  not  unusual  pro- 
seeding  by  repeated  bursts  of  merriment,  and 
ia  Domitigatcd  display  of  ivory. 

Leaving  the  boat  in  charge  of  a  couple  of  our 
■Uors,  we  followed  "Terence,"  who,  as  he  as- 
Mffed  us,  knew  every  fut  o'  the  town,"  and 
aled  through  a  narrow,  dirty  path  between  the 
'Klapidated  walls  for  a  few  yards,  when  we  came 
ami  upon  a  regularly-paved  way,  cndcntly  one 
'jf  the  principal  streets  of  the  ancient  city.  On 
teth  sides  were  remains  of  stone  houses  almost 
Mibedded  in  the  overgrowing  foliage,  and  from 
tfce  ioclosnres  of  which  arose  trees — mimosa, 
Cwd.  orange,  and  palm — often  as  thick  as  a 
aun's  body.  Some  were  patched  up  and  built 
Kftn  and  against  with  bamboos,  occnpicd,  it 
■IVM<ad,  almost  equally  by  dogs,  pigs,  chick- 
and  natives,  who  seemed  inclined  to  pay 
■*  Mtiy  attention  as  wc  sauntered  along.  Nu- 
tarkey-lrazzards  (or  John  Crow  vuUurts, 
■•they  are  sometimes  called)  were  also  domcs- 
HthmI Mpong  them,  and  so  tame  that  they  might 
bave  been  dispatched  with  our  sticks ;  but 
*^  people  of  this,  as  well  as  most  tropical  coun- 
**|Ba,  look  upon  the  buzzard  as  their  especial 
^iend,  for  they  are  usually  their  only  scavengers. 
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Paddy  made  himself  especially  useful  by 
checking  the  undue  familiarity  with  which  the 
quadrupeds  seemed  inclined  to  favor  us,  and 
aflfordcd  an  opportunity  to  examine  the  interi- 
ors of  the  cabins.  Nothing  could  be  more  sim- 
ple than  their  furnishing.  A  hammock  swung 
across  the  entrance,  serving  as  seat  and  lounge 
during  the  day  and  bed  at  night ;  a  floor  of  the 
bare  earth ;  a  few  bits  of  pottery  and  an  iron 
kettle  resting  upon  a  pile  of  smoke-blackened 
stones  just  outside,  seemed  to  comprise  the  en- 
tire parlor,  bedroom,  and  kitchen  furniture  of 
the  majority.  A  few  had  two  apartments,  one 
in  rear  of  the  other,  and  one  or  two  an  upper 
chamber,  the  means  of  access  to  which  was  a 
simple  upright  post  with  notches  hacked  on  ei- 
ther side  for  stairs.  In  the  for  comer  of  one  of 
the  tenements  we  entered,  sat  an  aged  negress 
with  a  tightly-curled  fleece  upon  her  head  as 
white  as  snow.  Attracted  by  the  exceedingly 
antique  appearance  of  the  crone,  I  approached 
for  the  purpose  of  rewarding  her  longevity  with 
a  dime  or  two,  when  she  suddenly  turned  a  com- 
plete somersault,  and  a  huge  grunter,  with  half 
a  dozen  little  ones  that  had  been  ensconced  un- 
der and  behind  her  chair,  rushed  squealing  out 
of  the  cabin.  Comment  on  the  intimacy  seems 
unnecessary.  Our  ladies  were  the  especial  ad- 
miration of  tho  females,  who  pressed  upon  them 
quantities  of  fruits  and  freshly-gathered  flowers, 
stoutly  repulsing  any  attempt  at  compensation. 

Attracted  by  tlie  buzz  of  many  voices,  which 
seemed  to  proceed  from  a  well-preserved  ruin  a 
little  back  from  the  line  of  tho  street,  we  ad- 
vanced toward  it,  and  through  tho  open  door 
and  windows,  innocent  of  sa-sh  or  blinds,  wc 
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were  sarpriacd  to  find  its  {nterior  oecnpied 
bj  a  native  school.  Sitae  thirty  or  forty  taw- 
ny-skinned bnt  bright -lookinj?  children,  of 
ages  ranginK  from  three  to  a  dozen  years,  were 
making  the  room  ring  with  a  chattering  med- 
ley of  sounds,  which  our  appearance  at  the  win- 
dows seemed  only  to  increase.  Their  teach- 
er, a  dark,  meek-looking  man,  of  about  forty,  in 
a  sort  of  half-clerical  costume,  was  walking  np 
and  down  among  them,  apparently  "lining" 
their  lessons.  Obserring  that  we  watched  the 
proceedings  with  interest,  he  politely  motioned 
US  to  enter.  We  did  so,  and  seated  ourselves 
un  a  rude  bench,  which  was  summarily  cleared 
ttt  its  curly-headed  little  occupants  for  our  use. 
About  a  dozen  of  the  largest  l>oys  were  ranged 
along  in  front  of  a  low  desk  on  one  side  of  the 
room,  tracing  letters  with  pointed  slips  of  bam- 
boo upon  the  sand  with  which  the  desk  was 
strewn ;  one  acting  as  monitor  passed  up  and 
down  along  the  class,  criticising  the  work,  then 


'  erasing  it  with  a  little  wooden  scraper  which  be 
carried  in  his  hand.  Five  or  six  of  the  smaller 
boys  were  going  through  an  oral  exercise  iu 
arithmetic  with  the  teacher,  and  the  remainder 
were  conning  their  lessons  nloud,  each  one  in 
his  own  key,  and  all  working  with  an  earnest- 
ness  that  might  shame  some  schools  in  our  own 
land. 

After  a  few  moments  the  master  made  a  sig- 
nal of  dismissal  to  the  school,  and  we  entered 
into  conversation  with  him  as  well  as  our  indi& 
ferent  Spanish  and  his  meagre  English  would 
permit.  As  we  had  already  surmised,  from  hin 
clerical  costume  and  the  numerona  imoges  and 
pictures  of  saints  suspended  from  the  school- 
room walls,  he  was  a  Catholic  missionar}'.  On 
his  own  responsibility  he  had,  se>-eral  years  be- 
fore, sought  out  this  unpromising  field.  Full 
of  philanthropic  zeal  and  religious  enthusiasm, 
he  had  settled  among  this  almost  unknown  and 
uncivilized  people,  and  after  much  labor  had 
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succeeded  in  cstablishinf*  a  school.  Poor  in 
this  world's  prnds,  for  a  long  time  he  stnipplcd 
with  his  poviTty  and  the  apathy  and  ignorance 
of  the  people,  siibsifltinj;  upon  the  merest  pit- 
tance {;ained  by  the  work  of  hio  hnnds,  nntil  nt 
laU  he  so  won  upon  them  by  his  unwearied 
kindness  and  persevering  labors,  tiint  he  not 
only  succeeded  in  surrounding  hiraself  with  a 
multitude  of — for  that  countrj' — well-condition- 
ed children  in  his  school-room,  but  gained  the 
position  of  general  adviser  and  oracle  of  the 
place.  lie  was  then  in  the  receipt  of  quite  a 
princely  salary,  namely,  fifty  rettUa  per  month — 
about  seven  of  our  American  dollars — besides 
many  gifts  and  other  favors  from  his  now  appre- 
ciative and  grateful  patrons.  His  countenance 
beamed  with  enthusiasm  as  he  6]K)kc  of  the  re- 
tultjt  which  were  to  follow  from  his  self-sacri- 


ficing efl^orts.  Already  they  were  beyond  what 
ho  had  believed  possible  ;  and  he  had  full  confi- 
dence that  ho  should  live  to  witness  the  entire 
regeneration  of  this  degraded  people.  We  could 
not  refrain  from  expressing  our  cordial  sympa- 
thy with  the  feelings  which  inspired  the  simple- 
hearted  and  praiseworthy  missionary.  A  purse, 
containing  three  quarter-eagles,  was  made  up, 
with  which  we  requested  him  to  establish  prixe<«, 
and  distribute  among  his  little  flock  as  his  judg- 
ment might  dictate  ;  and  another,  containing  tea 
dollars,  of  which  we  l>epged  his  own  acceptance, 
as  an  earnest  of  our  admiration  and  regard. 

The  gifts  were  taken  with  many  exj)rcssioTU 
of  gratitadc;  and  we  were  about  resiintinjt 
our  walk,  he  volunteered  to  accompany  us  and 
point  out  the  principal  objects  of  interest. 

Under  his  guidance  we  pursued  our  way  a 
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little  farther  nlonp  the  street  to  its  termJnus, 
which  was  formed  hy  the  solid-arched  entrance 
of  Fort  Triana,  flanked  on  cither  side  by  nia8»- 
iTo  buttresses,  which  were  pierced  by  occasion- 
al narrow  embrasures,  and  surmounted  by  cir- 
cular sentry  towers.  The  paremcnt  was  com- 
pletely prass-prown  and  the  whole  structure  was 
in  a  luxuriantly-vepctating  condition.  Its  great 
solidity  and  strength  first  attracted  our  notice. 
The  inclosing  walls  could  scarcely  have  meas- 
ured at  their  base"  less  than  from  ten  to  twelve 
feet  in  thickness,  and  were,  on  the  sca-sidc,  at 
least  forty  feet  in  height.  The  paved  floor  of 
the  interior  was  covered  over  by  a  tangled 
growth  of  vines,  principally  of  a  species  of  the 
mimosa  popularly  known  as  the  "scnsitiro 
plant,"  whose  delicate  foliage  shrunk  into  ap- 
parent Icaflcssness  as  we  forced  our  way  along. 
iSereral  heaps  of  rust-eaten  boml>-shclls  and 
cannon-balls  were  visible  through  the  interlac- 
ing vines;  and  upon  an  elevated  part  of  the 
fortification,  which  was  reached  by  a  sort  of 
stone  inclined  plane,  were  lying  alxiut  a  dozen 
immense  cannon.  Time  had  finished  his  work 
with  carriagcB  of  the  guns  and  every  thing  of 


wood  connected  with  the  original  battery,  bat 
the  guns  were  as  smooth  and  polished  as  if 
fresh  from  the  foundry.  This  was,  as  our  good 
missionary  informed  us,  in  consequence  of  the 
large  quantity  of  silver  used  in  their  manufac- 
ture. He  said  that  their  value,  for  the  silver 
alone,  was  very  great.  Among  the  trees,  which 
on  portions  of  the  fortress  might  almost  be  said 
to  form  groves,  some  were  of  very  curious  and 
even  fantastic  shape.  One,  which  had  taken  root 
in  the  interior  of  a  watch-tower,  had  grown  to 
an  enormous  size,  and  burst  the  inclosing  walls, 
carrying  up  several  large  stones  embraced  in 
its  branches ;  another,  springing  from  the  base 
of  the  wall  near  a  narrow  musket-embnujuro, 
had  passed  through  it,  and  developed  to  at  least 
eighteen  inches  in  diameter  both  on  the  out- 
er and  inner  side  of  the  wall,  but  in  its  passage 
through  the  opening  it  was  no  more  than  about 
two  or  three  inches  in  thickness. 

During  our  explorations  about  the  fort  an  en- 
trance into  a  dark  arch-way  was  discovered,  sup- 
posed to  terminate  in  the  ancient  powder  mag- 
azine. Consenting  to  a  proposal  from  one  of 
the  party  to  examine  it,  we  groped  along  a  low, 
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<iaffip  passftj^  for  some  half  a  dozen  yards,  and 
cune  to  an  open  space,  which,  by  swinging;  our 
nmbreliaA,  was  found  to  bo  an  arched  chamber 
«boat  thirty  feet  square.    The  size  and  shape 
of  the  plaoe,  however,  was  not  ascertained  be- 
fore finding  that  it  had  other  occupants  than 
oorselrcs.     Multitudes  of  immense  bats  of  the 
vampire  species  were  domiciled  there,  and  seem- 
ed by  no  means  disposed  to  vacate  the  premises. 
A  fharp  skirmish  was  the  result,  and  we  came 
uot  with  divers  bites  and  bmiscs  and  a  coaple  of 
^•ecimens,  one  of  which,  with  wings  outstretch- 
ed.  measured  over  twenty  inches  in  breadth. 
Imainne  a  l^rgo  mouse,  with  a  horn  upon  its 
nose  like  a  rbinoceros — furnish  him  with  a  pair 
(4  demoniac  wings,  and  you  have  a  very  fair 
picture  of  the  vampire.    Oc  is  dreaded  by  the 
itativea  on  account  of  his  blood-sucking  pro- 
pensities.   In  the  sultry  tropical  nights  ho  fans 
tiM  heated  sleeper  with  his  wings  while  his  nco- 
dle-Iike  teeth  arc  being  inserted  into  the  veins 
of  bis  victim,  when  he  slakes  his  thirst  with  al- 
most inconccirahle  gentl(*ne8s,  and  it  is  only  by 
«>me  fortonate  chance  that  he  is  ever  discovered 
before  the  mischief  is  done.   It  is  a  curious  and 
weli-authenticated  fact,  that  once  an  individual 


has  been  bled  by  a  vampire, 
he  is  chosen  in  preference 
to  others  equally  exposed 
for  subsequent  attabks,  and 
though  he  remove  ten,  and 
even  twenty  miles  away,  no 
immunity  is  gained  there- 
by, but  each  morning  awak- 
ens weaker  and  weaker  un- 
til he  either  snccnrobs  or  the  animal  is  discov- 
ered and  killed.    Cattle  and  horses,  from  being 
more  exposed,  are  more  frequently  the  subjects 
of  attack. 

Passing  out  of  the  fortress  we  retraced  oar 

steps  along  the  street,  and  continued  until  the 
opposite  end  of  the  town  was  reached.  Hero 
we  found  the  ruins  of  a  once  stately  cathedral, 
which  time  and  neglect  had  marked  as  belong- 
ing to  the  past ;  its  crumbling  tower  still  held 
two  or  three  of  the  bells  of  its  ancient  chime, 
but  the  rest  had  fallen,  and  were  lying  half- 
buried  in  the  earth  at  its  base.  There  was  also 
the  ruins  of  a  marble  colonnade  near  by,  a  few 
of  its  pillars  still  upright,  telling  where  some 
princely  edifice  had  stood.  At  the  extremity 
of  the  street  a  large  iron  cross,  mounted  upon  a 
massive  stone  foundation,  indicated  the  start- 
ing-point of  the  great  paved  road  which  led  to 
I'anama  in  the  olden  time.  This  cross  is  repre- 
sented in  the  cut  which  heads  this  paper.  On 
every  side  of  the  stone-work  were  little  arched 
niches  in  which  it  was  the  custom  of  travelers  to 
deposit  votive  oflFerings  previous  to  starting  upon 
a  journey  to  the  Pacific  Coast.  It  was  still  held 
in  reverential  esteem  by  the  natives,  several  of 
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whom  were  kncelin;;  before  it  as  we  passed ; 
and  in  sorao  of  the  niclies  were  sea-Rhells  filled 
with  fish  or  cocoa-nut  oil,  in  which  little  tapers 
were  burning. 

The  ancient  road  was  about  ten  foct  in  width, 
pared  with  large  cobble-stones,  and  still  in  a  re- 
markable «tate  of  prc8cr>'ation.  It  was  covered 
with  short  velvety  grass,  except  in  the  middle, 
where  a  tiny  ant- path  wns  worn.  Extending 
along  it  as  far  as  the  eye  could  reach,  the  treas- 
ure-freighted mule-trains  and  the  gay  caval- 
cltdes  that  in  ^the  long  ago"  had  made  busy 
clatter  along  its  course,  were  now  represented 
by  myriads  of  little  ants  Inden  with  leaves,  and 
marching  with  the  order  and  precision  of  a  line 


of  soldiers  along  the  path.  As  wo  watched  the 
operations  of  these  little  creatures,  the  ingenuity 
displayed  in  carving  out  their  burdens  from  the 
foliage  by  the  road-side — the  regularity  and  ac- 
tivity with  which  they  filed  into  the  road,  and 
plodded  their  way  to  the  hillocks  near  the  old 
cross,  to  which  we  traced  thorn — the  thought 
suggested  itself  that  if  the  original  projectors 
of  this  great  paved  way  had  taken  let-sons  from 
these  prudent  and  industrious  insects,  and,  like 
them,  had  been  peaceable  and  persevering — de- 
pending upon  the  rich  products  of  home  produc- 
tion, instead  of  grasping  for  far-off  and  uncertain 
wealth — they  might  still  have  l>een  the  jwssess- 
ors  of  the  place,  happy  and  prosi>eroas.  Bat 
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tie  Ppaaiarda  never  thoujiht  of  dcvclopinK  the 
priatcit  riches  of  tha  country:  always  coveting 
*ad  warring  for  gold,  they  fought  and  grasped 
Butil  iu  possession  drew  upon  them  a  merited 
pani^hment ;  while  the  hills  and  valleys  of  the 
Und.  with  their  wondrous  vegetative  wealth,  that 
tloae  would  have  given  a  great  and  lasting  pros- 
perity, reuiainod  uncared-for  and  undeveloped. 

Somewhat  fatigued  witli  our  wanderings,  wo 
adjoamod  to  the  inviting  sliadc  of  a  largo  or- 
ange-tree by  the  road-side,  and  partook  of  a 
jrexieruas  luncheon,  making  our  dcs-sert  oft"  the 
loKioas  fruit  nith  which  the  branches  above  us 
^sxt  dUed.  After  the  repast  we  strolled  nlon^ 
fo  the  upper  shore  of  the  harbor,  and  visited  the 
remaias  of  several  government  store-houses  and 
■Bother  large  fortiiication,  which,  however,  pos- 
•eued  neither  novelty  nor  interest  enougli  to  be 
worthy  of  further  mention.  Largo  numbers 
ofpehcans  were  quietly  perched  upon  tlie  trees 
omhan^ing  the  beach,  making  an  occasion- 
al tphuhiiig  descent  upon  the  water,  as  sonic 
nniocky  passing  fish  attracted  their  attention. 
They  were  so  tame  that  we  walked  direcily  un- 
iir  their  roosting  placets  without  causing  any 
(listarbunce. 

Oar  jaunt  was  here  terminated  by  the  report 
of »  sigual-gun  from  the  ship,  giving  notice  that 
tbe  watering  was  completed.  iSo,  hastening  back 
t<»  the  landing-place,  wc  bade  our  good  friend 
liie  missiotiary  adieu,  and  embarking,  pushed 
off  for  the  ship — the  worthy  "Terence,"  half- 
1 X  djep  in  the  water,  shouting  after  us  all  sorts 
of  joxhI  lock  and  speedy  return. 

The  night  was  just  closing  around  as  wc  ar- 
rirrd  on  buonl,  and  every  thing  l)eing  in  readi- 
ngs wc  at  once  steamed  out  of  the  harbor,  and 
■rriveJl  gafely  alongside  the  wharf  at  Navy  Bay 
at  aboat  10  j'.m.  ;  thus  satisfactorily  completing 
oar  excursion  to  the  ancient  harbor  and  city  of 
rono  Ik'Uo. 


THE  MICROSCOPE. 
OST  persons,  I  imagine,  must 
have  seen  little  children  pick 
currants  and  citron  out  of  a  cake,  and 
leave  the  bread  part  untouched.  Even 
thus  would  it  be  with  some  of  my  gen- 
tle readers,  perhaj)*,  if  I  were  not  on 
my  guard ;  but  whoever  eats  of  my 
cake  shall  eat  fairly.  The  obsen-er 
who  looks  at  a  microscopic  object 
throui^h  that  magic  tube,  the  micro- 
Hcofie,  for  the  first  time,  is  so  delight- 
ed— I  may  say  enraptured — with  tlie 
wonderful  visions  made  evident,  that 
ho  would  like  nothing  better  than  for 
some  one  to  take  pen  and  pencil  in 
liand,  and,  without  prefacing  one 
word  about  the  nature  of  the  micro- 
scope, begin  to  give  i)lea8in<i  illustra- 
tions. I  don't  approve  of  jx'ople  pick- 
ing currants  and  citron  out  of  my  cake 
in  that  way. 

Some  people  I  have  met  with  are 
dreadfully  fihy  of  encountering  a  math- 
ematical tenn,  thinking  it  must  Ite  dry  and  difH- 
cult.  Now  I  can  not  stir  one  step  in  the  way  of 
teaching  the  nature  of  the  microscojie  until  my 
readers  apprehend  the  meaning  of  the  proposi- 
tion, "//(a/  ihe  aji/iarent  vtagnitvde  of  (todita  ia 
projtortionate  to  the  size  oj'  the  anyle  thei/  sub- 
tend on  ihc.  seeing  part  of'  the  eye.^' 

Ladies  don't  study  Euclid,  and  I  don't  wish 
them ;  but  1  trust  that  many  a  ludy  w  ill  read 
what  I  am  now  writing.  For  their  special  aid, 
therefore,  I  l>eg  to  intimate  that  an  angle  is  a 
comer.  For  example,  the  comer  in  the  lower 
part  of  the  letter  V  is  an  angle ;  and  if  the  two 
legs  of  the  V  were  to  be  prolonged  ever  so  far, 
the  angle  would  be  none  the  bigger  in  a  math-, 
cmatii-al  sense.  When  we  speak  of  an  angle 
being  large  or  small  wc  do  noL  mean  that  iti 
legs  are  long  or  short,  but  tluiFthe  comer  is 
blunt  or  shar]>.  The  8har]>er  the  comer,  the 
smaller  is  the  angle  ;  the  more  blunt,  the  larger 
it  is. 

Follow  mo  now  to  my  Dutch  clock — we  shall 
find  it  useful.  The  hands  of  my  clock  are  out 
of  order,  and  if  I  do  not  tighten  them  on  their 
pivots  they  slip  and  move  alwut  in  most  eccen- 
tric fashion.  Let  us  turn  the  eccentricity  of 
my  Dutch  clock  to  account.  Fixing  the  hour- 
hand  at  XII.,  and  removing  the  wedge  by  which 
it  is  tightened  on  the  pivot,  the  obedient  hand 
will  stay  pointing  at  XII.,  though  I  cause  the 
minute-hand  to  move  quite  round  the  dial. 
Very  well.  Fancy  now  the  circular  part  of  the 
dial  to  be  df^ded  into  3G0  equal  parts ;  then, 
if  I  ]x>int  the  minute-hand  to  seven  minutes 
and  a  half  past  XII.,  it  will  lie  evident,  if  you 
count,  that  the  minute-hand  proct-eding  from 
XII.  will  have  traversed  over  45  of  the  parts  . 
into  which  the  circle  is  divided,  and  will  be 
said  to  forai  an  angle  of  45  degrees  with  the 
hour-hand. 

If  the  minute-hand  bo  pushed  on  to  III.  it 
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will  have  pawtcd  over  dO  of  Uie  equal  paiu  or  de- 
grees, and  will  ibrm  the  uif^e  of  whiefi  a  iqfure 
furfacc  has  four,  and  which  mathematicians  call 
A  light  aagle.  If  1  hAvo  occasion,  then,  here- 
after to  etaie  tliai  en  angle  w  mw  of  a  eertain 
number  of  deigtMii  jon  will  knoir  exacdj  what 
I  mean.  * 

Now  imagine  yoaiMlf  fltanding  with  yoor  face 
toward  an  object — say  a  tower — from  the  very 
hiphest  and  the  very  lowest  part  of  which  a 
tbread  pruceods,  the  two  extremes  of  the  thread 
meeting  in  one  of  your  eyes ;  then  it  follows 
that  the  nearer  you  are  to  tho  objr>rt.  the  larjjer 
will  the  angle  be  which  the  thruidi  make.  Tlic 
Ibllowing  diagram  will  tender  this  erident  in  a 
moment. 


Now  every  bo^  know*  that  the  fiiither  a 

spectator  n- moves  from  any  object  the  smaller 
does  the  object  appear,  until  at  last  it  ceaties 
to  he  vifiMe  altogether;  the&et  being,  that  tho 
unaid  1  human  eye  can  not  perceive  an  object 
under  a  smaller  Tisual  angle  than  three  degrees. 
If,  then,  we  eonld  manage  to  conrert  a  mnall 
visual  angle  into  a  lar^e  one,  an  oh}-<  t  i  i>  far 
off,  or  too  natniallj  unall  to  be  Tisible,  might 
be  rendered  tliible;  ibr  Ae  reader  will  bo  good 
enough  to  understand  that  our  a.'^stimcd  ])ieccs 
of  thread  are  tangible  repnxentotives  of  visoal 
mya  of  light. 

Certain  glassei,  I  need  not  say,  have  the 
property  of  making  objects  appear  large,  whence 
ihey  arc  called  magnifying  glasses;  and,  if 
what  I  have  already  stated  bo  correct,  their 
magnifyinp  power  is  due  to  the  propx^rtv  whirh 
they  have  of  converting  small  visual  augics 
into  those  whieh  are  larger.  That  is  to  say, 
they  bend  or  refract  tho  mro  of  lip ht  n«!  rrpro- 
sented  in  the  following  diagram,  making  them 
oenveige  to  a  point  sooner  than  thqr  odierwise 


Obsen-e,  the  piece  of  glass  represented  in  my 
picture  above,  at  G,  not  flat ;  it  bnlpes  out  on 
either  side,  and  forms  a  thin  edge  all  around. 
It  is  tins  peeoliar  confbmatiott  which  gives  it 
the  magnifying  power ;  why  or  wherefore  would 
take  me  too  for  into  the  science  of  optics  to  de- 
scribe jnst  now;  such,  however,  is  the  fact.  It 
*  Is  poflsTble,  therefore,  by  means  of  glasses,  to 
render  large  objects  visible,  which  would  other- 
wise be  invisible  because  of  their  distance ;  and 
small  things  visible,  which  would  be  otherwise 
jBTisible  on  account  of  their  smaUness.  Imtm- 


ments  of  the  former  kiud  are  called  telescopes — 
of  the  latter  kind,  nidosoopes:  both  are  iastm- 

ments    vin.:  the  property of  incwring the  siae 

of  visual  angles. 
In  eombining  diflbient  (Jesses,  wi«ther  to 

form  a  tclescof)C  or  a  microscope,  enormous  dif- 
ficulties had  at  fint  to  be  overcome — so  groat, 
indeed,  that  the  illusBrions  philosopher,  New- 
ton, gave  up  the  task  in  despair.  Not  only  is 
much  light  sacrificed  by  passing  through  nnmer- 
onn  glasses,  and  objects,  though  magnified,  are 
t>  11 ':  1-cd  indistinct,  except  special  care  be  tak- 
en ;  but  the  light  which  is  transmitted  dcjcs  not 
appear  of  its  true  color,  except  special  provinion 
be  made  for  overcoming  what  is  termed  spher- 
ical observation.  In  the  manufacture  of  tele> 
scopes,  mirrors  wore  for  a  lonj^  time  em- 
ployed, to  a  great  extent,  instead  of  glasses, 
for  avoiding  this  defect,  and  mirror-micro- 
scopes were,  indeed,  also  made ;  but  they  so 
J  little  answered  the  parpose  intended  that 
[f  philosophers  abandoned  them  in  favor  of  the 
single  microscope,  as  it  was  called— an  instru- 
ment eonsittlAg  only  of  one  ringle  magnifyiiqf 
plass.  All  the  wonderful  discoveries  of  the 
early  microscopists  were  efi'octed  by  instruments 
of  this  kind,  die  trlnmph  of  modern  microscope 
makers  be  in;,',  that  they  have  succeeded  in  com- 
bining various  glasses,  still  p^Mtenring  the  true 
colors  of  Ae  object  viewed.  Cerudn  Idnds  of 
plass  arc  fiilse  for  one  color,  and  certain  kinds 
for  another.  One  kind  of  glaM  will  disperse 
red  light,  another  yellow,  and  a  Afad  bine  light ; 
but,  by  combining  all  three  kinds  of  glass  to- 
gether, the  imperfections  of  each  may  be  nen- 
trali2ed,  and  objects  seen  in  their  proper  colors. 
To  the  ordinary  observer  a  piece  of  glass  is  a 
piece  of  glass  and  nothing  more ;  not  no  to  the 
mieroscope-utakcr.  To  him  tliu  exact  power 
of  refiaetion  or  bending,  which  each  pici-e  <  r 
H<KH<»a«<'s  for  light  of  different  colors,  is  of 
ilie  utfiiost  Mini)ort«nco.  Varieties  of  English 
glass  answer  well  tbf  some  of  the  lenses  enter- 
ing into  a  microscope ;  but  for  a  certain  kind 
of  glass  the  microscope-maker  has  to  fiend  to 
Switseiiand.  Microseopie  glasses,  or  lenses, 
are  m  troublesome  to  get  into  form  that,  though 
the  material  glass  is  cheap,  the  lenses  be- 
come very  expensive.  Above  all  tUiqp^  it 
H  \H  necessary  that  the  original  glass  sliall  be 
the  best  of  its  kind.  A  common  observer 
wotdd  not  discriminate  any  diflbrauoe  be— 
t^vecn  various  samples  ;  but  the  practiced 
eye  of  the  microscope-maker  is  quick  at 
I  perceiving  imperfbettons.  Ho  places  each  piece 
j  nf  j^lass  on  a  little  globule  of  mercury,  and  no- 
tices the  appearanoe  presented  by  the  shining 
metal  when  viewed  through  it.  If  it  be  not 
distorted — if  tho  light  comes  regularly  through 
— the  glass  is  presumed  to  be  good;  otherwise, 
it  is  rejected  as  unfit. 

We  have  already  seen  that^e  ddes  of  a  mag- 
nifjnng  glass  bulge  out.  Different  degrees  of 
bulging  are  imparted,  to  suit  the  exact  condi- 
tion!) aimed  at  the  bnlging  or  convexity  of  some 
lenses  being  move  eonsidemUe  than  of  otfaen. 
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A  lens,  too,  may  be  convex  only  on  one  side 
aad  flat  on  the  other ;  or  it  aoa/  be  concave  on 
OM  ikte  mi  ooBTU  (HI  th«  otbier;  or,  histlj, 
some  lenses  are  concnve  on  one  or  both  sides, 
in  wiikli  ca«e  they  do  not  magiuty,  but  dimin- 
iAdM  t|iiMU«Bt  die  of  objects.  The  following 
disgrram  irpresents  piofile  vievn  of  diftmit 
kind*  *i(  iunaes : 


1  3  3  4  6 

I.  Mnaieu*,  or  amatvo-eonwtx;  8.  Double-eonsape ; 

In  proportion  as  the  natund  rt'tVacting  power 
of  a  transparent  medium  is  greater,  ao  i;nay  the 
artificial  convexity  of  ir,  when  made  into  a  lens, 
btt  Isfs  and  in  ail  cases  it  is  desirable  to  lessen 
thtAidmew  ofthe  inuifl|Mamt  lem  neditun  to 
the  prcafcst  extent  compatible  with  the  desired 
malt,  in  order  to  avoid  unnecessaiy  loss  of 
Uidht  bjr  tnwwwiiimiion.  Tim  eonndemdoii  has 
IcJ  to  a  stranpc  expedient  :  -in all  lenses,  for 
aucnMa>pea,  hare  actnallj  been  made^  on  some 
Wfiiiiiin,  out  of  diamonds,  or  other  transparent 
predoos  stones.  Nothing  answers  so  well  as 
uttamond  microscope  glasses  (if  the  word  be  per- 
■inble) ;  bat  there  is  an  obvions  objection  to 
the  conuooB  use  of  diamanda  for  this  pnipoM. 

Whatever  he  the  pla?s  or  other  tmnsparent 
aaterial  employed^  it  is  converted  luiu  u  lens 
bfatodSOttSandlOIIK-COatlaaiMl  process  of  grind- 
ing. A  cast-iron  monld  or  matrix,  of  the  shape 
couuddent  with  the  lens,  being  selected,  the 
piece  of  i^Mt  ia  imb«dded  in  pitdi.  Mid  dM 
frindinc  pro^ecnlcd.  At  first  rouRh  f^nding- 
povders  are  used;  then  other  powders,  finer 
nd  ftNr;  mttSL  it  only  renuini  to  impart,  by 
means  of  on  iiiii«lpil»lo  powdcr,  the  last  touch 
of  polish. 

In  tlie  early  days  of  l3ie  mieraooope,  lalieii  it 

r  f  •     nt<-.l  objects  under  all  sorts  of  gay  colors, 
which  did  not  appertain  to  them,  and  int^tinct 
ia  to  form,  the  instrument  was  a  mere  toy,  al- 
togetber  nnadaptedtotlieiiaeof  the  philosopher. 
It  is  otherwise  now.     Tlic  revelations  of  the 
■ueiosoope,  in  making  known  to  mortal  eyes 
vfcaC  *  Daodem  philosopher  has  called  "tiie 
erand  immcnrftT  of  littlonr  ■<?  "  are  only  second 
ia  wonder,  and  not  second  in  importance,  to 
•hBfvreletMNWwIiielkilio  tdeaoope  liaa  made  in 
the  ^panglod  cxpan<:r>  of  hr;ivcn.    Thinps  in- 
liMyUe  to  the  oiuuded  human  eye,  assume,  when 
foAed  flt  AtOOf^  the  magic  tube,  proportions 
i»f  grandeur  and  finished  perfection.  Things 
■iSeh  we  cmih  like  inanimate  dost  bonoath  our 
«ee  SMi  to  palpitate  with  lift,  and  to  poa- 
■aaa  e  delicate  organization .  In  cases  of  won  nds 
or  ecddent,  an  animal  sometimes  dies  from 
— reloaaxif  Mood.  Therefore,  what  so  probable, 


on  the  face  of  it,  as  that  the  injection  of  more 
blood  into  the  system  would  supply  exactly  what 
was  wanted  ?  The  experiment  was  tried  of  in- 
jectinp  the  Wood  of  nnimals  into  the  system  of 
man ;  but  it  failed  miserably — the  patient  ex- 
pired in  agonies.  Why  ahoald  this  be?  The 
microscope  solves  tlie  mystery.  Blood,  when 
microscopically  examined,  is  no  longer  seen  to 
be  a  mere  red  fluid ;  it  is  found  to  be  eompoaed 
of  red  particlcB,  falsely  called  'jhbuks  some- 
times (they  are  really  tiat  disks),  rarjing  in 
shape  and  liae,  for  Tariona  animala.  One  wonid 
have  c'cpcctrtl  to  find  the  smallest  aniiimls  pos- 
sess tlie  smallest  blood  discs;  but  really  this  is 
not  so,  the  very  smallest  blood  particles  yet  dis- 
covered being  found  in  animals  of  the  deer  tribe. 
Well,  now  suppose  the  attempt  were  made  to 
shoota  maiUe  through  a  pea-blower,  what  thinli 
you  would  occur?  Why,  either  the  marble 
would  not  enter,  or  it  would  enter,  and  the  pea- 
blowcr  would  be  split  open.  In  either  ca&e  the 
intention  would  be  firnstratcd.  Can  one  doubt, 
then,  that  the  most  terrible  consequences  should 
ensue  from  the  endeavor  to  make  large  blood 
covpoadea  pass  Aitm^h  small  Tesaela,  or  even 
the  contmrr?  How  could  we  have  acquired 
suqucion  of  the  fact,  except  throngh  the  mi- 
eroaoope?  Blood— taken  from  one  animal  of  a 
species,  and  supplied  to  another  of  the  same 
qMcies — is  peifoctljr  effectual,  and  by  this  treat- 
ment an  many  human  livee  pteaerred.  Boir 
beautiful  is  this  teaching  of  the  microscope ! 

Rust-stained  iron,  and  blood-stained  iron, 
will  not  present  appearances  appreciably  dif- 
ferent to  the  eye ;  but,  what  behesta  of  tmre* 
quited  jtwticc,  whnt  awards  of  innocence  or 
guilt,  turn  upon  tlie  distinctiou?  The  niicro- 
sco}>c  comes  to  our  aid.  If  the  red  stain  be 
blood,  tho  discs  may  be  seen ;  if  of  rust,  the 
absence  of  organisation  will  be  demonstrated. 
At  BerHa,  dc^nt  onuoMnta  are  made  o«t  of 
a  certain  twiety  of  cnst  iron  obtained  from  n 
particular  Joeali^.  The  material  from  which 
tlie  iron  waa  extracted  naniftated  no  peenliar 
appearance  to  the  naked  eye  ;  but  Ehrcnbcrg. 
the  great  German  naturalist,  was  desirous  of 
seeing  how  it  looked  nnder  liie  mieroacope.  He 
subjected  it  to  examination,  and  found  it  to  be 
made  up  of  iron  skeletons — skeletons  of  animal* 
cules.  Strange  little  things,  their  bones  were 
of  iron !  What  could  have  made  this  known 
but  the  microscope?  Some  time  ago,  in  En- 
gland, certain  individuals,  feloniously  inclined, 
tamed  out  the  gold  dust  which  a  certain  barrel 
contained,  and  fllkd  tho  latter  with  sand.  A 
party  concerned,  however,  objected  to  the  ex- 
change and,  fiffhtty  iafoning  that  where  the 
sand  pot  into  the  hnrrel,  the  gold  must  have  got 
out,  he  put  himself  in  communication  with  the 
microscopitt  Ehrenberit.  This  praetieed  ob- 
'  sen-er  having  submitted  to  scrutiny  the  sand 
prevalent  at  every  station  on  the  part  of  the  road 
tniTeraed  by  Ae  barrel,  loon  traced  It  home  by 
peculiarities  of  its  appearance.  T^is  disclosure 
put  the  officers  of  justice  on  the  right  trackj  and 
eventually  the  thieves  were  ciqttured. 


49 


HARPER'S  NEW  MONTHLY  ILVGAZINE. 


oorrEX. 


Well  done,  microsoope !  Not  ten  years  since 
A  commission  of  chemists  being  examined  by 
the  government,  relative  to  the  {wssibility 
of  discovering  chicory  when  present  in  cof- 
fee, testified  that  it  could  not  be  discovered 
either  by  a  chemical  or  any  other  method. 
It  can  now  be  discovered  easily :  they  for- 
got the  microscope.  This  beautiful  instru- 
ment has  become,  in  point  of  fact,  a  most 
powerful  aid  to  analysis — not  only  micro- 
scopic analysis,  properly  so  called,  but  also 
chemical  analysis.  It  is  a  characteristic  of 
chemistry,  that  what  is  true  for  largo  quan- 
tities is  also  tnio  for  small  ones.  If  a 
mixture  of  so  and  so  produce  a  certain  color, 
when  brought  into  contact,  by  the  pint,  or  quart, 
or  gallon,  the  same  colored  result  will  bo  ob- 
tained in  the  smallest  bulks  imaginable — mi- 
croscopic bulks  even,  if  we  have  only  the  mi- 
cro.%ope  to  see  them  with.  But  the  microscope 
has  a  spociflc  field  of  analysis,  one  wholly  its 
own — not  beyond,  but  beside  the  field  of  chem- 
istry. The  microscope  can  not,  like  chemistry, 
deal  with  things  having  neither  shape  nor  di- 
mensions, much  less  with  things  invisible ;  but 
whenever  a  body  admits  of  bsing  recognized  by 
any  quality  of  shape  or  organization,  then  there 
is  no  testimony  like  that  of  the  microscope.  A 
grain  of  chicory  and  a  grain  of  coffee  berry  pre- 
sent the  same  appearance  to  the  eye ;  but  their  or- 
ganization is  absolutely  different,  as  may  be  seen 
by  the  foregoing  diagrams.  Give  him  sufficient 
time,  and  the  microscope  could  separate  the  par- 
ticles of  chicory  from  those  of  coffee,  one  by  one. 

The  different  varieties  of  starch  present  beau- 
tiful objects  of  microscopic  examination.  Wheat 
starch,  potato  starch,  and  many  other  varieties 
of  starch,  are  all  to  the  chemist  identical ;  but 
the  invalid  knows  they  have  not  all  the  same 
fiavor,  and  the  fraudulent  adulterator  mixes 
them.    At  his  peril  let  him  do  this,  I  say ;  he 


can  not  cheat  the  microscope.  It  so  hap- 
pens, that  though  starch  be  a  powder  to 
the  nuked  eye,  it  is  seen  to  be  as  much 
a  collection  of  organized  particles,  when 
examined  microscopically,  as  a  heap  of 
beans  or  peas  are  seen  to  be  a  collection 
of  indindual  parts  by  our  ordinary  vision. 

To  on  ordinary  observation,  the  most 
wonderful  microscopic  revelations  are 
those  of  insect  organs,  and  the  entire  bod- 
ies of  animalcules.  The  sting  of  o  bee 
or  of  a  wasp,  when  magnified,  swells  into 
a  weapon  of  terrible  defense.  A  needle- 
maker  thought  he  had  accomplished  a  great 
foat  when,  by  aid  of  the  machine  which  he  used 


T«0  VABIKTIEB  OT  AXBftW  BOOT. 


for  perforating  the  eyes  of  his  needles,  he  drill- 
ed on  eye  in  the  hair  of  a  l>aby ;  but  suppose 
the  task  had  been  set  him  of  drilling  a  hole 
lengthwise  through  the  hair,  making  the  hole 
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MlCBOSrOPIC  ArPFABASCS  OF  A  PROP  OF  WATtE. 

terminate  a  little  on  one  side  near  the  point  of 
the  hair.  Of  this  kind  do  we  find  to  be  the  ron- 
stmction  of  the  sting  of  a  wasp  or  of  a  l>oe, 
when  microscopically  examined.  Its  |x>int 
is  beantifully  sharp  and  barbed;  not  the 
slightest  irregularity  can  be  perceived  upon 
it,  thongh  a  needle  point,  when  viewed  mi- 
croscopically, presents  the  appearance  of  a 
piece  of  steel  wire  abniptly  broken  off. 

If  you  catch  a  butterfly  by  itswings,  you  will 
find  a  soft,  fatty  dust  adhering  to  your  fingers. 
The  beautiful  colors  which  make  us  prize  tlio 
butterfly  seem  to  us,  therefore,  to  be  comj»osed 
of  an  impalpable  dust.  But  if  we  view  a  1  itUc 
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AxniAXjCTTLi  rocKD  i»  PimEnKD  ditoo  wateb. 


of  this  through  the  microscope,  wo  find  it  to  con- 
tijt  of  a  mass  of  fine,  b^autifully-colorod,  nnd 
perfect  I  r-formed  feathers,  wherein,  if  we  have  a 
nui^iiicr  of  sufficient  power,  wc  mny  rcndiljr 
detect  the  rariou«  parts  of  a  feather,  and — mar- 
rcl  I — the  quill  jtart  is  even  found  to  be  hollow. 
Placing  a  portion  of  a  butterfly's  wing  in  the 
microftcopc,  we  disct^vcr  that  this  is  covered  with 
mvriadii  of  just  such  minute  particles  (Lichtcn- 
berR  calculated  that  a  square  inch  of  butterfly's 
via^  contained  no  Icas  than  100, 73G  distinct 
feathers),  placed  in  regular  layers  as  the  feathers 
of  ft  fowl.  How  wonderful  are  the  works  of  1 
God :  and  how  crude  and  imperfect  is  the  finest 
workmaaship  of  man,  when  compared  with  the 
vorks  uf  man's  Creator !  The  finest  needle  is 
coarse  an  1  full  of  irrej^ularities  when  examined 
with  the  microscope ;  the  edge  6f  the  keenest 
ruoT  is  indented  like  a  coarse  saw.  The  fairy- 
like mosliiu  of  Dacca  are  rough  and  uneven, 
•ad  the  threads  of  the  finest  lace  have  all  the  in- 
eqoalitics  of  coarse  cordage ;  while  the  thread 
of  the  common  hoosc-spider's  web,  examined 
»ith  microscopes  of  the  highest  power,  yet  ap- 
petus  of  equal  fineness. 
It  is  related  of  Elirenberg,  the  great  Prussian 


microscopist,  thut  during  his  tmvcls  in  India  he 
conversed  with  a  Brahmin,  whdHc  religion  pro- 
hibited him  from  taking  life  of  any  kind,  or  cat- 


uua-UArn>  sitcs-watsb  axuialcuu. 


Cnt.UI-BnArCD  PITCU-WATEB  AlflUALCtXE. 

ing  of  that  which  had  once  possessed  life.  To 
this  man  Ehrenl)erg.  to  prove  to  him  the  ab- 
surdity of  his  belief,  exhibited  the 
world  of  animalcule  life  contained  in 
a  drop  of  water. 

"  You  have  destroyed  my  hnppi- 
ncss,"  said  the  Brahmin,  •'ami  u\y 
life  also ;  for  I  see  now  that  I  shall 
never  be  able  to  drink,  and  must  per- 
ish of  thirst." 

To  which  Ehrcnberg  is  said  to 
have  replied  by  showing  him  that  a 
,  drop  of  rum  poured  into  a  tumldcr 

of  water  caused  all  the  animnlcuhv 
\    j     to  precipitate  themselves  to  the  bot- 
torn  of  the  glass.    Thus  relieving  the 
poor  Brahmin  from  his  pcrj^lexity. 

But  see  what  a  little  world  is  a 
drop  of  rain-water.  Countless  ani- 
mals, of  strangest  forms  —  linn;?, 
moving,  performing  the  various  fanc- 
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tions  of  their  limited  life,  giTiog  birth  to  othen 
of  thdr  8])ccics,  and  dyinf^  often  in  the  short 
space  of  a  few  hours.   The  hatefal  shapes  shown 

'  on  the  previoiu  page  inhabit,  however,  only  the 
common  ditch-water.  They  are  well  armed 
with  claws  and  teeth,  and  lead  most  active  lives, 
catching  and  'l^'vonrlng  tht-ir  Icv^f-r  nr'^-rhhors. 
Most  of  these  iiminalii  are  trau&parcni,  aud  the 
olMenrer  sees  not  only  their  motioas  aa  they  dart 
upon  their  prey,  Init  can  cxsTnine  at  lpi<««rc  the 
various  processes  going  on  within  their  bodies. 

an  the  powon  of  veproAMslioii  in 
some  of  these  animals,  that,  Professor  Ehrcnberg 
Mates,  no  less  than  seventeen  miUions  may  be 
prodneed  tnm  a  tfttgla  individnal  in  twenty- 
four  days.  So  minute  arc  others  that  it  would 
take — according  to  the  same  high  authority — no 
less  titan  4G,  656,000,000,000  of  them  to  fin  tite 
space  of  one  quarter  of  a  square  inch. 

But  there  would  be  no  end  to  enumerating 
the  wonders  displayed  by  the  microsco)>e.  The 
levelations  of  (ho  in^^truinRnt  are  useful,  as  ^ve 
h.ive  seen,  in  the  affairs  of  ordinary  life;  but 
the  observer  who  only  regards  them  in  this 
feme  has  hut  lialf  profited  by  the  task.  The 
microscope  teaches  us  that  titc  j  rrft'ction  of  l)c- 
in^  and  organisms  is  not  in  proportion  to  their 
•iie.  Hovrefer  email  the  eieataree  of  God  may 
be,  they  are  no  less  carefully  made  than  a  hu- 
man being,  and  in  some  respects  more  elabo- 
rately.   The  common  hooee-fly  i$  no  great  pet ; 

.  >vi^  >MHTy  and  pursue  licr  rcmorscles.sly  ;  liut  the 
raochanism  of  a  fly's  foot,  by  which  she  is  ena- 
bled to  walk  head  downward  from, the  ceiling,  is 
as  far  more  elaborate  and  beautiful  than  any 
thing  a  human  mechanician  can  turn  out  as 

t  one  can  wfell  imagine ;  and  the  eye  of  a  house- 
fly ia  a  perfect  mieroeom  €f  beantiet.  Wher- 
ever wc  turn  our  gaze  and  regard  the  works  of 
God,  they  are  all  perfect.  Piercing  by  telescop- 
ic power  the  far-off  regiona  of  space,  ncbidm  he- 
csome  stars,  the.  latttT  svtm,  and  the  planetary 
oriw  of  oar  own  system  teach  us  bow  insigniti- 
cattt  ia  our  litde  "aaidi.**  In  tiie  grnid  im- 
mensity of  heaven's  orbs,  nil  i<!  perfect.  Pierc- 
ing, by  the  microscope,  the  gloom  of  forms  de- 
parted to  die  naked  eye,  of  things  too  email  to 
see,  a  f^and  immensity  of  littleness  is  disclosed, 
when  all,  too,  is  perfect.  "AU  things,"  it  is 
erident,  "an  ndced  and  open  to  Wm  witih 
whom  we  have 'to  do"  —  a  solemn  considera- 
tioa  for  diose  who  live  in  disobedience  to  iiis 
wiU. 


DEAR  HUNTING. 

DOCTOR  PECK  was  a  bald  bachelor  and 
book-keeper,  blistering  his  brains  in  Boston 
during  the  July  of  eiKhteen  hundred  and  fiftv. 

*'  Brad"  (brief  for  Bradstreet),  of  Boston  also, 
n  bachelor  also,  was  httO,  hear,  or  broker,  hod 
hair  inclining  to  fpneons — and  much  of  it — and 
a  body  inclining  to  oleaginous — and  mncb  of  it 
—end  waa,  eoneeqimrtly,  not  eaiUj  to  he  re- 
frigerated. 

The  two,  being  intimates,  talked  over  an  es- 
cape ftom  •welter,  And,  after  ameh  plaiiBiiig, 


detcnnined  on  a  deering  and  tronting  trip  to 
the  Adirondac  HomitafaM,  at  diat  tine  more  of 

a  terra  incognita  than  it  is  now. 

In  New  Haven  the  long  vacation  of  Yale  wb> 
just  begun,  and  I  had  dropped  a  second  slipper 
from  my  toes  ont  of  a  South  College  window, 
while  dreaming  of  the  uruUr-fofi  at  Nahnnt. 
whither  I  intended  going  as  soon  as  supplies 
came  from  home,  when  my  chnm's  voice  and 
my  two  slippers  and  t!irre  pr!)Mc?  enterinc^  mr 
window  successively,  arou&cd  nie  to  conscious- 
nesa  ot  tibe  fhet  that  he  had  retnmed  hem  tfw 
post-ofBcc.  Wc  had  tossed  up  to  determine 
which  should  melt  down  to  the  eleven  o'clock 
midl,  and  aa  I  had  gained  "fated,*  he  had  metk' 
ly  submitted  to  the  fate  of  "  one  sent." 

"Letter  for  yon,  chumr  followed  the  third 
pebble. 

' '  From  home  ?**  atkk  J,  yn/k  my  head  when 

my  feet  had  been. 

"Come  down  and  sec.  I  may  be  a  John 
the  Baptist  [referring  to  the  *  one  sent*],  hot  I 
am  not  a  Meri  nrv*.  to  go  i\y\n^  np  stairs,  eanj*' 
ing  'rocks,'  too,  at  high  noon  in  July!" 

Let  me  hen  algure  had  jokes.  I  won't  make 
any  more  if  I  can  help  it;  but,  really,  the  nir 
about  college  was  as  thick  with  them  as  it  was 
with  tobacco-smoke,  and  I  nstnrally  employ  the 
Sotith  Collepre  vernaeolar  while  nealUng  the 
bricks  of  the  building. 

The  wftrd  **rodc8"  gave  ne  atrength.  "Pey 

to   ,  or  Order,''  floated  l)<;forc  me  as  I 

leaped  down  the  rickety  stairs,  and  the  docu- 
ment was  soon  in  hand.  Bnt  it  was  post-mark- 
ed "Boston,''  and  instead  of  a  "My  dear  son, 
please  find  inclosed,"  ete.|  I  read  the  foUowfng: 
'*I>BAa  Ka*,— Bmdls  up  yom  Mcst  garaMeti,  bvj 
or  steal  a  gun,  and  Join  ns  at  Troy  on  the  1st  prox.,  for 
n  month's  shootlDg  In  Northern  Neir  Vork.  We  nly  oa 
yon.  TMSgMph  whether  vnti  vrill  or  joa  waB't» 
Youra  wantily, 

"  Pxos  Am  Dkad." 

J  TT-i'^  not  lonn"  in  rlf^ri;1in^  between  Nahant 
and  tlie  woods,  lor  1  hud  utico  wished  for  time 
and  good  company  for  this  veiy  excnirfon,  and 
here  were  both.  Peck  was  a  cousrn,  famous  as 
a  sportsnuuif  and  of  a  convivial  turn  of  mind  { 
and  "Bnd**  was  as  demr  as  he  was  ht,  so 
the  Dortrr  h  i  !  -ivrittrn  me  before.  "  ^i//," 
said  I  to  chum,  as  I  explained  the  sitoatioo  of 
affairs,  "  when*!  (he  medimtt  with  wliidi  to  dr> 
culatc  ?  You  sec,  I  can't  telegraph  to  these 
fellou  9  one  way  or  the  other  imtil  the  governor 
remits,  and^  m^ortoaately,  he  is  quite  too  often 
remiss  in  bis  romittanees.** 

"  Well.  Nat,  seein*  as  yon  are  in  need  of  it 
I  may  as  well  hand  over  the  otha-  letter  I  got 
for  you.  X^aCt  from  dto  right  qnaitar,  I 
imagine." 

"The  governor's  a  trump!  All  right  I  C<mm 
down  with  me  to  the  creameiy  and  niH  cool 
off  before  dinner ;  andnisfepp  atthetsllgtraph- 
ist's  on  the  way." 

The  triani^lc  tvi<:  duly  con'fnicted  at  Troy 
on  the  1st.  The  other  angles  had  arrived  a  few 
hona  beflm  nil  Mndwhea  dwwn  to  fheimoai 
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at  die  hotel,  I  fonad  them  tn  meduu  m,  the  re* 
WuMng  of  bantiiig  and  fldiing  apparatus,  of 
til  aorU,  icattered  "penuiKaB"  on  beds  and 
chain  and  washitands.  Feck,  who  was  a  Nim- 
rod,  ramrodf  and  fishing-rod  combined,  knew 
hj  experience  what  woold  be  needed,  and  I, 
whn  hnt^  never  shot  anv  thing  larger  than  n 
diiuj-bini,  or  caugiit  tmy  thing  sh^cr  than  a 
wa  till,  was  astonished  at  tlie  content!  of  his 
and  boxes.  In  addition  to  the  proptr 
paiapfaeroalia  of  a  sportsman^  there  was  a  small 
ftytafiMa,  « lia  tarn  iOad  wldi  Mlt  poric,  • 
coffcc-mschino,  and  rarious  other  necessaries 
for  camp  life.  "Brad,"  with  remarkable  sagac- 
kf,  had  hroaglit  a  auian  Imaa  himi,  **  good  to 
niak:  n  :i  iio  ^vitli  if  yi->a're  lost."  And  "  bom" 
nmiadj  me  of  two  sqoaio  bottles  of  roUable 
tnndj;  and  boUka  miiindt  nw  of  •  small 
medicine  chest  which  Peck  contributed  to  the 
gVoenU  stock,  whereupon  we  dubbed  him  "Doc- 
tor," which  "  handle"  was  used  for  that  trip  and 
long  after. 

Brad  and  I  were  duly  impressed  hy  this  dis- 
play of  "  the  Doctor'*"  foresight  aud  general 
kaowledge,  and  voted  him  generaltaiino  mani- 
motislv.  He  assumed  the  honor  meekir,  and 
paliied  the  dim  lock  of  hair  on  his  round  pate 
ia  adbacywladKaMiit { Int  Iw  aoon  bo^ii  to'  ex> 
CTfise  his  dictatorship,  and  by  an  edict  tnrnMcd 
(HU  Brad's  dress-coat  and  mjr  French  boots,  and 
MM  Mb  oat  to  boy  blaakieia  and  mo  to  tnd  a 
'iiir  of  ion;;-lcg.;ciI  t  ow-hides;  he  confiscated 
sU  nane<x'>sary  garments,  and  seizing  my  trunk 
wte  largest,  cramnad  naaify  every  thing  into 
that,  obliging  us  to  content  ourselves  with  bags. 
He  was  provided  with  seventeen  or  twenty  pock- 
ety in  a  regolar-bnilt  hunting-coat,  and  at  onr 
ttsn  he  bm^ed  ridictdonsly. 

Leaving  behind  us  at  the  lYoy  Hoose  qmitc 
half  of  what  would  have  been  impedimenta,  wc 
■Carted  next  morning  in  high  spirits  tn  Whito- 
hsU,  at  the  head  of  T.  ^kc;  Champlaia;  and  a 
petty  looking  trio  wo  were. 

Bat  1  kad  baltar  wt  ipaiid  xnon  timo  in 
pieparationb  L«t  vt  laavo  — r*TtfT  at 
Twty. 

llwaaeBsboaii^lUiSaliivdftfafleffmNiii  that 

thcUttle  stc  imer  -topped  at  the  "  Ti' landin^'." 
at  the  wharf  whereof  we  left  sereial  squads  of 
«ar  pusengcr^.  A*  wa  wera  to  wait  there  an 
Lour  the  tnan;4lQ  ^vent  ashore,  and  amused  it- 
•dflif  wandering  over  the  ruins  of  the  old  fort- 
nm  «r  Ticoaderoga,  and  by  firing  off  a  little 
field-piece  (modem)  whidiwoKnnd  on  a  hill 
near  the  hotel.  Aa  there  were  no  materials  for 
wadding,  we  pushed  in  the  rumrod  and  luadud 
"hat*  ftem  Hm  tonch-hola,  and  when  the  pow- 
der OTcrran  thereat,  I  fired  a  hlnnk  charge 
6^  ny  gun  at  the  priming,  and  away  went 
MBiod,  vUsiiaff  over  the  lawn,  in  dan- 
iwens  proximity  to  the  heads  of  a  nurse  and 
two  ekiidren,  who  screamed  and  nui— ^md  so 
did  ws,  and  got  on  boaid  tt»  ateamar,  i^BerUmr 
rtleriter ;  or,  in  the  vulgate,  "hcltcr-skellat**— 
Fide  the  Aathor'a  work  on  Etjmology. ' 
Aaahianta  ladn  of  dia  tan  wan  Notifying 
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the  long  Bommit  of  the  Green  Mountain  range, 
while  the  westetu  shore  of  the  lake  was  slowlv 
darkening  into  night,  when  onr  steamer  glided 
up  to  the  lonely  landing  of  Crown  Point.  It 
was  Saturday  night,  and  partly  because  the 
place  waa  as  favorable  as  any  other  for  a  point 
'  of  depart  11  r*>  into  the  woods,  and  partly  because 
we  would  not  violate  the  sanctity  of  the  S«b- 
botii  abeadjr  iMgon,  we  concluded,  in  eonneO, 
to  stop  there ;  so  we  shouldered  our  guns  and 
bags,  and  giving  oar  tnink  to  a  stout  boy  who 
superintended  tto  landing-plaee,  we  ateppsd  on 

shore.  As  thrr  •^framrr  ji:\d(!1f d  a-.rny,  unt!  we 
were  lei^  alone  on  the  wharf,  we  foimd  ourselves 
in  aemefttag  of  n  pntaaMBt 

"  Isn't  this  Cmm  Foint»  jovqg  maaf" 

"Yaas." 

"WeU:  wliera  is  it?" 

*' Jest  over  that  air  hill." 
"How  mach  of  a  town  is  there?" 
*'  Waal,  there's  somethin'  of  a  setttenui&t.'* 
"  la  them  a  hotel  r* 
"  I  gncss  not." 
"No  tavern?"  - 
Mr.  HaUaid  naa*lBr  kiaap  n  Und  o'  tavern, 

but  he's  dead." 

"Well,  boys,"  said  the  Doctor,  "shall  we 
eamp  ont^  or  go  np  over  'llint  air  Un*  and  aak 
some  benenttentCMNraPMatar  to  kacp  n«  over 

**  I  danflobnt  MiH  HaOaid  night  keep  yon  t 

she  does  Bomi-times  take  in  people,  over  nij^ht." 

"Miss  Hallard"  proved  hoq>itable,  and  ex- 
erted lieiBelf  aaeeeaafiUlj  to  entertain  ns.  Since 
then  I  have  lodged  end  hi  at  many  a  place 
where  people  are  taken  in  on  different  princi- 
ples, at  "  hotels"  with  quarter  miles  of  piazza 
without  and  bell-wire  within,  bnt  at  none  where 
beds  were  cleaner,  bread  sweeter,  batter  more 
golden  and  fresh,  honey  more  sinccro  («tne 
cerd :  lliie  work  on  Etymology,  referred  to  ««- 
pra)  than  at  the  Widow  HaOard'a,  Clown  Feint 
Landing. 

I  paaaover  tadaj,  die  enplojueqjt  end  en-' 
jormcnt  of  which  plaeid  dnjpertoltt  not  to  tliia 

record. 

Dr.  PedE*a  bed  waa  Taeant  when  Brad  and 

I  opened  our  eyes  on  Monday  raoniing.  IIo 
bad  stolen  a  march  on  us,  but  made  his  appear- 
ance just  as  we  were  going  down  to  hraakfaa^ 
bringing  as  spoils  three  dacks  and  a  string  of 
perch.  He  had  been  gone  only  three  hours; 
and  he  chuckled  over  his  success  and  bantered 
our  laziness  widi  allowable  merriment. 

The  perches  were  fried  forthwith  for  hrcnk- 
fast ;  we  enjoyed  the  ducks  for  dinner;  and  the 
day  was  mainly  spent  in  inquiriea  aliont  how  to 
get  into  the  woods  and  where  to  go.  Onr  ar- 
rangements being  completed,  we  all  took  a 
•hoot  after  sundown  at  tlw  dndti  on  ^  lake. 
There  was  a  deep  and  shallow  bay,  just  above 
the  landing,  filled  with  tall  reeds,  among  which 
were  winding  passages,  wide  enongh  Ibr  a  boat 
I  would  describe  thatcTCning's  hunt  c  juldl  te'I 
of  a  decent  shot  made  by  my  own  gun.  The 
Doeter  did  all  Oa  eMcniion :  Bind  loaUed. 


^  kj  i.cd  by  Google 
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How  cool  nnd  crisspy  was  the  air,  albeit  an 
Auguet  momiag,  when  at  daylight  we  strode, 
ttridcd,  atraddled  the  «•  back-hoard"  of  Bill 
KcMt';^  vehicle  for  the  tmn<!portnt!on  of  lumber  t 
1  waft  aboat  to  call  it  a  wagon,  but  this  convey* 
•nee  eonld  not  justly  claim  that  dengnataon. 
It  consisted  of  two  -(vhccls  "  forard"  and  two 
more  '*  aft,"  iithmused  by  a  *'pole"  and  a  two- 
liiebpluik,  wMehnMcdMHis  "Imeto-bond.** 

Astride  of  this  wo  vibratP*1  thrnTrj:h  the  "some 
thin'  of  a  settlcmunt,"  guns  over  alioulder,  trunk 
roped  tightly  on  to  the  "hind  X,*'  and  earpet- 
baga  danfilitig  bcnofltli.  Tiir^  horses  were  frt  -h 
after  Sunday's  rest  and  oota,  and  BiU  gave  them 
permission  to  make  the  molt  of  «  good  roftd : 
won't  go  along  quite  so  tantrum  when 
they  come  to  corduroy."  We  were  blissfully 
iguorant  of  the  character  of  a  "corduroy  road," 
but  soon  exchanged  ignorance  and  bliss  for  ex- 
fjcricnce  and  jolting.  The  road  ''struck  into" 
the  woods  wit  inn  a  xoile  or  two,  and  here  the 
way  had  been  made  smooth  by  felling  the  trees 
and  laying  their  tninkfl  side  by  side,  at  ri•^ht 
anglea  to  the  trai^.  Bounce-ti-bonnce-ti-bump 
over  iliiin|w  i  **  InPt  ilis^  bomiee  <  **  gc^B  ^ 
ridewitha" — bump — v^\yc,  trocs  IVrk'-^gnn!  ac- 
oidentaUy  diaeharged  into  the  air,  in  one  of  oar 
nutml  eolUriona,  as  wo  wedged  together  al  tiM 
lowest  sai^;  of  the  buck-bonrd.  The  horses  took 
fright,  of  course,  at  the  explosion,  and  away  we 
went  for  half  a  mfle  or  so,  botmdlaif  along  ra^er 
torrifically.  How  Bill  Kent  kept  his  seat  on  the 
"fornrd  X"  and  held  his  horses  we  did  not  see, 
perhaps  because  our  attention  was  quite  thor> 
oughly  given  to  our  own  sit-aatinns.  Peek  lean- 
ed forward  and  embraced  the  bnck-honni  ;  Brad 
embraced  Feck — fortunate  that  wc  had  placed 
die  fiittut  Mlow  in  the  middle ! — and  I  em- 
braced Brad.  But  the  animals,  under  the  pcr- 
•uasire  influence  of  Bill's  ttont  pull,  calmed 
diemteWaa,  and  wn  tMpp^  nt  Bnd*t 
remark,  "See — here— boys,  T  cfin't — ^tn^id 
this — anj  Ifrngerl"  Exchanges  were  made. 
Podfc,  whowfktMii«naof  nelittbUeraadiiiore 
cliLstic  natnm^  took  dw middle^  nadnnfMnned 
oar  ride. 

•  We  were  going  loae  iUxtf  nSet  wMMnird 

into  the  woods,  intending  to  stop  at  an  iron 
famncc,  from  the  neighborhood  of  which  our 
driver  procured  bis  lumber.  There  was  quite 
•  TiUngc— of  log-hut»->aronnd  "the  fturnaoa," 
we  had  been  tolf<,  n**  also  that  there  Tvns  good 
trouting  thereabouts.  It  was  almost  sundown 
when  wo  deaeendad  into  die  vali^  of  tfie  iitn- 
works,  and  wo  were  tired  enough  to  content 
onrselTes  with  almost  any  kind  of  lodging- 
plaea;  bat  as  fhera  was  one  ftane  bnildins  in 
the  village,  which  looked  the  more  inviting  as 
we  rode  by  a  shanty  or  two,  we  directed  Bill  to 
take  US  ttievs* 

"  Whv,  Mr.  Hayden  lives  there  P 

"  Mr.  Hayden  1    Who's  he  V 

'*  Well,  he's  one  of  the  owners  of  the  wocks." 

*'What  kind  of  a  woman  is  Mrs.  Hayden, 
Bill  ?  Do  yon  think  she'd  entertain  angels 
nnawares?** 


I  dnnno ;  yon  OBn      beci  aqjr  nmj. 
So  we  drove  up» 

'  Brad  !«*  eaeWned  I, ''b  thai  n 

hear? ' 

<«  Bounds  like  itl" 

"  Gncii  it<k  one    HaTdanai  4aHtn,'*  ^ 

Bill. 

*'This  is  the  place,  then,  &a  as.  Ton  go 
ahead,  Pock — yon're  the  beat>  looking — ami 

-prnk  very  civilly  to  Mother  Tlnrdcn,  Bnt 
who'd  *  thonght  of  a  piano  ia  the  woodil" 
Peck  stood  »long  tive,ife  seemed  tons, talk* 
ing  with  a  nice-lo'kinL'  lirlv  nt  the  door.  The 
music  had  st^ipedr  meanwhile,  and  Brad  and  I 
thought  we  datooted  a  ftndnine  tee  nt  one  ef 
the  £ront  windows ;  bnt  be  saw  it  at  one  win* 
dow,  while  I  was  positive  Uiet  I  glirsfid  it  at 
another. 

What  if  there  atn  tn,  Bind,  mf  ho^l" 

"Perhaps  thrrr  r' 

Oar  conjectures  and  anticipations  were  end* 
ed  at  this  moment  Vjr  the  return  of  Peck. 

"We  cnn  ffny  to- night," said  he,  ''thoogh  I 
had  to  beg  for  it.  But,  boys" — with  two  twink- 
les and  » wlda(ier-~**  I  saar  about  three^rarten 
of  n  i  nrrl  of  dimity  whisk  by  the  hall'dt  or,  nnd 
I  heard  em  smiling  and  dupering  behind  the 
door.  Tiie eld bMly  weufein  *^toaee,* she  said, 
and  ril  take  mj  Oath  I  liMfd  «M  of '«»  esgrt 
•XJio,  mother  r" 

Off  came  the  trnnk  and  die  baips,  and,  with 
a  regret  or  two  that  we  had  left  our  bettermoat 
suits  at  Troy,  we  bade  good-by  to  Bill,  and  filed 
into  the  house.  It  was  n  rery  snug  and  pretty 
little  cottage,  and  in  the  parlor,  which  we  en- 
tered, were  indications  of  taste  and  refinement 
OS  pleasing  as  they  were  unexpected.  There 
was  no  loom  ready  for  ns.  Mrs.  Hayden  oaae 
in  to  say,  "  Would  we  wnrii  in  tiie  weU<4MMB 
before  supper?" 

*'Osrtainlfl  anjwherel  weweredesiransof 
making  just  as  little  trouble  as  poatiblc.  marm !" 

On  the  way  to  the  well-room  our  watchful 
eyes  detectsd  severs!  TsaMiiRg  fignres,  nn- 
douLtedly  feminine.  "  Perhaps  three"  became 
"perhaps  more,"  as  we  pi  tinged  our  faces  in 
Aa  eoel  spring-water,  and-  onr  fbrtile  fimdea 
yielded  a  fkbulous  crop  of  may-be's  and  I-hope- 
so's.  At  supper,  alUiough  we  watched,  with 
furtive  gUnces,  the  several  doom  of  the  dining- 
room,  onr  curiosity  went  nng;intified;  and  as 
Mrs.  Hayden  '•siipr>owl  we  were  tired,"  and 
we  were  sure  of  that  fact,  wc  were  soon  after 
shown  to  our  sleeping-room. «  Here  was  one 
doul)le-l)cd,  and  "a  shake  do^-n"'  on  the  floor. 
Brad  had  to  take  this,  "  because  you  are  the 
fkttest,  ytm  know,  and  won't  mind  the  bed*n 
being  a  little  hard."  A  hair-pin  oti  the  bureau 
and  a  stray  gaiter  under  it,  fotmd  by  Peck  on 
Us  hands  and  knees  peribrmlng  dlseuieiisa, 
assured  us  that  we  owed  our  hxlging  to  the  sac- 
rifices of  the  indefinite  yoitng  ladies,  whom  we 
now  heard  ftolieking  in  the  perlor  below.  We 
were  tired  enough,  however,  to  bo  willing  to 
leave  suspicions  lo  be  solved  the  next  day,  and 
we  stretched  our  jolted  bones  on  beds  which 
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naaied  cUmajr,  ad4  were  looa  dreaming  of— I 
the  wedaf  em  imagine  what. 

Brad  taortd  I  I  am  sorry  to  bo  obliged 
to  record  it,  but  be  Sd.  He  mAv  have  dronm- 
ed  of  angeb  for  all  tbat«  bat  I  confess  to  au  ia- 
diiliKjr  to  reconcile  awtittg  and  rumanoet  <Mn 
Ton.  reader?  Funcj  your  ffrnu-ideal  or  actual, 
ladj',  witb  his  iiosc  ptjinting  upward,  hia  mouth 
opto,  and  long  sucooMiTe  snores  proceeding 
from  the  wintlptjfr  whirh  hns  channelni  vnws 
aod  inroc«[6tatiao^  and  wtusjiered  qnentiuns  to 
7m1  Or  joa,  mjr  bojv  wlw  in  le«e  ao  te»* 
dcrly  with  blue-eycJ  Mai^,*,  can  you,  will  you 
ihink  it  po*tU)k  that  at  night,  '*  whea  Mart  are 
in  die  qniet  Ay,**  the  frilh  of  Iter  alghUeap 
treniM'^ — but  no!  T  myself  will  mpipDsc 
wchathingl  Itcaonotbel 

"Wake  vp,  ftad?  yon  bvU-fro;^  prof  undo  i 
He  bell  baa  rang,       ii's  seven  o'clock." 

We  all  slept  Utu  tlwt  morning,  and  several 
of  ny  bones  iMd  not  finished  aching  when  Feck, 
vho  "mm  the  most  larkish  of  the  party,  roused 
Brni  and  mv.  Wc  made  rather  hurried  toiltL<, 
ami  ananimous  wurc  the  vegretji  that  we  hadn't 
heagtewith  us  any  presentable  apparel.  How- 
fTpT,  hy  making  the  most  of  our  united  ward- 
robes, we  contrived  to  ajppear  decent,  if  not  jre- 
^wlaMe,  and  ao— foniff  to^Bther  to  keep  ear 
fsoragc  np— we  started  for  the  breakfast-room. 

"  Stop  a  moment,"  sa^s  Peck.  "  If  there 
■e  any  intiodaeckmiv  Sfni  Hajpden  dett*^  know 
fir  naincs.    Wlint  shall  wo  do  ?*' 

''Oh,  we'll  introdttco  cacb  other.    I  don't 
WIeve  we  abail  h«v»  tMf  diffletilky.'* 
"Well,  yon  first." 
"No,  Doctor;  yon're  the  oldeaU'* 
♦•Well,  Brad's  the  biggtMtJ" 
I'm  the  plmckieat^  aaflMMrl  Get  behind  me, 
yoa  two  boys.    Fll  show  yon  Iiow  to  do  \<t  " 

There  were  iiitro<luction3 — scveraJ.  "  Miss 
Starr  So-and-s<;>**  and  "  Miss  Ada  Somethin;j; 
«lse;-  "Mi<s  IIarrie^'•  "Mi?s  Julia,"  *'Mi.ss 
fvinj"—jiv9  of  them!  In  our  turn  I  ii)tn>- 
daced,  "Doctor  Peek,  ladies;  Mr.  Bimdstreet, 
ct ;  mmI  MTVuil,  BvtMl  MiDilieM, 

bdies.** 

Thm  waa  man  ot  kaa  eomtiiiiit  and  atiff- 

aess  at  that  breakfast,  more  ratlier  than  less ; 
bat  I  Biay  venture  to  say  that  we  were  gcntlc- 
MB  wdlMred  maof^  to  aaj  something  about 
ti'i^hing  at  any  time,  which  is  all  that  is  re- 
qaiied  sometimes.  Yet  it  waa  rather  a  trying 
(OM.  One  of  tbem  ponred  the  coffee — Mrs. 
Haydea  had  hgeakfaned  long  before — and  an- 
•dier  occnpiod  the  opposite  end  of  the  table, 
letTiog  three  to  sit  dies  to  face  with  ««  three. 
Bat  we  had  topics  enough  for  eonvenatioii ; 
estilan.ition*  of  our  Kcttin^  there  ;  nccountiuK 
kf  the  antiquity  of  our  garments;  inquiries 
aboot  the  oonntry ;  '*  Didn't  wt  hear  the  piano 
pbyfHl  last  evening  ?"  remarks  on  our  good  for- 
gone in  finding  such  a  hospitable  honse }  hopes 
^  wt  hnd  not  iDoooiBoded  or  erowdod  then 
(aniles  on  the  five  faces),  etc.,  etc. 

^ithoo^  1  should  like  nothing  better  than 
to  laB  hMT,  between  hnakfbat  ani 


cultivated  acquaintance  mdi  these  by  no  means 
unwilling  maidens,  neglecting  the  legitimate 
object  of  our  expedition ;  how  we  £dn'l  ano- 
ceed,  for  several  days,  in  ascertaining  just  the 
beat  dir«K:$ion  in  which  to  start  on  our  htmt; 
how  Tttf  difltenlt  it  wna  to  £nd  and  omphigr « 
hunter  to  guide  us ;  how  we  were  not  only 
urged,  but  compelled,  to  stay  against  our  in- 
clinations and  sonsea  of  propiietiet ;  yet  I  am 
afraid  that  the  editor  of  this  entertaining  peii* 
odical  will  olyea  if  I  spin  my  yam  too  fine. 

Bnt  iince  new  chancten  are  eoming  on  die 
stage,  and  such  as  nr^  likply  to  figure  promi- 
nently in  the  play,  I  must  certainly  devote  some 
space  to  the  Mlowin^  dmmiuia  jmrmnuw. 

Mrt.  Hayhln:  One  of  tlie  owners  of  the  iron 
furnace;  resident  of  Burlii^gtoa,  Vermont;  hav- 
ing thfai  aonuner  letidenee  in  the  wwoda ;  away 
at  this  time  on  busineti^  Kttle  drtnnwng  of  wohna 
in  his  sheep-fold. 

Mas.  Hayuem  :  Quiet,  motherly  lady,  some* 
what  tmder  oontrol  of  her  daughters,  who  man* 
afced  inntfcrs  pretty  mnth  in  iheir  ow  n  way;  an 
excellent  housewife  ;  could  cook  trout  and  ven- 
ison superbly. 

Miss  Makv  Haydem  :  Youngest  daughter  of 
above;  aboot  sixteen;  charmingly  pretty;  an 
anqnlrita  pfawittf  jntt  out  of  bonHini^ioluMl  { 
romantic,  therefore;  andt  alati  nlmottdiodenlih 
ofpoor  ^edk 

MiaaJouaHATiinrt  EUerdaier  of  dMnn; 

same  description  us  above,  a  few  shades  tobcrer 
in  tone;  and  for  "Feck"  read  "Brad." 

Mtaa  Ada  Kiwo  :  "i  Priendsof  above; 

ICiss  Famky  Klrkv an  :    >  from  fifteen  to 

MibsHarkiktFarnuam:)  nineteen;  come 
with  above  from  boarding-school  to  spend  vaea> 
tion  in  the  woods ;  all  pretty  but  one,  aiul  she 
jo^  ial  enou^  to  make  up  for  her  few  physiotl 
deficiencies. 

The  last  ftvo  eliaracters  are  delighted  to  have 
beaux  so  unexpectedly  and  romantirnllv,  and 
are  determined  to  keep  them  some  tiwc— wish- 
ing, however,  that  there  were  two  more.  They 
plan  picnics,  and  hoatiuR  and  fishing  on  a  "con- 
venient" pond,  and  quarrel,  playfully,  in  antici- 
pation as  to  wlio  ahidl  have  wtram. 

N.B. — That  this  last  paragraph  is  not  conji^c- 
turally  dnaniatical  the  reader  may  come  to  know ; 
but,  having  let  liim  into  these  agreeable  aeenti, 
the  author  returns  to  the  action  of  the  play. 

About  half  a  mile  from  "Pine  Cottage"  was 
a  sheet  of  water  which  should  have  had  a  more 
euphonious  name  than  "Knob  Pond,"*  but  it 
hadn't.  Tliither,  on  the  ihird  day  after  onr  ar- 
rival, a  very  merry  jwrt^*  "wended  ihcir  w.iy," 
following  a  path  which  led  thvongh  un  ancient 
I'inc  forest.  By  our  assistance,  most  c  heerfully 
rendered,  the  ladies  found  bat  little  difficulty  in 


tt 


of  the  fon^t."  and  we  rcachcil  the  pond  with 
only  one  bonnet  dilapidated  and  one  skirt  torn. 
I  am  surprised,  as  I  think  of  it,  tliat  we  dared 
to  embark  our  whole  number  in  that  small,  moi.-t 
ti»hing-boat.  Now,  reader,  if  you  think  I  am 
and  dinner,  we '  going  to  have  an  npoet  and  a  nacue.  yxi  are 
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T0I7  much  mistaken.  I  know  that  sodi  an 
event  would  be  just  the  thing  here;  but  I  be- 
lieve that  jnagaxinists  hare  employed  that  useful 
iaddeat  Moftaa  that  U  is  slightly  stale.  Givm» 
a  party  of  yonnR  Indies  and  gentlemen,  a  pond, 
river  or  bay,  and  a  boat ;  given,  of  coarse,  thut 
attadunenti  ara  in  i»vogrew;  and  an  aeoUent, 
a  shriek,  and  a  "  gallant"  rescue  comes  next, 
to  the  surprise  of  nobody  who  has  been  an  at- 
tends mubr  of  magasine  litaracom.  Borides, 
mine  13  a  true  story,  or  a  cry  nearly  so.  I  know 
that  it  is  cnstoouuy  with  story-tellen  to  nuke 
Aat  aasertion,  and  that  it  ia  oidy  Mnki-oeeanon- 
ally  believed  ;  bat  I  leave  my  name  and  address 
with  the  editor  hereof  nnd  can  be  examined  be- 
fore a  jury  of  eithaf  Mat. 

No  accident  happened  on  our  way  across  the 
pond,  I  uin  happy  to  say,  although  we  were  care- 
Icis  enough  to  have  had  seven  or  eight.  Trno, 
Brad,  who  had  hrouglit  his  t<N>ting-hom,  sud- 
denly tried  the  echoes,  blowing  a  blast  lx?hiTid 
Miss  Ada's  bonnet,  to  ibc  terror  of  that  person, 
who  threw  herself  forward  almost  into  my  arms, 
instead  of  jumping  overboard,  as  she  might  have 
been  pardoned  for  doing ;  but  this  event  did  not 
laadi  the  ^gnitf  of  an  aoddant  We  arrived 
in  Mfety  at  the  foot  of  "  the  Knob"— a  young 
numntatn  of  a  knobbish  shape — and  made  vari- 
ow  praparatiom,  we  for  Ihdiinfr,  they  for  din-' 
ner;  baskets  of  necessaries,  by-thc-\vay,  having 
been  previously  carried  to  the  spot  bj  a  Patrick. 
WUeh  of  v»  shoold  fomidi  the  flnt  tront  for 
the  frying-pan  was  immediately  the  business  in 
hand.  The  Doctor  and  I  had  been  over  the 
ground  the  day  before,  and  knew  a  spot  where 
a  gushing  spring  poured  a  stream  of  water  from 
the  ro'  k'^  iiuo  the  pond,  and  where  the  troiits 
came  up  ai  mid -day  for  a  cooi  drink.  It  liud 
been  agreed  that  the  luelqr  fldieraiaa  ahoold 
choose  his  own  frier,  and  we  were  each  eager  to 
display  our  skill  and  our  sentiments.  Peck  was 
expected  to  Mceeed,  for  we  knew  his  craft;  but 
he  'A  n<;  nervous  and  excited,  and  so  I,  at  lea'^t, 
hoped  to  beat  him.  We  each  affixed  a  grass- 
hopper to  our  beat  hook,  and,  atealii^  eantiooa- 
ly  op  1>*t>tiM<  die  bu.^hcs,  ul.  ri  .^■'iLiinl,  dmppcd 
oar  bait  into  the  hole.  buspou»ive  moment  I 
Five  paitt  of  bright  eyes  wen  waldiiiig  w  not 
fur  uflT,  and  several  baaita  warn  beating  nmt 
hurriedly  than  usual. 

The  Doctor's  luck  did  not  desert  him.  Hhi 
"hopper-grass**  conld  not  have  looked  fahrly 
about  liiin  before  he  was  seized  by  a  voracious 
trout,  and  in  a  second  the  tish  \\&&  landed, 
amidst  the  quiet  applanse  of  the  ladies.  Uc  was 
just  hca%'T  cnongh  not  to  break  the  rod,  being 
about  a  two-poander.  While  Peck  with  joy 
dressed  his  fish,  and  witih  emorion  piasanted  it 
to  the  blnshir  p  Mi'is  Marj',  uk  I  lcr;ow  he  would. 
Brad  and  I  continued  to  hold  our  rods  at  arm's- 
lengdi  over  the  boshes,  onfitTond  hf  oTOn  n 
bite.  By  petj'int:,  v.-r-  rnulJ  ai'tually  see  the  ; 
fish,  hot  they  remained  tminducnced  by  our 
sednetioBs.  Feck  returned  and  caoi^t  another, 
and  a  third,  and  a  doien,  all  fine,  fat  fellows, 
but  still  we  iisfaed  in  Tain.   It  was  a  tty-angle 


of  which  only  the  apex  was  acute  enough  to  an- 
gle uith  success.  (Tltat  joke  smacks  of  South 
College,  I  admit.)  We  became  disgusted  with 
hi*  aoqnidtiveness,  and  rcfosad  to  associate  mi& 
him,  I  uf'nt  to  help  Ada  arranffC  the  dinner, 
and  Brad  talked  with  Miss  Fanny,  and  blew 
echoes,  in  spite  of  the  pantomimic  maledictions 
ofl'eck,  who  remained  nt  the  sprinr,  ]  rrfem*np 
fidhing  to  flirting.  I  know  yon  said  yuu  want- 
ed short  aloriea,  Ifr.  BdUor,  Iwt  I  do  njoy  re-' 
calling  and  relatinp;  that  pleasant  picnic.  Ada, 
a  ripe  brunette,  oversowing  with  Ain,  witty  and 
pretty,  and  waariag  a  aearl^  jackaft  and  a  jannty 
' '  gipsy' —  Ah  wan t  rU  tako  loiigw  oteps  to- 
ward hnis. 

That  night — ^It  waa  mj  turn  to  deep  on  the 

floor — I  had  just  succeeded  in  not  hearing  Brad's 
confounded  snore,  when  I  was  aroused  by  n 
ghostly  sigh  and  woke  to  behold  a  strange  im- 
age between  me  and  the  window.  Moonlight.  ■ 
I  became  loss  alarmed  as  I  recognixcd  the  mild 
though  melancholy  countonattee  of  poor  Peck. 
He  was  sitting  **ln  n  fhuno  of  mind**  and  a 
single  garment,  go/inp  vix  thp  moon.  It  wa.^ 
his  hrst  love,  I  ioiew,  and  I  would  not  disturb 
him.  A  baehelor  of  twentf-eight,  lie  had  IhUed 
to  find  the  particular  shrine  at  which  to  oflfcr 
his  devotions.  And  yet  he  had  failed  not 
throogh  want  of  intention  or  endeavor.  **Wliat 
I  want,"  be  would  Fay,  "is. a  r'r*-''fy,  Bcnsiblc 
girl,  unfashionable  enough  to  cook  a  dinner, 
well  educated  and  refined,  and  with  jns^  as 
much  money  as  I've  got  myself."  May  I  ven- 
ture to  say  that  it  is  not  very  strange  that  he 
fonnd  it  difficult  to  suit  himself  ?  But  now  he 
had  really  found  his  ideal.  Mary  had  cooked 
his  trout  admirably  :  he  saw  her  assisting  her 
uiothur,  like  a  good,  sensible  daughter  as  she 
was,  although  there  wiu  *  Bridget ;  and  her 
education  and  refinement  wcr(^  njn-^'cnbly  notice- 
able to  all  of  us.  The  Doctor  had  met  his  fate, 
and  diere,  in  the  pale  moonlight,  his  swelHof 
heart  was  relieving  itself  in  sighs  of  .<;i/<7/  a  sire !  . 
(South  College.)  Anon  he  paced  the  lioor; 
anon  be  shook  Us  fiat  at  ne— supposing  nie  to 
be  asleep,  of  course,  or  I'd  have  shaken— hands 
with  him,  poor  fellow  I  When  old  fogies  of  his 
age  catch  lore  (or  the  meades),  they  are  apt  to 
have  it  "hard." 

But  why  did  he  shake  his  fist  at  me  ?  I  did 
not  know  the  reason  until  some  ifionths  after> 
ward.  It  was  in  this  wise:  Mary  was  a  skill- 
ful jilftver,  and  loved  music  enthusiasticnlly. 
Now  1  am  something  of  a  performer  myself, 
and  so  it  was  very  natural  that  we  should  play 
and  sing  duets,  and  be  ofrm  together  at  the 
piano.  Now  Peck — he  didti  t know  "do"  from 
a  dongh^nvt— hadn*t  <B»y  mnrie  in  bis  aoul,  and 
so  could  not  meet  his  lady's  sjtirit  in  that  spherr  . 
I  didn't  intend  to  interfere  with  his  plans,  and 
wovUn't  baTO  done  so  If  be  bad  only  told  me 
:  of  them.  I  would  have  preferred  that  Ada 
should  have  been  the  musicinn  of  the  party,  but 
as  mnsie  was  an  Mm  flane  of  mine  Uian  Ada, 
why,  I  consequently  paid  my  attentions  moatly 
toM.  But  poor  r«Bk(ai^ropriateaUitanition) 
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vu  jealoas  of  me,  was  in  just  tho  situation 
10  be  jealous,  mi  I  mpiMMe  he  enjojed  him- 

Brad  didn't  lie  awake  "  nights,"  not  he.  He 
WIS  harpooned,  as  he  admitnd  aftMirard,  but 
die  blabber  being  thick,  the  weapon  had  not 
tooched  A  Tital  part.  He  didn't  worry  himself 
Dor  "take  on"  at  all  about  Am  '^affdir;"  took 
it  quietly,  propoMd  tome  six  months  afterward, 
bj  letter,  and  was  accepted.  But  I  did  not 
latend  to  come  to  my  denouement  ao  suddenly. 
I  nay  wdl,  hoiravw;  no  one  will  care  to 
read  the  old  storv  of  love-making.  Let  us  with- 
draw oar  characters  within  the  peipendicolar  of 
Ae  green  cartain,  praparaKny  to  the  final  bow 

tad  i'nnrtv'^'r. 

We  remained  at  Fine  Cottage  three  weeks, 
tASag  and  bdng  lUhed  for— I  suppose  f — mak- 
ing occasional  lon^;  tramps  to  shoot  at  venison, 
with  qoite  ioconsideraJble  success,  preferring  the 
dbarJbnnting  to  bo  fotmd  nearer  home.  When 
we  left  "  Woodville,"  th<;  tot  eouM  be  called 
"  poor  Peck"  no  longer,  for  he  was  condition- 
sUy  accepted  by  his  Mary — conditionally,  Ik:- 
mm»  Hut's  mother  insisted  upon  taking  time 
to  examine  his  references.  These,  I  am  happy 
(0  add,  proved  satisfactory.  la  duo  timo  tho 
la^  Doctor  landed  his  prettiest  fish ;  in  short, 
they  were  married.  Brad,  as  I  have  already 
let  oat,  married  his  choice,  the  elder  Miss  Hay- 
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kufe.  Mud  we  c}uuik«  with  them.** 

"Thpre'g  no  «nch  word  m  r \tt_'' 

TT  is  possible,  notwithstanding  our  positive 
•1  cDVTlclion  to  tiie  eontraiy,  Ibr  people  to  cn- 
K^r  existence  on  an  income  of  less  than  a  thou- 
sand a  year,  living  in  a  wooden  two-story  house, 
wi^oat  gas,  bath-room,  or  any  of  those  necessa- 
ries of  Ufe,  and  depending  for  the  geniality  of 
tbeir  atmosphere  in  winter  chiefly  on  their  own 
(sappers  and  dispositions,  iu  connection  with 
Mvwaad  a  grate  or  two.  Nodnibt  wealaitle 
Mr  readers  with  this  opening  pmfK)sition,  nnl 
luke  oarselves  liable  to  distrust  in  any  fiituro 
MdoMot  we  may  pot  forth.  Neve^eleie  we 
msiert  it,  and  introduce  yon  nr  once,  to  save 
ditcaision,  to  the  cheerful  sitting-room  of  Dr. 
iafbray,  phyeiciM  In  ordinary  to  the  wUIage 
sad  township  of  Groton  Four  Comers.  Were 
the  christening  of  that  venerahle  tettlcment  to 
Cika  fibee  now,  it  woidd  doobtless  be  designated 
'ouvillc — if  indeed  the  family  name  of  the 
<«^g^ial  proprietor  of  the  land  were  not  dis- 
ewied  altogether  for  "Luckuow,"  "Cawn- 
p</rc. "  or  some  other  roelodions  Asiatic  popnlar- 
itjt  of  which  we  shall  soon  have  a  fall  crop  ill 
Kanaka  and  territories  yet  to  he. 

As  it  wia,  the  name  had  some  remote  bearing 
00  the  geography  of  tho  place.  The  Grotons 
ksd  been  the  principal  family  for  many  years 
its  settlement,  end  Mi«.  Anthony,  who 
a  descendant,  had  inhcrired  tho  family 
asosioa  of  the  old  squire  himself,  whose  mem- 
•9      «fll « tenor  to  ofiMoon^  tliongli  hii 


monnmeot  bad  been  the  chief  pride  of  the  "  bury- 
ing-groond**  Ibr  twenty  yean  or  more.  The 

outskirts  of  the  settlement  had  crj'suaUized  into 
fonr  hamlets,  whence  the  "comers,"  all  of 
which  considered  themaelTes  entUM  to  the 
post-offloe,  Ae  meeting-house,  Nlioel*hoiiM, 
and  the  monopoly  of  election  days. 

Be  that  as  it  may,  Dr.  Anthony's  services 
were  pretty  equally  divided  among  them,  and 
th<»  en'-y  life  he  led  may  Ihj  inferred  from  the 
fact  that  his  horse  paused  naturally  at  eveiy 
door  within  a  circuit  of  Ibnrteen  miles ;  while 
his  bills  were  the  last  to  be  paid,  if  "(ve  except 
the  minister's  salary,  though  he  invariably  adapt- 
ed them  to  honeopetlile  principleii 

Fortunately  his  family  was  ennnl!.  One  ton 
now  at  college,  and  a  bright  charming  daugh- 
ter, recently  gradoated  at  the  Fkwenee  ¥«aa3» 
Academy,  were  all  that  taxed  his  income  ;  so 
that  the  Doctor  had  been  able  to  lay  aside  some- 
thing yearly  out  of  wOfva  or  eight  hundred,  and 
was  considered  a  rich  man  by  all  the  neighbor- 
hood. The  reputation  costs  considerably  more 
in  city  life,  and  each  year  sees  liie  figures  in- 
creased— happily  Ibr  any  of  us  who  naj  eapire 

to  it.  the  sum  is  not  rttpiirrd  to  be  proven,  and 
wc  may  add  ciphers  at  discrotion  to  make  up 
the  aoioinit 

Nor  rrn-^  the  Doctor  obliged  to  keep  up  this 
pkatuuit  estimation  by  retaining  a  host  of  serv- 
ing men  and  womee,  and  reftmiisliing  every 
two  years.  His  "John"  was  pn.rrJmrr  and 
coachman  both,  and  managed  to  get  along  ami- 
ably widi  the  middle-eged  doneotie  who  reigned 
supreme  in  the  kitchen,  and  if  Mrs.  Anthony's 
one  failing  most  be  hinted  at,  was  rather  mia- 
treie  diaa  maid.  Mrs.  Anthony  had  ftllen  into 
a  way  of  thinking;  that  Ann  could  not  bear  ez- 
posnre  and  hard  work  as  she  had  done  when 
she  first  came  to  them  seven  years  before,  though 
yonnger  by  several  years  than  herMl^  aad  was 
const.Tiitlr  lifrhtcning  Ann's  duties  more  and 
more.  Only  the  morning  in  which  we  have  the 
pleasure  of  making  her  acquaintance,  she  was 
.seriously  considering  whetlicr  old  Mrs.  Smith, 
who  came  to  wash  eveijr  Monday,  had  not  bet- 
ter andeitake  Taeadaj'e  ironing  toa 

"Just  OS  yon  think  best,  mother,"  said  Kitty 
Anthony,  who  on  the  other  side  of  tho  room 
stood  washing  the  hredkfhrt  ddnga,  the  tteeree 
of  her  neatly-fitting  morning-dress  tucked  just 
I  above  the  elbow,  displaying  the  roondncss  and 
dimples  of  the  wliite  ann,  iMf«r  raoovered  on 
any  other  occasion. 

"  Poor  Ann  has  so  much  more  to  do  since 
you  came  home,  my  dear,"  urged  Mrs.  Anthony, 
to  satisfy  her  own  miad  eridendy,  for  Kit^  had 

nwde  no  otijectionfl 

"1  don't  sec  how,  laother;  for  I  take  care  of 
my  own  room,  and  the  parlor,  and  this,  and 
help  ironing  and  baking  daja ;  beiidei  doing  up 
the  muslins." 

**0f  eivane  yon  caa*t  lee,  jomg  gfarla  can*! 
be  expected  to — nobody  but  an  experienced 
housekeeper  knows  how  many  steps  there  are  to 
he  tAon  arery  day.** 
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lin.  Anthony  MdMid«d Into  2V  Dejiani,  the 
(mly  weekly  ncwspajw  taken  in  the  family.  - 

Kitty  polished  iier  cups  in  silence,  with  a 
hait  demure  half-pouting  expression^  naturally 
eiwagh,  wh&a  hut  U««  eyes  saw  cle>riy  through 
the  tmnjspurenr  y  of  her  mother's  arpnmeTiW  and 
Ann's  usuq)ation.  To  be  charged  with  making 
trouble,  too,  alter  all  sh*  did!  It  was  quite 
too  bad  I  and  she  had  almost  modo  up  her  mind 
to  open  lOTolti  when  she  was  startled  by  an  ex- 
dunatlon  from  k«r  mother,  who  dropfwd  the 
inliSrcsting  sheet  as  she  cried  out, 

**0h  Kitlj!  poor  Cbarlea,  your  poor  dear 
miein,  oh  wfani  shall  I  do  T 

T!;.'  flush  died  from  Kitty's  Lhr.  ks  and  lips  in 
ft  moment}  ^  felt  sick  ftnd  faint  as  the  hiur- 
zied  10  bar  Botbtr'*  cbiir. 

«'Unel»ClttilMl  Vlulii ilk  note f  Mot 
doftdr 

**0h  no,  Kitty,  not  dead!    Oh  dear!  what 

will  become  of  them  all  ? — he's  failed !  Oh,  if 
youT  fiUljpr  wi\s  only  hero!" — ami  she  laid  her 
head  Luak  uu  Kitty'8  Ixisom,  aud  cried  she 
had  not  done  in  many  a  day  of  taHM|n&  life  be- 
fore. Kitty  cried  too  :  the  storm  was  more  rio- 
lent  still  with  her.  The  misfortune,  to  her  in- 
osptfieiMod  tjm,  mm  spiMdliag;  aecood  only 
to  State's  prison  "r  df^uth — as  hopeless  as  the 
one,  and  aa  full  of  mortification  and  diigmca  as 
tiboodier.  Shothoogiitorifa'.  Wddea,  atdio 
Mills,  how  heart  -In  oken  he  had  looked  o  ver  since 
his  failure,  how  prematorely  old  and  gray  he 
had  grown,  how  his  home  had  been  broken  up, 
all  that  ho  possc&scd  sold  for  his  creditors,  and 
his  children  dispersed  to  gain  a  lirelihood  as 
best  they  might !  And  all  this  had  come  npon 
hef  dear  Uncle  Charles — her  motherls  only 
brother — her  T>eautirul  Constn  Helen's  father! 
And  Helen,  what  would  bccomo  of  her,  reared 
ia  Mch  Inxury  and  refinement!  Kit^  was 
fOodj  ^  'Kish — in  tfx?  lovin^r,  Bclf-sacriUcing 
qpirit  bom  with  her,  and  nourished  iu  tbe  kind* 
ly,  though  homely,  coortMiaa  of  Yillago  life — 
that  it  was  licr  fdthf^r  who  bad  failed,  and 
«ho  herself  who  was  to  g/a  out  in  the  world 
'—til*  oeatd  got  aloiig  so  onwh  holleiv  she 
knew  ! 

But  perhaps  her  mother  was  mistaken  after 
alL   It^ottld  not  bo  that  hel  XSmlb  Oharlea,  tUL 

OS  ho  was — **  immensely  wealthy,"  as  her  mo» 
thor  always  said — could  hava  come  to  this.  She 
recalled  the  Inxnrion*  appointmests  of  their 
house  in  Uakm  Square,  the  many  servants,  the 
liberal  sums  she  hm)  seen  ITelon  BpO|^d  in  a  sin- 
gle niorniBg  on  hor  oao  visit  to  the  metropolis, 
which  had  been  Ulto  «  dnam  of  OBthonlai— t 
from  first  to  lost 

'*  It  must  bo  a  mistake !"  she  mid,  drying  her 
eyMtoddSBly.  "LetmeloohriMOllMr;  Idon*t 
.  beliere  yon  rend  it  ripht." 

Bot  there  it  wa^  in  tliat  fatal  proscriptiTe 
list:  <<ChaifesB.  Ofoceii,taoitk«r;  ftasd,  widi 
heavy  llabiUtics." 

£»he  read  it  with  that  strange  conscionsness 
lhal  bona  immad  mn  of  ill  into  MMDOij, 
yot  at  tfM  moment  woim  like  moali^. 


" Oh,  if  your  fltther  tm  only  her»r  and  Mn. 
Anthony's  tears  welled  forth  again. 

What  good  the  worthy  physician  could  have 
done  if  he  had  been  there  she  did  not  stop  to 
think.  It  was  a  case  which  medical  dkUl  conid 
not  reach  ;  but  Mrs.  Arsthony,  like  many  of  the 
Doctor's  patients,  had  cviim  lo  consider  his  very 
presence  a  safegnard. 

"  What  will  become  of  them  all  1"  monrned 
she ;  "  lost  every  thinp^  of  course!  Here  s  yomr 
father  now!  Oh,  Jamea,  Iwotfiar  Clunrles  baa 
failed!  what  will  they  tin?" 

"Do?  why  come  right  up  here,  to  be  tture^ 
an  of  then ;  Wto  get  onongb  Ibrbolh  till  thor 
can  turn  round  again.  A  pity  if  Charir?:  wasn't 
welcome  in  his  father's  own  house,  where  he 
wasbonu* 

The  Doctor  had  not  found  time  to  read  his 
newspaper  which  had  come  the  niglit  before, 
bot  the  postmaster  had  taken  the  liberty,  and 
it  was  pretty  well  known  by  this  time  through- 
out Charles  Groton's  native  place  that  ho  had 
failed.  They  were  diK-ussing  it  at  the  store 
when  tha Doctor  called  to  order  a  barrel  of  floor, 
or  mther,  to  transmit  Ann's  order  to  that  ef- 
fect. Tlie  idle  and  envious  said  it  was  good 
enough  for  him,  sattiag  IHmself  upaoabovo  ovorf 
body,  *'  people  crcryniite  pmx!  as  he  was  any 
day,  and  cnuing  such  a  swath  with  his  carriage 
aad  faonw  when  bo  cano  up  te  the  saniow. 

Sech  extravn;:r.Tirc  nln<i  fiid  rum  to  ruin  SomO 

time  or  nnther,  and  sarvcs  him  right !"  A  few 
combaied  this  opinloa,  and  bcld  tbal  "  Chailie 

was  a  fust-rate  feller,  no  ways  stuck-up — not 
half  so  stifi*  as  the  old  squire."  But  they  were 
in  tlM  mfaiority ;  fortothisday^  Jnd«m  pror- 
erb  holds  good,  that  "one's  own  country  and 
kindred"  deny  merited  hoiior — if  ire  taka  tlie 
kindred  once  or  twiro  removed. 

Coming  suddenly  upon  this  discnssieil,  flia 
Doctor  had  hurried  back  to  break  the  news  to 
his  wife,  rerolving  possible  contingencies  as  be  • 
rode  along,  aBdiras  tbiAiable  to  direct  the  fiun- 
ily  council  by  sappcstinp  the  kindly  project  of 
bringing  the  whole  Csmily  to  the  old  home- 

"Bat  hell  never  settle  down  here,  in  the 
world  I"  said  Mrs.  Antboqy,  reviving  at  once  in 
die  Dooioi^  jMsenee*    ''I  kiKMr  Oluttlea  so 

well;  and  IIclciui  never  would  be  contented, 
though  Helen's  more  like  her  liather,  I  think. 
Any  way,  they  are  all  so  independent  and  high- 
spirited." 

And  you  or  I,  dear  render,  in  onr  hotel-like 
houiieti,  with  suites  of  empty  rooms,  would  liave 
ezchumed,  ''tepossiblel  A  whole  family! 
My  dear,  yon  are  out  of  your  senses!"  and  should 
have  contented  ourselves  witli  writing  a  uoat 
touching  note  of  condolence,  filled  with  epithets^ 
and  (neatly  underscored.  But  Mrs.  Anthonjr. 
carried  away  bj  the  warmth  of  her  heart,  forgot 
even  Amli  poadble  dispteaiafC^  aad  oa^  fiwr- 
cd  lest  the  "  whole  f  imily"  woddaof  eOtM  and 
make  themselves  contented. 

"Tes,  that  waa  Ae  went  of  it,**  ite  Doctor 
agieadi  **l|Ht  tfaeie  it  »/  Badan,  aad  fSbm 
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buk-stock,  70a  kBov,  Banll.    Jt  wouldn't  be 
moch ;  but  if  Charles  can  make  any  kind  of  a 
aetUement  with  his  creditors  so  as  to  go  oa 
lM'«qill*  wekoBiA  to  it  fin*  •  ■tait," 

'*  I  ncTer  thoaght  of  that !  50  ho  can  1"  And 
Mis.  Aotbony  bngtitened  as  if,  iostead  of  inuu- 
gnting  a  pennaaMt  rinldiig-fiiiid,  sIm  had  just 
eoBic  into  po*ses.sIott  of  the  stock  at  \mr  value. 

"OKXknowr  KiUj  had «n  idea (00,  and 
idMW  mm  gnmSlf  tenOMtt.  **Tm 
sue  CoiMW  Helen  wonld  be  more  contented  to 
be  doing  something  for  herself.  I  should  bo. 
I  shouldn't  mind  any  thing,  if  I  could  only  bo 
helping  yoa  oat  of  trouble,  lather  8Im  speaks 
French  >  beautifully,  and  plays  so  well,  that 
it  would  itti  no  truuhlo  at  all  to  her  to  toach ; 
«ad  we  could  hare  a  little  sdiool  together.  I 
could  hear  arithmetic,  and  geognphy,  and  Mich 
tiuogs,"  she  addodt  hnnbly. 

**PNcqr  good  nodoB— iteH  il,  wotfaw?**  and 
the  Doctor  looked  as  pleased  as  hit  nib  bad 
doiw  at  the  original  pn^ioaition. 

■*Wh7,  BO  il  bl  Thert't  tlw  latehen  we 
could  fix  up  to  cat  in  for  a  while — though  I 
don't  know  about  UelcnA— «ad  thoj  coold  have 
Ais  Ibr  s  sefaool-rooin,"  added  Hts.  Anthony. 

"  m  write  straight  off;",  said  the  Doctor,  nn- 
clasping  his  heary  riding-cloak,  and  feeling  in 
his  rarioos  pockets  for  his  spectacles.  "  Every 
dar  makes  a  difference  whMpeofle  am  in  such 
tm-jMc  Kitty,  my  dear,  open  the  ftccrctflry 
and  Mis.  Anthony  ^aicd  moodily  upon  the  fa- 
tal black  list,  keeping  silence  for  at  leart  five 
minutes  by  the  tall  Dutch  cln  •!<  in  the  comer. 

The  Doctor's  powers  of  coinpoeitiou  haring 
tatnfor  ao  kng  s  tinw  chieffy  eonfloed  to  pre- 
scriptions and  an  original  and  time-savin^;  sys- 
tem of  bookrkeepiug,  he  foand  it  difficult  to  ex- 
laa*  tba  mlaglad  amotion  of  sympathy  and 
benevolence  that  filled  his  l.ir;i;G  heart;  and,  at 
last,  becoming  conTinced  of  the  impwirihility  of 
doing  himadf  and  hia  wife  joatlee,  threw  down 
the  pen  and  pushed  his  chair  back. 

*'It'a  just  as  you  s.iy,  mother — if  they  were 
aat  ao  dreadfully  high-spirited  I  could  get  along 
batter.  A  person  situated  as  Chailai  is  just 
BOW  is  apt  to  be  a  ketle  touchy.  If  I  rouM 
only  talk  with  him  tivo  miuutes,  I  could  luakc 
kirn  see  thing* ,^itt  about  right.** 

"Can't  you  go  down,  father?"  siuM  Kitty, 
who  had  Hnishcd  her  neat  nirangement  of  the 
■iBBit^and  aowprapandto^dnatfiMr^iiar," 
by  unmcking  her  .slccvc.<i,  and  substitutin>;  a 
Uack  silk  apron  for  the  ample  gingham  which 
had  deindad  tiia  apodeia  purity  of  har  efaintB 


wish  I  eonld" — and  the  Doctor  paused  a 
aaat  to  aonridap— **lMt  I  dont  aaa  how  I 
can  leave,  ptjssibly.  There's  old  Mr.  Thomp- 
•on  is  sure  to  bare  a  'spell'  the  instant  he 
Waw  Fm  oat  of  town,  and  the  widow  Lane's 
two  children  are  pretty  bad  with  scarlat  fqwat'— 
i^alikely  to  go  hard  with  them." 

<*CoaIdQ't  you  write  fur  Charles  to  come 
1^1"  suggested  Mrs.  AvthoDj^whohad  no  idea 
ikat  tha  folaa  af  tlM  MMf  aaikal  laqaM  a» 


close  attention  as  old  Mr.TlioniipaonV,  and  made 

bond  slaves  of  bn.siness  men;  she  tfimi^^ht  her 
husband  was  the  only  man  who  subiuiiteU  to 
such  daily  tjFcanvy* 

"  I  hardly  think  he'd  feel  able  to  leave,*'  said 
the  Doctor,  with  a  dim  perceptiou  of  the  iuTolre- 
menta  of  a  ilnandal  ctiai«. 

"Couldn't  Kitty  go  doam Hiea,  andtaUtiwia 

all  about  our  plans  ?" 

"Oh  yes;  why  cant  I,  fhther?"  and  Kitty 
forgot,  in  her  desire  to  servo  her  unde  and  liiil 
family,  how  impossible  it  had  been  to  ride  twen> 
ty-two  miles  alone  in  the  stage  from  Florence. 

"  I  wish  Charles  was  here ;  hat  I  don't  know 
whether  it  would  be  worth  wliilc  to  send  lor  him 
to  old  Union  and  interrupt  Lis  studies." 

"  Brotlier  ?    I  never  thoaght  of  him.** 

*'I  don't  think  itV  advisable — not  mnlly  ad- 
visable and  tho  Doctor  ptmderod,  twirling  his 
thomba  befofo  blm. 

Kitty  awaite*!  thi^  r^>uU  with  the  feverish  im- 
patience natural  to  her  years.  It  would  be  so 
much  aarier  to  set  fbtth  upon  Hum  comforting 
errand  than  to  st  iy  at  homo  watching  the  man- 
ifold delays  of  tho  mail  and  sufibring,  in  imag- 
inatioo,  all  the  evili  bar  smit  and  Helen  mm 
passing  through. 

"Could  yon  get  ready  right  off?  I  conld 
put  you  under  the  Captain's  care,"  said  tho  Doc- 
tor, at  len^h,  having  arrived  at  a  conditional 
mental  affi  rni;iii\ c  to  Kitty's  request.  "We 
should  have  to  start  at  two  o'clock  to  be  sure  of 
driving  in  to  the  hading  in  time." 

"  Oh  yps—rif^ht  awuy  !  I  should  oidy  want 
a  carpet-bag — should  1,  mother  ?  Oh,  may  I 
rcaUjr  go?** 

"I  don't  SCO  how  else  we  mn  manage  it. 
Well" — and  the  Doctor  started  suddenly  to  hia 
feet — **  if  w«  are  gtring  I  moat  be  olf  to  Mn, 
Lane's,  that's  a  fact.  I'll  tell  John  to  ham  HbI^ 
17  road/  in  Uie  gig  for  ns." 

Then  waa  eonaelation  to  Mra.  Andtomf  In 
the  necessity  for  active  exertion,  c.s])CLially  as 
she  felt  she  was  helping  "poor  Charles"  al- 
ready every  moment ;  whetlMr  it  was  by  be- 
seeching Ajin  in  the  kitchen  to  have  dinner 
punctually  at  twelve — not  a  minuto  over  on  any 
atxouut;  or  in  the  bedroom,  folding  the  few 
things  she  thought  it  wonld  be  necessary  for 
Kitty  to  take  with  her,  as  she  was  to  go  dowB 
one  day  and  come  up  tho  next. 

*'ItiPOBldn*t  be  risfat  to  aU^tongar,  I  tUiik, 
my  dear,  situated  as  they  arc  now.  Company 
in  tlio  city  is  a  rery  ciq>eiisive  thing — ^a  rexj 
dilhiwriMnatiar  fkoni  our  hsnng  it,  whara  we 
rui.se  our  own  ^  o^'cdiMe;  and  have  plenty  of 
erery  thing — where  you  have  to  tend  to  market 
so,  arery  meal  eotmts,  and  what  we  want  to  do 
is  to  help  them." 

To  which  lUtty  agreed,  as  she  fastened  her 
dark  green  merino,  which  would  make  a 
suitable  traveling-dress ;  for  she  was  not  of  those 
who  choose  a  boat's  cabin  to  display  their  best 
silk  and  all  the  jewelry  they  can  hon^tly  gath- 
er together.  Of  course  she  was  entirely  ready 
by  aWfOo  o^alock,  and  paiaed  an  hoar  in  an  iai* 
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tolerable  state  of  anxiety  and  im|mtieace  lest 
dinner  ihonld  be  late— lest  her  father  ihmtid  net 

come,  even  if  it  was  in  season — antl,  worst  of 
all,  what  if  be  had  not  allowed  himself  sufficient 
time  to  get  to  die  steamboetl 

Bat  none  of  these  hindrances  befell  her  on 
her  erranil  of  mercy ;  thougli  she  did  not  breathe 
fireelj  until  she  found  ber»eir  actually  dcix>siting 
her  earpct-bag  in  berth  C,  on  board  the  little 
boat  makinR  its  late  Butnmn  trips  between  Gro- 
ton  Landing  and  the  great  metropolis. 

Her  fiuber  hed  eoofided  her  to  the  Captain's 
care  as  they  came  on  board — a  duty  which  he 
performed  bj  sending  her  beef-steak  at  supper ; 
and  had  **taken  a  bond  of  fate*  bfintradadng 
her,  just  at  the  last  monicnt.  wl.il '  "  nil  nshore" 
aoondod,  to  an  old  acquaintance  ho  had  discov- 
end  among  the  passengers,  Mt.  Itoondtbeny, 
whom  she  did  not  set  eyes  on  again. 

♦'Mr.  Ijonndsberry  will  see  to  yon,  Kitty ;  so 
make  jonrself  quite  easy.  My  daughter  is  go- 
ing to  the  city  alone  on  very  important  and 
painful  business.  Caqiet-ha;^  all  riplit  ?  llc- 
incmber,  now,  7  Union  S(]Marc,"  and  the  Doc- 
tor was  obliged  to  retreat  precipitately  to  the 
wharf,  where  he  stood,  wavinp  his  hand  nt  in- 
tervals, until  the  clumsy  IVanhmfftou  tinuUy 
niored  down  the  river. 

Mr.  Loundbhenry  meanwhile  had  pone  to  look 
after  his  baggage,  and  Kitty  retired  to  the  la- 
diea'  cabin,  tha  laored  privacy  of  whieii  the  labte 
cbainlinrmnitl  wn";  already  drTUniis'r.itin^''  by 
drawing  a  Turkey-red  cvrtain  before  the  door. 

Witli  the  iledraen  and  buoyancy  inddont 
upon  a  ni;,'ht  jjasscd  in  the  narrow  confines  oF  a 
single  berth,  with  insuificient  coveriQg — waking 
wltdk  a  start  eadk  time  the  boat  made  a  landing, 
and  finally  refkwlMd  by  a  toilet  in  common 
\rlth  twenty-two  fcllow-passengers  of  whom  nine 
were  children — Kitty  found  herself  at  last  ac- 
toally  embarked  in  a  cab  with  the  carpet-bag  on 
the  seat  opposite  to  her  for  company,  and  mak- 
ing her  solitary  way  through  the  gray,  chccr- 
lew  dawa  toward  hex  uncle's  residence.  The 
stores.  !>«  yet  unarrayed  in  their  bright  window 
draperies  and  adornments,  were  depressing  in 
dtenuelfea,  lo  were  Ae  few  padestrlans  who 
hurried  nlnn;:  to  th^ir  shops  and  woik-rooras. 
With  every  8q,iuire  her  heart  sank,  and  the 
reality  of  ber  poiitioii  became  divwted  of  its 
romance.  What  if  she  should  not  find  her  un- 
do? the  aoctioa  might  already  hare  taken  place, 
and  they  hare  tooght  shelter  in  lome  of  Aose 
miserable  streets,  unconscious  of  the  warm  ho.s. 
pitality  that  opened  its  doors  to  them.  She 
dreaded  the  meeting  now,  the  actual  sight  of 
inr nude  eo  borne  down  by  care  and  anxiety,  of 
her  mint's  and  Helen's  distress.  What  should 
she  say  to  them  ?  How  could  she  comfort 
them  ? — it  had  seemed  so  easy  yesterday !  She 
looked  out  of  the  window  eagerly  as  the  clat- 
•  taring  vehicle  approached  the  aristocratic  neigh- 
boiliood  to  which  it  was  bound.  How  she  wished 
it  was  nil  over,  and  she  on  her  way  home  ng^ain! 

There  was  the  house  1  Olit  what  if  they  were 
goiieP  or,  if  slie  had  ■nirel  tba  very  day  of  Ibe 


sale,  how  mortified  they  would  bel  Bnt  they 
need  net  mind  kert  she  lowed  Aem  all  bettec 

than  ever. 

But  the  red  flag  of  the  anctioneer  was  not 
suspended  firom  the  drawingi-raom  windows,  and 
her  ancle's  name  was  still  on  the  door.  That 
did  not  give  certainty,  however,  and  her  heart 
beat  fast  with  nervous  dread  as  she  ascended  the 
steps  and  rang  at  the  well-known  portal.  It  had 
not  occurred  to  her  to  hare  the  driver  make  the 
inquiry,  though  she  bade  him  wait,  while  she 
took  the'carpet-bag  in  hand,  far  gwiatcf  sal^f, 
remembering  her  mother's  many  warn  in  ps,  and 
stood  there  shivering^  for  the  morning  air  wad 
already  very  keen,  nntil  it  pleased  Jadtson,  her 
uncle's  man,  to  leave  thn  in  wji  ai  crhc  was  air- 
ing and  reading  at  the  same  time,  to  respond 
to  her  summons. 

He  had  but  lately  come  to  the  ]>lace,  and  the 
unfamiliar  face  struck  fresh  dread  to  her  heart 
The  man  eyed  her  so  enrionsly,  too,  with  sudi 
an  impertinent  stare,  not  thinUng  it  WOltii  his 
while  to  inquire  into  her  business. 

"  Does  Mr.  Groton  live  here  yet  ?" 

"  I  rather  think  ha  Ass,**  tetpondadtlMkl^ 
Jackson. 

Kitty  turned  around  and  went  down  the  steps 
to  pay  the  cabman  and  tell  him  lie  conld  gOb 
btit  tlic  door  was  still  held  by  its  gqHrtmling  ens- 
todian  when  she  returned. 

"Will  yott  tdl  Ihem  that  I  ani  hera,** die 
said,  mdtinga  faint  c??nr  to  j)nss  by  v  ny  af  re- 
minding him  that  she  could  not  so  long  as  he 
stood  there. 

"  Oh,  suppose  they  should  want  to  know  who 
it  was !  We  don't  see  callers  so  early  in  the 
morning." 

"  Kitty  Groton — from  the  country,  tell  them, 
if  you  please  or  I  should  not  have  been  hem 
so  early.'* 

"  Conntiy  oouda,  sure  enough,"  the  fasinon- 
ablc  ecmng  man,  who  had  the  honor  of  refer- 
ring to  Brown  himself,  remarked  wwardly,  and 
thon^'h  he  allowed  her  to  pass,  ha  did  not  trou- 
ble himself  to  open  the  drawing-room  door  for 
her,  or  offer  to  relieve  her  of  the  carpet-bag, 
wUch  die  still  held  tighUy,  when  nfleetod  in 
the  great  pier  glass,  a  shy,  dreary  little  figure, 
perched  on  the  extreme  edge  of  the  divan  in 
front  of  it.  *  Kitty  was  a  heroine  only  Aroogl. 
he  I  sympathies,  and  now  thnt  :^he  had  really 
reached  the  journey's  end,  her  courage  was  fast 
giving  way.  If  die  ooidd  have  seen  the  liunily 
at  once  she  would  have  accomplished  her  errand 
in  a  steady,  straightforward  manner,  but  every 
moment  she  waited  made  their  position  seem 
harder,  and  her  own  ambaiirf  none  perplexing. 
How  Could  they  ever  come  down  from  those 
lofty  frescoed  rooms  to  the  old-lashioned  par- 
lor at  home,  apart  from  the  new  dining  arrange- 
ment  her  mother  had  proposed  in  order  to  give 
Helen  a  school-room.  There  was  her  cousin's 
grand  {rfano^  if  the  creditois  dioald  irive  It  vp^ 
as  they  always  did  in  stories,  e8|>rfin11y  wlipro 
the  young  lady  of  the  family  supports  tiiem  all, 
and  edncales  her  Iwotluini  bgr  ^ving  mrtde  ]ot> 
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«oos — it  would  mi  ap  the  little  parlor  entirely ! 
HeIcQ  was  »  hmg  time  comiiig  to  hmr,  bat  no 
tloubt  she  was  stmgKling  for  composnre,  to  meet 
hervith such  changed  fortunes ;  and  th is  t h ough t, 
|gi|{elber  with  the  physical  sinking  from  fatigue 
snJ  lack  of  f  KK],  following  the  excitement  of 
the  prcTioku  twoQty-foor  hoon,  completely  un- 
•erndhnr;  aofliKkvlwBlMr  emriiiAtlMtap* 
pcared  she  could  only  thro^v  her  arms  around 
her  and  sob,  "  Oh,  Ueleo,  oh,  UeleHi  I'm  lo 
wny;  oh,  w«all  «•!'• 

The  mirror  now  had  added  to  its  "  interior 
Tiew"  a  tall  showy  4gare,  in  an  el«^(ant  dresaing- 
gowB,  and  embroideries  to  match,  who  retamed 
iha  cnbiMfie  affectionately  bat  with  a  puzzled 
pvpr^owion  i^catly  in  contrast  to  KitQr's  dnaiy 
IkUc  face  drenched  with  tears. 

"  Why,  Kitty  !  sorry  for  what  ?  you  odd  little 
thin;; !  and  where  in  the  world  did  JOU  djTOp 
troiu,  and  whore's  uncle 

"  lie  couldn't  leare,"  said  Kitty,  fading  great- 
!v  relieved  by  the  hysterical  burst,  and  at  finding 
tint  Helen  was  not  entirely  overwhelmad.  "But 
k  dMaght  I  luid  iMilar  eom«  fi^%  w«7f  «nd 
tell  Uncle  Charles  to  bring  you  all  up  there,  ami 
that  he  could  hare  all  the  bauk-siockf  and  mo- 
Aer  says  ir«  can  do  toy  well  wi  thont  the  dining' 
room,  and  she'll  manage  Ann." 

Goiidesi  little  diplomat — mystifying  her  cons- 
h'man  at  vnrj  woidt  bat  anxioiiB  only  to  dis- 
chuxe  her  mission  at  once. 

"  You  sing  and  play  so  beaatifoUy,  and  speak 
tttadk  to  well,  father  says  a  lolect  school  is  sure 
Is  soeeeed  in  our  neighborhood,  as  IlievB  jan*t 
one  nearer  than  the  Seminar}'." 

'*boppO!>c  yon  take  oti' your  things,  Kitty,  and 
MNMnp  in  the  dining-roum,  where  you  won't 
freeie  to  death  ;  JacK^dii  li  asn't  got  th"  furnnces 
uarted  yet.  Fapa'ii  up  there,  and  you  can  ox- 
plsta  to  Urn  an  ahoot  yonr  school-keeping  plan.** 
And  as  tlie  goiDd-naturod  girl  ushered  her  cousin 
ikoB^  tho  hall,  giviog  the  belored  carpet-bag 
iMo  JadEmi's  diaTRO,  aho  tbongfat  die  befan  to 
(ubom  Kitty's  errand  and  her  a;j:itation.  "  Ye.-<, 
il  gimt  1^  cooan  wanted  to  open  a 

•ehoel— people  in  the  cosnliy  bad  sadi  odd  ntv 
ti  itu  about  working  for  themselves — and  her 
fuhor  had  sent  her  down  to  tho  city  to  have 
•MM  extn  loMooa  in  Fknnch  and  music,  for 
vhich  the  bank-stock  was  proposed  as  payment, 
sad  they  were  all  to  bo  invited  up  there  in  the 
MBuner  in  return  for  taking  charge  uf  Kitty.** 

"Here's  Cousin  Kitty,  papa;  she's  come  down 
Ul  ak>ne,  and  I  found  her  freezing  in  the  dnn-- 
iog-room.  1  wLkh  you  wouid  speak  to  Jackson 
sboat  the  furnace ;  he  doam't  tdce  (he  tnrable  to 
hmf  it  up  at  night !" 

*'  Why,  Kitten  1  you  do  look  as  blue  and  mis> 
mUe  as  if  sone  one  had  cried  to  dfown  yen. 
Tike  off  her  cloak,  Helen,  and  ring  for  break- 
ftat  at  oace.    How's  Sarah  and  the  Doctor  ?"' 

"Bwy're  very  well,  uncle ;"  and  Kit^  tried 
to  keep  tiie  flood-gntcs  of  her  sympathy  ekeed : 
^  drie  aflhfitionotn  aalnto  had  rsisnd  them 

"'"iiy  tUog  hi^feaed.  Ponf  Cbniie  j{ot 
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into  a  college  scrape,  eh?"  asked  Mr.  Groton, 
giying  the  groat  black  lump  of  sea-coal  a  vigor- 
ous thtiinp  that  started  forth  a  (  hcrful  blaze. 

Charlie  ?  Oh  no,  it's  only  you  all  we  are  so 
sorrv  for ;  and  mother  cried  herself  half  sick  \  es- 
terday  when  she  hewd  it,  end  I've  felt  ao  bed 
ever  since!" 

Helen,  leaning  agidOit  die  mantle,  threw  won* 
dcring  glaneee  at  her  Aihei^whel  oootd  il  ell 
mean  1 

•«AbontmeI  Kitten?** 

"Y^i,  till  I  i  I  wouldn't  have  come  do«-n 
alcme,  but  father  couldn't  leave,  and  ha  said  he 
never  conld  make  yon  nndetsland  in  n  letter: 
only  I  was  to  tell  you  that  yon  had  better  bring 
Aunt  Helena  and  Helen  right  up,  and  wo  would 
all  do  our  best  to  make  them  comfortable.  I'm 
sure  I  would  work  night  and  day,  and  I  OOoId 
help  II' ^  ith  the  little  chUdren." 

"Little  children?" 

"If  she  would  like  to  have  a  school  to  help 
you  along,  uncle,  mother  says  she  could  have 
the  dining-room ;  and,  oh !  I  forgot,  father  said 
if  the  hank-etoek  wen*c  enoogh  to  help  yon  get 
into  husincss  iifritii,  he  could  rai.-r>  ■-■nnvi  more 
money  by  a  mortgage  on  our  house.  I  hopo 
yon  wilt  take  iti  Woa*t  yon,  please,  nndeP 
t)h,  we  all  felt  so  drra  tfnll.  ^vhcn  we  heard 
you  had  &ilod !  But  you  don't  look  half  so  sick 
as  I  was afhdd  yon  vrooldr* 

"You  little  soft-hearted  goose  I"— -and  Helen 
knelt  down  in  the  most  graceful  of  attitudes  on 
the  rich  velvet  hearth-rug — "I  keep  school! 
How  excessively  funny !    Only  think,  papal" 

Bnt  '*  papa"  did  not  seem  to  soo  the  proposi- 
tion in  the  saxnc  light.  By  the  working  of  his 
fine  face— care- worn  bat  bjno  means  wretched 
— as  he  caught  the  true  state  of  the  ca^c  from 
the  confused  explanations  of  his  niece,  itj>  simple 
warm-heartodness  was  fully  recognized  and  ap- 
preciated. He  coughed  a  little,  and  took  out  his 
handkerchief  before  he  trusted  himself  to  reply. 

"  Jnst  what  I  niif^  have  ejqieoied  fton  dl 
of  you!  Kittv,  It's  (!rrp  me  novo  gpod  then  * 
full  clearance  would  have  1" 

t*Thett  you  will  take  it.   Ob,  Pm  so  ffbidf 
Father  wa-s  afraid  you  wouldn't  nnderstnnd." 

* '  I  d  o,  tell  him— every  bit  of  i  t.  I  understand 
him,  aud  Sarah,  and  yon.  So  my  BSlton  is 
ready  to  work  for  her  old  nnde,  at  well  as  give 
up  all  her  little  [)ro|)crtT!" 

' '  Oh  yes,  indeed,  if  I  could  only  help  you." 

"There,  Helen,  think  of  that  next  time  yoa 
think  you  nre  ^'icrifidng  yonr-^elf  hy  giving  up 
a  frock  or  a  party.  Send  Bridj^et  to  tell  yonr 
mother  that  we  arc  going  to  try  and  have  faraA^ 
fast  at  eight  instcid  of  half  past  nine  thi<;  mnrn-  , 
ing.  See  bow  they  keep  nte  waiting,  Kitty  j  I 
have  eld  eonntry  lubita.*' 

"But  is  it  rt  illy  so  vcn,'  haJ  V.  asked  Kitty, 
who  eoold  not  bo  enlivened  even  by  the  pros- 
pect of  breakfittt  nntil  she  knew  the  depth  of 
the  calamity. 

"It's  bad  enough,  but  not  quite  sufficient  to 
make  mo  rob  yon.  AskHeieuhowbiditia.  X 
beUoTe  ihe*i  veeorBred.** 
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Wbjv  I  conUat  intiilm  what  yoa  meant, 

Kitty,  when  ynn  1'C;:nTi  to  i  ry  so;  Ithoaght  yon 
were  homeaick,  or  liad  lost  yoar  truak.  fijr>tbe> 
ymjt  tain  MiM  Orstm't  Inddt  «)>  t»  11m  blae 
room,  Jackson.    Yoii'ro  not  wanted  just  now." 

Jackson,  bent  on  picking  up  hu  little  tut  of 
infitnnation  u  a  farankfaat  iduh  fbr  thewnrsnti^ 
hall,  disappeared  with  all  outward  driHtr  nr;i 
inward  wnuh,  ^  Comes  of  living  with  a  family 
cttUinlmdneH;  oonldn't  expect  bettenmnners," 
he  remarked  to  a  friend,  stopping  at  the  Claren- 
don, that  evening,  when  detailing  the  circam' 
stance,  and  his  private  impression  that  the  said 
family  most  have  been  extremely  low"  orig- 
inally; which  conclusion  wa:*  derived  chiefly 
from  the  disposition  their  nctvly  arrived  visitor 
and  relative  evinced  to  wait  on  herself  as  far  as 
it  was  poBsihle  tn  do  so — a  positive  endaOM  of 
iii-brccding,  as  they  both,  agreed. 

did  not  bring  a  trunk ;  motiier  tlmngbt  I 
might  put  you  out  if  I  staid  orer  niKht." 

"^^onsensol  You're  going  to  moke  a  good 
long  vidt  wmw9\t  got  yon  kere.  YoaVd  eome 
just  in  timt:'  f  i  our  dinner  loniji  '.nv  tr-finy; 
hasn't  she,  Helena  ?  Helena,  Iviuy's  come  all 
this  way  alone,  to  offisr  da  cverjr  dollar  her  fit- 
ther  can  raise,  and  a  bouic  1>e.Hidus ;  it  seems 
my  suspension's  pretty  well  known,  thanks  to 
the  D^Jiaat^  I  suppose." 

Kittj  loaa  as  her  aunt  came  into  ths  room ; 
she  wijs  always  a  little  afraid  of  her,  and  Washed 
gniitiiy  at  her  uncle's  otl-haiid  expUnation  of 
her  errand,  remembering  what  her  MotiMir  bad 
said  of  '*  Ueleuu'.s  spiriL"  Mrs.  Groton  was  at- 
tired in  a  robt  de  ckanU/re  of  rich  Chine  silk ; 
Iwr  aialMwIn^awwoiiId  bavoeomUflfod  it  qnite 
loo  fine,  evrn  f  r  hrr  best  dress,  opening  in 
imit  to  display  a  skirt,  embroidexed  e«  tabStr 
her  head  was  adoined  bf  ft  Boaiton  aqi  ftatamd 
by  large  Spanish  pins.  Mr:;.  Charlea  Crriton 
frequently  remarked  that  she  did  not  see  how 
people  cmtriied  to  looa  liieir  beeth  aad  bair  at 
forty ;  from  which  it  is  needless  to  infer  that 
both  were  in  an  nnusual  state  of  preservation. 
She  had  a  habit  of  passing  her  hand  caressing- 
ly over  the  one  when  she  talked,  and  of  smil- 
in;j;  to  display  the  last,  as  she  now  did  when 
advancing  to  .salute  her  husband's  aiec& 

Tery  good  in  her,  Fm  sure,  aadia  yoai 
fother.  mf  dear  j  bow  did  joo  Jflnre  your  mo- 
ther?" 

Kit^  could  not  conpreheiid  thto  MiiiUag  in- 

diffrrciicp  to  T\*hat  had  aeemcd  half  an  hour  bro 
ol  viul  importance  to  the  whole  familj ;  but 
•he  fiadenMood  a  part  of  fbe  leipoiiee  aright, 
that  having  made  this  amiabV  ntknowledg- 
mcnt  the  snbj^t  was  not  to  be  rotumed  to  for 
file  present,  espedalfy  as  Jaidwan  bad  reappear- 
ed ^vich  the  coflfoe-umandbrMldbitiPMplaeed 
.  on  the  table. 

Mr.  Groton  ate  very  little— nodiing  in  &el^ 
but  drank  enoMmdy  of  the  strong  coffee,  as 
he  finished  the  money  article  uhich  Kitty's  ar- 
rival had  interrupted.  She  could  not  heip  no- 
ticing this,  and  how  «  ahadow  aeeBwd  to  let- 
tle  OB  his  iMo  as  ho  voaft  to  go  down  town. 


"IMnnerntaotenf  700  need  not  expect  me 

till  the  last  moTTient,  Helena.  Any  thinp  I  can 
do  for  you  Uood-by,  iUtty ;  mind  I  find  70a 
here  whan  leoM  back,  ni  write  to  your  ftthw, 
50  they  won't  be  unexisy" — nnd  he  kissed  her 
heartily.  She  was  the  only  one  he  did  kiss; 
ibonotieod  that  too.  BBtthofoodcldhnbitof 

mnrning  and  evening'  '^^ilntationa  it  fintboOOHH* 
ing  traditional  in  Gotham. 

**Itfe  qnlle  a  relief,"  began  Helen,  1h»  mo- 
ment the  two  i^irh  were  alone  together,  **to 
have  you  to  talk  to  about  it.  Of  course  we 
never  breathe  it  before  the  servants  or  to  any 
of  our  friondf ;  if  it  wasn't  for  the  horrible  lute 
for  failure?,  papa  says,  that  the  jmblic  have  pot 
up  lutcly,  not  a  soul  need  have  known  any  thing. 
As  it  is,  I'm  aertlied  to  death  every  time  I  go 
out,  for  yon  never  know  who's  heard  it,  and  who 
hasn't;  wore  all  so  dreadfully  civil  to  easb 
other,  though  I  know  pcrfecdy  well  that  Qooi|f 
Berrian's  father  baft  gsno  nil  to  bitii  and  ao  hat 
Alice  Gr^ty's." 

"BathaelTneleOhailNfMdlyfciledr  Isnp- 
poRC  he  hasn't,  fi  i  rn — "  and  here  she  hesitated — 
it  might  not  be  entire^  kind  to  say  *'  from  the 
way  you  ato  living;**  but  the  thought  of  tlM 
great  house  and  flne  AuuHnm  and  many  aarr- 
ants  still  retained. 

"  No,  indeed,  only  '  suspended thoogb.  I 
snpposo  it's  much  the  same  thing,  only  it  oaTW 
!  people's  fcclinjis.  If  it  hadn't  been  for  some 
body  or  other — I  don't  rentember  who — ho 
might  have  extended,  whicb  It  qnite  n  diAratt 
thing." 

"Oh!"  said  Kitty,  though  it  was  not  veiy 
dear  to  ber  oorepreheosion.  * 

"Papa  thmuht  at  l  ist  it  was  a  great  deal 
worse  than  it  is — last  week  t  hot  now  he  e3q)ects 
to  go  on  again,  as  soon  as  be  bas  eome  to  the 
bottom  of  every  Ihinj?,  and  so,  of  C(  ui  se.  mam- 
ma and  myself  felt  quite  satisfied.  But  in  qtite 
ofaU  that,  wbatdo  yon  tbfaik?  Bblnalttf  onenr 
laying  down  the  carriaj:c,  and  having  a  woman 
in  Jackson's  place.  Jackson  don't  know  it  yet. 
I'm  dreadfully  afi»idh«*U  get  bold  of  it ;  that*a 
why  I  sent  him  out  of  the  room  Ais  morning." 

' '  But  be'sget  to  know  it  when  Im  goei^  han't 
he?" 

'*  Yes,  of  oonrmi  but  his  month  wont  be  up 
in  ten  days  or  more,  and  he'd  take  smrh  airs  the 
moment  he  knew  it,  and  set  up  uU  the  rest. 
We  are  not  going  oat  in  the  eairlage  agftln,  as 
papa  insists  upon  it,  though  I  can't  .sec  why ; 
but  mamma  has  it  brought  round  every  morn- 
ing, and  tiion  changes  her  niind,  yon  know,  ao 
that  rctcr  \s  on't  think — rctcr  and  Jackson  are 
going  together.  It's  a  very  great  misfortone^ 
rm  onre;  and  I  don\  wm^r  you  pity  oa— wo 
are  dreadfully  to  be  pitied,  mamma  and  me." 

*^Bot  I  think  uncle  has  the  hardest  part," 
said  Kitty,  beginning  to  feel  the  fatigue  of  ber 
journey  greatly,  and  wondering  if  the  great  high 
bod  in  the  blue  room,  with  its  tinter!  ronnter- 
pane,  and  square  pillows  fhUcd  with  Valen- 
ciennes, was  made  to  lie  down  on,  or  «n^  in- 
tended ft«  onunnotttal  earviDO. 
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*^0h,  men  don't  mind  such  things  ;  and,  be- 
tides, p«p*'*  never  been  out  in  the  carriftge  onlj 
three  times  since  we  had  it,  except  when  he 
drove  up  to  Qnum  hat  summer ;  it's  going  to 
be  dreadf  il  for  as,  though,  to  stand  shivering  and 
hailing  au  omnibus  at  Bock's,  with  onr  friends 
gettiay  into  ilwk  carriages  and  drivfageff  be- 
fore our  very  faces — thou^'h  for  that  matter  he's 
pot  a  veto  on  any  new  dresses  this  season,  and 
I  ihdl  peiWvdy  <M  too  Mbf  to  00  toohneh 
•  month  from  now." 

**  Why,  yott  had  so  many  dreaaea  last  winter  1 
liijM  hat  aw  gfo  ye—.  I  h*T«  tlM  allk  mele 
piVVne  made  over  and  this  merino  for  my  best 
4nmW|  and  mother  thinlu  it's  quite  enough, 
«Mh  <mo  aoir  one,  by-and-by,  toward  apring." 

*'Why  you  see  it  wouldn't  have  made  so 
mnrh  difference,  only  this  year,  of  all  others, 
thers'a  audi  a  decided  change.  Fknineea  are 
gdng  o«t  nd  qaUlu  earning  in,  which  I'm  very 
aorry  for,  as  flounces  are  so  becoming  to  me. 
We  shall  have  to  be  rigidly  economical,  you  see ; 
ni  dear  knows,  at  one  time  I  dMift  know  bat 
we  should  bo  positively  obliged  to  more  into  n 
ao^er  house  and  keep  only  throe  servants. 
ThotiBea  an  ao  awful,  yM  hotnoiPl  Hw  least 
idea  I  Gentlemen  don't  talk  of  any  thing  else, 
■ot  even  politics.  Won't  yon  tell,  poaitively,  if 
n  mQ  yon  ■omeAiiig?'*  aad  Holeii  paaaai 

an  \  l<x)kcd  her  cousin  steadily  in  the  face.  "On 
hooor,  BOW ;  I  wouldn't  have  it  gat  about  for  the 
worid,  at  Hfa  all  orer  with.** 

"  I  don't  know  any  body  to  tell." 
''Oh,  but  you  might)      know.   Well,  it'a 
been  the  most  >rtwitfisetmng  after  all,  Ibv  I  waa 
on  the  very  point  <^  making  a  dreadful  matdk** 
Kitty  had  read  of  such  things — the  Idver,  in 
**popalar  tales"  wherein  failures  are  ao 
ited,  either  coming  forward  in- 
stantly to  resene  the  **  noble  girl" — from  a  two- 
story  hoose  and  the  music-lessons  —  or  turning 
Ml  a  baae  deceiver,  leaving  the  eooat  clear  for 
some  «in^I'i-minded  individual  who  makes  am- 
ple compensation  as  to  income  and  affection  1 
4^*^  1*11     gkdl  IMer  loU  «l  nigki 
tun  out  a  blessing  after  all  —  undo^  ftflTf 
Mtm  fortonate  that  you  escaped  I" 

"Joitothoaiiyaof  oneHgageHtantpoaithO' 
It,  \mX  it  wasn't  pafia'a  failure  —  you  must  rc- 
that'a  only  a  mu^mon,  a  Tory  diffiu- 
~  la  9wm  Henry  Jmimft*** 
"Was  he  dishonest?" 
Ho,  indeed,  that*  s  the  worst  of  it.  Do  yon 
'  he  actually  paid  oTer  every  dollar  he  had 
in  the  world,  and  made  an  aai^ginont  ont-and- 
oot !  He's  f^ot  to  begin  all  over  again,  and  has 
fone  into  an  importing  house  as  book-keeper. 
Only  think  of  Ihfttt  Aetwdljr  a  book-keeper !" 

Helen's  accents  were  expressive  of  the  deep- 
ool  iaCmy  and  dugrace  aa  she  looked  to  see  if 
k«r  oouain  naUaod  Hm  ftiU  eaiaiit  of  her  aaoapo. 

"  But  if  you  loved  him  well  enough  to  think 
^hgnt  being  engaged  to  him  before,  I  ahoiddn't 
ilttMI|tR«Md#  iiwke-Hiy  dMMoaeo.* 

"Ton  shouldn't !  I'm  astonished!  Why, 
Kitty,  I  naUy  did  not  think  you  wera  auch  a 


goose  !  Don't  you  want  to  Uo  down  a  whUa 
you  look  tired  to  death.  Here,  take  this  lounge 
— ni  change.  There,  stretch  your  feet  out,  and 
make  yomaelf  oofliftttable.  Wait ;  I'll  get  yon 
a  dressing-gown  j  one  of  mamma's  will  fit  you 
better  than  mine.  What  have  you  got  with  you 
thatvill  do  to  wear  to-oi^^?" 

"I  did  not  bring  any  other  flim  «t  oH. 
Won't  thia  do  to  take  dinner  in  ?* 

If  wwut  oloM  yo«  needo^  ham  mind- 
ed ;  but  there's  to  be  a  regular  dinner,  you  see. 
Fapa  doean't  appsove  of  it,  bat  we  can't  get  by 
hdeeently.  It*aftr  the  Lodlam  Wbitea;  they 
were  rery  kind  nnd  civil  to  us  last  summer  at 
Newport,  where  they  have  a  beautiful  place — 
Bay  Vieif — and  Iho  Bomik  on  ohae  of  thah- 
plantations  in  the  winter.  Tint  they  haven't 
gone  back  yet,  and  are  stoj^ing  at  the  St.  Nich- 
olas ;  ao  we  were  in  duty  bound  to  do  some- 
thing. Wo  wanted  a  regular  evening-party, 
but  papa  vetoed  it  at  once,  and  mamma  aaid 
perhaps  it  would  not  be  in  as  good  taste,  con- 
aidering  all  things,  as  a  dinner;  ao  that,  of 
course,  decided  us.  though  I  really  do  not  be- 
lieve papa  appreciates  the  aacrifioe  we  liave 
made  for  him.  But  waan*t  It  pnmiking  about 
Henry  .Jordan  ?  He's  very  fine-looking,  though 
dreadfully  good ;  dotes  on  Young  Men's  Aaao- 
elatiaii%  and  'improving  tbe  eon^don  of  the 
poor.'  But  then  that's  all  very  well ;  there  are 
so  many  good  namee  on  the  committee,  and  it 
brings  a  young  man  into  notice,  papa  says ;  and 
I  think  I  oonli  hnve  MMged  hia  abovt  the 
Opera." 

**Bow  about  it?"  asked  Kitty,  rery  aleepily. 
•omfortablo  lounge  and  soft  atmoaphere  of 

the  room  wore  fast  merging  all  things  into  con- 
fusion, though  she  tried  to  keep  her  eyes  open 

and  li.<iten. 

"  Why,  that  was  almost  the  only  thing  against 
him.  Ho  was  odd,  but  he  didn't  approve  of  it  I 
Did  yon  ever  hear  of  any  thing  ao  abaoid  t  80, 
on  the  wliole,  I  think  I've  made  an  escape. 
Yon'U  see  him  here  to-nighu  J:*apa  insista  on 
fasHuf  Mm  asked  all  the  aarae,  though  he  must 
see  from  my  manner  that  there's  not  the  slight- 
est encouragement.  Are  you  going  to  aleef^ 
Kitty  r» 

But  Kitty  wns  already  dreaming  of  the  boat, 
and  the  cahmao,  and  Jackaoa,  and  ronaed  up 
only  to  iOHle  hanialf  In  a  mora  comfortable  po- 
sition, and  so  fell  asleep  quietly. 

Meanwhile  her  imcle  had  snatched  a  moment 
from  preaaing  bualneaa  caiea  to  give  thoae  at 
home  awaiting  the  speeding  of  her  embaaay  ao 
anxioualur  wocd  of  her  oaft  utinl  and  deiiD- 
tion. 

**  I  could  not  poaaibly  tell  you,  my  dear  brotti- 
or  and  sister,  how  your  love  and  interest  have 
touched  me.  Tbe  congealed  springs  of  trust 
and  confidence  in  human  noton  bin  welled  - 
fonh  again,  and  I  feel  that  (here  is  still  some- 
thing to  struggle  on  for.  But  for  the  utter  aelf- 
utineaa  of  one  ov  dao  fton  whooa  I  had  evwy 

reason  to  cxpoot  difiercnt  treatment,  I  could 
have  auatatned  myielf  under  my  unea^cted 
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lOMM  in  the  '  Lifo  and  Trast.'   As  it  is  I  shall  I 

tViroisc-fi  Rut  t'lp  same  spirit  wliich  has 
brought  nie  into  tins  dilliciilty  is  ^oing  to  spread 
the  itiin  far  and  wide  to  every  commercial  cir- 
cle tinder  the  Fi:n.  It  is  but  the  beginning  of 
sorrows ;  and  those  who  have  withheld  the  aid 
trill,  in  the  end,  n^r  most  I  may  yet  be 
obliged  to  accept  your  kindly  dfTt^r  of  shohrr  for 
myself  and  family.  Heaven  only  kaows  where 
it  will  ell  endl  If  <he  vecsk  eomee  to  the 
(  r  t,  I  shall  turn  to  rem  with  the  samo  hearty 
sincerity  with  which  you  hare  asked  me  to 
oome." 

It  was  the  one  bright  gleam  of  the  banker's 
day.  All  else  waa  toil  and  disappointment, 
wearjr  heart  end  hndn,  itriTing  to  lewlte  the 

Gordinn  knot  uf  roTrinierrt.il  tli-aster — until  he 
tamed  homeward,  spent  and  haraitwl  still,  to 
neet  gneate  widi  whom  he  had  tittle  or  no  sym- 
pathy, and  who  would  not  euro  a  jot  if  they 
heard,  next  day,  that  bo  had  gone  down  with 
Uie  tide,  a  hopeless  wreck. 

There  was  one  exception — ^Henry  Jordan — 
whom  ho  had  himself  introduced  at  his  house, 
and  had  once  hoped  would  be  as  a  son  to  him. 
Kitty,  feeling  very  odd  end  uncomfortable  in  a 
pale-colored  silk  of  her  annt's,  which  Helen  had 
insisted  on  her  wearing,  forgot  the  siiort  f»lccves 
end  iqnem  Vandyke  corsage,  wMeb  levoalcd 
more  of  her  pretty  neck  thaa  any  one  save  her- 
self had  ever  sceu  before,  in  her  interest  ia  thu 
conversation  going  on  helween  him  and  her  un- 
cle, and  her  deep  sympathy  for  hie  gnat  disap- 
pointment through  her  cousin. 

Helen,  radiant  in  e  gnnxy  erening  dross,  at 
the  other  end  of  the  talde,  liui^hcd,  nnd  verj' 
nearly  flirted,  with  young  Ludlam  White,  whose 
eUef  ettnetloDe  were  hie  ■raMedie  and  his 
pccLations  of  acres  in  "i^a-island  cotton.  Lud- 
lam White,  Esq.,  preseut  proprietor  of  the  pUnt- 
elioiu  afbreuid,  wee  ezpensiTB  in  a  while  waist- 
c-nat  nnd  double  chin  ;  while  his  wife  appeared 
to  have  become  reduced,  proportionally,  in  size 
and  statnre,  end  to  hare  nochtn^  whaterer  to 
say  in  sclf-defcnsc.  Besides  this  united  fam- 
ily, there  was  a  btigbt-eyed,  sharp-voiced,  old 
young  lady,  who,  however,  made  no  pieteaeiOn* 
to  undue  youthfulncss  in  dress  or  demeanor. 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  Mark  Lane,  though  married  two 
years,  and  the  peienti  of  a  nnuurltably  fine  diild, 
as  tlio  reader  of  "Pomps  and  Vanities"  may 
chance  to  recollect,  were  still  devoted  to  each 
other,  and  added  very  little  to  the  general  in- 
struction and  entertainment ;  and,  in  addition 
to  them,  Jonas  Small,  Es^i.,  a  leading  man 
down  town,  had  been  invited  to  keej)  Mr.  White, 
Senior,  in  countenance,  with  his  stylish  wife, 
who  had,  of  late,  taken  to  fashionable  charities, 
and,  therefore,  addressed  her  conversation  chief- 
ly to  Mr.  Jordan,  whom  she  veoognized  in  his 
official  capacity — Secretary  to  the  "Associa- 
tion for  Ameliorating  iJie  Condition  of  the 
Fow^  ■■and,  for  the  time,  igmned  hie  loeial 
standing  a^  book-keeperto  JooeeaadLntterell, 
French  importers. 

Under  the  pnitaelioa  of  her  «nde*e  near 


neighborhood  Kitty  watohod  all  these  fine  pec 

pic  with  rustic  earnestness,  wondering'  if  they 
really  meant  what  they  said — especially  Miss 
Rosa  Brevort,  who  threw  out  startling  aSMr* 
tions  and  unguarded  critici';m<i  in  the  most 
reckless  manner.  She  thought  of  her  mother 
planning  an  invasion  into  Ann*e  doinlnioni  to 
aocoinmodatrj  the  elegant  hostess,  who  was  dis- 
peoaing  soup  and  smiles  with  the  utmoet  aerm- 
i^  and  tdf-poMenion.  She  noted  the  eeedjr 
appointments  of  the  tabic— the  crystal — the  chi- 
na—tbe  silver— the  rich  viands  that  came  and 
went  in  meh  ptofhrfon,  afanoat  nntoached, 
through  the  mnn;,  couryes — the  s-parklini_'  av  im  s 
and  rare  devices  of  the  dessert — yet  it  was  only 
yesterday  that  she  had  feared  heing  a  harden 
though  coming  on  her  kindly  errand.  As  Helen 
had  said,  a  suqiension  must  be  a  very  different 
thing  from  a  fitilvie,  and  she  onlj  wished  that 
her  mother  could,  at  once,  be  comforted  by  the 
knowledge.  Bat  Mrs.  Small  was  "drawing 
ovtf*  Mr.  Jordan  on  her  liiTOritc  topic,  and  she 
ceased  to  wonder  wherein  the  difference  con» 
sisted  to  listen  to  his  earnest,  enthusiastic  re- 
plies, and  watch  the  animated  expression  of  bis 
flan  ftce  anidit  so  nneh  dnll  eemnonpiaoe  of 
manner  and  eonx'crsation. 

"Charming  young  uum,  Mr.  Jordan  I"  re- 
marked Mr^.  Small  to  ICss  Brevort,  as  the  ]a-> 
dies  left  the  d)ri!n;,'-room.  "It  is  really  re- 
freshing to  meet  with  sueh  a  I'inianthiopic  spir- 
it.   So  rare  I" 

**  Very,"  responded  Miss  Brevort,  shortly. 

"It  is  such  a  privilege  to  be  allowed  to  deny 
oiuselves  for  the  sake  of  sufiaiag  hnnanity* 
Don't  yon  think  so,  Mrs.  Lane  ?" 

" Oh,  great!"  and  our  old  acquaintance,  Se- 
vena-^ho  had  kept  her  none  fnm  watehing  a 
dying  mother  that  night,  nnd  whose  "nerves" 
iiad  not  yet  quite  recovered  from  the  discom- 
posure attending  the  girlie  **&MoIeBt  reaMm« 
fitrance,"  ?hc  presently  informed  Mrs.  Gro- 
ton— clasped  her  jeweled  hands  with  impresnre 
ferror.  Soeh  a  <freat  privilege  I"  Ibr  Un. 
Small  had  always  made  subscriptionJMOka  al* 
most  as  fashionable  as  the  Opera. 

"  One  thet  we  are  remaihsJily  slow  to  aTall 
ourselves  of,"  remarked  Miss  Brevort. 

"For  my  part" — and  Mrs.  Small  languidly 
dropped  into  a  eontfbitaUe  diaii^**I  em  per- 
fectly cxlmustcd  with  committee  meetings  and 
consultations.  Mr.  Small  declares  that  I  am 
absolutely  killing  myself,  there  is  such  a  con- 
stant demand  on  one's  sympathiee.'* 

"  Iknily,  yon  ought  not  to  do  so  mnch,"  said 
Mrs.  Grottjn  ;  "the  claims  of  one's  own  fam- 
ily ought  to  lie  remembered — don't  you  agree 
with  me,  Mrs.  White  "We  oertainly  owe  the 
first  duty  to  our>elves.*' 

" It's  irat  and  last  in  most  instances;"  and 
Mi.-vs  Brevort  glanced  coolly  around  the  little 
circle,  whilo  Kitty  thought  of  her  mother  leav- 
ing her  «>mfortable  imrfde-eomer  to  eooeoet 
broths  in  the  kitchen  for  the  Doctor's  penniless 
patients,  and  then  going  with  him,  a  dreary  ride 
of  ntiks,  perhaps,  to  a&rinisler  them. 
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"  iiai  Chiisuaa  »elf-<leuukl  I"  iuierposed Mrs. 

"Has  died  a  natural  death,"  said  Miss  Brc- 
TOTt  ' '  Show  me  one  tjmptom  of  pore,  luiniic- 
igited  benevolence.  I'm  nol  one  ctjomr  good 
pMf>le  yon  know,  I  don't  pretend  to  it ;  bnt  the 
papers  insist  so  on  the  perishing  condition  of  the 
foot  the  season  ad v  uncos,  that  I  entered  on 
« liule  calcoUtion  relative  to  hoope  this  morn- 
ing. We've  lived  sci™  the  old  proverb  verified, 
'Ifo  boose  without  a  &kulmoo  in  the  closet;'  no 
lOMB,  ia  mjboaidiflg-lwnM  m  any  rate.  And 
suppose  there  are  four  thoasand  ladies  in  this 
9^  «kme  who  wear  them— that's  moderate — 
nd  MMimivt  have  «ft  l«Mt  two  »  Tov.** 

"  Qh  vc^,  they  soU  rad  |efc  oak  cf  io 
looQ,"  said  Helen. 

**AmA  fill, "  added  Seioaa,  Mtding  hers,  wifh 
s  little  tM'itch  and  pat. 

"  Yon  can't  get  one  that* s  to  bo  trusted  onder 
ire  dollars,  though  the/  nmtlbe  ebe«perbeft>re 
Ihi  viaMr  is  ont,  if  nU  Decenaries  of  Ufa  are  to 
coree  down  ;  but  two  a  year  is  ten  dollars  apiece 
Lr  mjr  four  thousand,  si^>pcMe  they  agreed  to 
give  them  np.  I  inilUMa  hooiM  becanse  the/ 
don't  add  to  comfort  or  warmth ;  and  that's  what 
tlM  poor  wretched  are  to  need.  Well,  in  that 
iMi  of  *Cliristian  self-denial'  alone,  yon  have 
140,000,  which  might  do  tomniimg  Umni  flan* 
Bel  petticoats.** 

*K)h,  batnoeoaUfl^testetrttkiotliNm,  MiM 
BreTort." 

We  naoaged  it  tolerably  well,  Mrs.  Lane, 
too  yoais  ap».  And  dien*fl  flooneei;  tii0ro*a 
saother  nice  question — not  that  /  intend  to  deny 
npelf  a  buuoa  for  any  one;  bat  five  yards  left 
«ff  of  every  silk  dma  aado  vp  in  '  Now  York 
this  winter  ooold  AwvUi  a  ft»  pain  of  blan- 
tou." 

Really,  the  ladies  appear  to  be  qoite  ab- 
OKbcd,"  remarked  the  ponderonsMr.  WUla^tilio 

had  been  MUs  Brevort's  noij^libor  at  dinner,  and 
advaaccd  toward  the  little  knot  of  ladies  as  the 
genttemeo  entered  the  room.  **](D^Iinqaire 
Ike  sabject  under  discussion  ?" 
*'  Something  qnite  novel — the  extravagance 

«f  Aadajr" 

"Ah,  just  ds  wc  were  remarking  up  ptr^iri, 

you  ladies  hare  all  the  blame  on  your  shoulders 
Then  neocb  lifta  and 


the 

OOOrmoas  inip>ortations  are  at  the  bottom  of  it, 
for  be  bad  caught  .Mr.  Jordan's  glaoce — 
^druaed  the  eoontry  of  specie.* 

"Exactly" — said  MissBnsvort,  surveying  his 
expansive  person,  heaving  benevolently  beneath 
white  vest — "of  Champagne  and  Madeira, 

aadEai^gRMM.**  > 
*' Extravagance,  extravagance'"  rontinned 
Mr.  While ;  "  as  I  remarked  to  my  young  friend 
here,  it's  tbo  crying  sin  of  the  age.   What  dee 
ia  at  the  bottom  of  all  this  panic?" 

Seifiihn€s6»  i  that's  the  root  of  the  whole 
maltm.  BatraTaganeegrowiootefit,  todoea 
rcckle«  spemlation.  Whcr^  have  the  o  ne  \  ice 
of  dress,  yon  bare  that  and  the  table  to  balance 
BoUihBiM  ia  at  tfao  boctoot  of  tin 


panic,"  repeated  Miss  Brerort,  energaticall/,  as 
■he  Dored  away. 

It  was  doubtless  "the  cr}-inj:  sin  of  the  aRC," 
according  to  Miss  Brerort's  definition,  which 
moved  itr.  Jordan  to  monopoUn  our  little  friend 
Kitty  throughout  the  evening,  and  ho  was  prob- 
ably  actuated  by  the  same  motive  when,  a  few 
months  later,  ho  visited  Grotoit  Four  Comers, 
armed  with  a  cordial  letter  of  introduction  to 
the  Doctor  from  his  brotlier-in-luw  ;  w  ho  ndded 
the  satisfactory  information  that  his  attoirs  were 
once  more  in  tolaralila  order,  and  that  **ha 
should  not  regret  some  Io<wes.  if  they  were  the 
means  of  securing  his  little  Kitty  an  excellent 


OUR  SONS. 

PROBABLY  in  erery  age,  ilnee  Oe  time  of 
poor  Adam  and  Eve's  trouble  with  their 
willful  son,  (he  world  has  been  6app(»ied  to  bo 
near  its  end  on  aeooont  of  the  nanghtine«  of 
boys.  We  confess  that,  for  ourselves,  in  mo- 
ments of  wrath  at  the  impish  pcnrersitr,  or  of 
sorrow  at  the  precocious  wickedness  of  noted 
specimenf  of  American  boyboodi  tro  have  mmbo^ 
time?  ?wen  temj'ted  to  that  supposition,  and 
certainly  we  could  not  much  wonder  if  Youotj 
America  furnished  more  food  for  the  Prophet's 
avenging  bears  than  Young  Israel  supplied. 
Yet  the  world  has  continued  to  be,  and  genera- 
tkm  after  generation  has  risen  from  pettk?oati 
to  jackets  and  trowscrs.  nn  J  from  jackets  and 
trowsers  to  coats  and  pantaloons,  without  any 
ntler  extinction  of  tlw  line  of  nuMnlino  enoeee- 
sion.  That  succession  will  probably  be  kept 
up  in  this  hemi^beie,  and  bere^  as  of  old,  the 
folly  of  youth  will  in  due  time  be  tnbdned  Ij 
the  wisdom  of  age.  All  the  more  earnestly,  be- 
cause of  our  good  hope  for  the  ultimate  wel&re 
of  our  country,  wo  are  disposed  to  look  caivftil- 
ly  and  seriously  at  the  tendencies  of  onr  sons, 
de-inni'*  at  onco  of  discovering  their  peculiar 
temptations  and  advantages.  Some  time  ago 
we  wrote  npon  tiie  wolfim  of  oordanghters,  not 
without  response  from  manv  pnrmts  and  friends, 
and  this  present  article  aims  at  the  same  prac- 
tical pnrpoee  In  Ao  odneation  of  tiio  finrflj. 

Onr  danghters  arc  constitutionally  more  mark- 
ed by  sensibiUtj,  and  onr  sons  are  more  marked 
by  willfrtlness.  The  eonaeqnence  is  that  we  are 
more  anxious  what  will  happen  to  our  daugli- 
ters,  and  what  will  happen  from  our  sons — the 
daughter's  sensitirenees  exposing  her  to  loorire 
harm,  and  the  son's  wiUAilaess  eaposing  htm 
to  do  liarm.    We  are  not  wise  to  quarrel  with 
Nature,  and  we  mu£t  e.\i>cct  that  bora  will  be 
moiO  aoiqrMid  mischievous  than  g  rN  ;  nay, 
we  may  count  it  a  good  sign  of  a  lad's  force  of 
character  if  there  is  a  good  slmro  of  a^,;grcsiiive, 
fnn-loring  pinek  in  hit  composition.  Well  man- 
np?<l,  bi<?  nni trial  spirits  will  give  him  all  the 
I  more  manly  loyalty,  and,  when  tnie  to  the  right 
I  eaote,  ho  will  be  all  Ibo  more  tni»beeania  ao 
much  living  mp  has  gone  up  int.  )  tfic  fmit  of  his 
i  obedience.  Tot  what  is  more  sad  than  force  of 
I  will  pcrreited  to  baaa  m&§,  and  thattoogA  of 
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aHudiood  MiBk  Into  tiha  Mrrlte  of  lMM»1inbi  «r 

ficn  lish  y  r^'^sions?  What  is  morr  sari  than  the 
sight  pree«Dt«<l  eveiy  day  in  our  tureeM— (he 
aeow  of  iMfeeDekwMiiiMmikiiw  ^riA  the  wowiTfaw 
of  men  written  over  features  altnosr  infantile  iti 
their  mould — twjn  who  «re  himi|]r  oid  enough  to 
be  b^oad  liieir  mothsv^  trttA,  wm  swagger- 
bxft  with  all  the  airs  of  experienced  blooda,  and 
poUating  the  air  of  Qod'a  heaven  with  the  Tocab> 
alary  of  hell  ?  Where  «ich  monstrooa  execMea 
are  not  found,  boir  fteqpiMltii  tlw  «tter  repudU 
ation  of  the  proper  reverence  to  n^o  and  author- 
ity!  How  many  a  stripling  among  us  seems  to 
think  it  the  very  first  proof  of  manly  spirit  to 
ltr>^:ik  r^lP  T>iviTir  ]nw  whirh  f^Wvs  the  home  its 
l>le«i>edQe«s  aod  the  state  its  security,  and  to  be 
lanad  to  Aoir  that  te  foelMiv»  ell  aodi  olMdlele 
notidjj-  ns  pi^  ing  honor  to  father  or  mother! 

Wo  shall  be  sorry  to  believe  that  American 
boyt  are  wene  then  ocfaert;  yet  it  is  Tory  eleer 
V)  us  tliat  they  are  cxpo«c<l  to  soma  temptation  , 
peculiar  to  themselves,  aad  that  the  natural  will- 
fidaaevof  boyhood  is  bere  wmSk  exiipgttftied  by 
our  social  habits  and  institutions.  The  Ameri- 
can boy  partakes  by  nature,  of  course,  of  the 
temper  of  bis  English  cousins,  whose  blood,  ia 
Ihft  main,  he  has  in  his  reins ;  yet  how  ditTercn  t 
are  the  habits  of  the  two  parties  I  Tlie  English 
boy  is  encouraged — nay,  compelled — to  remain 
*lM|jr;  and  his  place  at  home,  at  school,  aifcpb^v 
and  at  church,  is  such  as  to  foster  tht;  projKT 
tfint  of  boyhood.  Uo  is  mado  coiu»t«Rtly  to 
ftelthatlieis  nndsr  diteiplteei  aadwImciK 
]>arently  most  free  from  conftrnint,  and  let  oot 
to  p^jf  upon  the  play-ground  he  is  still  bonad 
l^the  lewt  of  the  game,  andtheie  if  eome^ing 
in  the  roiiph  sport  that  nt  once  gives  wholesome 
vent  to  his  exubentotapirit  aod  mbduee  baa  dog> 
1^  faidivldiMl^y  into  tamMng  IUds  loy el  al- 
legiance. The  American  b<qr*  on  the  other 
band,  is  accustomed  to  hear  all  authority  chal- 
lenged, not  only  by  reprobate  ontlaws  but  by 
radical  theorists;  ead  Tory  often,  before  the 
training  of  the  irnrsery  is  complete  or  the  les- 
sons of  the  school  are  half  mastered,  he  is  i:itker 
ia  &ncy  or  in  fact  put  upon  some  form  of  mon- 
cy-gcttinff  tb  it  i<  mpts  him,  if  it  does  not  force 
him,  to  be  his  own  master.  He  is  not  eacoor- 
aged  to  he  •  hoy  either  sB  pley  or  In  eemeal. 
At  school  every  trait  of  morbiri  prcrrcit,-  is 
hailed  too  often  as  proof  of  genius,  and  the 
wholesome  raiith  of  the  play-ground  is  pro* 
wril»ecl  as  chilcli**h  and  useless.  The  more  man- 
ly sports  have  been  in  many  quarters  neglected 
for  exdtiitg  books  and  shows,  and  in  some  cases 
the  novel  and  the  theatre  have  carried  the  day 
over  the  good  old  cricket  and  foot-ball.  The 
restless  will,  that  ought  to  be  calmed  and  con- 
aoBdated  into  nenly  force  by  brave  emeise,  is 

nlfowf^d  in  wcnr  nnd  fret  itself  into  a  petnlant 
wtUtuincss;  and  tlius  the  natural  delicacy  of  the 
Ameriem  conatitotioii  la  eKeggereied  by  a  per- 
verse trainini;:.  The  normal  ch'^rk  fnr  iifrvous 
sensitiveness  is  muscular  exercise,  and  by  an 
hom^  #oat  notioB  im  tho  «|ieit  air  the  aArfao 
Mln  their  ftiw,  and  the  haaltiiflil  halaoea  of 


life  ia  watered.   Our  airtieol-hoye  ere  t«o  often 

strangers  to  this  prjuicl  sprrpt  of  Miitiirc,  and 
iiMWy«f  thoae  most  overtasked  with  study  ^ 
to  balanee  the  weoidleH  of  the  desk  by  in-door 
ext  itt  tnonts  quite  as  exhausting.  It  wonld de- 
light us  to  see  a  Mrioof  and  determined  move- 
meat— nap  tlirov^  tiie  country  in  favor  of  the 
revival  of  the  old-fashioned  manly  sports,  and 
we  anticipate  more  good  from  them  than  from 
any  effiirta  in  behalf  of  balls  and  theatres,  with 
their  suffocating  AtMOsphera,  glaifaglighta,  and 
wo«fiini^  excifemont.  We  have  sometimes  been 
led  into  very  grave  apprehensions  for  the  moral 
puii^  aa  weU  aa  tte  pliysical  health  of  onr  bo^ 
on  areonnt  of  the  nrplect  of  tbe  robust  sportt 
that  at  onoe  occupy  the  time  and  vent  the  ani- 
mal spirit*.  The  moment  theeeaatltBtion  be* 
comes  nervous  and  exritnMs — a  morbid  sensi- 
tiveness taking  the  place  of  a  wholesome  moH 
eaier  aetivity--tiien  la  a  feaifbl  mioaBW  to 
jinirirnt  enticements,  and  monstrous  abuses  are, 
we  fear,  the  frequent  and  the  fatal  consequence. 
We  are  oonddent  tin*  eariy  rising,  cold  water, 
and  the  brave  old  play-grounds  are  quite  as  much 
needed  as  more  faithful  schools  and  churches  to 
better  the  future  of  our  sons.  For  our  own  par^ 
we  like  far  tottBT  the  natural  rudeness  of  boy- 
hood than  an  unnatural  dcHcacy;  and  it  of- 
fends us  far  less  to  see  a  >  outii  a.  little  rough  in 
manners,  with  aUght  tendency  to  nae  hia  data 
too  freely,  than  to  see  him  over  scdcntan*.  n-ith 
a  paleness  and  exciubility  that  may  indicate 
ovantudy  and  nii^  tempt  niariiid  Iwhilnpim^n. 
The  best  cure  for  brvi  h  rudeness  is  to  give  dac 
play  to  boyish  streogth,  and  the  oot»door  cure, 
under  heevee'a  9wn  air  and  amMUne,  ia  noun 
liktly  to  rid  the  exuberant  plant  of  its  rank 
juices  than  any  hot-house  training.  Our  tchoda 
and  colleges  are  ruled  too  much  upon  the  hot- 
bed principle,  and  the  pale  faces  in  the  balla 
and  recitation-rooms  arc,  to  shrewd  obser\*era, 
signs  of  destroyers  of  hcalUi  far  less  noble  than 
the  dearie  page  or  the  mMnlgfat  Ump.  Vev 
persons,  we  1>€liere,  study  too  much,  but  most 
scholars  study  unwisely ;  and  with  more  of  the 
right  sort  of  play  there  would  be  more  ot  the 
right  sort  of  work,  and  far  less  of  the  vices  that 
haunt  languid  nuudes  and  overwrotight  nerves. 

This  tendency  aaeong  our  youth  is  much  «x- 
ajrpcruted  by  their  to  i  frequent  habits  of  diet, 
especially  by  the  use  of  tobacco.  Pcr&onally 
we  abominaie  die  itaa  of  Aat  weed  in  any  shape, 
and  it .  l  ih  -  to  us  the  filthiest  of  all  habits  for 
men  to  stuff  their  mouths,  and  stun  their  teeth, 
and  awell  their  expectorations  to  the  nanaea 
of  beholders  with  this  yellow  narcotic;  end 
although  a  little  of  the  aroma  of  a  good  cigar 
may  not  be  odcnsive  even  to  delicate  nostrils, 
the  whole  atmosphere  of  n  Rsnkr  smoker  is  a 
nuisance,  and  his  clothes  are  steeped  in  a  fetid 
exhalation  that,  to  sensitive  olfactories,  dismai- 
Ij  aanooncea  Ma  anival  balbin  ho  entois  the 
room.  But  for  boy  smokers  and  chewew  m 
hare  no  restige  of  patience  or  toleration ;  nad 
the  sight  bcTood  all  oAaia  neat  itfien]oa%  won 
iknotaopainfiilfia  thatef  nlitHo  jnrenile,  hatd- 
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OUR  SONS. 


1/  nM  WMinih  to  go  onl  iritfiwif  hh  mnthw.  paff  r 

inj»  hupe  volumes  nf  smoke  from  a  ■mO'Tistrou'; 
cigmr.  Had,  in  hu  |>«ie  t«oe  and  affected  swag- 
ger, presenting  in  hifliMirtliOM  twofearfnl  and 
fre.]uent  traits  of  ourYounp  Ann-rica—the  anion 
of  pony  heaUh  witb  braggart  iosoleiioe.  We 
had  •  tUODg  tpedoMM  of  thb  nwa  «t  w  m»« 
doBie  assembly  in  (bis  dtj  not  long  ainoe,  where 
tbe  exercises  were  often  rudely  intcrmpted  by 
*  wore  or  two  of  precocioos  striplings,  who  sol- 
•sed  themselves  in  the  inlBrvill  of  their  Btam<> 
pcdcf  by  stimulating  their  co»rAf?e  with  plugs  of 
tiitMcco,  in  ttie  ab«cocc  of  otlicr  siimuiai.  Tlie 
worthy  Freaident  rebnked  thtn ;  and  a  sound 
flgggittg  ircMld  htm  beaa  M  mom  Am  their 
due. 

The  finl  erUa  in  the  «Mwr  of  owr  sona  is 

probably  schon!,  whcir  thcv  mnst  rnn  the 
fuudet  between  two  ranks  of  tetupters — the 
faMm  good  boys,  who  dai«  theoMalvea,  WB&ad 
and  body,  to  the  n;igning  spirit  of  emulation; 
■sd,  on  tlie  oUmt  hand,  th«  great  ooin|iany  of 
IdkM,  whoti  tvoMMy  and  miwjhlof '■naUng 
somedme*  hare  a  chiralrous  finscination  to  young 
Uood  beyond  tbe  attractions  of  tbe  more  demure 
book-worms.  He  may  consider  himself  a  fa- 
Tored  fiither  wbam  ten  escapes  the  ordeal  with 
h'^i'th  unbroken  and  principles  iatact,  and  who 
tuii  adieu  to  his  schuol-duvK  witli  good  sehular- 
Aip  not  purchased  by  feebleness  of  limb,  and 
a  constitution  i  i  Ji  btcd  fur  its  robustness 
to  better  sfiort  than  robbing  hen-roosta  or  giving 

Wc  n?cd  not  enter  in'n  the  private  history 
of  tioUeg^  life,  or  say  what  hosts  of  trials  and 
«MBpfeMlem  evwy  eellegieD  waaut  maqmr  or 

rabiue,  for  comparatively  ;i.  s;:iall  class  of  our 
jeoth  eater  eoZl«go  i  audi,  moreoTert  it  is  the  lot 
of  dw  tMtt  ■wMtiwtw  ef  evr  toiw  w1m>  bm  in 
stores  and  counting-rooms  to  be  exposed  to 
iBsoy  of  tt»  aame  dangers  as  beset  such  stn- 
deots,  10  that  it  is  best  to  say  a  word  especially 
of  those  who  are  ia  tninisg  for  hnriiieeii  The 
life  of  clerks  nnd  yonnp  salesmen  inonr  citicis  is 
Acsriou!!  ami  uiiwnttca  cliaptcr  of  our  Amcri- 
CM  lile,  and  few  Tolnmes  would  be  more  in- 
•tmctiTQ  than  a  catalogue  of  the  hundred  tliou- 
nad  J  oath  in  this  city  who  are  under  some  form 
it  Maeas  tnlnof,  and  loefcing  Ibrwaid  to  e 
lime  of  in]  -pendence  and  competence.  It  would 
U  sometimes  petbetioaUy  aod  sinnetimcs  repuis- 
Mf  imeieMiflK  to  know  how  aUHh  compensa- 
tion these  young  men  receive  fur  tlicir  lalnir  or 
Att-^ndance,  and  bow  much  money  they  spend 
f  early,  and  ftr  what  pnrposee.  Tbe  aeoennt 
voold  rary  from  touching  instances  of  self-sac* 
rifidng  frugality  to  monstrous  otses  of  prodi- 
gality, firaod,  and  dissipation.  How  poor  boys 
lita^  aad  how  rich  boys  live,  it  would  be  well 
for  us  to  know — well  for  us  also  to  see  that  poor 
boys,  or  so  regarded,  mysteriously  spend  some- 
liaMMre  money  than  the  aeiHof  oamefduiBt 
r^c«<.  It  would  be  important  to  ascertain 
whether  it  is  iK>t  true  tbat,  aa  agenetal  rule,  the 
yoeof  mm  «f  o«r  diie*  eie  vujr  eameting  in 
If  the  eoil  of  keepiag  e 


dnUngynttb  hi  dressy  aaieaaiitenta,'  etc^woald 

not  be  amply  rT:fTlcir>:tt  to  maintain  an  old-fash- 
ioned  family  in  comfortable  fmgaliqr.  We  have 
hetn  told,  on  goodanlbority,  that  oar  netekaali 
oil  Oct  to  taking  the  sons  of  their  own  associates 
in  geatili^  into  their  coaating-roonis,  on  ac- 
eovnt  of  raeir  aelCJiidnlgeiiee  and  prodigality ; 
and  that  something  of  tbe  same  preference  for 
foreign  service  is  appearing  in  merchandise  which 
is  already  an  established  fact  in  our  housekeep* 
iog.  Some  leading  firms  give  the  pcefsrence  de- 
cidcdly  to  Kntflish,  French,  nr  German  assistants 
in  their  counting-houses,  and  aro  weary  of  trying 
to  teach  dninty  young  gentlemen  the  imporlaiioe 
of  learning  how  to  takf»  care  of  themselves,  as  a 
more  important  accomplishment  than  to  drive  a 
hone  or  panada  the  newaafe  ftAiona  of  a 
nmt  or  hnt.  The  whole  field  of  di'isipntion  here 
op«ns  upon  us,  aud  grave  ^estions  arise  a»  to 
the  ohvfone  dispodihm  lo  provide  plea«M«e  ba» 
yond  the  dfimr-tic  rirrlc',  <:-s| njciiillv  to  ?nparato 
young  men  from  tiieir  fitting  feminine  asso« 
CMles,  and  gathar-dmn  together  by  tfaenMalvee 
in  clubs,  where  man  only  rules,  or  else  drive 
them  to  dens  of  infiuny,  whero  woman  is  seen 
only  in  ber  degradation.  The  whole  subject  of 
club-life,  in  its  various  forms,  needs  to  be  stud* 
icd  «5Prif>n^ly,  and  we  shall  probably  be  startled 
ui  tiie  vastnoiss  of  the  arrangements  for  keeping 
yoanf  nan  by  themselves,  too  of^en  to  their  di^ 
advanta^.  Not  only  the  establishments  known 
aa  clnba,  uid  some  of  which  are  wboUy  repnta- 
Ue,  hot  mamj  oalaMiihiiMnttt  not  dmi  knows, 
and  bearing  vrr>'  innocent  names,  would  swell 
the  list.  The  engine-houses  sometimes  fan 
worse  fine  Awn  tiiose  wUeh  tlieif  hntve  ehen^ 
pions  extinguish;  and  we  have  heard  rf  little 
coteries  of  jtmth  in  cities  and  villages  hiring 
rooms  (eaeh  eotecie  Ihr  itt  ovn  vaei)  hi  order  to 
have  free  access  to  the  games  and  liquors  that 
parental  nile  and  fsmininc  delicacy  do  not  al- 
low under  the  household  roof.  The  examina- 
tion of  such  errors  would  bring  new  blcssingi 
ui>on  the  MerranfTlo  r.ilrirr,  and  other  like 
associations,  ilmt  band  young  men  together  for 
their  gaodk  aad  eall  them  from  their  homei  ftv 
a  season,  only  to  send  them  hnrk  bettor  bohs, 
brothers,  and  lovers.  VYe  are  in  advance  of  onr 
ealynCi  ve  are  awarai,  ia  tiieie  ranaifci,  rinee 
wc  have  been  dealing  more  with  the  8choolin;» 
and  apprenticediip  of  our  sons  than  with  their 
dnect  hoaiiiBsr  earaer. 

At  .ichool,  however,  and  often  long  before  the 
youth  enten^  his  teens,  the  second  crisis  of  his 
Mreer  oests  its  ouhioas  ehadotr  before,  and  tiie 
American  boy  is  called  to  think,  perhaps  to  de- 
cide, upon  the  business  that  he  shall  pursue. 
Hero  is  a  great  and  fearful  question,  and  one 
that,  in  some  respects,  is  becomiogmoremiliai^ 
russing  in  the  changes  of  fortune  and  the  rev- 
olutions in  social  ideas.  The  old  idea  was  that 
a  hoy  ebooMt  if  there  were  no  reason  for  the 
contrary  course,  follow  his  father's  calling,  and 
be  fisnner,  mechanic,  merchant,  lawyer,  or  whiU 
not,  aeoeidiiiig  to  the  potonnal  pneodeat.  Bat 
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general  disposition  of  oar  young  people  to  press 
vpxcard  (as  they  consider  it}  into  the  occupa- 
tions  that  demand  the  least  mano&l  labor,  and 
seem  to  offer  the  gmttlt  pmtige  of  what  it 
called  gentility.  The  conseqaence  is,  that  farm- 
ing and  the  mechanic  art3  have  lost  much  of 
tiieir  old  attractiveness  to  the  sons  of  farmers 
and  mechanics,  and  the  ranks  nf  trade  and  the 
profesiions  are  overstocked  with  aspirants.  The 
nomber  of  yonth  ilk  oar  cities  who  are  seeking 
8<imp  land  of  employment  that  n!lov,  s  them  to 
have  a  delicate  hand,  and  wear  kid  gloves  and 
polisbed  boots,  b  enermoaa,  mA  ftunitlMS  * 
fearful  number  of  rrrruit^  to  the  army  of  vice 
and  crime.  What  the  cause  of  the  disinclina- 
tioB  totlMnuuiiud  «ti  is,  it  itBOt  ftlmiTi  oasy  to 
say;  and  certainly,  in  the  nature  of  things,  there 
is  Ux  iiKNPe  demand  for  intellect,  aud  far  more 
•xordse  of  manly  power,  in  tilling  the  soil  or 
Imitding  houses  and  ships  than  in  selling  silks 
or  cfilirocs  behind  the  counter.  It  would  be  a 
great  gain  if  ten  tliousand  clerks  could  at  once 
go  Into  tlie  fields  and  work-shops,  where  they 
are  wanted,  and  leave  tb'nr  plnr^^  to  ten  thou- 
sand young  women,  who  have  uoihmg  to  do  but 
to  make  th^  poor  fingers  the  liopeleas  rivals  of 
the  sewiog^mecbine,  and  to  anticipntc  the  un- 
certain time  when  some  young  man,  not  yet 
Able  to  pay  fbr  liis  own  IkmimI  and  dotlies,  AmII 
venture  ii;x:n  the  enterprise  of  takinp  n  wife  less 
thrifty  than  himself.  It  is  partly  from  the  false 
fenintne  notioM  of  gentility  tint  nndi  of  tlie 
risinp  aversion  to  manual  labor  springs,  and 
much  harm  comes  from  the  frequent  preference 
of  the.  dainty  swain  of  the  «oantar  over  die  fiv 
abler  worker  at  the  ploW  or  plane  by  sentiment- 
al maidens,  who  have  studied  out  their  ideas  of 
the  gentleman  from  trashy  novels  and  nut  from 
die  good  oM  Bible  and  ilB  ooUftitHidMid  of  the 
gentle  heart. 

It  would  be  veiy  interesting  and  instructirc 
if  1V0  eoald  have  a  oeniosof  liw  bt^s  who  annu- 
ally leave  the  pnMir  ?chfK)ls,  with  a  full  state- 
ment of  their  purposes  for  the  future.  It  would 
be  fennd,  we  Ihinlc,  far  more  illostnitho  of  vain 
ambition  than  af  rcpuMiL-an  intliis-try  nnfl  sim- 
plicity. It  might  appear  that,  with  all  our  tlie- 
OMrfie  aaMtdon  of  the  dignity  of  labor,  nowhere 
on  earth  are  the  sons  of  the  laboring  classes  so 
desirous  of  escaping  their  fathers'  lot  as  here,  and 
nowhere  are  there  so  many  aspirants  fbr  dainty 
gentility  as  here.  Undoubtedly  the  changes 
that  have  lately  taken  place  in  the  position  of 
labor  has  had  much  tu  do  with  the  tendency  to 
overcrowd  tnde  and  tlM  ptofessions.  Hosts  of 
fort'iL'Tiers  tiow  throng  our  wnrk-shop^,  nnd  Tin- 
deibid  natives  in  prices,  and  often  scandalize 
lihem  by  pfofiigM^.  But  the  same  immdation 
threatens  many  forms  of  trade.  In  many  towns 
and  cities  the  retail  business  is  fast  falling  into 
the  hands  of  fiweignen,  and  the  nvmber  of  finsh 
and  German  fi^r^jctir^  is  Ijccuminj::  erjorniou'?. 
while  many  branches  of  dry-goods  traffic  ere  in 
the  hands  of  Jews.  We  believe  that  any  prac- 
tical niun  who  will  compare  the  promise  of  trade 
now  with  its  promise  thir^  or  fortgr  years  ago, 


can  give  a  picture  as  startling  as  true  of  the 
present  trials  of  all  yoong  aqiirants  to  fortune 
as  compared  with  the  titels  of  the  old  tim^ 
There  is  always,  of  conrse,  an  openiqg  fat  aa- 
gacity  and  energy,  but  with  the  increase  of 
facilities  the  difficulties  of  success  have  also  in- 
creased; and  dieyoom;  American  who  alailain 
the  race  of  fortune  with  the  fond  drenm  of  a 
golden  goal,  finds  himself  between  two  sets  of 
rivals,  one  of  whom  miitch  after  tin  small  fwiaes 
and  the  other  af^r  the  high  prizes.  He  finds 
the  retail  business  crowded  with  a  host  of  foi^ 
eigners,  wiio  can  Hv«  on  nestt  to  nediii^  and 
undersell  iUr  oompeti tors ;  and,  on  the  ( ther 
hand,  the  strong-holds  of  wholesale  traffic  are 
held  by  mighty  monopolists,  who  are  as  fbnnl* 
dablo  from  their  marble  or  iron  warehonses,  to 
aspirants  without  friends  or  fortune,  as  the  Mal- 
akoff,  with  its  guns  and  soldiery,  would  be  to  a 
squad  of  assailants  without  guns  or  intnodi' 
ments  to  back  them  in  their  advance. 

With  the  increase  in  the  difficulties  of  doing 
a  successful  business  there  is  no  correspondinjg 
diminution  in  the  demands  of  living — surely  no 
corresponding  increase  in  the  social  alleviations 
of  ill  sncoess.  Society  b  conrtantly  beeominf 
more  cxactinpr,  f.nd  he  h  n  hold  man  who  dares 
to  begin  a  moderate  business  with  the  habits 
of  honsdiold  simplidty  that  were  tiionght  fifty 
ycar-^  np;n  not  nnivorlhy  the  family  of  a  pros|>cr- 
ous  merchant  and  a  distinguished  lawyer.  Here 
comes  in  a  potent  dement  in  tlie  welfare  of  oar 
sons — the  present  condition  of  household  life, 
and  the  standard  of  expectation  among  those 
who  ai*  CO  be  Adr  wives,  if  any  wives  they  are 
to  have,  b  b  a  very  serious  question  whom  our 
son  shall  marry,  and  it  is  a  serious  question  to 
him  even  if  he  never  marries  at  all ;  for,  as  our 
nature  is  constituted,  a  yoongman  thinks  much 
of  plea.>;ing  his  femnlf'  fnends,  and  his  Ktandard 
of  manly  conduct  and  independent  position  is 
largely  decided  by  the  reigning  feminine  code 
of  expectation.  Now  there  are  certainly  renr 
grave  difficulties  in  reconciling  the  average 
piomise  of  any  modentte  bnsiness  with  dw  avw 
erage  standard  of  hnuschold  expenditure;  and 
the  question  which  Mr.  Punch  jocularly  di^ 
cnsses,  **  Can  a  man  many  on  diree  hundred 
pounds  a  year  ?"  is  with  many  of  our  young  men 
far  from  a  joking  matter.  Many  families,  in- 
deed, do  Kve  on  less  than  three  hundred  pounds 
a  year  in  America,  and  many  must  live  on  three 
hundred  dollars  ft  year,  if  they  live  at  all.  Bni 
the  coses  of  frugal  living  most  frequently  ad- 
duced among  p<toplo  of  oomfinrtable  homes  are 
from  cotmtTT  life,  where  many  articles  that  cost 
high  in  the  citjr  are  regarded  as  costing  no  more 
than  air  and  water,  being  treated  almost  as  mtioh 
like  gifts  of  nntnrc.  Li^r  n  fair  money  price  bt> 
set  to  the  potatoes,  com,  milk,  eggs,  apples,  pork, 
eie.,  eonsimwd  by  the  plain  toner,  aadhb  o«it» 
'  !ny  ihu5  estimated  risc«  into  figures  somewhat 
formidable.  But  take  the  most  modest  stand- 
ard of  ei^  gentility  as  onr  guide,  and  lAr. 
Punch's  three  hundred  jwunds  sink  into  insig- 
nificance. No  man  onght  to  pay  more  than  one 
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fWter  of  his  income  fur  rent ;  and  what  kind 
«  boose  will  ooe  quarter  of  fifteen  hundred 
dgBm  praenve  in  •  dtj  like  o«»  f  Naj,  bow 
hanl  it  is  t<>  procnrc,  for  thri06  three  hundred 
doUtn,  a  hou«e  with  what  am  Cftllad  the  mod- 
meoirreiiieiioee  I  Then  thera  i«  tt»  natter  of 
Wnnt'^ ;  and  the  most  moderate  standard  of 
gWilit/  in  ottr  towna  inaists  upon  having  at 
IhH  one  mmntf  while  o«r  dtjr  habits  pre- 
scribe firom  two  to  fire  or  six  servants,  the  stand- 
ard namber  being  three  in  well-to-do  families. 
We  are  willing  to  astonish  the  more  loxnrions 
yortianofOBr  readers  bfeoilfiMaing  at  once  that 
we  write  more  for  the  common  lot  tlian  for  the 
bvored  few,  and  that  the  bojs  for  whose  future 
ire  are  most  solicitous  are  tboM  who  are  ia  mx 
public  Bchool*,  and  who  represent  the  average 
coaditioa  of  the  American  people.  Of  our  mill- 
km  «f  idx»ol-b(qri^  thonnada  an  deitind  to 
Ume  or  fortune ;  but  such  is  not  the  general 
lot,  sod  not  only  the  largest  but  the  most  im- 
faimit  dais  can  not  bo  ezpeetod  to  riao  above 
thfi  necessity  of  frugal  livinf^,  while  in  the  out- 
let the  gmater  proportion  of  the  few  who  rise  to 
eeridi  are  obl^ed  to  pnetice  groat  frugality. 
WeflHy  consider  it,  then,  the  almost  univcreal 
mdWen  of  our  sons  that  they  ought  to  begin 
tt  in  a  Texy  modest  way,  and  if  they  marry  as 
taSf  ae  the  beet  wisdom  and  morality  dictate 
ther  nm»t  at  once  put  down  their  foot  against 
the  preralent  social  ostentation.  The  first  years 
«f  aanied  life  do  nmch  to  decide  the  whole  fu- 
ture of  the  family ;  and  if  a  man  finds  himself 
cowitted  to  a  style  of  expenditure  beyond  bis 
■MM  ho  is  sMbanMMd,  and  eoAMd,  sad 
£ipirited  at  the  Terr  time  when  he  ought  to  be 
gaining  courage,  heidthf  and  means  for  the  m- 
h«  ymn  Hhai  wn  cauSng.   Hen,  suely,  is  a 
most  rital  fioint  in  the  welfare  of  our  sons — the 
seed  of  Mich  an  a(\justment  of  onr  boaaehold 
bakits  as  to  faring  a  reasonably  eariy  marriage 
whin  the  mark  of  moderate  expenditure.  The 
kaardief  •house  and  the  hotel  are  the  too  ready 
MMMtin  tUs  need;  bat  while  their  fmgaltty  to 
Ite  pone  is  more  than  doubtful,  their  waste  of 
betrt  and  mind  is  l)eyond  all  question,  and  OUT 
Americsn  lite  is  ot'ccn  wounded  to  the  Titab  by 
IlicoHaqnent  breaking  down  of  domestic  qtil- 
Wnde.  privacy,  and  industry.    The  tnic  anti- 
dote mail  be  fbond  in  simpler  and  more  repub- 
IHMhodsof  honsekoflping.  that  shall  seenre 
laa  comfort  and  refinement  without  wreck  of 
kaalth  and  competence.   Neat  homes  for  small 
iwMMnwdiewy  tot  want  in  onr  towns  sad 
MIm;  and  with  their  rise  wc  need  tlic  ^Towth, 
lycisDy  on  the  part  of  onr  young  women,  of 
ltt»flMMBashl»aothMMof  soda!  lespeetaUUty. 
As  society  now  is,  our  young  women  form  their 
*Mdafd  of  expectation  upon  exceptional  cases ; 
mi  even  if  they  do  not  expect  to  have  decided- 
|r  ikh  hnsbsnda,  they  are  not  content  to  look 
ftrward  to  the  moderate  income  that  most  kinds 
«f  r^ular  industry  bring.    A  little  plain  fig- 
^^'Htlfitt^  psd^ips,  be  of  great  nM  to  the 
ifeoaiands  of  taper-finpered,  narrow-chested, 
^-ffhreked  girls  who  hare  selected  their  hos- 
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bnnds  from  the  pages  of  trashy  novels,  and  re- 
signed— at  least,  in  their  dreams — ^tbeir  maiden 
libei^  to  some  dashing  Alphooso  for  nTiHa,  n 
carrinpc,  and  all  the  attendant  elegances.  Per- 
haps those  who  are  themselves  penniless  are 
somedBMS  nMist  eacseting  of  fcrtane,  and  least 
disposed  to  prolnni^  the  hard  livelihood  which 
they  by  experience  luuiw  too  well.  Plain  fignres 
from  the  ariUiBede  might  be  noie  snggaatiTn 

than  the  tropes  of  romance.  The  simplest  StStO* 
menCB  of  the  avenge  yield  of  industrious  labor 
and  enterprise  would  astonish  many  of  our  ambi- 
tious r^nblican  maidens,  and  their  often  more 
ambitions  mammas,  more  than  the  trumpet  of 
judgment,  and  it  would  be  seen  that  the  stand- 
ard of  dependence  is  generally  based  upon  ex- 
ceptional luck,  and  not  upon  regular  industry. 
Begin  with  the  returns  of  common  labor,  which 
gives  tho  nnit  firom  whieh  calcolation  shonld 
start.  A  hard-working  man,  not  master  of  a 
regular  trade,  is  highly  favored^  either  in  city 
or  ooontiry,  if  he  earns,  on  an  avenge  of  weric- 
ing  days,  a  dollar  a  day,  or  three  hundred  dol- 
lars a  year{  while  an  accomplished  mechanic, 
not  nailer  of  a  shop,  is  ftMied'if  he  gains  haV 
a  dollar  a  day  more,  or  four  hundred  and  fifty 
dollars  a  year,  throughout  all  times  and  all 
weather.  A  capable  clerk  can  not  expect  durw 
ing  bis  first  years  of  service  much  more ;  and 
probably  an  offer  of  five  hundreJ  dollars  salary 
would  bring  at  this  time  more  candidates  for  a 
tolerable  clerkship, demanding  considerable  gifts 
of  address  and  penmanship,  than  the  advertiser 
could  examine  in  a  week.  The  smaller  kinds 
of  intail  hnaineai  yield  Yeiy  aeaaly  ineoroM 
snd  these,  too,  are  very  precarious,  especially  in 
the  dry-goods  trade ;  so  that  while  they  tempt 
showy  tastM  they  impose  Tory  doM  Ifanitations 
of  e.xiiense.  Tho  professions  that  require  scho- 
la.stic  education  ofifer  a  few  pecuniary  prizeS|  but 
present  a  very  low  average  reward.  A  good 
teacher  i.1  highly  favored  who  is  sure  of  Mr. 
Punch's  three  hundred  pounds  a  year ;  and  in 
the  country  towns  half  that  sum  is  often  eager- 
ly welcomed.  Lawyers  and  doctors  do  not  gen- 
erally at  first  earn  their  bread  and  rent,  and 
most  trust  to  some  collateral  resources  from 
parents  or  wives,  or  teaehing  or  vrriting,  to  keep 
soul  and  boily  topether.  Our  clcrin'  in  the  coun- 
try towns  do  not  average  more  than  six  bimdied 
dollafs  a  year;  and  the  few  who,  in  ettioi,  have 
salaries  of  fonr,  five,  or  even  six  thons.ind  dollars, 
are  burdened  by  a  rate  of  conventional  expendi- 
tnrs  that  hnepa  them  often  without  •  dollar  of 
snplna.  Leaving  out  of  account  a  very  few  law- 
yers, and  still  fewer  physicians,  the  only  dsaa 
of  men  who  can  expect  largo  ineoniM  htm  their 
business  are  successful  merchants  ;  and  it  is  to. 
them  that  we  may  justly  ascribe  the  origin  of 
tho  prevalent  standard  of  social  ostentation. 
Our  successful  merchants  are  onr  millionaires, 
or  else  those  who  expend  the  income  of  millions 
of  dollars  without  any  corresponding  capital. 
The  latter,  piohably,  ham  done  more  than  any 
other  class  to  corrupt  our  republican  principles, 
and  our  most  frei^uent  and  dangerotu  prodigal- 
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ity  majr  bo  aacribed  to  the  gie«t  number  of  mer- 
dianls  who'  tm  doing  a  large  bnniieM  mainlj 
on  credit,  and  who  regalate  their  expenses  upon 
the  standard  of  their  most  lucrative  years. 
Thcjr  do  not  mean  to  be  extraTagant  or  dishon- 
est— for  we  regard  our  merchants  as  generally 
qnite  honoralile  in  their  t)uri>oB<?8 — but  they  are 
luo  often  under  a  i;itai  iiullucination  by  mistak- 
ing' the  exception  for  the  rale,  and  learning 
their  siid  error  in  the  fatal  years  of  revulsion 
and  shipwreck.  Tlio  great  majority  of  basinesses 
emn  ekim  hat  my  modamte  gaina  in  the  mw^ 
nge  balances  of  ft  twenty  years'  operation  ;  and 
be  may  be  set  down  as  a  very  fortunate  man,  in 
any  baiin«M»  who  for  twenty  years  supports  his 
family  modestly,  cdu'  afr^  Lis  rhildrcn  well,  jiays 
his  debts,  and  lays  up  a  thousand  dollars  year- 
ly. Such  •  modeiBte  acemmdadini  may,  to 
many,  seem  contemptible,  but  there  arc  thou- 
sands who  have  called  it  contemptible  who 
would  think  thenuelves  vastly  favored  now  if 
Ihej  could  i>ay  their  debts  and  call  n  aingle 
tbonsand  dollars  their  own. 

The  sober  truth  is  that  we  arc  wrong  in  our 
whole  ilwidud^  social  expectation,  and  that 
we  ought  to  open  oar  eyes  to  the  simj)lc  facts, 
and  train  our  sons  to  adjust  their  methods  by 
the  rale  and  not  Iqr  ^  exception.  We  are 
well  aware  that  young  blonr!  dnr-^  not  n  lish  re- 
straint, and  that  it  is  far  harder  to  stop  a  fast 
yontt  tnm  mming  the  wrong  way  than  It  is  to 
push  him  forward  in  the  right  way.  It  is  pre- 
cisely for  this  very  reason  that  we  hope  for  a 
hotter  day  for  our  Yonng  America,  whedier  it 
walks  in  petticoats  or  pantaloons.  We  do  not 
believe  much  in  mete  negations,  and  young 
people  are  not  much  bettered  by  being  scolded 
and  kept  down.  The  way  to  improve  them  is 
to  carry  the  war  into  the  enemy's  country,  and 
enlist  tlic  warmtli  uf  young  blood  in  the  bold 
and  aggressive  affirmation  of  llie  tne  xepnblic- 
Bn  principles  in  their  sober  sense,  honest  fru- 
gality, stout  industry,  and  manly  independence. 
We  hope  to  tee  the  tnie  Tonng  Auericn  rising 
from  our  schools,  home*',  nnd  rhnrrbcs,  nnd  sti|>- 
planting  the  hideous  caricatures  that  now  so  oft- 
en pass  for  the  real  likeness.  Wo  hope  to  see 
hn':r3  of  young  men  among  us  who  nre  more 
proud  of  frugal  habits  stutained  by  honest  and 
intelligent  labor,  tliatt  of  prodigality  pampered 
by  gambling,  adventure,  or  enslaving  debt. 
We  hope  to  see  hosts  of  young  women  who  are 
more  eager  to  be  wives  of  worthy  young  fellows 
irium  they  can  love  and  help  on  in  the  world 
by  ^i;orwl  economy  and  womanly  affectionatencss 
than  to  sell  themselves  to  churlishness  or  Uc- 
aefiitode,  and  aacrifioe  heart  and  soul  to  lux- 
ury and  pretension.  The  education  tliat  shnll 
train  stich  young  men  and  young  women  will 
be  qnite  startling  to  onrnsiBMttts  of  street  and 
parlor  gentry  who  pride  themselves  nn  their  rl- 
eganoe  and  uselessness;  bnt  it  will  be  found  in 
the  end  that  the  best  raSnement,  as  well  as  the 
best  sense,  is  with  the  new  movement,  and  true 
taste  will  rise  as  vulgar  ostentation  and  laainesB 
falL  Welookaudniilf  ibrthecoiidiigof  thb 


better  time — ^and  its  comini;  will  inaugurate  a 
new  day  for  onr  sons,  by  ^ivuig  them  the  true 
motive  for  their  work  and  the  true  companion- 
ship for  their  household.  Our  Amerira  has 
many  questions  to  settle,  but  none  is  more  im- 
portant  than  this:  When  shall  our  sons  seek 
the  true  honor  in  the  best  usefulness,  and  when 
shall  the  power  of  woman  help  them  in  the 
seeking  ?  \Vc  might  choose  many  sainples  ef 
American  skill  and  enterprise  to  j  rovr>  onr  pro- 
gress in  civilization,  bnt  the  best  proof  niu^t  he 
the  best  spednen  of  onr  staadud  AneileaB 
life.  The  fastest  ship,  the  best  reaping-ma- 
chine, the  most  perfect  photograph,  the  most 
deadly  revolver,  or  the  most  TolnUe  Congress- 
man, ,MnI !  lie  j)oor  trifles  to  send  to  sonic  great 
World's  iTair  compared  w  ith  tho  model  republic- 
an hone  in  which  a  worthy  youth  and  maiden 
from  our  public  schools  have  mated  hearts  and 
hands,  and  found  all  the  substantial  blessings 
of  life,  with  Heaven's  smile,  in  the  reward  of 
patient  and  honorable  industry,  whetlM 
or  less  than  three  handred  powiids  «  jear. 


ESTHER  BENNET  R  LOVE  AND  TTATE. 

*'  Tt/TISS  BENNET,  allow  me  to  lutroduce  my 

.UX  nephew,  Mr.  Grant." 

Esther  Bennet  and  Philip  Giaat  looked  into 
each  other's  eyea. 

8he  was  very  onlovely  in  looks.  Her  foee 
was  strikingly  plain,  without  one  ray  of  beauty 
to  lighten  it  up.  It  was  a  pale,  sallow  face, 
thin,  and  widi  large,  black  eyes,  fierce,  horn- 
ing, without  the  eoftness  we  like  to  see  in  a 
woman's  eye.  The  forehead  was  low,  the  hair 
black  and  coarse,  the  month  not  small,  the  lips 
almost  colorless.  There  was  no  tender  light  in 
the  eyes,  no  winning  smile  aboat  the  mouth  to 
make  one  forget  she  was  not  beautiful.  But 
there  was  a  psJnfnl  expression  abopt  the  com- 
pressed lips,  a  contraction  of  the  brow,  a  rest- 
less impatience  in  the  eyes,  showing  that  she 
snifored,  had  saifored  undi,  and  yet  was  not 
softened  and  made  better  by  the  pain. 

Philip  Grant  was  a  handwme  man.  1  tUiuk 
any  one  would  have  called  him  so,  even  one 
who  disliked  thr>  cnid,  hard  look  of  the  blue 
eye,  and  the  sensual  expression  of  the  full,  red 
lip.  The  hair,  <^  a  light  chestant  shade,  was 
wavy  and  luxuriant,  clustering  around  a  high, 
white  brow ;  the  eyes  of  a  deep  blue ;  and  thete^ 
with  his  regular  features,  the  dainty  roastache 
upon  bis  curling  upper  lip,  a  fine  figure,  small, 
well-shaped  hnnd  and  foot,  made  him  what  thO 
world  mlis  a  haodjiomo  man. 

And  so  the  two  looked  at  eadi  other  for  the 
first  time.  Esther  Bennet,  poor,  unattractive 
in  face  and  form,  with  no  power  to  charm  oth- 
ers to  love  ha*,  and  Philip  Gmiil^  tiie  rich,  head- 
some,  graceful  mnn,  whose  dark  eyes  wem  now 
searching  her  plain  face. 

Vot  a  moment  they  stood  silent  in  those  bright. 

ly-Iighted,  crowded  rooms,  where  the  gayest  and 
merriest  of  Mrs.  Iicyton's  friends  were  gathered 
at  her  inritathm.   EsAer  was  looking,  in  her 
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quick,  impatient  wny,  at  the  one  I)cforc  her,  as 
ifae  tbon^ty "  Whjr  u  he  here  ?  I  caa  not  talk 
to  Um.  I  widi  diey  ttad  not  bnmght  him  to 

M.  I  win  talk  (o  no  one.  I  was  only  invited 
ts  I  deed  of  rharity."  He  was  looking  into  her 
eyes  Tcry  quieiir,  with  a  scarcely  defined  smile 
cuUng  his  lip,  as  he  thought,  "  I  am  rending 
TOT.  Miss  Bcnnet.  You  will  be  a  curious  study, 
and  I  will  while  away  my  kiisurc  hours  iu  pur- 
minfrit." 

A:  I>-n;:th  Esther  spoke,  wUIa  bor  Iiaiidi 
cUfped  each  other  nervooslys  ' 
**I  do  not  knoir  why  yoor  aiiiit  hnwght  yoo 

to  mc,  Mr.  Grant.    I  am  not  well  to-uight,  am 
ftiy  stupid,  and  can  not  talk." 
**I  adted  her  to  bring  me,  Miss  Bemiet,**  he 

(aid,  qoietly. 

Esther  looked  at  him  with  a  poziled  expres- 
stoo.  He  went  on: 

"I  had  (^rown  so  weary  of  listening  to  this 

|s«if«5d  small  talt,  anJ  I  looked  around  for  a 
fekoe  which  promised  me  RomctUing  better. 
Toars  did  •o." 

"Yoa  are  mistaken,"  Esther  saiJ,  quickly, 
sad  with  an  impatient  ware  of  her  hand.  "  1 
OM  not  tdk  to  yon." 

"  Allow  me  to  jwiz"^  of  that.  Miss  Bennet. 
Aod  now  let  us  talk  of  6omethiag  else.  Shall 
m  walk  to  Aat  window,  when  Aera  ia  just 
rn  nipli  inoonlip^t  stealing  in  to  make  ns  for- 
G^t  the  garctj  and  gaslight,  and  hare  a  quiet 

She  took  his  proflTorcd  arm,  and  their  "  quiet 
talk"  grew  eager  and  earnest  as  they  stood  to- 
gether in  tho  moonlight.  And  EMhw  Bennet 
left  the  room  that  night  feeling  that  at  Icngtil 
the  h.a  !  found  a  spirit  in  unison  with  her  own ; 
for  I'LHip  Grant,  wiUt  his  ready  iuisigbt  into 
chnactcr,  had  muUy  read  thoughts  she  had 
Bfrer  i?  !r^f?  c?tpn»s«,  and  led  her  on  to  speak 
of  ihcai,  looking  6ympatliy  with  hu  dark  eyes 
H  Ae  talked,  answering  her  in  low,  eaneit 
toTie%  till  her  whole  heart  thanked  him. 

Day  after  day  went  by,  and  £sther  qsct  Philip 
GnutngaiB  md  aRahi,  and  her  henrt  went,  frag* 
ntfnt  by  fmjrment,  into  his  possession.  She  loved 
him — loved  with  all  tho  passionate  earnestness 
tf  her  6eite,  angoremed  nature.   Weak  and 
siikly  from  childhood,  she  had  always  K'cn  a 
snfierer.    An  orphan,  with  but  a  small  amount 
«f  money  left  by  her  parents  for  her  support ; 
WnnABaB  and  almost  unknown,  she  had  grown 
t^  neglecte*!,  misanthropical,  and  nnhappy. 
Sow  a  whole  ape  of  happiness  seemed  to  lie 
stowing  before  her,  as  she  listened  to  tho  low- 
P  reAflied  words  of  Philip  Grant,  and  looked  into 
tiiji  krre-Ut  eyes.    She  lived  but  in  tho  intense 
bte  wUdi  batted  in  her  heart ;  it  was  her 
breath,  h<?r  life.     She  worshiped,  and  would 
kwrt  no  God  aare  the  one  she  now  knelt  to. 

ABip  eame  dally  to  see  her,  and  she  was 
wnja  happy.  So  dark  had  been  her  life  hith- 
oto  that  this  brightness  almost  dazzled  her  nn- 
adnMoned  eyes.  And  one  erening,  as  she  snt 
hf  Philip's  side,  he  took  her  willing  hands  in 
hi^Mid,  looking  down  into  her  face,  add* 


"  Esther,  do  you  love  mc 

She  spoke  no  answer  to  that  low,  earnest  roicc, 
bat  her  lore,  her  passionate  woman's  lore,  shone 
in  her  eyes,  lighted  up  her  plain  face  till  it  was 
as  tho  face  of  on  an^^cl,  ^  radiant,  glorified,  and 
he  drew  her  to  bis  heart,  and  they  were  very 
still. 

That  night  Esther  stoo<l  alone  in  her  little 
dreary  room,  and,  with  hands  clasped  tightly 
over  her  flMt*1>eating  heart  to  still  its  tbrobbini^ 
she  thought  of  the  glorious  future  before  her. 

"  lie  is  mine,  mine  1"  she  said.  ' '  No  power 
en  earth  can  take  him  fiom  me.  His  lips  Imre 
pressed  my  fbrehend,  his  arms  have  clasped  me 
to  his  heart.  Philip,  my  noble,  beautiful  Phil- 
ip! God  bless  MmP  Yes,  she  said  «*Qed 
bless  him  !"  but  in  her  heart  t>he  a4&BOWledged 
no  other  God  than  Philip  Grant. 

Tlie  bright  sammer  days  went  by,  tho  chilly 
autumn  came  on,  but  still  it  vaa  mid-summer 
in  Esther  Bcnnct's  licart. 

*'  It  seems  strange,  strange,"  she  said  to  Phil- 
ip, one  day,  "that  I  shoold  he  so  yttj  htfiff, 
I  never  thought  to  be." 

"  And  are  you  so  happy?"  he  asked. 

She  looked  up  into  his  face — her  eyes  wern 
full  of  eager  joy,  her  lips  tremulous  with  ex- 
ceeding happine&s,  as  she  said,  "  God  keep  yon 
always  as  happy  as  I  am  new!* 

Ho  stooped  and  kissed  her  fbvehend,  ftttdf  M 
I  he  did  m,  ^he  said,  suddenly, 

**Why  do  yoa  love  me,  Philip?  I  em  not 
understand  it.  I  have  no  bcauty,  no  grac^OO 
winning  ways.    Why  do  yon  lore  me  ?" 

"Not  for  your  beauty,  Esther,"  he  said,  with 
an  amused  smile  which  she  did  not  see.  "I 
think  I  love  you  bccau.sc  of  your  loving.  There 
are  few  v%  i)o  can  love  as  you  do — with  such  pas- 
sion and  fcnror.  I  like  such  worshiping,  «el^ 
forgetting  love and  his  eye  flashed. 

i^he  cared  not  that  he  loved  her  only  for  her 
love  of  him,  hut  said,  eafeity*  **  Yen  do  not 
kne  w  nil  my  lotei,  Fhlllp.  YoQ  can  never 
know  it  all." 

And  then  she  ponied  fiwth  eager,  homing 
words — her  eyes  flashing,  her  bosom  heaving, 
her  thin  hands  trembling,  as  sho  told  h6r  lore. 

Bnt  the  wintor  came  at  last 

The  snow  was  falling  quietly  one  chilly  even- 
ing, when  Philip  Grant  camo  to  Esther's  home. 
She  met  him  at  the  door,  drew  him  in  from  the 
cold  snow  to  a  bright  room  filled  wltii  tha  mddy 
glow  of  a  cheerful  fire,  and  drawing  the  largest, 
easiest  chair  near  tho  hearth,  she  mudo  him  sit 
in  it,  while  she  stood  hgrhis  sido  looking  prond* 
ly  down  npon  him. 

The  snow  had  silvered  his  hair,  and  she  was 
brushing  it  away,  her  fingers  nestling  lovingly 
among  his  fair  lock<,  when  he  said, 

"Esther,  1  am  going  away  to-morrow." 

She  started,  and  said,  **Qonig  nwny !  When 
will  yon  come  back  to  me  ?" 

for  a  minnto  he  was  silent,  while  their  eyes 
rested  on  eadi  othei'k;  then  ho  snkl,  firmly, 
"Never." 

She  bent  over  him  and  looked  into  his  face. 
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It  -vvns  very  culru.  lie  looked  into  the  fire,  and 
played  idly  with  bis  watch-cliain.  What  did  it 
mean  ?   He  told  ber. 

**  Esther,"  he  said,  in  cold,  mcasarcd  tones, 
**yoa  have  been  rery  hi^ipj  with  me.  We 
have  iMen  happf  togedwr  for  mtnj  dayte  We 
mast  nut  expect  too  much  happiness  iti  this 
world.  Wo  must  separate  now,  and  jrou  must 
look  at  it  Kafonably.**  AoA  tiien  he  went  on 
to  SUV  in  substance,  "Yon  e  n  not  expect  nic 
to  marry  one  as  poor,  as  for  below  me  in  posi- 
tion, as  yonnelf.  Toor  good  tense  will  tdl 
you  it  is  imp06.<ib1e.  Of  coiinse  you  have  never 
dreamed,  when  we  hare  talked  together  of  oar 
love,  that  yon  eonld  lie  my  wife.  That  were 
absnrd.  I  know  that  you  are  not  tlic  one  to 
pain  me  by  tears  or  idle  entreaties.  You  will 
hate  me  as  fiercely  as  you  hare  loved ;  but,  for 
the  sake  of  that  love,  you  will  not  harm  me  by 
word  or  act.  No— don't  interrupt  me  yet.  I 
dislike  scenes.  I  have  just  had  one,  and  beg 
you  not  to  force  me  iirto  another.  Yes,  I  will 
tell  you  what  it  wn^.  It  was  with  a  little  frif^nt] 
of  mine,  who  lia^  honored  mc  with  her  love  aiici 
docs  not  fancy  my  thnming  it  away.  She  i» 
very  different  from  yon.  I  loved  her  for  her 
beauty,  you  for  your  love  of  me — jotir  passion, 
your  fer\-or.  Here  is  a  note  ffae  aent  me  but 
yesterday,  which  will  show  yon  that  you  do  not 
Buftcr  alone ;  for  suffer  I  suppose  you  will,  both 
of  yoo.  Bat  it  eaa  not  be  otherwise,  Esther. 
The  whole  Ptorr  is  summed  np  briefly.  To- 
morrow I  leave  this  city,  and  in  one  week  more 
I  am  to  many.  Give  me  yonr  good  wishes, 
and  lemiember  the  past  few  weeks  only  as  a 
htight  dream,  and  me  as  the  one  who  made  it 
lo  bright." 

He  paused,  and  hx)ked  up  for  a  reply.  Es- 
ther's face  was  as  white  as  the  snow  which  was 
Hilling  out  of  doon,  and  hoF  lip*  were  pale  and 
bloodless  as  they  PiK)ke  the  worda, 

Yea^  I  wiU  remember  you,  Pliilip  Grant, 
•ad  God  will  remember  you  too.** 

He  cowered  before  the  look  in  her  flashing 
eye,  before  the  solemn  tones  of  her  Toice. 
There  was  no  scene.  He  went  silently  away, 
without  one  more  word.    Thus  they  parted. 

Esther  Bonnet  was  alone — alone  with  her 
great  sorrow.  For  a  minute  she  stood,  pale 
and  motionless  as  a  statue ;  then  her  eye  feU 

upon  the  vncnnt  rli  iir  where  he  had  J"  t  Jicon 
sitting,  nud  a  low,  wiid  wail  burst  from  her  white 
Upi.  Bat  she  hushed  it  hack,  and  was  ailent 
again,  as  slio  tn  1:  from  n  chain  around  her  neck 
a  small  gold  iocket.  She  opened  it,  and  Philip 
Grant's  calm,  cold  boa  looked  op  at  her,  while 
a  lock  of  his  fair  hair  shone  in  the  fire-light  upon 
the  other  side.  Not  ono  look  of  sorrowful  re- 
gret toAenedEathet's  stam  free  as  she  gazed  at 
these  mementos  of  a  dead  hope.  Not  a  sound 
esci^ted  her  compresaed  lips  as  she  dropped  the 
shining  loicket  npon  the  glowing  fire.  Then 
her  eye  fell  upon  the  note  which  Philip  had 
left  for  her  perusal,  and  >hc  calmly  took  it  up. 
It  was  written  in  a  £ur  girlish  hand,  and  lan 
thna: 


Wbr  4M  JOB  not  eaoM  to  as  jreslsfdajr,  nillpb  4«v 
Ungt  I  ws>phs<  alldajfcryoB,  SBdixa  wy kady  sad 
ud  wlthont  yoo.  TlMalflkea^jea  mlgbt  be  ill,  and 
I  gnw  M  MgbtBBsd  sal  annoM.  Oh,  Philip,  what 

•Itould  I  do  were  any  ttiiiig  to  lAkc  you  away  from  ine? 
I  was  all  alone  till  I  fouud  you  to  low;  but  now  I  ne%-frr 
remember  tt  it  i  -Am  an  orphan  and  poor,  for  you  are 
mora  than  ail  ttio  world  to  me.  Hometlmrs  I  am  so  hap- 
py in  your  love  thiit  I  think  I  know  just  how  the  an^jpls 
io  heaven  feeL  PhUtp,  I'hiUiK  I  love  to  vritc  or  apeak 
ijrMrauUksaAttjlHMirt  aaya  Hall  dayloBfi  Docome 
to  me-;-I  UB  sslMMaaMl  IkBOwIam  aotVMthjrflf 
your  Unro— I  mb  lodi  a  dUU;  bet  I  love  74M,  VWUf^ 
Me  «ae  csB  kva  mtm  fbui  I  do.  It  wouM  IdO  aaotbcr 
-40  nadi  tova.  GooS-hj,  mj  Philip.  Come  very  oooo 
to  your  loving  little  Nina."' 

Esther  laid  down  (he  paper,  and  the  tears 
which  she  would  net  shed  for  heieelf  gathemd 

in  her  eyes  as  she  murmured,  '"Poor  little  onel 
Poor  chiUr  Then  suddenly  starting  np^  she 
said,  **I  most  go  to  her;  I  know  wheta  iba 
lives ;  I  have  beard  him  qwak  «f  her.   I  most 

go  to  the  child !" 

Ten  minutes  more  and  her  tall  figure  was 
gliding  over  the  snow  through  the  cold  and 
I  darkness.  Ileedles.s  of  the  wintry  bhist  whk-h 
ruddy  tossed  the  heavy  masses  of  Iiair  from  her 
cold  brow,  heedless  of  the  simw  which  feU  frat 
over  her  fsuc  and  form  she  hastcucd  away. 
Like  OQC  in  a  dream  she  moved  on,  unmindful 
of  all  around  her,  and  hmdhtg  not  the  tempest 
witliout,  while  the  storm  mpcd  within.  At 
length  she  paused  at  ihe  door  of  a  house  and 
rang  the  bdL 

"Is  Miss  Nina  Evarts  in?"  she  n^^.rl  of 
the  servant  who  opened  the  door.  The  aristo- 
eiatic  waiter  gave  a  oontemptnoos  glance  at  her 
shivering  form.  03  he  motioned  her  into  the 
hall,  and,  leaving  her  standing  there,  disap- 
peared. 

There  Esther  stood,  her  head  bowed,  eyes 
bent  on  the  floor  with  tho  same  dreamy  look, 
which  had  been  in  them  since  she  left  her  heme. 

Many  minutes  passed  away  and  she  did  not 
move  till  the  waiter  reappeared  with  the  mes- 
sage, "Miss  Evans  sees  no  one  tbb  e%enin^." 

"But  J  must  see  her,**  Esther  cried,  in  her 
quick,  impatient  way.  "Here,  pivc  her  thisg* 
and  hastily  writing  upon  a  card  the  words  : 

**X  most  sposk  ts  yni  of  ndUp  Grant. 

"EvrnKk  BxmocT." 

She  ;^Te  it  to  the  servant,  who  went  away 
with  I  l  iving  her  again  In  the  cold  hall.  Ho 
returned  with  a  message  frnm  Mi=<:  Fvnrfs.  ask- 
ing her  to  come  to  her  room.  Miu  tc»l lowed  up 
tiitee  flight.4  of  stairs  to  the  door  of  a  small 
room.  Tapping  gently,  a  low  voice  said,  "  Come 
in,"  and  Esther  entered.  On  a  bed  lay  2iiina 
BvartSi  a  fair  yoimg  girl,  seemiugly  of  soma 
seventeen  years.  Hpt  white  f  i-r-  ^vlih  its  large 
blue  eyes  looted  out  firom  a  moAs  of  soft  brown 
hair,iridi  awfalflil,  aotrowingloofc,  whUaaroand 
the  small  month  trembled  an  eager,  half  hope- 
ful expression  as  she  lifted  her  head  from  the 
piUow  and  cried,  "Quick,  tell  me,  hare  yon 
any  mos?ni:"  from  Philip?  Was  he  only  in 
sport  when  he  talked  so  cmelly  ?  WiU  bo  coma 
hade  to  me?** 

M  dm  eageily  ashed  tfieaa  qvaatioiu,  bcr 
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lip  quirrring,  her  blue  eyes  searching  the  dark 
iiioe  befwe  her,  Esther'*  eje«  filled  with  tears. 
She  euM  ftrwMd,  *iid  kneeling  fttthabedilde, 
took  the  child's  small,  white  hands  in  her  own, 
and  said,  God  help  yon,  my  child  1  I  hare  no 
nesaafie  from  Philip  Gmit** 

The  sad  Cue  hid  itself  apon  the  pillow  again, 
tad  a  low,  moaning  cry  escaped  from  the  lips. 
Esther  gently  pot  back  the  brown  carls  that  fell 
aroand  the  young  girl's  face  and  said,  "  My  poor 
child,  will  it  help  you  to  know  that  another  is 
•sffehng  as  you  are  now ;  that  Fbilip  Grant  ha^ 
embed  another  heart,  that  nnoilitr  woman  has 
■nakened  from  a  bright  dream  to  a  dark,  cold, 
tiller  realiiy  ?  Nina,  I  lored  Philip  Gnuit,  and 
kehMteftmelbrafWt** 

Her  head  dropped  upon  the  pillow  by  the 
tide  of  the  child's,  and  her  dark  hair  mingled 
wilk  Mlaa^  soft  knini  onls.  An  am  ttole 
aroand  her  neck,  and  •  tad,  sweet  voice  mnr- 
■ared,  I  aaa  verf  aorrr,  I  am  so  miserable 
mgttUf  bat  I  oaa  be  sorry  for  ywL  I  am  glad 
fan  cane  to  me.  I  was  all,  all  alone,  and  I 
was  praying  to  die.    Was  it  wrong?" 

"Don't  ask  me,"  Esther  cried,  qaicklj;  "/ 
sm  not  tlie  one  to  tell  yon  of  snch  thingB,  bat  I 
wanted  to  comfort  you,  little  one." 

Tb^  Nina,  lying  quietly  in  the  clus])ing  arms 
ifewvho  bnt  an  hoar  ago  waa  a  itrsnger  to  her, 
laid  the  sad,  simple  story  of  her  wa.<rtcd  Inv(>. 

She  was  an  orphan,  her  parents  had  died  one 
jwrbaftwe  dria  time,  and  she  wlw  liad  always 
been  petted  and  cared  for  tenderly  was  left 
poor  aod  friendless  in  this  pitiless  world.  What 
Aoddslwdof  Tbwhomgofbraheheraadaid? 

Then  she  bethought  herself  of  her  musical 
toleots  and  edaeation,  and  soaght  a  sitnation 
Sbe  tMHid  one  in  Oe  Ikmily  of  a 
gentleman  whose  little  girls  she  was  to 
insfnact  for  a  rery  small  salary.  Here  she  met 
Philip  Grant.  His  tender,  pitying  glances,  his 
kiadly  winning  words,  led  die  sad-hearted  child 
to  loTB  him.  He  was  her  one  friend,  the  only 
being  in  all  the  world  who  seemed  to  caro  for 
hm^  and  she  recklessly  youed  oat  Imt  wbole 
Wslih  of  lore  at  bis  feet. 

**  And  now  he  has  gone,"  she  said,  looking 
llNandy  ay  Into  Bslhui's  fcee.  ^Hewillnever 
eome  bock  to  me.  He  cnmo  to-night  and  told 
ma  ao^  and  tgake  snch  cruel,  cruel  words.  He 
■sU  OM  Htmt  my  pretty  fiMe  wonld  make  men 
love  me,  and  I  need  not  care  for  his  poinp 
away.  Then  he  kissed  my  forehead,  lips,  and 
ayes,  again  and  again,  aadwlien  Ineeded  doier 
to  him,  thinking  he  was  yet  mine,  he  said, 
'Bcaaiy.lo  kiss,  but  wealth  to  wed!'  and, 
iBuj^ing,  went  awny.  I  feel  his  kisses  now,  his 
dear  kisses.    Oh,  Esther,  I  love  him !" 

*'LoTe  him  I"  and  Ksther  looked  sternly  at 
hex.   **  Ixrre  the  man  w  hu  iias  cursed  our  lives  I ' ' 
ned  girl  shrank  away,  mormnr- 
**I  can  not  help  it." 

most,"  said  Esther,  *'yon  must  forget 
and  to  V  Boir.  Pat  away  ofoij 
'tiboQ^ht  of  him  from  yoor  hbUL   Wlwia  Oie 
Jetteist  his  gifts?" 


Nina  drew  from  her  bosom  a  small  jiackage. 
'^Here,"  she  said,  moumfally,  "here  against 
my  heart  they  baTe  been  lying." 

Esther  opened  the  {lapcr.  A  few  brief  notes 
in  his  well-known  hand,  and  a  lock  of  golden 
brown  bair  lay  within. 

"They  must  be  burned,"  said  Esther,  flnnly. 
"Yott  do  not  care  for  them  now." 

"All,  all?"  sighed  Nina,  sadly;  '  must  I 
aeTer  think  of  him  ?" 

"Never,"  .•'aid  the  firm,  polcmn voice;  "  never 
till  in  your  heart  iii  left  uo  tra^c  of  love  for  him." 

"Bam  them,  I  am  willing,"  said  the  ehild. 

Esther  laid,  one  by  one,  the  letters  upon  the 
glowing  coals  of  the  fire ;  but  when  she  lifted 
tbetremof  liair,  Kina  ipmngibrward  and  eaogbt 
it  from  her. 

"  No,  no !"  she  sobbed  out,  pressing  it  to  her 
lips;  "Botthat— it  is  Us  own  bair,  I  cat  It  my. 
self  from  his  head.    Oh,  Philip,  Thilii. !" 

Thus  moaning  out  her  grief  she  lay  with  the 
shining  curl  clasped  tightly  in  her  small  Angers. 

Esther  looked  at  the  ^u\^  with  a  half  con- 
temptuous smile,  which  soon  softened  into  a 
pitying  one  as  she  drew  the  weeping  girl  to  her 
bosom,  saying,  gently, 

"  You  may  keep  the  hair,  Nina,  though  lean 
not  understand  your  chcriibiag  the  gifts  of  one 
who  has  wrongctd  yon  so  bitteify." 

"  You  are  dilfercnt  from  me.  I  feel  that  you 
are,"  said  Nina,  looking  timidly  up  at  Esther. 
"/  can  not  live  widiottt  loving.  I  have  always 
had  some  one  to  love." 

"And  said  Esther,  bitterly,  "have  loved 
bat  one  In  all  my  life ;  bat  not  one  baa  loved 
mc.    Has  God  been  just  in  this?" 

Nina  nestled  closer  in  the  sheltering  arms, 
and  whispered, ' '  EsAer,  Esther  I  love  mt.  We 
are  sisters  now;  this  has  made  ns  so.  Take  me 
away  wi  th  y on ;  don't  leave  me.  Toa  oie  sttOD- 
gcr  than  I." 

"Yea,"  Esther  said,  "I  am  very  strong  now, 
very  strong;"  and  .she  pressed  Nina's  little  hand 
till  the  girl  shruik  from  the  pain.  "  Aii !  did 
I  bait  yoa,  Utile  one  ?  Forgive  me.  Yes,  yon 
may  come  witbme,  child.  Let  us  go  away  to- 
gether, iar  away  from  this  weary,  weary  ciQr> 

And  may  God,  if  there  is  a  God,  lead  m  arigbtl" 
*««*«* 

The  wind  is  howling  wildly  around  a  little 
cottage  in  dm  bleakest  part  ct  New  England. 

It  rattles  tho  casements  and  moans  mournfully 
at  the  doors  and  windows,  wailing  and  groaning, 
laughing  wildly,  and  shrieking  madly  in  the  ears 
of  the  inmates  of  the  cottage.  There  are  bnt 
two  in  tho  house,  and  these  are  sitting  before  a 
brightly  burning  fire,  their  fingers  busied  with 
sewing,  while  diey  talk  qnietly  together. 

Tlicy  are  very  unlike,  these  two.  One,  a  tall, 
gaunt  woman,  with  threads  of  silver  in  her  bhick 
hair,  with  lines  of  care  upon  her  low  forehead 
and  around  her  mouth  with  its  thin,  pale  lips. 
Her  large,  black  eyes  are  fiery  and  restless,  her 
feee  ftam  and  gloomy.  The  oAer  is  scarcely 
more  than  a  ^irl,  whose  bri:xht  l)eaaty  contrasts 
strangely  with  the  one  be&ido  her.    Her  soffc 
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brown  hair,  brushed  plainly  back  from  her  high 
white  forehead  and  blae-Teincd  temples,  her 
lUkcn-lashed  blue  eyes  with  their  tender  dreami- 
noss,  her  cheek  with  if?  fuint  rosc-tint,  ond  her 
einali  criinsuu-lippcd  mouth,  all  fo  ditlcreul  (tum 
the  strange,  dark,  care-worn  woman. 

"How  the  wind  blows!"  said  the  younger, 
looking  op  from,  her  work.  "I  do  not  like  to 
hear  it.  It  umIcm  me  remember  nil  the  sorrow- 
ful thin^^s  in  laf  past  life,  and  tha  blight  ones 
are  forgotten." 

« I  lika  thawing,"  said  the  other;  *'it  brings 
na  no  sorrowful  memories,  for  they  are  always 
trith  me.  God  will  not  let  mo  forgot  trouble; 
IttsalwayaaMmndme.  Ahl  theina«|^God 
they  call  him." 

"Don't,  doa%  Esther,"  said  the  girl,  laying 
her  hand  on  tiia  arm  of  lier  companion.  **  I*m 
sure  it  is  nol  riKht  to  talk  so.  And  you  arc  not 
happy  ?"  she  said,  inquiringl/,  stealing  a  pity- 
ing glanee  at  the  troman^s  dunk,  stem  face. 

"Happy!  Oh  child,  do  not  talk  to  me  of 
happiness;  do  not  (jpestion  me  of  myself.  How 
can  you,  a  baby,  understand  my  heart?" 

"But,  Estlier,"  pleaded  the  girl's  low  voice, 
' '  you  nercr  talked  so  before ;  yon  nam  told  me 
yon  were  so  unhappy." 

"Wall,eiiUd,donoltbink0rmyiroKdi;  Uuy 
an  idle  ones.    Tfyou  are  happy,  I  am." 

Yes,  I  am  happy,  quite  Imppy,"  said  the 
gill,  "andyonliminadamaso^Bsilier;  bdped 
ma  to  forget." 

"  Well,  well,  Nina !  do  not  loik  to  me  now, 
I  am  tired;**  and  Bithai^a  head  aaak  npon  her 
hands. 

For  a  long  time  they  sat  thus,  ^t'inas  busy 
little  Ifaigan  flying  nimbly  aa  she  bent  over  her 

work.  F.  tlier  wrapi)cd  in  gloomy  silence. 

Suddenly  there  rang  out  upon  the  air  a  shriek, 
a  wild  ciy  of  angnish  and  terror.  Even  Hm 
wind  hashed  it?  tumult,  held  breath  to  listen 
to  that  terrible  cry.  Kina  started  ap,  her  face 
Uanched  by  fear.  Esther  lifted  her  stoqy,  vn- 
moved  fucc  from  her  haod%  and  both  i^d  In 
low  tones,  "  The  l^dge  I" 

Again  eame  tiiat  shriek,  and  Bitber  cried, 
"Quick,  child,  wc  must  t;o  to  the  rescue!  I'n- 
bor  the  door!  ran  to  Farmer  Lee's  for  assist- 
ance while  I  go  to  the  liver.'* 

One  minute  more,  and  her  tall,  dark  figure 
was  on  the  river's  bonk.  Her  fears  were  real- 
ised. The  stream,  swollen  by  recent  rains,  had 
carried  away  the  tnidgo,  and  a  rider  attempting 
to  cross  it  was  precipitated  into  the  darit  waters 
with  which  he  was  now  etruggliuj;. 

"Courage!** rang  out  her  loud,  clear  voice; 
"we  will  snve  you  yet."  But  a  wild  gurgling 
cry  WHS  her  only  auswur.  The  secondji  buumcd 
hourB  till  Nina's  slight  fignracame  flying  down 
tlic  iiill,  fiillowed  by  the  strong  men  from  Lee's. 
The  drowning  man  was  saved  from  the  hungry 
waters  and  borne  insensible  np  the  bank.  "  To 
our  house  cried  Esther,  nnd  there  was  some- 
thing su  strange  in  her  hollow  voice  that  Nina 
qirang  to  her  side  and  adced,  hoiriedly,  "What 
Uit,  Estherr 


The  woman  laid  her  hand  heavily  upon  the 
girPs  shoolder,  and  whispered,  "  Wc'have  bared 
hia  life,  our  curse!"  Nina  shrank  back  and 
looked  fearfully  at  Esther.  "You  are  ill,"  .she 
said;  "you  know  not  what  you  say.  How,  in 
this  storm  and  d.irkncss,  can  yott  know  fliia 
Btrfinger  for  Philip  Grant?" 

' '  Ah,  child,  I  loved  him  once,"  she  said,  and 
hurried]^  want  into  the  honse. 

The  stranger  was  brought  in  and  laid  njion  a 
bed,  and  then  by  the  fire-light  >iina  Evarts  knew 
the  fair  hair,  the  lofty  brow  oC  Philip  Grant. 

"Leave  us!"  Esther  said  to  the  men  who 
stood  awaiting  her  ordeiB,  "  One  of  you  go  in 
haste  ibr  the  doctor;  we  will  take  care  of  the 
man  till  he  come." 

And  now,  after  fire  years  of  waiting,  Philip 
and  Eadier,  Fbilip  and  Nina,  have  met  again. 

The  two  women  whom  love  of  liim  h;ul  made 
wretched  hooded  not  each  other  now,  but  each, 
claiming  him  she  had  loved  for  her  own,  gated 
into  that  still,  white  face.  The  eyelids  lay  over 
the  blue  eyes  which  had  once  looked  love  into 
theirs ;  the  brown  hair  with  which  their  fingers 
had  once  toyed  lay  in  wet  masses  over  the  brow, 
and  blood  oozed  slowly  from  a  wound  upon  his 
temple.  It  was  Esther  who,  with  face  as  white 
as  that  of  the  dying  mon,  bent  over  him  and 
bound  up  the  ghastly  wound,  gcjitly  lifting  the 
heavy  curls  from  his  forehead.  Bui  Iviua  knelt 
by  his  side,  her  small  fingers  clasping  his  cold 
hand,  and  her  white  Hps  pressed  upon  it  as  .she 
murmured  the  word  so  loved  of  old,  "Pliilip, 
Philip! '  Tiic  physician  arrived.  He  exam> 
ined  his  patient,  and  shook  his  head  gravely. 
"  He  con  not  live, '  be  said ;  "  this  blow  on  the 
teoqila  alone  would  have  killed  him.** 

Esther  hr:irr]  h'un  calmly,  qnictly  received  di- 
rections OS  tu  what  she  should  do,  and  minis- 
tered with  nntremhlinif  hands  to  the  snfibrar'a 
wants,   yiijii  '-till  ( iMTK jied  on  thclloor,  nnsocn  ^ 
in  the  darkness,  sobbing  quietly. 

The  physician  has  gone,  and  qniet  mgnn  reigns 
in  the  little  cottage.  On  one  side  of  the  bed, 
with  its  pale,  still  occupant,  sits  Esther  Bcunet, 
quiet  and  statno-liko,  gazing  unmoved  on  Philip 
Grant's  face,  no  softened  look  yet  in  her  fiery 
eye,  no  tenderaoss-aboat  the  hard,  stem  mouth. 
On  the  other  dde  kneels  Nina,  hat  fidr  face  wet 
with  team,  her  blue  eyes  dimmed,  her  pale  lips 
quivering  and  anon  murmuring  the  old  strain 
they  knew  so  well,  "Philip,  my  Philip !"  Her 
whole  aspect  seems  to  say,  "  I  forgive  yon,  fbr 
I  love  von  yet."  But  Esther's  face  onlv  9ftv«, 
''Yuu  cursed  my  life,  lulled  all  the  love  and 
tenderness  in  my  heait;  I  have  Bona  for  yon 
now." 

But  the  man  moves^ — hia  eyes  open.  Ivina 
shrinks  away,  bat  Esther  calmly  bends  over  him* 
The  white  1  ips  move.  • '  Water ! "  they  say.  Ea» 
tber  holds  it  to  them  and  he  drinks  eagerly. 

"Thank  yon,  mother!**  he  mnrmua.  **I 
was  so  thirsty,  and  lonp^ed  for  cool  wnter  from 
the  old  weU.  There's  no  water  like  that,  is 
there?** 

ESMher  had  dtongbt  herself  aU  strong*  Bad 
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be  tpoken  ut  tier  eld  lore  Ibr  Um,  of  hte  fliitiu 

lejsiiess,  or  oven  of  the  wife  for  whom  ho  had 
left  her,  she  would  still  hAre  answered  calmly ; 
trntlnltad  fOMbadctoMfliojhood,  to  hl«  too- 
ther and  his  home,  nnd  fur  an  instant  a  litirn 
came  into  her  dark  ejes  and  subduod  the  firo  in 
tiiem,  bat  it  was  gone  u  fwifllj. 

**I  «m  very  tired,  mochor,"  the  faint  voice 
iril  again.    **Talt0  me  la  jour  arm%  liiig  to 

**S{Qe  to  hin,  nna,"  whimpered  Esther,  her 
eyea  dimming  again.  "  Sinj^  to  him  1  I  never 
ting;  jrour  voice  is  low  and  sweet.  i>ing." 

And  Nina  tang,  her  voice  trembling  as  the 
km  mnsir  charmeii  the  passing  souL  Then  the 
mmg  died  awav  into  a  moan.  The  man  started, 
"llocher,  are  yon  crying?  Ahl  foaVe  find 
many  tears  for  mo.  I'v'-  ii  a  \', Ti}";-artl  lH)y  ; 
btt  kits  me,  mother.'*  Esther  s  lips  approached 
the  hot  forehead,  hot  her  breath  only  tovdbed 
it  Then  he  talked  on  as  his  mind  wandered 
is  hit  boyhood's  home,  and  his  mother's  name 
WIS  constantly  on  his  lips.  Silently  the  two 
VMoen  ministered  to  him,  taking  that  mother's 
yhct.  Suddenly  his  tone  chnng''d,  nnd  !tr  rri^d 
kasdiy,  "Esther  I"  She  bciitovcr  himwitli  tiie 
eld  ieiee  look  in  her  eyes,  now  that  he  named 
har  carnc.    lie  did  not  know  her,  bat  talked  on. 

"  Esther,  leave  me  I  mother,  send  her  away  1 
She  b  ahrsji  at  mj  ride,  looking  into  my  fiet 
with  ihosi^  burning  eyes  and  saying,  *Goil  will 
iWBcaber  you  I'  She  said  it  when  I  left  her, 
loag  ago.  Sim  ia  always  saying  it  noir.  Band 
her  away!  Tell  lier  that  God  can  Ib^gire even 
mft.** 

BiAeKi  ten,  'eoM  band  pat  hade  tiie  lialr 

Aom  Lij  hot  brow,  but  she  did  not  speak. 

And  Nina,  little  Nina,"  the  voice  went  on. 
She  sprang  to  him.  "  Go  away !"  she  cried  to 
fiidier;  "he  wants  me,  his  little  Nina.  You 
nm  crnel  lo  liim,  Imt  I  fcmd  him  aluByg. 

a 


Fhllip^PlilllPklamlmn!**  He  did  not  aaa  her 

either,  bat  he  went  on. 

**Po(Mr  child  I  go  to  her,  mother — she  is  all 
akme.  Comfort  her;  take  her  in  yoar  arras; 
she  has  no  muthfr.  And  Maud,  her  sad  face 
is  hero,  to>night,  though  long  ago  I  saw  her  in 
her  aiurotid.  Thoae  hrown  eyee  were  eksed  in 
death ;  why  do  they  haunt  me  now  ?  And 
Helen,  my  beautiful,  proud  wife,  sho  is  here 
with  the  baby,  our  baby,  in  her  arms.  I  killed 
them— don't  leave  me,  mother — I  treated  them 
cruelly,  then  left  them  to  die  alone,  while  I 
sought  new  beauties;  left  them  dying,  and  came 
homo  to  find  them  oiider  the  tod.  Oh,  modier, 
send  them  all  away!  their  ronnp,  sad  facet 
haunt  me  now.  Take  me  in  your  arms,  my 
mother.  Tell  me  aboat  the  pitying  God.  Fray 
for  me!'*  The  two  women  gazed  one  instant 
into  each  other's  eyes,  and  Nina  cried,  Esther, 
Either,  help  me  to  pray  for  him  I  He  is  dying, 
dying  with  all  these  terrible  sins  on  his  head ! 
We  must  aave  him.  Oh,  Esther,  help  me 
pray  I" 

Nina  fan  npon  her  knees.    Her  lipe  poarad 

I  oat  caper,  earnest  entreaties  for  the  dyinyt  man. 
Ho  lay  fetill,  seemingly  listening.  Tlicn  he 
clasped  his  hands,  and  looking  upward  with  a 
holy,  child-like  smile  npon  his  face,  said, 

Mother,  i  will  pray.  Help  me  remember 
the  woida,  'Onr  Father.* "  And  Ae  ymmg 
girl's  voiec  Mended  with  hi'^  as  he  prayed  that 
last  prayer.  But  Esther  stood  cold  and  calm, 
wil&  nmnored  eyes  fixed  on'the  two.  Aa  the 
words  died  away  she  bent  over  liini  again.  A 
bright  smile  was  on  his  face,  bis  lips  moved,  mur. 
mnittd  again  "Mother,"  and  were  itill  forever. 

"God  save  him!"  whispered  Nina  as  she 
kissed  the  clay-cold  lips — "God  save  him!" 

And  Esther,  with  the  same  cold  look  oot  of 
hor  dark  eje«,  «aid,  **God  has  ramombend 
hual" 
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BT  iniXIAU  CUUJEN  BBTANT. 

Oil  lu\cr,  ^ntle  Eivcr  !  pHding  on, 
In  itilencti,  underneath  this  starless  skj  ! 
Thine  is  a  miniatiy  that  novor  Teata, 
Even  iHiile  die  Hying  alumher.    For  a  tine, 
Tlie  meddler,  man,  hath  left  the  elements 
In  peace  ;  the  plennnon  breaks  the  clods  no  more  | 
The  miner  labors  not,  witli  Ptccl  and  fire, 
To  rend  the  rock ;  and  ho  that  hows  tlie  stone, 
Aiul  he  that  fell.i  the  forest ;  lie  that  guides 
The  loaded  wuiu,  mid  the  poor  aiiiiaal 
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That  drags  it,  have  forgotten,  for  a  while, 
Their  toik,  and  share  the  quiet  of  the  earth. 

Thou  pauseat  not  in  thine  ullott^d  inakf 
Oh  ilftf^w^g  Kvarl  tiirough  the  night  I  hoot 
Thy  wavelets  rippling  oa  the  pebbly  beach; 
I  hear  thy  current  stir  the  nietling  ledge 
That  skirts  thy  bed ;  Hum  intcmittest  noi 
Thine  everlasting  journey,  drawing  on 
A  silvery  train  from  many  a  mountain  brook 
And  woodland  spring.    The  dweller  by  thy  nde^ 
Who  moored  his  little  boat  upon  thy  beach, 
Though  all  the  waters  that  upbore  it  then 
Have 'did  away  o*er  night,  shall  find,  at  mora. 
Thy  ehaanel  filled  with  waters  freshly  dmwn 
From  distant  clifEs,  and  hollows  where  tlic  rill 
Comes  up  amid  the  water-flags.    All  night 
Thou  pivest  moisture  to  the  thirsty  roots 
Of  the  lithe  willow  and  o'crhanging  plane, 
And  cherishest  the  herbage  on  thy  bunk, 
Speckled  t^ith  little  flowers;  and  scndest  up, 
Ferpetaally,  the  vupan  ttam.  tby  &oe 
To  ste^  the  hills  mth  dew,  or  dadceu  heaven 
With>mardung  douds  that  tteil  the  abundant  showers. 

Oh  River,  darkling  River  !   whrxt  a  voice 
Is  that  thou  utterest  while  all  tite  is  still  I 
The  uncient  voice  that,  centuries  ago, 
Sounded  between  thy  hills  whSUB  B^ne  was  yet 
A  weedy  solitude  fay  TSbei^s  stream  I 
How  many,  at  diis  hour,  along  tl^  course. 
Slumber  to  thine  eternal  murmurings. 
That  mingle  with  the  utterance  of  their  dreams  I 
At  diTul  of  right  the  child  awakes  and  hears 
Tliy  boft,  familiar  daahings,  and  h  booihed. 
And  sleeps  again.    An  airy  multitude 
'  Of  little  echoes,  all  unheard  by  day, 
Eaintly  repeat,  till  mondn^  after  thee. 
The  ^oiy  of  thine  endless  goings  fordi* 

Tet  there  are  thopo  who  Vw  bosidc  thy  bed, 
For  whom  tlK)u  once  didst  rear  the  bowers  that  screen 
Thy  margii),  and  didiit  water  the  green  fields, 
And  now  there  is  no  night  so  still  tlutt  they 
Can  hear  thy  lapse ;  their  slumbras^  were  thy  Toica 
I<ouder  than  ocean's,  it  could  never  break. 
For  them  the  early  violet,  no  more, 
Opens  upon  thy  bank,  nor,  for  their  eyes. 
Glitter  the  crimson  ])!cfnros  or  the  elouds 
Upon  thy  bosom,  when  the  mn  goe.s  do\\'n. 
Their  memories  are  abroad — the  memories 
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Of  those  who  last  were  gathered  to  the  eftrth— 
langering  within  the  homes  in  which  they  sat,  ' 
Hovering  above  the  paths  in  which  they  trod, 
Haunting  Uiciu  like  a  j)iei?ence.    Even  now 
They  visit  many  a  rlreamer  in  the  forms 
They  walked  in,  ere,  at  last,  they  wore  the  shroud ; 
And  eyes  there  are  that  will  nol  dose  to  dream, 
For  weeping  and  £ac  tiiinking  of  the  grave, 
The  aeir-made  grave,  and  the  pole  one  within. 
These  memories  and  these  sorrows  all  shall  fide 
Anf!  pass  away,  and  fresher  memories 
And  newer  sorrows  conic  and  dwell  a  while 
Beside  thy  border,  and,  in  turn,  depart. 

On  glide  thy  waters  till  at  last  they  flow 
Beneath  the  windows  of  tiie  populous  town, 
And  all  n^ht  long  give  bade  the  gleam  of  lamps, 

And  glimmer  with  the  trains  of  light  that  Hliiinin 
From  halls  where  dancers  whirl.    A  dimmer  lajr 
Touches  lliy  .surface  from  the  silent  room 
In  which  they  tend  the  sick,  or  gather  round 
llie  dying;  and  a  slender,  nif  uly  ^x'am 
Comes  from  the  little  chamber  in  the  roof, 
MFhwe,  with  a  feverous  crimson  on  hw  dieck, 
Hie  solitaiy  damsel,  dying  tod^ 
fUsB  the  qniek  needle  till  the  stars  grow  pale. 
There,  close  bende  the  haunts  of  revel,  stand 
The  blank,  unlighted  winrlows,  where  the  pooV, 
In  darknc5«  and  in  liungcr,  wake  till  mom. 
There,  drowsily,  on  the  half-eonfcions  ear 
Of  the  dull  watehniuii,  pacing  on  the  wharf, 
FalU  the  soft  ripple  of  thy  waves  that  strike  . 
On  the  moored  baric ;  but  guihier  listeners 
Are  near,  the  prowlers     the  night,  who  steal 
From  dmdowj  nook  to  shado^^y  nook,  and  start 
If  otliw  sounds  than  thine  an  in  the  air* 

Oh  glide  away  from  tho.«e  nbo<les,  that  bring  . 
Pollution  to  thy  channel  and  make  ibul 
Thy  once  clear  current.    Summon  thy  quick  waves 
And  dimpling  eddies ;  linger  not,  but  haste. 
With  all  thy  watets,  haste  tbee  to  the  deep, 
There  to.be  tossed  by  shifting  winds  and  radmd 
By  that  mjstenous  fbrcc  which  lives  withm 
The  sca*s  immensity  and  wields  the  weight 
Of  its  abysses,  swayinjr,  to  and  fro, 
The  billowy  me?9,  until  the  stain,  at  length. 
Shall  wholly  pa?«i  away,  and  thou  refrain 
The  crystal  brightness  ui  thy  mumiluiu  springs. 
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A  NEST  OF  CAVALIEBS. 

mttt  OVTUNB  SKBTCmtS  OV  m  nfMAIKB. 

•'NritluT  king  nor  prince  tBI  I— 
I  am  tbo  »lre  of  Coucy." 

I.— ONCE  UPON  A  TIMK, 

*<  rPHK  OLADES'^  Is  two  hundred  yw»  old. 

-I-  Its  jrray  walls  proudly  crown  the  lofty  cmi- 
noDcc,  aad  look  serenely  on  the  noble  rirer,  as 
In  die  days  of  the  royal  govemon.  The  mate- 
rials were  all  brouglit  over  from  Englnnd,  and 
tbc  first  brick  was  passed  through  the  baby 
hands  of  the  eldest  son.  The  young  gentleman 
endeavored  to  make  his  tiny  fingers  meet  around 
the  object,  but,  failing  in  this  praiseworthy  at- 
tempt, struck  it  indignantly  with  his  clenched 
fltt,  and  exhibited  no  further  Inteieat  in  the  cer- 
emony. 

Shall  I  say  a  few  words  of  this  worthy  ?  Ho 
was  afterward  lenowa  as  Colonel  Tom,  and  came 

npflr  Itcin;^  hanpcd  by  the  old  tymnt  Sir  Willinm 
Berkeley,  for  siding  with  General  Nathaniel  Ba- 
con in  his  famons  lebelHon,  just  one  handt«d 
years  b<"forG  tlic  Kcvt  hrion.  His  name  was  in 
the  black  list,  cmbraciug  Uansford,  his  friend, 
and  Giles,  and  Bhiad,  and  others;  bot  tiie  old 
despot  thought  better  of  it.  Colonel  Tom  es- 
caped with  a  heavy  fine,  which  forced  him  to 
seU  to  a  neighbor — with  whom  he  was  etemally 
nt  war — two  thousand  lu  of  bis  finest  '*  James 
Biver  lowgrounds."  Colonel  Tom  was  accus- 
tomed ever  thereafter  to  nse  profane  oaths  in 
apeaking  of  his  Excellency,  Sir  William  Berke- 
ley ;  a  habit  which  he  continued  rcli;^ic)usly  to 
preserve  to  the  day  of  his  death.  lie  duly  trans- 
ferred to  the  governors  succeeding  Sir  William 
Lis  peculiar  ricws.  When  Lord  Culpepper  de- 
based by  proclamation  the  coin  known  as  the 
'* piece  of  eight,'*  he  oxpicsaed  his  opinions  of 
the  measure  with  Rrrat  frankness,  und  declared 
that  befwe  he  would  cpmply  with  the  law  he 
would  cut  the  GoTemor*s  ears  off.  It  is  thought 
that  his  Lordship's  invariable  politeness  to  the 
Colonel  preserved  him  from  this  awful  mutila- 
tion. 

Colonel  Tom  was  one  of  the  porty,  howev- 
er, which  marched  under  Governor  Alexander 
Spottswood,  to  discover  the  source  of  the  Mis- 
sissii  iii  Kivcr  on  the  western  dope  of  the  Blue 
Itidge.  They  valiantly  advanced  as  far  as  Rock 
Fish  Gap,  and  then  returned,  in  perfect  order, 
under  their  experiehced  commander.  The  gen- 
tlemen of  the  expedition  were  crcnted  *•  Kni^-hts 
of  the  Horse  Shoe" — an  order  of  nobility  invent- 
ed for  the  nonce  hf  his  Exeellen^,  and  they 
still  prcscrro  at  "Tlic  Glftdcs"  a  small  golden 
horse-shoe,  set  with  garnet^  the  badge  of  Itnight- 
hoodL  CoIomH  Tom  never  set  much  store,  how- 
ever, by  thirt  distinction.  His  family,  he  was 
accustomed  to  say,  had  always  despised  titles 
of  nobilitj.  Thej  came  originally  tnm  Here- 
fordshire, in  England,  and  were  landholders 
there.  There  was  some  family  connection  with 
the  Duke  of  Somerset — called  "  the  proud  duke. " 
The  Colonel  was  proud  of  the  kinships  but  this 
fiwt  he  was  far  firom  erer  acknoirledging.  On 


the  contrary,  hewasmndi  in  tlic  habit  of  mak- 
ing little  of  it.  It  was  a  much  finer  thing,  he 
would  say,  to  be  a  Virginia  gentlenian ;  and  the 
impression  derived  from  his  conversation  wns^ 
briefly,  to  the  effect  that  the  Duke  of  Somerset 
was  decidedly  unlucky  in  not  possessing  the 
pririlege  of  living  in  mf|^fai;  bat  radier  foi^ 
tnnate  in  being  kin  to  himself,  Colonel  Tom. 

The  worthy  Colonel  was  of  a  spirited  and 
combative  character.  In  his  heart  he  was  ftrm* 
ly  convinced  that  might  was  right,  and  that  the 

simple  plan"  afterward  upheld  by  General 
Rob  Roy  was  the  essence  of  the  best  social  or- 
ganization. He  believed  in  the  "good  old  En- 
glish rule"  thut  the  victor  should  dispose  of  the 
vanquished,  together  with  his  goods- — or,  in 
more  vulgar  ]uirlance,  that  "(he  longest  poto 
should  rake  the  persimmoTr:  "  Tn  this  con- 
scientious conviction  he  remained  lirmly  estab- 
lished to  the  end  of  his  life. 

Colonel  Tom  feared  nothing  and  robodr,  in 
the  full  meaning  of  the  term.  But  there  were 
two  persons  whose  ppqwoM  and  *'plnA**  he 
greatly  respected .  These  w«ra  his  wifo  and  1h» 
parson  of  tbo  parish. 

His  wife  was  a  Qriddle.    At  that  time  the 
Griddles  were  one  of  tlie  first  families  of  Vir- 
ginia.   The  male  lino,  unfortunately,  became 
extinct  early  in  the  last  century,  through  their 
great  devotion  to  the  ioqtiring  hoad.  Mrs.  Tom 
was  what  is  cnlled  in  our  own  day  a  "  tartar 
at  the  period  I  ^yic&k.  of,  hoi»-ever,  she  was  called 
a  "vixen."  She  was  fimd  of  rule.  She  respect- 
ed greatly  her  own  opinions.    What  she  wished 
was,  by  a  singular  combination  of  ctrcuro.<<tances, 
invariably  right.  She  might  hare  been  the  no- 
ther  or  frrandmother  of  the  lady  who  innocent- 
ly expressed  her  astonishment  at  the  singtilar 
ftec  that  those  who  differed  with  her  wn»  iwi- 
forinly  in  tlic  wrong.    It  is  needless  to  say  that 
when  a  ^ntleman  of  the  character  of  Col<Mlcl 
Tom,  and  a  lady  lilce  Colonel  Tom*s  wife, 
together  there  is  almost  aiways  an  explosion. 
The  lady  was  accustomed  to  explode  on  numer- 
ous oeeasions;  indeed,  the  fuse  seemed  ahrnjs 
lighted  and  ready  to  be  applied.    Colonel  Tom 
rarely  winced,  however  ;  he  remained  in  point- 
blank  range,  and  defied  the  enemy.   He  would 
beg  the  lady  nol  to  ii^are  hcrsdf,  and  go  on 
reading  hi"  newspaper,  affecting  to  care  nothing 
for  the  cunuubiai  hurricane.    Miserable  man  t 
and  bad  actor!    The  wit  of  his  wife  wonUI 
sometimes.  In  the  end.  prove  too  cutting — her 
sarcasms  would  corruscate  with  a  brilliancy  too 
daailing.    H«  would  hurl  down  his  tiewap«» 
per,  swear  that  woman  was  made  to  be  the 
thorn  in  mnn's  side,  and  then  would  retreat  to 
his  library,  disecKhHted  and  overwhelmed. 

It  was  not  long  after  their  marriage  that  aa 
incident  similar  to  the  well-known  one  in  the 
life  of  John  Paiite  Cnstis  hapjtened.  Colonel 
Tom  and  his  wife  were  riding  oat  one  day  in  a 
two-seated  vehicle,  when  a  quarrel  commenced. 
They  were  near  the  banks  of  the  river,  and,  in 
an  evil  moment,  the  exasperated  Colonel  threat- 
ened to  drire  in  and  drown  himself  and  alL 
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J^r<!.  Tom  uttered  a  tnocking  laugh,  and  dared 
Mm,  declaring  her  abilitj  to  follow  him.  The 
tanged  Colonel  therenpoii  laahed  Ma  hone* 
and  plunged  in,  procrctiinj:  OTuvard  until  tho 
*nimul«^  wild  with  fright,  bcgaa  to  swira.  The 
hif,  instaad  of  being  frightened,  laughed  loud- 
er than  erer,  and  requested  him  to  go  on.  The 
Colonel  waa  beaton.  With  an  oath,  he  turned 
ia$  hones  and  drove  home.  He  afterward  de- 
clarci  that pity  for  the  iMekerTosBel  reatrain- 
h;ni hut  the  victory  remained  with  the  res- 
lei  ID  qacstiou  ;  and  tiieaccforth  it  was  obsoi  vcd 
Ikat  Jba.  Tom  was  mora  epirited  and  triumph- 
ant thin  erer.  A  fc^r  year^  f  n  !c-d  these  domes- 
tic jara,  however.  Airs.  Tom  was  conquered  by 
fts  tmmj  too  Mrong  for  her — and  the  bed  a 
"happy  n-leasi?."  The  Colonel  wai  accus- 
tomed ever  al\er  to  declare  that  she  woa  the  no- 
Uert  aod  eweeteat  of  women,  in  spite  of  her  tri- 
fling Tiults.  But  I  neve;  tn  u  I  that  he  contem- 
^ted  a  second  trial  of  matrimonial  feUcitjr. 
He  organ  ized  a  jolljr  ettaUisliment,  end  to  eon- 
tiBoed  to  live  until  tho  time  of  hid  death. 

I  haro  said  that  the  second  of  the  two  por- 
nos  whose  prowess  Colonel  Tom  respected  was 
the  parson  of  tho  parish.  With  a  few  words 
about  this  wortliy  I  shivll  end  my  notice  of  the 
Colonel.  Mr.  liackntck  had  come  from  Ea- 
fhnd  to  YUi^ift  soum  years  before.  His  an- 
tecedents were  unknown;  but  his  pprnliaritios 
of  character  became  very  soon  sulhcicutljr  es- 
CibliBhed.  He  was  large  of  elacni«,  fierce  of 
mirn,  and  assumed  fr-m  the  beginning  a 
pleasing  air  of  command.  At  the  end  of  the 
fat  ymt  the  Ber.  Mr.  Backraek  bnltied  Us 
Te>trv.  and  from  his  lofty  pulpit  denounced, 
viih  great  onctioa  and  agraeablo  particolar- 
ity.  the  finorite  viees  of  eiidi  aad  all  of  these 
peutlc-mim.  lie  then  tamed  hh  attention  to 
the  other  officers  of  the  ohnrch,  and  particular- 
ly  to  the  clerk,  whose  dntj  it  was  to  sit  beneath 
the  pulpit  and  make  tho  responses.  The  clerk 
had  nppic.sed  Mr.  Baekrnck-  in  s<mie  illegal  claim.s 
—  and  there  had  been  a  clashing  between  tho 
wnrtliies  on  the  subject  of  tidie-rates.  The 
K.T.  Mr.  Backraek  accordingly  eoncei^'cd  the 
idea  of  demolishing  the  clerk,  which  design  he 
pnwiaedeil  on  tiie  next  Snndaj  to  cany  into 
execution.  Re  presurhed  a  brimstone  sermon, 
iu  which  he  painted  tho  sins  of  erU.doers,  aud 
dbe  tsners  which  awaited  them — winding  up 
hU  disoouhss  with  a  personal  application  to  the 
elcijt,  whom  he  threatened,  with  violent  gestures 
•ad  lavage  flcowli^  to  haTe  degraded  from  his 
offi I  c  and  prosecuted  in  the  courts  of  law.  Hav- 
ing ended  his  terrific  discourse,  he  was  about 
to  {pre  oat  the  concluding  hymn,  when  the  old 
clert,  with  bad  and  triumphant  intonation,  and 
hand  outstretch e<l  and  keepinir  time,  relieved 
tiM  parson  of  tlwt  trouble,    lie  read : 

"Why  Mh  the  iMsAbn  nf. 

And,  like  the  wieksd,  ■tonn, 
Aad  fondlj  txtut  to  do  th«  deeds 
Wkkh  tUf  can  aet  psffonr* 

Having  given  out  this  hymn,  tho  old  clerk 
Kovkd  at  his  enemy  and  sat  down,  amidst  a 


smothered  titter.  I  never  heard  tlic  end  of  the 
scene,  but  take  it  for  granted  that  Mr.  Backraek 
mildly  expiened  his  disappiobaiioii  of  the  pn^ 
ceeding.  It  seems  sufficiently  ttftnMlihB^  that 
he  did  not  break  a  blood-vesseL 

The  litde  incident,  iMwever,  which  eansed 
Colonol  Tom  to  respect  the  "pluck"  of  the 
Rev.  Mr.  Backraek  is  still  to  be  related.  I 
shall  speak  of  it  very  briefly.  A  new  vestry 
was  elertad,  with  the  Colonel  at  the  head*; 
and,  as  every  body  expected,  these  two  worthies 
soon  found  themselves  the  victims  of  a  "slight 
misunderstanding."  At  a  full  vestry  meeting 
the  liev.  Mr.  Backraek  charged  Colonel  Tom 
with  illegal  interference,  and  defied  him,  offi- 
cially and  personally.  To  this  the  Colonel  w- 
plied,  with  great  wrath,  that  nothing  but  his  op- 
ponent's cloth  protected  him.  This  produced  a 
deelantion  from  flie  parson  that  he  was  ahore 
relying  on  any  thing  of  the  sort,  and,  like  Da- 
Ti4  was  ready  to  encounter  even  Goliath  of 
Oath,  mndi  mora  an  aimy  of  pigmies.  This 
being  an  allasion  to  the  assembled  vestry  in  de- 
cided bad  taste,  Colonel  Tom  declared  the  par- 
son a  blackguard ;  whereupon  the  man  of  peace 

closed  in"  with  his  opponent,  and  for  some 
moments  notliing  was  discemed  but  flying  coat- 
toils,  red  faces,  and  wigs  rolling  about,  leaving 
the  combatants  <|nite  bald-pated.  The  other 
vestrymen  rnme  tn  their  chief's  assistance^  but 
the  licv.  Mr.  liackrack  courageously  engaged 
them  all ;  and  when  Ifao  conflict  twminattd, 
seemed  as  far  from  being  eonqoered  as  ever. 
Tho  dignitaries  thereupon  thou^t  it  in  good 
taste  to  assnme  attitudes  of  stately  haatenr  and 
retire  for  con^nltnti  n  on  this  unhcard-of  in- 
dignity. The  next  day  was  Sunday,  and  they 
remained;  one  aad  all,  at  home  widi  tiieir  fiuoa* 
ilies,  taking  it  fiw  gimnted  that  lerfko  wonld  bo 
omitted. 

What  was  their  horror,  in  a  day  or  t«rO|  to 
hear  that  the  liev.  Mr.  Badcnck  had  appear- 

ed  in  hi«  pnlj)it  with  a  p;Urh  on  one  eye,  and 
preached  from  the  text  in  Ischcraiah  : 

^'^  And  J  ccmUnded  with  thatty  and  airsnl  them^ 
and  trnou  etrtom  of  tk$mf  md  pheUd  off  tkrir 
kairr 

Indeed,  this  last  boast  was  a  Uieralfhet  Hie 

parson  hn.il  "plucked  off  the  hair"  of  nn  px- 
member  of  his  nuyesty's  council*  Tbb  sooth- 
ing reeollectiott  temained  with  him  when,  after 
a  month  or  two,  he  was  ejected  from  his  pulpit. 
As  to  Colonel  Tom,  ho  ever  afterward  respect- 
ed the  parson,  and  waa  aeeostomad  to  aay  Oat 
this  gentleman  possessed  tho  baldest  flat  be  had 
ever  encoimtered.* 

After  the  death  of  his  wife  the  Colonel  lired 
with  his  son  and  daughter  in  gnat  style  and 
comfort.  IIo  added  to  the  roanor-liouse,  from 
time  to  time,  such  wings  and  outhou&ei  as  he 
wished  —  in  which  he  waa  Imitated  by  his  son 
and  grandson.  This  latter  was  Captain  Tom, 
of  tlie  Revolution,  whose  portrait  bungs  on  tho 
left  of  the  doer  as  you  enter  the  halL  This 
gentleman  kept  up  the  old  house  in  tho  family 
•  Ths  ansedetSB  Ims  mated  an  UiaraUjr  tn^ 
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war,  projected  ntuneroiu  additions  and  improrc- 
mcnts ;  and  it  was  not  bis  fault  ttuit  they  bur- 
dened the  esUiiv.  lui  ^ely.  He  devoted  his  means 
to  the  War  oi  Ja  i  vendence,  achieved  the  great- 
est disiliuciioa,  aud  left  bebtnd  him  a  glorious 
sununy,  tofsdwr  with  ft  nooBiafa  flf  dcMi. 

IL-CAPTAIN  TOK  OF  THE  EBVOLUTION. 

Captain  Tom  was  a  great  man  in  his  daj. 
It  vras  he  who  jmi<ort€d  the  ce1?brntcJ  Boss:ira- 
bian  stock.  For  one  of  his  racers,  Sir  Absa- 
lom, he  paid  tiro  thonaand  poandf  ttailing. 
He  was  very  fond  of  fox-huntinfr,  and  kept  al- 
'  wajs  a  pack  of  at  least  twentj  dogs,  which  he 
dttljgtited  to  fted,  moniiig  And  erening,  with 
hit  omi  llUids.  With  these  he  lian-icd  the  sur- 
louding  tonaHxj,  np  to  the  age  of  thirt^-firo, 
vHhen  he  married  hia  aeeond  wUb.  8he  was  a 
Crab,  The  Crabs,  of  Crab  Hall,  arc  still  well 
known.  Her  dowry  was  twentj  thousand  pounds 
rteriinff,  derived  ftom  her  modier,  aa  English 
lady.  This  money  the  Captain  devoted  to  the 
contest  against  England,  wttli  the  full  knowl- 
edge and  eeaMOt  of  Ida  wife,  who  ma  awoman 
of  the  ancient  spirit,  and  hated  tjrants. 

The  Captain  early  made  the  acquaintance 
of  Mr.  George  Washington,  of  Mount  Vernon, 
iriioae  career  was  afterward  so  glorious.  He 
was  at  the  battle  of  *'  Great  Meadow,"  and  there 
received  the  sabrc-slash  which  added  bo  much 
to  the  martial  expression  of  his  jolly  coante- 
Bancc.  lietuming  home,  ho  devoted  bimt^elf. 
aa  above  related,  to  fox-hunting,  and  became  a 
jutkse  of  the  peace.  In  religion  he  was,  of 
course,  an  adherent  of  the  Established  Church, 
and  c^UUjr  despised  every  other  denomina- 
tiott.  He  was  fimd  of  teading  romances,  and 
admired  the  Spfctalor  immensely.  When  he 
beard  that  his  friend  Lord  ifatrfax,  of  *'  (ireen- 
way  CSoart,"  had  written  two  or  tluree  nnmbers 
of  this  jjcriodical,  he  conceived  a  great  respect 
for  that  nobleman,  and  declared  that  if  be  woold 
femove  to  the  eonnty  he  wonld  vote  Ibr  faun  for 
the  House  of  Burj,'es.».es. 

The  Captain  preserved  the  iamily  dislike  for 
English  govMrniTB.  He  was  aoenstomed  to  can 
Lord  Dnnmore  a  ''buzzard;*'  and  when  tliat 
gentleman  removed  the  powder  from  the  maga- 
snie  at  Williamsburg,  in  1775,  Captain  Tom 
aroused  the  entire  southera  bank  oi  tide-water 
James  River,  ridinp  day  and  night,  and  under- 
going tremendous  fatigues.  His  exertions  were 
quickly  crowned  with  saeeeea.  The  whole  eoaop 
try  flew  to  arms.  A  compony  was  enrolled,  nt 
the  head  of  which  Captain  Tom  marched  upon 
Williamsbnrg,  and  assisted  in  driving  the  last 
royal  governor  from  Virginia  soil.  After  fight- 
ing at  "  Great  Bridge,"  and  burying  Fordyce 
with  die  honors  of  war  ('*  A  hiwre  Mlow,  Sir ! 
—  as  brave  att  Julius  Cnsar !"  the  Captain  was 
wont  to  say),  he  returned  home--bot  only  to  go 
and  join  Wadliagloii,  with  whom  bo  flmght 
thronfrftout  the  Rcvolatinn  He  was  a  hardy 
old  gentleman.  When  the  news  of  the  Boston 
Bort  Bin— all  about  the  naogbty  behaivior  of 
13»  MawaiihiiietH  men— cane  to  irilgiaia,'be 


ordered  all  the  tea  in  the  boose  to  be  empti^ 
into  the  fire,  and  no  more  to  be  pnrchased,  on 

pain  of  s(jmctl)ing  dreadfuL  Miss  Artemesia, 
his  maiden  sister,  a  lady  of  romantic  disjosition 
and  uncertain  age,  endeavored  to  enjoy  her  in* 
spiring  cup  in  private — but  in  vain.  The  Cap* 
tain  de«!ri?Tnied  on  hrr  niaiden  bower  —  a<«cd,  I 
am  iuturiufd,  Ligiiiy  improper  expressions — and 
ended  by  emptying  Mi&s  Artemesia's  whole  sup- 
ply  out  of  the  window.  lla\  ing  performed  this 
ceremony,  he  prc&ented  the  vacant  ^•''"'f*^  to 
the  lady  with  a  comrteoos  smile  and  ft  eeramo* 
nions  inclination  df  his  }>owdercd  head,  and  so 
retired.  When  the  1st  of  June  was  appointed 
as  a  day  of  festing  and  pni|»r  for  the  Port  Billla 
repeal,  the  Captain  habited  his  entire  household 
in  mooming,  and  went  in  his  great  cbario^  widi 
ita  HZ  borsea,  all  die  way  to  Williamsbnrp;  to 
attend  church  and  hoar  the  cIcKjuent  Mr.  rricc. 
Having  listened  to  the  sermon,  be  again  entered 
his  chariot,  proceeded  to  the  old  Raleigh  Tavern 
to  procure  dinner,  and  after  expressing  bis  views 
of  the  crisis  at  length  to  Mr.  Jefferson,  Mr*  Pen- 
dleton, and  Bfr.  Henry,  resumed  to  his  home. 
A  week  afterward  Miss  Artemesia  published,  ia 
the  Virginia  Gazette^  her  poetical  effusion,  en- 
titled '*  A  Farewell  to  my  Tea-Table."  On  this 
occasion  the  G^itain  is  said  to  have  kissed  the 
lady's  cheek,  presented  her  with  a  f:>.vnrir.c  rid- 
ing-horse, and  sworn  that  ehc  was  the  greatest 
poet  since  Mr.  Pope. 

It  w".s  tlr.rin^  the  CaptaiTi'x  fi!>?rTire  at  hcad- 
([uartcrs  ttuit  some  of  the  traitor  Arnold'^  sol- 
diers made  an  attaek  on  the  mansion.  Thqr 
ran.^acked  the  cellar,  guzzled  the  Captain's  fa- 
v(»'ite  winei^  and  made  themselves  quite  at 
home.  The  fine  rcdnmee  in  the  old  libmy 
were  piled  up  before  the  house  and  burne  d — 
coats-of-anns  and  all.  One  oS  the  drunken 
soldien,  coneeiviBg  a  penonal  spite  toward  tlm 
powdered  jiortraits,  ran  \\U  bayonet  through  the 
fint  Colonel  Tom^s  nose,  tberoby  caosing  that 
fierce  old  rebel  and  oath-swearer  to  presedt  an 
ii]  Itcarance  to  the  cyc-s  of  his  dcsccTidant  -  more 
ferocious  than  comely.  Flushed  with  bis  suc- 
cess, the  wietcbedlj  inebriated  trooper  then 
looked  around  for  further  game.  Unfortunate- 
ly his  eye  fell  upon  the  portrait  of  Mistress  Bar- 
bara, of  the  days  of  Queen  Anne — the  beanty 
of  the  family,  and  a  great  favorite,  when  she 
vi.'^ited  London,  with  my  Lord  Bolingbroke  and 
other  noblo  wiu  and  galhmts.  The  style  of 
dress  in  wliich  Mistress  Barbara  was  represent- 
ed [)n)bab1y  attracted  the  admiring  attention 
of  the  trooper.  Between  the  bare  shoulders 
and  the  bare  arms  n  stri])  of  bhw  silk  alone  In- 
tervened ;  and,  K[>eakinK  in  general  terms,  the 
costume  of  Mistress  iiarbora  was  designed  and 
executed  apon  a  aomewhat  seanty  pattern.  In 
conspqu'-nrr.  the  graceful  bust  wa"  ?li<»  fbjf'Ct 
of  the  trooper's  attention ;  at  this  be  directed 
his  bayoBec  If  ittiMa  Barimra  leoeived  a  mor* 
tal  wound,  which  has  ever  Rinc^  made  her  tho 
object  of  admiring  attention  and  tender  pity. 

load  oa  thtt  Gaptain**  mamoiL  at  thia  time 
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Sven  MiM  ATtcmesia's  maiden  bower  was  in- 
vaded. The  closet  ia  which  her  great  hooped 
dresses  and  fitrthingales  were  hung  np  was  ran- 
■dwd  far  copcealed  rebels,  and  more  than  one 
mretpriotw  and  far-too-delicate-to-be-mcntioned 
articie  of  female  attire  was  pierced  bj  the  ruth- 
hm  teToiMt  or  fword's  point.  Thm  AVOir«d  ob- 
ject of  the  cnemr  in  this  was  to  discover  the 
kidii^f-place  of  traitorous  rebels  against  bis  Ma- 
jesTf  KingGeofK^;  bQt  it  w«nM  ntber  appear 
to  hare  been  a  mirthful  jest  of  the  invaders ;  for 
Miss  Artwrnwia  was  stauding  by,  wringing  her 
lands,  and  fmiesting,  weeping,  and  aeoldlnfr, 
to  the  cntcrtaininK  charat  [cr  <S  whidi  cxhilJi- 
tioa  ihe  was  ignorant  how  much  she  had  added 
^nnetiueloii^  lomg  ber  wig  of  tannj  carls. 
It  was  finally  stuck  npon  her  head,  hind  side 
before,  br  one  of  the  troopers,  who  langbcd  and 
ch«er?<3  her,  and  then  they  made  preparations 

•t>di'..;irr. 

The  only  other  white  inhabitant  of  the  lionso- 
hi»li  was  little  Kate,  aged  fifteen ;  and  during 
the  scene  with  Miss  Artemetia  up  itaira  Kate 
hid  been  the  object  of  the  amused  and  admir- 
ing attention  of  the  yoang  lieutenant  of  the 
ttaap.  An  die  Uood  and  ipirit  of  a  long  Une 
of  sj-irit- 1  men  and  women  flushed  into  Kate's 
cheeks  as  the  joang  officer  jested  with  her,  and 
At  replied  to  Um  with  a  plainneM  which  dtrew 
the  "Kjidicr  into  ecstasies.  A  bowl  of  punch  haJ 
been  brewed  in  the  great  family  piiDch-bowi, 
C9refed  with  enamel  and  Une  figures,  and,  bar- 
ing secured  as  much  of  the  silrer-plato  as  he 
could  lay  his  hands  on,  the  trooper  distributed 
the  punch,  and  made  ready  to  depart.  Kate 
was  looking  indignantly  at  him,  when  ho  turn- 
ed and  apjiroftched  her.  Km  drawn  sword  in  one 
tanJ,  the  goblet  of  punch  iu  the  other. 

Pretty  little  mutress!  pmtt^UtHe  mouse!" 
he  said,  laughing,  "drink  this  cup  to  the  health 
of  his  Majesty  King  George — instantly,  on  pain 
ef  death  r 

And  ha  fladMd  lila  tifwd  befiMce  the  child's 
eyes. 

your  Ineeal'*  ha  added,  presentinf  the 

cup.  Kate's  cheeks  flushed  up,  she  caught  the 
oq>  finalj,  and  kneeling,  drank,  with  the  words, 
'*8wseiia  t»  Waihlqgton  V 

The  trooper  atai«d-<Hroa  ailaiit— then  bunt 
into  laughter. 

"Game,  George!"  he  cried,  raising  the 
child  qnickif ;  "joa  would  maka  a  •oldiet's 
wife,  mistress;  so  I'll  nnnor  rou  no  more.  I 
bsfe  the  houor  of  bidding  your  ladyship  good- 
•oming!" 

In  h-:lf  an  hmtr  thrr  were  all  gone,  havinp 
liUa  «rery  thing  they  could  lay  their  hands 
«■>  Aaaof  the  rat  was  a  fimnta  ftae«h«iter 
of  the  absent  Captain's — Bogus  by  name— whicli 
tte  young  (MB&oer  had  bonowed."  It  prored 
a  awaaahat  vahMltf  tfanHMtion.  Two  hnn- 
dred  T*rds  from  the  mansion  Bogus  took  the 
Ikit  between  his  tccUi,  whirled  round,  and  made 
fa"  the  stable,  clearing  in  gallant  style  a  fire- 
l«rred  gate  which  intsnrened.  The  ofiker  was 
Inded  in  a  ptte  of  ftonea—fkoia  wfaioh  dingna- 


able  bed  he  rose,  after  some  moments,  shaking 
his  fist  and  uttering  wrathful  expressions.  No- 
thing more  came  of  the  incident,  howercr ;  the 
trooper,  doubtless,  judged  it  beat  to  pocket  hi* 
ire.  and,  mounting  his  proper  animal,  both  ho 
and  his  myrmitlons  soon  disaj)j)carcd,  $0  the  in- 
tense satisfaction  of  Miss  Artemesia.  Kate  was 
trying,  w  hh  flushed  checks  and  trembling  fin- 
gers, to  tit  together  the  fragments  of  the  paach- 
bowl,  which  had  been  tihmnrn  down  and  broken. 
That  the  yonnj;  lady  succeeded  is  proved  by  tlie 
fact  that  the  bowl  is  still  preacrred,  the  pieces 
having  been  camented  together  with  a  nuxturc, 
the  receipt  for  nakiqg  which  ia  aft  hair^looin  in 
the  family. 

'When  the  "Captun  of  the  Tirgiflia  eem- 

pany"  heard  of  this  outrage  on  hi*  manor-house 
his  feelings  were,  for  a  time,  "too  big  for  utter- 
ance." He  finally  found  relief,  howorer,  by 
aweanng  aneh  oaths  as  are  dreadful  to  reflect 
npon.  Thenecfi>r?h  the  sight  of  a  red-coat 
would  alinoiit  throw  iiitu  into  convulsions,  and 
ho  never  met  anjr  of  the  British  oAean  after 
the  Yorktown  surrender  withont  prowling  at 
them — a  proceeding  wliich  caused  those  inno- 
cent warriofla  to  nffaid  Um  aa  die  OMat  ftio- 
cious  of  all  the  rictorini:-^  rebels.  The  conduct 
of  his  horse  Bogus  on  the  occasion  was  the  solo 
event  whidi  cast  a  gleam  of  joy  orer  the  Cap- 
tain's  reflections,  and  ever  aftcnvard  the  patri- 
otic animal  ooctt|ued  a  separate  stable,  built  for 
his  aole  aceoonnodation,  and  waa  attended  to 
by  an  African,  who  was  commanded  to  concen- 
trate his  entire  faculties  upon  Bogus  and  his 
wants.  The  officers  jested  with  the  Captain  on 
bis  wrathful  e\j)re!;sions ;  and  even  the  great 
Gcneral-in-Chicf,  who  had  been  his  friend,  as  I 
liavo  said,  from  iKjyliood,  alluded  to  it.  "  1 
think,  friend  Tom,  "  lie  said,  "yon  are  too  much 
moved  by  this.  'Tis  the  fortune  of  war,  and 
the  noble  conduct  of  your  little  dame  in  drink- 
ing to  the  anoeeaa  of  onr  great  eaaaa  ahonld 
make  you  rejoice  at  the  in  idcnt.  It  is  my 
purpose  to  come  and  see  yua  when  my  affairs 
permit,  designing  to  retain  the  brave  young 
lady  my  thanks  in  fjcrson."  Miss  Artemesia 
had  written  her  brother  an  account  of  Kate's 
bfaveiy,  and  this  had  been  commnnieated  to 
his  friend  by  the  grim  Captain.  The  General 
duly  performed  his  ])romi»e  of  paying  the  risit, 
and  Kate,  who  is  now  "grandma"  at  a  great 
age,  is  fond  of  rchiting  the  circnnutaaoes  which 
atti^nd'^d  it,  with  various  n!l  isions  to  the  visits 
which  bhe  paid  la  turn  alterward  to  her  friend 
at  Mmnt  Tenon.  The  General  toek  her  on 
his  knee,  protesting,  indeed,  tiiat  she  was  much 
too  old  to  be  treated  so  mnch  like  a  child,  but 
aBegisg  hia  own  gray  hafara  in  ajBeuaaii  Be 
then  solemnly  and  ceretnonicusly  kissed  her, 
gazed  into  her  eyes  with  mnch  sweetness  and 
aflbetioB,  and  aaid  that  Virginia  women  had 
always  been  true  to  their  soil.  He  then  helped 
papa  to  empty  the  pmich-bowl,  and  pap*,  who 
had  dmnk  the  greater  part  of  the  punch,  so  that 
his  cheeks  were  red,  laughed,  and  bade  her 
kneel  and  drink  *'Saeoeaa  to  Waahiafltonr 
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She  eoald  not,  though — it  seemed  bo  ridicaloaa 
ia  that  way — and  the  General  did  not  seem  to 
tmhift.  He  smiled,  and  said,  "No,  no!"  and 
then  we  left  the  pentleinen  to  go  into  the  draw- 
ing-room ;  but  not  before  I  heard  the  General 
sajr,  as  ho  looked  at  me,  "She  is  veiy  lifcemw 
I  saw  ill  Williiimsbnrgthe  other  day,  on  our  re- 
turn from  Yorktown."  lie  sighed  somewhat,  I 
tiKN^[lrt$  and  now,  children,  do  yon  know  what 
he  meant?  Y'oaroldjxrandraa  knows  nil  about  it. 

When  the  General  was  a  rcry  joung  man, 
and  »  younger  biodier,  1m  fell  ywf  nadi  In 

love  with  a  young  lacly,  Miss  ,  who 

lived  near  Mount  Vcmon,  hia  elder  bruthcr's 
place  at  that  in«.  Bar  fttlwr  mm  veiy  wealthy 
—one  of  the  gentlemen  of  the  old  school,  when 
they  dressed  so  fpamHy  in  powder  and  silk  atock* 
ings  and  emliroideved  eoatt— whh  deefet  ao 
his — I  could  not  tell  you  how  big  they  were. 

Well,  Mr.  wfis  a  great  man  in  the  conn- 

txj,  and  the  General  was  only  a  younger  son ; 
but,  for  all  that,  he  called  on  the  old  gentle- 
man, and  rcqnootnii  permission  to  pay  his  ad- 
dresses to  t)ic  young  Jady.  Will  you  belieTe 
what  followed  ?  The  old  man  aiuweied,  very 
indignantly,  "  If  that  h  yonr  crmnd  here,  Sir, 
I  heg  that  you  will  leave  my  house,  as  my 
danghter  haa  been  aeeostooMd  to  ride  in  her 
cfiaridt  "    The  (Jrnrrnl  ^-ud  nothing  in  reply; 

he  only  bowed,  and  went  away.  Mi»  

ntarriod  TiSt.  — — ,  and  die  General,  a  long  liine 
afterward,  met  Martha  Cnstis,  you  know,  and 
they  made  a  match.  Well,  it  waa  just  before 
he  came  to  oar  honie  that  ha  saw  hit  old  flame 
ogain.  He  returned,  after  the  surrender  of 
Yorktown,  to  Williamsburg,  at  the  head  of  his 
troops,  and  the  people  gave  him  a  splendid  re- 
ception. There  were  archea,'and  gulands,  and 
muiiiir.  nnd  shouting;  and  T  TT»ver  saw  any  thing 
BO  wild  OA  the  multitude  w  ho  pressed  around  his 
tiane,  trying  to  touch  hia  hand.  The  windows 
of  thr  hrrnscs  wcrc  crammed  with  heads,  and 
the  ladies  waved  their  handkerchiefo,  and  al- 
HMMt  dieend  too^  like  the  crowd  bdow,  who 
v,r  rc  rolling  about  like  the  sea.  TVn  firnrral 
was  mounted  on  a  great-looking  horac,  and  his 
nnifonn  and  laoed  ooeked-hat  ahone  in  the  ran. 
He  bowed  to  every  one,  using  his  drawn  sword 
to  salute  with,  gazing  with  that  calmness,  un- 
like any  body  else's  I  ef«r  saw,  at  the  crowd 
and  up  to  the  window!  fUl  of  heads.  Among 
the  faces  in  a  window  near  the  GoTcmor's  pal- 
ace he  saw  all  at  once  the  lady's  whose  £iithor 
had  asked  him  out  of  his  house.  The  General 
made  a  profonn'l  -^.ilutc  with  his  sword,  lowered 
it,  and,  raising  ius  hat,  bowed  low  as  he  passed 
on.  The  lady  conld  not  return  the  aalnta ;  her 
agitation  was  too  great;  her  cheeks  grew  pale, 
and  she  fainted.  Thw  was  the  "  one  he  saw  in 
WilliamibBis  tbe  other  day,**aa  he  said  to  papa, 
and  I  think  he  always  liked  ni''  f-0(  aiiiclcliatirr.] 
to  resemble  her.  The  young  lady  had  commit- 
ted no  ihnit,  aAd,  donbUesi^  her  fiuher  ngnUnd 
his  hasty  words  to  the  General  as  soon  as  they 
were  uttered.  But  what  a  narrow  escape  she 
did  make  from  being  immortal! 


"Weill  well!"  grandma  goes  on  to  say,  bus* 
ily  knitdng,  afkar  fixing  her  spectacles ;  "  well  t 
well!  all  that  aeema  a  kne,  long  time  ago!  Just 

to  think  how  yoonir  T  wn«  tlicn  nnd  how  old  I  am 
now  I  Things  have  ciiungcd  a  great  deal, 
men,  too,  my  dear.  The  General  has  been  dead 
more  than  half  a  centnn-.  Arv  riicrc  anv  more 
&ucb  men  ?  I  don't  tliink  1  know  any.  Every 
thing  ia  diflferent,  and  the  yoong  men  ana  not 
improving.  They  do  not  show  that  rcsjtcct  for 
age  which  I  shotild  like— except  my  son,  who^ 
Fm  willing  to  allow,  haa  nncb  of  the  oM 
gimc  alK>ut  his  numners.  You  should  have 
seen  the  General  on  this  visit  1  have  been  talk- 
ing of.  He  held  hb  head  ao  proudly  erect  that 
the  earth  did  not  seem  good  enough  for  him  to 
walk  on.  And  yet,  do  you  think  ho  w  as  really 
haughty  or  cold?  Indeed,  never!  lie  loved 
children  greatly,  and  would  take,  off  his  hat  la 
the  simplest  girl  and  make  her  a  grand  inclina- 
tion. Uc  always  conversed  very  pleasantly  and 
sweetly ;  and  when  he  went  away  he  made 
Aunt  Artcmcsiii  an  J  mrsplf  n  !rv,T  nnd  profound 
salute,  kiasiiig  both  upon  our  cheeks,  and  beg- 
ging us  to  oome  and  aee  him.  No  no^  my  dear 
children,  the  times  have  changed;  the  old  race 
is  all  gone,  or  disappearing  very  fast.  Tm.  go> 
ing  soon,  ray  difldiwa  t** 

And  grandma  ahakea  bar  liaad,  and  goat  on 
knitting. 

Bnt  the  present  hooaeliold  am  vraitiug  to  be 
sketched.  Enough  of  attention  has  been  given 
to  the  elder  dayn 

III— "THE  GLADES*'  TO-DAY. 


The  Glades"  is  a  curious  ohl  place.  It  is 
built  upon  no  settle4  plan,  and  ramUes  about 
the  awiiqr  hill  upon  wtidi  it  itaikb  aftar«fiMh- 

ion  very  unlike  onr  Tnort>  modem  maniiona. 
There  is  a  great  ''chase,''  as  ihey  say  in  Bb> 
gland,  dotted  wlUi  eeatnij  oaks,  many  of  Aeu 
dead  at  the  top,  and  two  great  trees  of  thoaana 
species  overshadow  the  porch. 

Thogieatdoer  la  always  oipm.  Sneh  iagen- 
erally  the  case  with  houses  in  Virgiiua  In  the 
present  instance  the  hesTj  oak  has  furrowed  • 
deep  semicircle  in  die  floor.  Often  tbe  portal 
rcmaijijs  unlocked  throughout  tlie  n'l^ht.  Yon 
enter  a  hall  hung  round  with  portraits  in  an- 
tique oaken  ftnmes.  Among  them  you  may 
discern  at  a  glance  that  of  the  fierce  old  rebel. 
Colonel  Tom,  with  his  mutilated,  or,  rather,  an- 
nihilated nose,  and  the  fair  Mistress  Barbara, 
of  Queen  Aonefls  time^  moftaliy  wounded  in  tha 
bosr-m  TboiT!  RVf  many  more — pictures  of  env- 
alicrs  and  dames,  in  la^  and  powder,  and  piles 
of  curls,  and  hanging  sleeves ;  the  ladies  in  at* 
titudes  of  ^mtlirifT  pmce.  the  gentlemen  with  se- 
rious facea,  looking  out  sedately  from  beneath 
their  huge  pemkes.  There  are  portnita  of 
(  Iiililrrn,  tnn,  'in  colors  once  brilliont,  but  now 
faded  from  ago— children  who  caress  pet  dogs, 
or  play  with  ^lls ;  and,  if  yon  tskn  the  tnmbla 
to  count,  you  will  find  that  the  pictures  cm- 
brace  a  doxen  generations.  Between  them  are 
hung  up  great  *'  bnmches  of  tbe  deer,"  and  fowl- 
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ing-{>i(?pe«i,  f^mc-batr?,  fisliinp-ro<|o,  nnd  favor-  j 
ite  fpecimeas  of  the  Moor's  wkeut,  ur  corn,  ur 
tohKco  Gtopi,  tthitnted  dm*  m  tittphie*  of  his 
■kill. 

The  apAitmenui  of  the  old  bail  are  of  eveiy 
iiMfinaUe  nse.   It  bw  a  handled  pawagw, 

myri  ii?  ■  f  nooka  and  porticoes  fiworaMe  for 
loVen,  suog  recesses,  quiet  retreats,  and  in  the 
■padoas  guden,  wbors  eovered  with  Aide  fiss- 
tooQ>  of  prape-vjue  and  huney-sucklc.  In  these 
iocslitiea  maojr  coartships  have  taken  place, 
gnadiiui  relatea.  An  ola  beoeh  it  pmoted  oat 

u  the  scene  of  's  proposal  to  Miss 

XeUj-  earlj  in  the  present  century.  Mr.  

was  one  of  the  most  famous  of  Virginia  states- 
Bten ;  but  Nellj  discaided  him,  and  nmried 
a  handi^omc  black  raastarfio— a  rircnmstanco 
v-likh  she  had  reason  ever  alLcrward  to  Ueplore. 

Of  coarse  "The  Glades"  has  Its  haunted 
ckmber.  Such  an  tq^pendage  to  houses  in  our 
coBotiy  is  regarded  as  absolotel/  indiqwnsable. 
Dr.  Bobot  «f  oM  daja  "mlks"  thera  peifodie- 
ally,  and  it  would  be  useless  to  tempt  any  of 
'  the  scrrants  to  enter  it  without  a  light.  Mam- 
ay  Lookft  mw  the  old  doetor  waUung  there, 
4iitiMl|7^i  Too  needn't  lellAsrnj  thing  about 
iL 

TheTmnitara  of  llie  naniion  Is  old  end  dark. 

The  chairs  are  of  oak,  carved  in  fif^ures,  like 
ihoM  upon  the  wainscoting  around  the  rooms, 
and  abore  the  mantle-pieces,  if  the  narrow  ledge 
in  laaeh  of  a  tall  man  only  may  he  called  by 
the  name.  The  maho^'any  tables  are  black 
with  a^c.  Tlic  sole  exception  to  this  antique 
Chanctcr  of  the  furniture  is  a  splendid  new 
piano.  wLich  Miss  Carry  has  induced  her  father 
to  substitute  in  place  of  the  wheezy  old  harpsi- 
chenL  The  Ibjor  kag  held  out  agahut  the 
firmitiino  wiles  of  Mi.<9  Carry,  backed  by  mam- 
ma; btit  was  finally  forced  to  yield.  Mo  takes 
his  tvwvagt  by  daimiwg  ftom  the  young  lady 
at  least  one  scnliinetitRl  Scottish  ditty  every 
ereaing— ''Flowers  of  the  Forest,"  or  '*  Jock 
o*  Hawtldean,**  or  "Katharine  Ogle**— songs 
which  the  old  gentleman  declares  in  erery  way 
rnqmiog  to  the  trivial  or  mock  sentimental  airs 
af  onr  own  day.  Miss  Carry  is  of  a  wild  and 
finliesame  disposition.  She  declares  that  the 
old  soc^fs  arc  "  dreadfully  stiff,''  ber  preferences 
being  fur  "  fcjcbastopol  i^  taken,"  anil  others 
dollar;  but  she  dutifoHy  aeala  herself  and 
stnp3  -wLat  her  father  reqacst",  pxpr-ittitip-  tlm 
tender  madrigals  of  other  days  indued  with  a 
piAoa  which  oAeo  mekM  the  otdman'a  apeeta- 
cles  pDw  moist  At  such  times  he  is  thiukinR 
of  one  who  used  to  sing  them  for  him  when  he 
woe  ft  boy.  He  has  never  forgotten  the  tanny 
curls,  the  blue  eyes,  or  the  voice  like  the  carol ! 
of  a  bird.  The  old  famiij^r  "  Katfaeriae  Ogie," 
mi  ''Fbirars  of  lihe  Foiei^'*  bring  her  to  his 
jaemoTj  as  she  was  once — living,  breathing,  lor- 
iV  es  before  that  day  when  the  rioleta  btoomed 
Ib       pass  above  her  grave. 

The  Major  has  but  slender  liking  for  any 
thin what*ocvcr  that  is  modem.  His  opinions 
aiie  not  favorable  to  the  rising  generation.  Ue 


j  think-f  fhnt  nncf>?rors  were  taller  by  half  a 
head  than  Inniselt.  i  hey  lived  in  the  good  old 
times,  Sir,  and  truckled  to  no  one~-not  to  the 
King  himself.    To-duy,  men  truckle,  Sir. 

The  M^jor  is  called  by  his  neighbors  a  "gen- 
deman  of  the  old  sdiooi.*'  Lew  than  twenty 
years  back  lie  continued  to  wear  kncc-brecchcs, 
len^^thy  waistcoats,  and  powder.  It  was  a  grand 
sight  to  see  the  wortiiy  walking  on  the  groat 
piazza,  his  hands  crossed  bcliind  him,  his  shoul- 
ders covered  with  powder,  and  his  feet  incased 
in  good hioaddioeawiA  antique bndtlea.  "The 
progress''  penetrated  e\'en  to  *'The  Gladefl^* 
however,  and  before  this  potent  enemy  the 
Major's  old-time  peculiarities  of  costume  were 
forced,  one  by  one,  to  retreat.  First  his  pow- 
der disappeared,  then  liis  waistcoats  were  cur- 
tailed, lastly,  bis  panuUooas  descended  to  the 
ankle ;  and  the  trinmph  of  the  present  over  the 
past,  in  the  person  of  the  Miyor,  was  complete. 
Things  went  no  farther,  however.  Tlie  worthy 
gentleman  aeta  bis  ikee  obdmatdy  agntost  die 
habitudes  of  the  ninrtpcnth  century,  ilcclaring, 
with  persistent  solemnity,  that  the  age  is  regu- 
Urly  deterionting.  Hia  manners,  as  I  bavo  in- 
timated,  are  still  ri^-idly  of  the  "old  school** 
character.  W'^hen  he  makes  his  great  bow  to  a 
lady,  nothing  can  be  conceived  of  more  pro* 
foundly  respectful ;  when  he  touches  his  bat  to 
the  negro  who  bows  to  him,  ho  resembles  his 
Majesty  Louis  XIV.  giving  a  salute  to  some  ri- 
val potentate;  whan  he  smilea  and  wclcomaa 
yon  at  hh  door,  you  imagine  yourself  the  hon- 
ored guest  of  some  old  nobleman  of  the  ancient 
r^ime. 

The  Major  has  a  fiery  temper  untlrr  perfect 
controL  Uis  sweetness  of  manner  conceals  a 
dtunbering  volcano  which  no  one  ever  earea  to 

arouse.  The  phenomenon  has  been  observed 
but  once  within  the  last  ten  years.  The  occa- 
sion was  Toai*a  retmn  from  ebllege ;  and  the 

explosion  was  caused  by  a  Northern  publication, 
violently  abusive  of  the  boath,  which  that  yotmg 
gentleman  bronght  with  him  to  **  The  Gladea.** 
The  Major  chanced  to  glance  liis  eye  over  it, 
and  Tom  was  thoughtless  enough  to  enter  into 
an  argument  to  show  that  some  of  the  viewa 
were  founded  in  truth.  Upon  this  provocation 
the  Major  exploded.  I  forlicar  from  relating 
tlic  tragic  particulars  of  iho  scene.  It  is  enough 
to  say  that  in  ten  minutes  the  periodical  was 
hurled  furiously  behind  the  fire,  uhi-rc  the  Ma- 
jor stabbed  it  ruthlessly  with  the  tongs  until  it 
waa  ooBsomed ;  and  Ifr.  Tom  diooght  it  ad- 
visable to  vacate  for  a  time  tho  apartment ; 
the  fierce  glaring  eyes  of  the  Major  presenting 
a  very  disagreeable  and  nnpieasing  appeaianee. 
!  The  storm  was  not  lonp  in  Mowirii;  over,  how- 
ever. Tho  fiery  old  gentleman  is  not  implaca- 
ble. He  eottld  not  harbor  ill-feeling  against 
his  boy.  In  tho  evening  father  and  son  had 
a  long  interview  in  the  library,  and  then  with 
serene  faces  went  out  to  ride.  Their  demeanor 
toward  each  other  was  very  gentle  and  kind, 
and  I  am  disixwed  to  think  that,  at  tlmt  moment, 
Tom  would  have  taken  the  life  of  any  man  bom 
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north  of  Mason  and  Dixon's  line.  The  fe- 
male  members  of  the  family  understood  every 
tiling.  They  comprehended  thai  diere  had 
been  a  domestic  collision  and  reconciliation ; 
and  before  the  tragic  ire  of  tUu  lords  of  creation 
the  Hit  ladies  retreated,  as  beautiful  ring-dores 
mipht  from  the  arena  where  two  linwks  engaged 
in  mortal  combat ;  forgetting  their  iittio  coax- 
ing waye  and  linniniae  oqitiMM.  On  thai  even- 
ing Carry  went  to  the  piano  without  being  ask- 
ed, and  sang  her  entire  reptrtoire  of  Sootti«h 
wtmgB  widiont  pouting;  and  When  ahe  Uned 
her  father  and  Tom,  before  retiring,  thn  ialnte 
wa«  very  tender  and  exprewive. 

The  Major  is  a  jastiee  of  the  peace,  and 
knows  "Hcninp's  Statutes"  and  the  "Revised 
Code"  almost  by  heart.  He  is  frequently  ap- 
pealed to  as  umpire  in  disputes,  and  probably 
Bottles  as  many  ditTcrenoes  afl  the  Judge  of  the 
Circuit.  His  poorer  neighbors  repard  him  with 
mingled  respect  and  awe,  and  no  little  affliction. 
He  haa  helped,  at  a  pinch,  every  deserving  poor 
man  in  a  circnit  of  a  do^cn  rnilee,  and  auq^  go 
to  the  House  whenever  he  wishes. 

He  if  ft  rigid  ^iaeopalkn.  The  prcjadioes 
of  his  ancestors  n^r^in'^t  other  forms  of  ^vnrship 
bavo  descended  to  him  in  their  falle»t  strength. 
He  never  fiuh,  en  erery  occasion,  to  lament  the 
death  of  Judge  Pendleton,  whose  vote  would 
have  preserved  the  glebe  lands.  He  says  the 
Judge  rnu  of  the  old  atootc,  Sir ;  and  that  1^ 
men  like  him  are  now  left  to  us.  He  makes  it 
a  point  to  attend  church  regularly  every  Sun- 
day, and  to  go  through  the  service  with  rigid 
particuhirity  —  making  all  the  responses,  and 
kneclinp  when  the  pray<T?  nro  read.  He  at- 
tcudi  at  all  the  baptisms,  nud  stands  godfather 
to  half  the  chiUnn  in  the  parish.  To  each  bo 
invariably  presents  a  silver  cap,  with  the  baby's 
name  upon  tU  Ue  is  a  member  of  the  vestry, 
and  mahea  ioof  ipeedwa.  The  nintiter  kvna 
Inm,  and  laments  that  nil  his  padsliioneni  are 
not  as  liberal  with  their  means. 

In  hia  jonth  the  JUbiiet  waa  a  Fedem^  of 
the  blackest  dye.  He  saw  General  ■Washing- 
ton very  frequently,  and  admired  that  great  man 
intensely.  At  William  and  Mary  College  he 
was  notorious  for  the  amount  of  strong  liquors 
he  could  drink,  and  the  inveteracy  of  bis  preju- 
dices against  the  JeAraott  J^mitj.  But  these 
opinions  have  changed,  like  bis  costume.  With 
fair-topped  boots  and  double'  waistcoats,  hair- 
powder,  silk  stockings,  and  knee-breeches  ;  with 
theae  antiqae  adotnments  an  i  \  os[m«nt«  of  his 
youth  hare  disappoHred  his  Federal  sentiments. 

The  Major  is  now  of  the  strict  States  Kight 
adiool,  and  peihapa  aoma  of  oof  Mordieni 
fi  icnd.>  might  call  him  a  *'  fire-«atcr."  If  so, 
ho  is  a  "  flre-Mter"  of  a  most  rosolute  and  de- 
liherate  deaerlption.  He  ia  n  strong  adfocate 
of  Southern  rights,  and  on  this  issue  shapes  his 
political  conduct.  Ue  has  supported  Whigs  and 
Democrats ;  sometimes,  I  amlnftNnned,dM  aame 
gentleman  upon  different  platforms.  As  they 
approach  or  recede'  from  bis  stand  be  supports 
or  opposes  them,  whether  Whig  or  Democrat, 


Of  all  our  great  statesmen  he  admired  Mr.  Cal- 
houn the  most,  and  now  reveres  bis  "august 
memory."  If  you  wish  to  see  the  cheeks  of  the 
old  gentlemen  flush  you  have  only  to  hazard  the 
remark  that  Mr.  Calhoun's  theories  of  govern- 
ment i^cre  impracticaUe.**  On  that  issue  the 
Major  will  ti{^ht  'i  l^f^ifrnnrc.  He  and  hi?  neigh- 
bor, old  Solomon  Holt,  have  often  spilt  uj«n  this 
rock.  Mr.  Holt  la  n  «  Hbeial  ooaalfucOonH" ' 
and  does  not  ndmirc  the  "  august  mcmorT." 
When  Mr.  Calhonn's  name  is  mentioned  old 
Mr.  Holt  eaqtreaaei  Hmaetf  with  perfect  plain- 
ncss,  and  the  Major  has  been  known  to  slam  his 
wine-glass  on  the  table  and  scowl  at  bis  guest 
with  a  totxrity  like  that  whidh  dmiaeletlied  hb 
father,  Captain  Tom.  On  these  occasions  he 
ejaculates,  "God  forgive  mel"  shakes  bands 
with  old  Solomon,  and  goes  over  to  see  him 
next  day,  when  ho  kisses  Mrs.  Solomon  and  all 
the  children,  exhibiting  great  interest  in  their 
health  and  hni)pincss. 

There  never  was  a  firmer  advocate  of  an  aila- 
tocracy  than  the  Major — with  the  right  descrip- 
tion of  bearers  around  him.  Out  of  his  own  cir- 
cle and  dass  he  pmaervea  a  rigid  aileBee  npm 
all  such  subject's.  This  springs  from  the  M.i- 
jor*8  kindness  of  heart.  Every  man  can  not 
belong  to  the  beat  fhmiUea,  Sir;  ft  ia  the  mis- 
fonunc,  not  the  fault,  of  these  worthy  people. 
He  con  not  insult  misfbrtime.  He  remains  finn 
in  die  conriction  that  hiaoira  fiunily  la  the  beak 
in  the  State.  He  believes  and  says  that  the 
doctrine  <rf"  "  blood"  is  incontrovertible.  There 
are  plow-horses  and  raoe-borscs,  Sir;  war- 
horKS  and  ladies'  palircys.  I  dont  say  that 
the  racc-horse  is  a  better  citizcti  than  the  plow- 
horse.  I  doubt  if  he  is.  But  he  is  a  race- 
horse, Sir,  and  his  colt  will  be  thorough-bred. 
That's  the  whole  thing,  Sir  1  Ue  is  skilled  in 
pedigrees.  He  can  tell  you  who  married  whoa, 
and  the  origin  of  who  and  whom,  fbr  the  lail . 
two  hundred  years.  Did  he  nndrrstand  you  to 
say  that  old  English  Hunter  married  a  I«aab  f 
No,  Sir,  ahe  was  a  Wolfb  ■  danghter  of  old  Den* 
tatus  Wolfe,  of  "Longbranch,"  in  Buckirpluiin. 
His  wife  was  a  Crawfish — heiress  of  Judge  Craw- 
fish, of  Laneaater.  Hit  aeeond  daughter  mar* 
ried  young  Billy  Gote,  of  "  Bamlands and  the 
youngest  a  Hogge  —  of  the  Hoggea  id  Hamp- 
shire. These  fiscta  alwnld  he  preaenn^  with 
care,  my  son.  Wo  do  not  uae  peerages,  and 
our  pedigrees  in  Virginia  are  intrusted  to  the 
pious  recollection  of  each  succeeding  genera- 
tion. Uereaiter,  when  a  more  enlightened  pid>* 
lie  sentiment  call?  for  a  true  history  of  the  Com- 
monwealth, this  kuowlcdge  will  be  of  inestinoa-  ' 
Uevnlno}  aaditabovldbetnusadtiodwiihne. 
curacy. 

The  honest  old  gaallaman  is  full  of  anecdote 
and  perMNial  narratiTe.   In  the  ganet  he  lias 

half  a  dozen  dilapidated  trunks  filled  with  let- 
ters from  some  of  the  most  £unotu  men  of  his 
own  and  the  lost  generation — from  General 
Washington,  Patrick  Henty,  Edmund  Pendle- 
ton, Benjamin  Harrison,  the  Randolphs,  and 
others.  Of  these  great  namea  he  has  a  huadred 
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cbarocteristic  stories  to  tell.  Tn  hh  vivij  and 
jpictueaqoo  iwrnitires  tbo  wortUie^  of  old  Uofs 
rin  from  th«tr  tomb»— ihcy  stand  before  yon  in 
their  old  drcsso?  —  tln'v  IuukIi.  and  appear  os 
tliejr  were  vrhea  alive— ihejr  breailie  and  move 
u  before.  A  thonwid  tniw  not  delineated  in 
aayboolu  are  painted  and  dwelt  upon — the  Rer- 
olfirinn  and  \t<  colossal  forms  move  hoforc  you 
is  in  Li  j;ranJ  drama — you  live  iu  the  irua  days 
of  old. 

Comin;^  down  to  his  owu  time,  the  ivnrthy 
diKoorser  is  rich  in  anecdote  about  the  leuiiuig 
nea  of  the  first  quarter  of  the*  century.  Thej 
were  all  •'colonels,"  "majors,"  cttptuin:,"'  or 
'•geaeraLs,"  except  when  they  were  Jack,  '  or 
''Tom,**  or  *'  Dick.*'  They  teem,  one  and  all, 
to  have  been  j-  'Hy  nl  1  '  i  ks,  with  an  uniformly 
gkniona  idea  of  themiwlves;  or  gay  young  fel- 
loirs,  living  the  merrieat  Uvea,  and  crying  bo- 
gone  to  dull  care.  The  Major  brings  in  his 
itorie*  with  much  art — as  he  suppoeos ;  bat  ia 
leditj  wiih  niMt  tfratmical  eareleatnett  of  con- 1 
iiilney.  Did  he  understand  you  to  say  that ; 
the  anecdote  just  related  was  a  bona  Jide  occnr- 
rence  ?  He  cuu  easily  believe  it,  and  it  ro- 
mindf  him  of  a  Utile  circumstance  which  he 
chanced  to  witness  as  i^ir  Liack  n^^  ttic  year  M9. 
No,  it  was  in  the  year  *i8.  Was  it  ?  Yes,  in 
Ike  year  In  '  1 8  he  and  Jack  Tallboys  ran 
■gainst  each  other  for  the  Hons-'?  —  and  so  on 
tkra<|(h  two  bottles  of  the  Major's  bc«t  Ma- 
deiis.  The  eonnecttoD  between  the  two  iiid* 
dents  is  mrsterioa%  if  ao(  mdiaeoveKnUeii  tmt 
the  story  is  capital. 

Ditfing  tbe  ■nmnier,  and  at  CSmstmaR,  the 
hoii»e  is  full  of  visitors — to  the  ^^rc.it  sati-.f:iction 
of  the  Miyor,  who  i«  never  so  bapuy  as  when 
ihcfe  if  Ml  *  fpera  bed  to  be  fonnd  in  tlw  es- 
liU^unent.  This  event,  however,  has  never 
been  known  to  occur  at  "  The  Glades."  The 
vitiiora  are  nsarly  all  relatives  —  S4)ns  and 
dem^bten,  with  their  children,  and  consinst  of 
whom  tlie  Mnjor  has  some  threPKroro  in  the 
ixsA  degree.  Tu  calculate  las  second  and  third 
Wins  would  tax  an  improved  metiiod  of  arlCb- 
mct-ic.  No  one  is  treated  with  any  ccrcraoqy ; 
there  is  hearty  atl'ection  and  perfect  liberty; 
ead  tte  daye  gU^  by  like  dreami.  At  Cbci^ 
mas  the  gOf^*d  Major  V.V.r-^  .n  ^Tcat  frolic.  A 
OBNuitkee  aomber  must  sit  down  to  the  broad 
hMUtd;  and  111  tbe  evening  Sandy  is  lent  for 
from  the  quarters,  with  order;*  to  brinp  his  violin. 
Tke  peny  then  bcigin  and  dance  until  the  next 
awniing.  The  Migor  and  hie  wife  danoe  a 
miauet,  to  the  great  delight  of  the  little  folks; 
and  then,  with  tumultuous  kisses  from  dozens 
of  little  maidens,  they  retire,  making  place  for 
cotillions  and  reels. 

Thus,  in  the  exerri=c  nf  hearty  hn.spitaHty — 
aATTottaddd  by  children  and  children's  children 
^ces  the  honest  old  Major  live  hie  honest  old 
eotxutry  life,  lie  rules  hi<  (^reat  honsehold,  his 
fiaimly,  and  eerrante  with  patriarchal  affection, 
mmA  bee  both  their  respect  and  their  love.  When 
be  passes,  in  due  time,  to  hi<)  long  home,  many 
>  will  be  ahed  bj  those  «  bom  he  has  bene- 
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flted ;  the  neighbors  will  mourn  for  another  typo 
of  the  old  Viixinia  gentleman  passed  from  them, 
and  the  Land  of  the  South  will,  have  lost  one  of 
her  truest  and  most  sturdy  lie^'emen.  May  tbe 
day  be  far  distant  yet !  We  have  not  "  lost  the 
breed  of  noble  minds,"  bat  can  not  spare  the 
master  of  "The  Glades." 

The  promise  in  the  title  to  my  sketch  U  kept. 
I  huvo  spoken  of  the  good  old  mansion  and  the 
representatives  of  three  generations.  Hera  I 
iniu'lit  ]<uasc.  But  two  or  three  figures  more 
]iui  in  ihuir  claimi  to  notice.  Will  you  listen, 
good  my  reader,  while  I  hold  yon  by  tbe  bat* 
ton  and  add  n  Urn  woids  mon  aboat  tfaain 
too? 

"  Chnandnuunma'*  rits  by  the  fireside  Anrngh 

tbe  long  summer  days  and  the  winter  nights — a 
venerable  landmark  of  the  elder  day.  She  wears 
a  bhdt  dik  gown,  a  snowy  handkerchief  seennd 

by  a  pin  across  her  breast,  huge  spectacles,  sil- 
ver-rimmed,  and  a  groat  cap,  set  off  with  frills. 
She  Icnlts  interminable  stockings,  and  tells  her 
old  world  tales.  She  is  a  living  chronicle  of 
the  Virginia  past.  You  have  but  to  listen,  and 
the  former  years  will  rise  before  you  wiik  their 
stately  actors  —  the  noble  men  of  old,  and  thn 
'ays  that  are  dead.  Once  prandrnammA  was 
'  ntled  "  Little  Katy,"  and  hi^  ilxccUc&cy  GGa-> 
eral  Washington  took  her  on  his  knee  and  sa- 
luted her  rosy  check,  thanking  her  ior  drinking 
the  great  toast  to  him  in  presence  of  the  drunk* 
on  troapers  of  Benedict  AraoUL  She  will  talk 
with  you  by  the  hour  —  garrulou.s,  and  running 
into  endless  particulars  and  details;  fox  grand* 
mannna*s  eyes  have  now  looked  upon  tbe  woild 
for  more  than  fourscore  years.  It  is  the  past 
which  she  rules  over  in  right  of  her  vonetid^ 
age — die  land  of  meoUeetions  and  of  dreain»— 
of  traditionary  talcs  and  forgotten  histories. 
Soon  she  will  pass  from  us,  and  a  portion  of  the 
history  of  a  vigorous  race  will  disappear  or  live 
only  as  a  mytb.^ 

All  these  old  storie"?  of  drf  ani-IniKl  you  will 
hear  from,  grandmamma  but  ir'  the  present, 
with  its  **  proaicur  affairs,  attracts  you,  come 
to  "  .Mamma's"  chamber.  Do  not  be  afraid. 
In  our  country  there  is  no  ceremony.  Mam- 
ma's chamber  is  m  mtueh  tbe  sltting^oom  of  thn 
mansion  as  the  parlor  —  if  you  be  a  relative,  or 
even  a  friend.  Yon  will  find  the  good  dame 
busy  snperintending  the  cutting  out  of  dm  imv- 
mense  African  army's  full-cloth  clothe* — or  ra- 
ting aoondlj  the  idle  young  acrvnnt-gizls — oe 
teaching  the  little  lump  of  chavcoel  on  tlw 
cricket  at  her  feet  the  art  of  handling  the  knit- 
ting-needle. To-morrow  she  will  bo  busy  in 
the  spacious  store-room. —  seeing  to  the  mann- 
foctare  of  preserves,  or  cakes,  or  pickle,  or  go- 
in;;  the  round  of  the  qnartcrs,  inquiring  about 
and  doctoring  the  sick.  MHmuui  \i  a  sensible 
woman  in  the  main,  but  ijhe  ii  tlie  victim  of  a 
deiJoniblc  hallucination  upon  certain  sulijor-t-^. 
She  believes  that  the  chief  end  of  woman  m 
this  wicked  woild  is,  to  read,  her  Bible,  go  to 
chnrrh,  love  her  hnsband  and  children,  nnd 
see  to  the  comfort  and  happiness  of  all  around 
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Iier.  What  a  low  opinion  she  ninst  hare  of  the 
righto  of  women !  8ho  mends  stockings,  in- 
lliad  of  seeking  to  amend  the  ConsUtotion. 
She  ♦*  coinmunicjites"  recipes  to  her  s<-ra]>-book 
instead  of  articles  to  the  newspapers  ;  she  pre- 
ftm  the  cndle  to  tho  roMnmi  $  and  woold  ra- 
ther Vic  c-trrnip  I  a  tender  mother  thaw  a  brill- 
iant geiiius.  Tim  is  the  chief  defect  in  raam- 
ma'i  «1israet«r;  othenrlte  she  i*  regarded  u 
an  ('\tri  n,rly  ^nnsiblc  woman. 

Shall  wo  glance  now,  in  conclusion,  at  those 
tiro  yovdifal  cnuaiMiitB  of  **  The  Glades^*'  Mr. 
Tom  and  pretty  Miss  Cany  ? 

Tom  is  ti^-enty-one,  and  has  recently  return- 
ed from  his  first  year  at  the  University.  He 
fa  a  handsome,  dandified  vounc  fellow,  with  a 
mustache  and  English  sidc-wluHkers— ns  ret  of 
modest  development.  He  has  graduated  al- 
ready, thou<zh  tiot  precisely  after  an  examina- 
tion hy  the  Faculty.  His  tickets  were  supposed 
to  be  law,  modem  languages,  and  mathematics. 
In  realitjr,  however,  Im  devoted  hu  attention  to 
the  games  of  "seven  np"  and  "cnchrc"  —  to 
*^eal]ythumps,"  and  tiie  art  of  compounding  hot 
wfiisky  punch.  In  all  diese  branches  of  polite 
linrniii!:  It  has  made  a  grntifyinK  pr(>;;ress. 
But  with  the  ardor  of  true  genius  he  is  not  sat- 
kfled.  Hit  thirst  for  acientifie  acqnisition  is 
not  quenched.  He  proposes  to  continue  his  ar- 
duous exploration  into  these  mysteries  for  two 
years  more.  His  friends  already  regard  him 
with  respect — his  ehdina  are  not  unrecognized. 
Some  of  them,  hcm-ever,  hare  the  Lnd  taste  to 
shake  their  heads,  aud  ask  what  ho  will  do  if  he 
is  "  thrown"  on  all  his  tickets  F  To  thia  qaes> 
lion  Tom  repUea  that  his 

"  Faith  ii  large  in  time, 
Aad  that  whlck  diapsa  It  lo  aoma  perfect  end.'* 

Tom  is  literary  and  critical.  Violently  South- 
ern, he  yet  takes  tho  Korthem  side  of  the  argu- 
ment (br  the  sake  of  a  good  debate.  This,  as 
wc  have  seen,  occurred  f nc:  t (  o  <  ften.  In  re- 
ality, no  stronger  Southern  mau  exists.  Tom's 
literary  partisffitiM  are  modern.  He  admires 
Dumas,  and  Tluiclceray,  and  Dickens,  and  was 
delighted,  for  a  limited  time,  with  Mr.  Alexan- 
der Smith's  "Life  Drama.'*  He  has  spoken  fa- 
■Torahly  of  a  Southern  work,  entitled  "The  Vir- 
pinin  Tmcredians,"  or  pomefhin;;  of  the  sort — de- 
claring that,  with  the  hcncfit  of  a  few  hints  from 
himself,  a  remoulding  of  the  plot,  an  omission 
of  nil  the  dialogue,  a  change  of  time  and  place, 
and  a  different  catastrophe,  the  book  would  be 
an  adminhle  pwfotmance.  The  anthor  is  not 
aware  of  his  views  ;  if  they  were  known  to  him 
he  would,  doubtless,  write  Mr.  Tom  a  letter  of 
tiuuilM,  and  remodel  the  entire  inodvction. 

Tom  does  not  suffer  acutely  from  a  want  of 
self-appreciation.  He  believes  himself  destined 
to  diraet  the  ftatore  destinies  of  this  Bepvblle. 
A  year  ago  ho  hesitated  between  the  United 
States  Senate  and  a  seat  in  the  Cabinet.  At 
present  his  thoughts  are  directed  toward  a  for- 
eign missioB.  He  has  expressed  his  sentiments 
at  length  to  a  cousin  in  the  Senate  on  throe 
sheets  of  gilt-edged  note  paper.    ....  "Such, 


my  dear  cousin,  seems  to  m**  the  present  po^ 
tion  of  the  Confederacy.  You  may  feel  surprise 
at  this  contmunicatiun  from  a  man  of  mirage. 
But  the  world  is  invariably  {,'ovemed  by  young 
men.  Alexander,  Ccesar,  Pascal,  Abclard, 
Prinoe  Eagene,  Pitt,  and  Haiioleoii,  were  aO 
young.  The  old  fopies  arc  doomed.  America 
demands  the  services  of  the  rising  generation. 
I  sboold  like  a  foreign  embawty — say  the  Conrt 
of  St.  James;  if  that  is  cn<;aRcd,  I  should  have 
no  olgection,  under  present  circumstances,  to 
Madrid.  Let  me  hear  ftom  yon  very  soon,  as 
I  shall  have  some  arrangeasflts  to  mite.  Tear 
affectionate  cousin." 

I  have  not  heard  tho  issue  of  this  correspond- 
ence. I  presume  the  President  is  in  consulta- 
tion with  his  Cabinet.  Mcantimf>  Tom  has 
forpottcn  all  about  it.  He  ha.'*  tallen  in  love. 
For  a  long  ^ries  of  years  he  remained  rooted 
in  the  conviction  tliat  all  the  young  Indic?  wcro 
in  love  with  him.  His  favorite  boast  was  that 
no  gift  coald  hembng  hint,  my  dear  fellow  he 
wn-Ti't  preen  cnongh  to  pet  ^rnrimental,  r.nd  tic 
himself  to  a  woman's  apron-string.  And  as  to 
their  flirting  with  hhn— well,  the  idea  was  ridie* 
ulous.  positively  ridiculous.  Love  was  a  silly 
infatuation — the  thing  for  sentimental  iMja— 
'lianged  if  he  was  a  green-horn.  But  alaa! 
and  welladay!  "who  can  control  his  fate?" 
Like  some  of  those  great  conquerors  of  the 
world  whom  he  referred  to,  Mr.  Tom  has  fall- 
en a  victim.    Cherry  ,  his  cousiu,  has  fin- 

ishcd  him.   In  Virginia  yoti  always  fall  in  lore 
with  your  cou&in.    There  ia  an  ancient  statute 
against  marrying  any  body  but  cousins.  Cherry 
spent  a  month  at  "Tho  Glades"  this  fall,  and 
on  the  tenth  day  Tom  succumbed  to  her  dan- 
gerous ey^.    He  exhibits  erety  symptom  o€ 
a  fatal  attack.   Carry  has  seen  him  walking  by 
moonlight  three  times  within  the  last  week  ; 
and  in  his  fire-^-place,  the  serrant  giil  fbend  half 
a  dozen  sheets  of  paper  covered  with  piictry, 
in  which  "Cherry"  rhymed  to  "meny,"  and 
"  eye^  to  '*  sighs.**  Carry  fonght  for  them,  and 
the  poet,  very  faint-hearted,  was  inploriously 
defeated.  Tom,  however,  could  not  "  screw  hia 
courage  to  the  sticklng-place  C  be  confined  lii* 
demonstrations  to  a  few  disconsolate  looks,  and. 
never  "spoke."    The  entire  establishment  en- 
joyed his  state  of  mind,  and  even  the  Major 
found  out  how  tho  land  lay.    The  old  gentte^* 
man  sliruR^:cd  his  shoulders,  smiled,  and  pro- 
tested that  the  course  of  lovers  at  the  presmit 
period  filled  him  with  astonishment.  When  Ikm 
went  courting  in  the  good  old  times — and  tlit^n 
came  duly  a  long  story.  Yea,  in  bis  time,  thins* 
were  diflferent.  Tom  did  not  profit  even  by  tlkis^ 
and  I  have  no  doubt  tliat  he  will  soon  recover 
from  ttie  disease,  as  Chcny  u  gone  now  }  ao  X 
shall  say  no  more  about  It   In  doe  tiBM 
Tom  will  doubtless  succumb,  finally  ;  and  tHm 
I  predict  that,  he  will  become  a  sober,  Mrious, 
country  gentleman ;  reigning  at  *'The  Glades,** 
on  his  futher'.s  throne,  and  bragging  about  the 
good  old  times  when  James  IV.  was  President 

The  portrait  of  Young  Graceless  has  left  xan 
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I  to  ddiowta  «he  manifold  chatnu  and 

attractions  of  the  pretty  Miu  Carry.  Still,  an 
MtUae  sketch  is  better  than  noao  at  alL 

Carry  i>  eighteen.  A  ptAr  of  large  haael  979a 
look  fortli,  with  dun<:i  roiis  brllliRiiiy,  from  a 
initoion  of  auuuy  curln ;  that  is  to  sajr,  when 
liwi  Carry  pemiti  thoae  Bfttttnl  onuunenta  to 
fippk  at  their  "own  wild  will."  They  are  gcn- 
mtly  carried  back  I*am§Mdour  fashion ;  and  I 
miam  jon  that  the  Uttla-romp  of  "  The  Glades," 
Ihn  adorn  1.  i>  Jangeruus  to  behoM.  When 
tfM^e^:*  her  haiulsoinc  head  she  Te««eTnbles  a 
£tilovv  -deer  about  to  dart  otV  like  the  wind. 
Csrry  is  something  of  a  flirt ;  she  has  been  re- 
featcdiy  «lptected  "  making  eyes"  at  her  cous- 
im  aad  their  friends.  She  has  a  dangerous 
fMkkm  of  pMvliiff  Aon  miflh  to  sorionsness; 
from  merriment  to  ^.adnc^s.  She  holds  her  lit- 
tJe  head  as  proudly  as  a  young  girl  who  has 
jHt  dlscanled  W  fink  lover;  bat  Carry  has 
lanfiital  to  fixir  younp  frcntlemcn  and  a  h<t!/. 

The  kaU  represents  Charley  ,  who  is  trying 

lanAe  oplitamidd.  Hadaily  rcpoatttohim- 
ieft^  to  aa  imbaeile  «aj»  tha  fact,  that 

Either  1t«  foan  hia  fat«. 

Or  bii  de*«rt  l«  vmali. 
Who  teu*  to  pi  '  it  '  >  the  tamht 

And  vLd  or  (ukc  it  aXL" 

Bat  this  eeremony  gires  no  r^eC  He  is  mis- 
erably afraid,  too  nervoas  to  attempt  his  phi- 
losophy in  practice,  wants  plnck,  and  meditate"; 
aaicide,  I  predict,  howeTer,  that  Charley  will 
Urn  »  nataal  death. 

Qiarlcy  may  thus  be  represented  as  one  half 
demolished.    The  fonr  who  preceded  him  were 
dEbeavdad  dafimtcly,  but  under  "extenuating 
circnmatances."  The  first  addrc'Mjd  Carr^',  on 
an  ereomg  ride,  when  they  contomphited  the 
fMaaoTsaBset  AomaloftfhilL  Ha  adroitly 
TfiTcrr^  iX  to  the  Fulry  Ltind  beyond  sundown, 
and  said  that  if  he  possessed  a  palace  there, 
^wMk  ana  dear  otijaet  by  bis  sida,**  be  wonM 
a»k  no  more.    This  remark  n.iturally  led  to  n 
ditfi.  1 1'  Dce  of  opinion  npon  the  sntyect  of  the 
*'al»ject,"  Carry  nusddaTOttsly  dedaring  that 
Mr.  was  thinking  of  Nannie  C  .  Why 


will  the  more  angelic  half  of  humanity  play 
with  their  adorers  as  a  pretty  tortoise-shell  cat 
doa«  with  a  moose,  enjoying  keenly  the  agita- 
tinrj  of  thr*  unfortunate  captive?  Carry  knew 
that  Ailre*!  would  uddrcss  her  on  the  slightest 
pwaroMrtioii,  and  she  fearlessly  brought  on  the 
denof-.-f:--.^f,  en  joy  in.-  the  excitement.  Men 
drink.   JBot  let  us  not  philosophize.  The  one 


to  naka  dondlalid  hs4>py,  beard 

fer :f  identifi-'l  -^nd  murmured  with  a  b]o.<ih 
that  —  thmt  —  sometliing ;  but  (rscoTaring  her 
voieaX  **  wenM  always  lore  bin  as  a  brother." 
She  ga^O  Iiim  her  soft  little  hand  when  they 
di«moanted  at  the  iront  door}  there  was  a 
ali^t  preaama,  like  a  bnaiiiiag-Urd's  plumage 
A  flower  ;  and  on  the  same  evening  the  un- 
fort nn  ate  Alfred's  disease  becaaa  of  a  type  still 
aiarming. 

victim  addressed  her  on  the 
hy  aoonVgfaL   Ha  broaght 


Lord  Byron  to  liis  assistance.    His  meMng 

gi;!Tii  i-';  indicated  the  flxet  that  it  was  ^'/r^y 
wliu  walked  in  beauty  like  the  night  of  cloudier 
^mes  aad  starry  sides;  all  that  was  bsaatifal 
and  bright  met  in  fur  n^poct  and  her  eyes.  A 
quarter  of  an  hour  after  this  decbration  Jack 

 was  smnpititionsly  oreneen,  by  a  canons 

young  African,  kneding  on  the  i-orilro,  at  Miss 
Carry's  feet^  and  pressing  kisses  upon  her  gloTos. 
When  the  erfminsl  eavesF^rapiierwas  qnesUoiw 
ed  in  rehition  to  what  followed,  his  reply  was  to 
the  effect  that  they  quarreled — then  made  up- 
end Miss  Carry  called  Mas'  Jack  her  brother. 
Jack,  however,  had  received  his  dispatches,  and 
d(^p:trt»Hj  oil  hi<*  mission  up  Salt  Rivrr.  Carry's 
ttiird  victim  addressed  her  at  a  grimd  country 
frolic,  in  the  midst  of  a  crowd,  while  the  "  Splen- 
did Voire"  of  the  evening  was  hanging  the  pi- 
ano. Ue  told  her  that  he  was  a  miserable  old 
badidc»r  of  twenty^ona— titat  he  wanted  a  dear 
little  wife  to  take  home—  he  loved  her  with  bb 
whole  heart — wouldn't  she  marry  him?  Cany 
binsbed  mora  deeply  thaa  she  had  ever  been 
known  t  i  I  1  1  li  before,  and  her  voice  trembled 
somewhat  when  she  looked  into  honest  Walter's 
eyes,  and,  in  a  whis|ier,  discarded  Mm.  She 
almost  forgot  to  tell  him  tlmt  she  would  "lore 
him  as  a  brother ;"  and  his  unhappy  look  made 
such  an  impression  upon  her  that  I  should  not 
be  at  all  surprised  if  Carry  thought  better  of  it, 
nnd  consented  to  bo  Mr.<.  Walter.  The  three 
"brothers"  duly  found  their  af&irs  public  — 
though  Carry  dednres  upon  her  honor,  and  I 
believe  her,  that  she  never  breathed  a  syllable 
to  a  soul — and  the  friends  of  these  gentlemen 
are  aceustomed,  ftom  dma  to  tinOi  to  tenderly 
inquire  "  if  they  have  seen  their  titter  lately  ?** 
As  to  Carry's  fotirth  admirer,  the  girls  aU 
agreed  Aat  ha  was  sentiiMOtal  and  lackadaisl- 
cal,  and  that  they  never  could  respect  n  man 
who  accepted  meekly  every  species  of  insult. 
He  paid  Hiss  Carry  great  attention,  and  finally 
addre.ssed  lior  in  church.  His  tone  and  manner 
were  meeker  than  usnaL  Of  course  the  temp(> 
ation  could  not  be  resisted.  Carry  tossed  her 
head,  gave  the  gen  tie  man  a  withering  look  of  out- 
raged jiiety;  and  when  he  begged  her,  in  an  ag- 
onized whisper,  to  "  make  him  happy  or  misera- 
ble forew,**  earily  replied  that  she  *'  wanted  to 
hear  the  sermon,  Sir !"  after  which  the  triumph- 
ant little  maiden  took  no  further  notice  of  him. 
The  reply  flnlsbed  him.  He  isaned  forth  from 
church  in  itn  exrcodingly  weak  and  imbecile 
state  of  mind,  and  was  observed  to  hold  a  white 
baadkercbief  to  his  iaee.  Ha  bad  **a  itf  00 
his  eye,"  he  murmured  —  whicli  observation 
caused  Miss  Carry  to  shako  from  head  to  foot 
with  smothered  enteitaininefit.  When  she 
reached  home  Carry  nearly  died  laughing  at  the 
occurrence ;  but  I  don't  think  that  the  expres- 
sion of  her  pretty  face  on  a  flne  morniaig  soma 
months  afterward  indicated  much  amnsemeot. 
Her  cheeks  were  fltished  with  indignation,  her 
pretty  lip  elaborately  pouted,  and  her  bright 
eyes  darted  flashes  of  unmistakable  anger.  That 
morning  she  had  received  an  invitation  to  the 
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imbecile  gentleman's  wedJiii;.',  his  bride  lx*inp 
one  of  the  wealthiest  and  most  beautiful  girls  of 
the  county.  Such  intelligence  dow  not  invwi- 
ably  pleaie  young  ladies.  Bat  there  was  more. 
Charley  — ,  wlio  "  dropped  in"  soon  after- 
ward, commuaiaited  the  intelligence  that  Mr. 
Imbecile  had  waU  that  he  **eottrted  Miss  Carry 
only  from  a  sense  of  proy-rietv,  after  payinj,'  Tier 
tc  much  attention;"  aud  further,  that  when  he 
iMued  from  the  chnieh  he  held  the  white  hand- 
kcrrbipf  to  his  fare  to  conrfnl  his  satisfaction 
and  smiles !  Charley  offered  to  put  the  intend- 
ed biideeroott  to  death,  hot  Cany  duaoaded 
liim  from  this  rash  measure.  She  was  too  much 
mortified  even  to  be  angry  long,  and  soon 
ehangied  the  aeltject  When  she  met  Mr.  In- 
bciile,  on  the  next  Sunday,  she  pa.-«scd  grandly 
without  bowing.  Such  is  the  history  of  Carry's 
limith  admlfef . 

I  have  sported  with  her  little  caprices  and 
coquettish  ways,  and  told  of  her  love  affairs — 
but  Carry  is  an  excellent  girl.  She  will  make 
«i  adnimUe  wife.  She  lores  her  futlicr  nud 
mother,  and  crerj'  one  aronnd  her,  with  a  depth 
and  tenderness  of  atfccliun,  which  indicaicii  aui 
earnest  iwtiire.  She  only  takes  her  maiden 
Jioliday  now — flmintiiig  in  ribbons  and  rouses, 
and  immense  hoops,  and  ail  a  young  girl'tt  per- 
•onal  adonuiieiitiw  One  day  she  wOI  dlnnfas 
thcv  trifles  from  her  thoughts  and  become  n 
good  wife.  Now,  she  pouts  and  smiles  with 
tiie  ptettiett  little  air,  and  (oflws  her  head,  and 
dances  on  the  tiptoes  of  her  little  rosettcd  slip- 
pen,  and  says  the  saocicat  things,  and  teases 
and  woRies,  and  mnha  and  soothes  her  admir- 
ers, and  even  her  family.  In  due  time  she  will 
meet  with  some  honest  gentleman  whom  she  will 
love,  and  then  I 'predict  that  our  little  beauty 
of  ''The  Glades"  will  make  as  good  a  wife  as 
ever  lived  upon  Yirpnia  soil.    So  may  it  be  I 

With  this  brief  sketch  of  pretty  Curry  I  end 
ny  talk  about  the  old  Virginia  country-house. 
It  if!  an  honest  old  place,  and  deserved  thus 
much  mention  at  least.  If  yon  will  leave  your 
ledgers  or  your  books,  and,  shaking  off  the  dnit 
of  the  city  strcr**^;  rome  into  the  serene  fiejils, 
by  the  great  river,  you  will  discern,  from  afar, 
die  gray  walb  of  "  The  Gtades  ;**  and,  perhaps, 
m.iy  be  tempted  to  approach  the  hill.  Once 
within  the  grusy  chase,  beneath  the  century 
oalts,  yon  may  feel  an  inclination  to  see  the  in- 
side of  the  old  mansion.  If  so,  you  need  use 
no  ceremony.  Approach  and  enter:  The  door 
is  not  closed ;  it  stands  alwayst  hospitably  open. 
The  M^or  iriU  meet  you  on  the  threshold — he 
will  press  yonr  hnnd,  and  in  a  quarter  of  an 
hour  you  will  no  longer  feel  iiko  a  stranger. 

Would  you  listen  to  the  honest,  prejudiced, 
cloqncnt  talk  of  a  lin;j;erinptypc  of  the  old  Vir- 
ginia gentleman  ?  Ask  the  iia^t  if  he  really 
thinlcB  that  Mr.  Calhoan  was  a  great  alnlMman  ? 
or,  whether  ''degree!  i-  ^  state"  arc  not  objec- 
tionable ?  Upon  these  subjects  you  will  receive 
u  amount  of  infimnation  wliidi  many  booitt 
would  fail  to  supply. 

Would  you  see  a  good  repreeentatire  of 


"Young  Virginia?"  Do  you  like  college  jokes, 
and  boandlcM  conceit,  and  generous  enthusiasm 
about  Ilarry  Clay,  or  some  great  name,  no  mat- 
ter upon  wliut  politic-al  j>idc?  Take  one  of  Tom's 
cigars,  and  go  with  him  to  the  stablei:.  Tie  \\  ill 
show  you  all  the  horses^  point  out  their  various 
good  points,  and  inform  you  of  his  viewB  and 
opinions  npon  every  imaginable  subject. 

Or,  if  you  are  young  and  fond  of  ladies'  so- 
ciety, Miss  Cany  and  mamma  will  talk  with  yon 
in  tlie  drawing-room.  Mamma  will  not  sit  long, 
however — she  has  many  duties  to  perform.  Her 
key-basket  wttl  rattle  tligbtly,  she  will  glide 
away  with  a  smile,  and  yon  will  be  doonied  to 
a  tcte-u-tcte  with  Carry.  The  yoimg  lady  will 
make  yon  laugh  with  her  mirth,  or*  weep  widi 
her  lender  Scottish  songs.    Take  care! 

If,  lastly,  you  cato  for  none  of  these  things — 
neither  for  )>olitics,  nor  blooded  borKs,  nor 
young  ladies — if  you  are  a  .<^tudcnt  of  the  {^tft, 
and  like  to  linger  amidst  the  sad  or  glorious 
scones  of  other  days — ^vou  have  only  to  take 
your  beside  n^ood  grandmamma,  and  pay 
attention  while  sbc  tnlks.  Listen,  and  yon 
will  hear  that  singular  nge,  dead  now  po  long. 
Speak  to  you  in  its  clq^iuent  and  gracious  voice 
— the  elder  day  will  live  again  for  you  in  all  its 
strength  and  splendor.  You  will  be  a  spectator 
ti,  it  not  an  aetor  fn,  the  drama  which  waa 
played  by  giants — those  men  of  other  days  who 
tower  above  the  present  like  so  many  Titans. 
Lieten,  and  all  thoee  noble  fignres  will  defile 
before  yon  in  a  long  glittering  line — yoti  will 
see  their  lordly  brows,  and  clear  eyes  with  the 
eagle's  glance,  and  Ann  lipi  ftall  o(  iron  reao- 
lution.  The  past  will  live  again ;  the  former 
day  will  lie  before  you  like  a  stately  landscape, 
brUIiant  in  the  sunshine ;  the  stormy  glories  of 
the  Bevolntion  will  burst  into  bloom,  like  Uoodj 
flowers,  and  you  n  iU  clasp  in  ynnr  own — warm, 
throbbing,  and  impulsivo — the  ponderous  hand 
which  ehaped  oar  dcetiny— the  hand  of  Wftab. 
inpton. 

All  this,  and  more,  will  rise  before  yon,  and 
be  yoor  life  for  the  time,  as  yon  liftem  to  fsood 

grandmamma,  reviving,  w~ith  her  i>o<ir  rrnck©d 
voice,  the  noble  memories  of  other  years. 

AN  INCIDENT  AT  NI  Af^.lRA  FALLS.  ' 

BY  MRS.  OASKKLU 

^  'you  were  in  too  mneh  agitation  tUa  mom- 

J-  ing,"  said  Madame  Percival,  *'to  take 
much  interest  in  a  scene  that  was  present  to 
my  mind  as  we  looked  upon  the  rapids,  but  L 
think  I  must  tell  it  you  now.   I  said  that  1  hmd 
often  been  at  the  Falls.    It  must  be  nine  or  t«-n 
years  since  what  1  am  going  to  tell  you  alM>ut 
happened  iluri  ng  one  of  my  vialtB.  Ton  noticed 
the  t^mnll  ro(  ks  that  come  np  to  the  surface  in 
the  current  just  above  the  rapids.    Of  course 
they  form  obatades  to  tike  drift'wood  anii  rQl»- 
bish  th.it  is  constantly  being  home  down  the 
stream;  and  this  accumulation  of  stray  sub- 
staneeshaa,  in  time,  formed  Boroe  of  theae  focks 
into  i'.lnnd's.    There  is  one  of  the  largest  juat 
in  the  middle  of  the  mshing  waters,  wUerei  %hfi 
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ira[>etaoiis  turrent  is  fallest  and  widest,  not  half 
ft  laile  firom  ihc  Folk.  It  ia  covered  with  brash- 
wood.  Mid  eves  Mmw  tVMi  of  a  toleimbla  growth. 
I  Wis  walking  <Jii  the  tihure  one  day,  and  came 
to  tbe  road  just  opposite  to  this  island.  Thete 
I  Mir  a  hnndved  or  w  of  people  ooUeeted,  now 
itiU  and  iMreathleM,  now  mored  aboat  as  by 
fome  common  sym|>athy.    What  could  be  the 
matter  ?    I  walked  hasUljr  up,  and  then,  look- 
ing bj  sympathy  to  the  point  on  which  all  eyes 
>e?med  fixed,  I  saw  two  men  on  this  i^Innd — 
two  Irishmen,  as  they  told  me — who,  ignorant 
of  the  Ibrce  of  the  rapids,  had  aoderuken  to 
cfOM  the  river  in  a  boat — goin;,'  to  their  'lay's 
work,  as  I  think  thej  said — at  a  puiiii  too  uear 
tbe  FaUa  for  taj  ofie  bnt  a  atnutger  to  attempt. 
Th?ir  ^>o.it  h  \d  lont;  since  Ixjcn  whirled  away 
orer  the  Falls.    The/  were  saved  as  by  a  mir- 
•cfe;  they  had  been  carried  by  the  fiMroe  of  the 
Itruam.  JashlnR  ag.iiust  this  piece  of  resistance 
this  little  island,  not  two  hundred  yards  otf, 
end  had  ipmng  oat  on  the  safe  ground,  as  it 
were^  by  instinct ;  bnt  it  seemed  but  like  cx- 
changlag  one  kind  of  death  for  another.  They 
were  safe  from  the  Falls ;  but  no  human  being 
h.i  1  erer  set  foot  on  that  island,  snrronnded  by 
the  wbirliu^  floods;  it  se<'m'»d  beyond  rh^  pow- 
er of  man  to  reach  it — how  much  the  mure  tu 
OKape  from  it!    Any  one  who  attempted  it 
would  be  carried  dotvn  a  short  two  minutes' 
a^oa/  of  swift,  relentless  torreat,  and  then — 
(k>d  pitj  tbe  etate  of  that  eraatoie  da«hed  down 
the  Falls:    The  thoupht  of  thnt  ghnstly  sweep 
of  waters  made  the  little  crowd  silent  and  mo- 
lionlaM,  even  while  looking  on  at  tlie  passion- 
ate g?3Uires  (n  )  doubt  ;K'Coiu]i;iiiied  by  ininy 
weeds  and  cries  that  were  utterly  lost  in  the 
tnar  of  naay  waten)  of  die  two  men,  who,  now 
koec'linj; — now  standing  up  and  tos^in^  their 
arass  aloTt  in  the  air— now  down  again  on  their 
pleading  Icnees,  their  heads  buried  In  their 
hanJ'i,  as  if  trying  to  drown  the  perpetual  rush 
of  lh2  r<?«otmiiri^  Uirrent,  and  to  «|M^ak  their 
la»t  earlhij  words  to  God  with  clear  and  steady 
Miode.   Oh,  my  God!  what  could  wt; — help- 
fci8  men — Jo  t"or  these,  our  brothers?  Thmui^h 
tbe  crowd  came  a  cry ;  it  cieft  uur  murmured, 
whi^eted  words  like  a  sharp,  flaming  awoidr 
it  was  thii  wife  of  one  of  the  doomed  men. 

"  *  Are  jou  bUnd,  lame,  stocks  and  stones  ?' 
ike  said,  at  ihe  wonM  have  waded  deep  into 
the  UJS-inp:  w'.iters  if  two  or  three  strung  men 
uot  held  her  by  main  force.  *  lie  has  seven 
chtlJrea,  the  youngest  a  sacldag babe.  Hearken 
to  him!'  for  the  heard  him,  or  thought  she  heard 
turn.    *  For  the  love  of  God  !'  he  cries ;  '  for  the 
loTB  oiTtbe  Bleseed Virgin,  send  help.'  '  Patrick  1 
IfSatrick!'  she  lereeched — as  if  ho  could  hear — 
•ar«  ye  thinking  on  the  Idesscd  Lady  of  many 
•orrowi  in  the  little  church  of  Droughadmnrc 
mt  iKNae?'   Oh,'  said  she,  dnpidflig  her  voice, 
'drat  we  had  never  left  our  home,  and  th  -  oul' 
par<?ncs,  who  blessed  us  when  wc  left,  and  are 
thiakin^  on  us  now,  little  dreaming  what  a 
death  lies  before  us ;  for  if  he  die%  I  will  die, 
mmd  God  help  the  orptians!' 


"  Suddenly  n  man  came  np,  strijtpcd  to  his 
trowscrs.  I  believe  he  had  been  in  the  crowd 
before,  only  I  had  not  notioed  bim.  He  wae 
.1  fine,  stalwart  youn^'  fellow,  with  a  rope  tied 
round  his  waist,  and  the  end  of  the  coil  in  the 
hands  of  anotlier  roan.  Two  or  three  were 
lowing  him,  eridentlj  dissuading  him  from  un- 
dertaking such  a  tremendous  risk,  as  I  saw  in 
his  flaming  eye  and  compressed  lip  he  himself 
believed  it  to  be.  They  were  speaking  low  and 
earnestly.  I  only  caught  one  piece  of  his  an- 
swer. '  Take  care  of  my  old  mother,  boys ; 
but  that  I  know  ycjii  will.  Yon  man  out  there 
has  wife  and  children.  I  hare  none.'  Then 
he  came  up  to  the  passionate,  woeful  woman, 
and  told  h«r  that,  by  God's  help,  he  would  strhre 
to  5:ivQ  her  htuband,  and  bade  her  bless  him 
i  before  he  went.  She  looked  him  bteadily  in 
the  fiiee  Ibr  a  moraent,  as  if  reading  hu  soul, 
and  then  lifted  up  her  arms  an  1  1 1  ssed  him. 
'  God  bo  with  thoo  in  thj  going  out  and  in  thy 
coming  in ;  in  the  deep  waters,  as  on  the  dry 
land ;  in  the  strugi^le  of  thy  life,  as  in  the  docp- 
cr  struggle  of  thy  death  1  God  be  with  thee 
evermore.    His  will  be  done  I' 

"  And,  as  if  the  reference  to  God  had  calmed 
the  tumidt  of  her  des])air,  or  it  nujj;ht  be  from 
pure  physical  exhaustion,  sho  sat  duwn  mutely 
and  meekly,  eowoKd  down  by  the  side  of  the 
terrible  stream,  and  buried  her  head  in  her 
gown-tail,  which  she  had  worn,  like  nuioy  of 
her  eountrywomen,  in  lien  of  a  doak  or  shawL 

i"The  yonn^'  man  nnd  he  who  held  the  end 
of  the  coil  ^f  rojje  began  to  ascend  Ihe  course 
of  the  torrent.  We  lost  siidit  of  them  Ibr  a  time. 
Wc  held  our  breaths.  Tiie  only  .sound  that 
broke  the  dead  silence  that  coexisted  with  the 
msh  and  eradi  of  the  tonent  were  the  low, 
muttered  prayers  of  the  poor  Irishwoman,  as  we 
hoard  her  t^ing  her  beads.  At  length  some 
one  cried  out,  'There  he  is!'  and  sure  enough, 
high  up  at  the  bend  of  th(f  river,  we  saw  a  little 
black  scallop  shell  of  a  boat,  steered  or  sculled 
(I  don't  know  wluch  you  cull  it)  by  one  man  ; 
it  was  whirled,  and  tossed,  and  thrown  hither 
and  thither  by  the  white,  foaniinj,'  raj-ids,  not 
yet — where  he  was — at  their  full  force,  but 
gatiiering  fiiiy  every  jard  that  he  neared  die 
i-land,  still  two  or  three  hundred  yards  away. 
All  the  steersman's  energy  and  power  seemed 
reserved  for  the  one  action  of  tacking  from  rock 

to  rock,  Ko  that  at  eauh  ol  stndc  he  could  take 
breath,  and  rearrange  the  boat.  He  was  drifted 
swIfUlj  ftforo  rock  to  rodi.  At  times  we  feared 
his  strength  would  not  suffice  to  guide  his  little 
boat  to  the  next  point  of  land  among  the  seeth- 
ing waters,  and  that  wc  should  sec  him  borne 
past  us  like  lightning,  carried  hopelessly  to  the 
Falls  by  the  tremendous  rapid.  At  time«  we 
lost  him  behind  the  scrubby  brushwood  that 
grew  here  and  there  on  an  islet  larger  than  the 
others;  hut  at  lenj^th  th*" !  i"t  passajrewas  made; 
he  was  there  on  the  island.  We  saw  him  rous- 
ing and  oomfortiag  tbe  men,  who  by  this  time 
had  snnk  into  the  weakness  and  the  stupor  of 
despair.    He  cheered  them  up^  he  patted  their 
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backs;  he  j>oimcd  to  us,  or  rather  to  the  jioor 
shrouded  wife.  Mill  iir»>iDg  with  bidden  ejr«^ 
Then  at  Uwt  we  wefedied  him  eal  dowrn  eouM 
tree-branches,  and  lay  them  in  the  bottom  of 
the  boat — wc  could  not  imagine  why — and  then 
there  was  some  arrangement  of  the  he  had 
taken  with  him.  I  hairdly  know  liow — fas  by 
this  time  tlie  ponr  \vifL»  1i:id  ,.11'  ('.  nvti  to  the 
ground  with  a  heavj  tall  and  a  lung  sobbing 
gRMUl  ill «  dead  ftiat,  from  which  no  efforts  of 
mine  could  rouse  her — nothing,  in  sliort,  Imt  her 
husband,  as — saved  and  re8«u^  by  that  brare 
joang  maii^he  stood  by  her,  snd  took  her  in 
his  arms,  and  cheered  her  and  comforted  lier  h\ 
tiie  sound  of  that  voice  she  thought  never  to 
hear  more.*' 

"  And  the  young  man  »het  heeuae  of  die 
joon^  man?"  asked  I. 

**Why"  (and  Madam  Percivid's  eyes  were 
wet  with  tears,  although  her  month  wae  smil- 
ing), "wo  did  not  know  how  to  innkP  enough 
of  him — some  of  us  blessed  him,  and  some  of  us 
dieok  him  by  the  hand— he,  nil  tiie  time,  trying 
to  pot  rid  of  IIS  nnd  makinp;  H;,'ht  of  his  dnrin;^, 
and  at  last  escaping  from  us,  under  pretense  of 
needing  to  ctiange  hie  elolfaes,  which  were  in> 
deed  wet  throu);h  with  the  spray  and  the  dash- 
ing waters.  When  he  was  out  of  npht  the  old- 
est man  among  the  crowd  took  off  his  bat,  end 
Jnet  tiianked  God  in  as  few  and  simple  words  as 
yon  ran  v.oYl  imupine  ;  nnd  then  bold  the  hnt  to 
us  all,  without  another  word  of  explanation. 
We  kn<>w  vrhet  It  WM  fbr;  fbr  while  the  youn^ 
man  had  been  pone  np  tho  ^vooded  shore,  be- 
fore he  had  embarked  upon  the  roaring  waters 
— 'we  conld  not  have  spoken  n  woid  then— It 
had  been  bruited  that  he  was  a  poor  workinp 
lad,  who  maintained  his  old  mother  by  daily 
kiwr^nnd  we  longed  to  mnke  hb  lift  n  bit 
nesiertoiiimbeneefotth.  So  one  put  Inn  watch 


as  pledj;e  for  soinetbinp  more,  and  many  put  in 
duUaxs,  and  aome  few  put  in  cauu  (with  tears 
that  they  had  no  more  to  give),  and  altogether 
there  were  from  three  to  four  hundred  doUan 
cither  paid  or  promised,  by  the  time  he  cnTne 
out  of  the  kind  of  public-house  iutu  which  be 
had  gone  to  change  his  clothes.  Tboan  wlw 
werti  on  the  watch  for  him  bronght  him  to  us 
a^ain — unwilliug  and  sheep-faced,  though  he 
did  not  know  why  we  wanted  him.  Then  tlw 
old  man  (who  would  fain  have  made  a  rpeech, 
only  words  failed  him)  shored  the  hat  into  his 
hand,  and  hunt  into  tears. 

"The  young  fellow  looked  at  the  rauney — 
looked  nmnd  at  os  aU — and  then  quietly  placed 
tin  hat  on  tlie  growid.  *Tlmidt  yon  all,  Kiad- 
iy,'  laid  he ;  '  but  I  can't  take  it.'  He  gare  no 
reason ;  only  replied  over  and  over  apain  in  the 
same  words.  *  Thank  you  kindly ;  but  I  can't 
take  it.*  Wo  coold  do  nothing  at  the  moment ; 
but  it  was  ?nL"j»»stO'd  (nnd  the  idea  \vas  followed 
out)  that  the  house  in  which  his  mother  lived, 
md  the  rent  of  which  he  had  to  pay,  should  be 
Sonpht.  and  piven  to  t)i;>  old  woman,  before  be 
knew  any  thing  about  it.  Meanwhile,  be  said, 
in  a  rimple  and  etnJ^tlbrwani  mannerenoagli, 
•  I  cut  a  few  stems  and  branches  down  fr(.m 
yon  place.  I  thongbtas  no  man  had  ever  been 
there  before,  to  my  Itnowledj^e,  no  one  miglkt 
happen  to  go  there  again ;  and  they  mi^ht  be 
kind  of  curiosities  in  the  way  of  walkin;{-stieks. 
I  reckon  to  make  six  or  seven  of  'em,  and  I 
h  ope  they  m  1 1 1  >  1  >t  be  tlwagiit  too  high-pricad  at 
half  a  dollar  each.' 

"You  may  be  aure  there  was  a  rush  for 
them;  and  many  a  one  cried,  'Let  them  be 
put  up  to  auction!*  Knt  no!  the  first  bidden 
had  them;  and  no  begging  or  entreaty  <^uld 
make  him  take  sum  than  half  n  dollar  lor 


IN  ARTICUIiO  MORTIS. 

THE  turbulent  tioul  v.-n-?  cnlin.     The  hour  of  rest — 
Th:it  evening  hour  of  Life,  when  Ftorms  go  down, 
Auil  Plan's  tumultuous  boBom,  like  the  sea 
Suddenly  lulled  at  sinking  of  the  sun, 
Plncidly  mirrors  the  -white  phapcs  of  heaven— 
IJjui  stolen  upon  the  statesuian.    Silence  filled 
The  room,  and  from  the  lamp  a  tremulous  ray 
Played  on  hii*  furrowed  checks  at\d  rugged  brow. 
Like  moonlifrht  on  pome  lurtu  -^^  laid  in  ruiu. 
By  his  bedside  the  Nation's  Chieftain  sate, 
With  head  low  bent,  and  ear  alert  to  catch 
The  counseU  of  Uie  dying.    Siloncc  filled 
The  room ;  but  yet  invisibly  and  blow 
Innumerable  angels,  |>oi!M.Hl  in  :tir, 
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Drooped  their  idiite  wingBi  like  cnrtaimtj  o'«r  the  couoh 
Wben  dyiog  Benton  lay. 

A  silence  filled 
The  room,  and  still  the  Nation's  Chief  bent  low 
Hi-  !ioad  to  catch  Ute  sacred  stream  of  speech 
Which,  in  the  Shadow  of  the  Vale  of  Death, 
Gathers  myiteriotu  virtites  from  the  soiL 

When  the  last  milestone's  past,  nnd  ivenried  out 
With  travel,  and  the  thii^t  for  eternal  springs, 
We  stand  cxluuistcd  on  the  verge  of  earth, 
Gazing  npon  the  I^idisrnverpd  Land 
Tliat  lies  beyond,  witli  v.( nder  and  with  awe. 
Sometime?  from  ont  the  fonnless  nii.its  that  hang 
Over  the  Frontier  that  we  dread  to  pass, 
There  bursts  a  light,  mystic,  ineffable, 
More  than  the  glories  of  quintillion  suns 
Shining  together.    Then  the  fainting  soul, 
Bathed  in  thU  strange,  invigorating  light. 
Leaps  ii'om  the  dust  in  which  it  lies,  and  flings 
Abroad  the  fle?!dy  rags  that  cover  it, 
And  like  an  eagle  rushing  to  the  sun 
Soars  through  tlio  golden  Aura,  nnd  ia  lost 
la  the  ctfulgeucc,  eadkss  and  eternal  1 

Now,  when  a  breathless  silence  filled  the  room, 

And  the  gi-ay-headed  Chieftain  of  the  land 

Hung  o'er  the  lips  of  him,  who,  awe-sirucit  stood, 

Yet  resolute,  upon  the  etlgc  of  Earth, 

A  wondrous  light,  mystic,  ineffable. 

On  dying  Benton's  pallid  forehead  played; 

Filling  his  eyes  with  a  serener  fire, 

Flmiliing  his  cheeks  with  a  celestial  yonth. 

Rippling  adown  his  hair,  until  his  &oe 

Was  all  iUommed  like  a  Book  of  Prayer  I 

Then  spake  he  in  a  whisper,  distant,  fiiint* 
That  fin  upon  the  rilenott  in  the  room 
like  a  Toioe  ealling  from  the  eternal  shore 
To  one  on  Eartli. 

**The  page  is  almost  turned,** 
He  said.  **TIm  Aagel  helda  the  fluttering  Im^ 
On  which  is  writ  the  stoty  of  mj  life. 
A  made,  and  a  motion,  and  *twiU  pass 
Among  the  things  that  were.   In  this  last  hour 
I  seemed  to  hear,  amid  the  Bills  of  Heaven, 
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Whose  topmost  pinnacles  upon  my  sight 
Rise  as  I  float  along  the  shores  of  Death, 
A  multitude  of  voices  cry  aloud, 
'The  Nation  b  m  peril!    Call  the  Chiri  !' 
1  called  you  ;  hut  a  higher  voice  tiian  mine 
Speaks  in  llie  summons,  and  n  higher  thought 
Dictott'H  ray  words.    Tlie  tongues  of  dying  men 
Are  God's  own  td^raphB  to  humAn-Jdud  1 

(Hie  man  in  povret  is  ever  80»  beael; 
He  drives  the  diaiiot  of  the  Commonwealth, 
But  hmj  handa  keep  meddling  with  the  Teine^ 
And  lazy  suppliants  ding  around  the  wheels, 
And  at  the  eomers  beggars  bar  his  way 
"Whh  ontstretdied  hands  and  pertinacious  eyes, 
Pleading  for  phuse.   Forever  bj  his  side 
Stand  evil  cotmselors,  who  point  and  point, 
And  recommend  this  road,  or  that,  or  that, 
^wre's  but  one  road  for  one  like  you  to  take, 
And  bnt  one  finger-post  that  shows  it-— God  I 

'Did  but  the  mystic  fingers  touch  your  eyes 
That  now  toucli  mine,  and  did  you  bnt  behold 
Tir  unrolling  of  the  wondrous  Avenne 
Of  Progress,  opening  to  the  stately  march 
Of  this  our  nation,  wliy  your  sight  would  fiul 
At  the  supernal  splendor  of  the  vision  1 
But  how  to  reach  it?   Not  by  giving  ear 
To  the  false  tongues  of  men ;  but  when  the  hoar 
Of  solitude  and  silence  dotli  arrive; 
TNHicn  for  a  while  the  burden  of  the  state 
Drops  &om  your  shoulders,  and  you  stand  erect 
And  are  yourself— then  turn  to  Him  whose  hand 
Gathers  the  countless  golden  reins  that  guide 
Innumerable  i^>ba«8,  and  ask  of  Him 
The  grace  to  goveim,  and  the  strength  to  rule.** 

He  ceased.   Once  more  a  silence  filled  the  room. 

And  firam  the  atatesmaa's  tranquil  countenance 

Faded  the  mystic  light  by  slow  degrees, 

Idke  the  daylight  &ding  o*er  the  sea. 

Sudden  the  myriads  of  angelic  wings 

That  canopied  the  bed  were  strangely  struck 

T^th  a  TibfatioD,  and  together  thrSled 

In  every  plorn^  aa  through  the  breathlma  silence 

That  filled  the  room  there  rase  a  holy  murmur 

Of  orisons— The  two  old  men  were  praying ! 
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A.  mOTHESeS  OOMFESSION. 
I. 

"AGNES?** 

A  "Wp!1.  Nnrman?"  I  8i)o1iC  slmrply, 
turoiag  mjr  face  away  from  my  husband  and 
mapping  <lie  tmtniA  bneelet  <m^y  wHstwlth 
a  quick,  impatient  motion.  I  knew  well  what 
hs  had  come  to  ask  of  mo,  and  I  WM  wiUfoUy 
•a J  angrily  detenninod  to  refuse  iL 

**  I  wish  you  mmld  not  go  oat  to-night,"  he 
Mid,  earnestly,  pajrinp^  no  hccJ  to  my  angracious 
Maaer.  **  I  wi^  it  very  much,  A^nes.  Will 
7M  Hay  «t  bone  to  ploMB  me?** 

"It  is  like  yon  to  say  that,"  I  answered,  ir- 
riiably,  putting  it  on  the  ground  oi  pimuiag 
yon,  wben  your  wlah  b  nothing  hat  aa  nnreap 
•ouble  exaction,  a  s..>1fl^?i  demaivl." 

"  A^es  r* — the  color  flushed  to  bis  brow,  and 
ie  {NNwsed  his  lip«  tightly  for  *  momoni^  hat 
Aft  words  came  out  gentle  and  kind  as  ever — 
"licarcely  thirtk  I  Iiave  dcicrvcd  such  a  charge 
fiom  you,  whca  i  kave  given  up  my  own  wLshcs 
—in  this  vwf  thing— «o  miny  limM  for  your 
fkasurc/' 

**It  ii  generous  to  tell  me  of  it,  now,"  I  rc- 
toiiBd.  "NoUo  in  yen  tohoMC  how  often  yon 
hare  sacrificed  yourself  to  an  nnRrateful  wife! 
You  take  your  reward  tliat  way,  however,  and 
yonr  s?lf>approfal  most  eontent  yon,  for  I  can 
not  coii^nt  to  'please'  you  to-ni^hl  by  giving 
op  an  engagement  that  I  am  expected  to  meet. 
I  am  already  dreiued,  and  Mrs.  Bennett  will 
e&ll  in  a  few  minutes." 

I  srttlod  a  fol  1  of  the  delicate  lace  that  droop- 
ed from  my  sho  aiders,  and  rearranged  the  crim- 
m  fbeehias  in  mj  hair;  then  wi^ont  another 
word  or  glanco  for  my  husband,  I  sw-cjit  prist 
bim  into  an  inner  room,  and  stooped  over  the 
cndio  where  mj  hehy  lay  asle^  softly  nestled 
am 'n_'  camliric  rufTlcs  and  ^ilk':»n  corerlets.  It 
was  a  tiny,  white  little  face  that  slept  beneath 
tty  gaze,  looking  so  wan  nad  fragile  tiiat  a 
more  experienced  or  roocn  loving  mother  would 
bare  hunir  orer  it,  full  of  tender  yearnings  and 
anxieties,  keeping  watch  upon  its  frail  life  night 
■•ddar,  insti^ud  ofwaetinxiireeionshoan  away 
fr.>m  n  in  ball-rooms  and  0|iera-honscs. 

Bat  my  iieart  was  fall  of  bitterness  toward 
WKf  trwn  ciiiM.  Its  winaome  helplessness  stirred 
BO  tend;rn?«s  in  me,  it'*  fragile  look  woke  no 
fitj  as  1  stood  by  the  little  cradle.  It  is  only 
dtfe  diildthat  he  eares  Ibr,**  I  said,  angrily,  to 
royself ;  "/am  nothing  now  but  its  mother.  I 
BOSS  ssay  at  homo  day  and  night  to  watch  it, 
aoad  ttBtie  it,  moke  myself  its  sUve,  have  no 
tboai;ht  in  the  world  beyond  it,  and  him  !  As 
if  I  mi  rri  'd  him  only  to  bo  his  housekeeper  and 
a  nurj«  for  hia  children  1" 

AimI  I  tuned  away  from  the  sleeping  infant^ 
learinfT  mother'^  kiss  hcliind,  and  went  down 
tfatra  with  the  scornful  tlush  on  my  cheek,  and 
ihs  raoaetfU  thonght  In  my  heart,  to  wait  fhr 
my  frictid,  Mrs.  Bennett.  Norman  did  not 
near  me  again,  and  I  sat  alone  beneath 
liawlalier,  my  costly  fan  eatching 
tnm  ill  hl|ghtae^i|  and  ny  beantifnl 


dress  lying  on  the  floor  in  shininj:;  pearly  folds, 
while  1  brooded  in  sUence  over  my  wicked  and 
nnreasonahle  anger. 

It  was  the  fln-t  time  I  had  ever  spoken  in  just 
such  a  way  to  my  husbond,  or  so  openly  and 
poeitlvely  slighted  liis  wishes;  hat  it  was  the 
6r8t  time,  al.<*o,  that  he  hod  ever  decidedly  op- 
posed any  plan  or  purpose  of  mine  in  all  tlie 
year  since  we  were  married. 

I  had  \>mn  a  spoiled  child  all  my  lilh — ^will- 
fnl  and  proud,  utterly  impatient  of  any  rontra- 
diction,  and,  under  my  guardian's  ea«y  sway, 
rarely  meeting  with  it.  Every  one  hnmored 
my  caprices  and  sabmittod  to  my  will,  until  I 
grew  up  haughty,  exacting,  and  seltiiih — claim- 
ing homage  and  admiration  as  my  lawful  trib- 
ute— and  altogether  ignorant  of  tluit  true  wo- 
manly adorning — "the  onuuDcnt  of  a  meek 
and  quiet  spirit."  Neverdialess  more  than  one 
rich  treasure  of  love  had  hean  spent  upon  mc, 
unloTcly  a-i  I  wn<?  in  too  many  res|)eet8,  and 
Norman  Granger's  pure,  manly  devotion  bod 
constrained  me  to  answw  it  with  all  my  heart 
in  return.  • 

1  loved  him  passionately  and  entirely,  as  it 
was  my  natare  to  love,  and  I  knew  myseif  hon- 
ored  and  cnnnMcd  liy  his  choirc.  Still,  in  my 
pride  and  selftsiiness,  in  my  folly  and  ignorance, 
I  woold  not  sahmit  to  be  governed  even  hy  him. 
My  will  must  be  law  with  him,  as  it  had  been 
with  others — my  preference  decide  every  point 
at  isstte.  I  wanted  devotion  and  adniinttion, 
not  counsel  or  direction,  or,  more  hateful  .still, 
disnpproral  of  nny  of  my  acts.  f)f  womanly 
humility  and  witely  submission  I  had  no  more 
knowledge  than  tlie  veriest  spoiled  child  in  ihe 
universe,  nor  nny  more  ap]  rer intinn  of  Norman's 
uia^nanimity  in  bearing  with  uio  iso  patiently 
and  tenderly. 

I  did  not  remember,  as  I  sat  in  the  soft  light 
brooding  over  my  fancied  wrongs,  bow  many 
times  he  had  given  up  his  own  preference  for  a 
quiet  evening  at  home  to  take  me  to  some  gny 
scene  altogether  uncongenial  to  him ;  how  con- 
stantly ho  had  indulged  my  lightest  wishes; 
how  nobly,  forbearing  reproach,  he  had  bone 
with  my  selfishness  and  frequent  ill-humor; 
how  tenderly  and  uawcaricdly  ho  had  kept 
watch  in  my  ricfc>room  when  the  child  was  Iwrn. 
I  only  rpmcmbered  some  word.s  of  hi»,  overheard 
ono),  not  many  months  before  the  baby  came. 
I  was  dressed,  as  now,  for  a  party,  and  I  heard 
them  ns  I  sat  by  the  register  in  my  dressing- 
room,  warming  my  satin-slippered  feet  bcforo 
going  down.  The  library  was  jost  below,  and 
Nonaaa  and  my  guardian  were  talking  of  me. 
Ever}"  word  was  borne  to  me  on  the  rush  of 
heated  iifr  as  plainly  as  if  I  had  btuod  in  their 
pre!fonce,  and  evevy  word  kc])t  its  own  bitter 
place  in  my  memory  still.  It  was  in  answer 
to  something  my  goardian  bad  said — I  did  not 
care  to  remember  Ais  speecb^but  this  was  Nor* 
man's: 

"I  sometimes  think,"  he  said,  "that  we 
made  a  mntaal  mistake  in  oar  maniage.  Ag- 
nei  only  aeema  to  he  happy  Mshea  she  la  in  • 
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crowd.  An  ex'cninf^  at  Ik'tdh,  nl'mo  witli'mo, 
makes  her  miscratilc,  ^viuie  the  cxuct  reverne  is 
true  of  myself.  I  am  tired  and  tiekof  thb  eon- 
tinuLil  Kuiiij»  ont ;  but  A^ncs  iif^vcr  seems  to 
wcAiy  ot  it  herself,  or  to  understaad  what  a 
w«aritiea  it  ia  to  ne.** 

She  will  liave  to  rIvc  it  op  before  long," 
•aid  my  goanUao,  WlMn  (he  child  comes  it 
win  kaep  ber  at  Inaia.'* 

"Yea,"  Norman  aaawered,  "  that  ia  my  great 
hope  for  the  futnre.  The  child  will  surely  make 
a  eliungc — she  can  not  neglect  ita  claims  upon 
tier.  And  then,  pcrhni:^,  my  dream  of  a  home 
may  be  fitliillcd.  So  iar  (hare  liaa  been  little 
realixation  of  it." 

Thara  waa  noihiiifr  nore  aaid;  bat  what  I 
had  haard  was  ooongh  to  kindle  n  firr  r  f  indig- 
nation in  my  heut.  Any  true  wife,  any  ri^jht- 
mittded  ironen,  hearinf  anch  a  eonfeMion  of 
disappointment  and  rc^'ret  from  tlic  lip.s  of  her 
husband,  would  have  been  covered  with  shame 
and  confoNon  of  face;  would  hare  di^ently 
examined  henclf  to  discorcr  the  root  of  evil 
that  had  borne  th*-  hitror  fruit;  and,  baring 
found  it,  would,  m  all  Imtniliiy  and  sorrow,  have 
deteriDiiied  to  make  the  futnre  atone  for  the 
errors  of  the  post.  But  I  only  fell  indignant, 
outraged,  instilled — the  shadow  <^  iiyustice  in 
mj  hns1iaud*a  word*  waa  onoai^  to  mako  no 
overlook  nil  their  truth,  and  I  could  not  forgive 
him  for  having  found  £sult  with  no  to  another. 
I  enrlod  my  lip  in  aeom  at  tho  thcnght  of  tho 
child,  and  said  to  myself,  "  He  may  wait  longer 
than  that  for  the  realization  of  his  dream  1  1 
will  not  make  myself  a  slave  to  it  any  more  than 
I  will  to  him.  Ara  I  to  gtvo  vp  every  pleasure 
in  the  world  bccaa«e  I  am  a  ^^itV>.  nnil  going  to 
bo  a  muthur  ?    BuUer  be  n  mm  at  once  !" 

So  fhmi  that  time  I  only  thought  of  my  liaby 
with  dislike,  and  the  inward  detcrmiTintifin  that 
it.  should  never  put  any  restraint  upon  uio.  I 
did  not  tell  Noniwni  that  I  bad  orarfaaaTrd  hii 
conversation  witli  my  guardian,  and  I  would 
not  explain  to  liirn  the  reason  of  my  cold  and 
akefod  manner.  Bnt  I  never  forgot  one  word. 
I  hardened  my  heart  with  them  against  all  his 
loving  tenderness  during  my  illness :  I  thought 
of  them  when  they  brought  my  baby  to  me,  and 
even  that  flnt  ivrqwessible  thiiU  of  love  and 
delight  was  embittered  bv  tlio  memory  that  this 
child  was  ^*Am  oai^  kopejur  the  future  T 

It  waa  •  delieele  little  thing  firom  the  first, 
nfcding  constant  rnrr"  and  watchfulness;  bnt  I 
gave  it  littlo  of  either,  partly  because  I  was 
really  ignorant  and  iiiesp«rieBoed,  knowing  no- 
thing ai'out  a  mother's  duties,  and  partly,  also, 
because  I  was  wickedly  determined  to  show  my 
knshand  that  the  child  sbould  make  no  change 
in  9M.  I  waa  yomg  and  irigoron%  and  won 
recovered  my  own  strength ;  and  n?»  <oon  as 
jiossiblc  1  resumed  aii  my  former  habits  and 
engagements.  Most  of  the  day  I  spent  in  driv. 
ing  aliout,  shopping,  and  returning  calls.  In 
the  evenings  there  was  tho  same  old  round  of 
opera  and  theatre,  invitations  abroad,  partioi 
orvMlQieiitliome;  aadlfftrsngrMlf  i^niaie 


entirely  than  ever  to  tliem  all,  for  the  evil  spirit 
grew  upon  me  more  and  more.  I  was  misera- 
ble, of  course,  bnt  I  knew  that  I  made  Nomaft 
so  as  well,  ami  th:it  revengeful  satisfaction  con- 
tented me.  God  forgive  me !  1  did  not  know 
orearewlHit  faliier  aead  I  ww  aowiog  fat  fatm 
blossoming. 

The  babjr  pined  and  dwindled  dail/  for  lack 
of  proper  nonrMunent.  I  nwwd  it  when  I  was 
at  home,  and  did  not  forget  it.  which  I  was  apt 
enough  to  do;  bnt  half  the  time  it^  cries  of 
hunger  were  quieted  with  opiates.  'J'lic  tiufm 
could  not  bo  ex|)ected  to  be  more  conscieniiom 
thnn  tho  mother.  Kormnn  kept  silenrc  fftr  a 
long  time.  I  think  he  tried  to  believe  that  my 
conduct  was  only  the  lesalt  of  ilwaghtieMnaMi 
and  that  I  wonld  come  to  a  sense  of  what  was 
right  by-ond-bj.  He  would  not  acknowledge 
to  hlmaelf  ibat  I  acted  with  a  wfmsM  poipoie 
to  oppose  and  di6apj>oint  him,  and  jet  he  most 
have  suspected  it  more  than  oaoe.  • 

At  laat  be  remoutrated.  Awaawben  Itold 
him  of  my  engagement  to  foirith  Mrs.  Bennett 
to  n  ptihhc  ball  ^i%'en  for  some  charily  or  other 
— asking  him  carelessly  if  he  chose  to  accom- 
pany tis.  Twice  before  in  the  same  wa^  I  bad 
been  nf  ^^r^nr  from  tlie  child  till  long  past  mid- 
night, and  he  was  not  yet  foar  months  old.  Nor- 
man reminded  me  of  the  flut,  and  asked  me  If 
it  was  possible  I  could  be  ignonmt  of  the  injury 
so  young  an  infant  must  sustain  by  such  neg> 
lect.  I  entwend  indiierentljr  tiiat  be  wai  wok 
neglected,  that  be  was  accustomed  to  be  fed, 
and  did  as  well  >v1thont  me  as  with  me.  That 
I  had  never  jiroposed  to  myself  to  become  a 
nursery-maid  as  soon  as  I  became  *  mother. 
The  ,':rnrnfnl  ironh  Stung  hitn  as  I  meant  that 
they  should,  and  ho  replied  indignantly,  de« 
manding  the-causo  of  the  strange  manner  I  bad 
adopted  toward  him  for  po  long,  and  insisting 
upon  his  light  to  an  explanation.  1  returned 
with  pesrfim  diet  I  dahned  an  eqoal  tight  to 

.speak  and  act  as  I  pleased,  and  that  I  did  not 
choose  to  enter  into  any  explanatioaa.  M/ 
reaiona  wen  aniBoient  Ibr  myaalf. 

So  I  left  him.  I  did  not  see  him  again  nn* 
til  he  came  to  my  room  in  the  evening,  and  hovr 
I  received  him  then  the  reader  knows.  >Yhat 
remorse  for  myself,  and  misery  for  both  of  os,  te 
the  future,  I  mirht  have  avoided  by  li>-tooing  to 
him  then,  I  can  hardly  estimate  now.  I  learned 
long  afbarward  bowmneb  ia  bla  mind  depended 
upon  my  answer  to  his  rcqtiest.  lie  had  con- 
quered his  own  pride,  of  which  he  had  fuUy 
mneh  ai  I,  allbongh  it  waa  of  a  nobler  < 
and  asked  that  as  a  favor  which  he  might  baro 
commanded  as  a  right.  If  I  had  consented,  it 
would  have  been  the  earaest  of  a  new  life  to 
him.  He  would  have  told  me  all  things  that 
were* on  his  mifi<! — his  (sorrow  and  di?:ipj>oint- 
ment,  his  longing  lur  jMjrfect  uiiiun  and  couti- 
denco  between  «a— and  by  his  love  and  hut  earn* 
pstiics.s  have  con^trnincf!  mo  tn  listen,  until  tho 
barrier  of  my  willful  rejicotment  waa  broken 
down,  and  a  lig^l  nndenmndlng  of  the  wboln 
tnnible  ettabUM.  I  did  not  know  eU  tUt|  U 
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»  truf.  n  .r  t?i:xt  iny  hnsband  ma  le  t!iis  the 
IMC  of  mjr  wortluaeds,  tlie  stake  upou  wiiicti 
•or  fstorv  iuspfiwm  da|iand«d— liut  hm  ksd  d«- 
tcrmioed  to  leave  uie  to  ray  own  ways,  if  he 
fjilod  ia  thill,  as  one  unworthy  of  further  hope 
or  efiort.  Bat  if  I  had,  doabtless  mj  recklew 
prill*  tugald  have  been  ittoacar  ftill  than  love 
or  fear,  and  I  shooU  Iwve  g9M  bnviiig  «il 
eoiueqaences. 

IL 

Mrs.  Bennett's  rustling  flonoces  and  lau;;b- 
og  Toke  broke  in  upon  m/  ploMa&t  leverie. 
"What  a  Hiwrwing  triil«ui,  Mad  what  apitj  to 

spoil  it!''  washer  cxcbmation  ns  I  rose  to  meet 
her.  "  It  miffht  have  been  'maiden  modiuuion 
ikacj  free,'  if  only  ooe  did  aot  knaw  of  that 
imxt  damtad  JiiMbaiid,  and  tha  bewitdiiiig  little 

encnmbrance  in  t!ie  namery.  WJiivt  Iiavo  you 
been  doing  tu  yourselt'?  You  are  more  s^ileo- 
did  than  e%'cr  to-ni/ht." 

•*Ani  I?  *  Is.iid,  lightly.  "Let  us  go  at  once, 
ifaen,  and  do  executioa  while  the  abatm  iusu.  " 

'-Oh,  he  declines  the  entartaiBOieii^  aod  I 
■kali  Mnrire  witJioitt  liim."  a 
•'Good!"  Mn.BoDiicttda|jpedherkldf9»VM 

merrily.  "  Yoo  hare  been  quarreling,  I  know. 
That « the  secret  of  your  bkMna  aad/oor  bright 
cjej.    I  am  delighted !" 

is  nfreshing  occasionally,  by  way  of 
taifetr,  you  know,"  I  sai«I,  with  a  fon  ed  Ungh. 

**  Bdfrcihing  ?  It's  the  only  spice  of  manned 
War*  the  retoitied.  "  Geo^ia  aad  I  qaaml 
awfully.  I  always  hcff'in  it  when  I  want  to  look 
m]f  iiaodsooieat ;  you  get  up  such  a  color,  yon 
fcaaw;  wheai  yoa  are  faying  nil  MRa  of  oaKnu 
gt-xt  i>  ihiiiKs.  an«l  making  a  niuu  furious.  1 
always  aUniini  myself  ia  a  rage,  and  it's  quite 
as  boeooiing  to  yon,  judging  from  the  effects." 

"  Don't  tako  loo  mnch  for  granted,"  I  said, 
car.;les:-Iy,  drawinf*  mr  cloak  around  tny  shonl- 
i]ecr%  as  wc  v^cui  our.  I  have  not  coufesiaed  to  a 
laga^  remember.  Take  care  of  tha  wheel  thata, 
joor  dres.1  is  touching  it." 

Tb«  fjeunoa  was  holding  open  the  carriage- 
daar,  aad  I  atartad  anoAer  lopie  aa  non  aa  it 
ira..-.  rln>eil  upon  u^!.     I  diti  not  choose  to  talk 
of  lay  hmhand  to  31rs.  Beaactt,  or  any  oue ) 
alMt.  Myprfdsiaaaoffonniohaavvioeatlaast 
that  it  prevented  me  from  showing  to  strangers 
any  of  the  unhappy  secrets  of  our  home.  No 
one  erer  iruossed  from  my  manner  that  a  sinijio 
iHmdomr  htA  Mkom  upon  my  liA^  and  Mrs.  Ben- 
r:*r:  did  not  dream,  when  she  saw  me  ;:s rest  and 
isrt^iiti(3»i  of  all  the  brilliant  throng,  that  ihoro 
waa  Any  reality  in  her  playful  aoeaaatfam  of  a 
qoantil.    It  wn?i  qtiite  hcyond  hi*r  capacity  to 
flMB^irulMmd  such  liieelings  as  wcro  rankling  in 
hemn  wh9a  Upe  aod  eyea  nnlled  ■ataoa 
aiioire. 

Xormvk  waa  op  still  wheo  I  xetunied  home, 
fwj  Jam.   I  Hnr  Aa  Hghtt  in  hia  itndy,  aad 

hit  OMm  fifPire  at  the  window  for  a  moment,  at 

•Ir-  earria^e  <*?<'i  iwd.    ilrs.  Bennett  was  half 
itnuog  her  sliawls,  but  (the  roused  up  to 
about  *'bia  davotton,"  in 


trast  to  "  George's"  indifference,  "  who  had  been 
asleep  at  least  three  hours,  tdie  was  sarel"  I 
bade  her  a  merry  good-night,  and  nn  up  the 
steps  of  the  portico,  where  a  servant  was  already 
waiting  at  the  open  door.  But  Norman  did  not 
come  to  meet  me,  as  he  had  always  done  before 
when  I  had  been  out  without  him.  I  wont  Oj^ 
stairs  alone ;  and  attliough  his  door  was  open 
OS  I  passed,  he  did  not  couie  out  to  me,  or  eveu 
speak.  In  our  chamber  I  waited  kmg  for  him, 
but  he  never  came,  and  I  lay  down  to  bleep  at 
last,  for  the  iint  tine  since  our  marriage,  with- 
out him ;  wondering,  bhceriy,  as  I  did  io^  what 
Mrs.  Bennett  woiili  think  Of  **hb  deVodooT 
ooold  sho  see  us  now  1 

Tha  babj  had  nofer  slept  with  mo.  I  would 
not  bo  troubled  with  him,  and  iiever  gave  my- 
self any  concern  as  to  the  nurse's  manaj^cincnt, 
uhtiuu^h  bho  occupied  a  room  ui^joiuiug  mine, 
ostensibly  to  be  under  my  supervision.  To- 
il i^ht  I  couM  not  sleep.  I  Jay  awake,  tossed 
with  a  tumult  of  aitgry  thooghts,  uppemiofit  of 
which  waa  the  indignant  one  that  Nonaan  was 

trying  hy  his  alisrn.^n  to  punish  nic  into  submis- 
sion I — and  so  it  happened  that  I  heard  the  child 
whan  ho  wakened  ia  the  next  room  aad  began 
to  cry.  His  feeble  woil^^vos  little  more  than  a 
moan,  most  pitiful  to  hear,  but  not  loud  enough 
to  disturb  the  nurse  it  seemed,  for  it  went  on 
for  some  time  unnoticed.  At  la-t,  when  I  had 
just  made  np  my  mind  to  call  Iter,  I  lieard  her 
rouse  up  and  take  the  child,  apparently,  saying, 
in  a  deopf,  fietlhl  way, 

"Oh,  baby,  dear,  do  be  qnict !  Ye'rf  wear- 
in'  the  life  out  o'  me  with  your  fretUn'!  What 
ails  yo  that  ye  oaa*t  sleep  ?" 

And  then,  wlien  the  child  still  moaned,  I 
heard  her  moving  about,  and  the  rattle  of  a 
spoon  aad  cup,  aa  I  thought;  and  br-and-by 
there  was  quiet  again.  "  She  has  fed  him,"  I 
Baid  to  myself.  "That  was  all  he  wantid,  and 
now  ho  has  pone  to  sleep."  So  1  settled  my- 
self into  an  easier  po>itioii  among  the  pillows, 
and  fL-il  asleep  at  lost,  without  another  thought 
for  my  poor  little  baby.  It  was  ycry  late  in  the 
morning  l»eliMPe  I  waited,  and  abooet  noon  wlien, 
my  toilet  and  breakfast  accoraplishcfl,  I  asked 
for  the  child.  Then  I  was  told  that  ho  waa 
asleep.  I  doat  luiow  what  impulse  prompted 
me,  but,  indolent  and  languid  as  I  felt,  I  got 
up  and  went  to  look  at  him  in  his  crib.  He  lay 
profoundly  asleep,  motionless  and  white,  al- 
most, as  if  he  were  dead.  So  wfaila  and  death- 
like  that,  fur  the  first  time,  a  fietiM!  of  fear  shot 
through  my  heart,  and  involuntarily  I  luid  my 
band  over  Ids  little,  pale  lips  to  feel  his  bieath. 
He  did  breathe,  f-iintly,  indeed,  but  I  was  satis- 
fied, and  went  back  to  my  dressing-room  to 
affluse  mykolf  with  a  new  nofoL  Norman  had 
not  been  near  mo  all  tiio  day,  but  I  Iiail  r^eeil 
him  from  my  mndow  going  out  of  the  bouse. 

An  hour  later,  when  I  began  to  weary  of  tlie 
book,  I  called  for  the  baby  again;  but  ho  was 
slill  asleep.  "Hasn't  ho  Iwv^-n  iuvnkc  to-day?** 
I  asked,  beginning  to  icci  uucai>y,  thou,j;h  I 
why. 
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"Oh  yes,  ma'am!  to  be  he  has!"  wns 
the  nurse's  hasty  au^iwcr.  ' '  I  had  him  up  and 
dressed  him  this  morning.  He  mify  dropped 
ofr  nrrain  jnn  a  little  wbiie  before  youaaked  for 
him  tirst,  ma'am." 

<«Wen,  RO^ind  wake' him  np,"  I  aaid;  «I 
wnnt  liim." 

"It  seems  like  a  pity,  ma'am — "  she  began, 
heaitatinglf ,  hot  I  ehedbed  her  enlliorilitivelj : 
He  has  slept  lung  enough.    De  at  I  tell 
yon,  and  bring  him  to  me." 

She  went  into  the  next  room,  and  I  saw  her 
take  t  lic  I  hi  Id  out  of  the  cradle,  and  begin  to 
pliake  hiiu  and  throw  him  up  in  her  arras  to 
waken  Itim.  iiis  little  head  drooped  heavily, 
and  his  tinj  armt  fell  loosely  by  his  side,  but 
thera  was  no  vohmtary  motion.  T!ic  drowsy 
lids  did  not  unclose,  and  no  change  passed  over 
hit  Uee.    She  coold  not  rouse  him. 

I  grew  frightened  when  I  saw  lier  incfTcctual 
effonrtSt  and  starting  up  hastily  I  tinatched  him 
fhrni  her,  tossed  him  op  and  down  rapidly  two 
or  three  times,  then  shook  him  violently  and 
called  aloud.  But  neither  sound  nor  motion 
aoAwcred  me.  I  might  as  well  have  tried  to 
loase  the  deep  of  the  dead.  I  turned  fienely 
to  the  nurse,  who  stood  by  pale  with  terror : 

"You  have  been  doing  something  to  my 
ehUdl  Tell  me  at  onee'^what  yon  hare  i^ven 
him-  this  instant  tell  me!'' 

« Indeed,  indeed,  ma'am,  I  never  gave  him 
a  thing,"  she  protested,  eagerly.  "New  a 
drop  of  nothing,  forliye  the  milk  lie  fakes  every 
flight.  Sure  an'  I  wouldn't  be  the  one  to  do 
such  a  thing!" 

"Go  for  Mr.  GrnnL'or — rmg;  the  bell — send 
for  a  doctor!"  I  ordercil,  i)as-ionatcly,  j.'ra!-piiip 
the  bell-handle  myself  as  I  spuke,  and  pulling 
it  till  the  jangling  echoes  langtiiionghthehonse. 

"Walter!  my  baby!  diirlirirj,  wake  nn  for 
mamma!"  I  screamed  in  the  child's  unconscious 
ear,  growing;  wild  wlA  ftar  as  I  tiirewr  him  to 
and  fro,  and  flew  iihont  the  rf»nm,  now  to  the 
fire,  now  to  the  window,  in  vain  efforts  to  shako 
off  the  hortiUe  stnpor  whieh  bound  as  wiA  a 
spell  every  limb  and  feature.  Nothing  but  the 
faint  brcnthin;?  gave  any  token  of  life,  and  to 
my  excited  terror  even  that  soetucd  almost 
spent. 

The,  nnrsc  fame  back  presently,  faltering  out 
that  Mr.  Granger  was  not  at  home;  but  the 
violent  ringing  had  bnragbt  oAer  eertants  to 
the  room,  and  with  as  much  self-possession  as 
I  could  command,  I  ordered  one  to  go  for  the 
nearest  physician,  and  another  to  try  to  find  my 
husband  —  though  I  remembered,  with  a  sink- 
ing heart,  that  to-day  was  Saturday,  and  it  was 
his  usual  custom  to  go  out  of  town  on  that  day ; 
SO  it  was  more  than  likely  that  he  wns  miles 
away  from  the  city  at  this  titnc.  Still  I  sent 
the  servant  on  the  scan-h,  and  seated  myself 
then  with  the  baby  on  my  lap ;  giving  over  my 
vain  attempts  to  rnnse  him,  and  waiting  aS Calm- 
ly as  I  could  for  a  doctor's  arrivoL 

It  seemed  ages  belbce  be  came,  and  my  baby 
tlambered  on  in  my  ann%  his  little  heart  beat- 


in;»  more  and  more  feebly,  the  breath  coming 
with  Ktiil  fainter  inspirations,  and  the  small, 
pallid  face  looking;  il  ^idyaslf  itlaynnderthe 
shadow  of  death.  What  agony  of  snspcnsp  and 
dread — what  yearning,  remorseful  love — what 
pity  and  se]&i«|»oaeh  Uinuied  my  soni  dnring 
this  terrible  interral,  let  any  mother  imapinc  I 
Selfish,  and  willful,  and  bUnd  to  my  own  £aulu 
as  I  was,  I  eonid  not  but  Ibel  that  I  had  wronght 
this  evil,  at  least  in  part ;  and  I  lowed  myself 
down  to  the  dust  in  anguish  and  shame.  If 
Norman — if  my  husband — had  but  come  to  me 
then,  I  would  have  knelt  at  his  feet  in  my  de- 
spair and  misery;  I  wonUl  hnve  clang  fr.  him 
fur  porduu  und  pity;  I  wouid  have  poured  out 
all  the  sorrow  and  penitence  of  my  heart  in 
confession  of  my  wrong-doing  and  implnrinp 
his  foigiveness — and  so  1  wufht  have  been  saved 
from  the  worse  wrong  and  deeper  wretchedness 
which  awaited  me! 

But  he  did  not  come;  only  the  doctor,  at 
last ;  and  I  saw,  as  he  bent  over  the  baby,  the 
hoficless  sentence  written  in  his  Ihee  belbira  any 
word  was  spoken. 

"How  long  Las  the  child  lain  in  this  state  ?" 
he  o-HCed. 

I  an<!wcrcd  mechanically,  "  About  two  hours. 
His  nurse  says  that  he  was  awake  this  morning." 
"Who  gave  him  the  landaanm?** 
"The  nurse,  I  s^npposc,"  I  replied,  in  the 
same  way;  "but  she  declares  she  has  giren 
htm  nothing.** 

He  turned  shaqjly  to  her  as  she  crouched 
upon  the  floor,  hiding  her  face — "  Tell  the  truth 
at  once,  or  I  will  have  yon  arrested  for  poison-' 
ing.  N\  li  n  did  yon  give  laudanum  to  this 
child  ;  and  how  long  has  he  been  asleq»?  Ho 
J  was  not  awake  two  hours  ago !" 

A  bnist  of  sobs  and  Incf^ennt  astertioos  of 
innocence  wa?  her  only  an«^v.rr  :.t  first,  bat  n 
I  few  enei^gettc  words  fi-om  him  brought  out  the 
troth  pKsendy.    It  was  the  old  story,  often 
told.    My  neglect  and  indifTercnce  had  made 
;  her  unscrupulous  in  the  uto  of  moans  to  relieve 
I  herself  fbom  tionble.      f9ie  had  often  given 
j  him  a  drop  er  so^*'  she  said,  "  when  he  bad 
'folic,  and  it  never  did  him  any  hnrt.  T.r\sx 
I  night  he  fretted,  and  she  gave  him  some  \n  hia 
I  milk,  and  she  didn't  believe  he  had  been  awalce 
'  sinre.    She  had  dressed  him  in  the  mom  in  p, 
to  try  to  wake  him  up,  but  he  hardly  roused  a 
bit,  only  opened  his  ^s  once,  and  dropped  olP 
again  directly;  nnd  he  had  never  stirred  since. *• 
This  was  the  substance  of  her  conf<MsioB.  I 
listened  to  it  without  a  word,  for  I  knew  I  had 
no  right  to  reproach  her.    AVhat  the  doctor 
thought  of  me  I  do  not  know.    He  was  net  our 
j  family  physician,  and  I  never  saw  htm  af  ter- 
1  ward;  bnt  he  mu.si  have  felt  that  I,  after  all, 
'  was  more  pnilty  tL  i;;  the  ignorant  nurse. 
I     "  Will  he  ever  wake  up  ?"  I  asked  him,  sts  he 
stooped  down  and  pnt  his  ear  to  tfie  breaat  of 
the  child.    My  voice  was  subdued  from  tlio 
very  depth  of  my  misery,  but  1  think  he  thou^h^ 
me  oallona.   Ha  laised  his  head  and 
abmptly, 
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"Not  in  thM  mild,  nudMn.   Th*  ddld  is 

'*  Is  tliere  no  hope  ?  Can  joa  do  nothiog  for 

"  Xotliiii^'.  ITe  is  licyont!  the  reach  of  reme- 
dies," was  the  brief  answer,  and  there  was  no 
mm  aaid.  Be  stood  befers  mo,  loolcing  down 
in  »i!ence  upon  the  Infant  in  my  lap.  And  I 
looked  down,  too,  mute  and  motionless,  with  drj 
ejc9  and  folded  hands,  but  mj  heart  seemed 

Itwa<»  «oon  over,  for  the  little  H*"'.'  was  almost 
ipent  when  the  doctor  arrived.  A  luiiit  shiver 
tranUed  down  the  limbs,  snd  stopped  .><uddi  n- 
Iv,  A  (Ic:\thlit!r  paleness  settled  upon  the  small 
tut,  and  the  tiny,  fluttenitg  breath  ceased  its 
phj  funmr.   My  child  l^r  dead  «poo  toy 

The  •ftenooR  had  waned,  end  *  dvHCf  Cwi* 

light  shadow  was  creeping  throuj^h  my  hus- 
band's study,  where  I  cronched  bj  the  neglected 
in  and  waited  for  his  return.  Erer  sinee  I 
lad  IcA  the  little  motionless  figure  up  stairs  I 
bsd  heen  her«»,  wnndering  A-nL''i'"ly  about  the 
room  or  drooping  by  the  lire  aiouc  with  my 
wiecehedaees,  waiting  and  lon^nK  with  wild 
impatience  for  Norman's  rctnm,  and  yet  dre.id- 
img  it  with  terror  nnspealcable.  "What  will 
le  taff  oh.  what  wilt  he  say?**  I  eanght  my- 
v"!f  r.'pcuiin^'  alotid,  over  and  over  again,  un- 
meaniagly  and  unconsdousl/.  And  then  I 
hnri6d  vp  and  down  the  foora  and  wrung  my 
haeda  in  despair,  or  went  to  the  window  and 
srrsrned  my  eyes  to  catch  his  figure  in  the  dis- 
tftoce,  or  crept  to  the  foot  of  the  stair-case,  per- 
hi|M^  And  Ketened  idlj  for  eone  sound  or  mo- 
tion from  the  room  sbore  wh^re  tlie  h:iby  lay. 
Dace  1  ran  up  again  on  some  wild  impulse  to 
Inokat  Um  andaeeiflieiieieTCallydead;  but 
the  dar}:enod  chamber,  and  the  sbro'idcd  crib, 
and,  aboreall,  the  death-chill  of  the  white  cheek 
I  stooped  to  touch,  drove  me  bade  again,  shiver- 
in;;  with  strange  fear,  to  my  post  in  the  iibr  n  . 

And  so  the  miwrable  hours  wore  on,  until 
the  room  was  filled  with  darkness,  and  still  he 
did  not  come.  At  last  the  |:;ioom  and  silence 
aol  solitude  prew  intolerable;  I  could  not  en- 
dare  it  any  loH;;er,  nn  l  1  gut  up  to  ring  for  some 
ene;  but  before  I  had  touched  the  bell  I  heard 
a  sound  nhich  stayed  my  hand,  and  I  stood 
ttiU,  £aint,  and  breathless,  quiTeriug  with  a 
ttraa^  esdsement  of  Aer  and  eaqieetation,  (br 
I  knew  it  was  my  husband  at  last.  It  was 
only  a  moment  before  his  step  echoed  along  the 
ball,  and  hit  hand  waa  on  the  lock  of  the  door. 
He  did  not  see  me  at  first,  bat  bent  over  the 
grate  to  get  a  light  for  tlic  chandelier.  The 
next  instant  the  broad  blaze  revealed  me  stand- 
ing in  fiont  of  Un,  and  he  •terled  bnek  in  as- 
ihmfnt. 

**  Agnes !  what  is  the  matter  with  yon  ?**  he 
sdrinod,  haMilf . 

**  Oh.  Normiin  "'— T  threw  my  arms  out  wild- 
ly to  him—"  hare  mercy  npon  mel   The  baby 
ItttoWnlMrr 


I  clung  to  him  in  an  a^ny  of  supplication, 
bat  he  pushed  me  back  'vitfi  n  look  of  horror 
and  incredulity.  "Say  that  a^ainl"  he  dc- 
inanded,  alnK»t  fiercely,  "  my  child  is  ekadt^ 

"  He  is,  indeed !"  I  cried,  shar])ly.  "  liaTe 
pity  npon  me,  Norma.i — child  iit  dead!" 

^^Pitif!**  be  dashed  away  my  clinging  handi 
as  if  they  had  been  vipers,  and  stamped  his  feet 
upon  the  floor  in  passionate  despair.  "Pity 
yMi/  Yon  are  satiifled;  yon  are  contented  now; 
you  are  freed  from  your  encumbrance  that  hin- 
dered yon  !H>  aonly.  Ntioer  a«k  me  to  pitj  or 
forgive  you  !'* 

And  he  rushed  away  from  me  without  another 
word.  I  heard  his  rapid  feet  springing  up  the 
stairs,  and  in  the  sudden  silence  that  followed 
I  knew  be  wee  atanding  beside  bia  dead  child. 
I  stood  still  for  a  moment  stunned  and  situjieficd, 
as  if  I  had  received  a  blow ;  for  with  all  my 
dread  of  the  effect  my  tidings  woald  pvoduce  I 
had  not  dreamed  of  this,  nnd  I  could  not  rcali/jj 
just  at  first  that  such  words  hod  actually  been 
spoken  to  me  by  my  husband.  They  would 
havt;  broken  somc  weak  woman's  heart,  maylie ; 
they  only  hardened  mine,  and  threw  me  back 
upon  my  stronghold  of  pride  and  re»ciument, 
fi-om  which  the  anguish  of  the  last  few  boats 
had  driven  me.  I  waited  only  a  moment  to 
collect  my  thoughu,  then  I  followed  bis  foot- 
steps swiftly  np  to  tlie  room  where  the  child  was 
laid  out.  It  was  my  (  u  vi  drc^9ing-^Klm,  .ind 
Norman  was  standing  in  the  very  spot  where  be 
had  stood  the  night  b^bre  when  he  asked  ne 
to  stay  at  home  from  tliat  hall.  I  could  not 
help  the  keen  pani^  of  memory,  the  flash  of 
sharp  regret — "  If  1  had  only  known  then  what 
a  day  wovkl  bring  forth !" — as  1  gUnccd  from 
the  little  waxen  face  lying  under  the  folds  of 
snowy  drapery  to  the  steru  brow  and  gloomy 
eyes  of  the  &ther  bending  over  it.  Bat  I  did 
not  waver  in  my  pnrjK)"?^.  I  went  forward  to 
bis  side,  and  said,  steadily,  without  passion, 

"  Nomwn,  I  want  to  speak  to^n.  Yon  told 
me  down  stairs  never  to  ask  you  for  pity  or  for- 
gircncss.  I  promise  you  I  will  not ;  and  I  toll 
yoii  now  never  to  ask  me  to  forget  or  for^iiTc  the 
cruel  words  you  have  spoken  to  me,  Por,  be- 
fore this  dead  child,  1  never  will!" 

And  I  turned  my  bock  and  went  out  again. 
He  called  my  name  before  I  readied  the  door. 
Looking  back  now,  I  can  remember  the  strange 
blending  of  love,  pity,  remorse,  unutterable  grief 
which  his  Toice  expressed  in  that  one  word. 
But  it  did  not  move  me  then.  I  went  on,  Ukd 
the  door  was  shut  between  us. 

IV. 

I  shrink  from  the  retrospect  of  the  miserable 
months  that  followed.  The  dreary  d  sy:,  the 
WTCtchcd,  lonely  nights,  the  cotistuiil  haunting 
memories  of  my  child,  and  the  bitter  ael£«oon- 
sations  oltcrnating  with  my  burnin;^  rcisentment 
against  my  husband.  He  was  very  unhappy, 
too,  peihaps  more  so  than  myself;  Ibrbeliiidn 
tenderer  nature,  more  loving,  more  dependent 
upon  others  for  love  and  sympathy,  and  this 
hortiMe  enwngemint  wnt  na  honrly  tortnie  to 
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B«  tried  mors  tbMi  onoe  to  effltet  a  recon- 
ciliation, entreating  mo  to  forget  th«  words  he 
had  spoken  in  the  first  shock  and  horror  of  my 
iiitdlig0iM«— 40  lot  tb«  pMt,  with  all  Its  sins  and 
sorrows,  he  buried  in  the  t  liild's  pnive,  and  tiogin 
anew  a  better  and  happier  tife  of  mutnal  trust 
and  mntiial  forghremw.  Mj  guardian  likewise 
tried  reproucli,  cx))Ostulatiri],  cntr  it y  But  I 
awed  him  ioto  cUeoco  with  a  few  imperious 
woH^  iO  that  ho  never  made  a  eeeond  attempt. 
Ami  as  for  Norman,  I  ttirnt^d  from  him  with 
bitter,  nnforgivinp;  determination,  refusing  to 
ansfror,  even  to  listeu  tu  hh  pleadings. 

Then  he  gave  me  np  at  kst.  He  did  not  tell 
me  but  I  know  ho  had  resolved  in  his  own 
mind  never  a^n  to  offer  tJie  request  which  had 
been  so  leontrally  lejeeted.  He  wae  hopdew 
for  the  future,  and  I  5;nv  that  he  believed  me 
unworthy  of  any  further  effort.  It  will  be  stq>- 
poaed  the  conviction  did  not  tend  to  soften  me. 
I  carried  myself  more  haughtily  than  ever  to- 
ward him  when  I  had  read  in  his  face  that  last 
determination,  as  if  to  prove  to  him  the  troth 
of  hU  own  thought.  But  in  vaj  faeert  the  ag- 
ony of  hnmiliation  wfw  extreme ;  for  do  what  I 
mi^ht,  1  could  not  crush  mj  love  and  my  yearn- 
teg  ftir  him.  All  the  "mubj  watai^*  of  my 
anger  conid  not  "qncnfh  Invr^,  neither  could  the 
floods**  of  my  pride  and  pun^ion  '^drpwn  it." 

I  wonder  that  die  dread  of  a  floal  sepamtlen 
botAvccMi  US  novtT  cros.st  d  my  mind.  I  have 
since  leamcd  that  it  \mis  the  principle  of  the 
marriaj^e-vow,  which,  though  it  pressed  to  light- 
ly upon  t»f,  neither  time  nor  change  could  dis- 
polvc  to  him,  that  niono  prevented  it.  "For 
better  or  irorse,  to  love  and  to  cherish" — my 
proving  unworthy  had  not,  to  hxa  conscience, 
relensed  him  from  tlu»  duty  of  wntrhinp  over 
and  ciicrishing  me,  and  averting  the  suspicion 
and  feul  slander  that  wonld,  InevltaUy,  have 
been  fastened  on  nic  l>y  my  own  icckle*sne«s 
had  we  separated.  Even  to  spare  liiin^lf  uee- 
leas  regrets,  and  hopeless  yearnings  kept  alive 
by  my  presence,  he  would  not  utterly  forsake 
me.  I  did  not  appreciate  his  mngnanimity, 
and  he  knew  that  I  did  not ;  but  that  made  no 
change  in  his  simple  principle  of  right.  I  was 
saved  by  it,  without  knowing  or  thinkiui;  of  the 
danger  in  whicli  I  stood,  and  which  nothing  cUc 
eonM  have  averted. 

There  came  nn  unlookcJ-for  diversion  to  my 
misery  by-and-by ;  but  1  scarcely  knew  whether 
it  was  an  increase  or  an  alleviation.  I  grew 
ronscious  that  I  was  to  be  n  mother  again.  At 
fir>t  the  knowledge  filled  me  with  impotent 
rage ;  afterward  there  came  a  tender,  rcmorse- 
flil  memory  of  my  lost  baby,  and  the  dumght 
spning  np  that  I  rrnVht  itnnf  for  my  wrong 
there  by  acting  a  mother's  ])art  to  this  child.  The 
two  feelings  struggled  within  me  throughout  the 
whole  time.  Sometimes  T  looked  forward  to  the 
child's  birth  almost  ho{>cfulIy,  \^  ith  an  undefined 
idea  that  it  might  bring  me  a  measure  of  com~ 
fort  and  jk-:icc.  B\it  rigaiu  nil  iriy  evil  passions 
rose  up  in  rebellion  at  the  thought  that  I  should 
bMT  JUsi  another  Infiint^  and  I  ahnoit  haled  tho 


innocent  little  creature  that  was  so  soon  to  ik^ 
the  lipht.  What  were Norman'f*  fccliups  nbout 
it  I  did  not  know.  No  word  was  exchanged 
between  us ;  for  we  never  spoke  to  each  other 
alone.  We  went  out  mpf^ther,  n?  we  hnd  dnuc 
before,  and,  to  public  oUcrrers,  there  was  no 
dMsreneo  in  oui*  hitercouiuo  and  eonduot.  Onr 
niututil  jriili  conspired  to  prevent  j-trnnpcrs 
from  seeing  our  domestic  troubles;  but  eveij 
day  the  wuH  of  eepanttkm  grew  higher  and 
stronger  between  ns.  I  bore  my  burden  alone, 
through  days  of  heaviness  and  nights  of  pain, 
nncheered  by  sympathy  or  companionship  with 
Um  who  xhould  have  been  taj  UKy  and  strength 
and  most  efficient  rmnf^rf^r. 

When  the  child  was  horn  be  came  to  me, 
while  I'lay  te  the  flrsl  gnat  weakness  and  ex- 
haustion, and  stooped  over  the  bed  to  kiss  me. 
It  was  the  first  time  his  lips  had  touched  my 
cheek  hi  ao  many  months,  and  die  light  press- 
ure thrilled  every  nerve  with  an  indescribable 
sensation  of  delight.  For  one  moment  the  im- 
pube  was  strong  to  throw  my  arms  round  his 
neck  and  hold  him  so  close  to  me  that  we  should 
never  be  parted  again ;  but  the  next  moment 
the  perverse  spirit  was  in  the  as-eendant.  I 
brushed  tha  Uss  awar,  with  a  look  and  geatnre 
of  repugnance,  and  drew  the  covers  hnstily  over 
my  face  to  avoid  meeting  his  eyes.  I  thought 
he  would  go  away,  tnt  be  did  not.  The  nurse 
and  physician  wore  in  tlin  next  room,  Toisied 
with  the  child,  and,  for  the  minute,  Norman 
was  alone  witii  me.  Ho  beat  down  and  whis> 
pcred, 

«' A-uPs!'" 

"Go  away!"  I  answered  under  the  covers. 
**I  do  not  wish  to  hear  a  word  yon  can  say. 

Do  not  Ppenk  to  me." 

He  answered  by  drawing  the  quilt  from  my 
face  and  taking  hold  of  my  hands.  I  could  not 
res-i^t  htm  in  my  weakness,  but  I  shut  my  eyes 
and  steeled  my  heart  resolutely  against  any  ap- 
peal he  might  make. 

"I  determined  once,"  he  began,  "never  to 
say  a  word  like  this  to  you  again.    I  did  not 
know  then  that  any  meh  bond  as  this  child  ex- 
isted between  ns ;  but  T    vitbbom,  andl  n  I  t 
speak  to  yon.    Agnes,  for  yonr  infnnt's  .s;ike,  if 
not  for  your  own  or  mine,  put  an  end  to  this 
state  of  things.   Olvn  mo  the  power,  aa  it  is 
my  right,  to  enmfort  and  eherish  yon  in  Tt  iir 
sickness — let  this  miserable  separation  cease 
now  and  fbrevor.    I  have  sniftred  enoogh,  suro- 
ly,  to  satisfy  yonr  resentment,  nnd  you  ran  not 
I>e  happy  in  it.    Why  will  you  make  ns  both  «o 
wretched  ?*' 

It  w  as  not  I,*'  I  answered,  coldly.  Aslt 
yonrselftheqnestion.  Ton  originated  the  whole 
trouble." 

"Oh,  Agnes!" — be  made  a  gesture  half  in 

impatience,  half  despair— "can  you  never  for- 
give those  frantic  words  which  were  repented, 
of  as  soon  aa  spoken  ?  Havo  I,  too,  nothing  to 
forget  nnd  pass  by?" 

"Nothing  like  that!"  I  exdaimcd,  passion- 
ately.   **I  camo  to  you  in  my  agony,  and  yoii 
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npdMd  n»  ytfsh  Mom  and  loathing.  You 

trampled  upon  my  wretchedness  without  pity. 
I  will  nerer  forget  it.    I  will  never  forgive  it !" 

AMbfoUldttirailflNMn  the  nextroom  reached 
o;<r  ?ar^  at  that  moment.  Xnrman  started,  and 
bis  face  fliubed  trilli  a  sudden  hopefulness. 
"Do  TOO  benr  dwt?**  ba  said,  wgerlj.  *'It 
ii  Qtr  rJulil !  Oh,  surtlr,  vou  can  not  listen  to 
iu  err  and  keep  your  anger  sliU?  Agoes,  kt 
child  make  peace  witii  us,  ferHole  WaltMli 

He  trom'  Ir-*?  with  supprenscd  excitement  as 
he  made  tuis  ia.>t  up|>eal.  I  foU  it  was  the  last, 
■Md  all  the  atrength  of  evil  in  mo  roee  np  to  re- 
ject '*  IVi  nor  flnn'  to  nay  /or  tittle  \Vahti*B 
takt,  "  1  Mid,  ticrcoly,  "and  never  briitg  up tbia 
cyid  as  ft  iileft  agnin.  It  the  1m«  thing  that 
will  m:ike  peace  Vi  t'.vrr-r.  us.  I  hate  and  1  - 
iMt  tbe  very  thoagbt  of  it.  i  wish  I  could  never 
MlttfiMe.  Koir  leave  me,  f>r  I  will  -aox  hear 
another  word." 

Hi*  face  grew  very  pnle  as  I  ppoko ;  but  he 
beard  me  through,  then  answered,  calmly,  "  Be 
il  ao^  then.  Ton  ih^  mrver  be  vexed  with  an- 
other appeal  from  me — never  while  I  live.  If 
tbe  time  ever  comes  when  yon  are  Borry  for  this 
Mai,  and  wMh  to  eome  badt  to  yonr  trne  re- 
lationship with  nie,  ono  word  from  roo  will  T>c 
nfident.  1  will  uever  reject  it — but  you  must 
le  the  one  to  ^leak  ii.** 

And  I  Jid  not  so*'  him  any  more — that  Jay, 
■or  for  many  other  days.  At  least,  if  I  mw 
him  I  did  not  know  it;  for  I  was  conwdous  of 
aolUa^  for  weeks  afhvwnd.  The  ttnmg  ex- 
citement ratised  l»y  my  husband's  visit  wns  too 
jQttch  tor  uiy  feeble  condition.  When  the  at- 
•ndMli  came  back  to  me  they  found  me  rigid 
with  eonrnTsion=!,  and  nftemur.l  ii  fever  came 
on  which  kept  me  delirions  for  many  days.  My 
Bfe  waa  barely  saved,  they  toM  me.  I  wtrftod, 
bitterly,  when  I  hearJ  it,  that  they  had  let  mc 
die.  As  if  I  bad  been  fit,  with  such  anger  and 
vi^ediMMB  homing  in  my  heart,  to  stand  before 
»jGod! 

I  was  utterly  prostrated  when  I  waked  up  to 
a  perception  of  outward  things  again — too  weak 
to  udk,  or  think  much,  even ;  but  it  atniek  mo 
•t^ngt'ly.  after  a  day  or  two,  that  I  saw  no 
of  the  itaby'a  presence  any  where.    The  nurse 
mniy  left  my  bedside.   I  never  heaid  a  cry  of 
tbe  child;  an  !  nnrc,  when  the  inner  door  that 
iad  from  my  room  to  the  one  which  had  been 
iMi  Wabn's  nnnery  was  opened,  I  canght  a 
gfimpfie  of  the  eradle,  looking  still  ns  unnacd 
and  de:iolate  as  it  had  done  ever  since  he  died. 
I  eaU  BoCbiog  at  first,  being  too  exhausted  to 
think  SMch  about  it ;  but  the  next  day  I  was 
stTDn^rpr,  and.  s-  cin^'  .xtill  no  token  of  tbe  baby, 
I  a«k&d  the  nurse  wlierc  it  was. 

She  tried  to  put  mc  off*  with  a  aabteiftige. 
•'Nerer  mind  tlic  baby,"  she  said;  "yon  are 
loe  ill  to  think  about  it  now.  It  does  very  well 
withtwi  yoo.** 

"  Rut  where  i>  it  '  I  wart  to  sec  it,"  I  per- 
■isted ;  for  something  in  her  manner  excited 


''Ob,  you  arc  not  nearly  strong  enongh  jeH** 
she  exrl  iimed,  hastily.    ** Dr.  Qn/ WOVld  IMt 

think  oi  allowing  it.'* 

'*  1  do  not  care  for  Dr.  Chraj,"  I  said,  irfth  » 
tone  rf  my  old  im[>eriousnes<i.  I  know  what 
I  am  strong  enough  for.    Bring  mo  my  child  1" 

The  womian  hesitated  for  a  moment,  and  I 
repeated  nn*  ri  rnmand;  tlien  she  p^ot  np  witb- 
ottt  speaking  and  left  tbe  room.  A  minute  aft- 
erward slie  eame  bade,  and  said,  with  an  at- 
tempt  at  playfulness, 

"The  hnby  h  a?leep,  Mrs.  Grnngcr;  and 
that's  just  where  you  ouglit  to  be,  too.  So  shut 
your  eyes  and  try  to  take  a  nap.  It  will  be  timft 
enough  to  i*eo  the  child  wht-n  you  wake." 

"  I  shall  do  no  such  thing,"  I  exclaimed,  im- 
patfendy.  "Ton  are  keeping  something  bade 
fi  111  in  ,  I  know.  Tell  me  tiie  tmth  atoace. 
Is  my  baby  dead?*' 

She  made  me  no  answer  In  words,  but  the 
look  in  her  face  told  enough.  I  turned  away 
from  her  and  bnncd  my  heod  in  the  pillows, 
and  wept  silently.  Why?  was  it  8imi)ly  phys- 
ical weakness,  or  did  I  regret  the  child's  death? 
I  scarcely  knew  myself,  then ;  but  from  th.nt 
time,  throughout  all  my  slow  and  tedious  re- 
covery, a  yearning  for  tlie  little  one  wliese  foee 
I  had  never  seen  possessed  my  soul.  The 
nurse  told  me  it  was  a  little  girl;  1  had  wished 
sometimes  b^we  its  blrtii^in  those  moods  when 
I  felt  reconciled  to  its  coming  at  nil  —  that  it 
might  be ;  and  I  used  to  lie  for  hours  together, 
when  the  nurnc  thought  me  asleep,  dreaming 
about  my  little  daughter,  trj'ing  to  picture  her 
in  my  mind,  and  wondering  how  I  shonld  hare 
felt  for  her  had  she  lived.  I  remcmbi-rtU  what 
I  had  sidd  to  Norman,  that  *'  I  wished  I  could 
never  see  her  fnee,"  and  the  recollection  added 
many  a  pang  to  my  hiddou  sorrow. 

My  hnaband  cune  to  see  me  constantly  and 
kindly,  pa.csincr  Revcrnl  hnnrs  of  each  day  in  my 
sick-room,  but  we  said  very  IttUo  to  each  other. 
He  always  asked  me  when  he  came  in,  **hoiw  I 
felt  to-day?"  with  the  same  tenderness  in  look 
and  voice ;  and  I  always  answered  with  the 
same  coldness,  "Better,  I  thank  you."  And 
he  usually  took  a  iNMlk  after  that,  and  read  while 
ho  '^f'T  lK«*.ide  me.  Sometimes  he  oflTered  to  read 
aloud  to  me,  but  I  always  declmcd.  The  read- 
ing alone  wonid  have  l>een  an  infinite  relief  to 
tbe  Vi  o  irincss  of  my  confinement,  and  the  very 
sound  of  his  voice,  continuous  and  uninterrupted, 
would  have  been  as  music  to  my  ears.  But  my 
willful  pride  would  not  suffer  me  to  accept  tlic 
pleasure.  I  was  afraid  of  it  too,  perhaps ;  afraid 
lest  in  listening  so  long  to  tbe  voice  so  loved, 
even  though  it  S]>oke  the  words  of  another,  my 
heart  should  be  softened,  and  I  should  forget  my 
resolution.  So  I  resisted  all  the  {heading  im- 
pulses of  my  better  nature,  all  the  yearnings  of 
my  loneliness,  and  kept  tbr  p  une  outward  de- 
meanor of  coldness  and  reserve.  "The  fire 
bnmod**  withitr  often ;  passionate  love  and  re* 
pret,  unspeakable  lon^in_',  min^dcd  with  a  fierce 
vindictireness  and  a  sullen  pride  that  still  strug- 
gled for  the  mastery.   I  used  to  tta  among  the 
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pillows  with  ray  eyes  half  shut,  pretend'm;;  to 
iileep^  yet  secretly  watching  Siorman's  face  as 
he  read,  uncometoiu  of  my  KrndQy.   I  studied 

every  feature,  nritcd  every  fllttiiif;  shade  of  ex- 
prcfsion — the  culm,  pruud  brow,  and  deep-set 
eyes,  fall  of  earnest  purpose;  the  worn  cheeki, 
paler  and  thinner  than  they  had  been  when  my 
hfe  touched  them  last ;  the  grave,  sad  mouth ; 
90  sad,  yet  with  such  a  lingering  sweetness  in 
tbe  half  smile  that  crossed  it  sometinK  a 
palo  reflection  of  the  pleasant  thou^'ht  in  liis 
book.  Tlierc  were  timcb  when,  watching  him 
thns,  I  could  not  check  the  tears  tliat  would 
gather  in  my  eyes  and  dim  my  vision,  and  if  he 
had  spokttn  to  me  then— one  word  of  appeal 
when  mf  heart  was  so  AUI — I  think  I  most  have 
yielded,  at  once  antl  entirely.  But  he  never 
did,  and  I  knew  ho  would  not.  I  remembered 
what  he  had  said,  that  I  must  be  the  one  to 
speak  that  word,  nnd  I  found  myself  onco  spec- 
ulating with  a  sort  of  idle  wonder,  whether  I 
ever  would,  ever  vouJd,  humble  inyaelf  tu  seek 
jeeoaciiiation— fiwgtTeness  from  himl 

V. 

Days,  and  weeks,  and  even  months,  crept  by 
before  I  was  well  enongh  to  leave  my  xoom,  and 

in  nil  this  time  there  was  no  chiui(^e  in  our  rehi- 
ttonship  with  each  other.  The  house  had  settled 
down  into  a  strange  qnietadcw  I  had  no  near 
connections,  neither  had  Norman ;  and  though 
my  tablets  were  tilled  with  the  names  of  those 
I  called  "my  friends,"  their  faces  were  very 
selduin  seen  within  mw  doors.  They  had  left 
their  curds  in  due  form  during  my  illness,  but  1 
felt  little  inclination,  even  after  my  health  was 
established  ^:ain,  to  undertake  a  round  of  visits 
in  return.  I  shrank  with  unaccountable  repug- 
nance from  all  my  old  pleasures  and  interests. 
I  did  not  care  to  see  any  one,  or  go  any  where. 
Day  after  day  I  kept  at  home,  wandering'  nhoiit 
the  house  in  dreary  idleness,  or  sittiug  alone  in 
the  deserted  nursery,  where  I  qient  nvcb  of  my 
time  now.  In  its  shady  solitude  I  brooded  over 
the  short,  unliuppy  years  of  my  married  life,  and 
wept  for  my  lost  children — with  more  of  yearn- 
in^',  strange  as  it  may  swm,  tor  the  little  girl 
tliut  I  hud  never  seen,  than  for  ilie  hahy  who 
had  lain  upon  my  bosom  and  died  upon  my 
knees. 

Sometimes,  when  I  knew  Norman  was  at 
home,  I  wuuld  sent  myself  by  the  register  in  my 
dressing-room,  solely  for  the  sake  of  hearing 
some  tliame  movement  that  he  might  make;- 
perhaps  the  sound  of  his  voice  occasionally,  the 
tiiide  of  his  paper  as  he  wrote,  or  tbe  troad  of 
his  Ibet  as  ho  walked  up  and  down  the  room. 
I  have  Silt  for  honrs  k<\  doinf^  iioiliin:i,  thinking 
nothing,  only  listening  uiih  an  lutenso  interest 
which  would  have  teeiiMd  ridiculous  to  a  look- 
er-on, to  the'^e  trivial  sounds.  I  despised  my- 
self for  it,  but  I  could  not  help  it.  Day  by  day 
the  conriction  forced  itself  on  me  that  my  love, 
nnd  my  craving  fi>r  companionhhip  witli  him, 
for  tenderness  and  ad'ection  from  him,  was  over- 
powering my  pride,  drowning  my  anger.  Be- 
oolleetions  of  old  eaiessea,  of  kokt  and  words 


tlint  nindc  me  tremble  with  dcligh^in  the  Uajrj 
when  there  was  no  shadow  over  the  Imghtaesi 
tit  our  love,  kept  crowding  up  in  my  heart,  nir 
til  my  very  soul  was  sick  v,  ith  longingx  for  thim 
once  more.  It  was  torture  to  have  to  meet  him 
with  a  calm  and  indilferent  face,  to  accept  hit 
cold  politenes<ics  w  ith  the  old  proud  look,  and 
keep  down  the  swelling  tide  that  struggled  con-  . 
tinually  to  break  through  such  barriers.  Bat 
he  never  guessed  the  change  in  me  IgawMa 
no  sif^i — and  he  did  not  withdraw  one  moment 
from  the  reserve  and  dbtnnco  wiiich  he  had  so 
steadily  maintained.  I^o  I  woold'go  bad  to 
my  loneliness,  which  each  day  grew  more  intol- 
erable, and  weep  with  a  miserahle  sense  of  hu- 
miliation and  disappointment,  eneh  as  I  had 
never  dreamed  I  could  feel. 

One  day  be  came  Mp  to  my  dressing-room. 
I  heard  his  stq»  In  tbe  hall,  but  I  did  not  dreui 
of  his  seeking  me ;  and  when  it  paused  at  my 
door,  and  his  voice  asked,  "May  I  come  in, 
Agnes  ?"  I  could  scarcely  speak  for  the  sudden 
faintness  of  fear  and  expectation  which  eame 
over  nic.  Hut  I  niflna;;ed  to  answer  yes,  and 
he  came  lu  with  a  hturried  manner,  which  was 
not  habitual  to  him,  boldfaig  aa  open  Jetier  hi 

hi-;  hand.     I  half  rr      up  from  the  couch  where 
I  bad  been  lying,  but  he  exclaimed,  liastily : 

Don't  disturb  yourself,  I  beg.  I  will  not 
detain  you  long  with  what  I  have  to  say.  It 
only  relates  to  this  letter  which  I  have  received 
this  morning — an  invitation  to  deliver  a  scriee 
of  scientifio  lectures  to  »  ooil^  sodety.  ^EIm 
lectures  arc  ulrendy  prepared — they  were  gotten 
up  for  a  mnilar  puri>osc  souic  years  ago— and  I 
have  concluded  to  accept  the  invitatioii  immo 
diatcly.  Of  coun-e  I  shall  not  iuflicf  uyyon  you 
the  disagreeable  necessity  of  accompanying  mo^ 
and  I  only  widi  to  know  where  you  woold  dMMM 
to  s|icnd  the  time  of  my  absence.  You  need 
not  trouble  yourself  to  answer  me  now.  If  yon 
will  tell  roe  when  you  have  decided  upon  any 
preference,  your  wishes  shall  bo  fulfilled  in  ev* 
cry  particular.    That  is  nil." 

As  hastily  as  he  had  entered  the  room  he 
went  out  aguB  without  another  word;  and  I 
was  left  alone,  unerly  confounded  and  bewil- 
dered with  tliis  moiit  unlooked-for  intelligenoe. 
Such  a  possiUlity  had  never  once  enieied  aj 
mind.  I  had  no  thought  of  leaving  him,  tan- 
talising and  torturing  as  it  was  to  live  as  wo 
did,  and  I  had  not  dreamed,  strangely  enough, 
that  he  would  ever  leave  me.  For  the  first  time 
the  terrible  fear  of  a  separation  flashed  over  mc, 
and  like  lightning  came  the  thought  that  this 
departure  for  a  time  was  only  a  ruse  to  cor^ 
an  eternal  Icnvc-taking.  If  it  wore,  ^ho  could 
blame  him  ?  lie  might  justly  Uetcrmiue  upoa 
it,  and  my  own  eonsdenoe  woald  havn  to  holA 
him  guiltless ! 

The  last  baniers  of  pride  and  self-will  melted 
down  as  this  hopeless  future  opened  up  anddenly 

hefore  nic.  I  shrank  hack  shuddering  from  sa 
momentary  glimpse  of  it,  and  out  of  my  weaJco 
ness  a  new  and  better  strength  was  bom.  X 
ipraiig  to  m/  ftet  with  a  paipioBato  fefolv«t  \ 
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Ididootwfit  for  the  heat  of  myinurpose  to  grow 
cool.  One  moment  1  stopped  be«ide  the  empty 
cradle  in  the  noneiy,  and  I  think  the  first  rml 
pnjcr  I  ever  pn7*d  in  my  life  rose  ap  there 
Ibrhelp  and  ciMirnpc.  Then  I  ran  down  stairs 
And  hairied  iniu  my  hujiband'*  study  witiiuut 
viittBg  to  ack  adBMirion.  He  ww  writing,  and 
looked  up  in  won<'<cr  at  my  hasty  entrance  ;  but 
1 4^  aofc  let  the  look  or  any  thing  stop  me.  I 
dbtt  the  door  behind  me  that  none  might  aee 
us,  and  I  went  to  hi'n  nr.  1  knelt  down  by  his 
iide»  and,  with  my  arms  around  lum  and  my 
tet  hiddn  in  hie  hffMWti  I  cried : 

*' Norman,  forgive  met  take  me  home  to 
roar  heart  again!  Qfa,  MOOIUUI,  HtmoiO,  do 
Uti  ieAve  mo ! " 

Om  moment  he  held  me  cC  <•  Is  it  traef 
Do  yoa  mean  it?  Are  you  really  in  earnest, 
4f»u/" — but  the  next  bis  arms  were  clasping 
Mb  end  I  was  lifted  up  from  the  floor  to  his 
knee :  his  kisses  fell  upon  my  hair,  upon  my 
bow,  upon  my  cheeks,  and  found  ray  lips  at  U«t, 
vhm,  in  OM  long,  ItaiTeiit  etsnss,  they  set  tiie 
leal  to  a  forgireness  as  loving  and  perfect  as  my 
npeotance  was  sincere  and  without  reserre. 

*'0b,  Norman!  what  I  have  made  you  suf- 
fer 1"  I  said,  by>and-by,  when  I  eonid  find  words 
tbioDgh  my  choking  ^obs.  "  How  can  yoa  still 
knre  me,  when  I  have  been  so  heanless,  so 
wiekedF  Bat,  indeed,  I  hate  punished  nysetf 
hi  more  than  you." 

"I  do  not  doubt  that,"  he  said,  with  a  trem- 
tt«g  in  hie  own  volee.  "  Ton  hanre  had  the 
harde  r  '.rt  to  bear,  my  poor  A^es:  but  I 
voeJd  out  care  to  live  over  my  own  share  of 
mlbriog,  not  ovm  to  renew  the  happiness  of 
this  moment.  Oh,  Agnes!  yon  do  not  know 
vhM  you  hare  done  for  me — what  you  have 
given  back  to  me  by  th\^  act  of  yours.  An  hour 
•fo  I  hardly  bnd  liUth  in  man  or  God;  hot  noir 
—I  could  mount  up  with  wings  US  Ug^I  My 
own,  own  wife !  my  darling  T 

Itan  w«M  in  Ue  cjm,  be  oonld  not  epeak 
father  for  them  ;  bat  I  needed  no  w  ords  for  my 
haect's  fall  assoninoe,  There  was  perfect  peace, 
firihes  loM,  ftr  tfie  Int  time  pevfiwt  imfea  be- 
tv«en  us  then.  Never  before,  in  the  first  flush 
of  my  girlish  love,  or  in  the  joy  and  pride  of  my 
vifi^ood,  had  I  Imown  such  tender  happiness 
■s  now  I  knew,  clinging  to  my  husband  in  pcn- 
tenec^  nad  MbmiMion,  and  teailbl  bumiiiation. 

VI. 

Agnes,"  said  my  hu<iband  tbe  next  mom- 
"it  !■*  a  long  timo  -incc  wo  have  had  a 
^re  together,  and  iLis  u  too  lovely  a  day  to 
WMM  in  tbm  bonse.   Get  on  your  bonnet  and 
torn:  uith  me." 
I  asseated  joyfully,  as  I  would  have  done  to 

other  proposal  from  him,  and  we  were  soon 
seated  in  the  little  light  Rocka^^ay  behind  Nor- 
Ban's  pretty  "  Sorrel,"  who  had  carried  me  so 
tlAea  in  the  days  of  our  courtjihip.  hiucc  our 
Wmait^go  I  had  preferred  a  more  ambitious  eqni- 
f»aire.  bat  to-day  I  sprang  into  tbe  little  carriage 
•ith  a  atep  almost  as  light  as  in  the  old  days, 
a4  •  hmrt  hai^iler  by  fiu;  It  WM  early  in 
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May ;  the  sky  was  dappled  with  white  clouds 
over  the  loveliest  blue,  the  trees  covered  with  a 
tender  green  foliage,  and  even  the  air  in  the 
dty  streets  seemed  pure  and  swe^t  witli  the  fresib^ 
ness  of  the  spring-time.  But  we  did  not  stay 
ia  the  city  streets  very  long.  The  Kockaway 
rattled  quickly  over  the  peving  stones,  and  we 
were  soon  ont  of  slight  and  sound  of  the  t:'  i  v 
thoroughfares,  roUing  swiltly  along  a  omouth, 
level  road,  with  groups  of  green  trees  bere  end 
there,  and  clusters  of  pretty  cottages  staiidin;^^ 
iu  gardens,  whose  hyacinths  and  crocuses  lent 
fragrance  to  the  cool  fpring  braeae  that  blew  in 
our  faces.  Every  thing  was  deUghtful  and  foil 
of  enjoyment  for  me.  It  hnd  boon  so  long  since 
I  luid  known  any  tiling  like  liuppincss  that  it 
came  with  n  sort  of  intoxication  to  me  now,  and 
my  spirits  rose  to  almost  childish  mirttifulness 
under  the  combination  of  sweet  intlueDce« 
around  me. 

"  lA>ok,  Norman  1"  I  exclaimed,  payly,  as  we 
passed  under  a  fine  old  sycamore,  "there  is  our 
own  old  tne.  D<Ni*t  yon  remeniber  bow  yon 
always  would  snatch  a  kiss  when  we  reached  it  Y 
The  Tree  of  Paradise  you  used  to  call  it,  be- 
cause it  was  just  when  we  were  passing  under 
that  I  Mttd  *  yes'— one  dny.  Lot's  forget  that 
we  are  married,  Norman,  and  'play'  tliat  we 
are  loron  again.  Now,  there's  a  challenge  for 
you." 

lie  smiled,  drew  my  laugh  in;,'  fu  p  d  fn 
his,  and  accepted  the  challenge  by  kisftiug  utu 
two  or  three  tiases,  but  he  made  no  other  an* 

swcr  tf)  i  i ,  I  "nyful  wurds.  In  my  own  talkative 
humor  i  had  not  noticed  that  he  had  been  grow- 
ing silent  and  gnive  for  some  time;  bntitstmok 
me  now  that  his  smile  was  an  atinnt  and  pre- 
occnpicd  one,  that  his  kisses  even  were  given 
almust  imcouscioualy,  as  if  he  hud  scarcely  heard 
what  I  said,  and  I  exdaioicd  in  some  surprise, 

"  What  is  the  matter  with  joUf  Nonnanf 
what  are  you  thinking  of?" 

Ho  started  hastily,  Amb  said  in  a  besitatittg 
way,  "There  is  something  that  I  want  to  tell 
you.  I  am  thinking  about  the  best  wny  to 
doit" 

"What  is  it?"  I  asked,  sobered  at  once,  for 
his  strange  manner,  with  its  mingled  nervoas- 
ne.ss  and  gravity,  touched  a  sudden  chord  of  ap- 
prchensiou.  He  did  not  reply  imniediutcly,  and 
I  waited  for  his  words  with  on  nnxin  is  fear  steal- 
ing into  my  heart.  Presently  ho  turned  his  face 
toward  me  with  a  searehing  look:  **Toa  have 
never  spoken  one  word  about  your  child,"  he 
said,  abruptly.  "  You  have  not  even  asked  mo 
where  it  is  buried  f" 

The  suddenness  of  his  speech  startled  and 
shocked  me :  for  once  tbe  child  was  far  from 
my  thoughts,  ond  this  unlook^-for  mention 
smote  me  with  a  keen  pung.  I  could  not  say 
nny  thing,  but  Norman  saw  the  look  of  jjain  in 
my  iAce,  aud  drew  me  toward  him  tenderly. 
"  7oigit(0  me,  dear  Agnes,  I  did  not  want  lo 
distress  yon.  Bnt  I  brought  you  out  here  to 
show  you  tbe  place.  Would  yoa  not  like  to 
see  it 
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"Why  (lid  you  not  tell  me  sooner?"  I  ask- 
ed, Imrriedly.  "I  could  not  have  talked  and 
lAOgbed  as  I  have  done,  if  I  bad  knoWDl  Oh, 
Honnnn,  why  did  you  K-t  inc?" 

*^  Because  I  was  glad  to  Me  yon  happj,  dar- 
ling,** be  Mid,  dniplyt  and  a  Um  upon  1117  lipt 
hashed  them  into  stillness  for  a  time.  Wc 
diove  on  in  silence  for  some  little  distance. 
Mjhm  WM  Uddfttt  on  NomMin**  ahonlder,  and 
I  conld  not  keep  back  the  tears  thut  s])rang 
from  m&nj  mingled  feelings.  The  mirth  and 
light  hcurtedness  of  the  morning  iras  gone.  I 
felt  no  longer  like  a  bappy  girl  in  tha  first  flnih 
of  her  betrothal,  but  was  again  si  sorrowing  wo- 
man, shamed  and  Iwwed  down  with  the  grief 
amiwtmg^AoiftgiiitmfiiuariedWt.  Fraaant- 
ly  Norman  whispered,  "Agnes,  you  arc  crjnnp; 
what  is  the  matter?"  and  tried  to  Uft  up  mj 
Ikce,  bat  I  wonM  not  1«t  it  ba  sean. 

♦'Is  it  for  that  little  child  ?"  he  asked.  ' '  Would 
yon  have  it  back  a,gain  if  joa.  could  ?  Yoa  said 
once — 

**Don%  Norman!**  I  interrupted,  imploring- 
ly,  for  I  l;nf>w  too  well  whnt  I  had  paid.  "  I 
know  what  yuu  mean ;  but  you  can  not  know 
wbat  I  liaTa  suflfbred  in  the  memoiy  af  those 
words,  what  I  would  give  if  \  had  ripvor  •'pokcn 
them.  I  might  have  had  mj  buhj  now  but  for 
tiieni  t  It  waa  a  jwt  panidiment,  but  it  has  baan 
very  luir  1  tn  bcnr.  I  liu  .e  lain  awake  whole 
nights  thinlcing  about  the  child,  longing  for  it 
io^-aad  it  waa  io  bard  to  tiiink  I  bad  norar  avan 
•aen  its  little  face  I  Yuu  never  eaa  kncnr  bow 
I  have  missed  it,  Norman." 

I  cried  bitterly  for  a  few  ininutcs,  unable  to 
use  any  control  OTVCVkyttit,  and  he  soothed  me 
with  the  tenderost  caresses,  although  almost  as 
mnch  agitated  as  myselfl  If  I  bad  not  been  in 
andi  a  atala  of  diitran,  I  mast  hatre  ampeeiad 
something  from  his  nervous,  excited  manner 
and  the  incoherent  words  he  said ;  but  I  only 
remembered  them  afterward  witbont  noticing 
them  then.  Sorrel  had  been  going  nt  a  very 
leisurely  pace  for  some  time  past,  knowing  that 
liis  master  was  not  thinking  of  him,  doubtless ; 
but  Navman  now  suddenly  roused  him  and 
dMVp  on  rnpidly  for  a  few  minutes,  then  ris  «:ud- 
deuly  Ligutcaud  tbo  reins,  and  drew  iiim  up  to 
a  full  stop.  I  kwkad  <nU  baatay,  tbinking  of 
the  little  grave  T  was  to  see,  and  saw  instead 
that  we  had  stopped  in  front  of  a  pretty  little 
gaidaii,  Ml  of  q>ring  flowers,  with  a  brown  eot- 
tage  shaded  by  locust-treest,  in  tlie  i  f  ir  of  it. 
«  **I  want  to  stop  here  one  moment,"  said  my 
bniband,  hnrriedly,  springing  ont  as  be  spoke. 
"  Hold  the  reins,  will  you?    I  aha'n't  be  long." 

And  before  I  had  time  to  answer  him,  he  hnd 
opened  the  little  ^te  and  was  striding  up  the 
giBTelcd  walk  to  the  aoMagO.  I  kaaad  ont  and 
watched  him  with  eager  cnriosity.  What  could 
he  want  there  just  after  all  we  had  been  aaying, 
too?  The  door  was  open  by  tbe  time  ha  reaebed 
It,  and  a  ^rrm.in  came  to  meet  him.  I  was  too 
far  off  to  see  if  she  was  young  or  old,  but  I  caught 
a  glimpaa  of  ahildran  pilling  in  tha  haU  beAna 
the  doorwna  Av^  and  Ibr  ft  nooMit  I 


•  one  at  the  window  tossinp  up  a  liaby  in  white 
cluLhea.  Next  niomtmt  the  child  disappeared, 
and  the  thought  struck  me  auddantytbat  my 
husband  hud  taken  it  in  his  anus — ^tnirk  me 
with  a  sharp,  jealous  pang.  What  right  had  he 
to  play  with  aaadier  woniaD*a  drild  iriKn  I  had 
none?  How  could  he  lonk  nt  th:it  baby  when 
he  was  taking  mc  to  mmc  in  its  grava?  Hot 
tears  sprang  afresh,  falling  anbeeded  while  I 
watched  with  trembling  eagerness  for  his  reton 
— eagerness  which  grew  into  sickening  suspense 
as  tbe  moments  slipped  by,  and  he  lingered  &tili. 
At  last — it  waa  bat  a  fragment  of  time,  but  it 
seemed  so  long  to  mc  ! — the  door  opened  ;i;:'nin 
and  he  appeared  with  tbe  woman  Lesido  hun 
and  that  child  hi  bla  anna.  He  made  a  aiep 
forward,  then  a  word  or  two  seemed  to  i>i?<=  1  be- 
tween them,  and  she  ran  back  into  the  house, 
bat  reappeared  presently  with  a  little  red  ahawl 
which  Norman  threw  hastily  round  tbe  baby, 
and  advanced  again — hesitated — half-turned 
back — then  ran  quickly  down  the  walk  toward 
me.  The  gate  was  open — he  came  straight  to 
my  '^ide,  nrid  Tcithout  a  word  or  gesture  placed 
the  ciuid  silcntlj  m  my  lap.  The  httlu  creature 
tamed  iti  innooent  face  and  bright,  wondering 
eyes  toward  me,  stretched  out  its  little  hands, 
and  clung  to  my  dress,  b^inning  to  coo  and 
avow  aa  if  it  knew  na. 

What  intuition — what  mother-instinct  tanglrt 
me  the  truth  at  that  moment,  I  can  not  cyplainy 
bat  the  lightning  conrictlon  flashed  dirongh  all 
donbtand  uncertainty.  I  snatched  the  baby  to 
my  heaaif  1  atrained  it  cJom  with  a  egy  of  wild 
delight — 

"My  child — my  child— mj  own  precioua 
baby!  it  it  mine,  it  is  o«r«,  Kotmaat  Oh| 
God's  sake,  tell  me  so  I" 

He  pressed  dose  to  me,  pale  and  tiemblfaiK 

with  cqnnl  cxntcment.  '*  I  will — I  do,"  he  ex- 
claimed, eagerly.  "Be  calm,  Agnes,  dariingl 
It  is  true,  indeed.  Tlie  child  is  your  man  uuii 
— our  own  little  girl." 

His  face  quivered  with  strong  emotion,  tean 
sparkled  in  his  eyes,  and  his  lips  trembled  as  he 
spoke,  but  SQcb  a  brightness  shone  ovar  bin 
whole  countenance  that  1  needed  no  better  as- 
surance of  the  faaitpy  truth.  I  clung  to  him 
sobbing  hyacerieaOy,  diaay  and  hatf^fldntiag  wifli 
the  excess  of  my  great  joy;  he  Koothcd  and 
comforted,  and  encouraged  me ;  and  the  little 
one  laughed  and  played  bo-peep  between  tta  in 
her  baby  mirth  and  unconsciousTiess. 

Bnt  all  this  is  past  description.    What  wc 
said  and  did,  how  we  aeted  altogether  in  this 
iiccne,  I  can  not  begin  to  recall  now.  The 
meml  ranee  of  it  is  like  n  didiciims  l>ut  bewil- 
dering dream.    I  cried,  and  laughed,  and  cried 
again,  and  ooversd  tbe  baby  with  such  vAememt 
kisses  that  she  grew  frightened  at  last,  ajud 
stretched  her  arms  ont  to  her  father  for  relief- 
at  wfaidi  he  laughingly  took  her  into  hia  owa 
nrm^!,  and  bade  me  give  the  kisses  to  him  iq. 
stead.   For  he  was  in  the  carriage  with  ua  by 
thia  tfane^  and  Sonel  waa  tnttlqf  back  lo  titfta^ 
c^y  aa  nneoaoamedlj  aa  if  he  were  beailag 
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tnoit  commonplace  burden  in  the  workL  instoiul 
of  the  bftppiesi  trio  to  be  found  witlua  tha  limits 
gf  Kev  York. 

It  «M  dqC  till  after  we  were  at  home  again, 
atdng  togetlier  beside  little  Walters  cradle, 
where  oar  baby^girl  was  lying  now  in  sweet, 
pnfawliiMp,  that  Norman  told  mo  all  about 
ii.  How  the  thought  had  first  risen  in  his  mind 
to  lead  the  cliild  awaj  from  me  when  I  told 
Ite  10  fataeilfdMt  I  Iwtod  it  ud  wished  BAver 
It  we  its  face ;  and  how  afterward,  when  my 
ilfami  made  it  neoeasarjr  to  tend  her  oat  to 
the  doctor  had  adviaed  lier  being  sent 
into  the  country,  and  he  had  determined  then 
to  keep  her  there  until  I  should  come  to  n  right 
KDM  of  mj  own  duty  as  a  wife  and  muther. 

He  told  me  all  this  with  most  loving  ten- 
dcrae««  antl  all  jK)s«til>If;  avoidance  of  allusions 
which  could  give  me  pain — even  asking  my  for- 
tfweiw  (a*  if  I  had  a  right  to  fiNghre  kirn  any 
4iagl)fi)T  whnt  he  chose  to  call  his  "nnjusti- 
ttMaP*  concealment  of  the  child.  Time  waa 
shea  tte  mere  auiipoeltioa  of  rack  an  aot  on 
hi<  part  would  have  filled  me  with  bnming  in- 
dignation ;  bat  I  had  been  down  in  the  valley 
ti  hmmiliation  aince  those  days  of  pride,  and  I 
M  BO  toom  aov  ix  aaj  Hilng  bvk  thankf ol- 

Bat  there  is  no  need  to  dwell  on  that,  and 
MiUaf  iBore  to  be  told.   My  confeanon  is 

ended,  and  if  it  be  "profitable  for  instruction" 
or  warning  to  one  reader,  its  purpose  will  be 
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CHAPTER  XXV. 

m:w  acqcajuttakces. 

pOUSIN  MARIA  made  her  appearance,  at- 
V  tended  by  a  coople  of  gardener's  boys  bearing 
hiAtliaf  dowers,  with  which  it  was  proposed  to 
•lecorate  Madame  dc  Bernstein's  dravvinf^-roora 
■igauist  tiie  arrival  uf  iicr  ladyships  cuiupany. 
One  ffsafei  ia  Vrntj^  gcMgeoosly  laoed  with 
worsted,  set  oat  twice  as  many  card-tables.  A 
avor-domo  in  bUdt  and  a  bag,  with  fine  laced 
iiAsi^  and  looUiif  as  if  lie  ought  to  hare  a  cwoid 
hr  his  side,  followed  the  lackeys  bearing  fasces 
of  wu(.  candlea  which  ho  placed,  a  pair  on  each 
tmi  lalilu,  and  in  the  sOfer  sponces  on  the  wain- 
•oMed  wall  tihat  was  now  gilt  with  the  slanting 
mjt  of  the  snn,  as  was  the  prospect  of  the  green 
beyond,  with  its  rocks  and  clamps  of 
and  honses  twinkling  in  the  sunshine, 
of  many-colored  fipurcs  in  hoops  and 
■ad  brocade  sauntered  over  the  green, 
'  tbe  plain  with  their  shadows.  On 
side  from  the  Baroness's  windows  vou 


Pantile^  where  a  peipetual  fair  was 
Mi  and  hantd  dio  datMr  and  Imning  of  the 
company.  A  band  of  mosie  was  here  perform- 
iOg  for  tlie  benefit  of  the  risitors  to  the  Wells. 

Bernstein's  chief  sitting-room  might 
or  a  aindeoti  b«t  ftr  tiioaa 


who  liked  bustle,  gayoty,  a  bright  crass  light, 
and  a  view  of  all  that  was  going  on  in  thecheeiy 
busy  place,  no  lodging  could  be  pleasanter.  And 
when  the  vinJows  were  lighted  up,  the  pn^sen- 
gers  walking  below  were  aware  that  her  lady- 
ship was  at  home  and  holding  a  card  assemUy, 
to  which  an  introduction  was  easy  enotigh.  By- 
the-way,  in  speaking  of  the  past,  I  think  the 
ni|^t-life  of  society  a  hundred  years  sinee  was 
rather  a  rf'i  /-  life.  There  was  not  one  wax 
candle  for  ten  which  ^^t>  now  see  in  a  lac^'a 
drawing-room,  let  alone  gu^  and  the  wondnma 
new  illuminations  of  clubs.  Horrible  gutteting 
tallow  smoked  and  stunk  in  passages.  The  eai^ 
dle-snufier  was  a  notorious  officer  in  the  theatre. 
See  Hogardi'a  pietnres :  how  dark  they  are,  and 
how  his  fe&sts  nre  n,H  it  were  iH-prinunl  with  tal- 
I  low  1  In  Marriage  a  la  Mode,  in  Lord  Viscount 
I  Sqaaadarield'a  grand  aalooBS,  where  he  and  hia 
wife  are  sittin<;  yawning  before  the  horror-strick- 
I  en  steward  when  their  party  is  over — there  are 
but  eight  candles— one  on  eadi  card-table,  and 
half  a  dozen  in  a  brass  chandelier.  If  Jack 
Briefless  convoked  his  friends  to  oysters  and 
beer  in  his  chambers,  Tump  Court,  lie  would 
have  twice  us  many.  Let  ns  comfort  ourselves 
by  thinking:  that  Louis  Quatorze  in  nil  his  plory 
held  his  revels  in  the  dark,  and  bless  Mr.  I'rice 
and  other  Luciferons  benefactors  of  nnmMnd 
for  banishing  the  aboaainaMa  sinltai  of  onr 
youth. 

80  Maria  with  her  flowers  (herself  fbe  fkirest 

flower),  p<ipped  her  roses,  sweet-williams,  and 
so  forth,  in  vases  here  and  there,  and  adorned 
the  apartment  to  the  best  of  her  art  She  Un> 
gered  fondly  over  this  bowl  and  that  dragon  jar, 
casting  but  sly  timid  glances  the  while  at  young 
Cousin  iiarry,  whose  own  blush  would  have 
become  anj  jonng  woman,  and  70a  might  bam 
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thought  that  she  possibly  intenJed  to  outstay 
her  aunt;  but  that  Baroness,  seated  in  her  arm- 
chair, her  crooked  tortoiae-flMA  stick  in  her 
hand,  pointed  the  servants  inlpl-■^ioll^ly  to  their 
dutj  J  rated  one  and  the  otiier  soundljr ;  Turn 
ftrhttfingndaniuihuetQeking;  John  for  fanv- 
ing  greased  his  locks  too  profusely  out  of  the 
candle-box ;  and  so  forth — keeping  a  stem  dom- 
inaiiou  over  them.  Another  remi^  concerning 
poor  Jeamei  of  a  hundred  jtm  ago :  Jeamcs 
dept  two  in  a  bed,  font  in  ti  room,  and  lliut 
nom  a  cellar  yerj  likely,  and  he  wushcd  in  u 
tioagh  rack  as  yon  would  hardly  ace  any  -n-licre 
in  I^don  now  out  of  the  bMnwks  of  her  Ma- 
jaDtf*  Foot  Guards. 

If  Maria  hoped  a  present  ioteirtiew,  her  fond 
heart  wns  disappointed.  ""Wlicrc  nrc  you  go- 
ing to  dine,  Uany?"  asks  Madame  de  Bern- 
stein. "My  niece  Maria  and  I  shall  Iuto  a 
c1iirT.cn  in  the  little  jiarlor;  I  think  you  should 
go  tu  the  best  ordinary.  There  is  one  at  the 
White  Horse  at  three,  ^Ke  sbaU  hear  his  bell 
in  a  minute  or  two.  And  yoa  will  Bndmtnnd, 
Rir,  thnt  you  ou^'Iit  not  to  spare  expens<*,  hut 
behave  like  I'riiiceHs  1'oc-uliouta.s's  son.  Your 
trunks  have  been  taken  over  to  the  lodging  I 
have  engaged  for  you.  Tt  is  not  good  for  i\  lad 
to  be  always  hanging  about  the  aprons  of  two 
old  woBen.  If  it,  Maria  V 

"No,"fiays  her  ladyship,  dropping  licr  meok 
eyes,  while  the  other  lady's  glared  in  trinmph. 
I  ddnk  Andromeda  had  keen  a  good  deal  ex- 
posed to  the  Dragon  in  the  course  of  the  last 
fire  or  six  days ;  and  if  Perseus  had  cat  the  lat- 
101*8  cruel  head  olT  he  would  have  committed 
not  nnjastifiable  monstricide.  But  he  did  not 
bare  sword  or  shield ;  he  only  looked  mechan- 
ically at  the  lackeys  in  tawny  and  bine  as  they 
creaked  about  the  room. 

"  And  there  are  good  morcf^rs  nnd  ^jiilors 
from  Lroiulon  always  here  to  wait  on  tlie  com- 
pany at  the  Wells.  You  had  better  see  them, 
my  dear,  for  your  suit  is  not  of  the  Teiy  last 
fashion — a  little  lace—-" 

"  I  csnTt  go  ovt  of  mourning,  ma'am,**  said 
the  young  man,  looking;  down  at  his  sables. 

"  Ho,  Sir,"  cried  the  lady,  rustling  up  from 
her  diair  and  rising  on  her  oane,  **wear  black 
for  your  brother  till  you  ;.,e  ns  old  as  Mctliuse- 
lahf  if  you  like.  I  am  sure  I  don't  want  to  pre- 
reat  70a.  I  <«I7  want  jon  to  dress  and  to  do 
lil»  other  peo]de»  and  make  a  lignra  worthy  of 
jour  name." 

*'  Madam,"  said  Mr.  Warrington,  with  groat 
state,  "  I  hare  not  done  anything  to  disgrace  it 
that  I  know." 

Why  did  the  old  woman  stop,  and  give  a  lit- 
tle start  as  if  she  had  been  struck  ?  Let  by- 
ponrs  t(c  by-gones.  She  and  the  l>oy  bad  a 
»coro  of  little  passages  of  this  kind,  in  which 
swords  were  erosMd  and  durosts  rapidly  dealt 
or  parried.  She  liked  Ilarrr  none  the  worse 
for  his  courage  in  fncing  her.  "  $nro  a  little 
finer  Bnen  than  that  shirt  yon  wear  will  not  be 
a  disgrace  to  you,  Sir,"  she  aidd,  with  rather  a 
forced  lau{^. 


Harry  bowed  and  blusbed.  It  was  or.r  of 
the  homely  gifts  of  his  Oakhurst  friends.  He 
folt  pleased  somehow  to  think  he  wore  it; 
thought  of  the  new  friends,  so  t;ood,  so  pure,  so 
simple,  so  kindly,  with  imn^euse  tenderness,  and 
felt,  while  ittTOSted  in  tiiis  garment,  as  if  erll 
could  not  touch  him.  He  said  he  would  go  ID 
his  lodging,  and  make  a  point  of  letnmtng 
rayed  In  the  beat  linen  he  had. 

Come  back  here,  Sir,"  said  Madame  Bern- 
stein, "  nnd  if  our  company  has  not  arrived, 
Muria  aud  I  will  hud  some  rotiies  for  you  1" 
And  herewith,  under  a  footman*s  guidance,  the 
young  fellow  walked  off  to  his  new  lodgings. 

Hariy  found  not  only  handsome  and  iqwcioBS 
apartments  provided  for  him,  bnt  a  groom  in 
attendance  wnitinp  to  be  engaged  by  his  Hon- 
or, and  a  second  valet,  if  he  was  inclined  to  hire 
one  to  wait  upon  Mr.  Gumbo.  Era  be  bad  been 
many  minutes  in  his  rooms  emissaries  from  n 
London  tailor  and  boot-maker  waited  him  with 
the  cards  and  compliments  of  their  employers, 
Messrs.  Regnier  and  Tullf  Aa  best  articles  in 
his  modest  wardrube  wore  Inid  out  by  Gum- 
bo, nnd  the  iinest  linen  witli  wliich  his  thrifty 
Virginian' BOlhcr  bad  pronded  him.  Yisioas 
of  the  snow-snrrounded  liomc  in  his  own  conn- 
tiy,  of  the  crackling  lugs,  and  the  trim,  quiet 
ladiea  working  by  the  firo,  rose  up  before  him. 
For  t!!<'  fir';;  time  a  little  thonght  that  the  home- 
ly doihes  were  not  quite  smart  enough,  the 
hone-woriced  linen  not  so  fine  as  it  m^ht  be, 

crosi^ed  thr  yonr.^:  r.;nn'.-  mind.  Thnt  be  hhould 
be  ashamed  of  any  thing  belonging  to  him  or  to 
CSsstlewood !  That  was  stmnge.  The  rimple 
folks  there  were  only  too  well  satisfied  with  all 
things  that  were  done,  or  said,  or  produced  at 
Castlewood ;  and  Madam  Esmond,  when  she 
sent  her  son  forth  on  his  travels,  thought  no 
young  nohlcm.in  need  be  liettcr  provided.  The 
clothes  might  have  titled  better  and  been  of  a 
luter  foahlon,  to  be  sure — bnt  still  the  yonng 
follow  pn»scntcd  n  comely  figure  enoti;;b  when 
he  iasned  from  his  apartments,  his  toilet  over ; 
and  Gumbo  calling  a  chair,  marched  besldie  it, 
until  they  reached  the  ordinary  wheie  the  jonng 
gentleman  was  to  dine. 

Here  he  expected  to  find  the  bean  whose  ac- 
quaintance he  hnd  made  a  few  hours  Iwforc  at 
his  Aunt's  lodging,  and  who  had  indicated  to 
Harry  that  the  White  Rorse  was  the  most  mo- 
dish place  for  dining  at  the  Wells,  and  he  nien> 
tioned  his  friend's  name  to  the  host;  but  the 
landlord  and  waiters  leading  him  into  the  room 
with  many  smiles  and  bows,  assured  his  Honor 
that  his  Honor  did  not  need  aTivftbr  r  introduce 
tion  than  his  own,  helped  lam  to  hnng  up  hia 
coat  and  sword  on  a  peg,  asked  him  whether  he 
would  dnnk  Burgtindy,  Pontac,  or  Champagne 
to  his  dinner,  and  led  him  to  a  table. 

Though  the  meat  ftahfonable  ordinafy  In  the 
vilbiKP,  the  White  Horse  did  not  happen  to  be 
crowded  on  this  day.  Monsienr  Barbeau,  the 
landlord,  informed  Hany  that  Aere  was  a  great 
entertainment  at  Summer  Hill,  which  had  taken 
away  most  of  the  company ;  indeed,  when  Uar- 
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ly  estered  the  voom  tiwre  were  but  four  oAer 

j^eDtlemen  in  it.  Two  of  these  guests  were 
dnnkiiig  wine,  and  bad  finished  their  dinner ; 
dwothnr  Hro  tfere  joang  men  la  the  midat  of 
their  raenl,  to  whom  the  hindlunl,  as  he  passed, 
most  have  whispered  the  name  of  the  new- 
comer, for  they  looked  at  hhn  with  WMne  ap> 
pBtHWfH  of  interest,  and  made  him  a  slight 
htm  across  the  talilc  m  the  nniling  hosi  hnstled 
am;  for  Harry's  dinner. 

Mr.  WaiTii4[toa  returned  the  Relate  of  the 
two  p?»nt!emen.  who  bade  him  welcome  to  Tun- 
lindge,  and  hoped  he  woold  like  the  place  apon 
feettor  aeqneintanoe.  Thee  tfaejamiled  end  ex. 
rhin.'cd  wapiri«ih  looks  with  each  other,  of  which 
Harry  did  not  underBtand  the  meaning,  nor  why 
th;y  cast  knowing^  gleneei  et  tim  two  oliier 
guests  over  their  wine. 

Ona  of  the«e  persons  wa^  in  a  somcwhnt  tar- 
nished relrct  coat  with  a  huge  queue  and  ba^, 
led  Tolnninoas  rotSes  end  embroidery.  The 
other  was  n  little  bct^tlc-browod,  hook-nosed, 
Itigh-shoaldercd  gentlemao,  whom  his  opposite 
eoBipwien  addiesaed  ei  Milor,  or  mj  lari,  hi  e 
vcrrlii^'h  voice.  My  lord,  who  was  sipping  the 
viae  before  him^  biurely  glanced  at  the  new- 
CDoar,  end  ibim  eddieased  htnuelf  to  hfa  own 
companion. 

And  BO  yon  know  the  nephew  of  the  old 
vonaa— the  Croesus  who  oomes  to  arrive?** 

**Toi^  thrown  out  there,  Jack  I*  eeji  one 
|OBRg  gentleman  to  the  other. 

**NeTer  coold  maitage  the  lingo,"  snid  Jack, 
the  two  elden  had  tMgini  lo  apeak  m  the  French ' 
iHlguage.  S 
**BBt  assnredly,  my  dear  lord!"  says  the 
geailMnea  wHh  the  long  quene. 

"You  h.ive  shown  cnerj^v,  my  dear  Baron! 
He  has  bcca  here  but  two  hours.  My  people 
feU  me  oNdm  only  as  I  cane  to  dHmer.** 

"  I  knew  birn  before ! — I  hare  met  him  often 
in  London  with  the  Bnron^  end  my  lord,  his 
coosia,"  said  the  B  iron. 

A  smoking  suup  fur  Ilarry  here  came  in, 
l>5rne  by  the  smilin;;  liost.  "Behold,  Sir! 
heboid  a  potago  of  my  fashion  I"  says  my  land- 
laid,  leyiag  down  die  didi  end  whiapeting  to 
ffjrry  the  celebrated  name  of  the  nobleman 
opfO:dlo.  Ilarry  tiiaoked  Monaieur  Barbcan  in 
lis  own  langoage,  upon  which  tiie  foreign  gen- 
tleman, taming  round,  grinned  most  graciously 
at  Harry,  and  said,  ' '  Fooa  boasedes  notro  langne 
her&idement,  Monsienr.**  Mr.  Warrington  had 
nem'  heeid  the  French  language  pronounced  in 
that  manner  in  Canada.  He  liowed  in  letnm 
to  the  foreign  gentleman. 

*'Tea  me  more  abont  the  Crosne,  my  good 
Boron,**  continued  his  lordship,  spcakinp  rather 
MperdJioaaly  to  bis  companion,  and  taking  no 
•ellM  of  Hnrrr,  which  perhaps  aomewlmt  ne^ 
drd  the  jounp  man 

What  will  you  tiiat  I  tell  you,  my  dear 
tmd  ?  Croeeofl  ia  a  youth  lilce  other  youths ;  he 
ii  tall,  like  other  youths ;  he  i^  awkward,  like 
'>ther  v-otiths  ;  he  h:is  Mnck  hair,  as  they  all 
iiaf<e  who  come  from  the  Indies.  Lodgings 


heie  been  teken  Ibr  him  nt  lAn.  Bote^a  toy- 
shop," 

*'I  have  lodgings  there,  too,"  thought  Mr. 
Warrington.      Who  is  Craesua  they  are  tetk- 

iny  of?     How  good  tlic  soup  is!" 

"  lie  trarels  with  a  large  retinne,"  the  Baron 
continned,  "four  servants,  two  post-chaises, end 
a  pair  of  ontriden.  His  chief  attendant  is  n 
black  mnn  who  saved  hi«  life  from  the  savages 
in  America,  and  who  will  not  hear,  on  any  ac- 
oonnt,  of  being  made  free.  He  persists  in  wear- 
ing mourning  for  his  elder  hcother  from  whom 
he  inherits  his  principality." 

'*  Could  any  thing  oonsole  you  Ibr  die  death 
of  yours?  CheTaUerl**  cried  <wt  the  4dder  genp 
tleinan. 

"  Milor  1  His  property  might,"  said  the  Che- 
valier, "which  you  know  is  not  smalL** 

"  Your  brother  live;  on  his  patrimony — which 
you  have  told  me  is  immense — you  by  your  iu- 
dintrv,  my  dear  Chevalier." 

"Milor I"  cries  the  Indmdnal  eddnssed  as 
Chevalier. 

"  By  yonr  fatdnstry  or  your  esprft^— how  mndi 

more  noble  I  Shall  you  be  at  the  Baroness's 
to-night  ?  She  ought  to  be  a  little  of  your  par- 
ents, Cherelierf*' 

"  Again  I  fail  to  comprehend  your  lordsh^** 
said  the  other  gentleman,  rather  sulkily. 

"  Why,  she  is  a  woman  of  groat  wit — she  is 
of  noble  birth — she  has  undergone  strange  ad* 
ventures — she  has  but  little  principle  (there  yon 
happily  have  the  advantage  of  herj.  But  what 
care  we  men  of  the  world?  Yon  intend  to  go 
and  play  with  the  yon;v-  rreole,  no  doubt,  and 
get  as  much  money  from  him  as  you  can.  By- 
the-wey.  Baron,  suppose  be  should  be  e  ffmet  it 
jirn.i,  that  young  Creole?  Pujipose  our  excel- 
lent friend  has  invented  him  up  in  London,  and 
brings  him  down  with  his  character  far  weslA 
to  prey  upon  the  innocent  folks  here  ?" 

"  J'y  ai  souvcnt  pense,  my  lor,"  says  the  little 
Baron,  plarin;^'  his  finger  to  his  nose  very  luiow- 
ingly.      That  Baroness  is  capable  of  any  thing." 

"A  Baron — a  Baroncps,  qne  voulcx  vous? 
my  friend.  I  mean  the  late  lamented  husband. 
Do  yon  know  who  he  was  ?** 

"Intimately.  A  more  notorious  villain  never 
dealt  a  card.  At  Venice,  at  Brussels,  at  Spa, 
at  Vienna— the  jails  of  every  one  of  which  places 
he  knew.    I  knew  the  man,  my  lonl." 

"  I  thought  you  would.  I  saw  him  at  the 
Hague,  where  I  first  had  the  honor  of  meeting 
yon,  and  a  more  disreputable  rogtie  Barer  en- 
tered my  doors.  A  minister  must  open  them 
to  all  sorts  of  people,  Baron — spies,  sharpers, 
ruffians  of  eveiy  sorL** 

Tarbleu,  milor,  how  70a  treat  diemr*  aaji 
my  lord's  companion. 

"A  man  of  my  rank,  my  fViend— of  the  rank 
I  held  then— of  course,  must  sec  all  sorts  of  peo- 
ple—cnire  aatrcsyour  acquaintance.  What  his 
wife  coold  want  with  soch  a  name  as  his  I  can't 
conceive." 

"  Apparently  it  was  better  than  the  lady's 

own.** 
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"Effectively!  So  I  have  heard  of  my  frieiKl 
Paddy  changing  clothes  with  the  scarecrow.  I 


doo*t  know  which  luune  w  tha  nuafe  diiliii- 
guUied,  tb«t  of  the  EngUdi  Udiop  or  die  Ger- 
man baron.** 

"My  lord,"  cried  the  other  gentleman,  risinfj: 
and  laying  hte  hand  on  n  laige  alar  on  his  coat, 

you  forp^ct  thiit  T.  ton,  -^m  a  bsnm and n Che- 
valier of  the  Hol^  iioman — " 

**~Oiderof  the  8|nir!-HM»lintheIeasl,my 
dear  knight  and  baron !  You  will  have  no 
more  wine?  We  shall  meet  at  Madame  de 
Beniitein'a  to-night."  The  knight  and  hanm 
quitted  the  table,  felt  in  his  embroidered  pock- 
et'', n<i  if  for  money  to  ppve  the  waiter,  who 
brougiu  him  his  prcat  luced  bat,  and  wavinp 
that  menial  off  with  a  hand  surrounded  by  large 
raffles  and  Uaaing  riagSi  lie  atalked  away  from 
the  room. 

It  w«a  only  when  the  perion  addnaied  as  my 

lord  h.ad  begun  to  pjieuk  of  the  bishop's  wiaow 
and  the  German  baron'a  wifo  that  Harry  War- 
rington was  aware  bow  Ma  Annt  and  himsdf 
had  been  the  subject  of  the  two  gentlemen's  con- 
versation. Ere  the  conviction  had  aettled  itself 
on  ]m  mind,  one  of  the  speskera  had  quitted 
the  room,  and  the  olh^r  turning  to  a  table  at 
which  two  pentlf  men  sate,  said,  "  What  a  little 
sharper  it  is !  Every  thing  I  said  about  Bem- 
•teln  letatee  mataio  nomine  to  him.  I  knew 
thp  f'_'V.niv  to  be  a  spy  and  a  rogue.  He  has 
changed  his  religion,  I  don't  know  how  many 
times.  I  Iiad  him  tamed  oat  of  the  Hague  my- 
sclf  >vhen  I  was  embaMBdOT,  and  I  know  be  Was 
eaned  in  Vienna." 

*'I  wonder  my  Lord  Chesterfield  assoriates 
with  SQch  a  ^-illain !"  called  out  Harry  from  his 
table.  The  other  cou{>le  of  diners  looked  at 
him.  To  his  surprise  the  nobleman  so  ad- 
dreKMMl  went  en  talking. 

**Tlierc  can  not  bn  a  more  .fifJTr  roquin  than 
this  PoeUoitz.  Why,  Heaven  bo  thanked,  he 
baa  actnaliy  left  me  my  snvlF-box!  Yon  ki^? 
the  fellow  is  capable  of  taking  it and  ttiy  lord 
thought  it  was  his  own  satire  at  which  the 
young  men  wore  laughing. 

"You  are  quite  right,  Sir,"  said  one  of  the 
two  diners,  turning  to  Mr.  Warrington,  "though, 
saving  your  presence,  I  don't  know  what  basi- 
nets it  is  of  yours.  My  lord  will  play  with  any 
body  who  will  set  him.  Don't  be  alarmf'f!,  he 
is  as  deaf  as  a  post,  and  did  not  hear  a  word 
that  yon  said ;  and  that'a  why  my  lord  wiil 
play  with  any  body  who  will  pnt  a  pack  of 
cards  before  him,  and  that  is  the  reason  why 
he  consorts  with  this  rogne." 

"Faith,  I  know  other  noblemen  who  are  not 
particular  as  to  their  company, "  says  Mr.  Jack. 

Do  yoo  mean  because  I  associate  with  you  ? 
I  know  my  oompeny,  my  good  friend,  and  I 
defy  most  men  to  ha\'e  the  better  of  mc." 

Not  having  paid  the  least  attention  to  Mr. 
Wanington's  angry  intemption,  mylordoppcK 
site  was  talking  in  his  favorite  French  with  Mon- 
sieur Barbeau,  the  landlord,  and  graciously  com' 
plimenting  him  on  bis  dinner.  The  boat  bowed 


ap.-iin  iiitl  aRuin  ;  was  enchanted  that  his  Ex- 
cellency was  satisfied;  bad  not  forgotten  the 
art  which  he  had  leMned  when  he  was  a  yonng 
man  in  his  Excellency's  kingdom  of  Ireland. 
The  salmi  was  to  my  hmV^  likinjr?  He  hsd 
just  served  a  dish  to  the  youug  American 
seigneur  iriw  sale  o|ipeaiie»  the  gantteman  fton 
Virginia. 

'*To  whomt"  My  lord's  pale  &ce  became 
red  for  a  moment,  aa  he  asked  Ibia  qnestioa, 
and  looked  toward  Himy  Wanfagton  oppoHte 

to  him. 

**To  die  yomig  gendeman  ftom  Virginia 
who  has  just  arrived,  and  who  perfectly  pos- 

gcspcs  our  bcnntifnl  lunpuage!"  Kny?  Mr  T?nr- 
bcau,  tiiinking  to  kiM  two  birdb,  ast  it  were, 
with  this  one  stone  of  a  compliment. 

"  And  to  whom  your  lordship  will  be  answer* 
able  for  language  reflecting  upon  my  fomilyi  and 
uttered  in  die  presenoe  of  these  femlemen,* 
cried  out  Mr.  Wnrrinpton,  nt  the  top  of  hb 
voice,  determined  that  bis  opponent  shonld 
hear. 

"Yon  must  go  and  call  into  his  ear,  and 
then  he  may  perchance  hear  yoa,**  said  one  of 

the  younger  guests. 
"I  wiU  lake  eare  that  Ida  ktdship ahall nii- 

derst.nnd  mr  meaning,  one  way  or  other,"  Mr. 
Warrington  said,  with  much  dignity;  "and 
will  not  anllbr  calomnies  regarding  my  vdotivas 
to  hf^  Tirtcred  by  him  or  any  other  man  I" 

While  Hairy  was  speaking,  the  little  nobleman 
opposite  to  him  did  not  hear  him,  hot  had  tirae 
sufficient  to  arranpe  hia  own  re]dy.  He  had 
risen,  passing  his  handkerchief  once  or  twice 
across  his  month,  and  laying  his  slim  fingers 
on  the  table.  "Sir,"  said  he,  "you  will  be- 
lieve, on  the  word  of  a  gentleman,  that  I  had 
no  idea  before  whom  I  was  speaking,  and  it 
seems  that  my  acquaintance,  Monrieur  de  Poell- 
nitz,  knew  you  no  better  than  myself.  Had  I 
known  yon,  believe  me  that  I  should  have  been 
the  last  man  in  the  woHd  to  ntter  a  ^Oable 

that  should  pivc  yi  ti  annoyance;  and  I  tender 
yon  my  regrets  and  apologies  before  my  I.(Ord 
Marbh  and  Mr.  Morris  here  preaent*' 

To  these  words  Mr.  Warrington  could  only 
mako  a  bow,  and  mumltle  ont  r  few  words  of 
acknowledgment :  which  sjieech  having  made 
believe  to  hear,  my  lord  made  Harry  another 
very  profmmrl  how,  and  saying  be  should  have 
the  honor  ot  waiting  upon  Mr.  Warrington  at 
hia  ]odg)]|gi»  aalnied  the  company,  a&d  wmt 
awqr> 


CRAITER  XXVI. 

DC  WHICH  WB  ABB  AT  A  TBaT  OSBAT  XttSTAXQM 
WMM  OAKnUBST. 

WinriN  the  precinct  of  the  White  Horse 
Tavern,  and  cominp  uj)  to  the  windows  of  the 
eating-room,  was  a  buwlnig-greon,  with  a  txtlilc 
or  two,  where  guests  might  sit  and  partalMk  of 
punch  or  tea.  The  three  gentlemen  ha\nng  ro?Tir 
to  an  end  of  their  dinner  about  the  aame  time, 
lb.  Morris  pvopoaed  that  they  dwold  ntQvam 
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to  the  Green,  and  tbcro  driak  a  cool  bottle. 
"Jaek  Monte  would  adjoani  to  tke  DnsiHdA, 

as  »  pretext  for  a  frc>;h  drink,**  itid  mj  lord. 
Ob  which  Jack  said  he  suppoied  each  gentle- 
■M  had  hb  own  Ikvoiito  way  of  Roing  to  the 
deac<>.    His  weakness,  he  owned,  wns  a  bottle. 

Lord  Chesterfield's  dcnce  is  deuce-ace," 
■71  roj  Lord  March.  "Uu  lordship  can't 
koep  away  from  the  cards  or  dioa.** 

"-My  Lord  March  has  not  one  devil,  but 
Mverai  derils.  lie  lores  gambling,  he  Iotcs 
kone-iaeing,  ho  lores  bettfaig,  he  lofes  drink- 
ing, ho  loves  eating,  he  loves  monev,  he  loves 
VMDcn;  and  you  have  fallen  into  bad  com- 
pntf,  Ifr.  Warrington,  when  jroa  lighted  upon 
his  lordship.  He  will  pl^jr  jo«  fu  vnty  aere 
hafv  IB  Viiginia." 
"Wkk  the  greatest  pleasure  in  life,  Mr. 
WsrrinjEton interposes  my  lord. 

"And  fur  all  your  tohrirco,  and  for  nil  your 
ipiceik,  and  fur  all  }our  i>iuvu«,  and  fur  all  your 
•ad  ibr  eniiy  diinff  tiiat  is 


*'8Mlvob^|^  now?  Jack,  jon  are  never 
vihMI  ft  die»4wK  or  »  bottlo-eeimr.    I  will 

HI  Mr.  Warrin^rton  for  what  he  likMi" 
**  Unfortnaatelj,  my  lord,  the  tdbaeoo,  and 
dmi^  and  the  aaiei^  and  the  oxen,  are  not 
fflioe,  as  jet.  I  am  just  of  age,  and  mjnother, 
searee  twenty  years  older,  has  qaito  m  good 
chaaoe  of  long  life  as  I  have." 

■*!  win  bet  ywilhaft  yon  snrrive  her.  I  wiU 
ptT  Ton  a  sum  now  against  four  times  the  sum 
(0  be  paid  at  her  death.  I  will  set  you  a  £ur 
mm  mm  tUo  tobie  ogaiiiit  dw  rBtanioB  of 

Toar  e5tatc  in  Virgiuia  nt  the  old  lady's  dc- 
What  do  you  call  your  place  i" 


'  ApriMipality,  I  hear  it  is.    I  wiU  bet  that 
ftlvaln  has  been  exaggerated  ten  times  at 
the  quidnuncs  here.    How  came 


you  by  the  name  of  Castlewood  ?  yon  are  re- 
lated to  my  lord?  Oh  stay,  1  know — my  lady, 
your  mother,  descend:!  from  the  real  head  of 
the  hoaaa.  Ho  took  the  loaiag  side  in  'fifteen. 
I  hare  had  the  story  a  dozen  times  from  my 
old  DuchesOi  She  knew  your  grandfather. 
Be  was  ftiend  of  Addison  and  Steele,  and 
Pupc  and  Milton,  I  dare  say,  and  the  bigwigs. 
It  is  a  pity  be  did  not  stay  at  home,  and  trans- 
port the  other  branch  of  the  famUy  to  the  plan- 
tations." 

I  have  just  been  staying  at  Castlewood  with 
my  cousin  there,"  remarked  Mr.  Warrington. 

<'Hmt  Did  you  play  widibim?  He's  fond 
of  pastcl>oard  and  Iwnes." 

''Never,  but  for  sixpences  and  a  pool  of 
oommeroe  with  the  ladies." 

**  So  much  the  better  for  both  of  you.  But 
yon  played  with  Will  Esmond  if  be  was  at 
home?  I  will  lay  ten  to  one  you  played  with 
Will  Esmond?" 

Harry  blushed,  and  ovnicd  that  of  nn  even* 
ing  his  cousin  and  he  bad  bad  a  few  games  at 
catds. 

"And  Tom  Sampson,  the  cliaplain,"  cried 
Jack  Morris,  "  was  he  of  the  party  ?  1  wager 
that  Tom  BMdo  a  third,  and  the  Lord  deUTor 
you  from  Tom  and  AVill  Ksraond  to;xetherI" 

"Nay  i  the  truth  is,  I  won  of  both  of  them,*' 
said  Mr.  Warrington. 

"And  the^  paid  yon?  Well,  mindai  will 
never  cease!'' 

"  I  did  not  say  any  thing  about  miracles," 
remarked  Mr.  Harry,  smiling  over  his  wine. 

"  And  you  don't  tell  tales  ont  of  sclux)! — the 
volto  sciolto — hey,  Mr.  Warriugtou  ?  '  says  my 
lord. 

"I  beg  your  pardon,"  said  downright  Har- 
ry, "French  is  the  only  language  besides  my 
own  of  which  I  know  a  little." 

"My  Lord  March  has  learned  Italian  at  the 
Opera,  and  a  pretty  penny  his  lessons  have  cost 
him,"  remarked  Jack  Morris.  "We  must  show 
him  the  Opera — musn't  we,  March  ?" 

"Must  wo,  Morris?"  said  ray  lord,  as  if  ho 
only  half  liked  the  other's  familiarity. 

Both  of  the  two  gentlemen  were  dressed  alike, 

in  small  scratch-wigs  without  jiowdcr.  in  Idne 
frocks  with  plate  buttons,  in  buckskins,  and 
riding-boots,  In  little  bate  with  a  narrow  eoid  of 
lace,  and  no  outward  mark  of  fashion. 

"I  don't  care  about  the  Opera  much,  n^ 
lord,"  says  Harry,  wanning  viith  his  wina;  "hot 
I  ahovid  like  to  go  to  Newmarket,  and  long  to 
see  a  good  English  hunting-field." 

"  We  will  show  you  Newmarket  and  the  hunt- 
ing-field. Sir.    Can  you  ride  pretty  well  ?" 

"I  think  I  can,"  Harry  said;  "and  I  can 
shoot  pretty  well,  and  jump  some." 

**  Wbaf s  yonr  weight?  I  bet  yon  wa  wdgb 
even,  or  I  weigh  most.  I  bet  you  .Tack  ^^l)rris 
beats  you  at  birds  or  a  mark,  at  dve-and-twenty 
paeea.  I  bet  yon  I  jump  farther  than  yon  on 
flat  ground,  here  on  this  green." 

"  I  don't  know  Mr.  Morris's  shooting — I  never 
saw  either  gentleman  before— but  I  take  your 
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bets,  my  lord,  at  what  you  please, "eiies  Harry, 
who  by  this  time  wasmonthMiwuiii  with  Bar- 

gtmdy. 

**Ponie«  on  tmth  !**  cries  mj  lord. 

"Done  and  done  I"  i  ricj  my  lord  and  Harry 
together.  The  young  man  thought  it  was  for 
the  honor  of  his  country  not  to  lie  •shamed  of 
uny  bet  made  to  him. 

••We  can  try  the  last  bet  now,  if  your  feet 
are  pretty  steady,"  uaid  my  lord,  springinj^  up, 
stretching'  his  aniM  and  limbs,  and  looking  at 
the  crisp  dry  prass.  He  drew  liis  boots  off, 
then  his  coat  and  waistcoat,  buckling  his  belt 
round  hw  waist,  and  flinging  hit  dotlieB  down 

to  the  prr'ur.tl. 

Harry  had  more  respect  for  his  garateuts.  It 
was  his  best  mit.  He  took  off  ^  velvet  coat 
and  waistcoat,  folded  them  up  d  liuiily,  uml,  as 
the  two  or  three  tables  round  were  slopped 
with  drink,  went  to  place  the  clothes  on  a  table 
in  the  eating-tuNn,  of  which  die  windows  wove 
op^n. 

Here  a  new  guest  had  entered ;  ami  ihis  was 
no  other  than  Mr.  Wolfe,  who  was  soberly  eat- 
ing a  chicken  niul  salad,  with  a  modest  pint  of 
wine.  Uarry  was  in  high  spirits.  Ue  told  the 
Colonel  he  had  a  bet  with  my  Lord  Ifaich 
— would  Colonel  Wolfe  stand  him  halves?  The 
Colonel  said  he  was  too  poor  to  bet.  Would 
he  come  out  and  see  hir  play  ?  That  he  would 
with  all  hia  heart.  Colonel  Wolfe  set  down  his 
;;]as8,  and  stal lied  through  the  open  window  after 
Ids  young  friend. 

*'  Who  is  that  tallow-faced  Put  with  the  car- 
roty hair?"  says  Jack  Morris,  on  whom  thoBnr- 
gundy  bud  had  its  due  effect. 

.  Mr.  Warrington  enidained  that  this  was  Lien- 
tenant-Colonel  Wolfe,  of  the  20th  Regiment. 

'*  Your  humble  servant,  gentlemen !"  says  the 
Cdond,  making  the  company  a  rigid  military 
bow. 

Never  saw  such  a  figure  in  mj  life!"  cries 
Jack  Morris.    • '  Did  you— March  V* 

"  I  beg  your  pardon,  Ithittkyou  said  March  ?" 
said  the  Colonel,  looking  very  much  surj/rised. 

*•!  am  the  Earl  of  March,  Sir,  at  Colonel 
Wolfe's  service,"  said  the  nobleman,  bowing. 
"My  friend,  Mr.  Morria,  is  so  intimate  with  me, 
that,  after  dinner,  we  are  quite  like  brothers." 

Why  is  not  all  Tnabridge  Wells  by  to  hear 

this?  thought  Morris.  An  A  Ihi  was  f-o  delight- 
ed that  he  shouted  oat,  ''Two  to  one  on  my 

Mr 

•*Done !"  calls  out  Mr.  Warrington ;  and  the 
enthnsisstie  Jack  was  obliged  to  c^  "Done!" 
too. 

' '  Take  him,  Colonel,"  Hairy  whispers  to  his 

friend. 

But  the  Colonel  said  he  could  act  afford  to 
lose,  and  ttensfbie  eonld  not  hope  to  win. 

"  T  : /'c  von  have  won  one  of  our  bets  alrcndy, 
Mr.  Warrington,"  my  Lord  March  remarked. 
**I  am  taller  Aan  jtm  by  an  inch  or  two^  bnt 
you  are  broader  round  the  shoulders." 

"Pooh,  my  dear  Will !  1  bet  you  you  weigh 
twice  as  much  as  he  does  1"  cries  Jack  Morris. 


"Done,  Jackl" saye  my  lord, laaghing.  The 
bets  are  all  ponies.  Will  yon  take  him,  Mr. 
Warrington  ?" 

**No^  ny  dear  fellow  one's  enoagh,*'  aays 
Jack. 

Very  good,  my  dear  fellow,"  says  my  lord ; 
"and  now  we  will  settle  the  oOer  wager.** 

Having  already  arrayed  himself  in  his  best 
silk  stockings,  black  sattin-net  breeches,  and 
neatest  pumps,  Harry  did  not  care  to  take  off 
his  shoes  as  his  antagonist  had  dme,  whose 
heavy  riding-boots  and  spurs  were,  to  be  swe, 
little  calculated  for  leaping.  Tboy  had  befon 
thdm  ailne  even  green  tnifof  somethir^yatda 
in  length,  enough  for  a  run  and  enough  for  a 
jiuup.  A  gravel  walk  nui  around  this  green, 
beyond  which  was  a  wall  and'gate*rign — a  field 
azure,  hcarinp  the  Hanoverian  White  Horse 
rampant  between  two  skittles  proper,  and  for 
motto  the  name  of  the  landlord  and  of  the  ani- 
mal depicted. 

My  lord's  friend  laid  a  handkerchief  on  the 
ground  us  the  mark  whence  the  leapers  were  to 
take  their  jump,  and  Mr.  Wolfe  stood  at  the 
other  end  of  tlie  grass-plat  to  note  the  spot 
where  each  came  down.  * '  My  lord  went  first, " 
writes  Mr.  Warrington,  in  a  letter  to  Mrs. 
Mountain,  at  Castlewood,  Virginia,  still  extant. 
"  Ue  was  for  having  me  take  the  lead ;  hut,  re- 
membering the  stoiy  abont  tit  Battel  tifFumia- 
noy  which  my  dearest  George  used  to  teU,  I 
says,  'Monseigneur  le  Comte  tircz  le  premier, 
s'il  vous  play.'  So  he  took  his  run  in  his  stoek- 
en-/eetf  and  for  the  honor  of  01d%'irginia,  I  had 
the  ijratafacation  of  heating  his  lordshi]*  hy  more 
thaa  two  feet — viz.,  two  feet  nine  inches — mo 
Jumping  twenty-one  ftet  three  indws,  by  thn 
drawer's  measured  tape,  and  his  lordship  only 
eighteen  six.  I  had  won  from  him  abont  my 
weight  before  (which  I  knew  the  moment  I 
set  my  eye  ujion  him).  So  he  and  }Tr.  JacJc 
paid  mo  these  two  betu.  And  with  my  beat 
duty  to  my  mother — she  will  not  be  displeased 
with  mo,  for  I  bott  ftr  th»  kamw  tfftlm  Old  Do- 
mi>i!<"t.  and  my  opponent  wns  n  nobleman  of  the 
first  quality,  himself  holding  tu  o  ErUlomes,  and 
heir  to  a  Duke.  Betting  is  all  the  ro^e  hevO| 
and  the  bloods  and  young  fellows  of  fa.shioiinfiB 
betting  away  from  morning  till  night. 

**  I  toM  diem-~«nd  tfiat  was  my  mlsddef  per- 
haps— that  there  was  a  gentleman  at  home  who 
could  beat  me  by  a  good  Jooti  and  when  they 
asked  who  itwas,  and Isaid CoL  O.  Washington, 
'  of  Mount  Vernon — as  you  know  he  can,  and  he's 
the  only  man  in  his  county  or  mine  that  can  do 
it — Mr.  Wolfe  asked  mo  ever  so  many  questions 
about  Col.  G.  W.,  and  showed  that  he  had  hemod 
of  him,  and  talked  over  last  year's  unhappy  cam- 
pane  as  if  he  knew  every  inch  of  the  ground,  and 
be  knew  the  names  of  all  o«r  itmtt  otiy  ht 
called  the  Tntowmac  Pottamae,  at  which  we  had 
a  good  laugh  at  him.   My  Lord  of  March  ami 
Ruglen  was  notintiie  least  iU-ktmomr  riwmt  loa- 
ing,  and  he  and  hisfHend  handed  me  notes  out 
of  their  pocket-books,  which  filled  mine  that 
was  getting  vcrg  etnptj/^  for  the  vaiej)  to  the 
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md  H  mv  Coasin  Castiewood's  house  and  buy- 
mg  a  horse  at  Oakharst  hare  reiy  nearly  put 
me  on  the  Qccossity  of  making  another  draft 
qwB  my  honorad  molker  or  htr  Loodon  or 

These  feats  of  activity  over,  the  four  gentle- 
mm  noir  itroQeU  out  of  the  taTcm-^anlBii  into 
the  paWic  walk,  wLcrc,  Isy  this  tiino,  a  great 
deal  of  compaojr  was  assembled :  upon  whom 
3fr.  Jack,  who  wwi  of  ft  fhmk  and  free  iuitai«» 
whli  a  loud  voice,  chose  to  make  remarks  that 
were  not  always  agreeable.  And  here,  if  my 
'  Lord  Miieh  nwde  ft  joke,-  of  which  hu  lordship 
was  not  sparing.  Jack  roared,  *'01i,  ho,  ho! 
Oh,  good  Gad !  Oh,  my  dear  earl  I  Ob,  my 
dear  lord,  yoa'U  be  the  death  of  me!"  **It 
lecmed  as  if  he  wished  every  body  to  know," 
*n'.ci  Ilanr.  sairft<-i'>n-ly,  to  Mrs.  Mountain, 
"thai  hti  I'ricud  ana  compimiuu  was  an  Erl!" 

Ihefew^  indeed,  a  great  variety  of  charac- 
ter? who  pa<«ed.  M.  Pocllnitz,  no  finer  dress- 
ed than  he  bad  been  at  dinner,  grinned,  and  sa- 
hled  with  hi*  greftt  leced  hfti  and  tarniahed 
feaiben.  Then  came  by  my  Lord  C  h  o  s  f  f '  r  f  u-  M , 
tiiape«rl«eoloredauit,  with  his  blue  ribbon  and 
tfv.  Old  lAloted  the  youn;;  men  in  hl«  tern. 

"I  back  the  old  boy  for  taking;  liLs  hat 
offifsinst  the  whole  kingdom,  and  I'rance,  ci- 
thir,"  tajs  my  Loid  Muvh.  **He  has  never 
chaai.'ed  the  shape  of  that  hat  of  his  for  twenty 
yean.  Look  at  it.  There  it  goes  again !  Do 
yoi  M  that  great,  big,  awkward,  pock-marked, 
auff-coloreJ  man,  whtj  hardly  touches  his  clum- 
sy bearer  in  reply.  D —  his  confounded  impu- 
Ueoce— <lo  you  know  who  that  is?" 

"No,  cone  him !    Who  la  il^  Haicbr  asks 
Jack,  with  an  oath. 

"  It'sooe  Johnson,  a  Dictionary-maker,  about 
vhon  my  Lord  Chesterfield  wrote  aome  most 
ajital  paj  er-i,  whe»  his  dlxonary  wa«  coiuing 
'rat,  to  patronize  the  fellow.  I  know  they  were 
oqitsL  Ffe  heaxd  Horry  Walpole  say  so,  and 
heknowi  all  about  that  kind  of  thing.  COQ- 
ftud  the  impudent  schoolmaster !" 

**Baag  him,  he  ought  to  stand  in  the  pillo- 
lyl"  roars  Jack. 

"That  fat  man  he's  walking  with  5^  anotlicr 
t>f  year  writing  fellows — a  printer — his  name  is 
llichanlson;  he  wrote  •Clarissa,'  you  know.** 

"Great  Heavens!  my  lord,  is  tliat  the  great 
liiduurdson 't  Is  that  the  man  who  wrote  '  Cla- 
rina  7*  ■*  ealled  osC  Colonel  WoUh  and  Mr.  War. 
nopt-m,  in  a  Tircath. 

Harry  ran  forward  to  look  at  the  old  gentk- 
MB  toddlmg  along  the  mSk  with  a  train  of 
•dmirinf:  ladies  surrounding  him. 

"Indeed,  mj  Tsry  dear  Sir,"  one  was  saying, 
^'fon  are  too  great  and  good  to  lire  in  snch  a 
»ortd;  bat  sare  you  were  sent  to  teach  it  virtue !" 

Ah,  my  Miss  Mulso !  Who  shall  teach  the 
Kseber?"  said  the  good,  fat  old  man,  nus>ing  a 
tad,  loond  fcce,  skyward.  "  Even  he  has  his 
Mts  and  errors  I  Even  hi^  ape  and  experi- 
«oee  does  not  prevent  him  from  stnmbl — . 
Benrea  bless  vaj  sool,  Mr.  Johnsonl  I  ask 
jnr  psdon  if  I  hwra  tiodden  go  your  etcn.** 


"  Yoo  have  done  both.  Sir.  Ton  have  trod- 
den on  the  com,  and  received  the  pardon,"  said 
Mr.  Johnson,  and  went  on  mumbling  some 
verses,  swaying  to  and  firo,  bis  eyes  turned  to- 
ward the  ground,  his  hands  behind  him,  nr:d 
occasionally  endangering  with  Ini  great  i>iick 
the  honest,  meek  ejeaof  his  com  pan  ion -author. 

"They  do  not  sec  very  well,  my  dear  Mulso," 
be  says  to  the  young  la4}-,  "  but  such  as  tbej 
are,  I  wonld  keep  mj  Auft  fnm  Mr.  J<4uisoD'a 
cudgel.  Your  servant.  Sir."  Here  ho  made  a 
low  bow,  and  took  off  his  hat  to  Mr.  Wairing- 
ton,  who  duank  hadt  with  manj  blushes,  alter 
.salutinj.,'  tlic  great  author.  The  great  author 
was  accustomed  to  be  adored.  A  genllor  wind 
never  pnfihd  moHsl  Tftnity.  Enraptttred  spin- 
sters flung  tea-leaves  round  him,  and  incensed 
him  with  the  coffee-pot.  Matrons  ki>scd  the 
slippers  they  had  worked  for  him.  Tlicix'  was 
a  halo  of  virtue  round  his  ni^'titcap.  All  Eu- 
rope bad  thrilled,  panted,  admired,  trembled, 
wept,  over  the  pages  of  the  immortal,  little, 
kind,  honest  man  widi  the  round  pnonch.  Har- 
ry came  hack  quite  jrlowln;!;  and  ]ir  tirl  nt  liaving 
a  bow  from  him.  '*Ab!"  says  he,  "my  lord, 
I  am  glad  to  have  seen  him  1** 

"Seen  him!  why,  dammy,  you  may  sec  lum 
an/  day  in  his  shop,  I  suppose?"  says  Jack, 
wiA  a  langb. 

' '  My  brother  declared  that  ho,  and  Mr.  Field- 
ing, I  think,  was  the  name,  were  the  greatest 
geniuses  in  England;  and  often  used  to  say, 
that  when  wo  came  to  Europe,  his  first  [lilgrini- 
age  would  bo  to  Mr.  Hichmrd  on."'  cried  Harry, 
always  impetuous,  honest,  and  tender,  when  he 
spoke  of  the  dearest  friend. 

'*  Yonr  brother  spoke  lik  '  a  mnn,"  cried  Mr. 
Wolfe,  too,  his  pale  face  likewise  tlushing  up. 
"  I  wonld  rather  b«  ft  hum  of  genina  than  a 
peer  of  the  realm." 

"  Every  num  to  his  taste,  Colonel,"  sajs  mj 
lord,  mnieh  amoaed.  "Tour 
don't  mean  any  thing 
on  my  honor  it  does." 

**  So  it  doea  me— by  gad— perfectly  refreshes 
me,"  cries  Jack. 

*•  So  it  docs  Jack — yon  see — it  actually  re- 
freshes Jackl  1  say.  Jack,  which  would  yoo 
rather  be? — a  fat  old  printer,  who  has  written  ft 
story  about  a  confounded  girl  and  a  fellow  that 
rnins  her — or  a  peer  of  X^arUament  with  ten 
thonaand  ft  ysftr?** 

*•  March — my  Lord  March,  do  you  fake  mc 
for  a  fool?"  says  Jack,  wi»h  a  tearful  voice. 
"  Have  I  done  any  thing  to  deserve  thii  laa- 
gunge  from  you  ?" 

« I  would  lather  win  honor  than  honors :  I 
woidd  rather  have  genlui  tikan  wealfli.  I  would 
rather  make  my  name  than  inherit  it,  though 
mr  father's,  thank  God,  is  an  honest  one,"  said 
the  young  ColoneL  "But  pardon  me,  gentle- 
men," and  hare  making  them  a  haa^  aalntatioa, 
he  ran  across  the  parade  toward  ft  young  and 
elderly  lady,  and  a  goutieman,  who  were  now 
advancing. 

•'ltiithebeftttifnlMiseI«wtber.  1\ 
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bor  now,"  says  my  lord.  "See !  he  takes  her 
am  t    The  report  !■»  lie*i  engaged  to  her." 

"You  don't  mcnn  to  any  such  a  fellow  is  on- 
gaged  to  any  of  the  Lowthers  of  the  North  ?" 
eriM  out  Jadr.  **Ciinenie,  wlwttotlie  world 

come  to,  with  yonr  printers,  and  your  half-pay 
ensigns,  and  your  schoolmatteiSi  and  jour  in> 
ftmal  ttoneenee  ?** 

The  dictionary-maker,  who  had  shown  so 
little  desire  to  bow  to  my  I^rd  Chesterfield, 
when  that  famous  nobleman  courteously  saluted 
hia,      tao  nea  to  likie  off  bis  beeier,  and 


bow  almost  to  the  ground,  before  a  Oorid  por- 
sonage  in  a  large  roand  heC,  with  bands  and  a 
pown,  who  made  his  appear|nrc  in  the  Walk. 
This  was  my  Lord  Bishop  of  Salisbury,  wear- 
ing complacently  the  Una  ribboa  and  badge  of 
the  Garter,  of  wUob  NoUo  Oidv  bii  LotdA^ 
was  prelate. 

ilbt.  JobnsoQ  etood,  bat  in  bead,  during  the 
whole  time  of  his  conversation  with  Dr.  Gilbert; 
who  made  many  flattering  and  benedictory  rp- 
marks  to  Mr.  liichardson,  declaring  that  he  was 
the  smuicrtai  of  Tiitaa^  tbo  pnadherof 
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the  nuUMlij  of  religion,  of  all  which 
points  the  hooMt  printer  luuiMlf  WM  perfectly 
oooTioced. 

Do  Mi  left  any  yottBg  lady  trip  to  her  grand- 

f^pa's  bix>k-cftse  in  consequence  of  this  eulo- 
giam,  and  nuhlj  take  down  C'lariua  firom  the 
iheK  She  would  not  cure  to  read  the  volumes, 
over  which  her  pretty  actresses  wept  and  tlirillcd 
a  hundred  years  ago;  which  were  commended 
by  dirines  fivm  pulpits  end  helended  all  Europe 
orer.  I  woader,  are  oar  women  more  fiitiious 
th  .1  Ui^ir  prnndmnthers,  or  only  more  squeam- 
lit  :  it  ihc  tbrroer.  then  Miss  Smith  of  New 
York  is  certainly  more  modeet  than  Mifle  Smith 
of  L<.nJ'>n,  who  still  does  not  scruple  to  say 
that  tables,  pianos,  and  animals  have  legs. 
Oh,  my  fidthlU,  good  old  Samiid  Kehardaonl 
Hath  the  news  yet  reached  thee  in  Hades,  that 
tb;  sahUme  novels  are  buddlod  aw  ay  in  comers, 
«l  that  our  danghtera  may  no  more  read  Cla- 
liaa  than  Turn  Jones  ?  Go  up,  Samuel,  and  be 
rewnrtted  with  thy  brother  scribe,  whom  in  life 
tiiou  didsi  hate  go.  I  wonder  whether  a  century 
hence  the  novels  of  to-day  will  be  hidden  be- 
hind l>x;k<i  and  wires,  and  make  pretty  Uttle 
maidens  bloah. 

**Who  b  yonder  tineer  peieon  in  ikn  high 
hesd-di«ss  of  my  grandmother's  time,  who  stoj  is 
and  speaks  to  Mr.  Bichard&on?"  asked  llatry, 
a*  a  fawtatlieally-dreeeed  lady  came  up,  and  per- 
fctmcd  a  coattesy  and  acompliment  to  the  how- 
in^r  printer. 

Jack  Morris  nervously  struck  Hatiy  a  blow 
in  the  side  with  Che  bntMnd  of  hie  wh^  Lord 
March  laughed. 

Y<»dar  queer  person  i<  my  gracious  kins- 
imaen,  Katharine,  Dnehen  of  Dover  and 
Qncen^herry,  at  your  scr\-icc,  Mr.  Warrinpton. 
She  was  a  beanty  once  I  She  is  changed  now, 
iuet  dw7  What  an  old  Gorgon  it  isl  She  is 
a  great  patroness  of  your  book-men  ;  mi  l  w  hr^n 
that  old  frump  wae  joaqg^  they  actoaUy  made 
mses  about  her.** 

The  Earl  quitted  hit  ftiendr  for  a  moment  to 
make  hi$  bow  to  the  old  Duchess,  Jack  Morris 
eiq»laining  to  Mr.  Warrington  how,  at  the  Duke  s 
death,  ny  Lord  of  March  and  Rn^en  wuM 
MKcced  to  his  cousin's  dukedoni'?. 

**I  saj^ose,"  says  Harry,  simply,  "  his  lord- 
is  here  in  attMMianee  upon  the  oU  lady  f* 

Jack  burst  into  a  loud  laugh. 

**Oti  yes!  very  roach  I  exactly!"  says  he. 
"Why,  my  dear  IbHoer,  yon  dont  mean  to  lay 
yon  bsnwa'c  heaid  abont  tite  Utda  Opem-dan- 
eer?" 

"I  am  but  lately  arrived  in  England,  Mr. 
Morrii,"  said  Harry,  with  a  smile,  *'  and  in  Vir- 
pni&,  I  own.  we  Kuve  not  heaid  mndi  about 
the  hide  Opera-dancer." 

Mlly  ftrna,  the  aeeiet  aihont  the  Iftde  Op- 
cra-danccr  never  was  revcalr,!,  for  the  young 
moa's  conversation  was  interrupted  by  a  lady 

•  endlnal  cape,  and  a  hal  by  no  neani  nn- 
ISte  those  lovely  head-pieces  which  have  relum- 
•d  into  vogue  a  hundred  years  after  the  date 
•i  oar  preeent  history,  who  made  a  profound 


courtesy  to  the  two  gentlemen,  and  reeei'ved 

their  salutation  in  return.  She  stopped  oppo- 
site to  Harry;  she  held  out  her  hand,  rather 
to  his  wonderment: 

"  Have  jou  so  sooh  fiHjgottea  me,  ISx,  War- 
rington ?"  she  said. 

OiF  went  %ny*e  hat  in  an  Initant  He 
started,  blushed,  stammered,  and  called  out 
Qood  Heavens  I  as  if  there  had  been  any  celes- 
tial wonder  in  the  circumstance !  It  was  Lady 
Maria  come  out  for  a  walk.  He  had  not  been 
thiukinp  about  her.  She  was,  to  say  truth,  for 
the  momeni  so  utterly  out  of  the  young  gentle- 
niaa'B  mind,  that  her  sudden  re-entry  there  and 
appearance  in  the  body  startled  Mr.  Warring- 
ton's faculties,  and  caused  those  guilty  bluabes 
to  crowd  into  hia  dieeln. 

No.  He  was  nnr  rven  thinliinp  of  her!  A 
week  ago— a  year,  a  hundred  years  ago  it  seem- 
ed—he woidd  not  hare  haan  enrpriscd  to  meet 
her  any  where.  Appaarinf  bcm  aaridst  dark- 
ling shrubberies,  j,diding;  over  prrpen  garden  ter- 
races, loitering  uu  stairs,  or  corridors,  hovering 
•reo  in  hie  dreams,  all  day,  or  all  night,  bodily 
or  spiritually,  he  liad  been  accustomed  to  meet 
her.  A  week  ago  his  heart  used  to  beat.  A 
week  egos  and  at  the  very  inilaat  -wlien  he 
jumped  out  of  his  .sleep,  there  was  her  idea 
smiling  on  him.  And  it  was  only  last  Tuesday 
that  his  lore  waa  stabbed  and  slain,  and  be  not 
only  had  left  off  mooning  Ibr  her,  hat  had  foi^ 
gotten  her! 

"  You  w^Ul  come  and  walk  with  me  a  little  ?" 
she  ssid.  **0r  would  you  like  the  music  best? 
1  dare  ?av  yot!  will  like  the  music  best." 

* '  You  know,"  said  Harry, '  *  I  don't  care  about 
any  mnde  mveh  except**— ha  waa  MnUng  of 
the  evening'  hymn — "except  of  yonr  playinj;." 
Ho  turned  veiy  red  again  as  he  spoke ;  he  felt 
he  was  perjoring  himnlf  horribly. 

The  poor  lady  was  apitated  herself  hy  the 
flutter  and  agitation  which  she  saw  in  her  young 
companion.  Oraeiovs  HeaTcn!  Could  that 
tremor  and  excitement  mean  that  <:he  was  mis- 
taken, and  thfltOif^bul  was  fitill  faithlul?  "Give 
mo  your  arm,  and  let  us  take  a  little  walk, "she 
aald,  waving «OBnd  a  courtesy  to  the  other  two 
gentlemen  :  **mr  ATint  is  asleep  alter  her  din- 
ner." Uarry  could  not  but  otter  the  arm,  and 
press  dw  hand  that  lay  a^inst  his  heart.  Maria 
made  another  fine  courtcM-  to  Harry's  !  0^.111;:: 
companions,  and  walked  oft'  with  her  prize.  In 
her  griefs,  in  her  rages,  in  the  pains  and  an- 
guish of  wrong  and  desertion,  how  women  re- 
member to  smile,  courtesy,  caress,  dig«*'Tn}de ! 
How  resolutely  they  discharge  the  M^ciai  pro- 
prieties I  how  they  hare  a  word,  or  a  hand,  or 
a  kind  little  pprcrh  or  rrplv  for  the  passing  ac- 
quaintance Viho  crosses  unknowing  the  path  ci 
the  tnmedy,  drops  a  light  airy  remaifc  or  two 
(happy  sclf-satisfled  ro|:;Tie !),  and  [  n^;?.  -?  on.  Tic 
passes  on,  and  tbiolts  that  woman  was  rather 
pleased  with  what  I  said.  «<That  Johe  Imade 
was  rather  neat.  I  do  really  think  Lady  Maria 
looks  rather  favorably  at  me,  and  she's  a  dcv'Iish 
fine  woman,  begad  she  is  I"    Oh  yon  wiseacre ! 
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Sneh  WAS  Jack  Morris's  olMenrstio&  and  cate  I 

as  he  walked  away,  Icaninp  on  tho  arm  of  his] 
noblo  frieud,  aud  thinking  the  whole  Society 
of  the  Wolls  was  looking  nt  him.  He  had  made 
6omc  exquisite  remarks  about  a  particular  run 
of  cards  at  Lady  Flushlugton's  the  night  before, 
imtl  Lady  Ifarift  had  nplied  gradomly  and 
neatly,  and  so  away  went  Jack  perfectly  happy. 

The  absurd  oreature!  I  declare  we  know 
nothing  of  any  body  (bnt  that,  tor  my  part,  I 
know  better  and  better  every  day).  You  enter 
smiling  to  ?cc  voar  new  acquaintance,  Mrs.  A. 
and  her  charming  family.  You  make  your  bow 
in  the  elegant  drKwing<>room  of  Ifr.  and  Mrs. 
B.  ?  I  tell  you,  that  in  your  course  through 
life  you  ore  forever  putting  your  great  clumsy 
foot  upon  the  mnte,  invMbla  wonnda  of  Uoed* 
ing  tragedies.  Mrs.  B.'s  clospta,  for  what  you 
know,  are  stoffiad  with  skeletons.  Look  there 
under  the  sofiuciuihion.  1m  that  merely  Missy's 
doll,  or  is  it  the  limb  of  a  stifled  Cnjiid  pccpin;: ; 
out?  What  do  yon  suppose  arc  those  ashes 
smouldering  in  the  grate  T — Veiy  likely  a  suttee 
has  hcen  utHircd  up  there  just  before  you  came 
in :  a  faithful  heart  has  !x;i'n  hunied  out  upon  n  j 
callous  corpse,  and  you  arc  looking  on  ttie  wmi  i 
Aloto.  Ton  see  R  and  his  wifo  racdving  their 
compnTi;- liofore  dinner.  Gracions  powers!  Do 
yon  know  that  that  bouquet  which  she  wears  is 
a  signal  to  Captain  C,  and  that  he  will  find  a 
note  under  tlie  little  bronze  Shakspcarc  on  the 
mantle-piece  in  the  study?  And  with  all  this 
you  go  up  and  say  some  nncommoolyneat  thing 
(as  you  faney)  to  Mrs.  B,  about  the  weather 
(clever  do^!),  or  about  Lady  E.'s  lost  party 
(fashionable  buck !),  or  about  the  dear  children 
in  the  nniaeiy  (insinuating  vogaa  1).  Heaven 
and  earth,  my  good  Sir,  how  can  you  tell  that 
B,  b  not  going  to  pitch  all  the  children  oat  of 
the  nnraerf  window  tiiis  Tvry  night,  of  that  hit 
Lidy  has  not  made  an  arrani- Mnrnt  for  leaving 
them,  and  running  off  with  tho  Captain  ?  Uow 
do  yon  know  that  those  fbotmen  are  not  die- 
Rnised  bailiffs?  that  yonder  large-looking  But- 
ler (really  a  skeleton)  is  not  the  pawnbroker's 
man  ;  and  that  there  ore  not  skeleton  rotis  and 
entrees  under  every  one  of  the  covers?  Look 
at  their  feet  peeping  from  under  the  table-rloth. 
Mind  how  you  stretch  out  your  own  lovely  little 
|]i|i|Miii|  Ifiidam,  lest  yon  knock  over  a  rib  or 
two.  Bemark  the  Death's-head  moths  flutter- 
ing among  the  flowers.  See  the  pale  winding- 
•hiete  glmnlnf  in  tiie  wa»<and]ee  1  1  know  it 

is  an  old  stoni',  and  especially  that  this  preacher 
hat  yelled  vanitas  vanitatnm  five  hundred  times 
before.  I  cant  help  alwaya  fUling  upon  it,  and 
cry  out  with  particular  loudness  and  wailing, 
and  become  especially  melancholy,  when  I  see 
a  dead  love  tied  to  n  live  love.  Ha !  I  look 
np  from  my  desk,  across  the.  street;  and  there 
come  in  Mr.  and  Mrs.  D.  from  their  walk  in 
Kensington  Grordens.  Bow  she  hangs  on  him  1 
how  jolly  and  happf  ha  looka  aa  the  ehUdren 
frisk  round  I  My  poor,  dear,  benighted  Mr;. 
D.t  there  is  a  Regent's  Park  as  weU  as  a  Ken- 1 
aiaflMi  Gwdent  in  An  woild.  Goln,ftiid| 


I  wretch !    Smilingly  lay  before  him  what  yon 
1  know  he  likes  for  dinner.    Show  him  the  chil- 
drtin'6  copies  and  the  reports  of  their  masters. 
Go  with  if  issy  to  the  piano,  and  play  yonr  art^ 
less  duet  together ;  and  fancy  you  are  happy ! 

There  go  Harry  and  Maria  taking  their  even- 
ing walk  on  the  eommon,  nway  him  the  village 
which  up  from  its  after-dinner  siesta, 

and  where  the  people  are  beginning  to  stir  and 
the  mnaic  to  play.  With  the  mnaic  Bbrisknow* 
Madame  de  Bernstein  will  waken:  with  the 
candles  she  must  be  back  to  the  tea-table  »nd 
the  cards.  Never  mind.  Here  is  u  minute. 
It  may  bo  my  love  ia  dead,  bnt  here  is  a  min- 
ute to  1  nff!  fvrr  the  grave  and  pray  by  it.  He 
certainly  was  not  thinking  obout  her:  he  waa 
■tertled  and  did  not  ewen  know  her.  He  was 
laughing  and  talking  with  Jack  Morris  and  mj 
Lord  March.  He  is  twenty  yeara  younger  than 
she.  Never  mind.  To-day  is  lo^lay  Ui  wMch 
:  we  are  all  equal.  This  moment  is  ours.  Come, 
let  us  walk  a  little  way  over  the  heath,  Harry. 
She  will  go,  though  she  feels  a  deadly  assur- 
ance that  ho  will  tell  her  all  is  over  between 
I  them,  ."^nd  that  he  lovet  the  dark-haiied  girl  at 
Oakhurst. 


CHAPTER  XXVIL 

VLSKIIM  OrUB  AL&B. 

"Lfrr  me  hear  about  those  children,  child, 
whom  I  saw  running  about  at  the  honse  where 
they  took  you  in,  poor  dear  boy,  after  yonr 
dreadful  fall?"  says  Maria,  os  they  paced  the 
common.  "Oh,  that  fall,  Harry  I  J  thought 
I  should  have  died  when  I  saw  it  1  You  needn't 
squeeze  one's  am  aOb  Ton  know  yon  don^ 
care  for  me." 

"  The  people  are  the  very  be^  kindest,  dear- 
eat  people  I  have  ever  met  in  die  worid,'*  criea 
Mr.  Warrington.  "  Mrs.  Lambert  waa  »  ftiend 
of  my  mother  when  she  was  in  Bnrope  tst  her 
edttcalion.  Colonel  Lambert  is  a  meet  aoeom» 
J  dished  gentlem.tn,  and  has  Been  service  every- 
where. He  was  in  Scotland  with  his  Royal 
Highness,  in  Flanders,  at  Minorca.  No  natural 
parents  could  be  kinder  than  they  were  to  me. 
llmv  cfin  T  show  my  gratitude  to  them  ?  I  want 
to  make  ttiem  a  present:  I  muiit  moke  them  a 
present,"  says  Harry,  dapping  his  hand  into 
his  pocket,  wliich  was  filled  wMt  the  txklf  Ifioilt 
of  Morris  and  March. 

'^We  can  go  to  the  toy-shop,  my  dear,  anA 
buy  a  couple  of  dolls  for  the  child  r  n  "  =ay8 
Lady  Maria.  "You  would  offend  the  parenta 
by  offering  any  thing  like  payment  tir  theiy 
kindnesa." 

"  Dolls  for  Hester  and  Theo  I  Why,  do  you 
think  a  woman  is  not  woman  till  she  is  forty, 
Maria  ?"  (The  arm  under  Hany 's  here  gave  m 
wince — ^perhaps  over  so  slight  a  wince.)  ''  I  can 
tell  you  &lis8  Hester  by  no  means  considers 
henelfnehild,  and  MiM  Then  ie  elder  tiian  her 
^istcr.  They  know  ever  so  many  languages. 
They  have  read  books— oh  1  piles  and  {nlea  of 
hooka  I  They  play  on  tiie  haipdkdraidaiid 
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tc^ethcr  admirable ;  and  Thco  composes,  and 
sin^  songs  of  her  own." 

'*  Indeed  I  I  scarcely  saw  them.  I  thnnght 
they  were  children.  They  looked  quite  child- 
ish. I  had  no  idea  they  had  all  these  perfec- 
tions, and  were  such  wonders  of  the  world." 

'*  Thai's  just  the  way  with  you  women !  At 
home,  if  me  or  George  praised  a  woman,  Mrs. 
Etinond  and  Mountain,  too,  would  be  sure  to 
£i)d  fault  with  her!"  cries  Harry. 

"  I  am  sure  I  would  find  fault  with  no  one 


"I  don't  intend  to  be  afraid 
of  him,  nor  of  his  friend  Mr. 
Jack  Morris  neither,"  says  Har- 
ry, again  fingering  the  delighu 
ful  notes.  "  What  do  you  jday 
at  Aunt  Bernstein's?  Cribbage, 
all-fours,  br.ig,  whist,  commerce, 
piquet,  quudiille  ?  I'm  ready  at 
any  of  'em.  What  o'clock  is  that 
striking? — sure  'tis  seven  !" 

**  And  you  want  to  begin  now," 
said  the  plaintive  Maria.  ''You 
don't  caic  about  walking  with 
your  poor  cousin.  Not  long  ago 
jou  did." 

*'Hcy!  Youth  is  youth,  cous- 
in!" cried  Mr.  Hairy,  tossing  up 
his  head,  "and  a  young  fellow 
must  have  his  fling!"  and  he 
strutted  by  his  partner's  side, 
confident,  happy,  and  eager  for 
pleasure.  Not  long  ago,  he  did 
like  to  walk  with  her.  Only  yes- 
terday, he  liked  to  be  with  Theo 
'  and  Hester,  and  good  Mrs.  I^m- 

bert;  but  pleasure,  life,  gayety,  the  desire  to 
shine  and  to  conquer,  had  also  their  temptations 
for  the  lad,  who  seized  the  cup  like  other  lads, 
and  did  not  care  to  calculate  on  the  headache  in 
store  for  the  rooming.  While  he  and  his  cousin 
were  talking,  the  fiddles  from  the  open  orchestra 
on  the  Parade  made  a  great  tuning  and  squeak- 
ing, preparator)'  to  their  usual  evening  concert. 
Maria  knew  her  aunt  was  awake  again,  and  that 
she  must  go  back  to  her  slavery.  Harry  newir 
asked  about  that  slaver}',  though  he  must  have 


who  is  kind  to  you^  Mr.  Warrington,"  sighed  |  known  it,  had  he  taken  the  trouble  to  think. 
Maria,  "though  you  are  not  angry  with  me  for  He  never  pitied  his  cousin.    Ho  was  not  tliink- 


envying  them  because  they  had  to  take  care  of 
yoo  when  you  were  wounded  and  ill — while  I 
— I  had  to  leave  you  ?" 

"You  dear,  good  Maria!" 

"  No,  Harry !  I  am  not  dear  and  good.  Tliere, 
Rir,  you  needn't  bo  so  pressing  in  your  attentions. 
Look!  There  is  your  black  man  walking  with 
a  icore  of  other  wretches  in  livery.  The  hor- 
rid creatures  arc  going  to  fuddle  at  the  tea-gar- 
den, and  get  tipsy  like  their  masters.  That 
dreadful  Mr.  Morris  was  perfectly  tipsy  when  I 
came  to  yon,  and  frightened  you  so." 

"  I  had  jost  won  great  bets  from  both  of  them. 
Wliat  ihall  I  buy  for  you,  my  dear  cousin?" 
And  Harry  narrated  the  triumphs  which  he  had 
jut  achieved.  He  was  in  high  spirits :  he 
laughed,  he  bragged  a  little.  "For  the  honor 
of  Vir^nia  I  was  determined  to  show  them  what 
jamping  wa^"  he  said.  "With  a  little  prac- 
tice, I  think  I  could  leap  two  foot  further." 

Maria  was  pleased  with  the  victories  of  her 
joung  cham  j>ion.  "But  you  must  beware  about 
play,  child,"  she  said.  "  You  know  it  hath  been 
the  ruin  of  our  family.  My  brother  Castlewood. 
Will,  onr  poor  father,  our  aunt  Lady  Castlewood 
berself,  they  have  all  been  victims  to  it :  as  for 
wej  Lord  March,  he  is  the  most  dreadful  gambler 
and  the  most  successful  of  all  the  nobility." 


ing  about  her  at  all.  Yet  when  his  mibhap  be- 
fell him,  she  had  been  wounded  far  more  cruelly 
than  ho  was.  He  had  scarce  ever  been  out  of 
her  thoughts,  which  of  course  she  had  had  to 
bury  under  smiling  hypocrisies,  asis  the  way  with 
her  sex.  I  know,  my  dear  Mrs.  Grundy,  you 
think  she  was  an  old  fool  ?  Ah  I  do  you  sup- 
pose fools'  caps  do  not  cover  gray  hair  as  well 
as  jct'or  auburn  ?  Bear  gently  with  our  elderly 
fredaines,  oh  you  Minena  of  a  woman !  Or 
perhaps  you  arc  so  good  and  wise  that  you  don't 
read  novels  at  all.  This  I  know,  that  there  are 
late  crops  of  wild  oats,  as  well  as  early  harvcst't 
of  them ;  and  (from  obscnration  of  self  and 
neighbor)  I  have  an  idea  that  the  avcna  fat^a 
grows  up  to  the  very  last  days  of  the  year. 

Like  worldly  parents  anxious  to  get  rid  of  a 
troublesome  child,  and  go  out  to  their  evening 
party,  Madame  Bernstein  and  her  attendants 
had  put  the  sun  to  bed,  while  it  was  as  yet 
light,  and  had  drawn  the  curtains  over  it,  and 
were  busy  about  their  cards  and  their  candles, 
and  their  tea  and  negus,  and  other  refreshments. 
One  chair  after  another  landed  ladies  at  tlte 
Baroness's  door,  more  or  less  painted,  patched, 
brocaded.  To  these  came  gentlemen  in  gala 
raiment.  Mr.  I'ocllnitz's  star  was  the  largest, 
and  bis  coat  the  most  embroidered  of  all  prcs- 
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eni.  My  lord  of  March  and  Kuglen,  when  he 
nude  his  appearance,  was  quite  changed  from 
diA  individoal  with  whom  Harry  had  ntado 
acqaaiatancc  at  the  White  Horse.  His  tight 
brown  scratch  was  exchanged  for  a  ucatly -curled 
feftther-top,  with  a  bag  and  gray  powder,  his 
jocker-drcss  and  leather  breeches  replaced  by  a 
rich  and  elegant  French  suit.  Mr.  Jack  Morris 
bad  jut  Mieh  anotlnr  wig  and  «  suit  of  ttuff 
as  closely  as  ]  n^^iVilc  resembling  his  lordship's. 
Mr.  Woife  came  in  attendance  upon  his  beau- 
tiftd  miatreaa,  Min  Lowther,  and  her  avnt,  who 
loved  cards,  as  all  the  world  did.  When  my 
lady  Maria  Esmond  made  her  appearance,  'tis 
certain  that  her  looks  belied  Madame  Bern- 
stein's account  of  lier.  Her  shape  was  very 
fine,  and  her  dross  showed  a.  grent  deal  of  it. 
Her  complexion  was  by  aoturo  oxcecdiojj  fair, 
«nd  a  daA  MUM.  rlMmi,  daiped  If  a  Jewel, 
round  her  neck,  enhanced  its  siinn  y  v  hiteness. 
Her  cheeks  were  not  redder  than  those  of  other 
ladies  preaenV  and  the  roees  were  pretty  openly 
pnrchftseilhy  every  body  at  the  i)erfumery -shops. 
An  artful  patch  or  two,  it  was  supposed,  added 
to  the  lostre  of  her  dtamia.  Her  hoop  waa  not 
laiger  the  iron  contrivances  whicb  ladies 
of  the  present  day  hauf»  rmnnl  their  persons ; 
and  we  may  pronounee  that  the  costume,  if  ab- 
surd in  some  points,  was  on  the  whole  pleasing. 
Suppose  our  ladies  took  to  wearing  of  banizles 
and  nuse-rin^  ?  I  dare  say  we  should  iaugh 
at  the  ornaments,  and  no«  dtslika  them,  and 
lovers  would  make  no  difficulty  about  lifting  up 
the  ring  to  be  able  to  approach  the  rosy  lips  un- 
derneatli. 

As  for  the  Baroness  de  Bernstein,  when  that 
lady  took  the  pains  of  making  a  grand  toilet, 
she  appeared  as  an  object,  handsome  still,  and 
magnificent,  hot  melancholy,  and  even  some- 
what terrifying'  to  behold.  You  read  the  j>ast 
la  some  uid  lace^  while  some  others  lapse  into 
mete  maakness  and  omitaBt.  The  flna  go  quite 
out  of  some  eyes,  as  the  crow's  feet  pucker  round 
them ;  thejr  flash  no  longer  with  scorn^  or  with 
anger,  or  love ;  they  gaxe,  and  no  one  ia  melted 
by  their  sapphire  glauces ;  they  look,  an<l  no 
one  is  daxzled.  My  (aix  joung  reader,  if  yon 
ta»  not  so  perfect  a  baanty  as  the  pceileis  Lin- 
damin,  Qoeea  of  the  BaU — ^if,  at  the  and  ot  it, 
an  ron  retire  to  bed,  you  meekly  own  that  you 
have  had  but  two  or  three  purtncrss,  while  Lia- 
damim  has  had  a  crowd  round  her  all  night — 
console  yourself  with  thinking  that,  at  fifty,  you 
will  look  as  kind  and  pleasant  as  you  appear 
now  at  eighteen.  Ton  will  not  have  to  lay 
down  your  coach  and  six  of  beauty  and  see  an- 
other step  into  it,  and  walk  jourself  through  the 
rest  of  lifb.  Ton  will  have  to  forego  no  longer 
accustomed  homage ;  you  will  not  witness  and 
own  the  depreciation  of  your  smiles.  You  wilt 
not  see  fashion  forsake  your  qtiarter ;  and  re- 
main all  dnit,  gloom,  eobwebe  within  your  once 
splendid  saloons,  and  j  lnmrds  in  your  sad  win- 
dows, gaunt,  lonely,  aud  to  let  I  Yon  may  not 
have  known  tmj  gvandear,  bnt  joa  wont  feet 
aaj  dasertlon.  Ton  will  not  hare  ai^oyed  mill- 


ions, bnt  jou  will  have  escaped  bankruptcy. 
"Onr  hosteaa,**  said  my  Lord  Chesteifield  to 

his  friend  in  a  confidential  whisper,  of  which 
the  utterer  did  not  in  the  least  know  the  loud- 
ness, "puts  me  in  mind  of  Covent  Garden  in 
my  yonth.  Then  it  was  the  court  end  of  the 
town,  and  inhabited  by  the  highest  fiMhion. 
Now,  a  nubluman's  house  is  a  gaming-house, 
or  yon  may  go  in  with  a  fiiend  and  call  Jbr  a 
bottle." 

**  Hey !  a  bottle  at>d  a  tavern  arc  good  things 
in  their  way,"  says  my  Lord  March,  irith  a  shrug 
of  his  shoulders.  "I  was  nut  born  before  the 
Georges  came  in,  though  1  intend  to  live  to  a 
houdred.  I  never  knew  the  Bernstein  but  as 
an  old  woman ;  and  if  she  ever  had  lioaitty, 
hang  me  if  I  know  how  she  spent  it." 

"  No,  hang  me,  how  did  bhe  spend  il ; '  laughs 
oat  Jack  Morris. 

*'  Here's  a  table  I  •  Shall  we  sit  down  and 
have  a  game  ?  Don't  let  the  Frenchman  come 
in.  He  won't  pay.  Mr.  Warrington,  will  yon 
take  a  card?"  Mr.  Warrington  and  my  Lord 
Chesterfield  fonnd  themselves  partners  against 
Mr.  Morris  and  the  Earl  of  March.  **Yott 
have  come  too  late,  Baron,"  says  the  elder  no- 
bleman to  the  elder  nobleman  who  was  advanc- 
ing. "  Wo  have  made  our  game.  What,  have 
yon  foigotten  llLr.  Waninglon  of  Vir-inia— the 
young  gentleman  whom  you  met  in  London  ?" 

The  young  gentleman  whom  I  met  at  Ar- 
tiinr^  Choeohite  Honse  had  Uadt  hair,  a  little 
c<xkij<l  nose,  and  v  :i>  1  y  no  means  so  ii  ruuato 
in  his  personal  appearance  as  Mr.  Warrington," 
said  the  Baron,  with  mach  prei«ence  of  mind. 
"  Warrington,  Dorrington,  Harrin^'ton  ?  Wc 
of  the  Continent  can  not  retain  your  insolnr 
names.  1  certify  that  this  gentleman  is  not  the 
individual  of  whom  I  spoke  at  dinner."  And, 
phincing  kindly  upon  him,  tlic  old  Beau  .sidled 
away  to  a  farther  end  of  the  room,  where  Mr. 
Wolfe  and  Miss  Lowtber  were  engaged  in  deep 
conversation  in  rhv.  rnibra-surc  of  a  window. 
Here  the  Baron  thought  fit  to  engage  the  Lieu- 
tenant-Colonel upon  the  Praisfaa  manual  «x* 
crciso,  which  had  lately  been  introdr  i  i  il  into 
King  Geoige  li.'s  army — a  subject  with  which 
Mr.  Wolfe  was  thoroughly  familiar,  and  which, 
no  donbt,  would  have  interested  him  at  any 
other  moment  but  that.  Nevertheless  the  old 
gciitlemuu  uttered  his  critici^m^  and  opinions, 
and  dionght  he  perfectly  charmed  the  two  pefw 
sons  to  whom  be  commnnicated  them. 

At  the  commencement  of  the  evening  the 
Batonen  leceived  her  guests  penonally,  and  aa 
they  arrived  cn^xaged  them  in  talk  and  intro" 
ductoiy  courtesies.  But  as  the  rooms  and  ta- 
bles fiUed,  and  the  parties  were  made  np,  Bfsb» 
dame  de  Bernstein  l>ccame  more  and  more  rest- 
loss,  and  finally  retreated  with  three  friends  to 
her  own  corner,  where  a  table  specially  rescrrcd 
for  her  was  occupied  by  her  mt^r  domo.  And 
here  the  old  lady  sate  down  resolutely,  never 
changing  her  place  or  qoitting  her  game  tiU 
codMTOW.  The  diarge  of  neeiving  the  oooDb. 
panj  devohad  now  upon  my  Lady  Maria,  wlio 
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did  not  care  for  cards,  bat  datifally  did  tho 
iMMMior  the  iMMue  to  her  Aunt's  frnests,  and 
ofti?r:  rustled  by  the  tabl<>  where  her  young 
CQQsio  «ra«  engaged  with  hia  three  friends. 

"Ome  nd  cot  tite  cards  for  as,"  said  my 
Lord  March  to  her  Ladyship,  as  she  {>as5i'd  on 
oatofhier  wittfalTiaitk     Cut  Um  audi,  and 


bring  u  Incki  Lady  Maria  I  We  have  bad 
none  to-nifbt,  and  Vx.  Wanlogtoii  ii  irinniiiK 
erery  thinj;." 

'*!  hope  yon  are  not  playing  high,  Harry?" 
said  thA  lady,  timidlj. 

"Oh,  nok  only  fixpeBmi»'*  cried  mr  loid. 
deofing. 
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«»Onljr  sixpences  1"  echoed  Mr.  Morris,  who 
wu  LorI  Ibrch**  pnrtner.    Bat  Mr.  Morris 

must  have  been  very  keenly  alive  to  t!ic  value 
of  sixpence,  if  the  loss  of  a  few  such  coios  could 
make  his  round  face  look  so  dismiUL  My  Lord 
Chesterfield  sate  opponte  Hr.  Warrington,  sort- 
ing hh  cards.  No  otjc  could  fay,  by  inspectinp 
that  calm  phy8i<^oroy  whether  good  or  ill  for- 
tune WM  attending  lite  lordship. 

Some  word,  not  altogether  indicAtive  f  f  do- 
Ught,  slipped  out  of  Mr.  Morris's  lips,  ou  which 
bte  partner  cried  ont,  "Hang  it,  Morris,  play 
your  curds,  and  hold  your  tongue !"  Consldor- 
iqg  they  were  only  playing  for  sixpences,  his 
lordship,  too,  was  strangely  afTected. 

Maria,  still  fondly  lingering  by  Harry's  chair, 
with  her  hiind  -m  the  hack  of  it,  cnld  see  his 
cardS|  and  ihat  a  whole  covey  of  trumps  wus 
mnged  in  one  comer.  Slie  had  not  take  n  away 
hh  lurk.  She  was  pleased  to  think  she  had  cut 
that  pack  which  bad  dealt  him  all  those  pretty 
tmmpa.  Am  Lord  M»nh  was  dealing,  lie  had 
said,  in  a  quiet  \i>\cc.  t  >  Mr.  WaiTinptoii,  "The 
hot  before,  Mr.  Warriagtou,  or  shall  we 
doable  it?** 

"  Any  thing  yon  like,  mj  knd,*  aidd  Mr. 
Warrinj^ton,  vory  qniL  tly. 

"We  will  say,  then,  —  shillings.  ' 

"Yes,  ihmings,"  say*  Mr.  Warrington,  and 
the  game  procetnlc  d. 

The  end  of  the  day's,  and  some  succeeding 
days*,  sport  maybe  gadiered  ftom  the  following 
letter,  which  was  never  delivered  to  the  pcr^n 
to  whom  it  was  addressed,  but  found  its  way  tu 
Amarica  in  tbo  papers  of  Mr.  Henry  Warring- 
ton: 

ToxaaiMK  Wills.  Ai^put  10,  VISA. 
Jhtkh  GKonoK, — As,  at  White's,  two  liottles 

of  Burgundy  and  a  pack  of  cards  constitute  all 
the  joys  of  your  life,  I  take  for  granted  that  you 
arc  in  London  at  this  moment,  preferring  smoke 
and  faro  to  frc^h  nir  and  fresh  haystacks.  This 
will  bo  delivered  to  you  by  a  young  gentleman 
with  whom  I  have  lately  made  acquaintance, 
and  whom  yoa  will  be  charmed  to  know.  He 
will  play  with  you  at  any  game  for  any  stake, 
up  to  any  hour  of  the  night,  and  drink  any  rca- 
''sonable  nnmber  of  bottles  daring  the  play.  M  r. 
Warrington  is  no  other  than  tin'  fortunate  youth 
about  whom  so  many  stories  have  been  told  in 
the  Jhiblic  A  drertistt  and  other  pri  n  ts.  He  h  as 
an  estate  in  Virginia  as  big  as  Yorkshire,  with 
the  encumbrance  of  a  mother,  the  rci^'ning  Sot- 
creign :  but,  as  the  country  is  unwiiolesome, 
and  fevers  plentifiil,  let  ns  hope  that  Mrs.  Bs- 
mon  1  v<\\\  die  soon,  and  leave  this  virtuous  lad 
in  undisturbed  possession.  She  is  aunt  of  that 
poBtson  of  a  Casttewood,  who  never  pays  his 
play-debts,  unlcs!^  he  is  more  honorable  in  Iiis 
dealings  with  you  than  he  has  been  with  mo. 
Hs  is  de  bonne  race.  We  mast  hare  him  of 
oar  society,  if  it  be  only  that  I  may  win  my 
money  back  from  bim. 

lie  has  had  the  devil's  luck  here,  and  has 
beeji  winning  ctctJ  thing,  while  his  old  card- 
flaying  beldam  of  an  annt  has  been  lenn^.  A 


few  ui^htj)  ago,  when  I  tirst  had  the  ill-luck  t^ 
malte  bis  acquaintance,  he  beat  me  in  jumping 
(having  practiced  tiie  art  among  the  savages, 
and  running  away  from  bears  in  his  native 
woods);  he  won  bets  of  me  and  Jack  Morris 
about  my  weight;  and  at  night,  when  we  sat 
dowji  to  play,  at  old  Bernstein's,  he  won  from 
us  all  round.  If  you  can  settle  our  last  Epsom 
account,  please  hand  over  to  Mr.  Waningttm 
£350,  which  I  still  owe  him,  after  pretty  well 
emptying  my  pocket-book.  Chesterfield  has 
dropped  six  hundred  to  him,  too ;  bat  his  hnd- 
shiji  does  not  wish  to  have  it  known,  baring 
sworn  to  give  up  play,  and  live  cleanly.  Jack 
Morris,  who  has  not  been  hit  as  hard  as  either 
of  us,  and  can  aflbrd  it  quite  as  well,  for  the  fat 
chuff  has  no  liouses  nor  train  to  keep  up,  and  all 
his  misbegotten  father's  money  in  hand,  roar« 
like  a  ball  of  Bashaa  aboat  his  losses.  We  had 
a  second  night's  play,  en  petit  roniite,  and  Bar- 
beau  served  us  a  fair  dinner  in  a  private  room. 
Mr.  Warrington  holds  his  tongue  lilte  a  gende- 
man,  and  none  of  us  have  talked  about  our 
losses  i  but  tbo  wbolo  place  does,  for  as.  Yes- 
terday the  Cattarina  looked  as  stilky  as  thnnder, 
liecause  I  would  not  give  her  a  diamond  neck- 
lace, and  t-ays  I  refuse  her  because  1  have  lost 
five  thousand  to  the  Virginian.  My  old  Duch- 
ess of  Q.,  has  the  very  same  story,  besides  know- 
ing to  a  fraction  what  Cliestexield  and  Jacit 
have  lost, 

Warrington  treated  the  company  to  breslrfiist 

and  music  at  tlie  room.s;  and  you  should  bnvo 
seen  how  the  women  tore  him  to  pieces.  Tliat 
fiend  of  a  Cattarina  ogled  him  out  of  my  -na-a- 
vis,  and  under  my  very  nose,  yesterday,  as  wc 
were  driving  to  Penshurst,  and  I  have  no  doubt 
has  sent  him  a  billet-doux  ere  this.  He  shot 
Jack  Morris  all  to  pieces  at  a  math:  we  shall 
try  him  uith  partridges  when  the  season  comes. 

He  is  a  fortunate  fellow,  certainly.  He  has 
youth  (which  is  not  deboshed  by  evil  courses  in 
Virginia,  as  ours  is  in  England),  he  haa  good 
health,  good  looks,  and  good  Indc. 

In  a  word,  Vtt.  Warrington  has  won  onr 
money  in  a  very  gentleman-like  manner;  and, 
as  I  like  him,  and  wish  to  win  some  of  it  bat  k 
again,  1  put  him  under  yonr  worship^s  saintly 
guardianship.  Adieu!  lamgoingtotheNotth, 
and  ahall  bo  back  for  Doncastcr. 

Yours  ever,  dear  George, 

M.  &  B. 

To  Osevgs  Aagostos  Salwjn,  Ehi.,  at  White's 
CbOMlrtt  Hmss.  at  JaoM^s  Stnat 


CHAPTER  XXVni. 

THE  WAT  or  THB  WORLD. 

Omt  young  Virginian  foand  himself,  after 

two  or  throe  days  at  Tunbridge  Wells,  by  fur 
the  most  important  personage  in  that  merry  liulc 
watering-plnoe.  No  Bohbman  in  the  jdixce  In* 
spired  so  much  curiosity.  My  lord  Bishop  of 
Salisbury  himself  was  scarce  treated  with  moTo 
rcs}>ect.  People  turned  round  to  look  after 
Harry  as  he  passed,  and  country  folks  aiAred  at 
htm  as  they  came  into  mariDet.   At  the  toons, 
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natrons  enconra;;cd  him  to  come  round  to  them, 
And  foanJ  m&ans  to  Icuve  him  alone  with  their 
dio^bt^rs,  most  of  whom  smiled  upon  liim. 
Everr  body  knew,  to  an  aero  and  a  shilling, 
the  extent  of  his  Virginuin  property,  and  the 
anjoant  of  his  income.  At  every  tco-tablo  in 
the  Wells,  hi^i  winnings  at  play  were  told  and 
calcalated.  Wonderful  is  the  knowledge  which 
onr  neighbors  hnvo  of  oar  affairs!  So  great 
W4i  the  intcrejit  and  curiosity  which  Harry  in- 
spired, that  people  even  smiled  upon  his  ser^*- 
ant.  ind  took  GuniI>o  aside  and  treated  him 
with  ale  and  cold  meat,  in  order  to  get  nowa  of 
the  yonag  Virginian.  Mr.  Gumbo  fattened  un- 
der the  diet,  becnme  a  leading  mcmljcr  of  the 
Society  of  Valets  in  the  place,  and  lied  more 
enorraonsly  than  ever.  No  party  was  complete 
nolens  .^Ir.  Warrington  attended  it.  The  lad 
W3U  not  a  little  amused  and  astonished  by  this 
prosperity,  and  bore  his  new  honors  pretty  well. 
He  bad  been  bred  at  homo  to  think  too  well  of 
himself,  and  his  present  good  fortune  no  doubt 
tended  to  contirm  his  self-satisfaction.  But  he 
wu  not  too  much  elated.  He  did  not  brag 
nboot  his  rictorics  or  give  himself  any  particu- 
lar airs.  In  engaging  in  play  with  the  gentle- 
mca  who  challenged  him,  he  hod  acted  up  to 
his  queer  code  of  honor.  Ho  felt  as  if  he  was 
bound  to  meet  them  when  they  summoned  hiu), 
aad  that  if  they  iuvitcd  him  to  a  horse-race,  or 
a  drinking-bout,  or  a  match  at  cards,  for  the 
Mke  of  Old  Virginia  he  must  not  draw  back, 
ilr.  Harry  found  his  new  acquaintances  ready 
to  try  him  at  all  these  sports  and  contests.  He 
had  a  strong  head,  a  skillful  hand,  n  firm  seat, 
tn  undinchiug  nerve.  The  representativt}  of 
Old  Virginia  came  off  very  well  in  his  friendly 
riralry  with  the  mother  country. 

lladainc  de  Benistein,  who  got  her  fill  of 
oris  every  night,  and,  no  doubt,  repaired  the 
iB-fortone  of  which  we  heard  in  the  last  chap- 
ter, was  delighted  with  her  nephew's  victories  i 
aod  reputation.  He  had  shot  with  Jack  Morris, 
Vol-  XVI I.— No.  97.— H 


and  beat  him  :  ho  had  ridden  a  match  with  Mr. 
Scamper,  and  won  it.  He  played  tennis  with 
Colonel  Batts,  and,  though  the  boy  had  never 
tried  the  game  before,  in  a  few  days  he  held  his 
own  uncommonly  well.  He  had  engaged  in 
play  with  those  celebrated  gamesters,  my  Lords 
of  Chesterfield  and  March  ;  and  they  both  bore 
testimony  to  his  coolness,  gallantry,  and  good 
breeding.  At  his  books  Harry  was  not  brilliant 
certainly :  but  ho  could  write  as  well  as  a  great 
number  of  men  of  fashion ;  and  the  naivete  of 
his  ignomnco  amused  the  old  ludy.  She  had 
read  books  in  her  time,  and  could  talk  very  well 
about  them  with  bookish  people  :  she  had  a  rel- 
ish for  humor  and  delighted  in  Molierc  and  Mr. 
Fielding,  but  she  luvcd  the  world  far  l)cttcr  than 
the  library,  and  was  never  so  interested  in  any 
novel  but  that  she  would  leave  it  for  a  game  of 
cards.  She  superintended  with  fond  pleasure 
the  improvements  of  Harry's  toilet :  rummaged 
out  fine  laces  for  his  rufHes  and  shirt,  and  found 
a  pretty  diamond  brooch  for  his  frill.  He  at- 
tained the  post  of  prime  favorite  of  all  her  neph- 
ews and  kinsfolk.  I  fear  Lady  Maria  was  only 
too  well  pleased  at  the  lad's  successes :  and  did 
not  grudge  him  his  superiority  over  her  broth- 
ers: but  those  gentlemen  must  have  quaked 
with  fear  and  envy  when  they  heard  of  Mr. 
Warrington's  prodigious  successes,  and  the  ad- 
vance which  ho  had  made  in  their  wealthy 
aunt's  favor. 

After  a  fortnight  of  Tunbridge,  Mr.  Harry 
had  become  qnitc  a  personage.  He  knew  all 
the  good  company  in  the  place.  Was  it  his 
fault  if  he  became  nc<iuaintcd  with  the  bad  like- 
wise? Was  ho  very  wrong  in  taking  the  world 
as  ho  found  it,  and  drinking  from  that  sweet 
sparkling  pleasure-cup,  which  was  tilled  for  him 
to  the  brim?  The  old  aunt  enjoyed  hi^  tri- 
umphs, and  for  her  part  only  bade  him  pursue 
his  enjoyments.  Sho  was  not  a  rigorous  old 
old  moralist,  nor,  ])erha])s,  a  \cry  wholesome 
preceptress  for  youth.  If  tho  Catharina  wrote 
him  billets-doux,  I  fear  Aunt  Bernstein  would 
hnvo  bid  him  accei>t  the  invitations:  but  the 
lad  had  brought  with  him  from  his  colonial 
home  a  stock  of  modesty  which  ho  still  wore 
along  with  the  honest  home-spun  linen.  Lib- 
ertinism was  rare  in  those  thinly-peopled  re- 
gions from  which  he  came.  The  vices  of  great 
cities  were  scarce  known  or  practiced  in  the 
rough  towns  of  tho  American  Continent.  Harrj- 
Warrington  blushed  like  a  girl  at  tho  daring 
talk  of  his  new  European  associates :  even  Aunt 
Bernstein's  conversation  and  jokes  astounded 
the  young  Virginian,  so  that  tho  worldly  okl 
woman  would  call  him  Joseph — a  simpleton. 

liut  however  innocent  he  was,  the  world  gave 
him  credit  for  being  as  bad  as  other  folks.  How 
was  he  to  know  that  ho  was  not  to  associate 
with  that  snucy  Catharina?  Ho  had  8cen  my 
Lord  March  driving  her  about  in  his  Lord- 
sliip's  phaeton.  Harry  thought  there  was  no 
harm  in  giving  her  his  arm,  and  parading  open- 
ly with  her  in  the  public  walks.  Sho  took  a 
fancy  to  n  trink'^t  at  the  toy-shop;  nnd,  as  his 
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pockets  were  fgll  of  money,  he  was  delighted  to  i 
make  her  a  present  of  the  locket  which  phe  ' 
coveted.  The  next  day  it  waa  a  |iicce  of  lace : 
•gain  Harrjr  gratified  ber.  The  next  day  it 
was  sonii'thiri}^  eli^e  :  tliarc  wiis  no  end  to  Ma- 
dam Catharina's  fancies;  but  here  the  yoaof; 
gentleman  Mopped,  turning  off  her  leqaest  with 
rt  joke  and  a  laugh,  lie  was  shrcwj  cnoupli, 
r.nd  not  reckless  or  prodigal,  though  generous, 
llo  had  no  idea  of  purchasing  dinraond  drops 
tor  the  petulant  little  lady's  pretty  c  ir 

But  who  was  to  give  him  credit  for  his  mod- 
esty? Old  Bernstein  insisted  upon  believing 
that  her  nephew  was  playing  Doit  Joan's  part, 
and  enpplantinp  my  Lord  March.  She  insist- 
ed the  more  when  poor  Maria  was  by:  loving 
to  Btab  the  tender  heart  of  that  epinifeer,  and 
otijoying  her  ineoe*e|nieoiia  dlanoe  and  diaeom- 
fiture. 

"Why,  my  dear,"  said  the  Baroness,  "boys 
will  be  boys,  and  1  don't  v  im  IT  irry  t.->  be  the 
first  milksop  in  his  f.iniily  1"  The  hroad  which 
Maria  ate  at  her  aunt's  expense  cliokcd  her 
some  times.  Oh  me,  how  hard  and  indigestible 
some  women  Jctiow  how  to  make  it ! 

Mr.  Wolfe  Mas  forever  coming  over  from 
Westerham  to  pay  eomt  to  the  lady  of  his  love ; 
and,  knowiii;^  th.it  tlie  Colonel  was  entirely  en- 
grossed in  that  pursuit,  Mr.  Warrington  scarce- 
ly expeeted  to  see  mndi  of  him,  however  much 
he  liked  that  oiBcer's  Conversation  and  society. 
It  was  dilTcrcnt  from  the  talk  of  the  ribald  peo- 
ple round  abont  Harry.  Mr.  Wolfe  never  spoke 
of  cards*  or  horses'  pedigrees ;  or  bragged  of  his 
jwrformanccs  in  the  hunting-field;  or  boasted 
of  the  favors  of  women  ;  or  retailed  any  of  tlio  | 
innomerabie  scandals  of  the  time.  It  was  not 
a  pood  time.  Th.nt  old  world  wa<?  more  di*sfi-  ' 
lute  than  ours.  There  was  an  old  king  with 
mistresses  openly  in  his  tndn,  to  whom  tlic 
gteat  fnlks  (  f  tlic  hmd  diil  honoi-.  There  was 
a  nobility,  many  of  whom  were  mad  and  reck- 
less in  the  pnrsoil  of  pleasore;  there  was  a 
looseness  of  words  and  acte  which  we  must  note, 
lis  faithful  historinns,  without  going  into  par- 
ticulars, and  needlessly  shocking  honest  read- 
fin.  Our  young  gentlL-m.nn  had  li^;hted  upon 
some  of  the  wiKle.it  of  tlicso  wild  people,  and 
hail  found  an  old  relative  who  lived  in  the  very 
midst  of  the  ront 

Harry  then  did  not  remark  how  Colonel 
Wolfe  avoided  him,  or,  when  they  casually  met, 
at  first  notioe  the  Coloners  cold  and  alteied 
deniciiiKir.  llo  did  not  know  tho  ptories  that  i 
were  told  of  him.  Who  does  know  tho  stories 
that  am  told  of  him?  Who  makes  them?  Who 
are  the  fathers  of  those  wondrous  liesf  Poor 
Harry  did  not  know  the  reputation  he  wn??  p;''t- 
ting;  and  liiut,  while  he  was  ridini;  l.orse 
andphtyiog  his  game  and  taking  his  frolie,  he 
was  paf!«np  among  many  n^Fpectnhlo  ]>erj<on8 
for  being  the  incjst  abandoned  and  protligate 
and  godless  of  young  men^ 

Alns.  and  alas!  to  tliink  that  thr  !nd  whom 
we  liked  so,  and  who  was  so  gentle  and  qniet 
when  with  us,  bo  simple  and  so  easilj  pleased, 


should  be  a  hardened  proAigale,  a  spendthrift, 

a  eonfirmed  gamester,  a  frequenter  of  aVan- 
doncd  women  I    These  stories  came  to  honest 
Colonel  Lambert  at  OakhuESt:  first  one  bed 
story,  then  another,  then  crowds  <>f  tliem,  till 
the  good  man's  kind  heart  was  quite  filled  with 
grief  and  care,  so  lliat  hli  fiunily  saw  that  aome- 
thin^^  annoyed  him.     At  first  he  would  not 
speak  on  the  matter  at  all,  and  put  n^^ide  the 
wife's  fond  queries.    Mrs.  Lambert  thou^lit  a 
great  misfoitnie  had  hup^tencd;  that  her  hus- 
band had  been  ruined  ;  that  he  had  I  cen  order- 
ed on  a  dangerous  service ;  that  one  of  the  boys 
was  ill,  disgraced,  dead:  who  can  resist  an 
anxious  woman,  or  Cfcaj*  the  crn--s-examina- 
tion  of  the  conjugal  pillow?    Lambert  was 
obliged  to  tell  a  part  of  what  Iw  knew  alxnit 
Harry  Wiinin;:tun.     The  wife  was  as  much 
grieved  and  amazed  as  her  husband  had  been. 
From  papa's  and  mamma's  bedroom  the  grief, 
after  being  stified  fiir  awhile  nnder  the  bed-pil- 
lows there,  came  down  f-tnirt.    Thco  and  Hes- 
ter tooli  the  comphunt  utter  their  iiarenls,  and 
had  it  very  had.  Ohkind,  little  wounded  hearts! 
At  first  Hester  tnmed  red,  flew  into  a  preat 
passion,  clcnclied  her  little  fi£ts,  and  vowed  she 
would  not  belioTe  a  word  of  the  wicked  stories; 
hat  she  ended  hy  believing  thorn.    ^Vandal  .al- 
most always  docs  master  fteople :  esjiecially 
good  and  hinoeent  people.  Oh,  the  6er{>cnt  they 
Imd  nursed  by  their  fire  I    Oh,  tho  wretched, 
wretched  boy!    To  think  of  his  walking  al>ont 
with  that  horrible  painted  lYenchwonian.  nnd 
giving  her  diamond  necklaces,  and  pavndiiip  his 
shame  before  all  tho  society  at  the  \VeIlci !  The 
three  ladies  having  cried  over  the  story,  and  the 
father  I)cing  deeply  moved  hy  it,  took  tfie  p«r« 
son  into  their  confidence.    In  Y.iin  !ie  pi  c;iclicd 
at  church  next  Sunday  his  favorite  sermon 
aboQt  scandal,  and  inveighed  agdnst  onr  pro- 
pen'^iryto  think  evil.    We  rept  iit :  we  promise 
to  do  so  no  more ;  but  when  the  next  bad  story 
comes  ahont  our  neighljor  we  believe  it.   £o  did 
those  kind,  wretched  OniUtiirst  Iblks  beliere 
what  they  heard  tdxait  ]>oor  Ilarrj' Warrington. 

Harry  Warrington,  meanwhile,  wtw  a  (^reat 
deal  too  well  pleased  with  himself  to  know  bow 
ill  his  friends  were  thinking  of  him,  and  was 
pursuing  a  very  idle  and  pleasant,  if  unprofita- 
ble, life^  without  having  ^e  least  notioa  of  the 
iiubbub  ho  was  crcatin;:.  and  the  dreadful  re- 
pute in  which  he  waa  held  by  many  good  men. 
Coming  out  ftxmi  a  match  at  tennis  with  Mr. 
r?atts,  nnd  pleased  with  his  piny  and  nil  the 
world,  Harry  overtook  Colonel  Wolfe,  who  had 
been  on  one  of  his  visits  to  the  lady  of  his  heart. 
Harry  held  out  his  hand,  which  thft  Colonel 
took;  but  the  letter's  salutation  was  so  cold, 
that  the  yoiug  man  could  not  help  remarking 
%  and  eepedaOy  noting  how  Mr.  Wolfb,  in  re- 
turn for  a  fine  bow  from  Mr.  Battf.'s  hat,  scarce- 
ly touched  his  own  with  his  fore-finger.  The  ten- 
nis captain  waHted  away  looking  somewhat  dia- 
concerted,  Harry  rcmaininj^  heliind  to  talk  with 
his  friend  of  Westerham.    Mr.  Wolfe  t\  nlkcd 
by  him  for  a  while,  very  erect,  sUent,  antl  culU. 
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Ill 


**  I  lum  not  MSB  JOB  thcM  numy  dpjB,**  nyi 
Barrr. 

**Yon  hare  other  companioni^"  remarks 
Mr.  Wolfe,  cnrdj. 

"Bat  I  had  rsthcr  !  vith  yoa  tiUM  MIJ  of 
tbBm  1"  cries  the  /oung  mao. 

**Iitdaeil  I  mi^t  be  better  company  for  you 
AiB  tome  of  tbem^ "  aays  the  other. 

"Is  it  Ceptem  Bans  yoa  mean?"  asked 
liany. 

**Be  Is  no  &TDcUe  of  mine,  I  own ;  he  bore 

a  rL«cnl!v  n?pntation  when  he  was  in  the  army ; 
and  i  doubt  has  not  mended  it  »iDce  he  wui) 
tsned  eat    Tea  certiiBty  migb/t  And  •  better 

f  i'^nd  than  Captain  Batts.  Pardon  the  freedom 
wbkh  1  take  in  sajing  so,"  says  Mr.  Wolfe, 

"Friend I  lie  is  no  friend.  He  only  teach- 
es me  to  play  tennis.  He  is  hand-in*gloTo  with 
ay  lord,  and  all  the  people  of  fashion  here  who 
phjr.- 

"I  sm  not  a  man  of  fasliion,"  says  Mr.  Wolfo.. 

"  My  dear  Colonel !  What  is  the  matter  ? 
Have  I  augend  yon  in  any  way?  Ton  apeak 
alTD'»<t  as  if  I  hatl,  and  I  am  not  conscioos  of 
haring  done  any  thing  to  forfeit  yonr  regard !" 
exdsined  Ifr.  Warrington. 

"  I  will  bo  froo  with  you,  Mr.  Warrington," 
said  the  Colonel,  gravely,  "and  tell  yoa,  with 
frtalcBess,  that  I  don't  like  sonke  of  yonr  friends.** 

"Wbr,  sure  they  arc  of  the  Ant  rank  and 
Cuhion  in  Kngland  !"  cries  Harry,  not  choosing 
to  be  offended  with  his  companion's  bluntucsa. 

**Biaed]r.  Tboy  an;  men  of  too  high  rank 
afl'!  trio  (TTcat  fashion  for  a  hard-working,  poor 
soldier  hke  mc ;  and  if  you  continue  to  live  with 
sec^  bdiero  me,  yon  win  find  nnmbers  of  ns 
hnmdmni  f>copli.'  ciui't  afford  to  keep  snch  ( oiii- 
^y.  I  tun  here,  Mr.  Warrington,  paying  my 
sdifaesKe  to  an  hooorsble  lady.  I  met  yuu 
»c*terdaT  openly  walking  with  a  French  ballet- 
4aBrer,  and  you  took  oft'  your  hat.  I  must 
frankly  tell  you  that  I  hod  mtbor  you  would  not 
take  otl'  yonr  luit  when  joa  go  out  in  meh  eom- 

pSBT."  ' 

"Sir I"  said  Mr.  Warrington,  growing  very 
ifti,  '*  do  you  mean  that  I  am  to  for^po  the  hon- 
or ofC'jl  );u  1  Wolfe's  acquaintance  altogether?" 

"I  certainly  oiiaii  request  you  to  do  so  when 
yoa  ere  in  company  with  person  r*  taid 
Co!i>ncl  Wnlfc.  angrily.  I'ur  !ie  nscJ  a  word 
not  to  be  written  at  present^  though  Shakspcaro 
itin  tlie  ttoath  of  Otbello. 

"Great  Ileaveiuil  What  a  shame  it  is  to 
»pcak  *o  of  nny  woman  !"  crie<?  Mr.  Warring- 
ton, ' "  iiow  dare  any  man  say  liiat  that  jjoor 
CTCHara  ie  not  honest  V* 

"You  ought  tr>  know  best,  Sir!"  says  the 
otb^y  kwkiog  at  11  any  with  some  surprise,  "  or 
the  worid  he^  ymt  yeiy  nndt." 

"Wltat  ought  I  to  know  best?  I  see  a  poor 
little  I^nch  dancer,  who  is  come  hither  with 
km-  flMdwn  and  U  c 


ft  and  U  ordered  by  <he  Aidori  to 
drink  the  waters.  I  know  that  a  person  of  my 
rank  in  life  doc3  not  onlinnrilr  keep  company 
with  people  of  hers    but  reuUy,  Colonel  Wolfe, 


•reyoasoaqiieeinlih?   Have  I  not  Inard  yon 

say  that  you  did  not  value  birth,  and  that  all 
honest  people  ought  to  be  equal  ?  Why  should 
I  not  give  tiie  little  nnpratected  woman  my  arm? 

There  are  .'?rarce  half  a  dozen  people  here  who 
can  speak  a  word  of  her  loi^gange.  I  can  talk 
a  little  nench,  and  die  is  weloome  to  it;  and  if 

Colonel  Wolfe  does  nut  choose  to  tuucli  his  hat 
to  me  when  I  am  walkiiu'  with  Iht.  1  v  fJcorge 
ho  may  leave  it  alone!  '  cncd  iiarry,  liu.shiug 
up. 

"You  don't  mean  to  say,"  say  a  Mr.  Wolfe,  s 
eying  him,  "  that  you  don't  know  the  woman's 
choineter?'* 

"  Of  course.  Sir,  she  is  a  dancer,  and,  I  snp. 
pose,  no  better  nor  worse  than  her  neighbors. 
But  I  mean  to  mj  ihal  hnd  «he  been  a  dnebeMi 
or  your  grandmodier,  I  covld  not  htre  respected 
her  more." 

"  You  do  not  mean  to  say  that  you  did  not 
win  her  at  dice  from  Lord  Mtrdi?^ 

"At  what?" 

*'At  dice,  from  Lord  March.  Every  body 
knows  the  story.  Not  a  person  at  the  Wells  is 
ignorant  of  it.  I  heard  it  but  now,  in  the  com- 
pany of  that  good  old  Mr.  Itichardson ;  and  the 
huUes  were  saying  that  yon  would  be  a  charac- 
ter for  a  colonial  Luvl-Iiicc  !*' 

"  What  on  earth  else  hare  they  said  about 
me?**  ^aakad  Harry  Warrington.  And  snch 
stories  aa  he  knew,  the  Colonel  told;  the  most 
alarming  accounts  of  his  own  wickedness  and 
proriigacy  were  laid  before  him.  11c  was  a 
corrupter  of  Tirtne,  an  h.ibitaal  dnmkard  and 
gamester,  a  notorious  blasjihemcr  and  free- 
thinker— a  fitting  companion  for  my  Lord  March, 
Anally,  and  the  eompany  into  whoee  aodety  he 
had  fallen.  "  T  tell  you  theso  things,"  said  Mr. 
Wolfe,  "  bccaubo  it  is  fair  yon  should  know 
what  is  said  of  you,  and  beeanae  I  do  heartily 
believe,  from  your  manner  of  mec(.in;4  the  last 
charge  brought  against  you,  that  you  are  inno- 
cent on  most  of  the  other  counts.  I  feel,  Mr. 
Warrnigton,  that  I,  for  one,  have  been  doing 
you  a  wrong,  and  sincerely  ask  yoa  to  .pardon 
me." 

Of  course  Harry  was  eager  to  accept  his 
friend's  apology,  and  they  shook  hands  ^vith 
sincere  cordiality  this  time.  lu  respect  of  most 
of  the  chai^  brong ht  against  bhoo,  Hany  ra« 
bntteil  them  ca'sily  cnou^'h :  an  fir  the  piny,  he 
owned  to  it.  lie  thought  that  a  gentleman 
ahoold  not  refose  a  ikir  challenge  fimn  other 
gentlemen,  if  his  moans  allowed  him ;  and  he 
never  would  play  beyond  his  means.  After 
winning  considerably  at  first,  ho  could  afford  to 
play  larga  ataket^.  for  he  was  playing  with  other 
people's  money.  I'lay,  he  thought,  was  fair;  it 
certainly  was  pleasant.  Why,  did  not  all  En- 
l^and,  exeept  the  Hethodiala,  play?  Had  he 
not  seen  the  best  company  at  the  WoUa  0»er 
the  cards — his  aunt  among  them? 

Ifr.  WolA  made  no  immediate  comment  npon 
Harry's  opinion  as  to  the  persons  wlio  formed 
"  the  best  company"  at  the  Wells ;  but  he  frankly 
talked  with  the  yoimg  man,  whose  own  firaaltncsa 
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kad  won  him,  and  warned  him  that  the  life  he 
wftH  Uni'linp  might  be  the  plcasantcst,  hot  Bare- 
ly was  not  tlic  most  prutitable,  of  liTea.  It 
cui*t  be,  Sir,"  «ud  the  Colonel,  *'  that  a  man  is 
to  pass  all  his  day»  at  horso-raciiiR  and  tennis, 
Aud  hi«  nights  carousing  or  at  curds.  Sure,  ev- 
ery man  waamada  to  do  ioma  work;  andagen- 
tlcmaii,  if  lie  liuu  noiu%  tiiust  make  som^*.  Do  you 
know  the  laws  of  yuur  conutry,  Mr.  Warring- 
loa?  Being  a  great  proprietor,  70a  trill  donbt- 
lesB  one  day  be  a  magistrate  at  home.  Have 
•  yon  fmvplcd  orer  the  coantry,  and  made  your- 
•elf  acquainted  with  its  trade  and  mannfactnrcs? 
These  an  fit  things  for  a  gentleman  to  study, 
and  may  occnpy  him  as  well  ns  a  cook-fipht  or 
a  cricl^t-match.  Do  you  know  any  thing  of 
enrptoftsrionf  That,  at  leaat,  jnm  will  allow 
is  a  nol>lc  one;  and,  l>o]ieve  me,  there  is  plenty 
in  it  to  learn,  and  suited,  I  should  think,  to  you. 
I  ipaak  of  H  ndier  than  of  hooka  and  ibe  IcMra- 
ad  piofessions,  because,  as  far  ns  I  can  judge, 
your  genius  does  not  lie  that  war.  But  honor 
b  the  aim  of  life,"  cried  Mr.  Wolfe,    and  every 


man  can  serve  his  country  one  way  or  the  oth- 
er. Be  sure,  Sir,  that  idle  bread  is  llic  nti><it 
dangerous  of  all  that  is  eaten ;  that  cards  and 
pleasure  may  be  taken  by  way  of  pastime  after 
work — but  not  instead  of  work,  and  all  day. 
And,  do  yon  know,  Mr.  Wanington,  instead 
of  being  the  Fortnnale  Tooth,  as  all  the  world 
calls  you,  I  tliink  you  arc  rather  "Warring; ton  the 
Unlucky;  fur  you  arc  followed  by  daily  idleness, 
dally  flatter}',  daily  temptation ;  and  the  Xord, 
I  say,  send  yott  a  good  dellfimiioe  oit  cf  yoor 
good  fortune !" 

But  Ilarry  did  not  like  to  tell  his  aunt  that 
afternoon  why  it  was  he  looked  so  gravn.  He 
thought  he  would  not  drink  ;  hut  there  were 
some  jolly  follows  at  the  ordinary,  who  passed 
the  bottle  ronnd;  and  be  meant  not  to  play  in 
the  evening,  but  a  fourtli  was  wanted  at  his 
aunt's  table,  and  how  cojild  he  resist?  lie 
waa  the  old  lady's  partner  sereral  timea  dvrii^ 
the  night,  and  he  had  Somebody's  own  Inck,  to 
bo  sure  ;  and  once  more  he  saw  tlic  dawn,  and 
feasted  on  chickraa  and  Champagne  at  sunrise. 


VSITV.D  STATKS. 

AS  far  as  the  direct  action  of  Congress  is  con- 
cerned the  Kansas  qacetfon  has  been  decided. 

As  notpfl  in  our  last  Kecrinl,  tho  Senate  refii!«etl  to 
accept  the  sahstitutc  pa^^s^d  by  the  Iious«  for  tho 
original  Senate  bill-,  and  tho  House  resolved  to  ad- 
here to  its  substitute.  On  the  13th  of  April,  00 
motion  of  Mr.  Green,  the  Senate  voted  to  oak  a 
Committee  of  Coufcrencc.  The  House,  upon  the 
motion  of  Mr.  £nglish,  acceded  to  this  request,  by 
a  vote  of  106  tolM,  the  Speaker  c'lvme  the  casting 
TOte  in  its  favor.  Tho  ('oinniittco  consisted  of 
Messrs.  Green,  Hunter,  and  Seward,  for  the  Sen- 
ate $  end  Eai^A,  Stefriheni,  and  Howard,  fbr  the 
House.  On  the  the  mnjority  of  the  Commit- 
tee (Messrs.  Soward  and  Howard  dissenting)  pre- 
sented, through  Mr.  Knglisb,  tlMlrfsport,  embody- 
ing a  bill  for  the  admission  of  Kansas,  of  which  the 
ftdlowing  are  the  essential  portions : 

"  Wherens,  the  people  of  the  Tcrritorv  nf  Kaiikis  did. 
bjr»  con»-ention  of  del<>(;Atca  ftSMMiihh-d  «l  I>'ronipti>M,  on 
the  7th  day  of  NoTCtnlwir,  one  thousand  eiglit  Imtulrcil 
and  fiOy-si'vcn,  for  that  purpoup,  fonu  for  ihemsclvt-s  n 
CoiiBtitntionand  l>'.ii\r  ^ovi-ninicnt,  which  t'ondtltution  Is 
repiihlican ;  nnd  whemi*,  nt  thn  Hnmp  time  and  pl:iri\ 
■aid  convention  iliil  adopt  an  ordin.inci-,  which  Raid  ordi- 
nancu  oAStTtn  that  Kansai),  \t  lion  ailniittrd  ns  .•»  Siuto,  «  ill 
havoan  undotihted  nphttotnx  iho  hnuN  wiihiii  her  Iir:i- 
il8  belonjrlnjj  to  the  I'nited  8tatf»,  und  pni|Ki!«'«  to  Tv- 
linqiii  ill  Kiiid  a.*acrt«d  right  if  ccrtnin  condition-t  wt  forth 
in -•.aid  unlinanre  hi-  nrr.  pti  .1  nnd  rvLrru.-.l  '-i  hv  the  Cm- 
prPifS  of  the  I  nit>-il  St:iti'H  ;  nml  n  lu  ri  t-,  t"i.>  s.iiil  C^'nHti. 
tlition  and  ordinanctr  h.ive  ln-t-n  prpin  iitcd  to  the  CnnffT«'»« 
of  tlu>  I'nited  States  hy  ordorof  aaid  convention,  nnd  ad- 
iniuion  of  aaid  Tcrriti.rj-  into  the  T'nion  tlion'oii  as  a  ,'<tatc 
rpqttMtcd  ;  and  whcrraR.  anid  ordinance  is  not  nccfjitalile 
to  ConffreM,  and  it  is  d<-«imhlo  to  asrertain  whether  the 
peopid  of  KansM  concnr  In  thochani^es  in  said  oniinanre 
henaiiaftcr  atated,  and  desire  admi'Rlon  Into  tlio  Union  as 
a  6(at|!  as  herein  pn>po«ed  ;  therefora, 

•*  Bo  it  enacted,  etc..  That  tho  Stnt*-  of  K.insas  ho.  and 
b  herehr,  admitted  Into  the  I  nion  on  an  eqnal  footin;; 
with  tlie  original  State*  in  All  respects  whatever,  but  npon 
the  fnndaiaaital  C0O4lttM  precedent,  namely :  that  the 
qncstlon  of  aAaifarien  with  the  following  proposition  in 
ma  «f  the  ordinance  ftamed  at  Lsemnplon  be  nbrnf  tted 
tsavstseftbepeoploofKaiMB^aBdaaMBted  to  by  them 
oraw^otltjror  tbe  TotenvolinKatan  election  to  be  held 
"  "  ^taelbUowliiffpropatftlou 


be,  and  the  sune  are  hereby,  ofllnvd  to  the  people  ofSan* 
MS  for  aeeq>taiiee  or  nation,  wbicb,  if  aceepted,  elidl 
te  oUliatflinreB  the  UaUed  (MalN  sad  npoa  ttw  said  8Wa 
of  Kansas,  to  wlk** 

Thc!«e  propositions  grant  to  Kansas  two  sections 
of  land  in  every  township  for  the  use  of  schools ; 
seventy-two  sections  for  the  support  of  a  Universi- 
ty ;  ten  sections  for  tho  erection  of  public  bnihW 
ings ;  salt«prings,  not  exceeding  twelve  in  nnm* 
ber,  with  rix  sections  of  land  contiguous  to  each ; 
and  five  percentum  of  the  net  proceeds  of  the  saleo 
of  all  public  lands  within  the  State.  These  grants 
are  made  on  condition  that  the  State  shall  not  to* 
tcrferc  with  the  j^rimarr  sales  of  puldic  lands ; 
shall  in  no  case  impose  a  higher  tax  \i]>on  non-resi- 
dent than  upon  resident  proprietors;  and  shall  ncvw 
er  tax  the  lands  or  proper^  of  the  United  States. 
It  is  then  provided  that 

"  At  the  Mid  ch  ctl.  n  \  ho  voting'  »hnll  he  by  ballot,  nnd 
by  indoriiin^'  on  his  luillot.  us  each  voter  mny  idt-aae, 
'proposition  8rc«  pti  a'  I  r  '  (irf.poHition  njecti  d.'  ."-hc.iild 
a  majority  of  the  vdrs  cast  I'r  for  '  pi  npositlon  arci'plrd,' 
llio  I'rrsiiliiit  of  the  Fiiitrd  Stnt(  &,  as  n  un  »r,  ihe  lact  ic 
■  luly  luailfi  known  to  liini,  fIimH  anih'iUK  i'  tho  ^nnie  bv 
]in  cl;iiimtion;  and  thereafter,  nnd  withr  nt  any  turtliiT 
jiri.ci  odinRs  on  the  jmrtof  Conprea*,  Ihf  iidminaion  of  tlie 
State  of  Kansas  into  tlic  Union  ujton  an  equal  fooflni; 
^lith  tho  miijiiial  Stntcp,  in  all  r(ni>ccts  whatever,  fjViaU 
I"'  c'^ni]  li'ii'  lui'l  ftl>p;nlitio,  and  nald  Slate  shall  tx-  cntitlLil 
to  one  nicmht'r  in  the  House  of  Hepn  aentaUve*  in  the 
Coii^TrK*  of  (he  I'nitcil  States  niilil  the  nrxt  cenniH  Vrn 
t.ikv'.i  hv  (hr  Ufili  ml  Goveninunt;  htit  should  a  fnajor- 
Ity  of  (Ih  votes  cn^t  be  for  'pn  pinition  n-jectcd,'  it  sbidl 
be  deettied  and  held  that  the  people  of  Knnt-as  do  iir>t  do- 
nino  admission  into  Ihi'  Union  with  said  (  onstitntinti,  mi- 
diT  the  conditions  h<  t  forth  In  the  i«aid  proj>o.«itl on,  and 
In  that  event  the  people  of  said  Territory  arc  herrby  i»u- 
tliorizi  d  nnd  enipowen-d  to  (nnn  for  lhcni!'i  lvo»  a  <  'cm.-tl- 
ti;ti  III  nnd  .State  (;'>v<  miiK'nf,  hv  the  iiiiiin'  of  t1i«-  <tnt«' 
of  Kanisai),  aeronlint:  to  tlnj  IVih  i  il  »  ■  li^titntit )U,  nnd 
may  elect  i!rli>^.iicR  |V  r  that  pnr[>"se  «Iienever,  nsul  ii<.t 
before.  It  is  aM-rrtnincd  by  a  eriiftiM  duly  and  Icfntlly  tak- 
en that  the  population  of  Raid  Territoi-y  ri|uWlii  or  rx- 
oeeda  tho  ratio  of  repreaentation  reqnired  fur  a  iii«.~u.1..-r 
of  the  Houae  of  ReprcMntattTes  of  the  Conpn'fR  v.f  ili, 
United  8Utes;  and  vhenerer  thereafter  anch  di^lop-atoK 
•hattaasaarideta  eonventloa,  they  ahall  firrt  determine 
hjra  vote  whether  It  it  tbe  wiah  of  the  people  of  tlic  |no- 
posed  State  to  1)0  admitted  Into  the  Union  at  that  time  : 
sad,  tf  so,  ahall  proceed  to  fbrm  aConatltation  aod  tak« 
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■  I  niiiny  mam  tor  tha  Ml ■Mlihait  at  >  glrt>  Qot- 
•nHMM  b  Mdwalty  villi  tlM  IMenl  Opoatttatlaii, 
nMmI  i»  iMii  llMltrtli—  Md  wttUkmn  m  te  th« 

^bv.  ud  tlull  li«  «bWM  to  atxMtm  into  th«  UbIob 
u  «  tele  aadcr  rack  OoaMltaltoB  Om  fUriraod  ll^(all3r 
~  wltliwwldwvtrfavtqr,  uaUIOoMtltBtioatnBr 


The  dcction  is  to  bo  condncted  by  a  Boaril  cou- 
•isUng  of  the  Governor,  Attomcy<General,  Terri- 
UnUI  Semtaiy,  Fnndeiit  of  tiie  Council,  and 
Spatk«rof  HooM  of  BepraMBtathro*.  any  threo 
of  >\li  nil  is  to  roni^titate  a  quorum,  with  power  to 
direa  Uie  detaiJb  o(  ibe  olecUoo,  which  ia  to  oodp 
tiMo  tat  OM  AH  while  male  ltth«bltentt 
ftf  the  Tcrrifory  over  the  age  of  twenty-one  years, 
utia  {f  KMi^ii  the  qualifications  required  by  the  laws 
of  the  Territory  for  a  voter  at  the  last  general  elec- 
tioaforthe  meraberaof  the  Tfrritorial  Lcpslature, 
are  allowed  to  vote.  Any  person  not  so  qualilied 
who  ihall  rote  or  offer  to  vote,  or  who  shall  vote 
BUM  than  ODOBtOr  who  ahali  nuke  frandolent  m> 
tana,  or  thBll  Change  or  alter  aaj  of  the  ratoma 
attiii^  <  loctioi).  is  to  Ua  punished  by  tmpri»ontncnt 
athanl  lahor  fur  not  laai  Uiea  atx  oiootks  and  not 


The  rote  on  this  bill  was  taken  on  the  30th  of 
ApriL    in  the  Senate  it  pasaeil  by  'dO  to  22,  ton 
Senaton  btbag  abMOt;  the  vote  being  esaentially 
the  lame  as  that  caat  on  the  original  Senate  MM, 
with  the  exception  of  that  of  Mr.  Pugb  of  Ohio, 
vho  then  voted  under  special  instractiona  from 
the  Stale  Legiaiatate.— In  the  Honaa  than  wan 
lllAftatolMlTajni;  fheflliMaharaotYotinKvaiid 
tie  ab#'-nto"s.  20  ia  number,  being  equally  dividc.l 
iMtaeea  the  xiberenta  aod  oppciaeata  of  tlio  bill. 
IhaveiM  hi  AivaroTtha  bill  wen,  Denaevata  106, 
Anwricari!"  8 ;  against  it  were,  Democrats  16,  Amer- 
kxns  j,  l^-publi&iin9  82.    Messrs.  Cockerill,  Cox, 
Grocibeck,  Lawrence,  and  Pendleton  of  Ohio,  En- 
glish and  Foley  of  Indiana,  Democrats,  and  Mr. 
Gilmer  of  M.tryland,  American,  who  voted  again»t 
the  Administration  upon  the  Hontgomcrv  substi- 
tate,  rated  tot  the  btU  «f  Mr.  English,  deciding  the 
In  Ita  fiiTor.   Of  the  Ares,  75  are  fram 
ith,  and  M  from  the  North ;  of  the  Nays,  94 
the  North,  and  8  from  the  South.  Itwlli 
leaeteithat,  by  ike  prorlalaaa  of  tMa  faHl,  if  «he 
Lerompton  Conf'fitiitioii  as  pissed  "  with  Sl.ivery"' 
is  r^«ct^,  the  admi<>«ion  of  Kaustis,  as  a  State, 
h^^M  Union  ia  postponed  for  an  indefinite  period. 
.Vwli  Deficiency  Bill  hj^  passed  both  UoQses.  It 
inMlaa  liar  appropriations  to  the  amount  of  nearly 
tea  miUiena  of  Dollars,  more  than  half  of  which  ia 
hr  away  anpiJiaa  and  tnnaporutioo.— In  tha  San* 
ale;;  the  Maaaertal  ef  the  Legialatnie  of  ITtah  waa 

JTiL-^atcl  and  lai<l  upon  the  t.iMe. — Tlitj  Piicilic 
Aaiiraad  Bill  haa  been  discussed  in  tlie  Senate,  and 
Kb  gpther  eanaiilHTarlDn  postponed  tUi  December, 
^^r.  Mason  introducc  l  a  resolution  authorizing 
V^i  Praeident  to  taJie  such  measnrea  aa  may  be  nee* 
^mgr  la  procure  reparation  ftom  Faiagnay  for  the 
Mvage  committed  by  firing  upon  the  steamer  U'o- 
df^Vr^tek. — In  the  House  Mr.  C^uitman  endeavored, 
jpneeeaafoUj,  to  introdace  a  bill  declaring  that  it  is 
mfMAs  to  pieawturely  admit  new  Statea  into  the 
Mian,  tkar^ijr  nndnly  stimulating  the  ocenpetion 
f  tJiVtani  Territories  for  .RocUonil  purposes;  and 
ptovidiqg  that  no  new  Statea  ahail  be  admitted  un- 
til It  la  aMartaiaed  br  eenao^  tfait  tte  TMterjr 
asking  admiMion  contain-;  a  population  infficient 
te  eaii&le  it  to  a  iiepreaenutive  in  Ceogreaa,  and 


to  frame  a  Constitution. — A  Select ' 
pointed  to  inveatigate  the  sala  of  Fori  <'«»»»M«»g^ 
'  a  itti^ty  report  agaiaat  the  validity  of 


thaaale,  on  the  ground  that  ttic  requisite  publicity 
was  not  given  by  the  Secwtary  of  War  of  the  pro- 
posed sale.  They  also  aay  tliat  the  proper^  ww 
liold  at  a  price  below  its  value.  A  mfaiailQr  Nfavl 
was  presented,  justifying  the  sale. 

The  voluminous  correapondence  between  Mr. 
Caaa  and  Lord  Hapier  inspecting  the  Slave-trade 
haa  been  pobHahsd  by  order  of  the  Senate.  Mr. 
( 'ass  say»  th.nt  the  United  Statea  hare  given  proof 
that  they  are  not  leaa  anziona  than  Great  Britain 
Ibr the  oxtinetian  of  thla  Iralllo;  and  legreta  that 
the  Ijcnclits  arising  from  the  system  of  joint  l.lmk- 
mlc  have  l>ome  no  proportion  to  the  expenditiue 
of  life  and  tnaanm  which  it  haa  ooat.  A  tu  mam 
effective  measure  would  be  to  clone  the  "lave  innrts 
of  the  world,  or  rather  those  of  Cuba,  which  is  now 
almoat  the  only  region  Whan  tiie  alare-dealer  can 
find  a  oaricet.  He  also  racoimnends  the  extensioB 
of  free  oolonies  of  colored  people  akmg  the  coast  of 
Africa,  and  disc  usses  the  system  of  forced  lalwr 
adopted  by  the  French  and  reoognixed  by  the  £»■ 
gliah  nnder  the  name  of  •*  appwntieeihlp*  or  '*te. 
voluntary  eniiirration."  lie  concludes  by  stating 
that  while  the  President  ia  "  determined  toexecute 
the  twalyof  1842  with  fidelity  andnOdaney,  ha  la . 
not  prepared,  under  existintr  cirntmstances.  to  en- 
ter into  any  new  stipulations  on  tJic  suhjoct  of  the 
African  Slave-trade." 

Tlio  inatmetiona  given  to  Mr.  Beed,  our  Minia- 
ter  to  Chfaia,  hare  been  pubUihed.  He  is  inform- 
cd  liv  the  .Si-cri'tary  of  State  that  it  is  understood 
that  the  1  rench  and  iuigltsh  aeek  to  procure  fhnn 
t  ha  Chineae  Ckirenniant  a  raeogiritian  of  tha  lighia 
of  other  jiowcrs  to  have  accredited  ministers  at  the 
Court  ofl'ekiu,  to  be  received  by  the  iunperot,  and 
to  Ijc  in  communication  with  the  authocttieaduufgad 
with  the  foreign  affairs  of  the  Empire;  an  enlarge- 
ment of  commercial  intercourse ;  a  reduction  of 
importa  on  products  brought  from  the  interior^ 
guarantees  of  religions  freedom  toforeign  residenta; 
and  the  suppression  of  piracy.  These  objects,  our 
Minister  ia  informed,  are  recognized  by  the  i'res- 

idant  aa  Just  and  expedient,  and  Mr.  Beed  is  di> 
rected  to  aid  fat  thdr  noeanidiahnMnl  aa  fcr  as  «nn 

\>Q  done  l)y  peaceful  co-operatioti ;  but  these  efforts 
must  be  conlincd  to  hrm  representations  appealing 
to  the  justice  and  policy  of  the  Chinese  authoritiea, 
leaving  to  the  Government  of  the  United  Statea  to 
determine  npon  the  course  to  be  adopted  shotild 
these  repreeentatiuns  be  fruitless. 

Maaaia.  MHDnUongh  and  fowaU  hare  been 
pointed  Peace  ComraMomrs  to  proceed  to  Utah. 
They  left  Leavenworth  on  the  'i.Jtli  of  Ajiril.  It 
ia  said  tlut  ordera  iaare  been  forwarded  to  the  army 
al  Fort  Blidger  not  to  advanea  npon  Sail  LafcaOtef 
until  the  arrival  of  the  Commissioners.  In  the 
mean  while  reinfcM'ceraenta  are  being  rapidly  pushed 
forward.  The  number  of  troopa  under  orders  for 
Utah  is  3011,  which,  added  to  the  forcea  already 
in  the  Territory,  makes  a  total  of  6697  officers  and 
soldiers. —  The  {.egislative  Assembly  of  Utah  ad> 
joumed  on  the  24tb  of  February.  Tha  UmiU 
Nete$  says,  that  during  the  whole  session  Ael%  waa 
not  a  single  negative  vote  on  any  question  profjosed 
to  the  aaeembly.  Maaa  nMetiiigs  have  been  held 
In  mrlotta  dislrieta,  at  all  of  wliieh  tha  pnwae^Ungs 
of  Brigham  Young  and  of  tiiaAaaiaU|f  hnvi 
tmanimonsly  approved. 

Tha  yallow  fhrer  bniia  nnt  o«  bonvd  Mm  I 
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frigate  Suiquthtmaa  while  lyin;?  at  GreyUxwn,  Nic- 
aragaa.  Ths  v«Mel  left  for  PeiuacolAf  but  hmag 
thon  of  eoalt  «ii4  VMdieal  itant,  pot  in  at  Kingi- 

ton,  J.iinairn.  Before  readiing  this  port  155  cases 
of  fever  occurred,  of  which  17  proved  fataL  Six 
dBom  and  66  men  were  left  in  hospital  at  Kings- 
ton. She  arrived  at  New  York  on  the  12th  of 
April,  with  mskny  sick,  of  whom  21  were  Unded  at 
tbie  Naval  Iloapital,  where  a  number  of  death:}  uc- 
anmcL  TUt  anii^  rei«wakened  the  excitement 
oeeadened  bj  tbe  location  of  the  proposed  qnaran- 
tine  l»uildin;;s  at  Seguiiic's  int,  ■  n  btaten  1-1. ii;  1, 
and  the  tmiidiDgs,  which  were  uooceopied,  were 
baraad  down  bjrtbe  nMidentaortlM  nafgbbMliood, 
under  the  apprehension  th.it  they  wouM  »ir  ^t'■'•>\ 

UM  a  hospital  for  yellow  fever  patient*.  1  be 

numlierof  emigraiita  arriving  in  the  United  States 
during  the  year  1857  i>71.  ■"»,'>>*.     Of  theso. 

2U4,7»7  lauded  at  New  York,  'il,i",n»  at  New  Or- 
leans, 17,444  at  Boston,  9079  at  Baltimore,  6656  at 
San  Francisco,  5660  at  Philadelphia,  2362  at  Port- 
land.  These  are  the  only  ports  at  which  one  thou- 
•and  or  more  emigrants  landed  during  the  yenr. 
Kaarijr  oii»4jliid  of  the  whole  number  were  nat  i  ves 
«f  G«nDany.— ~lfr.  John  A.  Waahii^ton,  the  pro- 
prietor of  Mount  Vernon,  has  negotiatt  d  with  the 
Ladiaa'  Mount  Vernon  Association  for  tbo  sale  of 
tba  widanca  of  Washington.    The  terms  are  the 

pa'^TTi'-Tit  of  ^-y  o.fHtO  fnr  t-ivo  hundred  acres  of  land, 
in  whicii  are  included  ilio  maosion  of  ilount  Ver- 
non, the  landing-place,  and  tba  tomb  of  Washing- 
ton. Of  this  sum,  $18,000  ivaa  paid  on  the  doaing 
af  the  contract,  the  remafaidar  to  be  paid  in  four 
yaar^  hutallmcnts. 

BOUTUEUN  AUEBICA. 
In  Jfeaootba  poaMoa  of  tba  coatmidlnir  partiaa 

has  undergone  no  inipurfHtit  change,  the  successes 
of  either  in  one  quarter  tjeing  counterbalanced  by 
reverses  in  some  other.  Van  Cma  holds  out  for 
the  Constitutional  Government.  Jnarez  and  the 
members  of  his  cabinet  wero  tal^en  up  at  Manzanil- 
lo  by  a  Califumia  steamer,  and  conv^'ed  to  Pana- 
na,  whence  thqr  croMod  the  Istfamaa  to  Aspinwall, 
and  took  pamga  tar  Now  Orlaant,  widi  tba  fartan- 
tion  of  ]  r  t  r  .»<Ung  to  Vera  Cruz.  In  Sonora,  the 
insoigent  leader,  Oaodara,  after  gaining  some  ad- 
▼antagaa,  waadelbated  t^tba  Garomori  FMcUera, 
an  the  28th  of  Febman-,  Gandara  Uoinlf,  with  a 
lutndml  of  his  men,  being  killed. 

Tba  Government  of  Sictrragua  has  ratified  the 
treaty  negotiated  in  November  by  Mr.  Cass  and 
Sefior  Yrissari.  The  important  part  of  this  treaty 
is  that  which  relates  to  the  transit  across  the  Isth- 
ama.  Tba  dtiaans  and  property  of  tba  United 
States  are  to  ba  allowed  tba  right  of  transit  tipon 

the  same  terms  as  enjoyed  hy  those  of  Nicaragua. 
The  United  btates  to  gtiaraatee  the  neutrality  of 
flw  nwtas,  and  to  exert  its  inflnanca  for  a  limi. 
lar  gnar.mtee  liy  other  powers.  A  fr«s  port  is  to 
be  estaldl.<thed  at  each  terminus  of  the  route;  the 
United  State.s  to  be  allowed  to  transport  troops, 
aninitions,  and  mails  over  the  Isthmus  trve  of  toll. 
Nicaragua  is  to  furnish  the  necessary  military  force 
for  the  protection  of  the  route ;  and  in  case  of  ina- 
Wity  or  failure  to  da  so,  tba  United  Sutea  to  be  at 
Hbart^  to  employ  tba  foree  nacmnrr  fWr  this  par< 

pose,  and  t  o  iah<r — such  force  to  he  withdrawn 
whan  the  necessity  terminates.  The  United  Sutes 
naj  withdraw  Ua  gnaraatea  af  proteetfon,  upon 
giving  six  months'  notice,  in  case  th^-  Tompany 
which  conducts  the  transit  anterprise  adopts  rega« 
latianacoBtnaytofbaipiittar  thatiaa^.  Altar 


the  expiration  often  years  from  the  coniidttiou  of 
A  railroad  or  other  mode  of  commnnication,  iLe 
Company  shall  fix  tbdf  rata  of  tolls  so  that  ao 

more  than  fifteen  per  cent,  per  annum  shall  be  di- 
vided amoug  thu  siockhulderii.  The  treaty  is  to 
remain  in  absolute  force  for  twenty  \-cars;  and 
thereafter  nntil  twelve  months'  notice  shall  Itave 
been  given  by  one  party  of  its  wish  to  alter  or  ab- 
rogate it.  In  ratifying  this  treaty  the  Assembly 
of  Nicaragua  adds,  that  ''it  is  not  entirely  aatisttsd 
with  it,  bat  aecepts  it,  witbent  amendmant^  at  an 
r- '  idence  of  the  justice  which  Nicaragua  doe*  to  the 
friendly  condact  of  Pzeaident  Buchanan. " 

A  treaty  has  bean  eandnded  between  Asm^wry 
nnd  Tlrazil,  by  which  the  disputes  between  the  two 
countries  are  settled.  The  rivers  of  Paraguay  are 
to  be  thrown  open  to  the  commerce  of  all  nations; 
but  Brazil  only  i^  to  be  allowed  the  right  ot  navi- 
gating thcMi  rivers  by  vessels  of  war. 

In  Peru  a  sanguinary-  battle  has  taken  place,  ia 
which  tba  forces  of  tba  laTdatknists,  andar  Vivan' 
CO,  ware  completely  amdUiatad.  For  some  montiw 
this  chief  had  occupied  the  strongly -fortified  to«n 
of  Areqoipa,  having  at  hia  disposal  several  war- 
steamars  with  whidb  ba  manaoed  tba  sea^porta  of 
the  ropaldic.  tie  wa^  .ittarked  in  hh  intrenrh- 
nieou,  ou  the  7th  and  8th  of  March,  l>y  tho  Gov- 
ernment forcM,  imdvPaaiident  CastiUa.  Tbadtjr 
was  taken  by  storm,  after  an  ohstinate  rejisf  ;' • 
'1  ba  lobA  on  huth  sides  a  stated  at  4000  men,  u:uLh 
the  larger  part  belonging  to  tba  aMailanUk  Ti> 
vaaoo  §9i  to  Botivia. 

In  Fenesiiela  the  lavolation  against  Monagas  has 
been  entirely  8uccesi<ful.  The  ex-l'rcsideiu  riii  i  lii.^ 
family,  w^bo  had  taken  refuge  with  the  French  Uia- 
istw,  wan  Bamadared  an  tba  demand  of  tba  naw 
Government,  put  under  ntrest,  and  are  to  be  tried 
upon  charges  of  pccuiatiuu  and  other  otlicial  mis- 
demeanors. General  Paex,  formerly  President,  wha 
has  long  resided  as  an  exile  in  New  York,  baabaCB 
formally  invited  lo  return  to  \'cnezuela. 

GRE.\T  DRITAIX. 

TbaChancelloroftbaKxcbaqiiarbaipwaantadbis 
flnaneial  statement,  esttnutiag  tbe  ncpendltnrea  of 

the  year  at  £tW,i»«>,00rt,  which  is  about  X4,(K:>0.O0d 
abo%'e  the  estimated  revenoe ;  bat  takiag  into  ac- 
connt  tba  ladnatlatt  in  tba  Income  Tax,  and  the  fiwl 
that  three  and  a  half  millions  of  the  expenditure 
were  extraordinary,  Mr.  Disneli  said  that  there 
was  no  dimlnntion  in  the  resources  of  the  conntiy. 
In  order  to  meet  the  deficiency,  be  pro{K>s<~d  n  j^o-'t- 
poneinent  of  the  payment  of  tbe  Siulung  t  und  uud 
Exchequer  Bills,  the  impueition  of  a  tax  on  Irish 
whisky,  and  a  penny  stamp  vpon  Bankan*C3iacis. 
—Tbe  Dtike  «f  MelakodT,  tbe  new  Franeb  Bmlia»> 
sador,  h  e  nriTved  in  England,  and  has  been  ru- 
ceived  with  marked  distinction.  In  response  to  an 
addnea  ftam  tba  CorpofatleB  ef  Dover,  be  said  that 
it  would  t  o  l-ii^  earnest  desire  to  pn-serve  tlie  cor- 
dial relations  which  tiave  hitherto  existed  between 
FVance  and  EnglanA— Tbers  ii  nanlfoatljr  an  in- 
creasing distmst  between  the  two  conntrre?,  am\ 
the  new  English  Ministry  has  announced  its  de- 
termination to  keep  np  an  efficient  Channel  fleet. 
A  new  sonrce  of  irritation  has  arisen,  growing  oat 
of  the  occupation  by  theEnglifih  of  FMm,  a  rDCk^ 
islet  comninnding  tbo  entrance  to  tbe  Ke<l  .*^en. 
The  nnftiendly  feeling  has  been  strengthened  by 
tba  naidt  af  a  trial  In  London,  In  wblcb  fiinxm 
Bernard,  a  f<  r;  rrfugw,  was  really  ir.  -lii  tr-^  .ts 
an  accomplice  of  Orsini  and  I'ierri,  iu  tbe  attempt 
loamaMlnata  thaf^raoehEmpanKV  thoa^  tba  ( 
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ml  crime  cbargiad  WM  the  mtuder  of  ooe  of  the 
TKtiiiis  of  that  attempt.  Tlie  complicity  of  Ber- 
lurii  in  Ute  general  revolationary  plans  of  Onini, 
and  his  agt-ncy  in  famishing  ttie  bombs  which 
vera  lued,  wai  dearly  ounde  oat,  alUiough  it  was 
mptd  that  bo  mm  not  awara  of  ib«  apodfie  «•  to 
which  tJu  V  were  1 1  l>e  appllt  il.  The  counsel  of 
Bttnurd  ouule  a  powerful  speech  in  behalf  of  his 
Oanl,  la  which  he  deaeonoed  NapoiMm  aa  •  des- 
pot, an  !  affirmed  that  the  proceeding  had  been  in- 
ftiiuted  to  serve  &  ptilitical  olijcct,  at  the  dictation 
of  the  abettors  of  foreign  tyranny.  The  charge  of 
t!K-  Tnd^e  bore  decidedly  against  the  prisoner,  who 
WA^  however,  acquitted  by  the  jury.— It  is  said 
^t  snfadcriptions  to  the  amount  of  a  luillion  of 
ftaacs  have  heen  ndaed  in  Ei^load,  France,  and 
Hair  tot  the  family  of  Ordnl. 

The  news  of  the  acqaittal  of  Bernard  occasioned 
w»A  exeftement  in  Parb.  The  Fraateh  Jennala 
Hi  not  Tont  are  to  pnblish  a  full  report  of  the  speech 
•f  the  prisoner's  counsel.  The  system  of  repression 
k  osnied  oat  with  groat  rigor,  ani  anmerous  ar- 
r»9t$  oontinne  to  be  made  of  those  suspected  of  rov> 
olationarr  projects. — ^The  four  republican  deputies 
la  the  Legislative  Assemlily  were  Invited  to  dine 
attkeTifleriea  j  only  one  of  them  accepted  the  in- 
TitKttcML — The  opening  of  the  magniftcent  Boule- 
rar.I  of  Sei^.i-T'i;,: .1  ti,.<;k  pi  i';-  on  the  6th  of  April. 
— Matrini  has  written  a  letter  to  the  London  pa- 
r«i,tewhldi  heghrcs  aemelttatancee  of  the  prao- 
liral  vrorking  of  the  new  Law  of  Public  Safety. 
Prisooers,  he  says,  contiaue  to  reach  Marseilles 
•ffiyidflikfkom  all  the  departments.  Namerooa 
BJimes  r)ftbcr<»  intended  for  deportation  were  chosen 
before  ihc  promulgation  of  the  law,  from  old  and 
recent  lists,  merely  marked  with  tho  word  "  lie- 
laUiean."  The  Govemor  of  Algeria  writes,  urg- 
that  otter  phoaa  of  conAnaaieBt  may  be  chosen, 
af  than  at«  abMdjr  ia  Algh»  aIom  7W  pritonm 


It  is,  in  the  midst  of  apparent  tranquillity,  a  sec- 
ond and  enlaiged  edition  of  the  cewp^'-^.— The 
Govemmeot  bill  asking  the  sum  of  180,000,000 
francs  for  further  inijirovt-ments  in  Paris,  mceis 
with  warm  opposition  in  the  Legislative  Aaaembly. 

Seflor  Lafragua,  the  Mexlem  NIniatflr  to  Spain, 
bavins'  received  an  order  from  the  nmv  Govern- 
ment of  Zuioaga  to  resign  his  post,  refuned  to  obey, 
on  the  ground  tlmt  as  there  were  two  compatiton 
claiming  the  Presidency,  Zoloaga  had,  at  praaant, 
no  legal  right  to  the  title. 

Christiana,  the  capital  of  Nomray,  was  vi«ited 
by  a  destructive  fire  on  the  14th  of  April ;  tbree> 
fourths  of  the  city  were  destroyed,  the  damage  be> 
injr  nitimatad  at  two  millions  of  doUan. 

TU£  £A8T. 

Lneknow,  the  atroB|;4n1d  of  the  Indian  inanv* 

gents,  fell  into  the  hands  of  the  English  on  the  10th 
of  March,  beveral  sanguinary  actions  took  place 
between  the  rabda  and  the  varions  bodloR  of  tlie 
British  troops,  which  wen^  mirrliing  from  different 
points  upon  the  city,  in  uli  ot  i,'.  hich  the  iiuurgenta 
were  defeated.  On  the  8tb  of  March  tha  attadc 
upon  the  outposte  commenced.  These  were  suc- 
cesftivel  V  carried ;  and  on  the  15th  the  enemy  com- 
menced their  tli;^ht  from  the  city,  pursued  by  the 
English  cavalry.  About  £0,000  made  their  eacape. 
The  fighting  was  nraoh  leaa  aavere  than  had  been 
anticipated.  Tliv  In-.-  of  the  insuff^ents  in  tlio  en- 
tire series  of  actions  is  pat  down  at  4000,  while  the 
English  loat  onlj  n  Ibw  hnndvada.  Tha  Inhabit* 
int^  nf  the  city  fled  in  great  numbers  to  the  suib 
ruuiKiing  villain,  but  were  returoiog  to  their 
home!<  on  the  o-'^suranL-e  of  pvolaetion  and  atfety. 

Nothing  of  special  importance  has  occurred  in 
Chitta  since  our  last.  It  is  reported  that  the  Chi- 
nese meditate  an  attempt  to  recover  Canton,  and 
the  repreaantatiTea  of  the  allied  powen  will  not  at 
preaant  atlampt  to  pnictad  to  Pehht.  Govamar 
Tab  bM  baanaeat  m  n  priaoner  to  Cakntta. 


flU'oiy  of  Europe,  from  tkt  Fall  of  Xapokon,  in 
im,»9A»  AvMMm^Lanu  Aqvo^  m  1852,  by 
te  Awmr»AU>  fixjum.   (Pabltahed  bjr  Harpw 
and  BTOtlK;r<«-)    The  c  niinnatin!!  of  Alison's  Eu- 
lepaaa  histoiy  assumes  a  greater  degree  of  inter- 
art,  alAMiif h  laaa  IhUtfhl  In  poUtieal  da vdopmeata 
xtA  milit.iry  operations,  as  it  ai^proaches  the  limUs 
of  our  own  time.    No  one  Ciin  pretend  to  claim  for 
the  J  attar  the  character  of  a  profound  philosophic 
historian ;  nor  docs  he  exhibit  either  the  vigor,  the 
biilliancy,  or  the  wiiming  graces  of  style,  which 
hsTe  given  several  contemporary  productionB  !<uch 
ai^ghplaoe  «a  wocha  of  Utaraij  art;  hot  he  hoi 
■trtia  of  *  difbtant  order  wbkh  cfaAlIenge  tlie  ad- 
rii ration  of  the  reader,  and  wliii  li  \\\\\  I[jMire  tlie(*e 
▼elume*  an  enuoent  rank  in  the  modem  historical 
fitory.   Hia  atatanwnta  an  derived  fiwn  anthaiw 
tic,  if  not  the  most  recondite,  soi;rri><!  ;  he  possesses 
the  happ\-  art  of  presenting  them  in  m\  eUecUve  man- 
aer ;  and  so  long  aa  be  confines  himself  to  tha  field 
ef  afanple  narrative,  without  indulging  his  taste  for 
pefiticml  generalizations  and  moral  reflections,  he  is 
sartaicly  an  agreeable  writer,  having'  a  singular- 
IffMd  innmiaainn  of  the  OTenta  which  have  been 
tit  la  order  and  niaatratad  by  hb  esvberant  pen. 
Tvi  ■.  T'i-    -n  ng  Tory  prejudices  are  not  without 
thnc  utility  aa  an  element  in  his  composition, 
naf  gi^  a  aartala  aaiaaitnew  and  glow  to  bla 


style  which  often  redeem  it  from  a  tendency  to  lan- 
guor and  Goauaonplace.  Tbciy  aostain  and  qoickan 
bia  own  Intemttn  the  topic  of  AicaMion,  and  thna 
react  favorably  on  the  attention  of  the  reader.  Not 
I  is  it  without  a  coriotu  i^qnancy  to  follow  the  eool 
I  expression  of  opinioaa,  which  tMve  enoh  a  decidad- 
ly  old-fashioned  stamp,  and  which  come  into  such 
sharp  collision  with  tlie  sanguine  democratic  en- 
thusiasm of  the  age.  ItbaboaataStlleiBatni*^ 
iv8  to  listen  to  comments  on  passage*  even  In  oar 
own  history  which  are  regarded  in  snch  an  oppo> 
site  i)oint  of  view  to  that  taken  hy  the  majority  of 
young  American  patriota.  l^i^  that  Alison  ia  a 
mere  f^peculattat  Be  seldom,  Indeed,  ontlts  an  op* 
IH  ri  iuitv  to  recommend  his  own  political  creed; 
he  M>metimos  raiaes  too  great  a  cloud  of  dost  by  the 
trot  and  caater  of  hia  Ikrorite  hobldea ;  bathaav* 
idenrlv  aims  at  an  impartial  exhibition  of  factit, 
and  is  not  ashamed  to  acknowledge  his  indebtmeut 
to  authorities  whose  conclusions  are  at  the  wideat 
distance  from  his  own.  Thus  he  quotes  Louis  ninnc 
with  a  cordial  recognition  of  his  singular  merit  us 
a  historian,  and  fortifles  himself  with  passages 
fh>m  Macaidaj,  in  apite  of  tha  Sooialiat  philoaophj 
of  the  one,  and  the  Itberal  polltlea  of  the  other.  Ia 
I  the  de(>artment  of  stntistics  Alii^on  shows  a  woo- 
I  derful  assiduity.  Uls  pages  bristle  with  tabular 
J  Tiewa,  which,  howarar  iDmidabla  to  tha  oarway 
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Twder,  m  of  prime  importasefi  to  the  historical 
student.  This  feat«f«,  eemMmd  wHli  Hk*  tatbMm 

and  precuMon  of  tlio  narrative,  make  his  v  i:  'k  nc 
of  tlM  best  for  practical  reference  which  we  pusM^ss 
In  any  portka  of  modem  hblor^r*  Nor  {■  tt  to  be 
rt»par<le<!  as  a  nure  depository  of  facts.  Sir  Arcli- 
ibald  has  a  ta^te  for  the  le^timate  ornaaicuts  of 
histofieal  writing  :  and  althongh  we  do  not  thinli 
him  a  master  in  tiiat  line,  we  can  not  deny  him  a 
gift  of  lively  description  which  often  approaches 
the  borders  of  the  pictnrenquc.  His  battle-sccnci, 
eopeoiaUjr,  baye  great  vigor  and  vitality.  He  loves 
the  sight  of  serried  colunns  and  the  sound  «f  m«u 
ti:il  music.  Hfl  Feoms  to  hnve  gained  a  clear  con- 
ception of  the  operations  of  the  ticid  :  often,  doubt- 
ku,  firom  personal  obaemitlon  of  tlte  locality ;  and 
sacceeds,  to  a  charm,  in  reprodncin(»  them  before 
the  mind's  eye  of  the  reader.  His  narrative  is  tre- 
^oantty'  varied,  moreover,  nnth  graphic  specimens 
of  character-drawing  and  with  literary  criticisms. 
He  is  more  felicitous,  we  ttdnk,  in  the  former  than 
In  the  latter.  The  sphere  of  action  is  more  conge- 
nial to  ilia  tarn  of  mind  than  that  of  literature. 
Ho  loolci  irith  warmer  sympathy  on  the  great  wat- 
rlor  or  the  great  etutesman  than  on  t^ir  f^mt  :iu- 
liuir.  This  is  oattiral  enough,  as  most  men  are  apt 
to  magnify  the  parsnlla  wUdi  present  the  greatest 
contrast  with  tlitir  own.  Hcnrc  his  portraitures 
of  the  leading  characters  in  political  or  military 
Wh  are  nenally  elfeethre,  wUla  kl«  remarks  on  the 
productions  of  literatnre  arc  chametcrizcd  neither 
by  aptness  of  (i.xpression  nor  justness  of  applica- 
tion. They  are  often  drawn  from  secondary  sources 
rather  than  from  panonalstafij.  Indeed,  it  would 
he  too  mnch  to  OfXpeet  from  the  todnslrtons  statis- 
tician and  dilijicnt  student  of  events  a  deli  r.;-  ijv 
preciatioQ  of  German  poetry  or  a  profound  conipro- 
henaton  of  Oeraian  philosophy.  Tet  ho  odomienta 
on  lx>th  one  and  tho  other  with  thn  sam*;  ease  and 
assurance  with  which  he  describes  the  position  of  a 
Uittalion  in  t>ie  t«ild,  OT  dioante  «B  tiw  riaa  and 
fail  of  dynawties. 

Tlie  i)criod  treated  of  in  this  volume  extends 
from  the  close  of  tho  war  of  1814  to  the  convulsions 
ct  1848  la  Germany;  from -the  extinction  of  the 
peemge  fn  1681  to  the  treaty  regarding  the  East 
in  !M1  in  France;  and  from  the  ;  i  -^iir:  of  the  Re- 
form BiU  in  1882  to  the  fall  of  the  Whigs  in  1842 
in  Snglbnd;  togoHier  wKh  eellateral  Tlewa  of  the 
literatnre  of  (l^rmany  during  the  fir.<t  half  of  the 
olneteentb  eraitury ;  tlie  affairs  of  Turl<ev,  Greece, 
and  Egypt  frtan  1828  to  1841 ;  and  of  India  fi-om 
1828  to  1848.  Among  tin  topics  of  special  interest 
to  readers  in  this  countri',  arw  the  emancipation  of 
the elavcs  in  the  Wert  Indies,  the  rebellion  of  1837 
in  Canada,  sod  the  contest  between  Prssident  Jack* 
ton  and  1^  United  States  Baiik.  Tn  tiie  ^Osens- 
sion  of  these  sul)ject*  tin  iiwtli  ir  iften  falls  into 
errors  of  detail,  and  ahraye  exhibits  bis  htveterate 
Tnj  and  Consaryattfo  predileetioBs;  hut  at  the 
same  timp  evinces  a  remarlcable  skill  in  winding 
through  the  mawnrrt such  a  complicated  historical 
labjriath,  aiidpre<>ent.s  a  clew  to  tho  reader  which 
he  may  foHow  with  instruction  and  satisfaction. 

The  stutient  of  botany  will  beatow  a  warm  greet- 
ing on  the  new  editions  of  Professor  A.  Grat's 
Mmmal  of  Batangf  and  Sinutiiral  and  Sgitematie 
Botany,  menfly  fssned  by  iTfson  and  Phinncy,  es- 
peeially  if  he  h  i-  :ilri  Lad  occasion  to  Wcomo 
acquainted  with  tho  admirable  expositions  of  the 
•olilMtlbrtHifebtlMaiillMrfiaisttagnlalMd.  The 
two  vefamea  fvesMi  n  <ompwlie»alTn  view  of  tlw 


elementary  prineiples  of  the  science,  and  a  descri^ 
tiott  of  the  flora  of  ■  Urge  portion  of  tbo  UnltM 

States.  Professor  Gray  is  equally  remarkable  for 
biit  profound  attainments  in  this  branch  of  natural 
histor}-  and  for  the  simplicity  and  clearness  of  his 
methods  in  imparting  his  knowledge  to  bis  readers. 
II 18  style  is  a  model  of  scientilic  precision.  His 
explanations  of  the  technical  terms  of  the  science 
hara  navar  haan  surpassed  for  conciseness  and 
point.  The  descriptive  portions  of  his  works  ars 
entirely  free  from  repetition  or  any  otlier  form  of 
verliiage,  and  possess  the  beauty  of  appropriate- 
neea  and  condensation.  It  la  ruwly,  tndaed,  timt 
thn  stu  ipnt  iHfunii=hr  t  with  a  text-book  combining 
the  popular  elements  with  systematic  exactness  to 
the  degree  exhibited  in  these  standard  volumea. 

Frtd  Marlham  in  Hvstia,  by  W.  11.  G.  KING- 
STON, i&  a  lively  sketch  of  Russian  life  and  cian- 
ners,  especially  intended  for  young  readers,  in  the 
form  of  the  Journal  of  a  family  party.  It  is  writ- 
ten from  personal  observation  during  a  recent  visit 
to  the  land  of  the  Czars,  and,  with  its  familiar  stylo 
and  apt  iUnstrations,  is  equally  rich  in  entertain* 
nwttt  and  instmetion.  (PublMiod  hf  Harper  and 
Brotlwrs.) 

Wyoming;  itt  Hittory,  Stirririg  Incidents,  and 
Homamtie  Adrmhirt*,  hy  Geokgb  Pbcs,  D.I>. 
(Published by  Harpcrnnd  Prothers.)   The  Valley 
of  Wyoming,  which  is  no  less  celebrated  in  En- 
glish poetrjr  tlian  hi  American  history,  baa  been 
made  the  scoBO  of  terrible  as  well  ss  romantic  le- 
gends, which  are  now,  for  the  first  time,  sifted  in 
the  light  of  critical  research.    For  more  than  forty 
years  the  author  has  enjoyed  special  adTantagea  f<v 
the  study  of  Ita  loeal  tmditions,  and  ha*  aasiaaeina- 
ly  devoted  himself  to  the  collection  and  exposition 
at  facts.  His  work  consists  mainly  of  a  suecesaion 
of  btolorie  aeanea,  aaeb  narvattvo  being  completa  in 
itM}lf,  and  nt  the  same  time  forming  a  portion  of  a 
general  description  on  a  larger  .%ca]c.    Tho  name 
of  Wyoming  is  a  corruption  of  the  old  Indian  title, 
Maughwauwami,  signifying  "The  Large  Plain»," 
wlUch  was  successively  transformed  by  tlic  early 
settlers  into  Wauwaumie,  Wiawnmic,  Wiomic, 
and  Wyoming.    The  first  white  man  who  T«ik> 
tared  into  Um  wild  valley  was  Count  Wn«en- 
dorf,  'Viho  came  with  an  Interpreter  in  1742.  and 
erected  his  tent  near  the  Indian  village.  The 
•aTagea  eoald  not  comprehend  1^  henerolent  de- 
sign, and  RuppoBcd  that  it  was  his  olijert  to  gain 
possession  of  tbeir  lands,  instead  of  hearing  to  them 
the  message  of  divine  mercy.    They  accordinglj 
determined  to  put  him  to  death,  and  stealthily  afv 
proaching  bis  tent  for  that  purpose  by  night,  saw 
a  huge  rattlesnake  crawl  over  his  feet  as  he  sat 
writtng  on  a  htmdle  of  weeds.   Tbey  were  atmck 
with  awe,  like  the  barbarians  who  saw  the  Afiostle 
Paul  nnh  irn  r  l  1  y  the  viper,  and  regarded  tho 
Stranger  as  under  the  immediate  protection  of  the 
Oreirt  Spirit.   In  1750  sevanil  adeeutBrara  fW>m 
New  England  were  attracted  hy  the  ^f  inly  jiml 
fertility  of  the  country,  and  soon  after  eonipaniee 
were  formed  for  its  ponnamnt  settlement.  Thar^ 
ing  the  revolutionary  war  tho  peaceful  raltoy  was 
made  the  sc&ue  of  bloody  strife ;  but  the  crucltie* 
of  the  Indians  have  Ixwn  much  exaggerated  ;  and 
many  legends  of  horror  are  here  stripped  of  their 
fletitions  garb,  and  reduced  to  the  sober  proportions 
of  truth.    The  author  has  made  the  students  of 
local  history  greatly  his  debtors,  and  thrown  much 
light  on  an  intanating  portion  of  the  American 
aBftaK 
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TUE  ETHICS  OF  rOPULARITY.— The  rela- 
tion  between  the  people  and  the  aniusers, 
teacher*,  and  leaders  of  the  people,  is  in  continual 
danger  of  imng  withdrawn  from  the  operation  of 
those  moral  laws  which  govern  the  other  relations 
of  life,  and  perverted  from  being  a  source  of  mu- 
tual lienetit  into  a  source  of  mutual  corruption. 
The  idea  is  miMhievoualy  prevalent,  that  the  true 
metho<l  of  reaching  the  heart  and  brain  of  the  peo- 
ple is  i^Doldy  to  ignore  the  best  sentiments  of  the 
heart  and  the  best  thoughts  of  the  brain ;  that  to 
hit  bard  it  is  necessary  to  strike  low ;  and  that  all 
successful  appeals  to  the  masses  suppose  in  the  ora- 
tor a  previous  elision  of  the  first  letter  of  the  word. 
This  lank;u:ige,  in  the  mouth  of  the  quack  and  the 
ro^e,  is  so  perfectly  in  character  that  it  is  need- 
less to  waste  surprise  on  its  utterance.  Thty  do 
after  their  kind.  But  there  seems  to  be  a  growing 
dispaiition  on  the  part  of  men  reputed  wise  and 
hooest  to  adopt  thij  scoundrel  ethics ;  to  believe 
that  the  quack  and  rogue  are  right  in  their  meth- 
ods, and  only  wrong  in  their  objects ;  and  that  the 
true  way  to  do  good  to  the  people  is  to  adapt  ever}- 
thing  good  to  their  supposed  mental  and  moral 
condition.  From  the  success  of  quacks  and  rogues 
it  is  hastily  inferred  that  the  people  are  rude, 
coarse,  credulous,  prejudiced,  illiterate,  and  sensu- 
al ;  that  they  are  strong  in  their  appetites,  weak 
IB  their  minds,  incompetent  to  feel  grand  sentt- 
Benls  or  receive  great  ideas,  but  still  capable  of 
bein^  pushed  in  the  right  direction,  provided  the 
appeal  is  mudo  in  words  which  they  can  under- 
stand, to  motives  which  they  can  appreciate.  This, 
being  interfireted,  means  that  to  advance  the  no- 
blest cause  in  popular  estimation,  it  is  necessary 
that  a  very  little  reason  and  conscience  should  be 
mixed  with  a  great  deal  of  nonsense,  imposture,  and 
lUng. 

Now  we  will  not,  just  now,  consider  the  question 
whether  those  who  talk  and  think  in  this  wa}-  are 
not  impiflled  more  by  the  desire  of  the  people's  ap- 
plause tlian  the  desire  of  the  people's  good.  We 
will  not  even  pause  to  stigmatize  the  atheism  in 
regard  to  the  power  of  high  principles,  the  disbe- 
lief equally  in  man  and  Ciod,  which  is  implied  in  a 
proposition  to  vulf^rize  and  debase  patriotism,  art, 
•CMDce.  letters,  manners,  morals,  and  religion,  for 
the  purpose  of  giving  them  a  force  and  eifective- 
aesa  which  it  seems  they  sadly  lack  in  themselves. 
It  is  snfficicnt  to  aay,  at  the  outset,  that  the  whole 
icbeme  proceeds  on  the  principle  of  libeling  the 
(luiii  I  SI  ji  it  would  lift.  Contempt  and  insult  arc 
fai  tike  prnnises,  even  if  soch  a  non  ttquUur  as  phi- 
laathnipy  can  he  found  in  the  conclusions.  The 
tliaory  degrades  humanity  ;  the  practice  degrades 
tMto,  inteJlect,  and  morals.  Among  the  virtues 
that  inch  a  method  of  Inriuonce  will  develop  in  the 
pMpb,  is  it  not  the  very  madness  of  impudence 
!•  MipiMiM  thiU  gratitude  will  be  one  ?  And,  to 
dvMh  tbe  ar^goment,  what  right  has  any  man  who 
it  sjM«auuically  and  on  principle  a  trickster,  a 
fcwlTsr,  or  a  hulfonn — even  if  he  is  so  for  the  glorj- 
ti  God  mnd  the  g;ood  of  mankind — what  right  has 
hm  to  assnm*  a  coraphicetii  superiority  over  the 
ttrnttoa  people  in  intellect  and  morals  ? 

We  are,  therefore,  oppoM^l  to  the  principle  on 
which  this  mode  of  obt;iinini;  popular  favor  is 
hiterl,  and  to  all  the  applications  of  the  principle 
to  social  life,  f>oliti(-!).  literature,  morals,  and  ro- 
Hfftm^  *  lutil  we  purpose,  in  some  desultory  remarks 


on  the  Ethics  of  Popularity,  to  consider  the  tenden* 
cies,  and  show  the  impotence  for  good,  of  all  influ- 
ence  exercised  on  low  levels  of  feeling  and  charac- 
ter. One  preliminar}*  observation,  which  must  oo- 
cur  to  every  mind  tliat  reflects  on  the  subject,  will 
make  our  path  clear  and  easy  to  tread.  It  is  this : 
that  while  every  body  affects  to  see  the  necessity 
of  "  popularizing"  truth  for  somebody,  nobody 
seems  to  admit  its  necessity  for  himself.  Go  into 
a  political  meeting  in  any  part  of  the  United  States, 
and  each  man,  if  questioned,  will  be  likely  to  tell 
you  that  the  i«lung  and  bombast  of  the  orator  ho 
cheers  are  neccssarj-  as  a  means  of  influencing  the 
unintelligent  and  uneducated  portion  of  the  au- 
dience, though  ho  disregards  and  perhaps  despises 
them  himself.  Each  person  is  troubled  at  the  fat- 
wittedncss  of  his  neighbor,  and  the  danger  to  the 
country  if  the  other  party  gets  his  vote  ;  but  he  is 
serenely  conscious  of  his  own  intelligence.  Mutual 
distrust  thus  begets  mutual  deception.  It  is  tho 
old  farce  over  again  of  Bulwer's  ragged  corporal, 
who,  as  he  chuckles  over  his  own  personal  skepti- 
cism, still  condescendingly  admits  that  "religion 
is  a  very  good  thing  for  the  poor !" 

We,  of  course,  concede  that  this  refusal  of  every 
person,  who  feels  within  him  tho  impatient  stir  of 
the  least  feeling  of  manliness,  to  be  plungc<l  into 
the  lower  classes,"  does  not  prove  that  he  is  not 
really  influenced.  Pride,  vanity,  the  sense  of 
shame,  the  sense  of  his  own  importance,  a  certain 
inward  shrinking  at  hearing  in  public,  or  seeing  in 
print,  what  he  might  utter  himself  among  coarse 
companions — all  these  prevent  him  from  confessing 
that  he  opproves  what  may  secretly  give  liim  pleas- 
ure and  satisfaction.  But  the  fact  of  his  denying 
that  he  is  moved  shows  that  there  is  no  need  of 
striking  so  low  in  order  to  hit  his  taste  ;  that  be  has 
in  him  something  which  would  thrill  at  a  nobler 
appeal,  and  take  in  a  more  connected  logic ;  that, 
in  short,  he  is  being  corrupted  in  the  very  process 
by  which  his  teacher  aims  to  moot  tho  domunds  of 
his  presumed  corruption.  This  last  is  tho  point  we 
desire  especially  to  emphasize.  The  question  re- 
lates to  the  vehicle  which  should  be  employed  in 
conveying  thoughts,  principles,  and  purposes,  men- 
tal and  moral  life,  from  a  superior  into  an  inferior 
mind.  The  vehicle  should  be  homel}'  even  to  vul- 
garity, is  the  opinion  of  many  men  of  not  dishonest 
intentions.  But  if  the  things  to  bo  conveyed  are 
vulgarized  in  the  process,  do  they  not  part  with 
their  nature,  and  become  something  else?  Even 
admitting  that  the  end  sanctifies  the  moans,  the 
question  still  comes  up,  I>o  the  means  really  lead 
to  tbe  end  that  is  proposed  in  the  means?  Now, 
by  the  law  of  association,  the  feelings  and  thoughts 
which  are  called  up  are  those  suggested  by  the 
words,  and  not  those  which  were  contemplated  by 
the  speaker.  The  result  is  that  the  person  influ- 
enced is  injuriously  influenced.  Morals  ami  intel- 
ligence are  in  his  mind  lowered  to  the  plane,  and 
mixed  with  the  baser  matter,  of  sensations  and  appe- 
tites. But  the  man  of  superior  mind  is  also  insensi- 
bly corrupted,  for  in  materializing  his  conceptions 
and  sensualizing  his  sentiments,  in  order  to  mako 
them  coarsely  obvious,  he  gradually  becomes  pos- 
sessed by  the  imp  he  only  intended  to  use  ;  and  he 
is  in  donger  of  descending  by  degrees  to  the  level 
of  those  shallow,  conceited,  desperately  "know- 
ing" pretenders  to  practical  wisdom,  who,  on  the 
strength  of  a  little  education  and  a  not  disrcputa- 
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ble  boci  il  poijitiuu,  iliiuk  tbemsolve«  the  tutural 
ma:i.iu'<  and  leaden  of*' the  popaU(» who 
wlietdli-  iiiid  Hitler  tho  multitude  they  despise; 
whu  are  ^.vcoJ>1^4Ult4,  with,  the  hope  that  servility 
irill  ennblo  them  to  feed  fat  their  vanity  and  greed ; 
vho  mistake  the  superfloi*!  pawWrni  which  ooGa- 
donally  agitato  the  pnldie  mtnd  fiir  tbs  gnat  ele- 
luents  uf  jxjjiular  jjowtr ;  and  who,  profounJIy  i^'- 
noraut  of  the  real  character  of  the  p^jde,  believe 
then  to  be  as  Mapld  m  Uh^  know  fhamMl^w  to 
be  knavish. 

Disbelieving,  therefore,  equally  io  the  policy 
and  honesty  of  the  falsehood  that  tricks  for  benevo- 
lenee  ami  tlit-  f.ilscluKtJ  that  frkks  for  gain,  we 
thiuk  that  all  uitn  are  cnlitlpd  to  tlu'  l)cst  that  any 
incn  have  to  give  ;  and  >vo  fi^ar,  in  tlie  last  analy* 
Bis,  it  will  K«ii0cmli/  be  Ibund  tiuX  thoM  wii9  have 
faith  in  fabehood  come,  in  th«  end,  to  look  npon 
the  coiiinionalty  more  as  wvuk  Lrctlni  ii  t  )  l>e 
preyed  upon  than  as  weak  brethren  to  b«  lifted  up. 
Sniecity  Itself  is  to  be  ntpeeled  when  it  winke. 
"With  on:-  hand  in  the  people's  pockett»,  and  the  oth. 
er  lifted  to  heaven  to  attest  the  purity  of  iu  pur- 
pose—that  is  the  attitude  in  which  the  imagination 
delights  to  contemplate  the  tricky  friend  of  man. 

And  thi-1  last  iuia^e  uaturally  brings  us  to  that 
portion  i)(  the  subject  which  treats  of  the  equivocal 
methods  of  obtaining  popnlaritjr  in  politics.  The 
most  obvious  example  here  to  the  demagogti(>; 
horror  iind  hatred  of  him  have  been  stcrcot  v  [n  t  In 
the  coiauionplaoBS  <tf  fifty  generations;  so  that,  at 
last,  be  bos  hlmsdf  been  eompdled  to  Join  In  the 
geneml  cry  nf  disgust,  and  is  cotmrnnly  recnp- 
niaed  from  bis  giving  tho  loudest  bias  when  his 
eraft  is  named.  But  political  writers  eonttane  to 
make  the  mistake  of  classing  him  among  donKv 
erato.  Never  was  clas»itlcatiou  more  absurd  and 
inaccnmte.  It  is  true  that,  as  a  monarchy  implies 
not  merely  tho  loyalist  but  the  oHtrtier,  ao  a  de> 
mocracy  implies  not  merely  the  citisea  but  the 
dcmai^itf^no.  The  dcmagoj^tie  is  tho  courtier,  ac- 
commodating himself  to  a  change  of  position. 

He  Is  net  a  demoerttt  who  goia  too  fhr,  bnt  he  It 
a  democrat  emancipated  from  democracy.  lie  is 
not  a  democrat /irrverted  but  a  democrat  invertod. 
He  has  a  profound  distrust  of  the  people  bred  from 
"ni'cr  in  di-lnding  tho  people  ;  and  is  at  heart 
and  from  rctlt-otion  a  believer  in  de.«iK)ti.mn.  In 
the  conip.uiy  of  select  friends,  over  tlie  nuts  and 
wine,  ite  does  not  hesitate  to  complain  of  the  in- 
jttStloe  he  reerives  flrom  tbe  pens  of  consenrstive 

writer*  on  the  M-ience  of  j^overnment ;  and  aa  John 
Wilkes  privately  vindicated  lilmself  from  tlie  dis- 
grace of  being  a  Wiikeslte,  sohe  aoonw  In  hb  eoin- 
fideiiti.il  hourr*  the  hnputation  of  being  n  democrat. 
It  is  l>ad  enough,  he  says,  for  a  reduced  gentleman 
to  he  compelled  to  get  his  living  by  stich  a  trade 
as  his;  why  in«iilt  l»is  intelligenre  hx  imputing 
fanaticism  u>  his  motives?  lie  i^  willing  to  be 
Captain  Rook  ;  but  why  discredit  his  firmness  of 
mind  by  insinuating  that  he  has  any  ftelingsof 
tenderness  for  the  pigeon  be  plucks? 

Hut  the  sit:nilicanl  fact  in  the  bii>>;rnphy  of  the 
demagogue  is,  that  he  commonly  commences  pub- 
ItoUfeas  aslmpieton,  and  the  process  by  which  be 
is  developed  into  tho  rogue  is  one  w  Inch  will  well 
r^y  investigation.  In  his  youth,  his  pinched 
Imin  and  shallow  nenai  bill  ties  are  filled  with  tbe 
notion  that  h<«  must  "  popularize"  political  knowl- 
edge in  order  tliat  ha  may  reach  "  the  great  heart 
of  the  people."  lie  begins  with  bombast  if  be  ends 
with  tlaney.    Sense^  InianniiHsa,         he  is 


early  taught  to  l>elicve  that  the  people  cua  not  un- 
derstand ;  he  is  by  no  means  certain  that  he  could 
use  them  if  they  did ;  but  he  feels  swelling  within 
him  an  eloquence  of  the  soul  which  be  thinks  must 
do  the  business  if  lie  obtains  an  occasion  for  its 
ntteimnce.  As  his  speech  is  a  caricature  of  elo* 
qvenoe,  nothing  but  cartcatnre  can  suggest  *  no* 


t ion  of  its  power.  T!il' 


r  imagination,  sup- 


posed to  be  gravely  iuduencod  by  his  rhodomoatsde 
has,  on  the  oontmy,  been  singnlarly  ftrtUe  in  in- 

rentions  which  hold  it  np  to  mirthful  contempt. 
Two  examples  will  suffice,  boinetimes  it  is  a 
great  idea  which,  like  Inring's  Dutch  hnrt^umastcr, 
the  orator  has  caught  by  the  tail.  II i>  mind  is 
filled  with  its  sound,  and  lie  uiius  to  suuiul  it  into 
the  mental  car  of  the  audience  with  a  most  sonor- 
ous indiflerence  to  the  sense.  ''There  is  not,"  lie 
shouts,  "  a  man,  woman,  or  child,  in  this  boose,  of 
lifts  y  :ir^  rid  or  Upward,  through  whose  bmins 
this  idea  lias  not  been  thundering  for  centuries  V 
Swellmsi  H  Is  a  great  prtndtde  wbidi,  thongh 
on  tbe  occasion  of  his  pre '^'in::  it  i:  to  service  applies 
merely  to  the  election  ol  town-clerk,  be  labors  to 
trace  historically  and  geographicolly  from  "the 
fall  of  Adam  to  that  of  Niagara."  Kindling  as  lie 
rushca  on,  he  informs  his  auditors,  "  that  by  this 
principle  tho  pyramids  of  Eg>'pt  were  buildeds 
and  it  was  tills  principle  whidi  enabled  WasUns- 
ton  with  his  whole  army  to  march  tbrangb  a  111^ 
devoted  to  the  hc>t  interests  of  his  country!"  By 
degrees  he  finds  that  this  mm*  and  innocent  non- 
sense fkUsef  Its  pvrpese.  His  shallow  enthnrissm 
cnTv:  out.  He  F-lip';  rriifhially  intothe  clutchr«  '  f 
tborouglt-paced  ]voliticians,  who  teach  him  mischief 
and  tbe  use  of  "the  wires.'*  The  confused  r^ 
poiirres  of  his  little  brain  nre  impercf  jjtil  ly  har- 
monized and  condensed  into  1<av  cunning  and 
brazen  efirontery ;  and  before  many  yc  ars  be  can 
congratnhUe  himself  on  his  shrewd  escape  from  all 
Uhirions,  and  on  his  success  in  reaching  that  per* 
feet  profligacy  of  mind  and  character  which  mat  k« 
tbe  finished  demag^gne. 

Bnt  there  are  many  penons  whe  would  !« 
fill  1;  tl  if  tlicy  iNcre  called  demagogues,  who  yet 
in  iHihtics  pursue  a  line  of  conduct  which  they  ad- 
mit would  pvoivie  them  to  \xs  rogues  if  followed  oot 
in  any  other  part  of  the  business  vf  life.  There 
are  men,  irreproachable  as  merchant?  and  lawyerai, 
and  whose  word  in  all  ordinary  matters  is  as  good 
as  their  bond,  who  have  esuvineed  themselves  that 
public  lying  is  very  diiKncnt  from  prlrate  lying ; 
that  tlic  domain  of  politics  in  a  neutral  ground  into 
which  ethics  only  penetrate  to  intrude ;  that  ne- 
ttling there  is  properly  mend  or  immoral,  but  aim- 
ply  (/(i-moral ;  that  t  \p<  diency  and  trianngcmeok 
are  there  the  proper  substitutes  for  principle;  that 
to  act  on  rigid  notions  in  partisan  disputes  would 
be  simply  to  deliver  ovf>r  the  rountni"  into  the 
hands  of  political  backs  and  knaves;  and  that, 
prmridcd  the  object  to  be  gained  is  Just  and  pa- 
trioUc,  it  is  little  matter  how  base  may  be  tbe 
means.  In  their  complacent  consdoosness  of  sw- 
perior  wisdom  they  seem  to  lo<'k  ufHiu  tlie  |kl-<.[;1o 
as  they  would  look  upon  a  wild  beast,  who  must  be 
ooaxed  beeanas  too  strong  to  be  cnged  or  ehaiii«4. 
They  nrp  false,  hypocritical,  constrained  by  no 
scruples,  because,  if  they  may  be  believed,  tbey 
are  compelled  to  submit  to  the  necessities  whicii 
give  piilaritr,  and  thepowtrand  intluence  wbicb 
accompany  iK<pularity,  to  loud  prof€s«iou.s  w  hicU 
pander  to  popular  preJtHiice.  They  do«pis«  what 
tbey  pnHna;  they  ds^ise  those  who  believe 
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professions;  and  yet  they  escape  despising  thcra-  ' 
r-lvc-f  fur  mtking  such  profuuiuns.  Tbcy  eludo 
»<.li-cc>ntaaipi  by  telf-deoeptioD,  for  tbey  flatter 
Uaemtelres  it  is  not  intereit  or  ambitioa  but  pa- 
trioUm  which  makes  tb«m  deceivers ;  end  the}* 
iMver  dream  of  aupposing  that  interest  and  ant- 
bition  obecor*  tbeir  percepUona  of  the  publio 
good,  as  Badi  M  AD  ■■■bimnI  pMiMMi,  pK^udica, 
and  igaafMiw  nuj  obMU*  Um  ptK^tioni  «f  the 
people« 

Ths  eaoedl  of  tlMM  oarthly  proridencea  would 

douUlcss  be  ni'irlitle  l.  if  the  fact  could  hv  iiiMin- 
itated  into  their  dull  percepliuuti  Lhut  tUoy  uru 
atber  b«low  than  abova  Uw  gnat  majority  of  the 
people,  of  whom  tbey  assume  the  contemptuoua 
giujdiaaship.    Their  notion  of  the  common  mind 
and  heart  is  the  re:tuk  uf  no  exercise  of  wide  sym- 
pMhias  or  aagacious  insight,  but  is  tba  prodnct  of 
phariiide  aapsfdUonaneM  acting  on  mental  laola- 
lion.    By  aduptiu^,  to  Mim.:  decree,  I  ho  arts  of  the 
^tmagftgfUf  tbey  acquire  a  certaiu  kiud  of  popu- 
luilgrs  bat  thb  popdarity  rather  diagracos  them 
thso tiw paople  ;  for  tlie  fx">;>Ie,  when  undeceived, 
eaajostly  say  that  thuy  iind  uo  reason  to  supposo 
that  respectable  man,  conrentionally  hooest  and 
religious,  would  stoop  in  tbeir  public  capacity  to 
act  the  p^t  of  cheats  and  liars.    And  we  really 
beliere  if  these  politici.ins  iiad  the  couras^c  and  the 
iailh  to  be  more  candid  they  would  be  more  popu- 
lar.  If  they  rc^ly  knew  those  they  address,  tliey 
WvaU  dis^ver  that  their  lnihu  iico  was  as  super- 
idal  aa  their  management  was  mean  and  their 
was  ridkSona.    There  are  doubtless 
arn!  ftjoU  anion;^  the  people,  and  such  poli- 
ticians us  \vu  are  considering  are  doing  all  they 
Ciii  to  add  to  the  number;  but  the  koavea  and 
tatAt  are  still  in  a  minority  so  lean  that  no  polity 
cian  who  aims  at  high  positions  can  be  shrewdly 
adviwd  who  builds  his  bope^  on  them.    In  spite 
ef  the  clash  and  conflict  of  interests  and  passions 
fa  polities,  tiMN  Is  itill  anoogh  dear  perception 
I-f;  in  tha  most  excited  niafl«;s  to  rccoj^iiizo  and 
reitpect  great  qualities  of  mind  and  character  i  and 
IhasBiraiBld  bear  more  swaythan  theydoifdomi^ 
gD^es  •campi--h.  and  demagogues  conceited,  were 
■St  so  iace-saiuiy  engaged  in  perverting  llic  peo- 
ple they  pretend  to  teach,  and  in  turning,  as  far 
ai  they  are  aide,  tho  noblest  and  most  important 
branch  of  pnblic  education,  the  education  of  a  de- 
iao«:racy  in  tlie  irt  .ind  science  of  government, 
iat«  a  school  of  vulgarity,  falsehood,  scurrility, 
md  fadioa — a  school  In  which  goveraneat  is 
taaght  as  a  trick.    That  the  {>cople  desire  somc- 
tbinij:  l/etter  ii  prorcd  by  the  success  of  those  who 
give  them  something  better;  and  were  It  not  for 
the  trickery  used  in  priiiuiry  mcetiti^'s,  the  men 
who  seek  to  duprave  them  would  rarely  rcprc-icut 
tbeoL   Tell  the  iftth  to  tba  people ;  give  tbem 
Csir  statomenta,  conaacittlTa  masoning,  honest  ad- 
ties^  ^re  rhem  wit  that  b  not  personality,  humor 
tlut  Is  not  bufTuoner}',  eloqucm  >■  tli:it  is  not  rhodo- 
moBtjuis,  before  you  assert  that  tbey  can  apprc- 
drta  aodrfng  in  logic  but  ftillaeiea,  and  nothing  in 
u  hut  balderdash.    It  can  hardly  be  said 

iiuA  our  people  disregard  relinement,  when  the 
kpopMar  ormtor  of  the  country,  tlio  man  who 
Itbe  greatest  crowds,  is  Mr.  Everett,  who  is 
prudish  in  hi^  tlalioratcd  elegance  and 
Itadied grace.  It  can  li.inlly  tw  said  that  any  peo- 
|ie  lack  the  instincts  of  a>iiscience  and  the  intui- 
ini  afnaaoo,  while  history  prerea  that,  in  every 
^yrsiasj.ifkh  tl|rir  vg^nman,  tbey  have  had 


the  right  of  coMcianca  and  the  right  of  reason  ou- 

their  side. 

If  we  pass  from  politics  to  litaratare,  wo  find 
that  lt|  too,  haa  its  profissaora  of  popularity,  who 
aim  to  aoquira  influence  on  low  levels,  from  tho 

same  set-ming  mistrust  that  the  masses  who  rhad 
aregiAed  with  brains  to  ondentand  and  taste  todis- 
criminate.  Literature,  with  moat  of  these  writers, 

is  not  so  much  an  art  or  a  profession  as  it  is  a 
mechanical  eniployiucnt.  They  aro  artisans  en> 
gaged  in  the  manufacture  of  books,  not  artists  cn> 
gaged  ill  the  creation  of  works,  Tlicv  are  an\ioii>* 
to  bupply  tl>e  murktl  with  >vh.ilevcr  it  needs,  and 
especially  with  the  latest  stylus  of  "  gent's  cloth> 
iqg"  for  tba  mind.  Some,  like  Dumas  in  Franca, 
are  master-manoihetarers,  who  put  their  own 
names  to  the  |iroductions  of  man^  handit.  A  few 
of  these  writers  have  genioa,  a  considerable  num* 
bar  hava  talent,  and  a  larger  number  still  have  an 
effrontery  of  mediocrity  which  more  than  compen- 
sates for  tho  lack  of  cither.  All  aim  to  cxerciso 
the  privileges  of  popularity  hut  arc  indilTcrcnt  to 
its  responsibilities.  They  vex  tlieiiiM-h  i  h  little 
with  curious  speculations  in  regard  to  tiie  kind  of 
effect  they  produce  on  the  minds  of  tbeir  readers, 
provided  the  effect  is  such  as  to  elicit  money  from 
their  pockets.  1  f  any  critical  exceptions  an  tahen 
either  to  the  form  or  Kuhstance  of  their  productions, 
tbey  excuse  themselves  with  the  plea  that  they  do 
not  write  to  exhibit  their  talents,  or  to  add  to  tba 
classics  of  literature,  but  to  hit  the  public  taote; 
that  the  public  taste  is  coarse  and  uncultivated, 
and  demanda  the  flaring,  stunning,  tbunder-and> 
lightning  patterns  in  books  u>>  in  gowns  and  pan- 
taloons. It  never  seems  to  have  occurred  to  theM> 
modest  penmen  that,  like  great  poeta,  they  hava 

created  tho  taato  by  which  tbey  are  alloyed." 

The  usual  appellation  given  to  this  kind  of  job- 
writing  it  "  popular  liter.iturc."  As  for  the  j»opu- 
larity  we  will  not  now  dispute  it,  but  we  contend 
that  It  is  no  literatufa  at  mL  Ilia  real  Htaratura 
of  a  pcojdo  is  the  best  and  highest  lifer.iture  they 
have  produced  as  a  race  or  a  nation.  Chaucer, 
Simkspeare,  Spenser,  Milton,  Dr}-den,  Pope,  Cow- 
per,  and  IJyron ;  Hooker,  Bacon,  Taylor,  South, 
Uarrow,  Johui^on,  and  Wurburioa ;  Fielding,  Smol- 
lett, Kichardson,  Funny  Bumc}-,  Scott,  Didtena, 
Thackeray,  Ueade,  and  Kingsley— not  to  mention 
scores  of  others  in  all  departments  of  Kngliah  let- 
ters— are  as  nmch  the  protluct  of  the  l.njrhhh  peo- 
ple, aa  much  form  a  portion  of  tbeir  common  inber- 
ttanoe  of  glory,  aa  thrir  laws,  institutions,  man- 
ners, or  any  other  organic  outgrowth  of  their  na- 
tional mind  and  character,  it  was  wittily  6;iid  of 
Voltaira,  that  if  France  bad  not  existed  he  would 
hax^e  created  it.  In  fact  France  create<l  him,  and 
without  France  there  could  have  been  no  such 
combination  of  talents  and  dispositions  as  made  up 
the  individuality  we  call  Voltaire.  Especially  ia 
this  principle  true  of  our  Saxon  or  semUSaxon  race. 
Its  literature  contains  the  linc!-t  spirit  and  e>'ienceof 
its  character ;  is  something  to  which  all  the  peo- 
ple have  contributed;  and  la  the  mode  by  which 
the  real  history  of  the  poo])le's  life,  the  history 
which  no  annals  can  recount,  is  mentally  transmit- 
ted from  age  to  age.  If  we  could  conceive  of  En- 
gland as  sunk  benentli  the  v.a  hIr  Ii.is  ruled,  and  that 
no  vestige  or  record  of  her  was  lel't  except  passages' 
of  her  literature,  embodying  bar  reason,  imagioa- 
tion,  and  the  true  English  peraoaality  of  her  varioua 
aathen,  wa  could  atill  infor  tnm  thaaa  tha  axial* 
aaoa  of  a  nighty  and  paeuUar  paepla,  whaaa  gapins 
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had  cuhninated  in  Buch  marvcb  of  beauty  and  pow- 
er. The  thing  we  call  the  "genius  of  the  people" 
b  expraHed  tn  ewrj^  IndiTldaal  genius  bom  of  that 
people  ;  and  every  one  of  the  people  bus  latent  in 
him  tha  subtle  freemiisoary  by  which  be  can  detect 
tho  common  genius  as  condensed  in  itt  qMclal  em- 
bodiment, be  the  embodiment  SophoolM,  or  Dante, 
or  Caldcron,  or  Shakspeare,  or  Go«tlie.  To  give 
all  honor  to  the  individual,  and  none  to  the  [wople 
from  whom  lie  dr»wi  bia  vitality,  acquires  bia  ex- 
perienee,  and  asrimUataa  bb  fftealtkii  is  to  ikU 
into  that  athci.om  whididHmgiffds  tiMeaiiM  In  ad- 
miration of  the  effect. 

Kovrtbe  BtentnnwUehtiiiM  held*  up  to  ft  pe^ 
plf!  a  pliiss  whprein  they  sec  a  magic  reflection  of 
themselves — of  themselves  as  they  appear  lifted 
into  the  iroild  of  art— is  the  true  popular  literature. 
Kvcry  man  of  English  blood  and  English  speech, 
whether  ho  live  in  England  or  the  United  States, 
has  vested  rights  in  the  literature  of  England.  It 
vaa  created  for  him,  and  hia  nature  suffers  a  loss 
if  ft  be  not  enjoyed  by  Mm,  Evsry  Aowrlcan  alao 
h:i<<  n  !>p<  (  ial  interest  in  the  literature  which  smacks 
of  the  soil,  impersooatM  the  geniua,  embodiea  the 
ideas,  and  glvM  ferm  to  tin  aaplratioiis  of  his  nsF* 
tive  Innd.  These  two  litenstTirr^,  En;rlish  and 
American,  are  the  proper  mental  food,  not  merely 
of  sebolais  and  men  of  literary  taste,  but  of  the 
whole  reading  public  of  the  country.  For  everj* 
purpose  of  knowledge,  of  excitement,  of  amusement, 
for  wit,  humor,  pa<)sion,  understanding,  reason,  im- 
agination,  for  all  that  calla  into  exercise  the  deep- 
est powers  of  thought,  and  ftr  all  that  gives  ex- 
quisite entertainment  to  minds  jaded  by  labor,  the 
good  books  in  the  English  language  will  be  found 
amply  safident,  and  will  aseet  every  inirfeCy  of 
culture  and  please  everj*  variety'  of  taste. 

But  between  these  good  books  and  a  portion  of 
the  reading  public  are  interposed  books  which  have 
no  roots  in  the  national  heart  and  brain,  and  which 
have  little  merit  even  as  literary  manufactures,  but 
which  still  claim  to  be  better  adapted  to  the  public 
wants  than  more  artistic  compositions.  Such  are 
a  crowd  of  Mxaltod  mmanees  and  nowls,  wliose 
professed  object  is  tostimnlate  and  amuse  the  pC)T>- 
ular  mind.  The  first  question  to  be  considered  is, 
are  they  ealeidatod  to  serve  their  purpose  as  wdl 
as  better  books  of  the  same  class  ? 

Fortunately  the  two  most  popular  novelists  of 
t^e  world,  Scott  and  Dickens,  have  saved  us  the 
trouble  of  dehatinp:  this  question.  'I'hey  have 
penetrated  into  the  lowest  .strata  of  readers,  and 
their  success  proves  that  the  people  err,  in  respect 
to  Other  great  novelists,  more  ftom  ignorance  of  the 
existence  of  their  works  than  from  incapacity  to 
appreciate  genius.  A  large  portion  of  the  people 
read  at  hap>iiazard  what  is  nearest  at  hand,  or  what 
is  thmst  in  Uieir  facet.  They  eravo  fletloB,  and 
snatch  at  the  coarse  fare  which,  if  it  doe^  not  plr.iye 
the  palate,  at  least  allays  the  pane's  of  hunger  ;  Imt 
they  still  recognize  the  gulf  which  ."cpamtes  "  Ivan- 
hoe"  and  "David  Copperfield'  from  "The  Mur- 
derer's Doom"  and  ''The  Tiratc's  Iceman."  I  hoy 
h.ive  no  familiarity  with  literary  history  and  the 
sliding-scalo  of  rspotatioos,  or  they  would  know 
and  eagerly  read  w  these  novsllsts  who  have  best 
succeeded  in  imparting  power  and  convcj-ing  a 
knowledge  of  human  nature  and  human  lifis  throng^ 
a  process  cf  deUdooa  mental  entertsfament.  It  is 
theiefore  an  insult  to  the  people  to  decbre  that  had 
novelists  produce  monstrosities  under  necessities 
imposed     low  popttlar  tastat,  mOmt  than 


neccMitisa  imposed  hy  their  own 

mind. 

It  is  true  that,  as  far  as  these  writers 

any  influence,  their  influence  is  mischtevott^.  No> 
body  can  read  their  books  without  having  his  taste, 
and  all  those  fine  moralities  which  depend  on  taste, 
insensibly  oormpted.    But  in  what  we  have  said 
we  desired  to  disdnguish  between  a  necessity  which 
exists  of  itself,  and  a  necessity  which  is  created  in 
order  to  be  met.   Novels  have  beeoane  so  imporU 
aat  a  branch  of  llteratnte  so  mndi  nentol  and 
moral  jK)\ver  is  euf'  i^i  !  in  the  production  of  fjood 
ones,  and  so  great  is  their  valoe  as  representstions 
of  knmaa  HCfr-that  tt  Is  pfov«lcis«  to  tbfaik  that  so 
large  a  portion  of  the  public,  with  the  best  and  the 
most  entertaining  novels  at  their  command,  should 
be  ddnded  into  reading  the  worst  and  the  mcft 
tiresome — novels  which  have  no  charm  of  style,  no 
felicity  in  the  invention  and  conduct  of  a  stont*,  no 
vivid  painting  of  scenery  or  manners,  no  power  of 
conceiving  and  oonsistwitlj  devekpiug  character, 
no  Inrigfat  Into  the  afieetlons,  sentiments,  ps«iens, 
and  thoughts  of  human  nature,  and  es]x-cially  no 
effsot  in  peopling  the  mind  with  new  friends  and 
aennaiiitaBccs ,  Ideal  in  Hidr  ssodecf  existenoe,  but 
intensely  real  to  the  >>rrirt  nnd  imagination  whose 
wants  and  aspiration!*  tli'  V  i  :li personate,  and  v  how 
wntinients  they  both  { uriu  and  please.    A  per- 
son whose  brain  is  tilled  wiiit  these  '*  beings  of  tho 
mind"  is  attended  by  a  crowd  of  iospircrs  and 
comforters,  who  cling  to  him  when  other  friends 
desert  him-— who  sootlie,  cheer,  animate,  and  earjch 
his  existenoe— sad  flrom  wboae  J<»yons  snd  lnvtg<w> 
ating  company  all  nsaik  and  base  fe<  1in;;!i  .'■link 
asham^  away.    But  thsve  Is  nothing  genial  and 
satisfying  In  flie  soetety  with  which  bad  noveliato 
would  fill  the  ima^nation.    Burglars,  highway- 
men, murderers,  pirates,  and  assassins  are  their 
heroes.   Their  poverty  of  mind  is  »uch  that  they 
can  produce  no  eflbcts,  no  'thrilling"  incidents, 
but  by  a  continual  use  of  the  coarsest  stimulants  of 
romance.    They  bear  about  the  same  relation  to 
novelists  ct  genios  which  the  mob  of  monthers 
brought  by  Rachel  to  tills  oonntry  bore  to  hereelll 
One  glance  of  her  eye,  one  movr  [th  ni  (Dm  r  i"  ^er. 
even  her  aimj^  presence  on  the  stage,  was  more 
eleqaent  of  power  than  the  tondest  declamation  and 
most  frantic  pestures  of  the  actors  around  her.  In 
her  absence  many  simple  people  might  have  sup. 
posed  that  the  latter  were  good  performers ;  tbey 
doubtless  screamed  and  gesticulated  for  the  pur- 
pose of  hitting  the  public  taste ;  but  the  moment 
she  appeared  tho  presence  cf  geniua  was  univere- 
ally  felt,  her  aiightest  motion  was  watched  witli 
ea^er  interest,  and  the  least^neated  obeerver  a^ 
pn  i  iti  1  the  art  by    Lii  li  f  i5sion  was  .«!KnTn  a.'t  it 
cumulated  as  well  as  when  it  culminated.    'J  bera 
Is  a  stety  of  a  simple  eonatrynan  who  went  tor  tha 
first  time  in  his  life  to  the  theatre,  and  who  hap- 
pened to  go  the  night  that  Macready  played  Othcil. 
lo.    After  the  performance  was  over,  be  was  aidcod 
how  he  liked  the  actors.    He  was,  of  course,  do- 
lighted  with  them  all;  "but,"  he  added,  he^tat- 
ingly,  as  if  he  were  exhibiting  his  i^orance  in  tbn 
remark,  "it  seems  to  me  that  the  nigger  tlaetia 
played  better  than  any  of 'em  !** 

But  the  ohnoxious  method.^  of  acquiring  popu, 
larity  and  wielding  influence  which  we  have  sti^ 
mstised  in  their  application  to  polities  and  Utan^ 
tiirc  fierome  doubly  offensive  when  applied  to  mor- 
als and  religion.  The  iiittory  of  the  Christian 
Uglco  prsssnte  Imt  too  many  axamplss  of  this 
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for  adapting  spiritual  truti  to  anspiritual  percep- 
tions, and  thus  turning  the  truth  into  a  lie.  Ear- 
ly in  its  history  it  had  numerous  shrewd  and  poli- 
tic disciples,  wiser  than  their  Master,  who  had  more 
fftith  in  themselves  than  in  Him,  or  in  the  simple 
power  uf  His  doctrines.  They  conceived  that  prin- 
ciples must  be  depraved  in  order  to  be  effective 
against  depravity  ;  that  the  devil  must  be  fought 
with  the  devil's  own  weapons  ;  and  that  as  p'agan- 
um  could  not  be  at  once  overcome  it  must  be  com- 
promised with.  The  Komish  Church  has  always 
been  singularly  fertile  in  these  ''popularizers"  of 
theology.  The  n^ult  was  seen  at  the  time  of  the 
Reformation.  The  abstract  doctrines  of  that  Church 
and  the  concrete  religion  of  the  peoplo  were  essen- 
tially different.  The  doctrines  bad  been  so  accom- 
modated in  practice  to  ignorance  and  brutality  that 
Christianity  had  been  at  last  accommodated  into  a 
kind  of  fctichism.  liaad  some  groat  Catholic  doc- 
tor on  the  theory  of  indolgcnccs,  and  you  arc  struck 
with  t^ie  sublimity  of  the  conception  and  the  mar- 
veloiu  reach  and  subtlety  of  thought  with  which  it 
is  developed.  A  sincerely  religious  mind  might 
bt  attracted  by  it.  Bat  follow  Totzel  as  bo  trav- 
•HH Germany  and  "  populnrizcH"  tlio  theory,  nnd 
A  spectacle  is  presented  which  Bamuni  himself,  in 
his  palnuest  days  of  humbug,  would  shrink  from 
with  disgust  and  horror.  Yet  Tctzel  in  but  the 
tjptof  manjr  a  loud-mouthed,  foul-mouthed  com- 
Uaition  of  fiuiitic  and  ctiarlatan,  who,  in  I'rotcst- 
aot  countries,  thinks  that  the  New  Testament  is 
tooflaperfmc  in  its  language  for  the  multitude,  and 
BMt  be  translated  into  the  vernacular  of  the  pot- 
boose  in  order  to  do  its  perfect  work. 

Again  :  it  would  bo  unjust  to  the  large  mind.4  of 
the  aariy  Puritans  to  suppose  that  they  broke  off 
CcMntheOhurchof  England  for  the  mere  ceremonial 
triite  which  arc  usually  set  down  in  histories  ns  the 
CMteof  tbe  great  English  schism.  They  were  prac- 
tialmcn,  who  looked  at  the  practical  effect  among 
tiw  people  of  ceremonies  in  themselves  harmless. 
Ther  taw,  or  tliought  they  saw,  that  the  religion 
oC  tfas  people  was  (Mt  being  popularized  by  the  uu- 
dldlage  of  that  Church  into  u  worldly  religion  of 
"cakes  and  ale."  If  we  road  Hooker,  it  is  diiHcuIt 
to  reaist  a  feeling  of  contempt  for  the  narrowness 
of  kevt  and  understanding  of  the  Puritans  ;  for  in 
Hooker  we  see  sweetness,  dignity,  and  sanctity  cx- 
9pteriy  blended  with  vast  erudition  and  comprc- 
iMDoiTe  intdl^eiice.  But  if,  in  imagination,  we 
eril  np  an  English  rural  district  of  the  time  of 
Ettsabeth,  we  con  detect  in  the  concrete  religion 
of  its  hombler  classes  Yvhat  it  really  was  which 
nosed  tbe  Pnritaa  wrath  against  the  Church.  The 
pepolsrixed  theology  was  not  the  theology  which 
is  est  down  in  tho  works  of  ths  great  English  di- 
Tfaes.  Tho  Puritan  clearly  discerned  that  the  thc- 
ocyof  the  Ch&rch  of  Rome  and  the  Church  of  En- 
glsad  w*s  to  spiritnalize  the  senses.  Ho  would 
deeenre  tbe  gravest  condemnation  had  he  objected 
to  tbe  theory,  or  tho  discipline  which  really  effect- 
ed Jt.  Bat  he  believed  that  instead  of  vpiritual- 
tbe  senses,  the  practical  operation  of  their 
■jstois  was  to  sensualize  the  soul ;  and  therefore 
!•  fcogfat  against  thcra  with  all  his  heart  and 
^WlgllL  He  may  have  been  mistaken,  but  this 
date  not  affect  the  motive  of  his  opposition. 

The  Puritan  Churches,  again,  have  also  suffered 
■>di  by  having  their  austere  spirituality  mimick- 
ed by  impudent  pretenders  to  sanctity,  who,  while 
ttsj  hardly  seem  to  belong  to  tlM  same  species  as 
^Mta  tod  Doddridge,  still  profeaa  to  hold  the  same 


doctrines,  and  to  be  redeemed  by  the  same  grace ; 
men  who  canializc  every  spiritual  truth  they  touch, 
and  call  their  profane  quackerj'  by  the  name  of  di- 
vine influence.  They  are  tolerated  because  tho.v 
are  supposed  capable  of  benefiting  minds  which 
better  men  can  not  reach.  Ah !  this  complicity  of 
well-meaning  piety  with  pious  frauds — tills  half 
faith  tluit  men  of  coarse  appetites,  whose  talk  is  of 
the  Spirit,  but  whose  influence  is  of  tho  flesh,  can 
save  souls — this  is  tho  curse  of  all  Churches  !  And 
what  is  tho  result  ?  The  result  is  that  multitudes 
connected  with  Christian  Churches  understand 
Christianity,  and  mentally  and  morally  live  it,  in 
a  sense  which  would  shock  pastors  if  they  subject- 
ed the  minds  of  their  flock  to  searching  pyscholog- 
ical  tests.  The  whole  mischief  comes  from  an  at- 
tempt to  adapt  the  doctrine  to  the  comprehension 
of  the  people  instead  of  lifting  the  people  to  the 
comprehension  of  the  doctrine.  We  unhappily 
have  in  this  country  two  glaring  examples  of  tho 
thorough  application  of  the  general  principle  of 
adaptation.  Tliere  were  a  large  number  of  persons 
who  professed  to  disbelieve  in  spiritual  existence. 
This  excited  other  persons,  who  had  a  peculiar 
flexibility  of  the  toes,  to  convert  them  into  SpiriU 
ualistH,  by  making  spirits  palpably  knock  and  rap. 
Snch  evidence  could  not  be  resisted  ;  it  was  palpa- 
ble to  the  coarsest  common  sense ;  and  Spiritual- 
ism accordingly  l>ccame  a  religion.  Hut  docs  any 
man,  not  of  the  faith,  believe  that  the  converts  are 
ony  the  less  materialists  than  they  wore  before? 
Spirituality  has  been  "  iwpulurized,"  but  material- 
ists have  not  been  spiritualized.  Again :  there 
were  quite  a  considerable  number  of  pcnions  who 
disliked  Christianity  l>ecaupe  it  restrained  their  ap- 
petites. A  religion  was  accordingly  extemporized, 
pretending  to  Imj  of  divine  origin,  allowing  these 
gentlemen  as  many  wives  as  they  desired.  They 
eagerly  professed  it ;  and  now,  in  their  conceit  of 
superior  piely,  they  thunder  Billing'«gate  at  tho 
immorality  and  irrcligion  of  the  Christian  world. 
But  Spiritualism  and  Mormontsm  are  only  logical 
results  of  the  principle  that  men  are,  in  matters  of 
religion,  to  bo  addressed  on  the  low  level  of  their 
characters ;  in  other  words,  that  religion,  to  be  ef- 
ficient, must  be  popularized.  We  arc  told  by  mis- 
sionaries of  a  savage  tribe,  every  word  of  whoso 
language  is  associated  with  some  obscene  ide.i.  Is 
it  proper  to  adapt  Christianity  to  their  language  ? 

The  fallacy,  however,  in  all  those  theories  of  in- 
fluence, which  are  the  delight  of  self-styled  practi- 
cal men,  has  its  root  in  a  radical  misconception  of 
tho  philosophy  of  influence.  It  is  character  that 
influences,  and  tho  influence,  in  quality  and  force, 
corresponds  to  the  man  who  exercises  it.  A  per- 
son of  strong  animal  naturo  who  foams  out  reli- 
gious phrases  in  a  seeming  ecstasy  of  inspiration, 
radiates  an  animal  electricity  into  his  audieticc — 
and  nothing  else — for  the  good  reason  that  nothing 
else  is  in  him.  On  tho  contrary,  a  man  of  high 
spiritual  character,  like  Barrow  or  Jonathan  Ed- 
wards, by  his  presence,  as  well  as  by  his  utterance, 
makes  himself  felt  as  a  spiritual  force  and  fountain 
of  spiritual  influence.  He  may  not  l>c  speaking  of 
religion,  and  yet  his  simplest  conversation  produces 
a  religious  impression.  His  words  feel  their  way 
surely  along  those  mysterious  avenues  which  lead 
to  the  inmost  recesses  of  the  soul.  The  listener 
feels  that  he  is  face  to  face  with  spiritual  qualities 
which  shine  by  their  o>vn  light  and  warm  by  tiieir 
own  heat.  A  man  must  thus  "put  on  the  Lord 
Jesus  Christ"  before  he  can  prcich  Him.   No  mere 
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rcligiouB  feelings,  mach  less  no  mere  religions  scn- 
wtiona,  will  suffice.  The  grace  of  God  moat  be 
orf^nized  in  lentiment,  in  principle.  In  fliealtr,  in 
will,  in  the  man.  Give  tliis  rcii1i;y  ^  f  relii;ious 
life,  and  tlicre  is  no  need  of  trick  or  «pajun  to  make 
H  nnderstood  and  to  make  it  efficient.  It  trantllg- 
«re«  the  bomclicrt  dirtion  of  Bunyan  into  more 
than  poetic  lieauty,  aiitl  strsaros  through  the  roii^Oi- 
v*t  denunciations  of  Lnthfr  the  spirit  of  tcndcrnps* 
and  love.  All  dumsy  external  imitations  of  the 
power  fail  to  produce  any  good  InBnenotj  tat  they 
arc  not  it^  $nA  bf  it  •loD*  cm  men  b«  niwd  and 
purified. 

TpHERE  ts  no  sweeter  wovd  than  Jvne»   It  is  the 

I  type  of  ripe  youth,  of  l)lo4im,  and  licauty.  June 
i.t  full  of  roses,  and  the  mcnUoii  of  it^  narac  thruws 
roses  into  the  conversation.  June  makes  good  all 
the  poets'  promises  and  praises  of  tho  spring ;  for 
spring  with  us  never  comes.  Spring  is  a  Soutlicm 
luxury.  But  .Ul  we  were  told  of  its  warmth  and 
brightocM,  of  its  glow  and  gnce,  is  fultillcd  in 
Jane.  June,  too,  b  perfect  stunmer.  In  July  the 
<!.i-><^  (lays  have  Mtten  tho  trees  and  left  them  dry 
and  sere.  'I  ho  freshness  as  of  early  morning,  as 
cf  a  washing  in  sweet  dew,  disappears  when  June 
P'lc?;  and  tlic  wdoiIs  in  sultry  Anj^nst  fcjrcsliow 
their  o\\  n  duoni  aivl  rehearse  their  decay.  But  a 
June  morning  is  the  most  1  i.-iutiful  moment  cf  the 

{'car  to  the  eye*  and  the  most  exquisite  Image  of 
ifo  to  the  mind.  The  Madonna  fn  Baphael*8  Siat 
Sisio  is  tho  human  portrait  of  June.  How  erect, 
how  dewy,  bow  clear !  How  the  young  materni- 
ty in  her  eyes  and  heart  is  simply  the  fulfilling  of 
IjTmni'lenly  purity,  and  affection,  and  n^piration! 
How  fho  stands  supreme  upon  the  world  in  royal 
robes  of  loveliness  1  Neither  age,  nor  care,  nor 
coldness  are  in  her  mien  and  movement.  Every 
«yo  looks  at  her  and  loves  her.  Bosea  and  dia- 
monds and  fuinincr  niornii)^;s  are  Lut  vain  me- 
mentos of  her  beauty.  Incarnate  J uno,  sho  6tands 
the  calm  image  of  3-oath  fulfilling  all  its  destiny ! 

This  famous  picture  hangs  in  Dresden ;  in  tli<' 
gallery  with  Coreggio's  La  I\'ot!e,  and  Titian's 
TribtUe  JfoMy,  and'the  To,  In  these  very  June 
days  how  many  strangers  arc  strolling  through  the 
cool,  stilt  rooms,  and  gazing  in  silent  delight  upon 
ll:osc  pictures.     Sc  in  the  hnufo  atid  out  of  doors, 

In  our  country  and  in  all  others,  even  in  those  in 
which  life  seems  to  stand  stDI,  what  «nd1eM  r«s 

Rourccs  of  beauty,  what  boundless  illustrations  of 
Imman  power  and  achievement,  are  spread  for  our 
admiration  I  Tlie  kindly  remembrance  belongs  to 
June.  The  p-r-irtoni  scsson  reminds  us  how  many 
roses  still  bloom  in  the  gardua  uf  life  and  tbu  world, 
w  hat  a  soft  summer  yet  blows  out  of  the  South, 
and  how  tenderly  Beauty  and  Bope  still  hold  us  In 
their  amsi  as  tha  mOd  Madomiaof  San  Stdo  IuUb 
bar  IwaTBtt-haA  ton  npon  lier 


tremblinp  ;  if  they  can  not  pass  tho  night  upon  the 
Faulbom,  or  hea^,  upon  the  great  Sbeideci^  the  aw- 
ful avalaoehas  deaTln;  wini  tbntider  tha  abjmct 
of  the  Jungfran ;  if  tlMj  can  not  <niotn  Bjnm  npmt 
L^ke  Geneva, 

**FaIr,  pladd  LemanI  thy  eonttasled  lefce. 
With  tho  will!  wortd  1  dwell  Id,  U  a  thlni;." 

etc.,  etc.,  and  trundle  in  a  ihm'-a-banc  al<»)g  the 
very  roots  and  feet  of  Mont  Blanc;  if  they  CU 
not  sea  the  Tineyarded  nhine,  which. 


Tbb  Mason  of  Ilia  great  annnsl  oxodoa  fWMm  fha 

city  has  arrived  again,  and  the  sea-eide  and  tho 
mountains  are  awaiting  their  usual  inundation. 
Tlierc  aro  plenty  «f  people  who  aro  going  over  the 
sea  for  the  summer,  and  longer ;  and  plenty  more 
who  wish  they  were  going  and  sigh  to  remain. 
They  do  not  wi.sh  to  hear  of  any  place  at  home. 
If  they  can't  go  to  Snitzerlond ;  if  they  can't  float 
ahout  thoea  moan^in  lakes,  and  climh  into  the 
Alpine  p«taTM»  and  crou  leaders,  with  fear  and 


As  is  jrtrU  known, 
Poth  w»^h  t!io  citj-  fif  fii'.(pj-n(- : 
Bat  tell  me  then,  b  maid  divine, 
Whol  pawsr  Aan  mwk  Oie  BhN 

if  they  can  not  descond  on?  of  the  many  pa«?cs  !n 
tlie  ^ps,  and  leaving  snow,  and  mountain,  and 
Switierlaad,  emerge  upon  blossoming  cbestmtli 
oraQge4iee»,  and  oleanders,  in  the  land 

"  that  lir^th 
The  fatal  gift  of  btautj?  for  its  Jfuvrr;" 

if  they  can  not,  in  short,  see  all  the  lovely  foreign 
places,  and  experience  new  emotions,  and  make 
Cliildc  ITarold  their  o\vn  history,  why,  that  is  the 
end  of  it ;  they  will  mope,  and  growl,  and  grumble. 

*  *  No,  thank  yon,  don't  trouble  yourself.  If  f  eaii*l 
hjiro  the  moon,  I  will  take  nothing',  thank  too. 
NewjwHt  ho  you  re  il-'i/  suggest  ^«cw{>ort  ?  or 
are  you  only  making  sport  of  me?  A  few  mik-s 
of  sand,  a  white  wooden  bam,  very  dirty,  full  of 
nothing  to  cat,  and  acres  of  tawdry  dressed  dowdies 
and  tailors'-blocks  ?  No,  I  thank  yon,  I  prefer 
Dieppe,  or  CasteUamore,  or  the  Isle  of  Wight. 
Sasatooa?  a  eamvanserst  crowded  with  rich 
jvoplc,  and  dnnkcrs,  and  dancers;  Voiles  bowling 
in  muslin  and  llirting  in  a  public  parlor;  very  young 
men  gambling  and  getting  drunk,  end  with 
tobacco;  an  army  of  black  waiters  manfruvring 
in  the  diniug-hall ;  people  polking  thcmsclvi:^  into 
perspirations;  a  Pcra^y  green  square  patch  with 
starved  Germans  tooUqg  on  windjnstroment.s  after 
dinner ;  and  people  fttll  of  ditto  languidly  toddling 
round;  NO,  tbaiik  you  ;  I  remember  J'au  and  the 

HoffnidilMcat.  The  miteJIotnUaunf  Yes, yes; 

!  sombre,  green  Ults,  with  a  snow  stresk  somewhere 
'  under  a  cool  rot  k  in  Airgust,  by  way  of  glacier, 
and  a.  troul-Urook  tumbling  over  Deacon  Talnian's 
'  stone  wall  by  way  of  Tcmi  and  Staubach  ;  no,  I 
*  tbank  you,  if  I  can't  havo  salmon,  I  don't  care 
aliont  nmclts.    No,  no;  I  wanted  t<>  go  to  Kurope 
>*'ith  the  BlutTs  and  the  Badgers.    But  1  can't;  so 
I'll  Just  stay  at  home,  and  smell  the  gutters  in  the 
city." 

A  pleasing,  but  not  a  profitaldo,  franco  of  niincK 
Goo<l  grumbler,  half  of  tlic  world  is  yours,  at  least. 
Within  a  few  hundred  miles  of  yoa  are  endless 
pleasnrcs  and  delights,  llie  Hudson,  witl>  all  its 
historic  Bhore5  ;  the  Comicclicut,  with  it&  Iwely 
bonks;  the  Delaware,  the  Susquehanna.  There 
are  the  lakes  ChamplaUi  and  George,  and  little 
Mahopsc,  with  tho  great  seaa  of  tho  9oitb,  and  the 
I'^S'Cr  lak»  s  of  eentral  Now  Yorlc  There  arc  the 
White  Hills  and  the  Adirondoc;  the  Blue  Bidge 
and  tlie  Valley  of  the  Shenandoah ;  Harpef's  Ferrr, 
the  Natural  lirid^c,  the  Delaware  Walcr-riiji,  tho 
exquisite!  Valley  of  Wyoming ;  there  are  the  heights 
and  passcsof  tho  Alleghany,  the  Vale  of  the  Juniata, 
the  Ohio  with  its  nightly*  fringe  of  fire,  and  by  day 
the  purple  shores  of  vine ;  sea  coasts,  islands,  evcrj- 
where;  and  over  all  a  sky  which  the  sky  of  no  land 
surpasses  in  brilliancy  and  depth,  and  an  air  aoft, 
clear,  and  saltthrione. 

WItii  these  at  band,  or  some  of  them,  do  not  let 
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cootentmcnt  sail  out  of  the  bay  with  year 
fneads.  Folknr  them  ckiely,  and  you  will  find 
that  tbey  snflbi*  dda^^,  extortions,  inconveniences, 

liirt.  vrrniin,  chaj^rln,  of  which  you  can  have  l)ut 
a  poor  image  at  home.  At  the  mercy  of  couriers, 
CinIoib4mmucii,  and  IbRign  languages ;  importuned 
I  y  I'f  rjara,  by  shopkccjyjrs,  and  liv  all  who  prey 
upon  strangers;  hot,  furious,  and  confused,  they 
wend  ttieir  wretched  way,  and  sigh  for  a  aim  eob- 
M:r  i[  hcnic.  Pity  them,  therefore,  who  announce 
llidt  they  are  goiof;  abroad  for  the  summer.  Sym- 
pathize with  them  to  the  Uat;  support  them  even 
l»the  oioaiMitof  daputaraf  amooih  their  path  as  I 
ht  as  Toa  cmn^  It  will  not  be  rery  far;  their  { 
trouM'is  will  l>e;;ia  at  San'ly  ITonk,  But  conceal  f 
your  exultation ;  repress  your  triumph ;  and,  on 
wme  happy  day,  when  you  are  picking  raspberries 
in  th'7  White  ^fountain  Notcli,  or  dreatniiij;  dreams 
in  the  Vailcy  of  Wyoming,  or  sketching  among 
the  Cattskill  or  tlie  Uerksbir*  Ulb,  pity,  ftity  the 
frli'ii  I  uf  yutir  youth,  and  pour  ont  warm  tears  for 
liiui  wLu  is  caii^'ht  in  a  Swiss  cUalut  by  the  "  drop- 
ping weathtjr,"  from  whom  Mont  Blanc  was  vailed 
b  a  hvgb  laadatt  cloud,  and  to  whom  the  Valley  of 

only,  was  an  impene- 


Tasdiaeoarion  of  the  traataiant  of  WaaUngton 

'in  "The  Virginians"  has  l>y  no  means  died  away. 
'Hie  Easy  Chair  constantly  sees  fresh  attacks  and 
defeose^i — a  perpataal  skirmiahing  all  along  the 
line.  Of  thi?  p^encnl  fidelity  of  the  sketch — for  it 
ii  BoiLiii;,'  more— the  Kosy  Chair  is  satislled.  A 
ynrra.  impassioned,  honorable,  high-minded  youth, 
with  a  habit  of  saprane  aaif^estraint  fonniDg,  but 
aet  th  formed,  aiu)  therefore  at  ttmat,  and  under 
periiliur  ])rt--!i!<ure,  yielding  to  natural  impetuosity, 
tt  a  vary  aimjde  and  trathful  conceptim  of  Wash- 
iaglan  at  tw«at]r«tw«>-Hind  tbat  ia  tho  Image  pre- 
sente-.i  in  "  The  Virginians." 

Afterward,  when  the  self-constraint  was  the  rule 
«f  Bfet  the  conduct  dvscribad  In  the  interview  with 
t!tc  Toun?  EnijUsh  officers  would  bo  improbable. 
U'hen  Wa^^liiogton  was  jast  twice  as  old,  and  Com- 
msnder-in-Chief  of  tho  American  army,  he  bore 
cfenr  (enoaal  aUgbt  with  a  digni^  which  woa 
•ahSnM.    nb  naanrt  friand.  Read,  waa  iinfli{th> 

fill,  if  Ii  •  w-a%  not  treacherou'i,  in  his  correspond- 
ence with  1m.  Washington  felt  it,  we  may  bo 
MNttetlw  beClem  of  Ua  heart;  but  not  a  word  of 
reproach  followed;  only  a  necessarily  change<l  and 
cooler  manner,  lint  in  tlio  heat  and  crisis  of  tlie 
Battle  of  Monmouth,  when  it  seemed  as  if  General 
Lee's  fooiiah  and  culpable  conduct  had  lost  the  day, 
Washington  rode  np  to  him  and  demanded,  in  the 
most  indignant  manner,  what  his  conduct  meant. 
Ihis  incident,  wUch  ia  no  stain  upon  tho  hiitory 
•f  Washington,  fa  a  wdl-lniown  nimtratfani  of  that 
fiery  energy  ef  will  an  !  i  haractcr  which  was  aU 
aiost  uaifiwrnly  repressed  into  the  most  abaolate 
cahaoaaa.  Ia  tihara  Hia  aUgfateat  tneompatiUIlty 
with  this  spirit  in  tho  scene  related  by  Thackeray  ? 

Tho  novel  of  "The  Virginians"  introduces  sev- 
Wal  of  our  old  friends,  whom  we  all  knew  in  "  Ilen- 
17  Esmond."  Especially  the  Lady  Beatrix,  who 
n  now  ripened  into  a  rich,  fat,  shrewd,  and  card- 
[Jaytng  German  Laroness,  and  who  is  drawn  with 
•kill.  The  dramatic  propria^  of  the 
admlnble.  Thu  tana  «f  the  tlmei  and  the 
characters — the  little  side-touches  of  Hfo  .ir.il  nian- 
aaca — reaton  the  days  and  the  people  of  a  century 
HHWulidj  ■•  tttlaotvM  «n  UwHnmorisIa  did. 


We  tnm  back  with  the  story-tellcr  into  those 
houses  and  among  that  society.  We  recognize, 
under  the  masks  of  another  eentnrr,  the  flame  old 
human  nature  whicti  ia  pLiyin:^  about  ourselves 
to-day.  The  perfect  repose  of  the  style,  the  total 
ahaence  of  any  appeal  to  cflbetf  and  the  profoond 
reliance  upon  the  dramatic  development  of  tho 
characters,  ore  eapecially  characteristic  of  Thack- 
eray, and  ahow  this  master. 

The  interest  of  the  w^rk  1%  not  the  interest  of  n 
plot.  Both  Dickctis  and  i  hackeray  use  the  novel 
as  a  panoramic  view  of  the  world.  Their  object  is 
always  character  rather  than  story.  As  in  ordi- 
nary life,  the  interest  Is  In  the  play  of  character 
upon  unimportant  details.  Dickens  has  ofn  11  some 
kind  of  melodramatic  plot,  bat  Thackeray  never. 
And  eo  It  ia  tn  all  the  grestaat  novels  of  aodety . 
In  Fieldlnfij  and  Smollett,  it  is  tho  pirtnrc  of  life 
and  the  development  of  character  that  interests  us, 
and  not  the  fiile  of  the  people.  In  alove  atorfr,or 
a  proper  romance,  the  pohit  is  the  crncnrronre  of 
every  circumstance  to  tho  union  or  scj  aration  of 
the  lovers.  They  may  1>o,  in  themselves,  but  namoa 
and  abadaa,  but  the  descriptions  of  where  they  were 
and  what  tlwy  did  mnst  be  rerr  absolnte  and  dis- 
tinct. 

If  Thackeray  means  to  bring  his  "Virginbns" 
into  oar  Rerolntlenary  War,  they  will  be  men  of 

full  1  vsrs  of  discretion  when  they  reach  it.  If  ho 
does  so  bo  willgivo  us  an  intelligent  English  view 
of  tho  8trn^lo->not  necessarily  British,  but  not 
altogether  our  o-wn.  Hut  if  he,  being  a  Briton, 
undertakes  to  .sav  that  we  didn't  lick  the  reil-coats 
wherever  they  .showed  themselves — if  he  dares  to 
pratend  that  they  were  any  thing  but  miserable 
eowards  and  abominable  tyrants^if  be  ventttrea 
to  insinnato  that  wo  wore,  undor  any  circum- 
stances or  any  where,  any  thing  but  great,  glori- 
ous, and  noble— on  the  whole,  if,  being  nn  English- 
man, he  says  an}-  thinp  at  all  about  tho  llcvolntion, 
which  Is  our  peculiar  propi'Tty,  then  let  \\s  lift  up 
our  Voices  to  ilfiiounco  this  traducing  inter  1  1  lor 
— this  bloated  hireling  and  pernicious  pimp  of  roy- 
alty and  aristocracy — this  swaggering  blackgtiard 
and  wholesale  defamer  of  humanity,  who  chooses 
to  read  history  for  himself,  and  to  describe  men 
and  women  aa  tber  aeem  to  him. 


I]f  the  person  of  Denton  a  great  political  gladia- 
tor baa  Mien.   He  was  In  the  fight  and  loved  It ; 

his  days  wero  all  passed  In  the  arena,  and  the  end 
found  him  there — not,  indeed,  in  technical  public 
life,  but  in  Washington,  amidst  the  ^ccne*  of  hia 
preat  Ptru^^'cjles,  surrounded  by  the  survivors  and 
the  utcmories  of  the  old  days,  and  busy  in  prepar- 
ing for  posterity  tho  records  of  the  theatre  npoQ 
which  his  own  fame  was  woo. 

Tbrooghont  hia  career  tbera  was  a  mixtnre  of 
what  was  burly  and  melodramatic,  so  thut  tlu-  im- 
pression left  npon  the  mind  is  that  of  a  chapter  or 
eanto  of  Omlan.  Hia  T«ry  flgnre,  striking  and 
towcrinp,  with  the  heavy  cluster  of  fair  hair,  and 
the  aspect  of  indomitablo  resolution,  familiar  for 
thirty  years  in  tho  Senate  of  the  United  Statea,  all 
favored  this  idea.  His  self-esteem  was  latSOiaa  it 
must  be  in  every  dought}*  combatant. 

It  is  not  yet  a  year  since  Marcy  died,  who,  al- 
though younger  than  Bentou,  belonged  to  the  same 
generation  of  poHtleal  aeton.  Caas,  and  Critten- 
den,  and  Buchanan,  are  almost  the  only  survivors 
of  the  same  period  and  company.  First,  Adams, 
Ibaa  Calhoun,  tbm  Clay,  tiien  Vabstar,  Many 
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next,  now  Benton,  hnre  all  icacbed  the  inevitable 
boanM.   Thuy  foUofrad  Hadieon,  the  dder  Adams, 

JefTcraoD,  Jav.  Ilamlltoo,  and  "\Va«hiii;,'ton.  Yet 
W'ashingUji],  vrho  died  first  of  all,  is  not  ytt  sixty 
vcnrs  in  his  gram  flttiIiiirkl8«iirhl[rtar3r,«Mlfo 

illu«itrioiis  I 

Great  men  seem  thus  to  stand  in  groups  in  his- 
tory ;  and  the  question  continually  forces  itself 
npon  the  mind,  as  each  ancc—dve  member  vt  a 
stoiking  group  disappeut— Mi  «afy  wbv  ia  lift  nf 
that  cuni|utny,  but  vrhatoUMrgVOapa  mgndUKillg 
to  (ill  tbcir  places. 

This,  of  cottiw,  b  •  qvwtlmt  <bat  wm  not  bear 
to  be  pushed  too  far.  Who  arc  our  great  men,  or 
Krliat  relation  certain  iudiiriduals  bear  to  the  his- 
tory of  our  own  times,  are  questions  only  to  bo  an- 
swered when  our  times  have  become  historical. 
The  pco|de  of  any  period  are  by  no  mcAOS  sure  to 
know  the  most  important  event  or  influence  of  that 
period.  The  great  tavwtkMW  of  jtrinting,  of  gun- 
powder, of  the  maf{iier*a  neodle,  of  the  power  of 
steuni — arc  not  immediately  recognized  ia  all  their 
scope.  Hot  can  they  be  so ;  for  time  only  slowly 
devdiope  the  bearing  «f  men  taA  things  upon  the 
purpo.-os  of  God  iu  the  world.  Tho  course  of  events 
in  tiie  world  is  ofteu  as  in  a  battle,  where,  with 
roic  fury,  a  pass  is  maintained  by  some  Leonidas 
and  liis  thn^e  ]mndred;  and  when  the  last  man 
idlls,  i,'aUaaily  lighting,  thinking  he  holds  the  foe 
at  bay,  the  main  body  of  the  army  has  crossed  the 
mountnia  above  the  f»M,  and  ia  even  now  pmsing 
down  upon  Atttok  Tel  foowMae,  remember,  is 
not  less  a  hcnv«iidIdtlfaMahiiidiadar»trorthDy 
canonized. 

The  men  among  na  wbo  lUl  Ut-daj  the  plaeea 

filled  by  the  public  men  who  are  so  rapidly  passing 
away,  and  of  whom  so  faw  reiuiiin,  arc,  Kureiy,  not 
km  worthy  our  regard  because  they  can  MUl  ap> 
preciate  it.  There  were  heroes  before  Agamemnon, 
but  there  urc  certainly  heroes  after  him.  Time, 
the  subtlest  of  poets,  adds  greatness  to  the  great, 
and  makes  the  little  imaller,  and,  after  a  oonne 
of  centuries,  a  matt*!  Ibnie  beeomei  aa  fixed  and 
immovable  as  a  mouiitahi.  ^^'I:.Lt  ]  a^sIMe  chance, 
for  instance,  can  disturb  ih«  Dime  of  Homer,  and 
Platoi,  and  l^dlaa?  Few  people  read  the  poet  or 
the  pliilopnphf^r,  or  can  even  name,  much  less  have 
seen,  any  wurk  of  the  gruat  sculptor.  Uut  their 
names  bare  become  parts  of  history  itself  as  much 
as  Greece,  or  Kgypt,  or  Home.  Yet  the  Athenians 
did  not  think  so  well  of  Socrates  but  they  made 
him  drink  jwiwn.  Sir  Thomas  More  and  Waller 
BaMgh  loot  their  heada  for  no  crime,  and  Lord 
Bacon,  whom  tnedam  history  deifiea,  ladwd  com* 

mon  Iioncsty. 

If  we  come  nearer  home,  we  can  findenoogh  mud 
clinging  to  the  garmimts  of  our  heroeCk  How  Lee 
an  1  I'l  fjil  :nirl  <Iatf's,  and  the  Aurora,  slandered 
\ViiMnn^'ioii  i  i  hey  were  exceptions,  but  they  did 
it.  What  storiea  are  told  in  public  history  and 
in  private  conversation  of  Franklin  and  Jefferson ! 
What  said  the  Hartford  Convention  of  Madison? 
ITow  Juhn  Quiucy  Adams  was  hated,  and  Henry 
Clay  denonnced  for  making  a  bargain  1  Uow  An- 
drew Jackson  was  deified  and  sonetbhf^^elsMl,  that 

begins  anil  ends  with  d.'   And  Kicholi'  l;i !  l!c  

echo  answuri^  where  ?  How  Calhoun  rodo  6traigbt 
on,  with  his  theory  in  rest,  Uke  a  lance,  and  bow 
half  thf»  people  laughed  at  him  ax  a  !><  n  'Miixofe! 
How  VV'cl>ster  was  called,  oud  by  uiaiiy  seriously 
believed  to  lie,  the  foed  counsel  and  advocate  of 
Beaton  merchant!  I    And  Uaregr,  who  died  laat 


year  amidst  general  regret,  bow  bitterly  bo  was  re. 
viled  aa  the  voyngeat  of  the  regencr,  and  lamit* 
cd  with  the  State  patch  upon  his  breeches. 

But  Time  is  rapidly  smoothing  all  the  linea* 
menta  of  these  famous  departed.  It  is  hiding  the 
hatreds  and  jealousies  and  rivalries.  1 1  is  wi  n  n  ow. 
ing  and  cleansing.  Hamilton  shall  hang  in  our 
national  gallery,  not  as  an  ardent  politician  but  as 
oar  father  of  finance.  Madiaon  ahall  not  be  the 
Prerident  «f  a  party,  bat  the  Interpreter  of  «ivr  Con* 
stitntioD.  Jefferson  shall  cease  to  l>e  an  intriguer 
and  practical  French  philosopher,  and  stand  pano- 
pUedlnaUthedlgiiltjoniiaitataaBMnwbo  fliM 
most  profoundly  appreciated  the  political  genius 
of  a  new  people  and  a  new  time.  Henry  Clay 
shall  be  the  AcUlIea  of  me  American  polic}-,  An- 
drew Jackson  the  Hector  of  another.  Calhoun,  in- 
corruptible apd  Roman-like  in  life,  shall  be  touched 
hy  Time  with  the  soft  Oriental  hue  of  a  political 
dreamer.  Welnter,  wliile  lie  pidnta  tlie  moral, 
moat  yet,  with  bia  maarive  abiUtr,  adorn  the  tale 
of  our  ]f  ilit:<  3 ;  while  Marcy,  no  luiiper  a  local  and 
scheming  politician,  shall  go  down  in  honor  aa  the 
strong  hand  and  the  dear  bead  npon  an  nnatendy 
ship. 

The  moral  of  all  this  is  evident  The  men  whom 
we  now  iO  leapectfully  regret,  the  nu  n  wlmni  the 
orators  mean  when  they  foolishly  say  that  the  days 
of  patriotic  statesmansliip  are  over,  were  not  uni- 
versally idolized  nor  conceded  to  be  so  great  in  their 
own  timea  and  by  their  own  contcmporariea.  Tiiera- 
fors  let  na  not  lose  beari,  nor  disbelieve  In  onr  own. 
Perhaps  "tho  world  knon-s  nothing  of  Its  greatest 
men,"  bat  it  may  be  very  snre  that  it  has  great  men 
■omewbera,  that  everjr  age  Is  about  cqpally  pn»> 
itflc,  and  that  the  tndltioa  of  Uogf  wbo  Bover  dit 

is  true  of  genius.  * 
A  few  years  hence  our  dayawlll  ba  tba  goad  aid 

times.  The  events  that  seem  poor  enough  to  ns 
will  have  a  poetic  glow.  1  he  men  w  hom  we  so 
sharply  criticise  will  be  commcnd<  d  as  heroes  snd 
revwed  aa  patriots ;  and  the  world  which  seenu  to 
va  eo  worn  and  weary,  will  Ionic  to  ovr  deieendanta 
as  if  it  stood  in  vcni  il  ]ii  ime.  Let  ii^,  tlieii,  le;:rn 
a  little  charity  from  experience,  and  not  lielievo 
that  all  the  great  and  good  have  left  the  world  in 
the  lurch.  The  natural  world  is  but  the  f-ph  ndid 
s}  mbol  of  the  spiritual  world,  and  as  that  carries 
on  the  mission  of  tho  year  in  sweet  sucoes^cion  from 
seed  in  April  to  harvest  in  September,  from  blos- 
som in  May  to  friiit  in  October,  and  every  year  re- 
news and  renews  the  work ;  .so  I'rovidcnct;  works 
with  an  unending  series  of  ministers,  and  the  men 
of  this  year  are  tiw  lUUtw-worken  and  eqnale  of 
those  of  all  years,  as  much  as  this  ii  '  .Tm  i  iv  -;s 
beautiful  as  any  June  in  Arcadia  befure  Uouie  was 
built. 


TuE  Easy  Chair  is  sorry  to  have  omitted  for  so 
long  a  time  any  notice  of  the  following  letter,  which 
has  been  mislaid  for  several  months.  It  hopes  that 
its  correspondent  has  given  it  the  benefit  of  all  the 
possible  chances,  in  her  wonder  at  the  long  delay. 
Of  couna  an  Easy  Chair  receivea  many  lettera 
wUA  it  can  wmAf  mantieB  witbont  priatltig. 
Bat  thla  la  aot  ortfaam. 

"Dbar  Bast  GaAiB,->T  want  aome  InftenatiMi, 

and  I  writr  to  you  for  it,  becauw  yonr  articles  make 
mo  think  you  will  notgrudge  a  little  time  given  to 
help  a  womaBtliroagli  tUa  world. 

I  am  •  poor  widMTi  aad  I  an^  tba  notber  of  ft 
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ion  on  vhoM  fittberlesi  bcud  the  luuid  of  God  lies 
iietviljr,  for  be  is  deaf— exuiruly  so  in  one  ear,  and 
Wjrmucb  so  in  the  other.  Ttiis  inlirmit}',  as  you 
«u  tiillif  coooaiT*!  nodors  it  dottMjr  diifioolt  to 
Mityai  oa  A  path  through  lift  which  shall  lead 
him  to  the  end  by  I  'v  . is  inter  ways  tlun  those  of 
Hamtioa.  I  have  thou^lit  that  if  I  could  make  a 
prbMr  of  Un  ha  might  eooM  In  doM  to  bo  aa  «d* 
Kor, or  publisher,  perhaps  (who  knows?)  a  small 
Eisy  Chair,  aod  tkat  Uia  waat  of  hmu-iog  would 
Bot  ilLsqiudiiy  him  for  such  occupation.  I  desire, 
th- r<:fll^•,  to  know  what  is  the  first  step  to  be  taken 
to  mkc  a,  printer  of  my  boy — to  have  some  idea 
(ir«a  ma  what  would  be  the  daily  routine  of  his 
Ufek  the  OTOBt  of  thai  fint  Btop  •ncoea4iiv^-how 
ma  hi  oedd  hopo  in  that  Yoeation  to  oam  tafla 

brc^l.  and  whether  he  might  probably  therein  ihc 
(0  tuoderato  CMtuno  and  mpeetahUi^." 

Tbs  obrjoua  objertton  the  trade  of  printing — 
if  yoa  have  the  choice — U  the  cunnnement  in  a 
w<na  room,  and  the  late  hours.  On  the  other 
i,  ii  i*  a  siiigaUrly  quiet,  independent  cmploy- 
ffi.  ;;,.uiil  peculiirly  wull  duitcd  to  any  one  who  is 
utfortanately  deaf.  The  "  first  step"  fur  the  moth- 
•r  to  take  ]a  to  xnaka  anra  that  her  bojr  ia  intelli^ 
pat  mH  fndnrtiieiia  and  fiUthfbl,  witii  a  hearty 
mtlution  to  learn  his  trade.  She  will  then  not 
iad  it  v«ty  difficult  to  get  him  some  kiad  of  aitua- 
tknvlMnhaoaiilean.  Tlw  old  apprentice  sys. 
tfm  U  now  rcry  much  disujsed.  Some  skillful  and 
(kiciJe  hoy 4  arc  p,iid  some  little  wages  at  ouce;  aiid 
vhea  thvy  are  fairly  embarked  in  the  trade  their 
fotnit  dL;ptnds  entirely  upon  themselrca.  In  thre^ 
yean  a  clever  boy  will  hare  mastered  every  detail 
<<tha  profcaiion,  MMi  ought  to  ha  oMo  tooommand 


Bit  tte  edItarUl  profasstoo  will  require  other 

qijlirlntions  tlx-in  those  of  a  koo<1  printer.  vSomc 
«f  the  belt  editors  in  the  country  have  indeed  Iteen 
pHatsn*  hojfi,  taoi  tlMva  la  no  neoeaaarjr  eonneetion 
botween  the  two  pur*aitii,  except  a  mechanical  one. 
it  ii  uiukMilitedly  true  that  a  hay  of  literary  tastes 
nil^  if  be  learns  a  trade,  naturally  turn  to  that  of 
typ**»  ^^'^  the  know!cfl:^c  of  n  prictic.s!  printer  ia 
braluabU  to  aa  editor  or  a  pubitsher.  To  the  lat- 
ter, ia  Cut,  it  is  quite  esaentiai.  But  whoever  is 
■aMar  sf  a  naaAd  trade  haa  a  ouiital  that  nothing 
MB  tab  twnj.  Lat  ^  Hmtf  Chair's  correspond- 
fat  5..\;ur»  a  traJu  to  her  hoy,  and  all  tlji^  rest  will 
taliow  aococding  to  talent  and  opportunity. 

That  th-  Easy  Clialr  h  the  friend  of  tho  fair, 
bttnU  m  prwof  to  any  one  who  is  in  the  habit  <^ 
hnriflg  it  talk.  Indeed  the  suspicion  haa  been 
•waelimes  bri-ith"  ^  -verj*  ditUeutly  and  remote- 
ly, bewerer — tiiat  it  was  ttio  much  devoted  to  tUo 
and  was  to  be  qgaidtd  not  onlf  aa  aa  Buy, 
lataaaSeft^  Chair. 

To  lUs  tnalnnatioa  the  Easy  Chair  has  never 
psid  the  le^'  atf  ntioru  To  bo  slandered  ia  not  a 
aev  Isia ;  and  ofton ia  the  invective laaaobed  at  it 
^  WagaoaOd  and  oomplaieant,  and  "carr^  ing  . 

w.,mttTX,"  the  Easy  Chair  has  heard  bcTT-  vtli  the 
cm^tluiu  (he  nnder-tone  of  a  profound  regret  and 
dlMppointmaqt     ««t  being  aUa  "to  oarrjr  tbo 

Hal  it  will  not  boast  nor  crimioato.  An  Easy 
Clair  vlMi  haa  gone  so  long  upon  four  legs,  w  hich 
hM  seen  the  wotld  and  men,  and  now  in  its  late 
ni>aain  plants  itaelf  under  this  shadow  of  the  Shot 
Toirar,  and  within  aound  of  the  nuhiflg  wmiwi  of 
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the  East  liiver,  and  chats  with  the  city  and  the 
country  of  all  the  great  and  little  things  that  hap- 
pen, is  not  of  a  humor  to  quarrel  or  fret,  but  feels 
rather  like  a  pacificator^  and  would  wiiliogljr  take 
all  differing  partiea  In  Its  arms,  and  set  them  on 
their  four  legs— if  they  have  them— like  it.-elf. 

Why,  then,  should  it  assert  how  gladly  iu  arms 
would  alao  emhraeo  the  Ihir;  and  liow  eagerly  it 
toddled  up  town  to  hear  what  sundry  j;;cullemcn 
had  to  say  upon  the  old  questions  of  the  sex's  rights 
and  powers,  ita  disabilities  and  industry,  and  a 
j^cncral  fair  pla}'  to  its  talents  ?  The  gallant  gen- 
tlemen, and  lady — for  iu  this  land  of  talent  of 
the  tongue  it  would  be  hard  if  a  word  should  be 
•aid  Ant  the  aex  without  the  sex  saying  a  word  for 
Itaelf — had  a  new,  pretty,  and  pleasant  hall  to 
speak  in,  and  it  was  full  of  an  intelligent  luvl  gen- 
erous audience,  who  listened  attentively,  and  ap* 
planded  wamly,  and  manllhitad  a  raol  tntereit  in 
the  subject  of  the  diijcussion. 

Of  course  both  the  speakers  and  the  hearers  held 
d  i  (Terent  opinions.  Than  were  »  great  many  things 
said  to  which  the  !i«i?fner3  could  1  y  no  means  r<»- 
Kpond,  aud  which  they  did  not  believe,  liut  here 
is  the  great  fact  upon  which  they  were  all  agreed— 
that  ttwra  ia  an  inuaanaa  amount  of  Buffering  among 
women— that  It  ia  not  altogether  their  own  fault— 

and  that  they  can  not  hdp  tliemaelTOa,  OTOa  if  It 

came  to  the  worst. 
It  ia  remailuble  how  little  tmportanoe  it  nanally 

given,  in  the  consideration  of  this  subject,  to  mere 
physical  strength ;  and  yet,  if  women  were  really 
aa  atroog  as  men,  how  lonf  would  they  pfobafaljr 
(.,>f,«„.,»  (,>  r'-cftvc  half  wn^s,  or  suffer  men  to  take 
their  wages  away  and  appropriate  them?  The 
great  movements  of  races  in  methodising  and  or- 
ganizing themselves  have  alwajra  ooma,  at  laat,  to 
the  strong  hand.  It  is  what  we  eall  tmfee  phyi^ 
ie.il  force  which  ha.s  llnally  knocked  over  tlir  i<lols 
and  leveled  tho  temples.  Of  course,  it  is  the  soul 
in  the  bodf^^^he  apirlt  which  ineplrea  the : 
that  directs  it  and  gives  it  value.  ^Vben 
teaches  bayonets  to  think,  as  Kossuth  says,  he  haa 
already  eonqaored  the  enemy.  God  and  one  more, 
a<«  a  nt-i^ro  orator  truly  said,  are  a  majority.  Rat 
tho  riglil  hand  ii  the  most  potent  ally  of  the  right 
heart ;  and  when  a  body  of  men  have  made  up  their 
minda  that,  certain  things  ought  to  be,  they  wiU 
urge  and  argue  until  urging  and  argument  an 
proved  to  bo  of  no  avail,  and  then  they  will  load 
their  musketa,  and  cry  "  God  for  the  right  V  That 
waa  tho  way  Iknnera,  and  booklrfndara,  and  Ua^ 
smiths,  and  lawj-ers,  and  ministers  did  in  the  days 
of  the  American  Revolution.  And  j'et,  such  is  the 
power  of  the  strong  hand,  although  their  cause 
seemed  right  enough,  and  they  stood  upon  their 
own  soil,  fighting  for  their  -own  homes,  yet  it  cost 
them  seven  long  years  of  douhtAd  combat  with  foN 
eign  soldiers  and  hirelingt. 

Now,  suppose  our  rarMotSoaary  fothenhad  bean 
mothers,  M  ould  not  their  revolution  have  Itc-en  very 
apt  to  be  a  tempest  in  a  tea-pot  ?  The  Easy  Choir 
•peaks  only  triSh  revonnee  of  tiw  mman  of  tho 
lievolution,  but  crill  they  have  carried  it  at  last? 
They  could  do  nobly  and  well  all  that  nature  em- 
powend  them  to  do;  but  hatllea  depend  n  gnat 

deal  upon  hrnwn, 

Now,  how  much  this  universal  coosciousncES  of 
physical  weakness  necessarily  acts  uj>on  tlie  rela* 
tions  of  the  sexes  I  How  careless  it  makes  tlw  one 
— for  strength  is  always  careless  and  how  deptnd» 
sat  and  nsigiMd  Ibo  other  I 
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Uwt  vro  never  abuM  tbmt  ctnngtli— Ui«(  we  never 
put  fbat  n\mm  Into  fmns  cC  Imt  and  Indiutrial  pol- 
icy? The  greatc  "  !,  <  ,,  -lon1s  in  EnglanJ,  Lonl 
Broagbmn,  Lord  C  ran  worth,  and  the  reat,  called 
tiM  divore»^w  of  England  "  barbarona"  and  mi* 
worthy  a  civilized  country. 

No,  no:  it  seems  ««  if  we  were  resolved  to  re- 
venge ourselves  for  the  apple  in  the  garden,  and  to 
make  all  the  daughters  of  Eve  atone  for  her  ill-reg- 
alatcd  appetite.  And  since,  at  the  best,  all  our  hu- 
man arrangements  are  poor  enough  and  imperfect 
enoagh,  since  we  are  noi  varjr  awift  to  love  mercy 
and  do  justly,  but  lova  vfwy  man  Ua  own  pocliut, 
htH  own  prejudices,  and  his  own  ease,  let  us  be  glad 
that  soma  are  foand  to  toni  the  light  occanooally 
aponiinoeTtaiDofajeeta,  thatwCf  rifetlogat  onr 
fort,  may  discern  whether  they  are 
ty  or  only  grotesque  monsters. 


TiiRBK  is  always  something  interesting  in  the 
first  appearances  of  great  men.  When  an  author 
or  a  general  is  crowned  with  laurel,  when  a  states- 
man fails  in  doing  his  dntj,  or  *  gnat  inventor  diea 
haloed  with  glory,  it  is  earieoa  to  tam  h&dk  to  tlie 
early  mention,  to  the  first  Rwrlling  of  the  bud  of 
reputation  which  has  flowered  out  into  Camo. 

Bat  greatnen  la  -nty  tifcalj  to  rlw  aa  sUantly 
as  .<i  planet  into  the  skr.  It  come?  up  nnd  vrc  are 
walking  by  its  light  before  we  turn  to  see  it,  or  re- 
cognlaa  tha  new  luminary.  A  few  men  are  seized 
by  the  magnetism  of  an  original  mind.  They  adopt 
Its  processes,  they  reach  its  conclusions,  tbcy  even 
tinge  their  style  with  the  new  style,  and,  by-and-by, 
when  the  cookm  of  nffairs  is  modified,  when  the 
color  of  onrrent  thought  is  changed,  wo  look  emi- 
ou^l  V  !i  '.ck  to  see  wiiere  and  when  and  how  the  dif- 
fercace  began,  as  the  traveler  down  the  Mississippi 
may  be  floating  (at  bdom  tho  jttnetloii  of  tlia  Mia- 
souri  before  he  discovers  that  the  cleaJT  wntar  of 
the  stream  has  changed  under  him. 

All  the  time,  of  eouno,  there  are  a  great  many 
people  about  us  whose  greatness  is  simplj'  not  de- 
veloped. A  man  is  the  same  man  the  month  after 
hii  book  has  made  him  famous — has  made  everj' 
body  nudge  his  neighbor  and  look  at  him  —  has 
mada  all  the  eolleetera  aend  for  Ma  autograph,  and 
photographists  to  request,  his  likeness — ^that  he  was 
a  mouth  before,  liut  what  a  change !  Ue  went 
and  came  precisely  as  ho  does  now ;  he  Bot  only  liad 
the  wor,r!  rfnl  book  all  written,  hut  it  was  in  type, 
and  he  ii.'td  the  proof-sheets  in  his  iHtcket;  he  had 
entirely  completed  it  and  was  busy  upon  something 
alio,  and  yet  wo  saw  him  withoat  oniotioo ;  he  was 
Hr.  Jones,  a  very  quiet  gentleman,  or  a  very  noisy 
gentlemnn  ;  or  iie  liiid  tliat  everlasting  green  coat, 
or  he  had  holes  in  bia  boots,  or  ba  waa  merely 
"Jones,  Joneaf  wby  I  don't  recall  hhn.  That 
man,  you  kiv,  with  .landy  hair?  Ilns  been  seen 
about  town  these  ten  years?  Really  it's  very 
ilnmgo,  bnt  I  donH  rmMmbar  him.** 

Now,  yoo  will  never  forget  him.  Last  month 
it  waa  I  think  it  is  a.  Mr.  Joues."  This  month 
U  is  a  hurried  tap,  a  wink,  a  whisper,  "  JONES !" 

The  last  Jones  of  this  kind  is  Henry  Thomas 
Bnckle,  who  has  published  within  a  year  or  two  in 
England  the  first  volume  of  ft  History  of  Civiliza- 
tion— an  enonnoos  inttaUment  only  of  an  anormooa 
ivork.  Bb  nndartaking  la  notlAag  leu  than  an 
inquiry  into  the  theory  of  human  development  ns 
traced  in  nniveraal  history.  1 1  implies  a  profound 
•eqnalntMMB  wMi  wvy  langnago,  and  wtth  all 
Utmtun  ia  vnty  dapnitrnwit.  In  fbet^  tlw 


dition  of  bia  work  ia  such  that  It  might  almoal  ba 
conaldeNd  an  impoaribla  toidartalclng  for  any  nan. 

But  he  has  made  such  a  beginnlnc  rlmi,  if  !if  be  still 
a  young  man,  with  twenty-five  years  of  work  in 
him,  he  may  cover  tale  canTas ;  whether  lia  can 
complete  hi-s  picture  is  quite  another  question.  It 
app(2iirs  that  Mr.  Buckle  is  a  young  man  of  6ome 
thirty-four  years  of  age — the  son  of  wealthy  pa- 
rents— who  has  suffered  much  from  ill  health.  He 
is  not  a  tmiversity  graduate,  but  lias  pursued  his 
studies  privately. 

What  he  has  dona,  iioipoTer,  ahowa  iriMt «  mtl 
and  thoughtftol  lebolar  he  Is,  and  Iww  w«U  antfded 
to  that  general  recornl^i  n  cjillcd  reputation,  whlcb 
is  so  often  allowed  lo  men  who  luva  really  done 
verylittle.  lUTIiatliartha  name  of  BmUab  to  be- 
come a  really  groat  name,  or  remain  only  as  a  me- 
mento of  a  scholarly  visionary  and  enthusiast,  we 
are  jet  to  aee.  But  alread}*  it  is  a  name  which 
commands  the  respect  and  attention  of  thoughtful 
lueo,  of  the  scholars  and  students  and  ttunker*, 
here  and  there,  who  are  the  incarnation  of  that 
Pnblio  to  which  every  aothor  alwaja  appeals,  and 
wbe  «ie  ao  becMue  thejr  fMSi  upon  and  peipetoala 
the  gieatibmoa  of  the  Morld. 

<■   

OUR  POREION  G088IP. 

Why  not  have  our  Maying  like  the  rest  ?  Shall 
wo  be  coopecl  through  all  these  spring-lighted  days 
in  our  Hotel  of  tbe  Qnai  Voltaire?  Can  we  not 
find  something  more  rural  than  the  chestnut  ave- 
nues of  the  Tuileries  garden  (all  flossy  now  with 
^vhite  tufts  of  blos!»oms);  or  than  the  tame  parterres 
and  the  idle  water  of  the  Wood  of  fioologne?  Shall 
a  saunter  at  St.  Clond  be  ear  only  sniff  of  eountr)-  ? 
T,'<  there  more  than  a  day  between  us  and  tbe  6«sgiM(  • 
of  Brittany,  where  the  maidens  wear  high  muslin 
ea|M,  end  the  boya  an  beniegged,  and  tbe  troat^ 
streams  babbling  and  populous  ?  More  than  a  day 
to  the  green  orcliards  of  Normandy,  and  the  &weU- 
ing  groin-fields,  unduloua  under  May  winds  ?  Move 
than  a  day  thence  to  Anglo-Norman  Jersey,  where 
dun-colored  cows,  with  noses  and  eyes  like  fawna, 
^vatch  you  from  over  blcHiming  hedges  of  haw* 
thorn,  and  crop  lazil}'  at  the  luscious  lucerne? 

liOt  na  wUsk  away,  then,  upon  a  May  bout, 
while  the  echoes  of  the  last  carriages,  trundling 
from  the  last  balls,  blend  M-ith  tbe  din  of  Taiia, 
and  are  lost,  high  np^  wbere  the  apiiea  of  Ue  fa^ 
ing  city  shine. 

Caen  is  on  our  way.  The  rivers  Ome  and  Odon 
run  through  it ;  the  latter  onlj  a  branch,  but  feed- 
ing mill-wheels  which  groan  all  day  under  the 
burden  of  Norman  harvests.  From  the  river  banks 
a  !<tone  s|iiro  rises  light  an<l  delicate  and  high  as  a 
fairy  tower.  Under  its  shadow  (if  so  frail  a  thing 
may  cast  a  shadow),  and  nnder  the  arehes  of  thn 
Cluirch  of  St.  Pierre,  who"^':  j  ravers  it  poinL<!,  you 
may  lose  yourself  in  a  thousand  froltcaome  rev- 
els of  old  scnlptors*  banda— Aristotle  briiUed  nnd 
ridden  by  the  mistress  of  Alexander.  r,anf-rl  r  i-r»»*«- 
ing  the  sea  upon  his  sword,  huuters  slitying  wild 
boars,  figs  bearing  thlstlesy  homed  satyrs  grinning 
at  yon,  and  dragona  Tomi^g  water  from  tbe  leada. 

In  other  quarters,  and  in  another  chordi  (that  of 
the  Abbaye  <tux  Hmimci),  \o\i  ni.iy  tread  over  tbe 
apot  where  the  bones  of  William  the  Ckmqoeror  were 
laid.  The  chufch  Is  one  that  he  fimnd^ ;  bat  pri- 
vate charity  bur!':-!  Mmi  tliun?,  nnd  lie  i\<'Y\  quietly 
until  the  Ilugneoots  bustled  off  hia  remains (^l&GS^ 
Good  OathoUca  conld  find  only  «  tfi<gh4wine  to 
■tote,  and  tha  Bevelntisaleta  «f  17M  twIsA 
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dcmo< Titic  ra^e  xipriv.  tfif  thlpli-lion^.  r  all  thftt, 
Um  old  rerger  teJls  vou  it  is  the  grave  of  the  Con- 
^MNT,  Md,  With  MMlinaiilow  Or,  pookate  Ui 
fee. 

There  are  broad  streets,  and  fine  quays,  and 
plesMBt  avensM  of  trees,  and  peaked  ^bles,  and 
talL,  fur-faced  women,  and  a  comfortable  Hotel  (de 
Fr4n«),  where,  if  the  day  be  rainy,  yon  may  read 
Froitjart  ap-jn  his  own  groond,  and  traco  the  out- 
Vam  of  bis  baltto-piecei  from  joor  window. 

Vmm  Omn  toAwtMchw  -whw  b  audi  •  yUm 
of  /!eJtl  ami  river  nnd  mountain  as  few  travelers  in 
Fnaee  cany  away  in  their  memory.  Yon  catch 
ttftumthtiMiWlMltapof  the  hill,  upon  which  the 
f!»i  town  sit"  like  a  qtiecn.  Yna  ;i  river  ahin^ 
ir._'  lik»  silver,  twinin;^  through  f.ir-away  meadows, 
ot:  which  li^ht-grecii  ^rs'in  and  dark-^reen  niMNt 
«f  wood  lie  checkered.  Ton  see  it  shining  nearer 
sod  nearer,  and  broader  and  broader,  until  nndcr 
Tcur  eye  it  is  a  l:iko-like  estuary  that  blonds  with 
tba  ripple  of  the  sea,  and  bathes  the  borders  of  a 
Ktn  of  rocky  islets  (toffeed  with  tfanbar-trecs) 
wliich  (l.)f  thf  cdije  of  the  ocean. 

The  other  way  is  Moot  St.  Michel,  and  the  twin 
UDodu  of  TombleiiM,  whieh  (If  jroii  linger  there 
till  tcwird  snnjtet)  throw  ffnnnt  shndows  to  the. 
•bore.  After  which,  yoa  may  take  your  cuute  iu  a 
gseA  ioi,  with  fried  sole  (if  fw^  choose  it)  to  your 
a^fir,  and  Medoc  that  hw  cqim  atnight  eoa«t> 
«itt  fh>in  Bordeaax. 

Th>  V  will  givo  you  the  Tim^s  newspaper  to  read 
(itot  OTer  three  days  old; ;  and  you  may  learn  how 
Che  Chtaut  battlee  are  going  forward,  and  bow  Sir 
Colin  ii  brLitlinj^  about  Lucknow.  You  will  olv 
serve  with  what  dedant  tone  the  Thunderer  talks 

the  ewpntiwi  of  Ferim,  and  of  British  suprem- 
acTcrer  all  the  coantri''  ?  r  f  tho  East.   Hear  him  : 

■•  i.rer  *incs5  the  French  [«rfss  has  been  forbid- 
dea  to  disease  domestic  subjects  it  has  always  been 
•anthuf  Ar  boom  paltry  matter  of  this  kind,  and 
McUi^  to  derate  it  into  a  great  political  question. 
Th?  Continental  journalists  have  also  thought  fit 
to  iawnaate  a  propositioa  which  we  may  a*  teeU  re- 
frfHtafwee  mimtfy,  Aattke  policy  ofthi$ 
try  in  Asia  is  to  be  rubordinntidt  >  some  f)t'nrriit  Coun- 
eii  of  Europ&m  J'omrs,  and  wo  consequently  hear 
ef  the  occupation  «f  Ferim  being  broaght  before 
tb»  Pari/un  ronf'srence,  an  1  '  f  r.  llective  notes  hc- 
itu;  nvtrsLiLUed  on  the  subject,  i  here  is  probably 
a^-<  t.-ath  in  all  this ;  but  still,  the  of  the 

report  tt  evideacaef  notions  which  we  may  as  well 
liH^ale  at  enee.  Ai  fbr  Ei^pt  and  the  Red  Set , 
Ifae  iatentianx  of  thi*  C' uutr  r  irp.  soon  stated.  We 
have  BO  wish  to  acquire  territorial  poesessiona  in 
Ihaie  ]Mrta,  bat  wa  wQl  not  for  a  moment  tolente 
inr  »:heroe  for  interfering  with  the  |;n^at  system 
of  iatercomauoication  which  we  are  now  buildiu<^ 
tfk»  At^br  mity  nation  pretending  to  a  iviperior,  or 
•wa  an  rqaal  position  ici/h  E.ighm  i  In  f'-''f;/pf,  it  is 
tvt  t/  the  quation.  We  have  not  labored  so  much 
to  give  np  now  the  fruits  of  our  lalwr.  Twlee 
wtttti  the  last  nxty  years  have  British  arms  pn»- 
Mtcad  Egypt  to  the  Porte.  In  the  first  of  these 
oooflitti,  a  great  Freni  h  army  and  licet,  led  by  the 
irKt  of  modern  <  loncrals,  was  utterly  defioated  and 
^m^mfw^..  Forty  \  cars  afterward,  when  an  am- 
bjUocM  Viceroy  made  war  again''*  Vii'  >iiv"rfi{^n,  it 
again  a  Itriti-h  force  that  crushed  Lis  preten- 
■Boe.  The  policy  and  epMt  of  Englaiwl  are  what 
Iher  were  in  17;"^  nnd  1«iO.  Onr  own  rights  and 
the  r%hca  of  tiic  MiiUan  we  will  support,  as  we 
iaiitiohii— ityhHl  rillm  Eniopoanotggyp- 


tian  amhition.  So  we  would  advlfr  tliose  journal- 
ists who  are  busying  themselves  about  Knglish 
proeeedinga  in  the  "VStA  Sea  to  attend  to  mattort 

which  more  nearly  concern  themselves.  Perim 
can  only  po&Mbly  belong  to  the  Sultan  of  Turkey 
or  the  Imanm  of  Muscat.  If  either  of  these  poten- 
tates choose  to  make  a  reclamation,  we  shall  know 
how  to  deel  with  it ;  bat  any  other  State  will  only 
loss?  its  time  nnd  temper  by  interfering  with  the 
question.  Probably  all  that  has  been  said  on  the 
matter  prooeedi  only  from  the  Ul-hnmor  of  the 
Continental  Press;  but  should  any  Government  he 
so  ill-advised  as  to  give  efi'ect  to  these  suggestions, 
we  trust  Lord  Malmesbury  tcUl  simj^y  deetin«  to 
litlen  ta  any  such  med  fhnr;  with  our  un'ion'il  fijf  iirs.^ 
And  the  English  people  of  Avranchc-i  (for  there 
are  many  here  whom  cheap  meats  and  bracing  air 
have  seduced  from  AlUoo)  will  walk  upon  the  hill- 
top all  tlw  mors  prradly  to-morrow  for  this  un- 
gracious talk  of  the  Times.  15 tit  witii  the  pleasant 
Iwurgcois  of  Avranches  (otir  host  among  them)  the 
larj^e»t  t^-pee  and  loadmc  taanta  «f  tha  Thmidarar 

are  as  innocent  as  the  sdOaBliaf  |plUa  wUiCil  fhini 
the  waters  of  their  bay. 
Reading  Cmher,  we  find  a  aad  note  of  the  end 

of  a  famous  underf(if:<  r  of  England  :  Henderson,  of 
the  great  lirm  of  Fox  and  Henderson,  Iius  died,  lat- 
terly miserably  poor:  violent  contrast!)  of  fortune 
do  not  bebng,  then,  to  America  alone.  All  the 
world  remembers  him  as  one  of  the  contractors  for 
the  Crystal  Palace  of  the  Ilydo  Park  exhibition: 
how  many  poor  mechanics  gloated  at  the  periods 
wUch  told  of  bis  sneeessi  how  many  enrled  him 
that  splendor  of  fortune!  And  now,  a  few  friends 
are  making  up  a  subscription  for  the  support  of  bis 
family ! 

Here  and  there,  too,  in  our  7Viw«'  file,  we  find 
hints  of  a  new  Exhibition  for  the  year  1861.  i«t 
us  hope  that  the  hints  may  ripen  into  fulfillment, 
and  that  civilization  may  demooatitato  its  prograss 
in  such  grand  way  as  shall  throw  into  the  nado 
the  successes  of  llasteni  armies  and  stories  of  wars. 

Yet  again,  we  note  that  a  Scottish  gentleman, 
of  rare  attainments,  haa  tamed  religious  preadwr, 
without  surplice  or  license ;  not  invading  churches, 
indeed,  but  talking  to  such  crowds  as  will  listen, 
in  all  unconseecatad  plaeeo,  of  daatb,  Ibo  gntfOi 
and  the  Judpinent. 

And  why  not?  What  have  Hebrew  and  exe- 
getical  nicety  to  boast  of,  that  they,  and  they  only, 
must  assume  teachership  in  all  that  coooems  yonr 
relations  and  ours  with  the  Infinite?  Is  not  the 
dav  of  Theologic  Sciolism  passing?  Is  it  not  time 
for  it  to  pass?  Have  we  not  starved  a  long  time 
on  the  dry  bones  wUeh  the  metaphysicians  give 
r.  ?  Is  not  the  mood  and  essence  of  effective  re- 
ligious teachiog  teudtug  toward  a  plain,  out-spoken, 
hearty  vitality,  which  ignores  old  formulas  and 
conventionalisms  (whetlur  '^nlvinistlc  or  other"), 
and  strikes  sharp  to  lis  aim — Duty  of  man  to  God  ? 

The  lights  are  growing  dim  in  the  little  hostel- 
rie,  where  wo  sojourn  at  Avranches.  Wa  draw  the 
curtain,  and  look  out  where  light-booses  shine 
among  the  islands:  a  red  spot,  as  of  a  .chip's  lan- 
tern, glimmers  in  the  offiog }  but  the  red  light  of 
the  ship's  lantern,  and  the  white  light  ef  the  island 

!  ,  ,11  fiii  ^  ifi'  ].  a  thousand-fold,  than  the  light 
of  the  stars  whoso  pale  retkctions  rock  upon  the 
waters. 

If  wo  sleep  at  Avranches,  let  us  wake  at  St. 
Male.  Our  inn  is  the  first  home  of  Chateaubriand, 
that  el^ast,  old-tima  master  in  Frsnoh  Utters, 
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who  rcnpcd  a  harvest  of  fame  and  of  noCMSt  as 
diplomat,  pijct,  statesman,  almost  Christian;  who 
lived  ia  a  proud  enjoyment  of  it  all ;  -who  was  al- 
mptt  a  coxcomb  in  hie  conceit  j  irho  lingered  too 
tat«  to  lwT«  huTty  mounofs;  who  Ignored  the 
peo]ilc  in  his  statcsmaDship,  and  knew  them  only 
in  his  poems ;  who  was  French  and  elegant  to  the 
last^-ovw  to  lili  embroidered  dresaiiig-gown  and 
bis  gold-plated  spoons ;  who  was  startled  out  of 
life  by  the  Repntlic  of  '  IH ;  wlio  sneered  at  the 
blonsos,  and  stuffed  his  ears  with  cotton  to  shut 
out  the  dill  of  their  C'a  Jra,  and  sighed  over  his  old 
loyiil  memories,  and  so— died.  He  lies  now,  or  his 
Iwnes,  onder  «  ckqw  by  ttM  aM>^d«,  now  to  St 

Malo. 

Any  one  of  tho  townspeople  w31  show  you  the 
Way  there,  anil      with  you — if  you  pay  theni. 

The  town  ia  on  a  peninsula,  connected  with  the 
oudnlflDdbyalongeansowmy;  tlwlMKUOtanbigh, 
and  pile  np  quaintly  round  and  round  the  islet, 
which  is  girt  ahaust  with  battlcmentod  walb, 
flanked  by  machicolated  towers. 

No  traveler  vho  luves  his  cnso  lingers  there:  in 
tiku  iiurtior,  which  is  wull-.-i  ia  from  the  doep  swell 
of  the  tides,  you  will  sec  a  trim  steamer,  that  sails 
thenco  twioo  in  tho  week  for  the  Norman  Isle  of 
Jtney.  If  yoa  love  rich  vordure,  and  quiet,  and 
icenca  wheru  you  v  ill  not  belotCled  by  ■iyht  ieo 
ing  travelers— go  there. 

Bt.  HiHen  to  <bo  ttasM  of  Uw  dty  of  tho  Utand, 
a  trim  little  soo^port,  with  wi<le  reirhr^  of  sandy 
beatii,  with  a  castlu  upon  a  rocky  i»let,  with  a  grim 
fortress  frowning  frooa  th*  bluff  th«t  itoeo  narthr 
Ward  of  the  town. 

Cioerones,  who  speak  a  mongrel  dialect,  will  meet 
you  on  tho  quay,  and  show  you  where  the  Royal 
UoCal  mTiteo  foo,  with  ita  bay  windows  and  Brit* 
toh  Coflhe-Booin.  And  with  a  British  coffee-room 
come  liritish steaks,  British  mufTin?*  (most  In(li;,'ost- 
ible  of  cakei^  British  chops,  and  British  roast  joints. 
Tov  will  hair  yoor  hoot  talfcinr  what  might  bo 
French,  if  It  were  not  an  older  Korman  tongue ; 
you  will  see  tho  landlady  in  unmistakable  French 
eapa }  and  yet  neither  one  nor  tha  other  can  give 
yon  a  rapout  that  will  serve  even  as  a  reminder  of 
the  Brothers  Prorenfaux — no  fricandenu^  no  jxntlei 
attx  rnxsimi.  It  is  odd  enough,  to  be  sure,  how 
all  tal>lc-habit  soema  to  have  changed  (if  one  may 
judge  by  ovr  Coffee-Room)  rioee  we  haTo  passed 
owr  the  few  1  i  "f  rocking  water  wliich  sway 
between  tu  and  the  tomb  of  Chateaubrianid.  But, 
aside  from  the  FVeneh  pakA  you  Iwar,  tbeee  British 
islnndors  are  more  thoroughly  and  more  bigotcdly 
Brliiah  in  habit,  in  loyalty,  in  obstinacy,  ttian  the 
people  of  any  shire  from  Cornwall  to  Inremees. 

All  along  the  shores  (it  is  no  great  walk  to  com- 
pass them  in  a  two-days'  tramp)  you  will  re::  out' 
lying  martello  towers  upon  the  sands,  which,  in 
troubled  timeo,  flame  with  beacon  fine,  and  tell 
qnldE  stories  or  any  adreBtumu  cruleer  flram  the 
cn.ist  of  France.  Napoleon  said  once  (or  is  [n  rf- 
ed  to  have  said)  that  these  Channel  islands  should 
ba  the  ateppbig-stones  by  wUch  he  wenU  tMde 
across  to  the  shores  of  England.  And  the  loyal 
islanders  grew  ten-fold  more  loyal  by  the  boast ; 
they  organized  patrols  by  day  and  hy  night;  watch* 
flres  shone  along  tho  whole  circuit  of  shore ;  and 
almost  within  caunon-ahot  of  rr&nco,  tlua  iitlk 
relic  of  the  ancient  Norman  people— clinging  to  the 
Korman  toogoe  and  to  Nonnaa  ca|ia  bade  defi- 
ance to  tha  aarhtt  of  Vinmce. 

1lM|y  h«f«taelidflieftwd«B«miglidicoiMtf- 


tutional  rule ;  and  they  love  it.  The  town's  pa- 
pers (St.  Hilicrs),  whether  French  or  EngLt^h,  talk 
with  uutrammeled  tongues;  the  Lieutenant-Gov- 
ernor, appointed  by  the  Queen,  swnys  a  mild  icq^ 
tre ;  a  pretty  salary,  a  fine  stud,  the  band  from  the 
fortress  to  cheer  his  summer  nights,  and  to  make 
music  for  his  winter  balL — what  more  ahoold  bs 
want  ? 

You  mny  wander  the  length  and  the  breadth  of 
the  little  island  and  find  never  a  beggar ;  yoa  may 
I'Kok  tight  or  left,  over  all  the  hedge-rows,  and 
see  never  a  weedy  fallow;  you  may  drive  in  pony- 
phaeton  over  all  the  island,  and  jQnd  never  a  peb- 
ble to  intern^  the  chanwiBig  ■monthnaei  of  Hn 
road-way. 

Bat  we  began  with  talking  c  f  May,  and  of  May- 

ing.  Shall  we  f  r^^i  t  ihe  Jersey  Howers  ;  the  rifie, 
deep  green  of  the .!  ersey  fields  j  the  vines,  the  trt«a, 
the  embowered  cottages ;  the  aaeleitt  frvdal  iMniaaa, 
where  feudal  ri;^'!it«  'urvive,  like  decayed  hnu'^f 
hold  pets,  and  feudal  ivy  clings  to  the  walls,  witli 
the  habit  of  centuries  ? 

What  nodding  wealth  of  lucerne !  What  white 
sheets  of  blossoming  hawthorn !  What  icd  prom- 
ise on  the  orclurd.s ! 

Again,  there  are  wild  dells  npon  tha  island,  ipUt- 
ting  high  blvffs  of  headhmd,  and  muilcal  widi 
dancing  wat  r ;  li  -ir}-  oaks  shading  vcl%'cty  park- 
lands  ;  and  liere  and  there  silent  reaches  of  mooTi 
purple,  in  their  time  of  bloom,  with  the  dowaj 
bells  of  heather. 

It  is  no  hanl  place  of  exile ;  though  Victor  lingo 
carried  with  him  there  the  sympathies  of  Paito. 
But  who,  having  lived  and  grown  in  Paris,  is  not 
exiled — away  firom  Paris  I  The  poet  ol  Emani  and 
of  Esntcralda  hankers  after  the  flesh-pots  of  Egypt* 
Victor  lingo i«MsentiaUyacitypoeti  whatFraMh 
(Vict,  if  we  except  Alphoue  Keir^wbe  Hvee  anoog 

his  garlics),  is  not?  Ticfor  IIi;^;v'  h:,[  i  riligious- 
ly  to  make  his  lost  odes  and  to  die  under  the  shad> 
ow  of  Notra  Dame.   May  he  have  Ida  wtab  I 

St.  Hiliers,  and  its  inn  of  tho  Royal  Hotel,  are 
not  bu  far  away  from  tho  world  but  the  i'aris  jour- 
nals are  fresh  there.  They  come  over  our  own 
road  of  Caen  and  St.  Malo;  bot  they  tISTal  by 
night,  and  we  slept  and  dreamed. 

So  when  we  go  back  from  our  ramble  on  the 
heighta  by  St,  Savioor'a  low-towered  chniehi  *aA 
have  Been  the  ran  dip  in  the  water,  and  tha  Jti 
beacon-fire  of  Grosner  lighted,  wa  flikd  tiw  Fuii 
news  of  yesterday  upon  our  table. 

At  length  the  great  Bonlavard  of  MMBtopol  li 
opened — ojitned  with  splendid  ceremonial;  Napo- 
leon appearing  again  .';  cheial  at  the  head  of  a  bril» 
liant  cortege,  80  shortly  after  the  heads  of  Piorri 
and  Orsini  have  fallen.    But  lot  u.s  forget  the  ipuil- 
lutiue,  anil  think  only  of  the  broad  day  which  Uiia 
wide  and  loyal  street  has  brought  into  the  dark 
comers  of  the  city.  We  remember  well,  tea  jwaia 
gone,  on  fha  day  inceeeding  the  bloody  bettlea  «l 
J  I II I  ,  Irs  king  our  way  tlirongh  the  narrow  and 
foul  pcat^ways,  which  stretched  from  the  JBsafaporrf 
du  TVnipfe  to  the  qaai  of  the  BeiMaeartothe  batata 
jf  >St  Michel.  What  threatening,  fierce  fiscr?  lock- 
ed down  from  the  windows  1    What  debris  of  It  bar- 
ricades !    What  fearful  tclUalea  in  bloody  race, 
and  in  pooU  at  which  the  street  CtUa  IBiAA  amd. 
where  tho  June  iiies  brooded  ! 

We  clambered  over  piles  of  paving-stones  ;  we 
saw  bandaged  heads,  and  broken  windoin,  mmA. 
wonmnifB^ing;  and  all  Uie  nanow  etiaet  waya 
wm«  damp  aad  dark  wtik  Iba  rindom  ttff  fllM 
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booMt.  Foil  two  hoora  we  were  making  our  w»j 
fton  Um  ndgfabofitood  of  the  Temple  to  the  near- 
mH  point  apoa  the  river,  keeping  oar  eye  (when 

we  couU  .«ee  it)  upon  the  dome  of  the  Pantheon. 
And  now— ftill  fliuh  of  daylight  atreauu  «trai|^t 
dtaMgli ;  reBnw  itoae  palaeat,  with  toiilptar«d 

comiioipijs,  havf>  fiffrnn  tn  deck  the  avenue;  and 
the  poor  bloasos  who  lived  thereabout,  and  who 
ftmtht  Uhidly  and  madly  for  nodiinei  slunk 

%w%r  to  the  h'lnh^vf—to  chai^W  gamtli  Vlltn 
tkej  are  ripening  a  new  war. 

Shall  we  atay  to  pity  them,  or  hurrj'  vfith  the 
tadn  cnnrd  which  follows  in  the  wake  of  the 
nowncfc  ?  Clean,  broad  (treets  are  gnm6  ^inga ; 
iLrv  m:iVc  patfi^  '  r  prDpress ;  they  civilize  and 
they  Cbristi&nize ;  but  ao  do  lore,  and  charity,  and 
IrtamMBy  sad  Hbwty. 

Poor  Victor  Hn;:jo!  two  squares  away,  is  per- 
hepi  reading  now  of  the  gay  processional — of  the 
garianda  Paris  i;irl«i  an  bunging  on  the  hooses ; 
perittpa  gathcrinp;'  fmm  }A*  rijvn"'!  hrain  new 
FewUki  dAtUimae,  thai  ahull  Ixave  the  red  lustra 


The  papers  tell  ru  tiiat  IC.  Venm  has  just  now 

maltf  sale  of  his  cat  in' t  if  rare  thin  r^;.  The  price 
Ims  Qieo  of  his  old  apartmsnta  upon  the  comer  of 
At  Rhrali  and  the  CasligHene,  waA  he  has  detenu* 
iii*<!  To  seek  cthT^.  It  f^ives  excuf-'  f  r  sale. 
This  ii  a  prottj-  speculative  fancy  Ot  actresses  and 
aiith'>rs  in  the  gay  capital.  It  faunres  thsm  a  ben- 
efit, and  gives  them  the  amtisemcnt  of  a  new  col- 
lectifliL  liacbel  more  than  once  doubled  her  in- 
ootne  by  tUs  device.  Stnmgcr  collectors  were,  of 
,  tager  to  carry  a^my  a  /auteuil  of  the  rare 
ine;  her  counterpune  canpbt  new  graces 
from  irs  office,  and  every  tri'lim;.  1' i-^'OttengUtof 
fricods  or  cotirts  became  an  object  of  vertu. 

Thi  Boecer  Ytna  has  bsea  raeeeaifUL  CIdefr 
est  arooo^  the  oTijccts  of  art  were  two  busts  by 
HokIob,  one  of  Madame  Yictoiro,  a  daughter  of 
IsiislT.,  the  other  Sophie  Amonld. 

Do  yon  know  who  S'iphic  Amonld  was  ?  A  rans 
nq^and  a  beautiful  girl  of  the  last  century ;  well 
oro<j;ht  op  by  a  careftil,  painstatdng  boargeoisc, 
vhs  kifit  a  h«fesl  in  the  old  iDMHiim  whsrs  the  Ad> 
■iwl  OflBgay  wma  Mssaslnsted.  Her  mother  took 
h^r  to  iinf^  at  the  Chapel  i  f  V  il  de  Grace.  The 
Prioeesa  of  Modena  heard  her,  and  insisted  apou 
MriBghc^v^^MMibsnliighevhihHFowBsolBik  Her 
T.*.i*»  was  a  nightingale's,  and  her  beauty  equal  to 
haT  voice.  News  of  her  came  to  the  conrt.  The 
grsttPMipadoaradiBlndand  patronized  her.  Still 
theboargeoii*  maTnnii  gnnnlc<l  her,  and  thought  no 
•riL  Bat  from  the  court  singing  to  the  royal  opera 
was  bot  a  step.  Hks  mother  sighed  and  bcsitatod, 
k^ths  bauttilkl  dMghter  soospted  the  sserifice 
Vtftsst  s  naruiur.  Pffnces  eoailed  her  teinly, 
tstn  a  rare  der-f^U  'li'T^  itnl  tlv  sus[,iciri;m  of  both 
iMther  and  child.  While  all  Paris  admired  and 
syylaodud,  s  oortaia  Const  do  lanrsgals,  playing 
tb<i  part  of  e  ponr  pn-vincial  |)oet,  who  had  just 
ap  to  Pan.^,  e»tal)lished  himself  in  their  Ijo- 
M,  mm  tJ^  heart  of  Sophie,  and  completed  her 
rain.  The  worM  pitied  the  poor  Couutcjs  do  Laure- 
tpds,  bat  admired  none  the  less  the  dashing,  witty 
^hie,  irk»  M«r  bid  her  «SMb  and  •  bolt  of  SMTo 
iten. 

BfHUid.br  A*  tt«d  of  hsr  Mssdskn  life  and  of 

the  applan.«?  of  th^?  st  She  «--.>nt  to  the  cnnn- 

t>y,  where  sba  boaght  a  charming  retreat,  aaog 


the  Bevolution  came;  her  beauty  faM;  bsffiiiw 
tone  wasted  i  she  came  to  Paris  almost  a  beggar ; 
lived  iHih  her  old  hai^dwascr,  nntll  Foiieh£,  who 

had  been  her  lover,  gave  her  u  government  |>en- 
sioo.  with  this,  and  with  her  so^oiu  aglow,  and 
noisy  wftt  the  Atttsrers  whom  her  nrlTing  fbr- 

tunes  brought  back,  she  suddenly  died. 

For  once,  at  least,  she  tuld  the  truth.  It  was 
to  her  eonitoor  upon  her  deatbi^Md.  "I  hare 
lived  a  rao^  miscrahlc  life." 

At  M.  Vcrou's  Siilc  hur  bust  was  offered.  It 
was  wrought  by  Houdon,  and  in  the  character  of 
Iphitftnie.  It  had  fidlen  into  the  possession  of  a 
daughter  of  Sophie,  who  had  married  a  druggist  of 
Paris.  The  c;  i.l  Iruj^gisit  was  not  proud  of  tho 
Statue ;  firom  him  it  passed  to  the  hands  of  his  son, 
who  in  time  {not  long  gone)  came  to  be  a  general 
in  tho  French  army.  The  general  died,  and  his 
widow  made  sole  of  his  eiTects.  Long  before  the 
statue  had  passed  into  the  kitchen  M.  Veron  knew 
it  to  Ikj  in  the  possession  of  the  family.  He  at- 
tended the  sale;  for  the  first  two  days  no  statue 
appeared.  At  length,  when  the  sale  liad  reached 
the  humblor  articles  of  the  household,  offer  was 
made  of  a  browned  and  smoked  bit  of  sculpture- 
subject  unknown— hut  believed  to  bo  //j/»iy»vuV. 

M.  Veron  was  the  successful  bidder  at  thret 
hundred  flnmoa.  At  Us  pweent  ssk  wn  ohsem 
it  brought  in  tho  neighborhood  of  14,000  toaos I 

Fortunate  Veron !    Poor  Sophie ! 

Another  bit  of  gossip  the  day's  joomsls  givetu. 
in  which  R.irhcl  figurcfi  incidentally. 

Was  she  a  pretty  woman  ?  It  would  eecni  that 
sIm  was  never  fairly  satisfied  on  tliat  point;  nor 
her  strongest  admirers ;  bat  if  pretty  any  where, 
or  at  any  time,  it  was  in  tiie  ifoiaeoif  <fe  LeAU, 
She  knew  this,  and  loved  the  little  }fom(au. 

And  who  wrote  the  Moitteau  de  Letbic  t  Thereto 
hangs  the  gossip  we  put  down. 

In  the  year  18 14,  when  Paris  was  all  new  to  us. 
there  lived  beyond  tho  Seine  a  young  student  at 
law,  who  attended  the  balls  of  tlie  Cbsnmisrs,  and 
thought  himself  a  poet.  He  >vTote  sonnets,  mad* 
rigalj,  epics  maybe ;  and  having  tinisbod,  upon  a 
time,  a  drama,  he  went  with  It  to  tlia  Thaattf 
Fnoiipds. 

Bttdh  har^Hbood  wts  nnbsaid  tit   He  was  r»> 

buffed  by  the  door-keeper  even.  What  should  .t 
student  want  with  the  grand  Soci6t6  Dramatitiue  ? 
At  tho  Forts  St  IbrUtt  and  at  tho  Odeon  he  fkred 
no  better.  Armand  Barthet  (that  wa?  tho  stn- 
dent's  name)  sighed,  threw  his  manuscript  in  a 
drawer,  and  thought  no  moco  of  cmiqoerittg  a  place 
upon  the  boards  of  Paris. 

la  due  season  ho  took  his  degree,  lived  modest- 
ly, and  in  the  autumn  seasons  was  wont  to  relieve 
his  TscatkMk  with  shooting  bonis  near  to  his  old 
town  of  Bewm^oo. 

He  had  not,  however,  forgotten  his  pen,  and  de- 
lighted the  provincials  with  an  ooctuouR  romance, 
which  appeoed  flrem  time  to  time  in  the  columns 
of  tho  great  Journal  of  Besanvon,  the  ImpartwI. 
Now,  upon  a  certain  week,  it  happened  that  his 
hnmor  for  romance  failed  him ;  and  with  his  apol- 
ogies? for  the  omission,  he  sent  to  the  provincial 
editor  a  little  drama  which  he  had  written  long 
ago,  and  which  ho  traitod  waa  not  wholly  ^ihout 
merit* 

This  llttis  drama  was  the  njeoted  one  of  Zs 

Sfo'tnemt      L<thl\    But  w'l      nhould  the  fat  pW^ 

▼incials  of  Besangon  know  of  dramatic  art  ? 
It  semned  to  Its  antbor,  bowovor,  ildMr  in  print 


Digrtized  by  Google 


HAIiPEll'S  NEW  MONTHLY  MAGAZINE. 


tlian  in  maniucript  ■  f-;!rri"(l  with  liiin  an 

Jmoartial  copy  of  thi>  play  up  to  i  aris.  He  boldly 
Tentund  to  iacloM  it,  with  "the  hop«  it  might 
li*v«  jftnulf"  to  tfaa  T«t«na  flHiiliatipiiittie  Jules 
Janin. 

For  weeks  lie  heard  nothing  of  it ;  but  one  day 
the  Jottrnal  du  lUbaU  and  Joke  Jania  mode  him 
ftnncNU. 

Tho  critic  congratulate*!  him  upon  his  success ; 
he  urged  him  personally  to  present  it  to  the  direct- 
or of  the  Frotich  Theatre. 

Barthct  wu  doidrtfiil;  bo  had  akeadj  mado  the 
attempt. 

**  Bah  f"  soya  Janin,  "  wb  al«  yoOT  fponson." 
It  was  proaented,  receired  nnaiilmonsljr ;  and  Ba- 
cbol  played  iMbie,  Never  had  the  beoa  to  enebaot- 
ing  to  the  eye ;  dw  know  it,  «•  WO  BOld,  and  ther»- 

fore  loved  it. 
How  oddly  repatctioa  ^11  flonwdaiM  groir  oot 

ofnccident!  Nobody  r  i  Is  /'^  .^foineau  d''  //^s6ie, 
but  every  body  (iu  France)  knows  it  and  its  au- 
tkor. 

Shall  we  follow  the  journals  still  farther  in  their 
dramatic  gossip  ?  Shall  wo  s&y  how  Scott's  French 
story  of  Quentia  Darward  has  at  length  found 
French  voice  or  utterance  in  the  pleasant  music 
of  M.  Govaort,  and  draws  pleasant  crowds  nightly 
to  the  Opera  Coiuiquc?  Or  how  Scribe  (when 
shall  \\  c  cea.M)  to  hear  of  him  ?)  has  come  with  a 
new  play  of  "  Fairy  Fingers"  {lx>iffU  de  F<*)  to  the 
Ixjards  of  the  Theatre  Frantuis  ?  Ho  v.'  ii  old 
count  has  two  nieces,  one  rich  luid  one  poor ;  how 
lio  baa  a  ton,  wbo  obatinately  loToa  ibo  poor  one ; 
and  how,  etc.,  etc.,  rtr.  ?  Do  you  not  know  whfre 
Scrilie  ends,  witen  you  liuow  where  he  begins? 
And  are  we  not  growing  sleepy,  in  this  balmy 
evening  of  early  May,  within  breathing  of  the  sea- 
wind,  that  touches  daintily  the  waves,  and  spring- 
ing thencp,  curU  up  the  odor.s  of  a  thousand  shore 
flowers,  growing  in  shore  gardeoSi  and  whips  thorn 
in  at  onr  window? 

I'ut  our  Maying  shall  not  end  in  Jersey.  We 
will  take  atoamer  for  Hnutbampton ;  passing  on 
Our  right,  aa  we  cleave  the  waters  of  the  Solent, 
the  preen,  fjray  ruin  of  Nctley.  From  Sonth-imp- 
tou  it  is  but  u  bound  over  to  the  Isle  of  Wight — 
twin  sister  to  Jersey  ia  verdure,  in  gorges,  in  em- 
bowered cottages,  in  fragments  «f  mint  ^  over- 
moaning  glimptes  of  ocean. 

Wc  will  rest  .u  V  lUnor;  goinj^  there  by  Ryde 
(which  is  too  much  a  subarb  of  London),  and  by 
BnuUnf,  wUdi  la  l»t  a  dreamy  lianJot;  but  at 
Ventnor,  looking  east  and  ^oath,  tvhat  sun.«hinc ! 
Wbut  soa  to  reflect  iti  What  velvety  lands  to 
drink  it  I 

And  if  nld  relieve  this  mellow  surface  and 
these  ^oft  undulations  of  green  (which  step  down 
by  chalky  cliffs  to  the  sea  yondor)witb  quick  oon- 
trast — it  is  but  a  fair  spring-day  walk  to  the  rug- 
gednasa  of  Sbanklin  Chine,  and  on  the  way  we  may 
■ee  the  fair  outline  of  Sussex. 

Amidal  this  rural  qoiotudo  a  Sunday  overtakes 
tts  (and  bow  nnllko  It  It  to  tibo  aev«ntb-day  Rett 
of  Paris !).  Thv  wnves,  whose  break,  under  a  .noft 
south  wind,  just  comes  through  the  green  hangings 
of  an  arbor  porch,  make  a  solemn,  unooufalg  chant. 
The  bells  of  IJoiichurch  and  of  Yontnor,  minf^Iing 
chimes,  are  resonant  with  praise  ;  white  dres.ses, 
blue  dresses,  black  dresses  go  gliding  under  the 
thadow  of  bfldgorowa,  upon  tbo  cballur  roads,  or 
nottlo  tbo  lawns,  and  flattor  fai  tbo  aonta  wind,  and 
VMitili  tonnd  atatofy  oondoes  of  pint. 


flowers  are  in  the  fonts  of  pariih  churches.  High- 
backed  |)cw9  and  knights'  tablets  on  the  walls 
waken  strange,  dream-like  memories;  and 
the  clerk,  with  nasal  twang  but  moat  hearty 
tion,  prays — **MoBt  heartily  we  besflodi  tboe  with 
thy  favor  to  behold  our  most  gracious  Sovereii^n 
Lady,  Queen  Victoria,  and  so  repleniab  h«r  with 
the  graoa  of  thj*  Holy  Spirit,  that  Am  wagr  alwai- 
incline  to  thy  will,  and  walk  In  tlQT  Wajf*— y«l 
spond  with  a  fervent  Amen." 

Sunday  on  the  l.^lc  of  Wight  brings  to  mind 
Legh  Richmond,  who  lived  herealxtut,  nT!<1 
told  that  bethtunbed  story  of  the  Dairyman's 
Daughter. 

Suppose  wo  wars  to  look  up  the  locality  ? 

It  is  over  behind  Arreton,  they  tell  ua,  and  the 
morning  coacb  Will  tabs  US  wltbin  •  few  nUlM  of 
tliespot. 

And  tbo  morning' is  ftodi  and  dewy.  Tlienart 

mile" — .vr  can  not  tell  h  m  iTiy — of  eml>c>\vertd 
road,  Jlaukod  by  hedges,  ilauked  by  cottages ;  there 
are  gray  baouets,  with  tbatclwd  boows,  liofim 
who.se  doors  we  dash  on  at  a  gallop;  there  are 
glimpses  of  wood  skirting  sunny  stretches  of  Liwn; 
there  are  sudden-bursting  views  of  far-away  wa* 
ter ;  there  are  dashes  of  white  sails  which  are  ships 
at  sea ;  there  are  green  downs  dotted  with  feeding 
sheep. 

It  ia  at  the  top  of  a  steep  Iiill  that  tbo  coacbman 
draws  up  his  liorses,  and  ^points  eat  to  as  the  fio^ 

tlcmented  top  of  the  Arrcton  t  fii.riii-:.  w  f  r.  rust 
rising  over  a  wood.  We  take  a  foc>tpath  leading 
through  a  farmery^  and  plongo  at  once  into  tbo  sol- 
i'r.  b-  f  th"  fipld.s.  Did  we  say  solitude?  1  i«tcn 
to  that  lark!  Did  we  say  solitude?  iitay  a  mo- 
ment and  you  hear  the  distant  gallop  of  tbo  ooa^ 
horses,  vr  the  clink  of  the  rides  from  a  mead- 
ow below,  where  the  laborers  are  whetting  their 
scythes  for  the  first  cutting  of  lucerne? 

A  man  does  not  know  England,  or  &igUsh  laod- 
soapo,or  Engtlsb  eomtry  IMing,  antillw  hao  brak 

en  awiiy  fr  in  railways,  from  cities,  from  towns, 
and  clambered  over  stiles,  and  lost  himself  in  tbo 
fields. 

Talk  of  ChatSWOrfh,  nn  l  1!l.^nhr>im,  and  Eaton 
Halll  Does  a  man  know  the  pleasure  of  healthy 
digestion  by  eating  whip-syllabub?  Did  Turner 
go  to  Del  voir  Castle  park  to  tbo  landscapM  wUdi 
link  OS  to  God's  esr^  f 

What  a  joy  and  a  delight  in  tho.'*e  field  footpaths 
of  England  i    Not  the  paths  of  owners  only ;  not 
eantiously  gravdsd  walks  t  hot  sll  men's  p«ilij^ 
where  any  wayfarer  may  go  ;  w  orn  smooth  by  j  <  ■<  r 
feet  and  rich  feet,  idle  feet  and  working  foot;  op^ 
across  the  fields  from  time  immenorial;  G«ft*« 
patlis  for  his  people  which  rn  !Ttnri  may  shut; 
winding,  coiling  over  &tUes,  leaping  on  stepping- 
stones  through  brooks,  with  curves  more  graoafbt 
than  Hogarth's — hieroglyphics  of  the  Great  Mjts> 
ter  written  on  the  land,  which,  being  tnterpret4*d, 
say,  Love  one  another ! 

Wo  call  ours  o  countij  of  privilege,  yet  wfaax 
rich  man  givao  rigbl  of  waj  war  bis  gimmd*? 
What  footpath  or  atOn  to  ehtoi  tt»  labonr  «r  hSm 
fatigue  ? 

But  we  are  going  to  tbo  oottage  of  the  Daifay. 
m:>n'i  Daughter.  The  oats  are  in  bloom,  wbit« 
and  teathcry.  Tho  winter  wheat  just  givia^ 
glimpse  of  bad  from  its  green  sheath  of  iMhWiML 
We  atop  at  n  stilo  to  chat  with  a  plownuui ;  Im 
pointi  oni  to  nt  tho  eottng^  wo  ara  seeking, 
know  tbo**  did  Mk^wdL  FiMph< 
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•ee  the  eotUge ;  ret  it  it  \m%  »  plain  cottage ;  roaes 
snd  Tioes  (we  aee  them  em  norvr) ;  but  have  we 
teen  Appulder-Comb  Uoose  t  It's  a  jaunty  place, 
k  Appulder-ronib  House. 

We  Monter  mi  toward  the  cottage ;  tiod  our 
wtcf,  MmwelcMiw  It,  iatosMMharooantry  road, 
where  a  donkey-cart  is  passing  toward  Newport 
■iriHt,  and  presently  come  opoa  the  Dairj'man's 
bii—iiid|afd.  Ilbb«taiiilirfatai«hoim,«knr, 
brotni-thatched  hou^f.  ^Yh■^^'-  vvalls  arc  qnite  cov- 
ered with  bloMoming  and  climbing  things ;  whose 
vlitem  iM  bmd  «ii  «t«h  the  Ml  tew  of  th« 
•rath  ran. 

A  foong,  neatly-dreased  woman  receives  us,  and 
ioTitxs  OS  io;  she  is  the  niece  of  the  Duiryman's 
Anghtar.  fibe  allows  as  the  old  Bible }  wo  have 
Msrit^wftbodtadMiM?*'  SlwibowMttstiw 
bc'^ik  for  visitors'  name^i.  Aii'l  Tn-r.-  \i  :\  ■^nri.rise 
for  OS;  we  liad  counted  npoa  tliiding  m  few  such 
MMs  as  that  of  Leid  Shdlaibafjr,  «^  periiaps  of 
X  Lcsri  Bishop  or  two ;  bnt  that  we  should  find 
hem  Phooes  of  the  Imperial  huuse  of  Kusaia  and 
if  A«Mto  had  mde  their  way  hither,  Mwucd  na. 

Row  very  strange !  Here  lived  a  poor  woman, 
in  a  poor  cottage,  with  scarce  any  education  (her 
Daint!  in  her  own  liand,  upon  the  first  Bilile  page, 
ii  iadiSKtatl/  wrUtan)|  with  oa  beanty,  with  no- 
thfatg  About  har  to  ba  ettviad  bvt  h«r  hope ;  and 
}ft  tfie  story  of  that  hope,  and  it-  rt  n,  nnd  its 
itmtgth— not  cloqaently,  but  simply,  told — has 
4fit»o  hmdreds  of  every  rank  and  dcii[pf««  Io  look 
St  the  fjmiliar  thinj^^  of  her  life,  to  turn  the  leaves 
iijr  Bible,  to  A0&  where  aha  »at,  where  bho  hick- 
•aed,  where  she  died. 

Ites  it  not  spealc  poorly  for  the  prevalence  of  a 
rad,  invigorati});^  Christian  hope,  when  a  single, 
•rcD-jathenticated  iiisLincc.  in  one  far  away  from 
the  tiwpwions  of  tlie  world,  becotsea  the  world's 
Waaler?  Buta^in,  aranotllMMrsMirdediuuBes, 
wrfi  title?,  v  ith  far-away  places  of  nativity,  so 
nuy  tettimooiaia  to  the  worthiness  of  that  simple 
ftkh,  yAUk  tvwto  and  which  hopes  aU  ? 

Tier?  arc  names  bcro  of  those  who  linvo  vrorn 
cn>nxi ;  bat  in  tlie  light  of  that  trust  w hie li  uiumcd 
the  life  aadthedaaliior  the  Dairyman's  Daughter, 
wkat  b  a  crtrwn  more  than  the  rosebud  we  pluck 
the  cottage  wall  ?  Do  we  preach  without  li- 
oQ«:  ?  Do  we  leave  the  t^imi  Voltaire,  and  the 
1*1118  theatres,  to  write  sermons  ?  And  yet  are  not 
maaa  (a  poet  «Ud  to  long  agu)  every  when? 

When  hhall  wo  learn  to  blenJ  duly  and  justly 
tbs  realities  and  the  superficialities  of  life  ?  When 
ihiB  we  learn  ttiat  the  soleouMit  things  and  tha 
mort  wJtle-rvAchiiiK  thoughts  are  not  to  \>o  hr-l;:'"! 
witb  a  theulu^ic  formalism,  but  will  guiu  in  force 
sad  efficacy  Jost  so  fhr Uiaytaka  bold  on  oor  ev. 
trj~dMj  life,  and  beooow  panel  of  our  working  and 
h^piapc  manhood? 

Wfll,  wc  pimk  a  rosebud  from  the  wall  of  the 
I'Mkuymaa'a  cottage;  w«  drink  a  bowl  of  milk  lh>m 
the  ee«tag«r*a  dairy;  and  aay  adian,  and  atroU 

*  ■«■  ST . 

We  aeem  to  have  listened  to  a  sermoa ;  bat  we 
hare  heaid  m  givat  many  la  oar  Uvaai   Wa  aaem 

*^  havn  saii  Ani'^rt  to  "omethinp.  Have  we  not 
iiid  Aanaij  over  un  1  over,  to  iho  l>e»t  of  pray- 
•n? 

la  it  any  recollection  of  what  Legh  Richuwnd 
Bay  haw  wriitan,  that  traverses  our  thoughts  with 
th*  MCfioB  of  a  Mmion  ?  Not  at  all.  We  can  not 
wmdk  m  iytlahl<i  of  what  he  mhy  have  told ;  ws 
kuvflilf  <hai  bi  WMaiiaimtaMiig  coontry  dop* 


gyman,  of  v«ij  modente  ftUlttieit  nbo  told  itow 

ries  of  the  poor. 

Where  lies  the  sermon,  then  ? 

Partly  in  the  Sabbath  atmosphere  (yet  it  is  no 
Sabbath),  la  the  ham  of  bees,  in  the  odur  of  flow- 
ers, in  the  long  vaaeh  of  sonny  landscape ;  but  most 
of  all  in  the  tradition  hanging  there  of  a  simple, 
earnest  faith,  which  sublimed  ignorance  and  pover- 
ty to  an  abonndiog  aad  ntficieiit  joy  I 

Up  in  I/>ndon  (the  papers  tell  as)  tl-r<rp  nre 
many  well-meaning  men  who  arc  just  now  doing 
tlMir  utmost  to  hallow  the  Sabbath,  by  putting  tlw 
eonstrainu  of  the  old  Levitical  law  in  the  keeping 
of  the  magi8trat«H.  They  would  do  away  with 
Sunday  rauiblf*  in  tli  parks,  with  Sunday  visit* 
logs,  with  other  reading  than  meh  as  thoology 
oonunsnds* 

But  are  they  not  straining  a  point  ?  Must  the 
doctor's  Sunday  be  the  measure  of  the  poor  man's 
Sanday?  Shall  those  to  whom  readiag  Is  a  toll, 
and  doctrine  a  vexation,  catch  their  only  glimpses 
of  heaven  thereby  ?  Shall  Sabbath  rest  aud  Sab- 
bath joy  (for  rest  is  joy)  be  bounded  alwa^'s  by  th« 
limitations  that  human  teach  crs  set  up  ?  Shall  not 
God's  sun,  and  air,  and  trci:5,  und  brooks,  wherev- 
er and  whenever  they  can  be  reached,  invite  a  re- 
joieing  qiirit,  and  tha  grateful  sensa  of  a  Giaat 
Master,  ami  un^wfesB  ttiasJugiving  ? 

Listen,  while  watolsipolilaaUttlaMnioiiftQD 
a  lay  preacher : 

"  Snch  was  the  Boy— bnt  for  the  groirinR  Yoath 

\Vliat  soul  van  liis,  «-lipn,  from  the  nakfil  top 

Of  some  bold  licadland,  ho  bobeld  the  SUn 

Uiac  up,  aud  b&tho  tbe  world  in  light  I    He  Itrfflffli 

Ocoaii  and  ciurth.  tlio  soUd  frmme  of  earth 

And  oceoa's  liquid  niua,  beneath  him  lay 

In  gladness  aad  deep  Joy.  Tbe  elouda  wsrs  loaebsd. 

And  In  their  rilsat  Ihees  eould  he  md 

Unutterablo  Lore    Sound  neidrJ  tmne, 

Nor  any  voice  of  Joy;  hia  spirit  drank 

The  »pcctarki!    Sciigalion,  p  iil   mrl  f  mj 

AU  malted  into  hlia;  tUcy  swallowod  up 

Ills  animal  U  in^;  in  them  did  he  live. 

And  by  them  did  he  live ;  they  were  hla  lift. 

In  such  acccaa  of  utnd.  in  such  b^h  hour 

Of  vlHtatloo  Ikon  tbe  living  God, 

Tbonght  was  not;  in  enjoyment  it  czptrad. 

No  thunks  he  breathed,  he  profTcn^d  no  requstt; 

itapt  into  still  communion  that  tranacends 

Tlic  i  111'  rii  cl  ofticcs  of  prayer  aud  praise. 

His  Diiud  was  a  tliankiglving  to  tbe  I'ower 

That  nads  him:  it  wsa  MaisedMBS  sad  lerst" 

This  is  nor  T^rmn,  ?  ut  Wordsworth. 

And  did  Wuniswurih  shun  churches?  By  no 
means.  Only  the  year  before  he  died  we  chanced 
io  ^>  <-  him  in  the  chapel  at  Rydal  Mount;  hia  thin 
hair  silvered;  hia  bearing  stately,  but  with  tho 
tremor  of  ago  npon  him ;  his  responses  firm  and 
AUI,  and  to  aU  tha  Tan  Commsndwepts  answering 
with  tha  lust,  Lord,  liava  rower  upon  us,  and  kh 
cline  our  hearts  to  keep  this  law." 

And  what  if  the  old  poet  rambled  toward  iUght> 
Ml  upon  tiia  Ulls  above  Amblesida,  to  see  the 
clouds  purpling  in  the  west,  and  to  watch  the  pla- 
cid surface  of  Kydal  Water  and  of  Windermere,  as 
they  changed,  hour  by  hour,  from  glassy  pools  into 

sheets  of  i  r — -into  blnzin.^  miracles  ofjfold  ;  and 
then — black  mirror^  that  caught  aud  repeated  tlui 
sUrs? 

Did  he  break  the  commandment  ? 

Shall  any  Rev.  Regulum  teach  us  by  just  what 
thought?,  what  tnovcnients,  what  desires,  what 
loQgiugs,  ws  shall  koep  our  Sabbath  Day  holy? 
I>o«a  Mfc  Nstniu  tsach  us,  when,  by  every  flower, 
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\j  wwry  singing  bird,  by  erary  lUHimulBg  Ivook, 
•he  proclaims — God  is  love ! 

"  Keep  the  Sablmth  holy,"  saysLnther,  "feriU 
ue'  ukc  to  l>ody  and  soul.  But  if  any  where  the 
d«7  to  made  holy  for  the  mere  day'*  Mk»— if  any 
wnim  aay  ene  setai  up  Ita  obMrraiiMi  on  •  Jewish 
fonndation — then  I  order  you  to  work  on  it,  to  ride 
on  it,  to  dance  on  it,  to  feast  on  it,  to  do  any  thing 
whldi  shall  reprove  this  enenwehnMinlM  tteOhris- 
tlan  spirit  and  liberty." 

Dut  how  is  this?  We  began  with  gossip,  and 
have  come  to  Luther  I  The  sunny  downs,  the  sea, 
and  these  Hay-daya  at  Yeatnar  an  chaigeable  with 
our  waywardness.  Bat  w«  hat«  no  apologies  to 
make;  we  follow  our  own  will  in  thi*  Eusy  Chair 
of  oora;  to-day  gazing  liatleeslj  apon  the  qnais  of 
Paris,  Mid  to-mofrow  aaimterinff  In  the  gahtcns  of 
St.  Cloud ;  to-day  closing  our  May  )iuut  on  the 
sands  of  Under-Cliff,  and  to-morrow  we  shall  be 
ftemlag  to  Boulogne,  and  thoBM  gp  nSUag  on 
through  Abbeville  and  Amiaii,to  VOr  old  qmvters 
upon  the  Quai  Voltaire. 

£cce  tignumt 

The  French  papen  are  at  our  elbfw.  Lot  u  eee 
liow  they  discuss  the  Perim  aflTair. 

First,  the  PresAc: 
Let  England  examine  her  poiitioii  in  the  world. 
Km  has  offuided  Tnmee,  her  heet  and  iBOit  rfnccn* 
ally.  She  cm  not  be  ignorant  of  the  inveterate 
liatred  tow:ird  her  which  animates  liussla.  Dc- 
moeracy,  which  she  iiad  flattered  and  unchained  at 
her  will,  h:is  learned  the  value  af  her  profesjions. 
The  insurrection  in  India  swallows  lier  soldicra  and 
her  money.  The  United  States  avails  tiM  moment 
Ant  replacing  her  maritime  snpremacy.  Prussia 
•lone  csperiences  certain  religions  and  political 
sympathies  for  her.  With  rc-^poct  to  Austria,  lib- 
wai  England  to  perfectly  aware  of  the  value  of  the 
Msndahlp  of  the  most  resctloiiary  and  hadcward 
pOWOr  of  the  Tontinent.  Is  it  n  sensible  policy  t» 
Stsad  alone,  and  to  defend  a  l>ad  cause  against  the 
entire  world  ?  England  would  act  nnwMy  in  de- 
spising the  univiff  il  liostilily  inj^pirpd  by  her  ego- 
tistical and  haught}-  policy.  No  nation  seeks  to 
homble  her,  nor  to  weaken  the  practice  of  those  no- 
bk  qisaUttos  which  have  creatod  her  politiod  and 
eoatmcreift]  greatness ;  but  she  will  not  Im  permit- 
ted to  treat  tlie  ^vo^M  like  a  conquered  province, 
nor  to  eacrifice  the  universal  interests  of  humanity 
to  her  narrow-ialBded  prefodlees,  nor  to  render  the 
commerce  of  the  world  tributary  to  the  artillery 
which  she  is  now  planting  on  an  island  seized  in 
time  of  peace  from  an  silted  power.** 

Nest,  the  Pairie: 

•'Our  dignity,  not  less  th.m  the  dignity  of  other 
nations,  is  at  stake ;  it  is  time  tlmt  the  habit  of 
Englsnd  to  indolga  in  her  traditional  encroach- 
BMBts  ehotdd  he  bvniken  by  Europe.  It  is  certain 
that  the  question  nf  rerim  can  not  long  remain 
nndedded,  snd  must  cither  become  the  object  of 
dlplomatle  negotiatisins  or  be  dlienssed  In  tlie  ap- 
proarhin;^'  ron^TCSS  of  FiTis.  If  the  European  na- 
tions do  not  wiih  to  {dan  the  navigation  of  the  Ked 
Sea  in  the  hands  of  England ;  if  hithdrayes  ths 
Integrity  of  the  Ottoman  Empire  Is  not  a  fiction, 
they  must  without  delay  place  the  question  of  the 
occupation  of  Perim  by  the  Englidi  unOBg  the 
highest  political  considerations." 

Last,  the  Coiutitutioimd t 

"The  Times  indulges  In  some  singular  remarks 
on  the  attitude  of  the  French  press  toward  England, 
•ad  oflhn  «•  soom  stiwiga  MTiea.  According  to 


the  London  journal,  we  address  compliments  to  our 
English  neighbors  whsa,  at  the  hottom  of  onr  IwaitSi 
trs  dMNild  race  to  Insidt  them ;  and  tbeee  conipB* 

ments  are  pronounced  with  a  voice  *  tremulous  m  ith 
sugar.'  According  to  the  Tlisief^  we  do  wrong  to 
restnlBoaselvas;  itsaya:  *Thsmtonothfaig  men 

desirable  than  that  those  who  are  hostile  should 
have  full  liberty  of  invective.  Truth  would  pre- 
vail, and  the  neoessuy  results  of  truth  and  mutual 
knowle<lgc  arc  harmony  and  crofnl-^^  ill.'  In  f>ther 
words,  the  Timet  begs  us  to  admire  its  style,  and  to 
imitate  it.  But  no,  we  wish  to  remain  French  in 
every  sense ;  that  to,  we  wish  to  rsmain  frank  and 
eoorteons.  Onr  poUtenew  does  not  detract  flrom 
our  frankness,  and  wc  will  not  connnt  to  forfi-it 
our  nationality  by  replying  with  an  insolence  which 
Is  repagnant  to  onr  toBgns  and  to  our  eastons  ts 
the  British  insolence  of  the  Times.  But  where  has 
the  Times  discovered  tlMt  a '  constrained  politmees' 
toward  England  is  ftfeed  on  the  French  press?  ft 
strikes  us  that  we  never  abstain  from  reconlinc;  our 
real  opinions  and  impressions  on  subjects  connected 
with  that  conntr;-.  The  Tmu  has  had  opportnid* 
ties  of  observing  the  frankness  of  oar  langingn  «■ 
questions  affiscting  the  relatioaa  of  the  two  coui^ 
tries.  Only,  what  that  joarnnl  has  not,  thank 
Heaven  I  discovered  in  our  oolnmns,  to  the  imita* 
tion  of  its  style,  its  lidienlovs  bsastfaig,  its  ndgar 
tone,  its  brutal  provocations,  and  ita  calumnir<i." 

Patting  these  in  our  pipe,  we  smoke,  and  think, 
and  wilt  ftr  tlw  month  to  eooM. 


^Mtnr's  firaimr. 

A FRIEND  in  Egypt  has  made,  in  the  course 
of  his  travels,  a  collection  of  curious  auto- 
graphs, one  or  two  of  which  be  sends  to  the  Drawary 
with  the  promise  of  mors.  Lettlwm  eooMk  Tbas* 
are  veiy  wdl  wort^  «f  being  erahsAned  tmtmg 
the  "OviioclliMofLlleTature :  ' 

*'  PABia,  20  ManK  ISSt. 
* '  Ton  ask  me  for  a  specimen  of  my  hand  willing, 
liut  in  giving  mo  nilcd  paper  to  write  upon  it  will, 
of  course,  l»c  more  formal  than  my  habitual  hand. 
I  will  give  you  some  lines  I  wrote  on  the  inside  at 
the  door  of  the  room  I  was  confined  in,  in  the  Tower 
of  the  Temple  at  Paris,  in  1796-7-  8,  the  same  in 
which  Ix>uis  XVI.  was  imprisoned  in  170.3;  and 
which  I  kft  aa  a  considation  to  mj  suoceaaosn 
when  I  sseaped  from  tiMDoo} 

" '  Qui  a  pear  da  nial, 
A  d<4a  le  nal  de  la  peart 

ft  etpeie  le  Men  ■  dija, 
d^a  le  Men  de  IV4>t><'ranee.* 

"  W.  SiDXBY  Smith." 

Jk  place  mon  nomme  sow  la  potossnt  protec- 
tion de  mon  iUostre  ami,  I'Amhrsl  Sidney  Smith. 

"CixrrlHKr-.." 

CloUBeg  waa  a  famous  French  surgeon  in  the 
servieo  of  tha  Mtsn. 


A  PsnrsTLVAKiA  lawyer  must  be  req>onaible 
fnrabodgatofstotlMofUMbenclkandhnr.  Hera 

are  some  of  them  : 

"Judge  Bumside  was  presiding  in  one  of  the 
courts  of  Pennsylvania  when  the  memorable  enae 
of  Parsons  rertits  Parsons  was  on  trial.  Jamea 
Petrikin,  Esq.,  was  one  of  the  oonnsel,  assiated  by 
James  T.  Hale,  Esq.  Hale  was  speaking,  and  hav- 
ing made  a  s^oog  point,  which  ths  Court  chal- 
lenged, ha  ssid  Oat  Meovldsaiiaia  It  by  citation 
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of  eaaei  from  th«  iMwki,  ballw  bid  lift  Omoi  athis 
ttm,  dam  Inr. 

M  jou  not  bring  roar  books  here?' 

ilkeil  the  Judi^e. 

'  fi«GaaM  I  oonddind  tho  point  to  plain  m  not 
toMil  ll»  rapport  of  ntlMr  ciM;  bnt  I  will  ctop 

vnttai  ir<?t  the  liooks.' 

"At Mr.  Ual«  loft  the  hoaso  tba  Judge,  in  a  pot, 
mU,  *nit        MMbdB  me  of  a  carpenter  -who 
csTtK?  to  work  for  me,  and  left  all  hi'  'nnh  nt  fvimf 
The  Court  has  forgotten  more  law  than  that  young 
■an  knows.' 

"'That,'  said  Mr.  Petrikin,  'is  Jnst  what  m 
MBplain  of— that  your  Honor  htu  forgotten  too 
much.' 

"Andsaitpxwrod;  Cor  the  books  oame  with  BIr. 
Eds,  iad  Aigr  mMled  thi  Ihet  thit  tlM  ■mwiy 
oltbe  Court  had  bam  too  short  oci  tUs  point,  if  on 

DO  Other." 

"Tnin  case  of  Parsons  vcnus  Parson?  was 
brought  by  one  brother  against  another,  for  the 
purpose  of  brealung  the  will  of  their  father,  which 
tat  off  Abraham,  the  older  brother,  without  a 
MSt,  firing  all  the  property  to  Samuel,  the  ronn^ 
sr.  This  Samuel  was  a  ?tout,  l)roa(l-shouldored 
PeoDsylvani*  firmer,  well-dressed  and  portly, 
ihowiBg  hioualf  to  ba  somebody ;  wMIa  Abraham 
raj  \  link,  lean,  ill-favorpd  man,  vdth.  thin  and 
thread-bare  clothes,  in  bad  weatiier.  Mr.  Petrikin, 
caaascl  fer  poor  Abraham,  asked  a  witness,  *  What 
lithe  relative  wealth  of  the  two  hrothcri  ?' 

"The  opposin^j  Livrj'er  jumped  up  and  objected 
to  the  qoestion.  '  It  was  of  no  consequence  who 
was  riahv  or  who  waa  poorer;  it  waa  »  qaaatkn  of 
law.* 

'■T'etrikin  aaw  that  the  question  would  not  bo 
*lioiTed,  and  calling  out  to  his  client,  said, '  Abra- 
laai,  itaad  up  by  the  aide  of  SoniHll' 

"Abraham  planted  his  thin  figure,  in  shabby 
clothes,  by  the  side  of  his  corpulent,  well-drMsed 
ImUHr;  aid  Fetrikin  cried  out  to  tho  Jury,  *  ATaw, 
tamp»e  the  parties  P  The  effort  wivs  instantnnoous 
sad  complete,  and  far  better  for  Abraham  than  any 
eTiJence  of  witnesses  as  to  the  amoimt  of  his  prop- 
Si^.  The  Jury  oava  him  a  Twdict ;  and,  law  or 
hjfi 


Mlaw,  he  got 


property." 


Wrr  AXD  FOLLY. 

Oxoa  Folly  trl«d  to  clicat  the  worlJ, 

Aarumiog;  Wit's  dtocnnor; 
And  thovght  {poor  Ibol !)  tho  darta  the  bnil'd, 

Th«a  Wira  own  darts  were  keener. 
WhUs  tbosB  of  Wit  were  used  la  ipert, 

Aad  41vp*<  la  ptoasanPa  dMieat 
Toanf  FoQy  aied  another  w>Tt, 

Wbose  ooly  point  was  maltoa. 

A  sly  sad  asent  aim  sh 


Vpoa  >irw<^,  by  aona  lU  lack, 

Each  voMin'd  abaft  rebounded  I 
So  Wisdom  Tcntured  to  expross 

This  crnlU"  hint  to  giiiJi"  her — 
WImh  Wit  takes  aim  with  moat  succen, 

ITHiJaiftwa  stands  bssMe  her." 
(w^iM.  TBOHaaHAmaaBiaiMnr* 


OoDege  boys — ^the  men,  rather— will  relish 
Ik  WM  A  Fmh  hi  ana  of  the  Dowiiifast 
waa  out  tn  the  middle  of  the 

gwm  ononifrht,  m  ■IJul;  tli.it  same  night  vcri-hld- 
with  a  "  horse  rattle"  which  be  was  whirling 
Bod  to  the  dlstnrbanoe  of  Uu  town. 


Intent  on  his  mischief,  he  did  not  see  the  vetiera* 
ble  President  till  he  was  close  upon  him,  and  cried, 
"  Stop  that!'*  Ronnd  went  the  rattle,  and  again 
the  I'residcnt  criwi,  "  Stop  that,  I  say  I"  Hut  the 
thing  would  not  stop.  On,  and  stiU  onward  whirU 
ed  the  rattle,  and  when  the  good  man  cried  the 
tldrd  time  "Stop  that!"  the  saucy  Fresh  looked 
over  his  shoulder  and  replied,  "  Wait  till  it  runs 
down,  can*t  yoB !" 

Thi;  was  more  than  the  amiable ftiiidiat  could 
resist,  and  ho  waited. 

An  inveterate  stammerer-one  day,  upon  a  jour* 
ney,  stopped  to  dine  at  a  hotel.  On  attempting  to 
help  himself  to  pepper  tit  the  dinner  he  found,  aft- 
er a  violent  shaking,  ^hat  there  was  no  pepper  to 
he  had.  He  turned  romid,  and,  bedcon^  to 
the  waiter,  commenced:  "  Wn-Ava-wa^wa-waiter ! 
this  pep-pep-pep>p-p-p*pepper-box  is  som-som-som- 
something  like  me."  *<  Why  SO,  Sir?"  said  the 
waiter.  "  Po-po-po-po-p-p-p-poocddlfary!"  That 

pepper-box  waa  soon  tilled. 


The  southern  part  of  llUnoia  has  long  been  call- 
ed "  Egypt,"  and  some  haye  anpposed  it  was  so 
called  as  being  a  "land  of  darkness"  —  one  of  tho 
benighted  parts  of  the  earth.  A  veiy  intelligent 
eorteapoadent  of  oora,  who  llrBi  there,  writea  Ihet 
the  name  had  a  very  different  origin  ;  and  he  is  dc- 
sirons  that  it  should  be  given  iu  the  Drawer,  and 
then  every  body  will  koOW  it.  lie  says  :  "  This 
portion  of  the  State  was  fir<!t  «ft»Icd,  and  afterward 
the  northern  counties.  The  ucw  scttiemoulik  of  the 
north  had  to  depend  on  the  south  for  their  com  un« 
til  they  could  raim  it  for  themselves,  and  hence 
they  were  la  the  habit  of  saying  '  they  must  go 
down  into  Kj^ypt  to  buy  corn.'  Tliis  is  th';  mil 
source  of  the  name }  and  as  to  tho  darkness,  that  is 
all  in  your  eye." 

He  denies  decidedly  that  they  keep  on  voting 
two  weeks  after  an  election  is  fairly  over,  so  as  to 
make  it  nil  come  right.  Wo  presume  it  is  a  slaib> 
dar}  and  itahowa  ^  evil  of  having  »  bad  name. 

£PITAni& 

This  ctirious  department  of  literature  \%  becom- 
ing more  and  more  curious  as  the  tombstones  ren- 
der their  records.  The  following  u  on  a  atone  la 
Fittatoivn,  Renssc1n<»r  County,  New  York  2 

BUTU  8PRAGUE, 
dani^tar  ef  Cnbsaa  aad  EUaabelh  flvngne,  died  Jan. 
Itlh,  1648,  aged  9  yean  4  mooths  and  6  daya   She  was 

stolen  from  Ute  grave  by  ThomM  L.  Shaw,  and  dluected 

!  y  Iir  It'  tri  r  11.  WilsoQ,  to  Hi '  nir.  \r  w  York,  from  which 
tkUT  iDuiilat(>d  remains  wore  obtalacd  aad  deposited  hen. 

Her  bodf  diaiKcted  by  fleiWBsh  nMnt 

Her  banes  anatopiiaed  \ 

Ror  wA,  we  tmst,  has  rlasa  la  CM, 

Where  fne  phytiHam  rite. 

The  names  of  the  aeaued  we  have  changed,  but 
the  nwevd  la  a  true  bill.  Hare  la  aaolli 
Boitoiit 

ON  THE  DEATH  OF  A  CMILD, 
OAVBBD  wt  raixura  nrro  a  wb  or 

A  Tp»  of  water  shi-  full  in, 

Not  knowing  It  would  toko  her  breath; 
But  oh,  alas  I  the  fatal  «tcp 

Whldi  proved  to  bar  a  sudden  death. 

"Wk  h-avc  a  littlo  tlir^---vrmr-nl:!,  nu^l  a  littler 
two-year-old.  While  the  mother  was  out  of  the 
foom,  nd  Oadoor  open,  No.  f  had  eUmbed  vp  to 
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the  Ut)lL'  on  which  the  sugar-liowl  was  standing,  and 
helped  herself  lu  a  lump.  No.  3  saw  lier,  and  said, 
*0h,  Kitty,  you  mustn't  steal!  God  doesn't  Uk« 
$Uai$.'  Kitty  aiumvA,  'i  didn't  Ueali  I  only 
tMkit.*  'W«ll,'MidN«d, 'Goddoam'tlikataMb 
neither.'  ' 

It  would  be  Twy  well  for  Ned  and  Kittjr  to  r»- 
OMmber  tUsiHieii  tkfy  get  to  be  tiranij  «r  tidrty 
years  old.  Ned  may  be  a  ckrk,  nr  .i  l^'uik-tcller, 
or  Frwident,  and  his  remark  to  iLiity  will  save 
bim  fton  falling,  if  he  will  koop  it  in  uiad  wfaeo  be 
ia  lenptod  to  take  whet  i»  not  hii  own. 


"  A  Rm»BD  ruTsici.vN  "  sends  US  %  oertiflcrto 
that  he  was  rafudly  ainkiug  into  a  decUiM^  naA  was 
given  up  by  himself  and  his  fHends,  wImb  bo  began 
t  1  '  ikc  flnrjwr  for  the  sake  of  the  Drawer.  His 
weight  was  then  ontj'  102  pounds  {  bat  under  the 
ndo  "  Luigli  and  grow  At,"  ho  hio  bom  cotutnl- 
ly  improvin;^,  until  now  ho  weighs  184  poumls, 
and  is  constantly  gaininff.  I'be  April  Number  add- 
ed fivo  pounds.  Ik'  wislies  us  to  publish  his  oer- 
tificito  ;  Ilut  wo  (Icclino  doing  so,  liavhig  a  deep 
convictiuQ  that  it  is  uot  necessary  fur  tho  public  to 
hoT*  any  assurances  of  the  good  effects  of  so  well- 
known  a  medidoo,  Ottd  it  is  not  strictly  ynhmaa^ 
al  for  a  physicinn  t»  be  kuBng  hla  nano  te  mob 
|iwa<irijitioni> 

THE  PALMBIt 

I  BEiiELD  as  1  valkciti  abr«»Ad  one  day 

An  agM  palmer  poMlng  aloagt 
And  erer,  as  he  wsadod  Us  way. 

Sadly  1m  aoBg  fUs  atngolar  aong: 

'*  Lifo  is  short,  but  EtnuHy  shorter; 
Mui  is  liko  earth,  but  woman  like  water; 
'Woman  is  cand,  but  nan  is  mortar; 
'Wonao  la  half,  but  man  is  a  quarter  S" 

Btraek  by  Mi  wetdsi  I  baatenad  to  say, 

**rriend,  pray  explain  th/  singnlar  aeng{ 
Counsel  is  ancient,  wisdom  is  grar^ 
An  old  maii'ii  uiyint:^  raIcIoin  ^rr 

My  song  is  all  true,*"  Ut«  p<iUncr  replied; 
"  Eternity  soUeth.  a  sinBlo  tide— 
Life  Into  eeveoty  parts  doth  dirldo; 
It  fsltowoUi,  then,  thai  Lift  ft  taoat  wMot" 

"Pilgrim,  thon  ejuftkist  will,  hut  I  pray 
Tell  me  rrrirc  tis  w*-  j  -siTioy  .along; 

Answer   N:V    I  ■■i--lf  I  mBV  

Show  mo  the  throo  iiarts  mare  of  thy  BOngl" 
"Usn  is  like  eartli,  that  mimt  labor  and  toil, 
WhUa  the  laushlag  rivw  Uassea  the  eoll : 
Ko  sand  la  notiar  the  boUder  would  ftU— 

Th<;  cheer  cams  half —a  quarter  the  tPoUr* 

"  Sage,  it  is  truth !"  was  all  I  oould  aaj. 

As  the  ancient  palmer  passed  along, 
Csaaelesslj  weadiog  his  toilsome  waf« 
fltagtog  sadly  Ids  singnlar  aong— 

**Ub  Is  ahert,  but  Eternity  sbortart 
Mao  Is  tike  earth,  but  worosn  like  water; 

Woman  is  hall,  but  maa  Is  a  quarter:" 

Tbc  livdy  oontribotor  of  tho  foUowiag  aajn 

there  arc  as  pood  flsh  in  the  sea  as  eret  WOre 
caught.  And  he  has  been  hookiug  a  f^w, 

**The  Bev.  J.  S.  has  achieved  a  h^b  dlatind* 
tlon,  not  only  in  our  State  but  in  yooM,  as  a 
very  forcible,  though  somewhat  oooentrie,  preach- 
er. He  was  .it  one  time  prc.icliing  in  tho  city 
where  he  still  labors,  and  had  in  iii^  oongregation 
n  rough  bat  kiad-hoartad  bntahir,  who  waa  n  Ittth 
given  to  dividing  tba  aanaoo  todlblr  Muof  tb* 


congregation  —  fearing,  pcrhr^p",  thsU  *<>mf»  of  the 
hearers  might  not  understand  tiiiii  the  preacher 
meant  them.  On  this  occu.sion  Mr.  S.  had  under- 
taken to  point  out  sooto  of  tho  Cenlu  of  liia  people 
in  rdatioo  to  Ihe  obaerraaoe  of  the  Sabboth ;  and 
proceeded  sonictLiag  after  this  fashion  : 

" '  Even  when  yoa  coma  to  the  Uetue  of  God, 
my  brotbrea,  your  thooi^la  an  not  on  HIa  word, 

or  on  hp.ivcnly  and  divine  thing?,  (')nc  of  voii.  f.  r 
instajicu,  wili  be  thinking  of  your  whale-shipa  ^the 
town  was  a  whaling  port),  and  reckoning  hoviKmh 
oil  they  will  bring  in,  udhow  nocb  BKNMJ  JWI 
will  make  out  (d  it.' 

"  '  That's  you,  Deacon  W.,'  interpoMdUM  btttdk. 
cr,  la  n  v<nce  audible  all  over  the  hoaea. 

<'*  Another,'  parsoodtibe minister, '  will  be  think- 
ing  of  the  Iioiises  he  is  buildii  j^',  nn  l  < ntriving  how 
he  can  aligbt  hi*  worJc,  so  as  to  make  it  more  profit- 

"  '  That'a  yoa,  Dmmb  L.,'  agala  broke  ia  tho 

butcher. 

"  *  Another,'  continued  Mr.  S.,  '  will  be  ooea- 

picd  with  thr-  tl.rnght  of  hit  perils,  nn(1  ivith  plan- 
uhig  how  he  can  sell  more  of  liit- ui,  aiiU  ai  a  hotter 
profit.' 

** '  That'a  you.  Brother  B.,'  said  the  batoher. 
*^  'Another  will  be  counting  Ida  gaina  ftwa  hit 

fisheries,  and  wisliing  that  ho  coald  catcb  VK^gU 
quantities  or  sell  them  faster.' 

"'Thai's  you,  Brother  H.,*  iatamipted  Oe 
batcher. 

"  '  Another,'  said  the  pastor,  '  and  he  the  worsv 
of  all,  boeause  he  breaks  tho  Sshbath  worse  than 
the  rest,  will  ri.se  early  on  Sabbath  morning,  and 
kill  a  beef  and  drcfts  it,  so  as  to  liATe  it  ready  for 
market  on  Monday  morning.' 

'  Aiu>  TUAir'a  h&  V  roared  tho  botcher,  aad 
ever  after  held  bis  peaoe.** 


"Amo.ho  the  moot  eminent,  and  by  no  meuis 
tho  leaat  witty,  of  tho  Coagnipatioiial  olergyaeea 

of  the  last  generation  in  this  vicinity  was  the  Kev. 
Calvin  Chapin,  D.D.  The  following  anecdote  of 
him  has  been  in  priai  babn,  bat  I  fadlove  aoi  in 

ttie  Uagazine : 

**  Many  years  ago,  before  Albany  was  linked  to 
Ijostoii  by  iron  bands,  a  meeting  of  the  .\nieric*u 
Board  of  Comwissiooers  for  Foreign  ^tissiona  waa 
held  at  Albany,  and  Dr.  Chapin,  with  a  number  of 
other  clergymen  from  this  region,  iittendcJ,  per- 
forming the  journey  by  stage.  At  the  close  of  the 
Bieetiag  they  retmned  by  the  same  eonvoynnea. 
The  stafTf^  f-'rirtcd  at  four  o'clock  in  the  morning, 
which,  at  that  season  of  the  year,  was  before  day- 
light. All  the  passengers  in  the  staga  bttt  one 
were  Congregati<Hial  oloigymen ;  thot  one  wsta  a 
young  Episcopal  minister.  At  first  start  In  the 
passengers  were  all  silent,  till,  after  some  titn  our 
young  £^[>iscopal  friend,  with  somewhat  more  of 
courage  than  dhcretlon,  proeeeded  to  ddivw  lilfl»* 
self  substantially  as  follows  : 

'  I  have  beoa  examining  those  portioaa  of  Uie 
Serlptnres,  lately,  in  which  prayer  is  spokea  of,  and 
havf!  satisfied  tnyjolf  that  prayer  is  never  S|>okon 
of  in  the  liible  where  tlie  circumstances  do  uot 
make  it  probable — ^yes,  I  may  say  certain — that  tbe 
Dffayer  mnet  have  been  rtad.' 

*'To  tble  aonewhat  startling  propoaitioa  no  om 
mad:  v;iv  reply,  but  our  young  friend,  nothing 
daunted,  went  on :  'I  wUl  defy  any  goatletaaa 
pwaant  to  bring  forward  an  iniUaoe  wbere  thla  b 
nottbaoaaa.* 
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'*Tber«  was  again  a  short  sUenoe,  which  was 
tiroken  by  Dr.  Ch  iptn,  who  Mid,  in  hit  Uandcst 
tad  mtjit  diJcrciuial  luncs, 

I  do  not  mean  to  deny  joar  position,  Sir ;  but 
tkn  ii  t  question  I  ihooM  lilM  to  aik,  if  j«m  wiU 
ht  so  kind  as  to  answer  it.* 

•'  Oil.  A-*k  as  many  questions  as  you  please — I 
vill  answer  Umid,'  was  tho  repljr  of  the  young  man. 

**"rb»q«MH0B  I  wishad  to  —It  wt,'  tald  Pr. 
Chapin,  vcryileliberalely,  '  who  held  the  camlle  for 
Jofiah  wbea  be  re^d  prayora  in  the  whale's  belly  i' 

"  It  is  said  that  the  jarenile  divine  maintained 
iijgitilkid  rileoce  dnring  tlia  rett  of  that  joamtr." 


DoRixu  General  Jackson's  second  Presidential 
CMBpaign  then  floudaliod  at  tho  Quarantine 
OfMnd,  Staten  Island,  tA  Iwiioik  oU  fellow,  a 
baker  liv  trado,  and  a  stanch  Demorrut  withal. 
Oucevcniag  a  {lolitical  moetlng  was  held  at  a  small 
termwIii&tiMntUKidoatliealuiravMid,  ftdiort 
^Uac«  east  of  the  prejicnt  Pavilion  at  New 
Briglitoa.  Our  goo<l  friend,  and  Several  other  rcs- 
UMto  It  lha  Quarantine,  attond«d  tho  meeting. 
Among  them  was  old  Dr.  11.,  Arho  wa«  a  noted  wag, 
•  a&il  it  oct^urrcd  to  hint  that  if  a  spoech  cuuid  bo  got 
out  of  the  old  baker  it  would  be  exceedingly  amus- 
Sag.  Aecordingljr  Iw  caUad  on  liim  for  an  address. 

"No,  Bo,**  Mid  the  baktr;  **ltma  nako  bread, 
bat  I  cjii't  make  sfjecches." 

Tha  soggeslion,  ttowaver,  liod  excited  tho  audi. 
«Ha,  and  tlM  dd  man  wm  at  leogth  ewnpdiad  to 
■aka  the  effort.    So,  risim:  in  lii^  =frit,  he  Mid: 

"  Felk  r  citizens,  it  is  »  ell  knuvs  n  to  you  all  that 
vim  John  Quincy  Adams  was  President  the  Em- 
fttw  of  Hrazil  sei/cd  several  of  our  ships,  and 
vooldn't  let  'tm  conjo  home.  So  President  Adams 
wrote  him.  a  letter,  and  a  very  jmrty  letter  it  was, 
t»~4at  tofhro  lum  his  due,  ha  itnaw  twir  to  write, 
if  dida*l  kooir  any  thing  els*.  80  tiM  Emperor 
he  got  the  letter,  and,  after  he  had  read  it,  he  a^k- 
*i  who  tJiis  Adiuna  was?  and  his  liftadmen  told 
UBfawMpiMidMitoftlwUiiitodStaloa.  «W«!I« 
v«ll,' says  the  Emporor, '  bo  wants  me  to  ^md  tbem 
■hips  home,  but  I  won't  do  it ;  for  it  1.-  quite  plain 
toMtluita  man  who  con  write  so  l>€  iu  it  ul,doilt 
Jnow  any  thing  about  fighting ;  so  the  ships  must 
itsy  where  they  are. '  >\'ell, "  continued  tho  baker, 
''  t'y.aud.by  Ginrol  Jacksoa  got  to  be  President, 
•ad  ha  vnta  a  lotlai  to  tba  Empangr,  and  it  waa 
— liilHBtotMit 

'Ytalmwoit  and  tkaai  Alp*  h<>tno  right  awkv. 

AxuKiiw  Jaoksoii.' 
Well,  the  Tmperor  got  that  letter  too,  and  after  he 
hsd  read  it,  ho  laughed,  und  said,  •  Thin  is  a  mighty 
qtieer  letter!  Who  is  this  Jacksou  i  Tears  lo  im 
IVe  heenl  of  him  before.'  *  We'll  tell  you,'  said 
^  besdnwn, '  who  ho  is.  Ho  is  the  New  Orleans 
Jackson.'  '  VMiat  ['  said  tho  Emperor,  '  the  New 
Ofli  int  Jaclison!  That's  quite  another  mattor. 
If  thii  man  don't  write  so  beautiful  Jm  knows  how 
t»  Ighi;  le  sHkd  them  ^pa  home  right  away.* 

Inl  it  *as  done." 

ItU  jcarctl}  worth  whllo  to  say  that  tUs  waa 
*«FBdcd  u  a  very  aftatlva  politieal  apaaoh,  and 
vaaMtsad  with  Uuudafa  of  afiplama. 

T)i£  Drawer  ia  indahtad  to  a  Pitubnzg  corre- 

Cikat  for  the  following  capital  anecdote  of  Fa- 
Xoodf,  who  was  bom  at  Newbury,  1675,  grad- 
at  lUrvard  College  iu  WJS,  settled  at  York, 
^^•a*,  in  1700,  and  diad,  at  aevaatji^iro  yaan  of 
<m  it  1917s 


"  *  Come,  Clnriaa,  my  aoit,*  aidd  Deacon  Alls* 

worth,  '  take  one  of  these  tnrkf  v*  mid  cany  it  ap 
to  Minister  Moody,  for  Thanksgiving.' 

"  '  No,  father,  I  (ton't  do  that  again,  I  tell  you  !' 

'^'WhatdolhaamoWfCharlaa?  ThaMdve.«ud- 
twentjr  jeaia  I  have  aeiit  the  nlnfater  a  tarkey ,  and 
Ji>c  has  carried  tliem,  and  Tom,  and  Jerry,  and  you 
—without  ever  refusing  before.   Wiiat'a  the  mat/* . 
tarnowr 

•* '  Why,  father,  he  noTer  thank?  m  for  bringing 
it  to  him.  Beaides,  he  took  me  to  ta«k,  a  while  b{^, 
because  I  started  out  of  meeting  too  aooo.' 

*  Well,  son.  you  know  it  i'  the  custom  for  the 
minister  to  go  out  before  any  ut  the  congr^aliou 
starts  ;  this  is  done  as  a  mark  of  respect.' 

"  '  fiespect  or  not,  he's  nothing  bat  •  mas  {  and 
aa  toe  creeping  for  him,  I  vOB*t  do  IL* 

"  '  Well,  let  it  all  poos,  and  carry  him  tbetDlk^; 
and  if  lie  don't  thank  yon  for  it,  i  will.' 

**aiarlea  ahonldarad  tha  fowl,  and  to  a  short 
time  was  at  the  minister's  house.  Tho  minlsti^^r 
was  seated  in  the  parlor,  surroonded  by  a  number 
of  his  friends,  who  had  oona  to  apend  Thankai^T* 
iug  with  hini. 

"  1  he  lad  catered  without  knocking,  ouu  uriug« 
ii^  the  tarkagrlkwBihta  ihosMam  haavilj  m|MMi^ 
Uble,  said, 

*  Mr.  Moody,  thera'a  a  tnritey  tat  yoa.  If  yon 
want  it,  you  nayhftTa  it  J  if  yoadoft't,  I'll  cany  it 
back  again.' 

"  •  I  ahaU  ha  Tory  glad  of  it,' aald  tha  iniidatar  i 
*but  I  think  you  might  learn  a  little  manners, 
Charles.    Can't  you  do  an  errand  better  ?' 

" '  How  weald  yoa  have  ma  to  do  la?'  aaid 

Charles. 

"  'Sit  down  in  my  cliair,'  said  the  clergyman, 
'  and  I  will  show  you  how.' 

"  CbarlM  toeJt  tha  ohair,  while  tha  dirine  took 
tha  toriny  and  left  the  He  soon  Ttttnrnod, 

took  off  his  hat,  made  a  very  low  bow,  and  s;iid. 

"  '  Mr.  Moody,  hare  ia  a  turkey  which  my  father 
aooda  to  yo«,  «id  wiahaa  yov  to  aeaapt  aa  a  pra^ 
ent.' 

"Charles  rote  from  his  seat  an  1  took  tho  fowl, 
and  said  to  the  ministai^ 

"  *  II  is  a  very  fine  one,  and  I  feci  very  grateful 
to  your  father  for  it.  In  this  and  many  othur  in- 
stances be  has  contributed  to  my  happiness.  If 
you  joat  oany  it  into  Uia  kitchen  and  rotaro  again 
I  wDl  oandiw  Ifin.  Moody  to  give  yon  half  a  del- 
lor.' 

"  Tho  good  old  clergymaD  walked  ont  of  the 
room  t  Ua  fHaada  laoghed  at  the  joke,  and  made 

up  a  i^-jTsr  fur  tho  lad,  wbowaraftarwaifd  wcaifad 
a  reward  fur  his  services." 

SoMR  fifty  or  sixty  yvnra  opo  Samuel  John.*fin 
flourished  ad  a  lawyer  in  .Stratford  County,  ilo 
hod  smartness  as  well  as  his  namesake  over  the 
water.  A  yoong  lawywr  had  ofMoad  an  office  in 
that  town,  and  a  friend  of  hla  hid  a  aolk  in  antlad> 
pation  in  vhich  ho  wished  to  employ  his  young 
friend ;  bnt  as  be  thought  much  of  Johnson's  opin- 
ion, ha  coadoded  ha  wwdd  dvat  oonanlt  Urn.  Ha 
went  and  stated  his  case  fully  to  him,  and  asked 
hiii  odvictt.  Johnson  told  him  from  his  statement 
he  considered  he  hod  a  good  ease,  and  most  likely 
would  recover.  He  then  went  to  his  young  friend 
and  had  a  suit  commenced.  The  other  party  ap- 
plied to  Johnson  to  defend  him,  which  be  did,  and 
gained  tha  aoit.  After  Jodgment  tha  pLdntiffaaid, 
hidlgaantly,  "Mr.  Jataaon,  did  jov  net  till  «•  I 
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had  ft  good  eaa«,  tad  Bhonld  gain  it?"    "  Let  ms 
see,"  said  Johnson,  *'  what  did  you  give  me  for  my 
advice  ^"     Nothing,"  said  the  men.  "Verj'treU," 
«U  JohttND,   t]wlww>rt  i4af  A  «M  Mrtl.** 

SoMEwnKRB  aboQt  1780  Tolland  Coanty,  in 
Connecticut,  was  set  off  from  Hiirtfnrd  County, 
and  ToUand  wai  made  the  county  town.  Lawyer* 
ftwii  ottier  eo«ati«t  attanded  tlw  conrta  there,  and, 
ntnoiirx  others,  Mr.  Huntington,  from  Xoncich.  In 
thuM  days  the  court  and  bar  ate  by  themselvea  al* 
most  aocdnflvtiy.  On*  da^*  Ui  turn  ttne,  Mr. 
"West,  a  fanner,  flrom  the  western  part  of  tlif  fow  n, 
came  into  the  hotel  where  tbcy  were  dining  and 
called  for  dinner.  The  landlord  told  him  he  ooald 
not  well  accommodata  him,  unleea  the  gentlemen 
of  the  court  and  bar  woald  allow  him  to  dine  with 
them  ;  he  would  go  and  -  .  !!•  v,'cnt,  nnd  B.iid  to 
them  that  Mr.  Weet)  a  very  respectable  fiinner  of 
timttown,  iraiitad  dwuier,  and,  if  they  had  no  ol^ 
jeetion,  he  would  like  Ulm  to  dino  with  them. 
"  Certiioly,  certainly,"  said  several  voices ;  "  let 
him  eomo  In.**  Ho  took  a  Mat  at  the  Uble.  Mr. 
Huntinpton  commenced  ?prrtl<ing  ironically  of  Tol- 
land— what  a  smart  place  it  bud  become  since  it  was 
mad*  •  county  town— ho  pratmnod  It  would  soon 
be  a  sea-port,  and  Skungermug  Pond  (about  half  a 
mile  south  of  the  village)  would  be  the  port  of  en- 
try. Mr.  West  said,  tor  himself  he  had  no  douht 
of  the  fact  at  aU.  "Indeed,"  said  he,  "  the  small 
craji  begin  Co  come  op  Awn  JVonsIrA  already." 


"Thb  statute  laws  of  our  State  (Tennessee  j  v,  (  rr 
compiled  by  Messrs.  Nicholson  and  Carothers,  umi 
the  volume  is  universally  termed,  in  law  parlance, 
NichoUcn  and  Canthen.  During  the  last  term  of 
our  (Quarterly  Court  at  Fayetteville,  Judge  March- 
banks,  who  presided,  wished  to  examiao  aomo  poK> 
tlon  of  the  law,  and  called  upon  the  ofSeer  waiting 
up<,u  the  court  to  l»ring  him  Sichobon  and  Cant- 
ther$.  Whereupon  the  conitable— a  newly-elected 
narallst— left  the  houa^  and  began  parading  up 
and  down  the  stroots,  until  at  length  he  ni  t  with 
a  grave  old  farmer  from  the  country'  whom  he 
diMieod  to  know,  by  the  name  of  Cambers,  who 

is  a  very  stri^'t  m<?mhcr  vf  thn  ScredT  Chnrrh,  nnrl 
who  never  had  a  lawsuit  in  ali  his  liuinble  and  un- 
obtrusive life.  Hastily  approaching  the  old  man, 
Mr.  Coutable  inftttmad  him  liiat  the  Judge  was  in 
need  of  hb  pweenee  Immediately.  Bnt  the  old 
pt'iitl'-m.an  demurred  to  the  ^  inmions  with  much 
eamestnets — didnt  know  what  the  Jndge  could 
want  irttk  Um — supposed  that  ft  was  impos- 
elMe  for  him  to  bo  the  man — tried  to  reason  the 
case  with  the  officer — ^but  all  to  no  puipose.  No- 
thing daunted,  Mr.  Oonetable  could  not  be  put 
off.  He  had  l>cen  "^fnt  (""^ppoially  for  Mr.  Caro- 
tkera,  and  no  mistake,  iio  knew  his  duty;  and 
Mr.  Carotbera  waa  obliged  to  go,  under  the  penal- 
tka  of  the  law  made  and  provided  in  each  easea. 
Ffatdlng  expostulation  of  no  avail,  and  not  know- 
ing what  penalties  might  he  lUt.ii  liPil  t(>!iis  n  fii.^  il, 
he  consented  to  go ;  so  olf  they  started,  the  oonsta- 
Uo  mveh  dated  at  tiie  Idea  of  his  good  Ibrtne  la 
finding  his  man  in  town,  and  feeling  something  of 
Importance  fh>m  bis  power  to  force  men  to  do  his 
hidlfaig.  Upon  arriving  inside  the  court-house 
door,  the  constalde  bawled  out  at  the  top  of  his 
voice,  '  M.iy  it  please  the  Court,  here  it  Mr.  Car- 
othfr$;  Mr.  Kididaon  not  to  be  found  in  the  coun- 
^t'  Wheraopon  the  gravity  of  the  court  was 
BOttoompletaly  and  entirely  upsot,  anda  t^e  of 


the  most  uproarious' Imgktar  succeeded,  in  which 

judge,  jury,  and  spectators  all  heartil}*  joined, 
much  to  the  confusion  and  cha^no  of  the  conata- 


*♦  I  nxTB  a  Bttle  ilster,  who  is  '  only  about  two 

years  and  eleven  months  old,'  but  who  has  teid 
some  good  things,  as  what  child  has  not? 

"  Her  fanther  happening  to  aie  the  femack,  *  I 
smell  a  rat!'  «he,  animated  bjftapbitef  xivalfy, 
raplied,  '  /  meU  {wo  rata !' 

**0m  day  she  said  to  her  grandma,  '  Do  yon 
want  some  candy  ?'  '  Yes,'  said  grandma.  '  WeU,' 
she  rejoined,  'go  to  the  store  and  buy  me  some, 

TtntRV  lives  in  Cfaautauque  County  a  very  re- 
spectable gentleman  by  the  name  of  filuzzy,  who, 
many  years  ago,  was  I>eputy  Sheriff  under  Willinm 
SoKfeon.  Mr.  Mwinr  was,  and  is,  odebnted  tn 
0Tcc.«<dvc  potitoness  and  the  use  of  the  largest  words 
ttiat  the  "  Unabridged"  can  produce.  One  daj 
during  his  deputr^p  he  eallsd  at  Mr.  Sexton^ 
house,  where  he  wn?  n  ptrangor  to  nil  but  thp  Sher- 
iff. Mr.  Sexton  was  absent,  and  Muzzy  exerted 
himself  to  the  utmost  to  do  the  agreeable  to  the  la* 
dies,  and  finally  left  without  giving  his  name.  On 
the  SheriflTs  return,  be  was  informed  by  the  family 
that  a  gentleman  had  called  in  his  abseuoe  to  see 
him.  To  the  inquiry  who  he  waa(  the  daoghter 
of  the  Sherlir  replied  that  **ehedld  not  know,  bat 
the  smallest  word  bo  spolio  was  Ompompem(>Mix>ci:." 
"  Oh,"  said  the  Sheriff,  "that  i«  Maaaj,  my  dep. 


A  QKSTVPM.Ks  in  Liverpool,  sending  some  lieau- 
ttfnl  child  words,  says:  "We  live  in  the  *«3d 
oountry,'  but  a  firiend  who  comes  frequently  over 
the  Atiantic  brings  us  a  flresh  Ilarptr  every  few 
wofks,  nii'l  with  what  pleasure  to  us  1  will  not 
attempt  to  say.  It  ia  no  reflection  on  tbe  other 
pagea  to  say  that  the  Ihvwer  la  tiieflfat  thing  to  h* 
read.  Even  Thackeray  has  to  stand  Midn  tOl  H» 
contents  have  been  explored." 

So  it  goea,  over  the  sea,  and  Into  the  flntliMl 
lands.  SVhercver  the  English  language  has  read- 
ers and  hearers  the  Drawer  has  friends,  who  open 
it  for  the  pleasure  it  never  fails  to  give,  and  bleaa 
it  for  the  smUea  it  bringa.  A  lady  writes  f^m  tbe 
far  Southwest  that  she  bnya  the  Magazine  each 
month  for  tlir  s;ike  of  the  Drawer,  that  it  may  help 
her  to  drive  away  the  6/tter,  and  it  never  faila. 

pETiBR  Cartwrigiit,  tV.c  famoiis  'Wcstcnj 
preacher,  whose  name  is  as.H<K*iatcd  with  that  of 
General  Jackson,  and  b  familiar  to  ihonantlds  Vt 
our  readers,  has  ht-cn  in  thf  cit^-  making  ne  a  vi^t. 
Right  well  have  we  and  many  more  enjoyed  th« 
old  man's  flow  of  soul,  his  genial  humor,  and  his 
fund  of  backwoods  life  and  adventure.  He  telle  a 
capital  story  of  his  trouble  in  getting  a  room  to  auit 

h!:ii  y'-  ].er\  he  reached  the  Hotel,  on  Broadway, 

where  he  proposed  to  spend  a  few  days  whil«  1m 
ftiUhed  the  bniineea  that  bnmght  him  to  th»  city. 

Delivering  his  s,iddle-l>agB,  with  Tvliicli  !\e  al- 
ways  travels,  to  the  clerk,  he  entered  his  uame. 
Being  taken  for  a  longh  emtomer  ftom  the  ooein.. 
try,  he  was  put  dn•^■T\,  or  tip,  in  the  book  for  7?7, 
somewhere  near  tlie  sky,  and  up  six  or  eight  pain 
of  stairs.  Out  of  breath  long  before  he  got  there, 
following  his  Irish  g^ide  around  one  turn  and  tlwa 
another— here,  there,  and  every  where  till  1m  w*» 
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bewildered  tlum  if  he  bad  been  lost  in  the 
woods  in  a  starlcM  nif^ht,  be  was  ut  last  shown  into 
a  s  vcii-liy-niat  chamU-r,  aa  his  destined  abode. 
AlvajT*  readjr,  and  never  loting  his  preaenoa  cf 
alod,  betnrnod  aim  th*  Mrvut-pionMr,  awl  said, 
"  Hotr  aa  I  to  tad  my  ynf  huk  wilhoiil  • 
guide?* 

Brt  trailed  Uodly,  and  said,  "There's  the  beU, 
Sir;  yer  honor  h.is  only  to  riof,',  and  a  waiter  will 
come  and  show  you  tho  way  down,  Sir." 

^*Qit  «Dt  with  your  beUs !  I'ttt  tried  them  ba- 
lsa, and  tha  mora  I  ring  the  more  nobody  eaam. 
Gotdl  tba  landlord  to  send  me  a  hatchet." 

'  A  hatofaek,  8irl  what  doe*        am*  by 

bMktttW;  I  wast  to  Uasa  mj  way  oat  of 
tUs  tavern.    Go  in  l  ;::et  one — go  !" 

The  old  lion  was  rouised  in  Peter,  and  the  waiter 
ruhcd  ont  of  tba  1000,  and  down  atilni  to  tha 
Uodlord,  who  was  seated  among  a  number  of 
frivniU  in  the  oiBce.  Fat  made  his  report,  and  the 
company  agreed  that  tho  giw»t  mint  bo  •  cbanc 
ttr.  Tha  landlord  was  urged  to  make  an  expedi- 
floo  fnto  the  upper  regions  of  his  own  house — an 
ttncx^l  rod  coutitry  to  him.  II<'  could  kill  two 
birdi  vith  ooa  stone — see  the  Strang  and  tba  ap- 
r«r  iioriaa  of  tbe  hold.  Ho  motuitod  tb«  itnin, 
sod  in  doe  tloMkaodBBd  1^797.  Said  Pator,  u  be 

■*Jbe  yen  tho  kodlonl  of  tbta  Uvom?" 

"  t  am,  Sir,  at  your  5cr%nce.'* 

"Well,  I  buVtt  sent  tho  servant  for  a  hatchet, 
that  I  may  blaze  my  way  out  of  the  house,  so  as  to 
indii}'  way  back  and  forth.  I  might  at  well  bo 
ta  a  Ubj-rinth,  or  the  streets  of  Beaton.** 

Th<i  landlord  said  he  did  not  know  wbot  he 
mcsBt  by  htaaiog  his  way  out. 

"Why,"  mM  Mr.  Cortwright,  «*whMi  wo  go 
into  the  wo<id3  wliere  tliero  is  no  j  ntli,  v- c  rut  a 
Botch  in  a  tr8«  at  every  turu  wo  luake,  so  that  wt: 
can  find  our  way  back ;  and  I  want  a  hatchet  to 
nurk  the  «rnv  thrtvir^h  th»soei?oda8tiiigbaUO|and 
up  and  down  tho  stuirs. ' 

"Bat  that  Will  nfai  tho  hoiue»  oad  coaH  be 
tee,  Sir." 

can't  help  that    Suppose  tho  bouse  gets 
s.fire,  atn  I  to  lie  roafltod  Op  hOTO  Hw  ftor  0(  bnrt- 
iag  four  bouse?" 
Tlw  landlord  nndentood  tbe  man  at  once.  His 

chTi.i  h  id  m^token  him.  He  invited  him  to  walk 
with  him  below.  On  tbe  eeeoud  lloor,  just  in  front 
if  fafkr  doer,  was  a  handsome,  quiet  loom, 
t^serrH  for  rare  and  distinguished  guests.  Into 
this  tbe  preacher  was  coaduct<Ml.  ilia  &addlu-bugd 
wert  brought,  and  tbe  tiiied  stranger  refreshed  him- 
■elf  with  a  snooxe,  and  readily  found  bis  way  into 
tbertnet  He  bad  gained  his  point,  and  was  quite 
athMowhOo  ho  staid.  ^ 

llbr  aaye  teiuyoaMld  Chailey,  **if  wowora 

up  in  !i  balloon,  and  tlio  world  was  on  fire,  mi  l 
tbo«ld  burn  up,  where  would  we  go  to  wbeu  we 
ossw  down?" 

Hi*  little  sister  took  up  the  qucBtioQ,  oad  OH* 
•»w«d,  "Why,  vne  should  go  to  atkaV' 

aanper  eonid  hoidfy  hoTO  been  bectend. 

AWmtcbx  correspondent  writes:  "We  have 
c>  railroad  running  into  our  village,  but  our  people 
««re  last  year  moving  in  the  matter.  As  our  t  own 
b  net  yet  two  years  old,  we  hovo  no  graTO^yord  yet 
AF^MtfiwAlmBWhmodhtvins 


started,  a  public  meeting  of  citizens  was  called  to 
promote  tbe  object.  It  was  thought  it  would  save 
time  to  have  the  other  matter  attended  to  at  the 
same  time }  and  tbe  notice  was  poeted  calling  tbe 
oltiaeni  logotber  *to  soetno  a  bianeh  TaQraad  to 
the  village,  and  al-^o  to  take  raca?ur(  s  tn  promote 
the  decent  burial  of  tbe  dead  1'  Son>e  of  our  folks 
thought  the  latter  to  bo  n  very  natural  result  of 
the  foru^i  tad  both  fn^eote  aro  now  j/ntmA  with 
aeoL" 


A  VBRT  for  Southwestern  friend  writes : 
"Judge  Willis,  who  for  many  years  presided 
over  the  I'robato  Court  of  Ashley  County,  Arkan- 
sas, was  noted  for  bis  conscientioaa  adherence  to  tbe 
right,  and  his  determination  tobavo  equity  admh^ 
Lntcred.  A  t  omi-  ,  f  lug  courts  lawyer  Jones  was  ar- 
guing a  cose  l>efor«:  bim  with  great  earueatness,  and 
hini^diig  oat  Into  »  broad  oeeertion,  which,  if 
true,  would  bare  great  effect  upon  the  inin'l  of  the 
Judge.  Suddenly  the  Judge  interrupt^  bim  by 
inquiring,  '  Squire  Joneo,  will  you  be  qualUtod  M 
to  that  V  Tbe  lawyer  replied  that  ho  was  argiw 
ing  the  cose,  and  did  not  appear  as  a  witness  to  be 
examined.  '  1  hat  may  be,'  said  hi.s  Honor,  'but 
it  will  be  mora  aatisfaGtory.U>  tbe  Court  if  you  will 
make  oath  aa  to  tlie  tratb  of  It.*  Tho  lawyw  do- 

clinC'l  to  indorse  bi^  ar^'  iincntwiththo  fsnnillly 
of  au  oath,  and  ioet  bia  case." 

The  same  correspondent  sends  another  IncidenI 
in  tbe  legal  career  of  tbe  same  Judge  Will  is : 

"  In  the  year  1848,  while  away  from  home,  one 
Teddy  O'Brien  heard  the  wonderfbl  stories  of  gold 
mines  just  discovered  in  California.  Seized  with 
the  yellow  fever,  and  mad  ua  the  rest,  he  re-<olvcd 
to  make  baste  to  tbe  land  of  gold  and  better  his 
fbftiine.  Awny  ho  went,  wttbont  bidding  good- 
by  or  sending*  word  of  f  irrv.^  U  to  his  fiinil}-  or 
friends.  One  year,  and  two  years,  rolled  by,  and 
no  tidings  of  Teddy  came  to  bia  widuw  and  chil- 
dren. I!"  li  i'l  Ipfr  tliem  with  a  smttj  li'tlo  proper- 
ty, and  now  that  they  bad  given  him  up  for  dead 
and  lost,  the  case  was  token  into  the  Probate  Court, 
that  an  adminisfaator  might  bo  appointed.  By  a 
strange  coincidence  Toddy  came  back  as  the  Judge 
was  liearing  tlio  case;  and,  baring  refrc^hod  him- 
self with  a  drink  of  wbiskyt  bo  stioUed  into  court 
u  Judge  'Willie  woe  pronoandng  Ida  final  decree 
in  tbe  settlement  of  th-  rst  itc  'Stop,  ver  Hon- 
or i'  says  Teddy }  'wud  ye  be  dividin'  a  dead 
man't  plunder  befbro  hla  own  eyes  ?  I*m  Toddj 
O'Brien  my=f!f.  .n  ycr  Honor  well  knows,  come 
back  to  claim  my  own.'  The  J  udgo  looke«l  at  him 
but  a  moawmt,  and  replied,  with  dedsi^n,  '  The 
Court  knows  nothing  at  qgkwf  If  yon  ore  Mr. 
O'Brien,  you  must  prove  It!'"  ' 


CoLOXBi.  M*Ci.u]ca  was  tbe  moat  notorioos  do^ 
dlatortiw8oiidiweet  A  eorrespondontaendstia 
in  anecdote  of  him  that  brings  out  very  neatly 
tbe  fact  that  some  men  know  when  it*f s  safe  to  be 
brare;  and,  alter  alt,  eonrage  depends  Tory  mneb 
npon  circimistanccs : 

"  M 'Clung  iiad  a  dispute  with  a  rowdy  in  the 
ottea  of  tho  Fnnttu  House,  at  Vicksburg,  when, 
becoming  exasperated,  and  wishing  to  end  the  af- 
fair at  once,  he  caught  tho  rowdy  by  the  nape  of 
the  neck,  drew  him  to  the  door,  and  summarily 
kicked  Mm  into  tbo  etfoet.  Tbe  fellow,  knowing 
M*Cliing*t  amglnn  whm  loued,  oooUj  |iehed 
Umeelf  ap,  and  woDcod  dfwitheat  mentlng  tbe 
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indipnity.  Here  the  matter  ended.  But  »om6 
time  afterward,  Colonel  M 'Clung  beiug  in  New 
CMmuw,  and  tndki' up  St  Charles  Street  one 
day,  navr  the  nnmc  fellow  actoallj  kicking  aiK>tb> 
er  man  out  of  the  door  of  a  drlDking  saloon.  The 
kicked  had  become  a  kicker.  M'Clung  couKl  scarce- 
ly believo  bto  own  ejr«fl.  Walkiog  up  to  iiim,  lie 
exclaimed ; 

"  '  I.«»k  here,  my  fine  fellow!  are  not  you  the 
man  1  kicked  out  of  the  Preotiss  llouse,  the  other 

day,  at  Vidabnmr^* 

" '  Softly,  softly,  Colonel  I'  replied  the  fellow, 
looking  archly  at  M 'Clung;  'dou't  mention  the 
dmtmstance.  I'm  tb«  auni  {  but—bat  fon  md  i 
htom  wAa  t»  kkkP  " 

AxoTURB  8tor]MiQbe  aaim  dii«liit  if  TMidwd 
ftr  by  tha  msm  ooml^OBdflnt: 

**  Colonel  H*Cl^tt  ipending  part  of  tlw 
summer  at  Cooper**  W«D%  a  noted  watering-place 
in  Miniasiiipi.  Bttag  •!  tlM  pnUic  dinner-table 
one  day,  tlui  Colonel  and  hlafHends  bsd,  aomebow 
or  other,  become  more  than  usnally  excited  over 
the  generous  liquor,  and  he  was  boaating  of  hia  cx- 
ploits,  to  wliich  tbcy  listened  with  nnboimded  ad> 
miration,  and  testified  their  plen,«ure  by  applause. 
Ou  tbb  occasion  be  would  frequently  wind  up  his 
yams  by  declaring,  '/'«  a  whale,  Sir!  Vm  a 
tAaUP  Jttat  opposite  to  tbo  CoUhmI  cat  *  plucky 
bnt  rery  nnall  man,  the  aihoriff  of  ooo  of  the  ilv«r 
counties,  w!io  liad  recently  arrived,  and  was  per- 
aonallj'  unknown  to  M'Clting,  though  the  little 
aberiff  knew  the  Colonel,  as  did  almoat  erery  man 
in  the  State.  It  so  happened  that  every  time  the 
excited  dueUst  exclaimed  *  Vai  a  whale,'  ho  tixed 
bii  eye  on  di«  eheriff,  who  soon  determined  to 
stand  it  no  lon^^er;  hut,  seizing;  a  carving-knife, 
he  jumped  up  into  his  chair,  ami  cried  out,  '  I'll 
have  you  to  know,  Colonel  M 'Clung,  that  if  you 
area vbalairmnoaorAM/'  Thi* wa« a decUn^ 
doa  of  iraff  aad  the  OolofMl*t  fHenda  looked  to  mb 
him  scizo  the  sheriflf,  without  waiting  fur  lefjal 
prooeas,  and  throw  biiu  out  of  the  window,  liot 
he.  Deliberately  eetting  down  hb  glaaa,  and 
throwing  hia  arms  around  the  fighting  sherifT,  he 
expressed  his  admiration  of  his  courage,  aud  bis 
de^ia  to  make  Ids  acquaintance.  They  were  after- 
ward great  croniee  and  fast  fiienda  till  the  death 
of  M 'Clung. 

"  It  was  very  plain  that  the  duelist  read  the 
sheriff,  and  knew  at  a  glance  he  was  a  better  man 
tat  a  fiiend  than  a  Ibe.*' 


Fktbk  Cautwiiight  on  CO  ran  for  the  Legisla- 
ture.   Then  were  nine  oaa^datee  bwaldee  lilm> 

self.  For  some  time  after  bo  was  nominated  be  re- 
fused i6  take  any  part  in  the  campai[rn,  but  as  the 
conte  st  waxed  warm  he  took  the  .'•tump,  worked 
liard,  and  got  badly  beaten.  After  the  election  was 
over,  ho  was  met  by  the  Hon.  Ebeneaer  Brigham, 
who  asked  him  what  was  the  result  of  the  election. 

"  Well,"«iid  I'eter,  '•  I've  h«ia  whipping  nwse ; 
I  led  four  behind  me,  and  drore  fiTt  before  me.** 

lie  came  in  nuinlicr  six  in  that  race  ;  hut  he  aft- 
erward went  thoroughly  into  politics,  and  was 
eieetad  to  tho  LegUittim. 

Tits  Kev.  Dr.  Cobert,  of  Cynthiana,  Kentucky, 
in  showing  the  IhUibillty  of  Inmuui  Jndgment,  wi^ 
in  one  of  his  sermons : 

"At  the  intersections  of  two  streets,  making 
flrar  oocBifs,  stood  a  tfum  po■^  pelated  Ida^  OB 


one  side,  white  on  another,  blue  on  the  thirrl,  atn! 
red  on  the  other  side.  Four  travelers  were  coming 
down  tiie  sofvnd  iwds,  whm  cm  of  thom  es* 
doimedt 

" '  Ob,  see  that  black  poet  T 

It's  II  white  post  !'  said  another. 

"  '  You  are  both  mistaken,'  said  the  third ;  *it's 
bine  I* 

" '  Yr  u  > -0  ^11  blind,  or  crai7,*Hdd  the  fimnb; 

'  i  know  it's  redr 
"But  when  they  an  eune  to  flw  post,  and  looM 

on  all  sides  of  it,  they  found  that  all  had  l>een  mis- 
taken. So,  my  brethren,"  Dr.  Cobert  would  say, 
"  it  alwajo  !•  thai  Aose  who  look  only  at  one  ude 

of  a  thing  are  wrong;  and  they  who  po  nrouodit| 
and  atody  it  on  all  sides,  g«t  at  ilje  truth." 


DAvinsox  CoLLBos,  North  Caroltaia,  contriU 
utes  a  good  story  of  a  man  with  a  v«iy  bad  tuddL 
As  it  is  all  aiK>nt  lying,  tha  itader  will  belttre  It 
or  notes  he  likes: 

the  old  North  8tete  lives  a  certain  John 
T.onp,  who  dra-ws  n  lonp  liow  whenever  he  lin?  any 
thing  to  tell,  and  his  character  for  truth  and  verac- 
it}-  has  been  below  zero  for  many  ^'ears.  Captain 
Johnson  had  been  so  taken  in  by  one  or.Tidin'.H  oo^ 
ragcous  stories,  that  ho  said  to  him,  in  a  pet : 

"  '  If  you  make  me  believe  one  of  your  Ilea  again 
in  a  month,  I'll  give  you  fifty  dollan !' 

John  pretended  to  be  quite  fanrt  by  tlie  offer, 
and  wer  t  ,  fT".  A  few  days  afterward  he  w;is  riding 
by  the  Captain's,  post-baste,  on  horseback}  when 
the  Captain  ended  ont  to  Mn: 

" '  1 8jiy !  hollo,  Johmqr  1  atop  and  tell  na  a  Ila 
or  two  this  morning !' 

"John  rode  on,  but  criod  out  most  dolefully: 
'  No  time  for  lying  now;  brother  .Hmmy  lias  ja«t 
been  killed  in  the  machine,  ond  I'm  yoiuy  for  the 
old  folks.'    On  he  went. 

*'  Captain  Jolmson  ordered  his  horse,  and  rode 
over  to  see  tb«  dead  man  and  offer  bis  servioea,  bnt 
found  him  .ilivo  and  well,  ginning  cotton,  and  in 
no  danger  of  the  machine.  Jnst  then  Joira  rode 
ttp  and  demanded  the  6ffy  dollars.  The  Caplabi 
declared  it  w.is  a  ra«cally  trick,  li-it  -Vi  have 

had  tu  pay  tlio  money  if  John  had  not  let  him  uff." 

It  is  a  very  easy  matter  to  knock  a  crotchet  oot 
of  a  crazy  man's  head,  if  yon  hit  him  right.  Aad 
some  men,  in  a  melancholy  state  of  mind,  are  as  tni> 
ly  beside  Uiamselves  as  otliers  in  the  Aaylvm,  and 
are  quite  as  much  in  need  of  care.  Tbors  waa  oM 
Father  '*T,ir(  liison.  a  good  man,  bnt  in  his  old  age 
he  became  impatient  of  the  world  and  anxi<nia  to 
he  at  rsat.  Ra  waa  often  tcmptod  to  drown  Uiii> 
.^elf.  One  morning,  about  two  o'clock,  bis  aon  wad 
awakened  by  the  old  gentleman's  calling  out, 

"  Abel !  Abel !  Satan  baa  been  tempting  me  all 
night  to  go  and  drown  nij'self  in  the  horse-trotjgh.*' 

"  Well,  he  must  bo  a  great  fool,"  cried  out  Abel, 
in  reply,  "  for  there  hasn't  been  adiop  of  Wmtar  te 
it  for  fix  weeks  r 

Tha  <dd  gantlanaii  tanad  ovar,  went  to  sleep, 
and  nam  woka  tni  tha  ann  waa  twolMon  higk. 

Tin  totaingmt  eotwapondant  In  KantiKdty  ^vlm 

writes  the  following  !«end8  us  Foveral  more  th.it 
wUi  keep.  AU  whu  know  the  distingoiohed  inea 
who  arc  mentioned  in  the  incident  Mair  will  lin> 
ceive  the  facts  with  implicit  confidence: 

' '  Tom  Marshall  and  Dr.  Robert  J.  Breckimrtdgi^ 
old  aduMUnataa  and  oouina,  and  naail^  of  fhn 
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MM  iga^  an  Mcattomed  to  call  ooo  another  by 
their  Ifantt  uuaea,  Tom  and  Bob.    Last  sonnoor 

Dr.  Breckinridge  was  on  at  New  York,  superin- 
taadiog  the  pobllcation  of  a  work  oa  theolog}'  which 
bM  riMt  wtiT  a  great  noiae  in  tbenUgioua  world. 
It  wM  announced  in  the  Lexington  papers  with  its 
full  title,  '  The  Knowledge  of  God  objtctivelif  con- 
nkrtd*  A  few  days  after  Dr.  B.'s  Tetum,  Mar- 
shall met  him  in  tha  abrnt,  and  nid  lo  taim,  in  his 
unal  off-hand  way, 

" '  Well,  Dr.  Bob,  I  understand  you  have  pub- 
lished a  book  of  objections  to  God.  Now  I  want 
7Mto«Bdentukltiwt,aiaiMrM  I  un,  I  have  no 
fltjjections  to  God.* 

"  •  Well,  Tom/  nfUad  the  divine, '  1  am  glad  to 
tear  yoasajso;  hot  I  aaBTWyaoRy  that,  M  God's 
ihewitler,  I  «mi  not  retora  tiM  eoaifttneiiU' " 


"  Is  a  small  town  in  I  ndiana,"  writes  an  ardent 
adounc  of  tha  Ihmwer,  *' an  itinerant  praifihar  was 
iMldfaig  forth  to  «B  attentivo  audience.    He  waa 

ODP  of  the  boisterous  kind  of  speakers,  tearing  the 
buok  in  his  fury,  and  up  in  violence  what 

lilMlgid  In  th«  Mbateaee  of  Ua  disoonne. 

".\  little  d'lg  had  followed  hi-i  mistrf-"*  to  church, 
an*!,  wandering  about  the  house,  had  become  ex- 
cited by  the  tooM  of  the  preacher,  and  cooimenced 
berkin^  in  response.  The  preacher  took  no  notice 
of  him,  but  raised  his  voice  slill  higher,  and  deliv- 
ered himself  with  greater  cnergj*.  Oneof  the  bretli- 
Ra  tried  t<o  put  the  dog  out,  but  the  d^g  wouldn't 
go:  thoBMmthoydiaMdhiiathtnonbBbaifced; 
Miwhen  the  cooftiaioB w—  at ita hdight  tha ain- 
iMar  cried,  out, 

" 'Never mind, iMirariDliid,lmithar;  Icaaaat- 
|nach  a  !' 

"And  Bo  he  did.  The  dc^  soon  got  tired  of  the 
Ailb,  and  gava  In  to  the  pulpit.** 

Tn  progress  of  letters  is  to  he  marlrtd  by  the 

capacity  of  the  "  common  people"  to  read  and  ;vrito. 
Xiw  Drawer  haa  given  cnrious  specimens  from  time 
Is  time  net  to  mieule  ignorance,  hut  to  show  the 
wint  of '  diiiMtion  still  existing  in  a  land  that  beasts 
the  K  idest  diffusion  of  knowledge  of  any  land  uu- 
(Jtrtbesnn.  ▲  gentleman  In  Tesaa  writaa  to  us, 
aad  says; 

**  Below  you  will  find  an  exact  copy  of  a  letter 
and  advertisement  sent  to  the  ooontj  Clerk  «f  Laon 

County,  Texas : 

••*Mr,  Johnson,  C.  C  Sir  yon  will  pltxs  J  ack  this 
urt n  tl-j  (  r  urt  HouM  dor  f.jr  nic  it  will  d  j  nic  ait  hon- 
or, fcnd  the  Paine  to  your  lioiior,  If  any  pcnk>n  should 
(l»nn  thlt  ox,  conic  to  Natt  Sniitlis  on  Ouflalo,  there  Ib- 
qatre  far  P  M.  Eldriga,  than  for  the  Widow  Green,  there 
tboeBeHbsibad.  D.  U  &  OaaaK* 

'  ( Ar>rr«TiB»iaT«T) 
•* "  TUeii  op  «•.  r.  r  rejJdans  on  the  10th  day  Jan  1857, 
every  large  n.  ilj-  oi,  »  ith  iinall  nabs  hang  down  byliln 
can,  he  U  don<!  from  liis  Bholdmi  forward  and  done  whit 
»f-«tt4edJ  backward,  bU  mark  crop  of  the  write  and  an 
ndwd^  ef  le<t  Bnadad  ea  the  tils  hip  thos,  f. 
fVMdsspaaias  Sappoas  tobe14  or  nyearof  age, 
ha  oaahe  fMind  S  nUa  North  of  BoflUa  Bridgs  A  e  miles 
weatsT  A  H.  Relds  on  allgator.'" 


Para  Coos,  Professor  of  Dust  and  Ashes  in  Will- 
tansOAlege.  has  been  in  the  Drawer  already.  Ho 
wa.<igr»3t  Millcnnarian,  and  insisted  on  the  lUentl 
interpretatwof  the  Scriptures.  One  day  he  call- 
ed tesseflMMorTadodc,  and  had  to  go  out  into 
tba  heck  yard,  where  the  Professor  was  .«ccini^  to 
kin  eow.  Fete  Coon  began  at  once  npon  his  favor- 


ite theme,  and  bad  hardly  got  into  the  midst  of 
hit  nanal  argument,  when  Profasor  Tadodc  ax« 

claimed, 

"Look  out,  Mr.  Coon,  look  out;  the  cow  wQl 
bite  yon !" 

"Bite  mis.'    Why  so,  Sir?" 

"  Why,  the  Bible  says  '  All  llcsh  is  grass and, 
on  Tour  oim  piiM^le,  aha  tiHl  make  a  aseai  of 
you  I" 

Pate  felt  the  hit,  but  had  not  wit  enough  to  be 
conviaead. 

Tw  tiie  eflea  of  tlie  Cindmtatl  Hooia,  Lawrsnea, 

in  Kansas,  a  i>:uty  of  Tree  State  boys  were  poking 
their  fun  at  a  Westport  atage-dri%'er,  who,  in  turn, 
was  boasting  londly  of  what  he  and  bis  (Hcnds  had 
done,  could,  and  would  do.  On  bcinc:  asked,  "  Why 
did  you  run  and  leave  Fort  Swansea  on  the  approach 
of  the  Kaiuas  Militia  ?"  he  was  posed  for  a  moment ; 
but  putting  tlw  bast  liMa  on  tlia  nutter,  replied, 
with  the  nanal  holder  oath,  **  IFa  emUa^  lahs  A 
ofoiymElKs/**  Bibaidan,  aU  hat  the  bragne. 

Tan  panie  laaTea  ita  traces  itQl  In  the  ettrfona 

correspondence  which  nfuv  ami  then  turns  tip.  Here 
i.s  a  letter  rcceive<l  in  November  last  by  a  linn  in 
this  city  from  a  house  that  stood  A  No.  1  in  Wis- 
consin. Tlie  knowledf^c  of  business  exhibited  by 
the  writers  ought  to  qualify  them  for  a  Bank  Pres* 
idenegr  at  bait.  WaeoiigrTtrttallj: 

*•  Oentlemens — We  have  $200  of  money  realdy  for  yon 
but  dran*  are  to  hlg  that  we  hardly  can  ofert  to  pay  ft-, 
they  chrii^  C3  ton  percent.    PerliaiLS  thi^y  aro  rinMpT 

in  N.  V  it  ao  we  wish  you  send  us  drafu  for  the  atjova 

sum  aad  then  we  will  pay  you.** 


MiSTAKBS  are  made  by  the  best  of  men.  Mr. 
Jones  was  running  for  Congress  in  the  Western  dis- 
trict'of — ^  many  yean  ago^  and  while  filling  hia 
rousid  of  appointments,  made  a  speech,  at  the  close 

of  which,  by  way  of  commending  himself  to  tlie 
"  bone  and  sinew,"  the  regular  "  sovereigna"  of  the 
eountry,  he  told  the  people  that  he  waa  a  sdf^nada 

man  of  "  obscure  birth  and  humble  orif^in  (hat, 
in  fact,  he  was  sprung  from  the  "  very  dregs  of  the 
people." 

"  Why,  fcUow-cititcns,"  said  he,  warming  up^ 
and  derating  bis  voice,  "  my  parents  were  so  poor 
that  when  I  was  eightitn  ytart  old  my  mother  used 
to  have  to  tie  me  to  the  bed-post,  to  keep  me  from 
falling  intotiie  fire,  whenererifae  went  to  the  spring 
for  a  pail  of  water  I" 

Of  course  ho  intended  to  say  e^Uttn  motUJu, 
The  Hon.  — >  now  in  the  United  Stalea 
Senate,  and  at  that  tine  running  tot  the  Legiabk 
turo,  was  present,  and  erisdont, 

"  Ah !  Jones,  Jones,  what  a  thumping  baby  yen 
must  have  l)een  !" 

It  is  said  that  the  unfortunate  speaker  broke 
down  at  once,  amfalst  the  jeers  of  the  crowd. 

FnoM  Sandy  Rill,  Washington  C^punty,  New 
York,  a  fair  friend  write*  : 

*'  Some  years  ago  a  distinguisbod  clergyman—* 
the  Rer.  Ifr.  Wallur— came  to  our  quiet  Bttle  town 

for  the  purpose  of  dolivcrinc:  a  ccnir<c  of  lectures 
on  '  The  .Age  of  the  World  ;'  his  theory  being  Uiat* 
in  all  human  probability,  this '  mundane  aphere*  la 
more  than  millions  of  years  old ;  that  ages  on  ages 
were  required  to  bring  our  earth  to  its  present  state 
of  perfection  from  a  shapeless  heap  of  matter.  By 
a  veqr  eloqoant  process  of  leasoniog  he  would  qtiita 
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conrinee  you  almost  agaiait  joar  vilL  S^oira 
W'iggiri!*.  ft  prominent  citizen,  wu  qnito  of  Mr.  W.*i 
way  of  thinking,  and  interested  liiniself  to  olil.iiii  a 
room  for  tbe  delivery  of  theUcturw.  Bdqgamcm- 
b«r  and  tnutsa  of  tiM  Ifethodiit  dnifelif  1m  ealled 
a  meeting  for  the  parpoise  of  stating  liia  oliject  mul 
gaining  conmnt  to  use  the  hooae.  The  people  w«re 
all  much  oppowd  to  It,  btit  were  finally  ovtmkd. 
Brother  Dowtis,  f"vf>ry  \-,o'\y  r-.11rr1  him,  a  very 
decided  sort  of  a  man,  who  ijclievcd  every  word 
of  tiie  Uihle  according  to  his  own  conatmction,  had 
remained  quiet  all  throagh  the  diacoasion,  bat  evi- 
dently thinking  deeply,  very  intent  on  the  destina- 
tion of  the  douds  of  smoke  that  issued  from  Lis 
ihoft  cUy-pipe.  The  c<»iiareace  being  over,  the 
8qpib«  tvrnM  to  leavei,  when  Brofbar  Di^^ 
ly  removf  ^  rlic  j  ipc  from  his  months  and  said, 

"  *  Brother  >\  igglaa,  juat  yoa  hold  on  a  rainate. 
I  jtm'U  have  to  have  the  hoose ;  but  it'a  roy 
opinirvn  that  the  Lord  and  ^loMOJaUHVBjlUtMmacll 
as  you  and  Brother  Walker  I'  "* 

CniLHRKX,  come  in ! 

**  Our  little  Willy,"  writes  a  gentleman  ia  Mich- 
tgUit  "is  three  years  old.    The  other  day, 
" '  The  maid  was  in  tha  gardaa, 
A-hutfUng  vnt  the  etodte%* 

and  Willy  was  looking  on  aa  she  pursued  her  work. 
As  he  looiked  up  he  saw  the  sky  covered  with  white, 
fleecy  clonde;  and  in  great  eamesbMM,  bat  irith 
Xeal  child  simplicity,  he  exclaimed,  'Nettie,  look, 
look!  the  angels  havu  bang  out  iiicir  clothes  to 
dry,  too  I' " 

And  when  the  stor}*  was  told  in  the  hearing  of  a 
little  five-year  old,  she  said,  "  Well,  I  should  think 
bt  was  a  UtUa  fooae." 

CrakLiIX,  a  toar^tat  eld,  nnbl  ing  in  tlia  vooda 
with  '*  Pa,"  aaw  a  tree  torn  up  by  the  roots,  and 
aaked,  "  Who  cat  it  down  ?"  He  was  told,  *•  God 
did  It."  •  FNaenlly  ti»qr  «atta  to  ana  taaently  felt- 
ed by  the  woadmaali  am,  whan  lha  littla  ftllow 
exclaimed, 

*' God  did  not  eat  that  tree  dowa  r 

•*  llow  do  you  know  ?" 

"  lie  don't  make  chips"  was  the  nalvo  reply. 


self  out  on  my  baclL,  so,  Pa  V  aoiting  the  octtoii  to 
the  words.  * 

'Try  it,  Larric,  ;m  1  tiit.' 
So  Lairie  stretched  himself  out  to  his  greatest 
length,  oeeaahmaMy  raising  hb  head  and  looUnf 
at  his  toes,  and  exclaiming, 

** '  Ony  jist  see  how  loug  Vm  gettiog !' 

"  After  maldng  several  such  remarka  about  Ut 
increasing  longitude,  be  cxcluimed,  suddasly, 

"  '  Ob  Pa,  do  jist  come  'ere  a  mioit.' 

«  Running  to  tha  bad,  I  toqdnA  wbal  wan  tba 
matter. 

** '  Ony  feel  here,'  he  sold,  mbbing  his  tiny  fin- 
^  1  ?  over  his  cheek  and  chin,  'bmr  fa^gb  » 
gettin'  beca  I' " 


*'  I  HAYS  <tftcn  laughed  at  a  slmnla  incident 
■one  years  ago  in  my  mher*a  fiini- 
ily.  A  ' ?I'=trr.  f  ur  ar  five  years  of  age  (though 
SOW  the  '  eternal  years  of  God  are  hers'},  was  amus- 
ing beradf  by  avwaaelng  bar  brother,  wbo  iru  dig- 
ging worms  for  bait.  After  some  time  he  exposed 
to  view  a  reptile  of  such  unusual  sise  as  to  call 
forth  the  exclamation, 

'Hallo!  that's  a  whopper!' 

'* '  Why,  William,'  said  laaxie,  ^  is  that  a  whop- 
per? Itlwa^tltiraaawonn.*'* 


SOB  Tjunitf  wben  ba  waa  a  waa  boy  a 

thre<  y  ir  nld — had,  luo-t  boys  of  his  then  ogc 
have,  an  edited  idea  of  manhood,  and  a  great  do- 
alratoboMttan,  oratleaitabigboy.  Onaevan. 

ing,  jTi?t  after  sunset,  when  hia  mother  had  put 
him  to  bed,  I  retired  to  hia  bedroom  to  enjoy  a 
new  book  with  greater  quietness  than  I  could 
obtain  el^cwhcro  in  the  house.  After  lying  quite 
still  for  the  space  of  teu  minutes,  ho  suddenly  ex- 
claimed, 

^  *  Pa,  don't  you  think  Tnt  growing  bigger  V 
"'CartafaUy,  my  son.* 
'  **<Doyo«t]iIakI*IlpiiwiBOVaifIabaldinj> 


A  ci.RBOTXAH,  an  aUa 
capital  things: 
**  A  nlatfra  «f  ndna  baa  a  brigbt  little  boy  iriw 

has  seen  some  six  or  seven  snTmner"'.  He  has  been 
religiously  im^tructcd  by  his  fauhtul  parents,  and 
has  for  himself  gather«l  up  a  good  many  tilings 
from  their  speech  and  conduct.  One  day  bis  uncle 
was  playing  with  him,  and  Johnny  accidentally 
struck  him  a  severe  blow  in  his  eye.  The  undo 
pretended  intense  pain,  proteetiog  that  bia  eye 
was  put  out,  and  dancing  aroond  tba  n>om  in  w«1W 
feigned  agony.  Johnny  was  filled  with  <  uu-t< mm  i- 
tion,  and  began  to  pray.  He  declared  bia  &t>rrow 
that  be  bad  pvt  bis  Uncle  WlDy'a  oat^— woald 
-npvf  r  do  so  again— and  coOaladad  Ij  imploring  ita 
immediate  restoration. 

"  '  Uncle  Willy'  could  stand  this  no  longar.  Ha 
took  his  hand  away  from  his  eye,  and  said, 

"  'There,  Johnny,  see,  it'a  all  well  again  I' 

"  Johnny  inspected  it  a  inotneut,  and,  with  great 
latiafaction  at  the  result  of  his  prayer,  exclaimad, 

"  *  Well,  I  thought  I  would  feltk  UmP 

"  D.r.ilir].-?.  ,T.,l;:.:iy  ].icked  Xtm 

from  hia  father,  who  Is  a  lawyer." 


•*  There  is  a  little  hlack-lmircd,  black-eyed  fel- 
low, of  some  five  or  six  years  of  age,  in  the  Sal^ 
bath-school  at  F         On  one  occasion  Miss  Mary 
K— >— ,  his  teacher,  reproved  him  for  bad  behavior 
in  church  on  the  Sabbath  morning  in  question. 
He  denied  being  in  church,  and  insisted  on  it  that 
it  was  another  little  boy  who  had  black  kair  and 
Uaek  eyes,  and  wbo  druacd  jiut  Kkebfan,  who  bad 
bel;:iVL(]  so  badly.    Miss  Mary  Bmilcd  si^'nificant- 
ly,  but  said  nothing.   The  next  Sabbath  morning 
be  waa  In  ehutdi,  and  triad  Ida  best  to  catoh  Mlaa 
Clary's  eye,  and  let  her  see  how  well  he  waa  con- 
ducting himself.  In  the  afternoon  th*^*  met  in  tha 
SabbatlMQbool,  and  tba  foBowing  aonvanntiaa  a»- 
sued : 

"  '  Well,  Miss  Mary,  I  was  in  church  LLia  moro- 
ing,  and  behaved  first-rate !' 
"  'Oh  no,  you  waia  not.' 
"•Why,ye8,  Itwal' 

'"Oh  no^  tt  aonUa*t  ba  fbat  jm  wu«  in 

church.' 

***But,  Waa  Hary,  *poQ  my  waid  t  «wa  tn 

chttreb,  and  behaved  real  good.' 

'*  *  17o,  it  wasn't  you.  It  was  another  little  boy 
with  black  hair  and  black  eyes, and wbownndvaaaad 
like  you.  7/e  was  there,  and  was  a  very  good  boy.* 

"The  little  fellow,  after  thinking  whether  be 
should  lose  the  credit  of  his  good  behavior  or  ao* 
knowledge  tba  fib,  finally  eboaa  tba  InUnrt  with 
the  peidteal  mank, 

"  «]Cte  Haty,  I  m*t  doao  i«diil>» 
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Mr.  F.  MM  hifl  enslaver,  for  the  first  time,  at  the 
Opera. 


Hftsolm  to  find  ont  who  she  is.   Takes  measures 


accorilin>;ly. 


Prepares  himself — several  times. 

Vol.  XYll. 


Thinks  she  is  observing  him.    Strikes  a  Bewitch- 
ing Attitude. 


Becomes  jealous  of  every  Man  in  the  House. 


Returns  Home.    Determines  upon  Romantic  In- 
troduction. 


Hires  a  Horse,  and  a  Man  to  frighten  him. 
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Imagines  thut  he  will     thrown  off  before  her  door : 


Will  be  curried  into  the  House  by  her  Father  and 
Brother. 


She  will  nurse  him  tendcrlj,  and  read  to  him : 


Reality:  Young  Lady  lofl  Town — Noliody  at  Home 
— Flasher  carried  into  a  Grocery. 


^Vhen  she  will  recognize  him,  and  inimcdiatdy 
faint  awoy. 


Convalescence — Declaration  of  Love — Acceptance. 


Finale:  Scene  in  the  Grocery.    Flasher's  Dream 
of  Love  ended. 
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j'rofH  actual  articles  of  Cobtumc. 
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TU  E  PABOKssrs  illustrated  In  Fif;. 
1,  is  novel  and  beautiful.  It 
is  half-circular,  with  a  herUtt  of 
tulle,  fitting  to  the  fi(;ure.  A  skirt 
of  taffetii  and  tuUc,  in  altout  equal 
widths,  drooping  considerably  at  the 
back,  trimmed  with  ya-^tcmente rib- 
and fringed  lace,  con.^titutcs  the 
{jarment.  It  will  be  observed  that 
it  lus  wings  wiiich  drape  gracefully 
over  the  arm,  the  scams  being  mark- 
ed with  a  cord  and  brimdebf/urr/i. 
I'he  front  is  surplice-shufied,  and 
may  have  strings  inside  to  adjust  it 
more  closely  to  the  waist.  This  is 
made  in  black  only. 

The  Bor's  Ui:i;.ss  is  of  pea-green 
merino,  with  a  trimming  of  a  dark- 
er green,  almost  black.  The  sleeves 
and  pants  are  of  nun5ouk.  The  hat 
is  of  !«traw,  with  a  Imll  trimming. 

The  Lack  Bertiik  is  composed 
of  illusion  net,  with  pale  blue  riblwns  drawn 
through  the  bouiUonni  n,  and  l>ows  of  the  same. 
It  has  falls  of  lace,  with  a  simple  cross  spray  of 
myrtle  leaves  and  blossoms. 

The  l'M>EK-St.KKVK»  arc  so  clearly  represented 
in  the  engraving  as  to  need  no  description. 

A  Batiiinu  Dkk.ss  may  at  first  sight  appear  to 
lie  bevond  the  domain  of  fashion.   Still  there  is  no 


Fionr.R  3. — Lack  Bkbtiie. 

reason  why  this  should  not  be  pretty  u  well  as 
appropriate.  I'he  one  which  we  illustrate  ntay  l« 
made  of  delaine  flannel,  or  any  similar  niaterial, 
edged  with  a  darker  shade  of  the  same  ;  or  of  bom- 
bazet,  with  a  fringe  of  buckshot,  covered  with  the 
material  of  the  dress,  with  pellets  of  lead  in  the 
lower  skirt.  This  latter  material  will  be  found 
quite  available. 


,\     FlODBB  6.— UMUKa-SLKKVC 


FiGt;i:K  4.— Batiii.xo  Dkk«m». 


,  Coo^ 


1 


HAEPER'S 

MM  MONTHLY  MAGAZINE. 


No.  xcvm -JULY,  1858.-VOL  xm 


9  ST  J.  LOflSIKO. 

BRTjVlfT,  in  one  of  liis  noblest  poems,  hfia 
^UmwfmA   tho  "Son;*  of  Marion's  Men." 
Who  is  be  of  whom  Poosio  thuB  dclt{;htfl  to  war- 


FBANCIS  MARION. 


l)lc,  and  IIiBtory  to  make  her  startlinp  records, 
and  Art  to  dclinoatc  her  glorious  iiiini^R?  Who 
is  he  whoso  part  in  tho  prent  drama  of  America's 
heroic  af^  assumes  a  nobler  character  as  each 
cycle  of  years  carries  the  penenitions  fon»-ard 
and  more  remote  from  the  time  of  tho  first  cur- 
tain-rising of  that  theatre  whereon  Washinffton 
and  his  compatriot  soldiers  and  sages  won  the 
world's  applause  ?  He  was  the  sixth  child  of  a 
Huguenot ;  and.  giantly  as  he  looms  op  in  our 
countr>-'s  Valhalla,  he  was  "no  larger  than  o 
New  England  lobster,  and  might  easily  enough 
bare  been  put  in  a  quart  pot,"  at  his  birth. 

Child  of  a  Huguenot !  And  who  wore  they 
with  that  strnnt;e  name?  They  were  fruitful 
seeds  of  free  institntions,  wafted  to  the  generous 
soil  of  the  New  World  u{>on  the  fierce  gales  of 
religious  persecution.  They  were  the  consan- 
guine and  roli;.?ious  descendants  of  some  of  the 
seventy  thoosand  Protestants  whose  slaughter 
commenced  on  the  night  of  St.  Bartholomew's 
festival,  almost  three  hundred  years  ago,  to 


,  iiim  to  Aflt  of  Congresa.  in  the  ytat  ISSS,  by  Iiari>U'  and  Brothers,  la  the  Clerk's  Offira  of  tho  Dis- 
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satiate  the  crticl  lii^^otiy  of  tho  Qnfen-mother 
of  a  weak  and  protligatc  French  Kinj{.  That 
tetriVIe  nuunm  did  not  eacdrpate  the  Hngne- 
nots,  as  the  French  rrotestauts  were  cuIUhI. 
"Xtio  biood  of  the  martyrtt"  8j>eediljr  became 
*Hhe  wed  of  the  Chmch"  of  the  lAnng  God. 
That  event  was  the  darkness  just  before  tho 
(lawn.  For  a  long  time  a  dreary,  evil-boding 
iii^ht  had  brooded  over  the  French  Reformers. 
Coli;^ny,  High  Admiral  of  Kcancc,  had  lK:en 
ihcir  chief  julotiunidst  tho  stonn  ;  nnd  when  the 
tempest  beat  hardest,  he  bad  cuduavored  to  land 
numyof  themin  apeaoefnl  hwreo  im  the  boaom 
of  our  own  bc.infiful  Florida.  There  they  set 
up  an  altar  which  Spanish  cruelty  speediljr  over- 
turned ud  sprinkled  with  their  blood.  Hie 
tempest  roared  on,  and  all  hearts  trembled  with 
fear,  when  suddenly  tho  hypochtic-al  smiles  of 
royal  favor  shed  a  blessed  sunlight  over  the  fu- 
ture. Even  Coligny  was  wanned  into  trustful- 
ncaa  by  its  bland  radianc*,  and  the  festival  of 
St.  Bartholomew,  in  1<>7'J,  was  a  day  of  joy  iu 
the  reformed  churc-hes.  The  destruction  on 
that  dreadful  nljrht  fell  like  ft  thunder-bolt  from 
a  clear  sky,  and  hope  disappeared  in  funereal 
gloom,  aa  if  the  mn  had  niddenly  gone  down 
at  mid-day.  But  a  glorious  morning  was  near. 
Although  the  royal  fool  declared  on  medals  that 
Piety  gave  the  sword  to  Justioe^**  and  the  he- 
sotted  atheist  who  then  sat  in  the  Papal  chair 
at  Rome  heard  vrith  joy  that  "  the  Seine  flowed 
on  more  majestically  afier  receiving  the  dead 
bods^^  i  the  heretics'*  of  Fans,  and  caused  a 
medal  to  be  struck  in  commemoration  of  t!mt 
horrid  **  triumph  of  the  Church,"  there  was  a 
God  in  heaven  to  defend  the  light  Death  gave 
tho  bad  woman  and  her  weak  son  to  tho  worms, 
and  the  Pn^tant  Bourbon  King  of  Navarre 
bseame  Hemy  the  FSnrth  of  Fnwee.  He  was 
a  wise,  man  for  his  age  and  station,  and  in  1598 
he  affixed  his  signattirc,  and  the  perpetual,  ir- 
revocable great  seal  of  green  wax,  to  a  solemn 
ediet  which  proclaimed  toleration  to  all  the 
Hogoenots  of  his  kingdom.  For  almost  ninety 
jears  that  solemn  promise  was  kept  by  Henr}' 
and  liis  aneoessoia.  Then  King  Loids  the  Four- 
teenth, nt  whose  ear  the  minions  of  the  Pope 
had  long  sat,  as  the  tempter  in  Paradise, 

**eqiiatlilM  atoad,  dMtbr  iheMrefBva,** 
nnd  coun:*eIed  [)or8<?cution.  revoked  tho  solemn 
edict  of  Uenry,  and  broke  the  great  green  seal. 
It  was  in  the  antnmn  of  1685  wlien  the  priest- 
ridden  Louis  sent  forth  his  decree  to  suppress 
tho  worship  of  the  Protestunti,  dcmoli'^h  their 
churches,  exile  their  miuistetii,  and  demand  ab- 
solnte  lennndation  of  their  heretical  tenets  un- 
der menaces  of  death.  In  tho  great  Protestant 
exodus  that  ensued  the  strongest  foundations 
of  the  French  state  weie  sapp^    Bght  hnn- 

dred  thoiisnnd  of  her  best  citizen  - — >killful  apri- 
culturists  and  artisans,  and  virtuous  families — 
fled  ikom  lier  borders,  and  carried  the  secret  arts 
of  France  into  other  countries.  Fifty  thousand 
canning  woritmen  took  refuge  in  England,  and 
gave  that  realm  the  benefits  id  their  skill ;  while 
laiKB  nnmbenof  tiUen  erasMd  the  Atlantic  and 


sought  quiet  homes  in  the  wildernesses  of  Amcr- 
iea.  The  sentiment  of  religious  frefedom  was  a 
controtUttg  power  aaumg  them;  and  wherever 

the  Huguenots  planted  a  lie.nrth-.stone  toleration 
and  independence  were  taught  bf  honrlj  ex> 
ample. 

Of  such  as  these  wore  tho  ancestors  of  Fran- 
cis Marion,  the  great  Revolutionary  partisan  of 
South  Carolina.  They  fled  from  the  persecu- 
tions which  commenced  soon  after  the  re-ad- 
'  mission  of  the  Jesuits  into  France;  and  in  1690 
they  landed  at  the  little  village  of  Charleston, 
wbidi  the  English  had  founded  n  few  years  be- 
fore. About  seventy  familie-4  jwnetratcd  the 
wilderness  of  South  (  aroiiua,  and  on  the  banks 
of  the  Santee,  aome  fort  v  miles  fttm  Charieston, 
they  planted  a  settlement,  and  by  tlirift  and  in- 
dustry soon  outstripped  their  EUf^lish  noighbori 
on  the  coa5t  in  prosi>crity  and  happiness.  Ben- 
jamin Marion,  the  grandfather  of  Francis,  wat 
one  of  the  first  i^^ttlers  in  thn«  ]il»'!ivniit  n»fn"n. 

A  son  of  lK-u]umin,  the  inuniginnt,  uuurjed 
the  sweet  little  Esther  Cordes,  a  vine-drrssei's 
daughter  from  Bordeaux,  and  they  fiH     :i  mt- 
tage  with  six  children,  on  the  oozy  hauka  of  Win- 
yaw  Bay,  near  modem  Geoigmlown.   Tliere,  in 
17:V2,  Francis,  their  last  child,  was  l>orn.  For 
more  than  a  year  the  flickering  flame  of  his  life 
was  a  daily  vronder  to  liis  parents  and  neigli* 
bors,  and  no  one  predicted  m.mhood.  much  lesa 
heroism  and  world-wide  fame,  for  the  tiny  creat- 
ure.   A  dozen  years  rolled  on,  and  ho  was  still 
a  tiny  creature,  borne  like  a  waif  upon  the  flood 
of  time.    Then  health  gave  increased  strength 
to  the  pulses  of  life,  his  little  fhuno  became 
vigoroos,  and  a  restless,  adventnrons  spirit  waa 
manir  t-  .1.    lie  had  heard  of  the  excitements 
of  tho  far-otf  sea,  and,  heedless  of  the  earnest 
diasnaslons  of  liis  mother,  he  went  to  Charleston 
and  embarked  for  the  West  Intlics  when  only 
about  sixteen  years  of  ago.    Ho  was  too  younj; 
to  weigh  well  the  chances  of  losing  life  and 
lilMTty  in  such  a  periloas  voyage,  and  he  wmt 
out  upon  tho  l)roud  Atlantic  where  the  ]!rivntoers 
of  France  and  Spain  were  prowling  for  Engliab 
plunder,  not  only  without  1^,  Imt  with  mt 
actual  inten??'''  rli  -^irc  to  asisist  in  rnplnring  some 
richly4aden  Spanish  galloon ;  how,  he  knew  oot. 
He  was  not  blessed  with  a  sight  of  dther 
rates  or  prizes,  but  a  thomhack  w  hale  gave  hira 
enough  of  se»4idventure  to  last  him  for  life. 
The  monster  opened  the  planlts  of  the  frail  ym- 
scl  in  which  he  sailed,  by  a  sing^  blow,  and  aa 
she  went  to  the  bottom,  her  crew  escaped  to  the 
jolly-boat  witiiout  food  and  with  little  raiment. 
Their  meat  and  drink  for  six  days  was  the  flttA 
and  blood  of  the  captain's  dog.    Then  succor 
came,  but  not  until  the  insanity  of  himger  had 
made  the  master  and  male  leap  into  the  aest  rad 
drown.    The  puny  Marion  was  amoTi (.Mho  sur- 
vivors picked  up  by  a  friendly  vessel  i  and  when 
again  he  felt  lus  mother's  kiss  npoa  his  \gnm 
and  her  tears  of  joy  upon  his  checks,  the  youis 
adventurer  resolved  to  become  a  planter, 
not  a  sailor. 
JPoc  ten  yean  after  hie  lea  fojaga  VwmmtiB 
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Marion  wa^  a  ploddinp;  farmer,  and  nowise  dis- 
oripTiished  as  superior  to  the  vomip  men  of  his 
neighborhood,  except  for  his  extreme  love  and 
respect  for  his  moUier,  and  excm[>Iaiy  honor 
and  truthfulness.    In  these  qualities  he  was 
eminent  from  early  childhood,  nnd  thev  marked 
his  character  through  life.    While  quietly  pur- 
suing hi«Tocation,  a  cull  to  arms  a^inst  hostile 
Indians  on  the  Carolina  frontier  nwnkened  his 
ion'  of  adventure,  which  had  only  sluiul)cred 
during  a  decade.    His  mother  had  become  a 
widow,  and  rounf*  Marion  w:is  then  (icntcd  nt 
Pond  Bluft'.  on  the  Santee,  within  bu>;le-call  of 
the  cck'bmteU  Eutaw  Springs.    It  was  early  in 
IT.'iO  when  his  country  summoned  him  to  the 
field.    Four  years  a  storm  of  war  had  U'on 
'rapnp  in  the  Far  North,  near  the  waters  of  Krio, 
Ontario,  and  iho  St.  Lawrence,  where  tlie  En- 
iHish  settlers  were  fightinp  with  their  P'ri-nch 
ifrdi  and  their  Indian  allies.    Now  n  ]N)rten- 
tMM  clood  lathered  along  the  southern  horizon. 
Aawog  tho  mountains  l)eyoiid  the  Urond  and 
Smonah  rivers  dwelt  the  Cheroki'es,  a  |>owcr- 
fol  aboriginal  nation,  who,  for  scores  of  years, 
had  battK*d  manfully  against  the  fiercer  Shnw- 
BMSof  th<'  Oliio  region.    'lh(>y  were  allies  of 
the  £ngli>b,  and  in  tho  autumn  of  17.>8  had 
ftsMledthem  in  cxiK?lling  the  En^nch  from  Fort 
daQaesBC,  and  the  country  s(<uth  of  Lnkc  Erie. 
Having  aecom]  lished  tho  business  of  the  cnm- 
paipi  and  received  ample  remuncmtion  for  their 
Krrices,  they  marched  homeward.    While  pass- 
iag  akmg  the  frontier  settlements  of  N'irginin 
•ome  thieving  braves  stole  horses  from  the  white 
people.    The  lattor  seized  their  arms,  slew  a 
4»en  Indians^  and  made  an  equal  number  pris- 
OMTW.    The  ire  of  the  Chcrokees  was  fiercely 
kiadled  hj  this  sanguinary  punishment,  nnd 
liuj  dew  every  white  man  in  their  path.  The 
katebet  and  knife  were  active  all  along  the  fron- 
tier, from  the  borders  of  the  great  Kanawha  to 
the  Savannah,  and  a  general  Indian  war  was 
macbtuJed.    It  was  this  danger  that  called 
yoong  men  of  Carolina  to  the  field ;  and  at 
tfinc  sumnoiui  of  Governor  Lyttlcton,  Francis 
fonnd  among  a  volunteer  tnK>p  of 
,  men,  commanded  by  his  brother  Itiaac. 
I  the  Cherokee* perceived  the  gathering  of 
ins  on  the  borders  of  their  own  coun- 
07  tbej  became  alarmed,  and  the  counsels  of  a 
iKlgB  peace-party  of  the  nation  prevailed.  Tlicy 
•ml  a  deputation  to  Charleston  to  treat  for  peace, 
boC  Lyttlcton,  having  no  faith  in  their  wonls,  re- 
faaed  to  li«ten.    Ue  sent  fifteen  hundred  men 
ibe  Cherokee  country,  who  conducted  the 
m  thither  as  hostages  rather  than  as  em- 
hawadora.    The  Carolinians  extorted  a  pledge 
of  peace  from  the  Chen)kee  chiefs ;  and  after 
phciBg  twenty-two  of  the  loading  men  of  the 
aadon  in  Fort  George,  at  the  head  of  the  Sa- 
tvaaah,  for  aafe  keeping,  as  hostages,  they  ro- 
to  C^harleston.   As  soon  as  they  had  de- 
the  resentment  of  the  Cherokees  because 
of  the  treatment  of  their  commissioners  broke 
into  actiTe  hostility,  and  fourteen  white  poo- 
wore  abdn  in  the  m*inity  of  Fort  George. 


The  Chcrokees  also  endeavored  to  capture  tho 
Fort,  when  the  garrison  proceeded  to  put  tho 
hostages  in  irons.  They  resisted,  and  all  were 
slain.  The  event  maddened  tho  whole  nation, 
and,  with  gleaming  hatchets,  they  swept  along 
the  frontier  like  the  scythe  of  Death.  Whole 
families  were  butchered  without  mercy,  and  the 
war-l)elt  was  sent  to  tho  Catawbas  and  other 
nations,  inviting  them  to  confederate  for  tho 
purjKJse  of  oxternunating  the  English.  Tho 
danger  was  imminent,  and  the  Carolinians  were 
little  prepared  to  meet  it.  The  smnll-jiox  w.ns 
raging  in  Charleston,  and  a  fiuflicicnt  armed 
force  to  confront  the  Indians  could  not  be  raised. 
An  appeal  for  aid  was  sent  to  Amherst,  then 
c<nnma)iding  on  the  Canada  fioniier.  It  was 
responded  to  by  sending  Colonel  Mnntgomery 
with  some  regiments  of  Hritish  re^iulars.  These 
were  joined  by  conii>anics  of  Rangers,  raised  in 
Virginia  nnd  North  Carolina;  nnd  in  April, 
I7(J0,  tlicy  marched  into  the  Indian  countr}-. 
Marion  had  serv  ed  during  the  whole  of  the  for- 
mer cam]  aign,  and  he  now  followed  Montgora- 
erj'  to  the  same  field  of  duty  and  adventure. 
Concerning  his  ])crsonal  achievements  in  these 
campaigns  hist«»i^-  and  tradition  are  ."^iU-nt. 

Montgomery  led  two  thousand  men.  lie 
moved  cautiously  in  that  dark  and  far-off  re- 
gion, for  the  Chcrokees  could  summon  six  thou- 
sand warriors  to  the  field.  They  were  expert 
in  ambush,  and  the  English  knew  very  little  of 
the  country-.  After  several  skirmishes,  a  severe 
battle  was  fought  near  the  large  Indian  village 
of  Etchoeo.  The  Cherokees  were  defeated 
and  dispersed,  and  Montgomery*  went  back  to 
Charleston  and  sailed  for  New  York.  The 
Cherokee  chiefs  desired  peace,  but  Fn-nch  em- 
issaries stirred  up  the  nation  to  war,  nnd  snjv 
plicd  them  with  arms.  Montgomerj*  had  scarce- 
ly left  Charleston  l>cfore  hostilities  were  com- 
menced with  great  violence.  Again  the  Caro- 
linians were  called  to  the  field,  to  place  a  barrier 
l>etween  the  Indians  and  their  homes.  Twelve 
hundred  brave  men  followed  Colonel  Middleton 
up  the  Saiitce,  and  among  them  were  Marion, 
Moultrie,  Laurens,  Huger,  and  Pickens,  whoso 
names  sparkle  brightly  in  the  constellation  of 
the  Southern  patriots  of  the  War  for  Indej)end- 
ence.  These  were  joined  by  liritish  regulars 
under  Colonel  Grant,  and  a  body  of  Catawba 
and  Chickasaw  Indians ;  and  an  am>y  1  f  t»ven- 
ty-six  hundred  men  renehed  Fort  Gecirge  at  the 
close  of  Alay,  1701.  A  week  later  and  they  all 
followed  Montgomery's  path  toward  tho  heart 
of  the  Indian  country.  Tlio  Cherokees  gath- 
ered in  great  numbers  upon  the  battle-ground 
of  tho  previous  year,  near  Etchoeo,  nnd  from  a 
wooded  hill  iK)ured  a  deadly  fire  ujjou  tho  in- 
vaders. Marion  apfjcars  Jo  have  been  already 
distinguished  for  skill  and  bravery,  for  he  was 
chosen  to  le«d  a  company — a  "  forlorn  liopc" — 
up  a  dark  ravine  to  dii^lodgc  the  Indian  warriors. 
He  was  a  lieutenant  in  Moultrie's  company,  and 
was  followed  by  thirty  resolute  men.  A  deadly 
volley  from  concealed  savages  followed  a  wild 
war-whoop,  and  twenty-one  of  Mui  ion's  lum- 
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pAnioiu  fell  dead  around  him.  Tho  main  body 
of  the  umulera  preued  fgrwardi  saved  the  gai- 
kmfe  lienteitant  and  sanriTixig  comndes,  joid, 

•ftar  great  carnage  on  both  sides,  the  Cherokees 
wen  defeated.  Tho  battle  lasted  six  hoars,  and 
(he  terrible  British  bayunet  alone  secured  the 
vielDiy.  The  ludiuM  tied  in  all  directious,  hot- 
ly pursued  by  the  English.  Then  the  torch  took 
the  place  of  ballet  and  bayonet,  and  that  beau- 
tifnl  coBBtry,  naiUng  irfth  caldvatkm  and  en- 
livened by  sixty  f  dir  towns  and  villup"'',  '^vas 
tiuMTOOghlj  desolated.  The  spirit  of  tiie  Cher- 
okaa  muion  ma  farolmi,  and  thvoiq^  die  wise 
Atakullakulla,  tho  llm  ftiend  «f  Ae  Bngliih, 
peace  was  obtained. 

However  caniestly  and  bravely  yoaug  Marion 
ftoght  to  conquer  the  Indiaas  and  compel  them 
to  bnry  the  hatchet,  his  sense  of  justice  and  ten- 
derness of  heart  could  not  excuse  the  cruelties 
wfaieh  follomd  the  vietmy.  Wlifle  o^wn  en- 
jcrcil  tlip  destruction  of  the  rude  huts,  his  heart 
melted  with  pity ;  ^d  when,  aooording  to  or- 
den,  the  oomi^eldi  mere  cot  down,  teen  filled 
his  eyes.  "I  saw  every  where  around,"  he 
said,  in  a  letter  to  a  friend,  the  footsteps  of 
the  little  Indian  children,  where  they  had  lato- 
I7  played  under  tho  shelter  of  the  rustling  com. 
No  doubt  they  had  often  looked  up  with  joy  to 
tlie  swelling  ears,  and  gluddened  when  th^ 
(bought  of  their  alNuidMit  eakae  ibr  the  eoming 
winter.  Whon  we  are  gone,  thonp:ht  T,  tbey 
will  return,  and,  peeping  through  the  weeds  with 
taufbl  wdl  miirk  Ike  ghastly  ruin  poured 
over  their  homes,  and  the  happy  fields  where 
thejr  had  so  often  phiyedl  'Who  did  this?' 
Aflj  will  esk  their  mothers.  *The  white  peo- 
ple—the Chrisdane  did  it»'  will  be  the  reply." 
Tbeso  expressions  wero  TK>antiful  mnniff"?fftrion8 
of  that  kindliuoss  uf  naturu  tor  which  Mohon 
was  always  remaricaUe,  even  when  dealing  with 
his  bitterest  foes.  They  indicate  that  generous 
nobility  of  character  which  formed  tho  basis  of 
Ue  penonal  popokciij. 


mauor's  siokatube 

Tor  more  tliau  fourteen  years  after  tho  Cher- 
olhee  war  neither  public  danger  nor  private  am* 
bition  enticed  Marion  from  his  quiet  Of^ricultural 
pursoits,  and  sports  with  gun  and  angle  atTond 
Bluff.  Tet  he  was  not  Imried  in  olieearity,  for 
he  v,  :is  widely  known  as  one  of  the  worthiest 
men  in  South  Carolina.  Puri^  of  heart,  up- 
rightnew  of  oondnct,  strong  common  sense,  and 
firmness  of  purpose,  constituted  him  a  leader  in 
the  social  afTairs  of  his  section  of  the  province; 
and  when  the  dij^contcnta  of  tho  people  under 
lihe  laahiaga  of  gOTMninenUl  opproHioa  made 


them  rise  in  open  rebellion,  expel  royal  rulers, 
and  organize  popular  sovereignty  by  the  meth- 
od  of  s  Fnyrindial  Coogreit  of  Republicans,  in 
1775,  Marion  was  chosen  to  represent  tiie  peib 
ish  of  St.  John,  Berkeley,  in  tiiat  body. 

Already  overt  acts  of  rebellion  had  been  com- 
mitU'd  in  Charleston,  and  these  had  been  sanc- 
tioned by  the  ac«  lam.itions  of  the  people.  Yet 
they  were  acts  of  individuals,  and  needed  the 
sdentn  approval  of  legidalive  power  Co  give 
them  importance.  That  power  was  vested  in 
the  Frovincial  Coagreas,  and  it  eagerly  encour- 
aged open  reristaaee  to  tyxanny.  It  adopted 
tio  American  Bill  of  Rights  put  forth  by  the 
Continental  Congress,  commended  the  Non-im- 
portation League,  and  exerted  active  power  in 
securing  the  anus  and  ammunition  of  the  prov-  * 
ince  and  of  individuals  in  and  about  ChariOi 
ton,  to  bo  ojted  for  the  public  good.  In  ^ 
these  matters  Fhneie  Marioo  waa  an  active 
worker.  He  possessed  no  Mercurins's  tongut^ 
and  his  voice  was  never  heard  in  debate.  Ue 
addeved  nothing  by  words,  hnt  evety  thing  by 
muiicle.  He  made  no  speeches  by  day,  but  ho 
led  resolute  bauds  at  night,  in  ransacking  the 
aiwnala  and  ahntting  the  mouths  of  Tories  by 
strategic  achievements. 

Marion's  brother,  Isaac,  lived  near  the  north- 
ern border  of  the  province,  and  on  the  0th  of 
May,  1775,  he  received  an  ezp^eea  firom  Oo^ 
oriel  Hftbert  Howe,  of  Bnmswick,  North  Canv 
lina,  bearing  the  news  of  the  skirmish  at  Le»> 
inglon,  twentjr  days  hefeie.  He  caused  tiie 
intellitro-i;  p  to  !>o  forwarded  immediately  to  the 
Committee  of  Safety  at  Charleston}  and  tho 
Pronneial  Congress,  which  had  been  a4}onra> 
ed  to  the  20th  of  Juno,  was  summ<»Mid  to  meet 
on  the  Ist  of  that  month.  Slarion  was  prompt- 
ly at  his  post,  and  sustained  every  repubiicaa 
measure  by  his  influence  end  vole,  TbiB  pa^ 
ccedinps  of  that  session  were  of  great  import- 
auce,  and  decidedly  rebellions;  for  they  justij 
oonndeied  that  ^'allatatoiee  of  ellflgiaaee  wera 

repealed  on  the  jilains  of  Lexinpton,  and  tho 
laws  of  self-preservation  left  to  open^  in  fall 
feroe.**  They  appointed  a  pemanent  Cotouid^ 
tee  of  Safety,  af^recd  to  a  political  league  pre- 
pared bjr  Henry  Laurens,  authorised  the  issue 
of  hnndied  thousand  dollars  in  paper  moa> 
ey,  and  the  raising  of  a  military  force  for  l^m 
defense  of  the  province.  To  the  Committw  or 
Council  of  Safety  tho  power  of  the  Proviucial 
Congress  was  delegated  during  the  leeeaa  of 

that  body,  and  upon  t!iis  basis  civil  government 
was  organized  to  operate  in  the  place  of  royal 
authority,  which  was  opened;  within  tmm 

mouths  afterward,  in  the  person  of  Lord  Will- 
iam CampboU,  the  Governor,  who  was  forced 
to  fly  on  board  an  Bnglidi  vessel  for  safety. 

Ajuon^;  the  latest  acts  of  the  Provincial  Cov^ 
gross  (which  adjourned  on  the  22d  of  June)  was 
the  ap])ointment  of  Marion  to  a  captaincy  m  thA  , 
second  regiment  of  infantry  authorized  to 
raised,  of  which  William  Mooltrio  was  colonel. 
With  his  friend,  Peter  Horry,  another  Hosiuq. 
not  ecion,  Mnriaa  pwceeded  tnnnndlnielj  \ 
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cite  biuinesa  of  recraiting.    Tbey  felt  proud  in 
their  pay  uniforms,  and  on  their  hclract-shapcd 
leather  caps  they  wore  a  silver  crescent,  bear- 
ing the  liring  words  of  Patrick  Henry,  "LlB- 
EBTT  oB  Death  I"   They  Bounded  their  bugles 
along  the  borders  of  the  Black  and  Tedco  riv- 
en, and  the  enthusiasm  of  tiie  people  was 
erery  where  excited.    Brave  young  patriots 
docked  to  their  standards ;  and,  with  fifiy  men 
each,  they  hastened  to  Charleston  to  begin  the 
vork  uf  armed  resistance  to  the  power  of  Great 
Britain.    It  was  at  the  middle  of  a  starry  Sep- 
'.ember  night  that  Marion  tirst  unsheathed  his 
blade  against  the  government  under  whose  flag 
he  had  fuoght  the  Cherokees  bravely  years  be- 
fore.   At  the  head  of  his  company  he  follow- 
ed Colonel  &(oultrio  to  James  Island,  below 
Cbarli^n,  and  at  snnrise  the  next  morning 
be  was  a  participant  in  tiie  pleasure  and  honor 
of  a  bloodless  victory  in  the  capture  of  Fort 
Johnson.    The  garrison,  aware  of  their  ap- 
proach, had  spiked  the  gnns,  dismantled  the 
ioTt,  and  fled  to  a  ship-of-war  in  the  harbor. 
Heavy  guns  wei-o  brought  from  Charleston  and 
;  laced  on  the  fort ;  and  in  the  course  of  the  au- 
r;unn  another  fortification  was  commenced  on 
James  Island,  a  heavy  battery  was  erected  on 
Haddrell's  Point,  and  on  Sullivan's  Island  a  for- 
tresj  was  commenced  under  the  directions  of 
Colonel  Moultrie.    A  military  post  was  also 
wtaWished  at  Dorchester,  twenty  miles  np  the 
A?!iley  Riyer,  and  placed  under  the  command 
of  Marion.    Thither  the  public  stores  and  re- 
cords were  taken  for  safe  keeping, 

Marion  did  not  remain  long  at  Dorchester. 
Then  was  too  little  action  there  for  one  of  his 
leinperament,  and  he  was  transferred  to  Fort 
John<^jn,  where  he  prcpnrcil  both  the  fortress 
■ad  his  men  for  the  stirring  events  of  the  fol- 
lowing jtmr.  Weems  telh  an  anecdote  of  Ma- 
vkm,  at  this  time,  which  illustrates  one  of  the 
■■nj  ways  employed  by  him  in  maintaining 
^KipliQe.  Just  before  the  Christmas  holidays, 
•  young  oflScer  asked  permission  to  visit  a  dying 
fttber  at  Dorchester.  That  pretense  was  a  lie. 
Ibe  lorre  of  eock-fighting,  which  prevailed  at 
that  time,  bad  induced  the  subaltern  to  make 
tUsezciue  to  obtain  leave  of  absence,  and  in- 
dalge  in  that  ignoble  s]K)rt.  He  was  gone  a 
ftitiUfrfat,  and  during  that  time  Marion  learned 
the  truth  of  the  matter.  On  his  return  the 
jooth  commenced  a  long  apology  for  his  ab- 
ieaee.  All  the  other  officers  were  present,  and 
Marion  gently  interrupted  the  cnlprit  by  saying, 
with  a  smile,  "Nerer  mind  it,  Liontcnjinr ; 
tiers 't  no  harm  done,  we  never  missed  you." 
That  aarcsura  was  a  whip  of  scorpions  to  the 
oflendtr,  and  he  was  never  known  to  be  remiss 
fai  datr  afterward. 

Early  in  1776  Marion  received  the  commis- 
iIpo  of  ICiyor,  and  with  it  an  opportunity  for 
talaVKftii?  his  sphere  of  duties.  His  drills  were 
cflodiieted  with  all  the  rigid  discipline  of  a 
flmp  before  an  enemy,  and  the  regiment  of 
Mottltrie  »oon  became  a  model  one.  Already 
nmon  of  miUtaiy  and  naval  preparations  in 
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England  for  the  subjugation  of  the  revolted 
colonics  had  come  over  the  ocean,  and  the  de- 
fenses of  Charleston  were  forwarded  with  the 
utmost  energy.  The  fort  on  Sullivan  Island, 
built  chiefly  of  palmetto  logs,  was  a  special  ob- 
ject of  solicitude  to  the  patriots,  for  it  was  at 
the  entrance  to  Charleston  harbor.  But  with 
all  their  diligence  it  was  not  completed  in  June, 
when  the  fleet  of  Sir  I'eter  Parker  appeared  off 
Dewees  Island.  The  defense  of  the  unflnished 
fortress  was  intrusted  to  Colonel  Moultrie,  and 
there  Major  Marion  received  his  first  practical 
lessons  in  regular  warfare.  The  whole  number 
of  the  garrison  was  four  hundred  and  thirty- 
f.ve  men  ;  and  thirty-one  cannons  were  mount- 
ed upon  the  parapet. 

The  British  fleet  appeared  off  Charleston  bar 
on  the  4th  of  June,  and  on  the  same  day  Gen- 
eral Charles  Leo  arrived  from  the  North  to 
take  the  chief  command  of  the  Southern  army 
of  patriots.  Several  hundred  British  troops 
landed  on  Long  Island,  eastward  of  Sullivan's, 
with  the  design  of  attacking  Fort  Sullivan  si- 
multaneonsly  with  that  of  the  fleet  In  the 
meantime  the  militia  flocked  into  Charleston, 
and  every  available  point  around  the  harbor 
was  fortified.  Three  weeks  wore  away,  and 
then  the  roval  fleet  crossed  the  bar,  anchored 
in  the  channel,  and  opened  a  terrible  fire  tipon 
the  palmetto  fort.  The  roar  of  three  hundred 
cannons  shook  the  city,  and  terrible  was  the 
iron  hail  that  fell  upon  that  little  fortification. 
The  soft  palmetto  logs  received  the  balls  with- 
out injury,  while  the  incessant  fire  from  Moul- 
trie's heavy  gims  greatly  damaged  the  ships. 
At  length  the  crescent  flag  of  the  second  repi- 
ment,  that  had  floated  untouched  above  one  of 
the  bastions  of  the  fort,  fell  upon  the  sand  out- 
side the  walls.  Its  staff  had  been  cut  by  a  ball. 
A  shout  of  triumph  went  up  from  the  Admirals 
flag-ship  when  the  ensign  disappeared,  for  it 
was  thought  to  be  a  signal  of  submission.  The 
next  moment  a  young  soldier,  one  of  Marion's 
recruits  from  the  Pedee,  leaped  from  the  para- 
pet, walked  deliberately  upon  the  beach  the 
whole  length  of  the  fort,  picked  up  the  flag,' 
mounted  the  bastion,  afilxed  the  banner  to  a 
sponge-staft",  and  driving  that  in  a  secure  place, 
left  the  blue  standard  floating  defiantly  over 
the  place  fi^m  which  it  had  just  fallen.  The 
shield  of  God's  providence  was  surely  around 
that  bravo  Sergeant  Ja.sper,  for  the  iron  balls 
were  falling  thick  and  fast  u|K)n  every  square 
yard  of  the  beleaguered  fortress.  When  the  bat- 
tle was  over,  and  Governor  Kutlcdge  and  other 
distinguished  citizens  visited  the  garrison,  that 
unsullied  patriot  thanked  JasjKJr  in  the  name 
of  their  common  country,  presented  him  with 
his  own  beautiful  small  sword  which  hung  by 
his  side,  and  ofl'ered  him  a  lieutenant's  com- 
mission. The  young  hero,  who  could  neither 
read  nor  write,  modestly  refused  it,  saying,  "I 
am  not  fit  to  keep  officers'  com]>any  ;  I  am  but 
a  sergeant." 

For  two  long  hours  that  battle  raged  furious- 
ly, ond  England's  stout  vessel*  were  dreadfully 
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shattered ;  and  many  of  Encland's  bravo  sons 
were  killed,  although  two  thousand  hca%'y  bull.s 
bad  been  burled  upon  the  fort,  and  fifty  bomb- 
shells had  been  cast  within  its  ramparts,  only 
ten  of  the  pirrison  were  killed,  and  twenty-two 
wounded.  When  the  sun  went  down  the  mar 
of  artillery  began  to  abate,  and  before  midnight 
the  shattcrod  vessels  slip))ed  their  cables,  with- 
drew beyond  long  cannon  shot,  and  soon  left 
the  harbor.  The  victory  for  the  iiVmericans 
was  complete.  The  palmetto  fort  was  named 
Mot'LTKiE  in  honor  of  its  gallant  defender,  ho 
was  promoted  to  the  rank  of  brigadier,  and  the 
ladies  of  Charleston  presented  his  regiment  with 
a  pair  of  elegant  colors.  These  were  unfurled 
in  triumph  over  the  runiparts  of  Savannah  three 
years  aftenvard,  when  the  French  and  Ameri- 
cans besieged  the  British  there.  There,  again, 
the  brave  Jasper  reapiKjared.  The  bearer  of 
one  of  the  flags  was  killed,  and  it  fsU  to  the 
ground.  Jasper  was  figliting  gallantly  near  by, 
and  springing  fonvard,  he  fastened  the  flag  to 
the  parapet,  waved  his  cap  in  triumph,  and  then 
fell,  pierced  by  a  riflo-ball.  His  last  words,  an 
hour  afterwanl,  were,  "Tell  Mrs.  Elliott  I  lost 
my  life  supporting  the  colors  she  presented  to 
our  re;iiment."  Jasper  Square,  in  Savannah, 
commemorates  the  hero  and  his  gallant  deed. 
The  colors  were  captured  seven  months  after- 
ward, when  Charleston  fell,  and  they  are  now 
among  British  trophies  in  the  Tower  of  Lon- 
don. 

PYom  the  attack  on  Charleston  until  the 
capture  of  Savannah  by  the  British  at  the  close 
of  1778,  the  war  of  the  Kevolution  was  carried 
on  chiefly  at  the  North.  Yet  the  people  and 
the  soldiers  of  the  South  were  continually  vig- 
ilant and  active,  and  none  mon;  so  than  Major 
Marion.  His  name  docs  not  appear  conspicu- 
ous in  the  public  records  of  the  time,  but  the 


narratives  of  r ontemporary  writers  show  that  he 
was  continually  and  efliciently  employed  in  the 
public  ser>'ice.  We  find  him  in  February,  1777. 
in  command  of  six  hundred  men  and  several 
vessels,  approaching  Savannah,  by  the  inland 
passage,  with  supplies  and  reinforcements  for 
General  Rol>ert  Howe,  in  bis  contempUted  in- 
vasion of  Florida.  Soon  after  this  he  was 
placed  in  command  of  Fort  Moultrie,  then  con- 
sidered a  post  of  highest  honor  and  danger; 
and  he  was  with  Lincoln  on  tlie  Snvannali  early 
in  1779.  In  October  following  he  was  second 
in  command  of  Moultrie's  South  Carolina  regi- 
ment, when  Lincoln  and  D'Estaing  besieged 
Savannah,  and  he  saw  his  brave  Jasper  fall 
when  bearing  aloft  one  of  the  colors  of  his  bat- 
talion. And  when,  through  the  folly  and  ob- 
stinacy of  the  French  commander,  the  Ameri- 
cans were  repulsed,  and  Lincoln  retired  to 
Charleston,  Marion  was  left  in  command  of  the 
broken  army  on  the  borders  of  the  Savannah 
River. 

The  3'ear  1780  opened  with  gloomy  forebod- 
ings for  the  republicans  of  the  South.  Lincoln's 
army  had  dwindled  to  about  fourteen  hundred 
troops,  and  the  term  of  service  of  a  large  por- 
tion of  those  had  almost  expired.    Sir  Henry 
Clinton,  at  the  head  of  five  thousand  land  troopft, 
was  approaching  the  southern  coast,  borne  by 
a  powerful  fleet  under  Admiral  Arbuthnot,  and 
the  defeat  at  Savannah  had  utterly  dispirited 
the  militia.    But  wlien  danger  drew^  near,  and 
ships  of  war  were  actually  hovering  along  Gdisto 
Inlet,  the  people  took  up  arms,  and  General 
Moultrie  established  a  camp  at  Bactin's  BridfTC, 
on  the  Ashley,  for  their  reception  and  discipline 
The  drilling  of  these  recruits  was  intrusted  to 
Marion ;  and  like  the  Baron  Steuben  with  the 
regulars  at  the  North,  he  made  each  citizen 
soldier  thus  trained  c<pial  iu  efficiency  to  twxj 
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vadiidplincd  ones.  In  thi.4  service  he  con 
dnoed  ontil  Clinton  was  reinforced  by  Com- 
wiUii,  «nd  belengaoring  forces,  by  laud  and 
water,  approached  the  doomed  city.  Then  he 
mired  within  the  American  lines  on  Charleston 
Neck,  and  twenty  days  afterward  the  city  passed 
into  the  power  of  the  invaders. 

Soon  after  the  close  inTestment  of  the  city 
kid  commeneod  Marion  was  disabled  by  an 
socident,  and  his  valuable  services  were  lost  to 
his  country  during;  the  remainder  of  the  sicRo. 
While  dining  with  nomc  friends  an  attempt  was 
OMde  to  compel  bira  to  drink  wino  to  excess. 
Uarioa  was  a  strictly  tem]>crato  man,  and  re- 
teed  obedience  to  the  mandates  of  mi«takon 
hespitklity.  Unwilling;  to  disturb  the  harmony 
^ihe  company  by  fort-iblo  resistance,  he  raised 
viadow  and  leaped  to  the  street.  The  dis- 
was  (greater  Uian  he  supposed,  and  his 
was  broken.  A  way  to  the  interior  of 
eoancry  was  yet  open,  in  the  direction  of 
Saatee,  and  as  food  was  scarce  in  the  city, 
he  was  unfit  for  duty,  Marion  was  carried 
a  liuer  to  his  home  at  Pond  Bluff,  ami  he 
a  helpless  cripple  fur  scleral  weeks. 
nninK  misfortune  was  a  mercy  in  dis- 
fbr  when  Charleston  fell,  and  the  Ameri- 
aoldiera  and  citizens  were  all  made  prison- 
on  parole,  Marion  was  yet  at  liberty,  and 
ing  no  promise  to  viohtte  he  was  free  to 
hia  disheartened  countrymen  when  op- 
•hould  offer. 
With  Uie  fall  of  Charleston  the  hopes  of 
!^S0Dthem  patriots  disappeared.  The  entire 
\€t£  Sooth  Carolina  and  Georgia  lay  pros- 
tooc  mi  the  feet  of  British  power,  and  through- 


out the  whole  country,  from  the  Savannah  to  the 
Pedee,  there  ojtiHjarcd  no  arm  sufficiently  stronp 
or  fearless  to  lift  the  standard  of  opposition. 
There  was  terror  in  the  cruel  order  of  Com- 
wallis  to  the  commanders  of  British  posts  to 
puninh  with  the  utmost  rigor  all  who  had  taken 
part  in  the  revolt  and  had  not  accepted  British 
protection  by  signinf;  a  parole ;  and  hundreds 
of  true  republicans  were  com{>olled  to  succumb 
and  wait  for  a  more  propitious  season.  Marion 
resolved  not  to  submit  to  such  humiliation,  and 
he  was  a  inun  tuu  well  knonn  and  feared  to  bo 
overlooked  by  the  minions  of  royalty;  so,  while 
yet  unable  to  walk,  he  fled  on  horseback  from 
his  home  and  took  refuge  in  the  swamps  upon 
the  Black  River,  between  the  San  tee  and  Pedee. 

The  lull  in  the  storm  of  war  did  not  last 
long.  A  month  before  the  fall  of  Charleston 
the  Baron  de  Kalb,  a  brave  German  officer  in 
the  Continental  ser>'icc,  was  sent  to  the  aid  of 
Lincoln,  with  Maryland  and  Delaware  recruits. 
When  the  Continental  Congress  was  informed 
of  the  loss  of  Lincoln's  troops,  it  was  thought 
proper  to  send  an  officer  of  renown  to  collect 
and  command  another  Southern  army.  Gen- 
eral Gates  was  yet  wearing  the  laurels  of  Sara- 
toga untouched  by  misfortune  or  fault,  and  he 
was  sent  to  call  the  Southern  patriots  to  the 
field.  ^M)en  the  trumpet-blasts  of  the  con- 
queror of  Burgoyne  wore  heard  upon  the  Roa- 
noke, and  the  brave  sons  of  Virginia  and  North 
Carolina  were  gathering  around  his  standard, 
the  republicans  of  the  South  lifted  up  their 
heads  in  hope,  and  many  of  them,  like  Sam- 
sons rising  in  strength,  broke  the  feeble  cords 
of  protection  and  paroles,  and  smote  the  Phil- 
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istines  of  the  crown,  with  mighty  enorpv.  Sam- 
tcr  Boandcd  tho  hnple  among  tho  hills  on  the 
Catawba  and  Broad  rirers ;  Marion's  shrill 
whistle  rang  amidst  the  swamps  of  tho  Pedee ; 
and  Pickens  and  Clarke  called  forth  the  brare 
sons  of  liberty  upon  the  banks  of  the  Saluda,  tho 
Savannah,  the  Opcechee,  and  the  Alatamaha. 
The  clond  of  despair  seemed  snddenly  lifted, 
and  tho  snnli^ht  of  hope  snffiiscd  the  whole 
Southern  horizon  with  a  f;low  that  warmed  all 
hearts  and  nerved  all  hands. 

Attended  bv  his  friends  Peter  and  IJufrh 
Horrr,  and  n  few  others,  Biarion  hastened  to 
join  tho  approaching  Continental  troops.  His 
ankle  was  yet  in  such  a  bad  condition  that  two 
men  were  required  to  lift  him  on  his  horse,  and 
yet,  for  more  than  a  fortnight,  he  had  been  an- 
noying the  Tories  in  the  vicinity  of  the  Pedee. 


His  followers  were  well  monnted,  yet  in  per- 
sons and  costume  they  presented  a  most  Indi- 
crons  appearance.  •*  Their  number,"  said  Col- 
onel Williams,  when  describing  their  arrival  in 
Gates's  Camp,  "  did  not  exceed  twenty  men  and 
boys,  some  white,  some  black,  and  all  mounted, 
but  most  of  them  miserably  equipped.  Their 
appearance  was  in  fact  so  burlesque  that  it  was 
with  much  difficulty  the  diversion  of  the  regular 
soldiery  was  restrained  by  the  ofRccrs ;  and  the 
General  himself  wns  plad  of  an  opportunity  of 
detaching  Colonel  Marion,  at  his  own  instance, 
toward  the  interior  of  South  Carolina,  with  or- 
ders to  watch  the  motions  of  the  enemy  and 
furnish  intelligence."  The  peacock  General, 
whose  vanity  always  led  his  judgment,  was 
disposed  to  sneer  at  the  partisan,  but,  fortu- 
nately for  the  country,  Governor  Kotlodge  w«t 
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in  Gtte«'s  Camp,  and  assured  that  oilicer  of 
iUrioa't  worth.  Yet  the  Commaiidcr-in-chiuf 
voald  hardly  listen  to  Marion's  wisQ  saggcs- 
lioiii,  for  be  ttlrcudjr  saw,  throa);h  the  medium 
of  hi*  own  conceit,  the  army  of  CumwuUis  in 
hii  power.  So  be  marched  on,  and  ten  days 
afkerwonl  himaolf  and  his  army  were  tlyinf; 
foptires  before  that  same  Comwallis.  As  Leu 
lud  predicted,  Gate«'s  Northern  laurels  wore  ox- 
duuiped  for  Southern  willows. 

Wliile  in  Gates's  Camp,  Clarion  received  an 
euBOit  call  from  tlio  Whites  of  \Villiami»burK 
district  (who  luvl  risen  in  arms)  to  bo  their 
hidar.  Gorcmor  Kntlcdcu  ^\-c  him  the  com- 
aisrion  of  a  brigadier,  and  he  hastened  to  the 
HUck  Rirer  region,  to  orgiinizo  that  muuAi>K 
which q)eedily  became  a  terror  to  British  rcgu- 
kn  ttd  prowling  Tories.  His  courage  and 
liMiaity  soon  became  proverbial.  At  mid- 
■ight  Bad  at  noon  there  would  be  a  tmmp  of 
knei^  a  xnddcn  blow,  and  horses  and  assailants 
«0oU  M  suddenly  disappear : 

**A  mocaout  In  the  Britisli  camp— 
A  mooMnt — and  mwrnj 
Back  lo  tba  patblcaa  forcft 
Bvfora  the  pmp  of  day." 

Who  were  the  men  that  composed  Morion's 
£uBou  Brigade?  They  were  inhabitants  of  an 
iiolalod  district  in  the  interior  of  South  Caro- 
fiaa,  where  British  soldiery  had  not  yet  trod- 
They  were  wrilliug  to  be  loyal,  while 
ioyaltj  was  consistent  with  honor  and  justice. 
Thcj  had  not  taken  up  arms,  and  were  willing 
to  itauun  qnict.    But  when  the  British  com- 
attdm,  faithless  to  the  terms  of  the  capituhv- 
lioB  at  Chjurleston,  seized  many  of  the  best 
lUteaB  thero,  and  without  provocation  sent 
dNOl  lo  the  loathsome  prisons  of  ^St.  Augus- 
nae,  and  then  called  upon  the  inhabitants  to 
iifci  ap  arms  for  the  King,  the  i>coplo  of  Will- 
iMMbnrg  district  n-cro  among  the  first  to  re.scnt 
the  insult.    Their  character  may  bo  well  un- 
demood  bjr  an  event  related  by  Simms,  in 
which  their  chosen  representative  was  chief 
MOT.    Mjgor  John  James  had  been  sent  by 
Aan  to  the  Trovincial  Congress,  and  when  the 
feKhunadon  calling  upon  the  {leoplc  to  amis 
Ar  the  erown  appeared,  he  was  in  command 
of  them  as  State  Militia.    In  this  double  ca- 
fMitjr  he  visited  Georgetown  for  infonnation 
ooaeeniing  the  requirements  of  t!ie  proclnmo- 
^otk.    That  post  was  then  in  posscHMion  of  the 

<ritish,  and  was  commanded  l>y  Ardeaoif,  cap- 
in  of  a  reael  which  lay  at  anchor  in  the  river 
■ear  by.  Janee  was  attired  as  a  plain  back- 
WWwiiilian,  and  Ardosoif  was  disposed  to  treat 
hiK  with  disdain.  The  patriot  prcstied  his 
l^aMiuiis  earnestly ;  and  wlien  he  peremptorily 
■MMBded  of  the  official  what  were  the  terms 
BTwahliwion,  the  haughty  Briton  replied. 
ylftWOaditionaL  His  Majesty  otFors  you  a  free 

So,  of  which  you  ore  uudesorv  ing,  for  you 
Ight  to  bo  hanged  ;  but  it  is  only  on  con- 
i  that  yon  take  np  arms  in  his  cause." 
"The  pet^le  whom  I  come  to  represent  will 
mmxvelj  Mhmit  on  such  conditions,"  James  ro- 
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plied.  lieprestnt !"  cxciiiiiiiL  J  Anlosoif,  in 
a  rage  ;  "you  accursed  rclwl,  if  you  tlare  8|K.>ak 
in  such  language  I  will  have  you  hung  up  at 
the  yord-ann!"  Anlesoif  was  armed;  James 
hod  no  weapon  ;  but  before  the  insolent  official 
could  draw  his  sword  the  patriot  seized  the 
chftir  on  which  he  had  been  sitting  and  with 
one  blow  floored  him.  In  a  moment  aftcrvvoi-d 
James  was  in  his  saddle,  and  l)cforc  pursuit 
could  be  attempted  had  escaped  to  the  woods. 
The  people  of  hi.n  district  gathered  around  him, 
and  his  stor}*  kiudlcd  a  deeper  hatred  of  liritii<h 
rule.  They  formed  themselves  into  military 
companies  under  tried  commanders,  and  then 
invited  Marion  to  become  their  chief.  As  wo 
have  seen,  he  was  then  in  the  camp  of  Gates, 
on  the  borders  of  North  Carolina.  Tlicy  did 
not  await  his  arrival  to  commence  active  o|>era- 
tions,  for  rumor  reported  tluit  the  tierj- Tarleton, 
who  had  heard  of  the  rebellious  gathering  in 
the  WUliomslfurg  district,  w^as  already  rapidly 
opprooching  theii-  domain.  Tarleton's  cruel- 
tics  elsewhere  had  aroused  the  fiercest  indigna- 
tion thniugliout  the  Black  River  region,  and  un- 
der the  general  command  of  Captain  M'Cot- 
try,  a  largo  number  of  the  Williamsburg  peo- 
ple gathered  on  the  banks  of  Ljmch's  Creek 
to  re|>el  invasion.  There,  four  days  before  the 
signal  defeat  of  Gates,  near  Camden,  occurred, 
.Marion  took  formal  command  of  his  Brigatlc, 
and  among  the  intcrminattle  Bwami>s  of  Snow's 
Island,  near  the  junction  of  Lynch's  Creek  with 
the  Great  I'edeo,  he  made  his  chief  rendezvous 
during  a  greater  portion  of  his  independent  par- 
tisan wortore. 

Marion  was  now  in  the  prime  of  life,  having 
seen  eight-and-forty  summers.  lie  vrm*  lean 
and  s^varthy,  nuher  below  the  middle  height  of 
men,  with  a  body  well  set  u|>on  awkward  limbs. 
His  countenance  was  pleasing,  and  was  lighted 
up  by  piercing  block  eyes,  over  which  arched  a 
high,  intellectual  forehead.  He  M-orc  a  close 
"roundabout"  jacket  of  coarse  crimson  cloth, 
and  ufion  his  head  was  the  some  cap.  and  silver 
cR'sccnt,  and  stirring  words  which  marked  him 
as  the  recruiting  officer  in  that  region  five  years 
before.  He  was  a  stranger,  personally,  to  most 
of  those  who  then  greeted  him  as  their  com- 
mander, but  an  invisible  link  of  sympathy  unit- 
ed the  chief  and  his  men  at  once.  His  greater 
deeds  were  yet  to  bo  performed,  but  in  all  hearts 
there  wos  a  sure  prophecy  of  his  achievements. 

Marion's  first  ex{»e<lition,  after  taking  com- 
mand, was  against  o  large  IkkIv  of  Tories  under 
Migor  Goiney,  on  active  British  officer,  who 
were  encamped  on  Britton's  Neck,  between  the 
Great  and  Little  Pcdeo.  Unsuspicious  of  dan- 
ger, the  usually  vigilant  Gainey  was  not  pre- 
pared for  a  sudden  attack.  Marion  fell  ui>on 
his  camp  just  at  down.  A  captain  and  several 
privates  were  killed,  and  Gainey  mounted  his 
horse  and  fled,  closely  pursued  by  Major  Jamee, 
the  assailant  of  Captain  Ardosoif.  Intent  upon 
his  game,  James  did  not  see  the  gathering  To- 
ries ahead  until  he  was  too  near  to  retreat  with 
safety.    His  rare  presence  of  mind  saved  him. 
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Wavin^^  his  sword  aloft,  he  shouted,  as  if  to  a  1 
host  of  men,  "  Come  on,  bop ;  here  thej  are ! "  | 
and  daihiiifr  forward  he  so  frightened  the  To- 
ries that  they  iBcd  and  soaght  safetf  in  the  dark 
8waTiip<  on  the  re(lee.     In  rhU  fittcck  Mnrion 
did  iiul  luMi  a  comrade,  aud  iiad  uui^  ivvu  idight>  i 
ly  wounded. 

Tlie  followers  of  Marion  vrvT'^  prf^f.tly  elated 
bj  thb  succesft.  Ue  did  not  allow  their  enthu- 
siasm  to  abate  hj  inaction,  and  within  twenty- 
four  liours  afterward  he  was  makinj^  a  wide  cir- 
cuit to  fall  upon  a  T017  camp,  under  Captain 
Barfield,  a  few  mika  distant  That  officer  was 
on  the  alert,  and  Marion  muted  to  stratagem. 
Ho  ambushed  some  jiirUpd  mon,  and  the  n,  after 
showing  himself  tu  liurlicld,  feigned  a  retreat, 
and  drew  his  antagonifli  into  pttrauit.  Tlie  To* 
rics  fell  into  the  snare,  and  were  fsrntterpd  to 
the  winds  by  the  men  in  ambush.  This  victory 
wa^more  eomplete  than  the  one  o^er  Gainey ; 
and  these  successes,  so  sudden  and  tlioron^li. 
inspired  Marion's  foUowers  wuh  the  greatest 
confidence  in  their  ooomiaiider  and  leUaaoe 
upon  thcmselvee.  Tbia  waa  a  gnat  point  gain- 
ed at  the  out«ot  for  the  p«rtisRn.  nnd  in  thot 
confidence  aud  ht  lf-adiiUice  was  uuc  of  the  chief 
elements  of  his  success.  «. 

When  Marion  left  the  cnmp  of  Gates  that 
general  commissioned  him  to  destroy  the  boats 
oif  the  riven  of  the  lower  eonntrjr,  eo  as  to  ini> 
pcdc  tlie  progress  of  the  liritish  toward  tlie 
interior,  and  to  "annoy  the  enemy."  Marion 
waa  doing  more,  fiur  more ;  yet  he  was  not  neg- 
lectful of  his  superior's  orders.  Notwithstand- 
ing the  heats  of  August  wore  intense,  and  the 
cool  shades  of  the  cypress  swamps  were  gr»te> 
fulr  lie  did  not  relax  his  activity  ;•  and  on  the 
dtiy  snpffedinK  Gatt'!i's  defeat  he  divided  his 
brigade  for  wider  son-ice.  Intelligence  of  that 
dinater  had  not  yet  readied  him,  and  with  the 
smaller  |>ortion  of  his  force  he  marched  toward 
the  Upper  Santee,  while  four  companies,  under 
Coloi)d  Peter  Horry,  were  dispatched  to  the 
performance  of  the  gfiecial  ser^-ico  ordered  by 
Gates,  nnd  to  procure  powder  and  boUSy  if  po»- 
aible.  These  sapplies  were  greatly  needed*  80 
scarce  was  ammunition  within  the  field  of  Ma* 
rion's  control  that  his  men  frrqncntly  went  into 
action  with  only  three  or  four  cat  tridges  apiece. 

On  the  evening  after  leering  Horry,  Marion 
approached  Nelson's  Ferry,  a  short  distance 
from  £utaw  Springs,  and  the  principal  crossing- 
place  of  the  Bantee  for  tmveleiB  and  troops  pass- 
inp  hotwoen  Charleston  and  Camden.  Wliile 
on  the  march  he  was  informed  of  the  defeat  of 
Gates,  bat  he  widiheld  the  sad  intelligence  tnm 
his  men,  fearing  it  might  depress  dieir  spirits. 
The  concealment  was  brief,  for  that  night  his 
scouts  brought  word  of  the  a})proach  of  a  strong 
JJritisii  jjuard,  with  a  large  body  of  prisoners 
from  (iates's  army.  Marion  instantly  resolved 
upon  a  daring  enterprise,  unmindful  of  the 
weakness  of  his  finea;  and  a  llttla  paak  mid- 
night Colonel  Hngh  Horry  was  sent,  with  six- 
teen men,  to  take  possession  of  the  imly  road 
throngh  the  twamp  to  tin  Sancoa.  Then,  at 


the  head  of  the  main  liody,  Marion  stealthily 
crept  toward  the  camp  of  the  British  escort,  and 
just  at  dawn  he  suddenly  appeared  in  their 
midst.    The  surprise  and  Tictory  were  iaataat 
and  complete.    Not  one  of  Marion's  men  wns 
lobt,  while  twenty-four  of  the  regulars  and  Tories 
were  killed  or  made  prisoners,  and  one  hnndred 
and  tifty  captives  of  the  Maryland  Continentftl 
Line  were  released.    Their  liberator  o^red  to 
incorporate  them  into  hii  brigade,  bat  onlr  thret 
accepted  his  invitation  !    Tin-  disasters  of  the 
Itith  of  August  had  utterly  crushed  their  spir* 
its,  and  they  saw  no  political  iVtvre  for  the  ool> 
onies,  as  independent  States.  The  cause  of  the 
patrif)!-;  tli-l,  indeed,  seem  hopele«<!.    Twr»  ar- 
mies, lu.Jci  commanders  of  acknowledged  tkill, 
had  been  annihilated  within  the  space  of  three 
months ;  Tarleton  had  struck  Buford  and  Sum- 
ter almost  exterminating  blows  near  the  banks 
of  the  Catawba,  and  the  small  corpa  of  Matioa 
wiis  the  only  orpmized  body  of  IlepuVdicans  in 
Open  hostility  to  the  crown  below  the  Boanoke. 
Had  the  British  eommanden  been  wise  enough 
then  to  have  discovered  the  expediency  of  a 
gentle,  conciliating  policy,  the  spirit  of  rebel- 
lion might  have  been  soothed  into  inaction,  and 
the  anl^ugation  of  the  South  become  a  perma« 
nent  result.    But  the  sentiment  of  military 
tyranny  of  an  earlier  and  ruder  age  prevailed. 
Midiifilied  emeltiea  and  oppiesrions  goaded  fha 
people  to  madness  and  resistance,  nii<!  tlie  arm 
of  Marion  was  every  where  strengthened  by 
their  enconngement.   The  British  feand  and 
hated  him ;  and  Tarleton  and  Wemysa,  two  of 
the  most  active  cavalry  officers  of  the  Sonthem 
British  army,  were  specially  instrneted  by  Com- 
wallis  to  catch  the  "Swamp  Fox,"  if  possible. 
And  now,  for  tlie  first  time,  the  Williamsburg 
district  suflcrcd  invasion.    Wemysa  took  the 
lead  in  pnrsning  Marion;  and  from  iheUpgiav 
Santee  to  the  Black  Kiver,  and  beyond,  crcn  to 
the  banks  of  the  Great  Pedee,  he  followed  tho 
partisan  with  bonnd-Hke  pertinacity,  wUlo  a 
band  of  Tories,  ever  intent  u]»on  plunder,  hnng 
upon  his  rear  to  get  tho  Jackall's  share  of  tbe 
carcaM  of  Whig  poMwsriona. 

Kerer  was  a  military  sen-ice  so  paedfag 
as  that  in  Marion's  Brigade.     His  force  waa 
continually  liuctuatinp,  for  all  were  volunteen 
on  call.   Some  with  him  to-day  woald  be  ftar 
awny  to-morrow,  hurrying  their  families!  To 
places  of  safety,  or  moving  their  property  from 
the  invader^s  tmdL  There  waa  a  neeemltjr  ttm 
this,  for  plunder  and  conflapratit)n  marked  the 
progress  of  Wemyss  and  his  Tory  sasociatBai. 
Marion  always  yielded  to  the  earnest  wldie*  of 
his  men,  when  they  asked  for  a  day  Or  week:  to 
look  after  family  or  property.  This  indulgence 
made  them  prompt  in  duty  and  faithful  in  tiiiie 
fnlfillment  of  promises*  A  desertion  was  iwn^ 
and  a  soldier  seldom  remained  away  longer 
than  his  specified  furlough.    It  was  this  petCEO- 
Uaritfofthesenricetihatcaasedtlra  iavaifamar 
Wemyss  to  make  a  great  dmf?  wpnTi  th<-'  strenj^h 
of  Marion's  Brigade,  for  all  homes  were 
gercd,  either  by  ditt  naidl  of  Olft  iOMder  «Mr 
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lapacitT  of  rc!ii<lcnt  Tories,  made  Iwld  by  the 
presence  of  British  power.  In  his  retreat  the 
p*rti&an  s''ldom  had  more  than  eighty  follow- 
CT*  at  a  lime ;  and  when  at  Drownin;^  Creek,  on 
the  hut  day  of  Aupu«t,  ho  made  his  first  halt, 
and  »ent  hack  scouts  to  obtain  iiitellipence,  ho 
tid  only  sixty  men  to  follow  him  into  North 
Carolina.  Saddened,  but  not  dinljeartened.  he 
preM«-'d  onwani,  and  sat  do*rn  at  White  Mar?ih, 
not  far  from  the  beautiful  banks  of  Lake  Wac- 
caniaw,  to  await  the  return  of  scouts  sent  back 
from  time  to  time  during  his  flight. 


Marion  had  rested  but  a  day  when  intclli- 
pence  came  that  Wemyss  had  relinquished  par- 
suit,  and  had  retired  to  Georgetown.  The  par- 
tisan leaped  into  his  paddle,  and  twenty  hours 
afterward  he  and  his  followers  had  retraced  their 
steps  sixty  miles  through  the  Tory  settlements 
on  the  Little  Pcdee,  and  halted  on  South  Car- 
olina soil.  He  found  the  people  anxiously 
awaiting  his  return  to  lead  them  to  avenge 
their  wrongs.  The  path  of  Wemyss,  seventy 
miles  in  length  and  fifteen  in  breadth,  was  a 
truck  of  desolation.    Sword,  bayonet,  and  torch 
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had  boen"  terribly  active.  Plantations  had  beon 
do*olated  by  firo ;  cattlo  and  sheep  had  been 
wantonly  bayoneted  in  the  fields ;  and  scores 
of  families  were  sheltered  in  the  swamps.  The 
men  gathered  caperly  to  the  standard  of  their 
leader.  Cruel  wronj^  gave  strcn);th  to  their 
arras,  flectncss  to  their  feot,  power  to  their 
wills;  and  with  the  joy  of  desperate  men  intent 
on  renpcance  they  followed  Morion  toward  the 
Black  Minpo  Creek,  fifteen  miles  distant,  where 
a  body  of  the  hated  Tories  were  encamped. 
Stealthily  as  a  tiger  in  the  jangle  Marion  ap- 
proached his  foo.  A  mile  above  the  Tory  camp 
was  a  plank  bridge  across  the  deep  stream,  and 
over  it  he  was  obliged  to  pass.  The  clatter  of 
the  horses'  hoofs  startled  tlio  enemy,  and  an 
alarm-gun  was  fired.  Speed  rather  than  cau- 
tion was  now  necessary,  and  the  partisan  and 
his  men  pushed  forward,  at  full  gallop,  to  gun- 
shot distance  from  the  vigilant  pickets.  There 
some  dismounted,  and  at  midnight  Marion's 
whole  force  fell  ujjon  the  Tories  at  different 
points.  The  battle  was  brief  and  bloody.  Ma- 
rion lost  but  one  man,  while  the  Tories  were 
almost  annihilated.  The  few  survivors  fled  to 
the  Black  Mingo  Swamp  for  refuge ;  and  Tory- 
ism in  that  region  dwindled  from  its  late  giant 
proportions  into  the  insignificance  of  a  dwarf. 
Wavering  men  cahio  to  a  decision  in  the  pres- 
ence of  the  conqueror,  and,  with  avowed  Tories 
hitherto,  joined  his  ranks.  Ho  began  to  be 
called  the  Invincible;  for  ho  had  never  struck  a 
blow  without  success,  and  throughout  the  whole 
low  country  his  name  was  a  terror  to  Tory  and 
Kcgnlar. 

There  was  now  a  brief  lull  in  the  storm  of 


war,  and  Marion's  Brigade  was  disbanded  for 
rest,  except  his  officers  and  a  few  young  men 
who  had  no  family  cares  to  call  them  from  duty. 
Marion  himself  rested  near  his  loved  Santee, 
and  thither  came  Tarleton,  toward  the  close 
of  September,  to  entrap  him.  Like  Wcmyss, 
Tarleton  spread  desolation  in  his  path ;  and, 
hearing  of  the  dispersion  of  Marion's  Brigade, 
he  felt  sure  of  his  prey.  He  scoured  the  cooO' 
try  between  Camden  and  Williamsburg  district, 
and  swept  down  tlio  Santee  far  below  Mount 
Hoi>e,  but  he  cotdd  never  get  sight  of  the  par- 
tisan. Sometimes  he  would  be  within  a  few 
miles  of  him,  and  feel  sure  of  securing  him  be- 
fore the  morrow's  sun ;  at  the  same  moment 
Marion  would  bo  watching  the  movements  of 
the  Briton  from  some  dark  nook  of  a  morass, 
and  at  midnight  would  strike  his  rear  or  flank 
with  a  keen  and  terrible  blow. 

Early  in  October,  Harrison,  a  lieutenant  of 
Wemyss's,  collected  a  large  body  of  Tories  npon 
L^-vch's  Creek,  and  Marion  summoned  his  Bri- 
gade to  duty.  ITiey  were  scattered  over  a  large 
extent  of  country,  among  shattered  homes  which 
demanded  their  preacnce,  and  the  call  wa-s  tar- 
dily resjwnded  to.  For  the  first  time  the  par- 
tisan began  to  despond.  But  the  cloud  soon 
passed,  and  before  the  close  of  the  month  he 
was  again  at  the  head  of  a  gallant  band,  on  hb 
way  to  measure  strength  with  the  enemy  in 
Harrison's  camp.  After  a  day's  march  his 
scouts  discovered  foes  much  nearer  than  was 
anticipated.  At  Tarcote  Swamp,  in  the  forkit 
of  the  Black  River,  Colonel  Tynes  waa  collect- 
ing the  Tories  of  that  region,  and  lay  encamped 
there  in  fancied  security.   He  liad  no  idea  that 
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^UrioD  wu  itf^n  upon  the  war-path,  and  ncg- 
iected  eommoo  vi^lance.  Tynes's  error  waa 
Bora  Kprehennble,  bccaoM  bo  was  intrusted 
with  aniu,  ammunition,  clothinj;,  and  stores  for 
tbflse  who  shotUd  join  his  ranks.  This  wealth  | 
ofcomfortiaiid  neceMarics  had  been  discovered  | 
faf  dw  patriot  Koata,  and  to  Marion's  half-clad  | 
•ad  badlj-armed  men  that  Tory  camp  appeared 
A  gkvicNU  ]iiize.  They  approached  it  cnutious- 
itaUni^t.  Tho  cam}vtirc8  were  burning; 
moe  jotmg  men  were  singing  boisterously ; 
Mhtnirm  playing  at  cards ;  half  a  dozen  were 
fcMtWf  vpoD  stolen  poultry ;  many  were  slcep- 
^H;  Wt  none  were  w^atching.  Marion  dashed 
neng  tfaem  with  a  shout,  and  rictory  followed 
tike  flnl  blow.  A  few  Tories  were  slain,  three- 
nA  hwiUj!  were  made  prisoners,  and  the  rc- 
■■Wer  fled  to  the  swamp,  fVom  which  they 
■^ipeAred  soon  afterward,  and  joined  the  vic- 
tor's nakinpon  the  High  UilU  of  Santeo.  Mu- 
lioB  did  not  lose  a  man !  Tho  prisoners  were 
ynakd,  and,  with  the  si^ils  of  the  Tor>-  camp, 
tks  patriots  pressed  forward  toward  L>'uch's 
Creek, 

Tsrieton  now  made  another  attempt  to  cnp- 
tne  Marion.  His  Legion  was  at  Ciundcn,  and 
vkb  A  small  troop  of  horse  he  set  out  from 
Charisstoo  10  meet  them  on  tho  Congaree.  Mo- 
doB  vma  informed  of  this  movement,  and  ho 
ifSoKed  to  attempt  the  capture  of  Tarleton  be- 
te he  could  efitect  a  junction  with  his  corps. 
&fiulad,  sad  tho  brave  Colonel,  with  his  whole 
tesifVas  SOOD  in  swift  pursuit  of  tho  partisan. 
ThrDagh  deep  morasaea  and  across  miry  streams 
tef  folkrwed,  nntil  they  reached  the  >-ergc  of 
Iks  vast  and  ^oomy  Ox  .Swamp,  when,  tired 
of  ths  duse,  Tarletoa  exclaimed,  "Come,  my 


boys ;  let  us  go  back !  We  will  soon  And  the 
Game-cock  of  the  Catawba  [Sumter],  but  as  for 
this  cursed  Swamp  Fox,  the  devil  himself  could 
not  catch  him."  The  pursuit  was  abandoned ; 
and  from  tho  gates  of  Charleston  to  the  High 
Hills  of  Santee  Marion  remained  sole  master. 

Harrison  retreated  toward  Camden,  when  the 
partisan  approached  and  the  Tories  on  the  Pe- 
dee  wero  awed  into  inactivity.  Confident  in 
the  strength  of  his  daily-augmenting  Britrade, 
Marion  now  resolved  to  achieve  greater  deeds 
than  hitherto,  and  ho  turned  toward  George- 
town to  attempt  its  capture.  It  was  a  strong 
post,  and  well  garrisoned.  Surprise  would  be 
difBcult ;  open  assault  dangerous ;  a  siege  fool- 
ish. The  partisan  chose  the  former  course,  and 
toward  midnight,  on  the  9th  of  November,  1780, 
his  gallant  band  lay  concealed  within  three  miles 
of  tho  British  stockade.  Tho  commander  of 
the  post  was  vigilant,  and  was  pre|)arcd  for  an 
attack  at  any  moment.  Severe  skirmishes  en- 
sued early  in  the  morning,  and  Marion,  dis- 
comfited for  tho  first  time,  retired  to  Snow's 
Island,  and  there  established  a  permanent  camp 
amidst  tho  dark  recesses  of  its  swamps.  He 
carried  thither  a  sad  heart,  for  a  misfortune 
greater  than  discomfituro  had  fallen  upon  him. 
His  nephew,  Gabriel  Marion,  a  fine,  manly 
youth,  was  made  a  prisoner  by  the  Tories  on 
that  fatal  morning.  His  very  name  was  a  cap- 
ital crime  in  the  estimation  of  the  blood-hounds, 
and  after  brief  consultation  they  murdered  him. 
The  act  was  so  atrocious  that  even  the  humane 
nature  of  Marion  yielded  to  the  importunities 
of  retributive  justice.  His  Brif^idc  vowed  venge- 
ance, and  from  that  time  "  No  quarter  for  To- 
ries!** was  the  buttle-cry  of  his  meo.  From 
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tho  close  of  1 780  ttntil  the  end  of  the  contest, 
the  partisan  wnrfarc  in  South  Carolina  was  ter- 
rible in  the  extreme. 

Surrounded  by  deep  morames,  and  reached  . 
by  causeways  known  only  to  tho  friends  of  the 
partisan,  Marion's  camp  on  Snow's  Island  was 
almost  as  imprc^niitblc  tLS  the  moated  castles  of 
the  Norman  barons;  an<l,  under  the  authority 
of  his  commission  from  Governor  Rutledpe,  he 
exercised  tho  autocratic  power  of  a  czar  over  a 
lar^e  district  of  country.  Ho  proclaimed  mar- 
tial law  at  the  bepinninj:  of  1781,  and  was  ex- 
ceediuRly  efficient  in  aiding  General  Greene, 
who,  having;  taken  command  of  the  patherinp 
Southern  army,  marched  toward  the  Pedee  and 
established  a  camp  upon  tho  Cheraw  Hills. 
From  his  marshy  fastnesses  Marion  sent  out  I 


detachments  to  scatter  Tory  recruits,  de«troy 
bridf^es  in  the  line  of  march  of  British  troope, 
strike  camps  at  midnif;ht,  and  cut  off  codtovc 
I  of  prorisions  and  arms  by  day.    Ho  never  fol- 
lowed beaten  tracks,  and  his  foes  knew  not  from 
what  direction  to  exj)cct  his  blade.    Ho  never 
debated  in  his  marches  to  cross  bridf>e8,  bvt 
made  his  horse  swim  the  broadest  and  deepest 
streams  that  flowed  across  his  path.    The  r>th- 
ers  followed  as  the  flock  imitates  the  bell-'w  •••  •  - 
er,  and  victories  were  never  lost  by  delays .     i  ^ 
movements  were  as  secret  as  they  were  fleet  and 
efficient,  and  those  not  actually  iu  his  train  were 
often  ipnorant  of  his  )»o8ition.    He  was  ahromd 
when  tho  brave  Lieutenant  Colonel  Ix«  (whoM 
lepion  was  the  right  arm  of  the  Southern  army 
;  under  Greene)  sought  to  joiu  him,  in  the  win- 
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nr  of  17sl.  Loe  searched  for  dayn  without 
netesi,  for  Marion  was  muking  rupid  and  er- 
ratic mtrchn  in  the  mitbt  of  vast  swamps.  lie 
ns  seldom  at  his  island  camp ;  for  ho  never  in- 
tputtd  Um  secret  of  his  schemes,  even  to  his 
host  officers,  until  the  mumcnt  for  action,  and 
therefore  it  was  necessary  that  ho  should  lead 
and  direct  the  blows.  I  lis  camp  wtvi  only  a 
permanent  rcndezrous;  yet  he  always  left  a  suf- 
lieient  garrison  there  to  watch  and  defend  it. 

It  w&s  wbilo  in  his  camp  on  Snow's  Island  that 
tn  interestinp  scene  occurred  betAveen  Marion 
tzid  a  young  British  othi-cr,  who  had  been  sent 
np  from  Georgetown  to  negotiate  with  the  par- 
tbui  Cor  an  exchange  of  prisoners.  The  Briton 
was  met  by  some  of  Marion's  scouts.  \Vhon 
his  errand  was  made  known  his  captors  hlind- 
ftiUed  him,  and  led  him  by  circuitous  and  intri- 
Ote  pathways  to  the  presence  of  their  chief. 
A  stnuige  rision  met  the  trembling  young  man 
when  the  muffle  was  removed  from  his  eyes, 
like  stately  columns  in  some  old  catliedral 
itood  the  towering  cypresses,  and  from  their 
[tranches  hung  clustered  moss,  like  trophy-ban- 
aen  in  the  baronial  balls  of  olden  time.  There, 
too,  stood  gigatxtic  pines;  ond  up  almost  evcrj- 
tnmk  crept  the  muscadine,  or  clinging  parasite, 
«  the  ever-green  water-oak,  and  greener 
L,  and  still  greener  wild  olive,  gave  beauty 
the  grandeur.  Stranger  than  these  were 
men  and  their  condition,  of  whom  history 
WM  daily  making  its  wonderful  records.  They 
vcre  a  motley  multitude  in  mien  and  manners. 
Soaie  were  sleeping ;  some  were  engaged  in 
fMNts  and  other  sports;  others  wero, cleaning 
thnr  arms ;  and  here  and  there  were  groups  of 
bocRs  of  almost  c%-cry  size  and  color.  And  to 
dM  tf»  of  the  young  Briton  the  cliicf  was  the 
gfMiMt  woader  of  all.  Instead  of  a  man  in 
ttMtan  mighty  as  his  deeds,  ho  beheld  a  dimin- 
Btire  person,  with  apparently  too  little  dignity 
to  command  the  respect  of  a  corporal's  guard. 
Vet  it  leoM  General  Marion,  and  his  brave  deeds 
vera  nadoabtcd.  Their  conference  was  long 
ud  pleasant,  and  when  the  young  officer  prc- 
parad  to  depart  Marion  politely  invited  him  to 
tarry  and  dine  with  him.  The  invitation  was 
and  dinner,  consisting  entirely  of 
potatoes,  was  soon  aftenvard  scr>''ed 
■pon  a  huge  log,  by  t!io  side  of  which  the  par- 
tfaan  seated  himseli^  and  invited  his  guest  to 
join  him. 

1.  "Surely,  General,"  exclaimed  the  astonished 
■ippBr,  "  this  can  not  be  your  ordinary  faro !'' 
|p**It  certainly  is,"  Marion  replied;  "and  it 
}b  ibrtanate  that  we  hare  a  sufficient  supply  to- 
day to  entertain  company."  This  was  no  fool- 
iiA  di^lay  to  make  an  impression  u[)on  the 
cMf  the  young  mnn ;  for  it  was,  indeed, 
fare  when  compared  with  many  din- 
iho  parti—n  and  his  followers  had  eat- 
Yec  it  did  make  a  powerful  impression 
the  young  officer.  Tradition  avers  that 
[y  resigned  his  commission  on 
Georgetown,  declaring  that  such  men 
not  bs,  and  ought  not  to  be,  subdued. 


Soon  after  General  Greene  took  ]>osition  upon 
Cheraw  Hill  he  sent  Lieutenant  Colonel  Lee 
to  assist  Marion,  who  was  then  dealing  heavy 
blows  liero  and  there  against  tho  Tories.  He 
held  the  whole  region  of  tho  Pcdoe  in  awo,  for 
ho  had  plucked  vic  tories  almost  within  cunnou- 
shot  of  the  pickets  at  Georgetown.  He  had 
even  menaced  the  British  post  there ;  and  when 
Lee  joined  him  n  pUin  for  it^  capture  was 
immediately  arranged.  Although  the  British 
works  were  strong,  and  our  partisans  had  no 
cannons,  they  felt  confident  of  success.  They 
proceeded  to  tho  attack  in  two  divisions.  Tho 
assault  was  made  at  midnight,  but  little  was 
effected.  Yet  the  enterfirisc  was  not  fniitless 
of  good  to  tho  patriot  cause.  The  audacity  of 
the  attempt  had  a  powerful  effect  upon  tho 
minds  of  the  British  officers  at  the  South  ;  and 
the  contemplated  movement  of  a  large  portion 
of  their  forces  from  tho  scti-board  to  the  interior 
was  abandoned.  Thus  was  begun  a  scries  of 
movements  in  which  Marion  was  one  of  the 
most  imjK»rtant  partici]mtor8,  designed  to  keep 
Comwallis  from  Virginia  until  a  sufficient  force 
to  oppose  him  might  be  collected  there. 

The  ill  success  at  Georgetown  did  not  cool 
the  ardor  of  Marion  and  Lee.  After  noting 
a  few  hours  they  hastened  across  tlie  country, 
and  moved  rapidly  up  the  north  bank  of  the 
Santee  toward  Nolson's  Ferry,  to  surprise  Col- 
onel Watson,  an  active  British  officer,  who  had 
taken  jKist  there.  Watson  was  apprised  of  their 
approach,  and  placing  a  garrison  of  eighty  men 
in  a  stockailo  named  in  his  honor,  sitmited  five 
miles  above  tho  ferry,  ho  hastened  on  toward 
Camden  with  the  remainder  of  his  troops. 
Greene  was  now  about  to  commence  his  famous 
retreat  toward  Virginia,  closely  pursued  by 
Comwallis ;  and  just  as  Marion  and  Lee  were 
moving  to  the  attack  of  Fort  Watson,  nn  order 
arrived  simimoning  tho  latter  with  his  whole 
legion  to  join  Greene  at  Guilford  Court  House. 

Tho  departure  of  Lee  greatly  weakened  Ma- 
rion's force,  yet  ho  was  not  less  active  tlian  be- 
fore, and  his  enterprises  were  generally  more 
important  and  successful.  He  sent  out  from 
his  island-fortress  small  detachments  to  beat  np 
Tory  camps  and  recruiting  stations  wherever 
they  might  be  found.  His  subordinates  caught 
his  spirit,  imitated  his  example,  and  were  gener- 
ally successful.  Like  him,  they  never  lingered 
upon  the  arena  of  victory,  to  be  8uq)riscd,  but, 
when  a  blow  was  struck,  they  hastened  away  to 
other  fields  of  conflict.  The  Horrys,  the  Pos- 
tolles,  the  Jameses,  and  others  less  conspicuous, 
emulated  their  commander,  and  as  leaders  of 
small  bands  they  mado  Marion  multiiM)tcnt. 

Toward  tho  last  of  January  powder  and  balls 
became  scarce,  and  many  rilles  were  useless. 
Marion  at  once  formed  four  companies  of  caval- 
ry, and  the  blacksmiths  of  Kingstrec  were  made 
busy  in  forging  saws  into  rude  broadswords  for 
the  new  corps.  These  were  placed  under  the 
command  of  Colonel  Peter  Horry,  and  in  Feb- 
ruary he  was  eastward  of  the  Pcdoe  battling 
with  Tories  and  British  rugtUars.    Soon  after- 
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ward  vu  find  him  skinnishing  with  the  enemy 
near  Georgetown,  and  then  he  cut  np  inorench- 
meati  and  lat  down  at  Sand  Hill  among  rich 
aud  friendly  Whigs.  It  ^va8  a  pleasant  place 
for  Horry ;  but  Marion  soon  called  him  to  the 
mora  appropriate  tfieatFB  of  aedoB,  the  epea 

aeid. 

In  the  spring  of  1781  Colonel  Wataoa  was 
sent,  with  a  setoet  corps,  to  attempt  the  deitrae- 
tion  of  Marion's  Brigade.    He  moved  cautiooa- 

ly,  for  the  bold  partLjan  was  abroad,  striking 
socccssftil  blows  $u  all  poiiu«,  uud  possessed  ap- 
penntljr  of  ttbiqidtooa  powers.  Colonel  Tynes, 
whoso  corps  was  dispersed  by  Marian  nt  Trtrcnto 
Swamp,  was  again  in  the  field.  This  woa  a  com> 
nMni  eveet*   Miarion  iiefer  encuiilMied  WiWHolf 

with  prisoners.  He  paroled  them  nl),  and  soon 
again  he  would  find  himself  contending  against 
those  his  demeacy  had  Mvad.  Tyme  had  a 
laijge  flwoe  in  the  forttts  on  the  Black  Birer, 
and  approached  the  cnmv  of  the  partisan.  Ma^ 
rion  made  a  swift  circuit,  t<jll  upon  Tyncs,  made 
hiat  and  the  gwaiei  portion  ofhis  Tories  prison- 
ers, and  sent  them  to  North  Carolina.  Tynes 
so<m  escaped  and  came  back,  gathered  more 
Toiies,  and  was  a  third  time  defeated  by  Ma- 
rion. 

A  few  days  afterward,  Marion  met  Mi^or 
H*Iiiai1ih,  one  of  the  neit  honorable  of  the 

Tory  leaders,  in  a  swamp  near  Nelson's  Ferry. 
Each  prepared  for  battle,  when  the  humane 
M'Uroith  proposed  to  have  twenty  picked  men 
from  each  little  army,  in  imitation  of  a  Boman 
precedent,  fight  the  battle  and  docido  the  con- 
test. The  forty  men  were  drawa  up  and  cuu- 
flontad,  jnst  aa  the  ton  went  down.  The  Tory 
party  fell  bnrk  ;  find  nt  midnight,  while  Ma- 
rion's men  were  aoxiou^y  awaiting  the  adTanoe 
ef  their  Ibes,  H*llndth  and  hlfl  whoie  fiwee  ilfld, 
leaving  their  heavy  baggage  behind.  Marion 
was  careful  not  to  let  hia  enemy  escajie  there- 
■Aer  in  the  same  way. 

About  the  first  of  March,  Watson  left  his 
fort  on  the  Santoe,  with  a  largo  body  of  regu- 
lars and  loyalists,  to  pursue  Marion  with  energy. 
At  the  fame  time  CSolond  Doyle,  with  another 
strong  force  of  the  samo  material,  marched  for 
Marion's  camp  on  Snow's  Island.  The  parti- 
•aa  wet  fnlly  tuArmed  of  dieie  inovementi. 
His  Brigade  now  consisted  of  about  three  hun- 
dred men.  They  were  ' '  few, "  indeed,  * '  but 
true  and  »ried,"  and  Watson  soon  found  to  his 
cost  that  the  Swamp  Fox  was  mom  canning 
than  he.  While  ho  supposed  the  partisan  to 
be  fleeing  before  him,  and  he  was  hastening 
down  die  Saatee  to  fall  upon  his  rear,  Marion 

made  one  of  his  myiid  nntl  crrentric  mnrrhci, 
aad  on  the  verge  of  Wyboo  ttwamp,  suddenly 
appealed  in  ba«de  otder  In  Ae  path  ef  the  ptir- 

8uer.  The  meeting  was  unexpected  to  both 
parties,  and  a  severe  skirmish  ensued  between 
Horty  and  Bichboo,  the  leaden  of  the  recpeet- 
ive  advanced  gnaids.    Watson  had  field-pieces, 

Marion  hnd  none,  nnd  he  wn«  obliged  to  yield 
to  uaunoa-bails  and  tail  back.    Watson  cn- 

eampedonthe  battle-Aeld  that  night,  and  i»> 


ncwed  the  pnnmit  in  the  morning.  Several 
slight  skirmiiihes  ensued ;  and  at  a  bridge  that 
spanned  the  Bladt  Biver,  a  tew  mflea  belov 
Kinrrstrre,  Marion  checked  the  progress  of  his 
pursuer  by  bomiag  that  stmctnre,  and  potuing 
a  deadly  shower  of  itfe-balla  vpon  Watson^ 
column  frdin  the  other  side  of  the  stream. 
Donn  the  river,  upon  opposite  sides,  the  bel- 
ligerents marched  abont  ten  miles,  sldrmishing 
all  the  way,  with  the  sluggish  stream  between 
them.  Ilnrknpsa  terminated  the  conflict,  and 
both  parties  arranged  their  fiying  camps  for 
needful  rest.  Watson  took  poet  at  Blakel«y*t 
plantation,  tvhcro  he  remained  stationary  for 
ten  days,  continually  annoyed  by  Marion.  Ue 
waa  soon  eompelled  to  eheoee  bMween  eertnin 
dcstriH  flon  in  detail  there,  nr  attempt  bc)ldly  to 
fight  his  wi^  to  Georgetown.  Ue  decided  upon 
the  latter  eooree,  and  during  an  intensely  dark 
night  he  fled.  Marion  pursued,  fell  npon  him 
at  Sampit  bridge,  near  Georpptown,  nnd  pTpote 
down  many  of  the  wearied  soldiurs  of  iha  cxowiu 
Watson  escaped  to  Georgetown  with  the  rem- 
nant of  his  army,  bitterly  complaining  that  Ma- 
rion would  not  fight  like  a  gentleman  or  a 
OnMan  r  <■■  ■ 

Wliile  'Wnt'^nn  ->vas  at  Blakclcy'p  plnntation, 
an  erept  occurred  which  illustrates  the  tme 
bmvery:  and  nobiliQr  of  many  of  the  -wemoii  ef 
the  Bovoludon.    It  is  only  one  of  a  thousand 
such  illustrations  which  the  records  of  that 
struggle  reveal.    Among  the  bravest  leaders  in 
Marion's  Brigade  waa  Captain  Conyers,  aymutg 
gentleman  of  good  family,  handsome  in  person, 
and  a  superior  horseman.    He  was  betrothed  to 
Mary,  the  heantifta  dan^ter  of  John  Wilhei^ 
«[>nnn,  nnd  sbter  tO  twoof  his  noble  compan- 
ions in  arms.    The  joug  Udy  was  residing  at 
Blakeley^  when  WatKm  encamped  thertw 
ycrs  was  aware  of  it,  and  almost  daily  he  would 
ride  within  rifie-shot  of  the  Briti^  pieltets,  chal> 
lenge  them  to  fight,  and  often  skinnished  in  the 
very  presence  of  the  girl  he  loved.    She  waa 
proud  of  her  gallant  kniprht.  and  her  heart  beat 
with  delight  when  aha  heard  the  low  voice  of 
some  wqidnel  gbe  the  warning,  ^^Talte  caiel 
there  comes  Conyers. "    The  British  officers 
were  exceedingly  annqyed  by  his  defiant  taunta. 
One  dftj,  whan  Ctmfm  was  repoesinshia  clnl> 
lenge,  and  the  maiden  strtod  listening  ^vilh  joy- 
ous pride  to  his  words,  au  officer  approached 
her,  and  spoke  sneeringly  of  the  young  cham> 
pion.    Her  eyes  flashed  with  indignation,  and 
drawing  her  heavy-heeled  walking  shoe  frotu 
her  foot,  she  flung  it  in  the  face  of  the  intjuiuir, 
exclaiming,  **  Coward  I  go  aad  meet  him  !** 

The  Toiy  Colonel,  Dn\dc.  jioretrated  to  Ms^ 
rion's  camp  on  Snow  s  island  while  (he  paniaaa 
aad  Watson  wen  makfag  their  way  emwi  ika 

country,  and  with  his  superior  force  dispersed 
the  little  garrison,  destroyed  the  proviaoa*  mad 
•toTM,  and  diea  nuidied  up  Lynch%  CbMk 
Marion  pursued  the  marauder  until  informed 

that  Doylo  hsd  destroyed  all  his  own  heavy 
baggage,  and  was  retreating  rapidly,  a  dit,y 
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throoRb  the  orerflowcd  frwamps  to 
e  WaUon,  who  WM  again  in  motion,  with 
iMh  ttoopa,  and  had  encamped  upon  Cat-fish 
Onek,  aear  the  prcaeiit  Marion  Court  House. 
Tkt  paitinn  halted  within  five  miles  of  him. 
■idMte.  on  the  14th  of  April,  he  w^is  again 
Iqr  Lientrnant-Colonel  Lee,  with  a  part 
This  junction  alarmed  Watson. 
1  hia  heavr  bafCROgo,  wheeled  his  fiold- 
:  into  Cat-fish  Creek,  and  fled  precipitately 
a  ctreailou  roat*  back  to  Georgetown. 

•mdons  to  pursue  WntAon,  but 
him,  and  the  next  morning  thej 
BATthiiig  toward  the  Santcc.  Morion 
Captain  Oarin  Wtthervpoon  on  Watson's 
■ad  on  the  erening  of  the  liSth  be  and 
■at  down  before  Fort  Watson.    It  was  a 
upon  the  top  of  one  of  the  an- 
tamali  mppoaed  to  liare  been  made  by  an 
aboriginal  race,  apheared  near  the  border 
Seott^a  Lake,  an  expansion  of  the  Santce. 
h  vaa  KBiriauufid  bj  eighty  men,  under  Lieu- 
M'Kaj.    Marion  immediately  demand- 
aaaaaooditionnl  surrender.  M'Kayprompt- 
faaod,  for  the  besiegers  were  without  can- 
aod  he  rainly  hoped  for  the  approach  of 
YoL.  3CVII.--NO.  98.— L 


Watson.  The  aaoailanta  were  con.scious  of  tli<? 
dangers  of  delay.  What  could  they  do?  Their 
rifie-balis  were  powerless  upon  the  pickets,  and 
the  garrison  could  not  be  reached.  Marion's 
Brigade  never  lacked  expedients  in  emergen- 
cies, and  at  the  suggestion  of  Maham.  one  of 
his  lieutenants,  a  plan  was  readily  executed  by 
which  the  fort  was  taken.  There  was  a  wood 
near  by.  The  trees  were  felled,  carried  on 
men's  shoulders  to  rifle-shot  distance  from  the 
fort,  and  piled  up  so  as  to  form  a  quadrangular 
tower  sufficiently  high  to  overlook  the  pickets. 
Upon  the  top  of  this  a  parapet  was  made  of 
sapplings  for  the  defense  of  persons  mounted 
there.  This  work  was  accomplished  during  the 
darkness  of  night,  intensified  by  a  clouded  sky; 
and  at  dawn  the  next  morning,  the  nnsuipicious 
garrison  w^ere  awakened  by  a  deadly  shower  of 
balls  from  a  company  of  sure  niarkioncn  upon 
the  top  of  the  tower.  Detachments  assailed 
the  fort  at  difiercnt  points  at  the  same  time. 
Kcsistance  was  vain,  and  M'Kay  surrendered 
the  fort  and  garrison  by  capitulation.  Marion, 
with  the  prisoners  and  booty,  pushed  forward 
to  the  High  Hills  of  Santeo,  and  there,  with 
his  Brigada  reduced  to  kaa  than  eighty  men,  ho 
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n  a'chcd  the  morcments  of  Watson  and  awaited 
urUers  from  Greene. 

Marion  was  as  impatient  as  a  hound  in  the 
lca.sh  upon  tbo  Santee  Hills.  Ho  heard  the 
cannons  boom  at  Camden  when  Greene  and 
Rawdon  fought  on  the  24th  of  April,  and  his 
scouts  told  him  of  the  march  of  Watson  up  the 
Congarce,  while  he  was  too  weok  in  niimbers 
to  oppose  him.  Lee  and  his  legion  had  been 
withdrawn  by  Greene ;  four-score  men  of  the 
Brigade,  under  Colonel  In-ine,  were  harassing 
convoys  of  provisions  for  liawdon's  camp ;  a 
smaller  party  were  watching  the  rising  Tories 
on  the  I'cdce,  and  the  brave  Colonel  Harden,  of 
Beaufort,  with  another  detachment,  was  spread- 
ing terror  among  the  British  and  Tories  from 
Monk's  Comer  on  the  head-waters  of  the  Cooper 
to  the  far-off  tmnks  of  the  Savannah. 

To  enable  Marion  to  confront  Watson,  Greene 
liad  sent  Mi^or  Eaton,  with  some  Continentals, 
to  join  him.  They  did  not  reach  tlic  Santee 
Hills  until  the  2d  of  May,  and  then  it  wan  too 
late,  for  Watson  had  arrived  safely  at  Camden, 
and  was  preparing  to  cross  the  Watercc  with 
Rawdon,  to  drive  Greene  beyond  the  Broad  Riv- 
er.   But  Marion  did  uot  remain  idle  because 


Watson  had  escaped.  Harden  had  raptnred 
Fort  Balfour,  at  old  Toootaligo,  with  a  hundred 
prisoners.  His  corps  of  seventy  men  bad  swoll- 
en to  two  hundred,  and  he  bad  opened  a  com- 
munication with  Pickens,  Clarke,  and  Twigga, 
then  menacing  the  British  posts  at  Augusta  and 
Ninety-Six.  Sumter  was  keeping  watch  and 
ward  between  the  Edisto  and  Santee ;  and  on 
the  8th  of  May,  being  again  joined  by  Lee, 
Marion  crossed  the  Congarce  at  Wright's  Bloil^ 
and  proceeded  to  invest  Fort  Motto,  one  of 
three  of  the  chain  of  British  posts  between  Nel- 
son's Ferry  and  the  upper  country. 

Fort  Motte  was  the  principal  d^pot  between 
Charleston,  Camden,  and  Ninety-Six.  It  was 
the  fine  mansion  of  Rebecca  Motte,  tho  widow 
of  a  wealthy  planter,  and  herself  a  sterling  pa- 
triot. Tho  British  had  driven  her  front  her 
dwelling  to  the  farm-house  upon  a  hill,  fortified 
it,  and  garrisoned  it  with  one  hundred  and  fifty 
men,  under  Captain  M'Phersou.  Marion  anil 
Lee  took  position  near  tho  farm-hoasQ,  and 
planted  a  six-pounder  upon  a  mound,  in  a  po- 
sition to  rake  tho  most  important  part  of  the 
British  works.  M'Phorson  had  no  art  i  Her v, 
and  his  safety  depended  upon  expected  aid  from 
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Niaetr-bLx  or  Camden.    The  besiegers  com- 
menced regular  approactics  by  a  trench ;  but 
when  intelligence  reached  them  that  liawdon 
Vfts  on  his  march  from  Camden  to  Nelson's 
Perry,  and  would  probably  fall  upon  their  rear 
irithin  forty  hours,  it  was  resolved  to  abandon 
the  too  slow  advance  to  certain  nctorj*.  Lcc 
lelicatcly  suggested  to  Mrs.  Motte  the  necessi- 
ty of  burning  her  mansion  in  order  to  dislodge 
the  British.  Her  assent  was  not  only  promptly 
bat  cheerfully  given,  and  when  several  attempts 
to  hurl  ignited  combustibles  upon  the  roof  by 
CDeaas  of  inferior  bows  and  arrows  had  failed, 
the  patriotic  lady  brought  out  some  superior 
ones,  which  an  English  gentleman  from  the 
last  Indies  had  presented  to  her.    These  car- 
ried their  fatal  burdens  with  unerring  precision, 
and  soon  llie  dry  shingles,  upon  which  the  rays 
«f  the  sun  had  been  pouring  for  twelve  consec- 
ntire  days,  were  all  in  a  blaze.   British  soldiers 
r»n  up  from  within  to  quench  the  flames,  when 
two  shots  from  Marion's  field-piece  raked  tlie 
loft,  and  they  retreated  below.  M'Pherson 
hnnf;  oat  a  white  flag,  the  firing  ceased,  the 
4«nicswere  extinguished,  the  garrison  was  sur- 
ftodered,  and  two  hours  afterward  the  Ameri- 
eM  and  British  officers  were  entertained  togeth- 
er with  a  romptous  dinner  at  the  table  of  Mrs. 
Motte.  Colonel  Horry,  who  was  present  on  that 
Oocision,  relates  an  amusing  anecdote.  The 
bland  courtesy  of  Mrs.  Motte,  and  the  kind  de 
portment  of  the  American  officers,  gave  even 
ibe  tone  of  hilarity  to  the  company.  Among 
Ibe  prisoners  was  Captain  Ferguson,  an  officer 
•f  considerable  reputation.  He  introduced  him 
•elf  to  Colonel  Horry,  and  said,  "I  was  with 
Colonel  Wataon  when  he  fought  your  General 
M*non  on  Sampit.    I  think  I  saw  you  there 
with  a  party  of  horse ;  and  also  at  Nelson's  Fer 
Tj,  when  Marion  lurprised  our  party  at  the 
booK.    Bnt,"  ho  continued,  "I  was  hid  in 
bigh  grass  and  escaped.   You  were  fortunate  in 
Jitv  CKape  at  Sampit,  for  Wataoa  and  Smol 


had  twelve  hundred  men."  "If  so,"  replied 
Horry,  "I  certainly  was  fortunate,  for  I  did 
not  suppose  they  had  half  that  number."  "I 
consider  myself,"  added  the  Captain,  "  equally 
fortunate  in  escaping  at  Nelson's  Old  Field." 
"Truly  yon  were,"  answered  Horry,  dryly; 
"for Marion  had  but  thirty  militiamen  on  that 
occasion  !"  The  officers  present  laughed  hearti- 
ly. When  Greene  (who  arrived  just  after  din- 
ner) asked  Horry  how  he  came  to  affront  Cap- 
tain Fergtison,  the  partisan  replied,  "He  af- 
fronted himself,  by  telling  his  own  story." 

A  cloud  of  ill-foeling  hung  momentarily  be- 
tween Greene  and  Marion  at  about  this  time. 
Greene  wanted  cavalry  horses,  and  becauKC  Ma- 
rion was  unwilling  to  dismount  his  Brigade  to 
furnish  them,  the  commanding  general  was 
vexed,  and  spoke  harshly.    He  would  have 
withheld  his  words  of  censure  had  he  under- 
stood Marion's  necessities.    They  were  keen 
stings  to  the  sensitive  spirit  of  the  partisan,  and, 
conscious  of  their  injustice,  he  tendered  his  res- 
ignation.   Greene  soon  leanied  his  mistake, 
generously  admitted  his  error,  and  apologet- 
ically urged  Marion  to  continue  in  the  field. 
The  patriot's  indignation  was  allayed  by  his 
general's  justice,  and  the  cloud  passed  away. 
The  great  evil  of  his  loss  to  the  service  was 
avoided,  yet  a  lessor  evil  accrued.  Marion's 
men  heard  of  the  requisition  for  their  horses, 
and,  fearing  the  loss  of  them,  many  fled  upon 
the  deserter's  path,  with  the  plausible  plea  that 
planting-time  required  them  at  home.   Yot  Ma- 
rion was  not  disheartened.    He  confided  in  all 
his  men,  and  turning  from  Fort  Motte  with  the 
remnant  of  his  corps,  he  hastened  after  Lord 
Rawdon,  then  retreating  rapidly  toward  Charles- 
ton, and  smote  his  laggards  with  terrible  effect. 
At  the  same  time  Sumter  was  successfully  be- 
sieging the  British  fort  at  Orangeburg,  and  Lee 
and  Finley  were  wresting  Fort  Granby,  near 
modern  Columbia,  from  a  garrison  of  loyalists 
under  Major  Maxwell,  a  refugee  from  the  eastern 
shore  of  Maryland.   One  ofter  another  the  Brit- 
ish posts  on  the  Santee  and  Congaree  fell  into 
the  hands  of  the  republicans.    Early  in  June 
the  forts  at  Augusta  and  Ninety-Six  were  the 
only  foot-holds  of  tlie  cncmv  in  the  interior,  and 
the  latter  was  then  closely  besieged  by  Gencnil 
Greene. 

Marion  and  Sumter  were  charged  with  the 
duty  of  keeping  Lord  Rowdon  in  chock,  while 
Greene  prosecuted  the  siege  of  Ninety-Six. 
They  also  watched  with  keen  vigilance  the  Brit- 
ish posts  at  Dorchester  and  Monk's  Comer,  and 
the  more  remote  garrison  at  Georgetown.  The 
latter,  much  weakened  by  drafts  for  Rawdon's 
army,  was  a  tempting  bait  for  Marion's  ambi- 
tion; and  while  Sumter  kept  an  eagle  eye  upon 
the  country  between  the  Santee  and  Edisto,  up 
which  Rawdon  would  mareh  to  the  relief  of 
Ninety-Six,  the  bold  Brigadier,  accompanied 
by  a  troop  of  cavalry  under  Maham  (now  pro- 
moted to  Colonel),  hastened  toward  the  Win- 
yaw  region.  The  people  of  Williamsburg  Dis- 
trict flocked  to  his  standard  as  he  passed  through, 
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and  on  the  6th  of  J  une  ho  suddenly  appeared  bo- 
fore  Creorgetown.  The  afiVighted  garrison  made 
but  slight  resistance,  tied  to  vessels  in  the  har- 
bor, and  escaped  down  the  bay,  leaving  Ma- 
rion master  of  that  im(K>rtant  post.  He  could 
not  spare  men  enough  to  garrison  it,  so  ho 
moved  every  thing  of  value  to  the  service  up  to 
his  old  camp  on  Snow's  Island,  demolished  the 
military  works,  and  abandoned  the  place. 

A  cry  for  help  now  came  from  the  country 
beyond  the  Lower  Santee.    The  loroiists  of 


Charleston  had  organized  under  the  command 
of  Colonel  Ball,  and  had  commenced  laying 
waste  the  plantations  in  the  Whig  parishes  of 
St.  John  and  St.  Stephen,  and  were  carrying 
off*  provisions  and  live  cattle.  Marion  harried 
to  the  relief  of  the  people,  and  played  the  nune 
game  so  successfully  that  ho  completely  check« 
mated  the  enemr.  He  drove  the  cattle,  and 
removed  provisions  and  other  valuables  to  a 
place  of  safety  beyond  the  Santee,  and  then  so 
ravaged  the  whole  country  in  front  of  the  m*- 
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nodere  that  they  found  nothing  but  a  barren 
wt«te.  The  loTHJistfl  were  appalled  by  hia  won- 
derfal  achievementA,  and  siimnk  boik  toward 
the  espital,  while  the  British  dotachracntA  on 
the  head-waters  of  the  Cooper  and  Ashley  rivers 
caatiou!«Iy  remained  within  their  fortified  camps 
when  Marion  was  near. 

Lord  Rawdoo,  in  the  meantime,  made  his 
w»j  toward  Ninety-Six,  and  by  his  superior 
forcfl  compelled  Greene  to  abandon  the  sie^, 
tai  retreat  toward  the  Saluda.    Kawdon  pur- 
faed  him  a  short  distance,  and  tlicn  tunied  to 
the  right,  and  took  post  at  Orangeburg,  near 
th«  banks  of  the  North  Kdisto.    Greene  wheel- 
ed and  followed  him,  but  Rawdon's  strength 
ud  the  increasing  heats  of  summer  caused  the 
Amarieui  general  to  cross  the  Congnree,  and 
encamp  upon  the  salubrious  High  Hills  of 
Sintae.    From  thence  ho  detached  Sumter, 
Marion,  Lee,  Hampton,  and  other  brave  parti- 
nn  leaders  to  beat  up  the  British  posts  in  the 
direction  of  Charleston,  and  cause  Rawdon  to 
leave  Orangebarg  and  move  down  the  country 
toward  the  sea-board.    Sumter  was  placed  in 
gMSial  command,  and,  with  Marion  and  Leo 
for  his  shield  and  backler,  ho  soon  carried  vie- 
loriet  almost  to  the  gates  of  Charleston.  Lee 
captnred  the  garrison  at  Dorchester;  Hampton 
poihed  forward  and  captured  a  patml  within 
five  miles  of  the  city  pates,  swept  over  the  coun- 
try to  Strawberry  Ferry,  where  he  surroand- 
eiaad  seised  fif^y  well-mounted  refugees,  and 
tamed  several  resscls  laden  with  stores  for  the 
British  army;  while  Marion,  with  wonderful 
cderi^r,  scattered  Tory  gatherings  in  every  di- 
reetioo.   Then  the  partisans  with  united  forces 
proceeded  to  attack  a  largo  garrison  near  Monk's 
Connr.   They  sat  down  within  a  mile  of  the 
Britisb  works  at  sunset,  with  the  intention  of 
■ikiag  an  assault  in  the  morning.    At  mid- 
the  frightened  enemy  decamped,  after 
;flrB  to  a  chtirch  in  which  they  had  vahi- 
I  Motet,  and  by  the  light  of  the  burning  fane 
sad  his  army  pnrsncd  them.  Marion 
■sd  Lee  overtook  the  rear-guard  of  the 
l^thresatQuimby's  Bridge,  after  a  chase 
*f  eislttBen  miles.    They  cast  down  their 
MMMd begged  forqoarter,  while  the  main 
taif  giined  the  opposite  side  of  the  stream 
ndMeapted  to  destroy  the  bridge.  The 
flety  partisans,  one  after  another,  dashed 
•W  the  half-looscncd  pinnks,  and  drove 
the  British  for  shelter  to  a  strong  farm- 
I  a  litde  distance  up  the  stream,  and 
( Somter  and  Marion  waged  a  bloixly 
I  upon  them  for  three  hours.  Dark- 
aod  a  failure  of  powder  in  the  Amer- 
•f  ■■  I  inks,  caused  the  firing  to  cease ;  and 
^  ifiproeeh  of  Rawdon  down  the  San  tee 
^de  it  neeesenry  for  the  Americans  to 
■WMniw  the  following  morning.    It  was 
^BMMtdiMstroos  battle  in  which  Marion 
htd  been  engaf^ed.    Almost  its  entira 
*i||bt  fell  ofwn  his  Brigade,  and  fifty  of 
Mib^we  followers  were  killed  or  disabled. 

Cietired  to  the  Hills  ufSantco;  and 


Marion  with  his  shattered  troops  went  lower 
down  that  river  to  watch  the  movements  of  the 
enemy. 

Marion  now  suddenly  disappeared  from  the 
Santee,  and  as  suddenly  was  seen  sweeping 
across  the  country,  in  the  direction  of  the  £dis> 
to,  to  relieve  Colonel  Harden,  who  was  closelr 
pressed  by  a  superior  force  under  Major  Fraser, 
at  Parker's  Ferry,  a  few  miles  above  .Jnckson- 
borough.  That  officer's  camp  was  at  the  Fcrrv. 
Marion  prepared  an  ambuscade,  and  then  sent 
some  of  his  fleetest  horses,  with  ex|)criencod 
riders,  to  decoy  Fraser  into  tlic  snare  by  a  i)ur- 
suit.  The  stratagem  was  snooessful,  and  the 
British  were  terribly  handled.  The  sure  rifles 
of  Marion's  men  thinned  Frasor's  ranks  at  ev- 
ery volley  ;  but  when  victory  was  almost  \\ithin 
their  grasp  their  ammnnition  failed,  and  the 
commander,  with  tlie  remainder  of  his  cavalry, 
es<'aped.  Marion,  however,  did  not  lose  a  man, 
and  effected  the  rescue  of  Harden.  Ho  slept 
upon  his  arms  that  night,  and  early  in  the  morn- 
ing he  was  on  his  way  toward  Eutaw,  obedient 
to  the  call  of  Greene. 

When  Rawdon  left  Orangebnrg  and  went 
down  to  Charleston,  ho  left  the  British  troops  in 
command  of  Lieutenant  Stewart.  These  were 
joined  by  the  garrison  at  Ninety-Six,  because 
Augusta  had  fallen  ;  and  that  remote  post,  nn- 
sup[x)rted  by  those  on  the  Congarec,  could  not 
bo  long  maintained.  Greene  left  the  Santee 
Hills  toward  the  close  of  August ;  and  Stewart, 
fearing  the  Americans  would  cross  the  Conga- 
rec, and  get  between  himself  and  the  sea-board, 
left  Orangeburg,  and  commenced  a  rapid  re- 
treat toward  Ciiarlcston.  Greene  overtook  him 
at  Eutaw  Springs,  and  on  the  8th  of  September 
they  fought  a  sanpruinary  battle  there.  Victory, 
at  first  with  the  Americans,  appeared  to  remain 
with  the  British  at  last;  yet  so  doubtful  was 
Stewart  of  snccoss  that  he  resumed  his  retreat 
toward  Charleston  the  next  day,  leaving  Greene 
master  of  tlie  field.  Marion  and  Lee  pursued 
him  some  distance;  and  the  Brigade  being join- 
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cd  by  (•oq)s  of  laountain-mcn.  undor  Colonels 
Sliclb/  and  Sevier,  prep«n»d  Sor  bolder  enier- 
prues.  Martoa  attiiAed  a  •mag  BiitUh  oat> 
fOA  At  Fatrlawn,  and  captarad  the  gwroon  and 
three  hundred  stand  of  amM,  with  provisions 
and  stores,  while  Stewiirt  uuU  hi:>  inula  arui) 
were  encamped  behind  redoubts  at  Wappetaw 
and  Wiiiitoot,  not  far  distant.  Confident  that 
the  parti;jan  with  his  roioibrcements  coald  keep 
Stewen  in  cliedkf  Greene  moved  forwerd  wfdi 
his  whole  arm/  to  tlie  banks  of  the  Edisto,  less 
than  fifty  miles  from  Charleston.  Bat  just  M 
Uiarion  was  preparing  to  strike  the  British  heav- 
ier blows  than  ho  had  yet  given,  the  mountain- 
men,  disliking  the  cautious  warfare  of  the  low 
country,  suddenly  left  him,  and  he  was  com- 
pelled to  lio0er  aromid  the  head  waters  of  the 
Cooper,  a*  a  vigilant  watcher  of  the  thorough- 
ly alarmed  enemy.  During  the  ensuing  hun- 
died  days  he  wee  the  inexomble  Juler  of  the 
British  array,  whose  limit  of  patrol  was  cir- 
ciu&scribed  to  the  peninsula  within  Charleston 
ITeck. 

Ilope  now  dawned  upon  the  future  of  the 
South ;  indeed,  the  whole  country  was  glowing 
with  its  auroral  light.  The  fatal  blow  to  Brit- 
iah  power  in  America  had  been  given  at  Tork- 
town,  and  the  royal  troopi  wore  confined  to 
tiiree  Mia-board  cities — New  i'ork,  Charleston, 
end  Savannah.  General  Leslie  was  in  com- 
mand at  Charleston,  and  his  supplies  fmrn  the 
country  being  cut  off,  his  situ^ion  became  daily 
mote  critieaL    Fhmine,  vrilh  ha  implncahle 

tooth,  appeared  in  his  camp,  and  tlie  slaughter 
of  two  hundred  of  his  eevmlry  horses  did  not  ap- 
pease its  eppedte.   Ilseth  ftmn  sterratfon— « 

dangerous  attempt  at  evaenation  of  the  city— or 
an  equally  danj^rons  attempt  to  penetrate  the 
country  and  fight  for  provisions  and  forage— 
were  the  alternatives.  Leslie  chose  the  latter ; 
and  when  Greene  was  informed  of  the  British 
troopti  being  nnder  marching  orders  he  sup- 
posed their  destinadonwns  his  cnmpk  He  sum- 
moned Marinn  and  his  whole  foree  thither.  TIic 
partisan,  better  informed  than  his  general,  left 
his  Brigade  with  H0117  at  Monk's  Comer,  and 
hastened  to  the  presence  of  Greene  with  correct 
information.  His  absence  became  known  to 
Leslie,  and  three  hundred  men  were  sent  to 
oMaek  Horry  before  the  partisan  coold  letom. 
They  were  too  slow  for  Marion's  movements. 
Before  their  near  approach  he  was  back  from 
the  Continental  camp,  and  without  waiting  for 
the  appearance  of  his  enemy  he  pushed  forward 
with  an  inferior  force,  chaiiged  the  invaders  fu- 
riously, and  scattered  them  like  uSialt.  The 
impetuous  Maham,  not  content  with  this  route, 
panned  Uiem  too  far.  They  turned  upon  him 
and  slew  two-andptwenty  of  his  cavalry-.  It  was 
a  sad  loss,  jet  tibe  vktory  of  the  Americans  was 
complete. 

Leaving  hid  Brigade  with  Horry,  Marion  hast- 
ened to  Jaeksonborongh  to  take  a  seat  in  the 
Legislature  assembled  there,  to  which  he  had 
been  chosen.  He  left  the  field,  wiUi  reluctance, 
hat  his  duty  seemed  to  eell  him  lo  Ae  haU  of 


deliberation.  The  meeting  of  that  As.sembl  v 
there,  within  striking  distance  of  the  enemy  at 
Chaiiestoa  and  on  John's  Island,  was  a  bold 
movement,  and  it  had  a  powerful  effect  upon 
Whigs  and  Tories.  Greene  moved  forward,  and 
encamped  between  Jacksonboroagh  and  Charles- 
ton, and  the  Legislature  deliberated  in  safety. 
Irnportant  measures  were  adopted,  and  a  broail 
iuuaUaiion  for  the  future  govemotent  of  the 
State  was  hud  in  wise  and  wholesome  laws  these 
enacted.  What  sjierijil  «;t'rvice  Marion  perform- 
ed in  that  civil  capacity  we  know  not.  bumter 
and  other  military  leaders  were  among  his  ool- 
leagues,  and  their  popularity  in  the  field,  no 
doubt,  gave  their  opinions  great  weight  in  that 
council.  But  while  duty  held  Marion  there,  his 
heart  was  fiu  awaj  with  his  Brigade.  A  cloud 
of  anxiety  was  ever  upon  his  brow,  for  fie  V.nf»\v 
that  Horry  was  sometimes  iacantious,  aud  that 
Maham,  who  was  beside  him  in  the  Senate*  had, 
in  a  fit  of  jealousy,  detached  his  cavalrv,  nnd 
stationed  them  at  a  considerable  distance  from 
the  main  body.  His  anxiety  was  well  fbonded. 

Leslie  again  ttx>k  advantage  of  Marion's  ab- 
sence from  the  field,  and  sent  the  loyalist.  Col- 
onel Thompson  (afterward  the  celebrated  Oocutt 
Rumford),  with  seven  hnndiad  meii»  to  attadt 
Horry.  When  the  movement  was  known.  Ma- 
rion and  Maliam  hastened  to  join  tiicir  troup«. 
When  they  leai  hed  the  candry  at  Wambaw, 
Horry's  command  had  been  attacked  and  di^^ 
I>orse<jL  Their  leader  was  away  sick,  and  a  total 
defeat  had  oeenrved.  Marion  pressed  fbvward 
at  the  hi  iri  nf  Mahara's  cavalry,  succeeded  in 
rallying  many  of  his  flying  Brigade  and  then 
dealt  snch  heavy  blows  vpon  the  enemy  that  he 
ceased  pursuit,  and  retreated  toward  Cliarlesk 
ton.  The  partisan  then  retired  with  the  broken 
remnant  of  his  corps  acrotw  the  Santcc,  to  re- 
organize and  recruit. 

Tlie  sum  of  military  operations  in  that  qtinr- 
ter  from  this  period  nntil  ithe  evacuation  of 
Charleston  by  tiie  British,  consisted  chiefly  of 
attempts  by  the  enemy  to  obtain  provisions 
from  the  country,  and  the  oppf»ition  of  the 
Americana  thereto.  In  these  openrtioos  Bia- 
rion's  brigade  bore  a  conspicuous  part.  Al- 
though reduced  to  two  hundred  infantry  mili- 
tia and  one  hundred  horse,  it  seemed  to  be 
more  efficient  than  ever,  and  ho  kept  the  country 
around  Chnrleston  in  perfect  secnrity  against 
Britisii  marauders  during  the  whole  winter. 
When  spring  opened  he  extended  his  opera- 
tions; and  early  in  April  he  was  kncj  inr  ■(^•ntch 
and  ward  over  the  country  between  the  Cooper 
and  Santee,  from  Haddrsirs  Point  to  the  &r 
interior.  While  thus  engaged,  a  Scotch  emis- 
sary was  sent  out  by  Leslie  to  give  false  intel- 
ligence concerning  the  strength  and  intentions 
of  the  British,  and  to  stir  up  an  insurrection 
among  the  Scotch  Highlanders  of  the  P(^cl'>e 
region,  who  from  the  first  had  been  the  worst 
enemies  of  repabiicanism  at  the  South.  TjOe 
lie's  object  was  to  draw  Marion  in  that  direc- 
tion, that  he  might  safely  send  out  foraKing 
partfes  for  provlsloiia. 
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•n  while  Marion  apiin  at  tlic  camp  of 
GfWM.  Ilia  old  enemy,  Major  Gainer,  wn«  at 
tkehcad  of  the  insarpents,  and  the  risin);  ap- 
favad  formidable.  Marion  hastened  to  his 
CMlip,  dirided  hia  Brij^ade  into  three  detach- 
,  and  ao  aecret  and  rapid  were  his  more- 
UuU  the  three  diriaions  had  penetrated 
oovndry  before  the  lojalista  had  any 
that  they  had  yet  croMed  the  Santce. 
The  lebellion  was  instantly  crushed.  Gainer 
pardon ;  and  at  the  Dowling-p'i^cni 
the  Great  and  Little  Pcdec,  fire  hun- 
dred loyalista  laid  down  tlicir  arms  at  the  feet 
of  the  ptutiaan.  Gainey,  completely  hmublcd, 
raaoaoed  his  allegiance  to  the  crown,  and, 
vUi  many  of  iho  loyalists,  joiued  the  ranks  of 


On  that  field  of  submission  the  wisdom,  ronr- 
age,  honor,  and  humanity  of  Marion  were  no- 
bly displayed  in  his  conduct  toward  two  of  the 
worst  loyalists  of  the  South.  One  was  David 
Fanning,  a  sanguinary'  brute,  who,  at  one  time, 
was  at  the  head  of  a  thousand  Tor}-  marauders 
in  North  Carolina.  He  had  been  the  terror  of 
the  people  in  the  central  portions  of  that  State 
for  a  long  time,  and  ho  and  life  fulluwcrs  ac  tu- 
ally  entered  Hillsborough  while  the  Legislature 
were  in  session,  seized  Goremor  Burke  and 
several  prominent  Whigs,  and  carried  them  in 
triumph  to  the  British  commander  at  Wilming- 
ton. Despairing  of  the  royal  cause,  and  con- 
scious of  his  deserts,  this  man  sent  a  flag  tn 
Marion,  with  a  request  that  his  wife  and  prop- 
erty might  bo  safely  conducted  to  Charleston. 
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The  men  of  tho  Brigade  were  averse  to  such  in- 
dulgence; bat  the  wiser  leader  said,  "Let  his 
wHb  and  property  reach  the  British  linoi,  and 
Fnnninp  will  soon  follow.  Force  th>'m  tn  rc- 
maiQ,  and  we  only  keep  a  serpent  in  our  bo- 
som," Brents  justified  his  decision.  The  mis* 
creant  soon  followed  bis  familv  to  rharleston, 
and  wa»  among  the  loyalists  who  sailed  for 
Nova  Scotia  toward  Uw  don  of  Aft  fsar.  Tba 
other  outlaw  was  named  Butler,  equal  in  cruel- 
ty to  his  Tory  namesakes  of  the  J^orth.  Tbe 
ftiends  of  many  of  tlie  Brigade  liad  ndlbred  at 
his  hands,  and  they  had  resolved  to  hang  him. 
Marion  had  piarnntced  life  to  ull  who  laid  down 
their  arms,  and  he  would  not  sutler  his  men  to 
barm  oven  so  great  a  sinner  as  Butler.  Bis 
men  in  i-^tcd  ujkmi  the  sacrifice,  and  even  ut- 
tered mutinous  threats  against  their  leader. 
Marion  took  Boiler  to  bts  own  tent,  declared 
hi<  resolntinn  t"  dffc«nd  his  life  or  porish  him- 
self, and  that  uight  bad  him  conveyed  to  a  place 
ofnfety;  saying,  **  Tliongh  I  coneider  llie  vil- 
lainy of  Bntler  unparalleled,  yet  I  have  pledged 
the  honor  of  a  soldier  in  tlie  capitalalion,  and  I 
tuu  bound  to  protix-t  him." 

The  Bridak  luid  now  become  tired  of  nnene- 
(*<'ssful  vvnr,  rind  in  March  a  decree  went  forth 
trom  tliu  imperial  Cabinet  that  hostilities  should 
eeaae.  LMie  conmunicaled  to  Gnene  his  in- 
tention of  leavin<r  the  conntry  as  soon  as  possi- 
ble, and  asked  permission  to  purchase  food  for 
the  voyage,  of  the  planters.  Oreene  nfoaed, 
for  he  had  no  faith  in  the  promises  of  men  whom 
he  had  found  so  faithless,  and  he  would  not 
consent  to  nourish  a  viper  that  yet  had  power 
to  sting. 

"Then  I  will  get  by  force  what  T  am  not 
permitted  to  purchase,"  answered  Leslie;  and 
taking  advantage  of  Marion's  absence  on  the 
Pcdec,  he  sent  out  foraging  parties  up  the  San- 
tec  and  Winyaw  Bay.  Leaving  Colonel  Bax- 
ter to  hold  fhe  tnbdned  Tory  region,  Marion 

hastened  southward,  collected  his  scattered 
troops,  and  crossing  tho  Santeo  with  three  hun- 
dred men,  he  swept  over  the  eonntiy  between 
that  and  tho  Cooper  River,  almost  to  the  sea- 
board. Georgetown  was  now  Tncnaced,  and 
away  ho  sped  to  its  defense.  While  he  was 
making  that  post  secure  the  enemy  went  up  the 
Santee  and  ])lun'lerf'd  the  rice  phinjaiions  on 
its  margin;  and  quite  a  large  foraging  party 
marehed  up  Charieeton  Neek  fbr  the  interior. 
Back  came  Marion  ^^•hh  )n<  whola  force  and 
drove  the  British  to  their  lines.  He  then  en- 
camped upon  hie  firrorhe  ipot  en  tho  plantation 
of  the  fugitive  Tory,  Sir  John  Colleton,  near 
tho  Wat  boo  Creek,  and  kept  his  scouts  and  cav- 
alry activo  in  wAtching  the  enemy.  Thero  was 
fought  his  last  Imttla  for  the  libertir^  of  his 
country.  M^or  Fraser,  who  had  sufibrcd  so 
terribly  by  the  shots  of  Marion's  Brigade  at  Fark- 
ei'a  Fbrcy,  was  aent  widi  n  hmdnd  dngoooi 
to  attack  him.  Tlie  battle  was  severe,  but  vie- 
toiy,  as  nsnal,  remained  with  Marion.  Be  did 
not  Uwe  A  man  $  and  when  dm  diaoooiBtod  en- 
^7  vecnatod  to  Chaileitoa  he  aal  dofira  smaiig 


the  cedars  of  Watboo,  with  his  brave  warriors 
around  him,  to  take  his  iiuai  rest  after  bis  final 
victory.  From  the  hcaiti  of  thoia  gallant  nm 
welled  up  the  sentiment — 

"Thus  ffWPA-i  the  hour  that  briop  rtrlmrir 
From  <\xTn^fT  and  tnn  IbDJ 
Wo  tJiltc  tlie  ttattie  over, 

And  hliarc  the  victor's  SpolL 
Tlia  woodland  ifqgs  wUh  tmffk  lad 
As  ff  a  Inmt  w«k  op,  ^ 

And  woodland  ftowcrs  are  gatbc]«4 

To  crown  tlie  victor's  c«p.       \  .  "  . 

With  n)('rr>-  sotigs  wi?  mock  the  wm| 
Tbftt  iD  the  jrine-iree  grtovoi^    < ' 

And  slambcr  long  and  sweeOf  )^]' 
On  beds  of  oaken  leaves.  *» 

The  storm  of  tho  Revolution  was  now  over, 
and  the  sun  of  rcaec  l>camcd  sweetly  anmog 
the  breaking  clonds.  Tlic  British  were  pre- 
paring to  leave  the  countiy  Ibrovcr.  An  op- 
portottitj  WW  offiued  fbr  tlriking  then  with  a 
parting  blow,  and  the  r"^*il<*pe  wns  onrnrsilj 
solicited,  for  the  wrongs  which  many  of  the  Bri' 
gade  had  snflered  made  them  Yengefol.  The 
noble  partisan  would  not  listen  to  their  sugget' 
tions ;  and  in  that  hour  of  triumph  and  temp- 
tation his  words  were  the  revelations  of  a  great 
and  generous  soul.  ' 

"My  Brigade,"  ho  snid,  "is  composed  of 
citizens,  enough  of  whoso  biood  has  been  shed 
already.  If  ordered  to  attack  the  enemj^  I  dldl 
obey ;  but,  with  my  consent,  not  another  life 
shall  bo  lost,  though  the  event  should  procore 
me  the  highest  honota  of  the  soldier,  fl^aow- 
inp,  as  we  do,  that  the  enemy  are  on  tho  eve 
of  dopMTtiure,  so  tax  from  offering  to  molest,  1 
wonld  nther  send  a  party  to  protect  them.'* 

A  few  days  afterward  a  (  hw  [  ing  scene  oc« 
cnm-d  near  the  banks  of  the  « indinp  Watboo. 
Marion  there  parted  witli  hi.s  lirigado  forever, 
as  their  beloved  leader.     Among  the  atatoly 
cedars  of  Wn'bri-.  v.  ith  tlu  bright  sky  nhore, 
he  called  his  soldiers  around  him,  and  after  a 
brirf  address,  in  modeet  Imt  aflheting  words  he 
b  i  ll  '  til  l  Hi  all  Farewell.    It  was  a  hard  w-  r^ 
for  leader  and  follower  to  ntter }  and  the  <iir> 
rows  of  many  n  brown  cheek  were  filled  wldi 
tears.    He  took  each  brave  man  by  the  hand, 
uttered  tho  Adieu,  and  then,  accompanied  by 
only  two  or  three  friends,  he  rode  to  his  quiet 
homo  on  the  banks  of  the  Santee.    There  all 
was  desolation ;  fur  neglect  and  the  marauder's 
hand  had  borne  role  there  for  seven  long  ftan. 
He  was  eompeUed  to  h^n  the  world  anew,  as 
a  jdantor,  when  miiro  than  fifVy  years  of  age. 
Of  his  stock  and  implements  of  husbandly  ao> 
thing  remained;  aadonlftmef  « laige  anal* 
ber  of  adult  negroes  appeared  as  workers  when 
he  returned.    He  was  also  yicnnilcss ;  bnt  he 
had  good  health,  a  willing  hand,  and  indomi- 
tablo  energy — gloriotis  capital  for  •  JOVQg  nMI» 
and  eminentlv  availahie  even  Cpr  MM  id  6tf  nd> 
vanced  as  Marion.  '  ^ 

The  people  of  his  distriot  had  afpli  dhonn 

him  to  be  their  rcpresenTnTiyc  in  the  Senate; 
and  there  he  was  distinguished  for  his  gfiMneim^ 
itj  and  demenegr  townd  tkoaa  whoae  mIMm 
had  been  eonflicated  hj  dto  Ml  of  n  Aidbnt 
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Aaonblj.  Ho  was  over  foremost  in  cfTorts  to  ^ 
Iif6il  duU  Act,  notwith«tnn(Iin);  ho  bad  ample 
CHM  for  disliking  those  upon  whom  it^  power 
ML  Then  came  another  Act  for  considera- 
in  which  he  was  personally  interested.  It 
intended  to  shield  fn>m  legal  prosecution 
militarj  leaders  who,  in  the  discharge  of 
lhair  dnties,  had  seized  or  destroyed  private 
pwpHy.  Marion's  name  was  in  the  hill. 
WWea  he  heard  it  pronounced  the  veteran 
and  after  expressing  his  assent  to  its 
he  desired  his  name  to  be  omitted, 
with  all  the  conscious  dignity  of  a  just 

**If  I  have  given  occasion  for  complaint,  I 
am  ready  to  answer,  in  property  or  person.  I 
uk  BO  shield  of  special  law.  If  I  have  wronged 
•Qyman,  I  am  willing  to  make  him  restitution. 
1^1  in  a  single  instance,  in  the  course  of  my 
id,  I  have  done  that  which  I  can  not 
foDj  justify,  justice  requires  that  I  should  suf- 

the  words  of  a  man  conscious  of 
DO  wrong,  and  confident  in  the 
isndjutica  of  his  fellow-countrymen.  His 
was  omitted,  bat  no  man  ever  appeared 


at  his  gate  for  restitution.  The  Tories  loved 
and  honored  him  for  his  forbearance  and  many 
virtues ;  and  they  never  forgot  his  gencrona 
sentiment,  uttered  at  the  table  of  Governor 
Matthews — 

"Gentlemen,  here's  domuatioa  to  the  Con- 
fiscation Act."  .  • 

Marion's  countrymen,  in  general,  were  not 
slow  to  recognize  his  services.  In  Ffbruary, 
1783,  the  Senate  of  his  State  gave  him  a  vote 
of  thanks,  and  ordered  a  gold  medal  to  be  pre- 
sented to  him  "for  his  great,  glorious,  and 
meritorious  conduct."  Like  many  medals  and 
monuments  ordered  by  grateful  compatriots  to 
honor  the  soldiers  of  the  Revolution,  that  mad> 
al  was  never  made.  Yet  somctliing  more  sob-' 
stantial  was  done.  Fort  Johnson,  the  scene  of 
his  first  military  career,  was  repaired,  and  he 
was  appointed  its  commandant,  with  a  liberal 
salar}'.  The  office  was  created  for  him,  as  a 
delicate  way  to  reward  him  for  past  services 
and  losses.  Af^er  a  while  legislative  refonnen 
made  war  upon  it.  The  salary  was  reduced  to 
five  hnndred  dollars  a  year,  and  Marion  had  the 
mortifioation  to  hold  a  sinecure  office  against 
the  wishes  of  many  of  his  fellow-citixeos.  Yet 
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hi*  neeesritiea  eenpelted  him  to  aeoept  the  fit- 

taiKC  and  endure  thr  rlfimacc  to  his  sclf-respcct. 
At  tliis  juncture,  when  his  pride  and  his  por- 
my  were  war,  an  **  angel  of  deUTenmoe"  ap- 
peare  d.  A  wealthy  Huguenot  lady,  who,  t  h  o  u  p  h 
narer  married,  had  seen  more  than  forty  sum- 
mers, charmed  with  his  character  and  bis  ex- 
ploits, delicately  intimated  to  some  friende  her 
wi!!infrncs«»  to  bestow  her  hand  and  fortnnp  npon 
the  bachelor  hero.  Marion  was  nut  unwilling, 
and  «o  Mary  Yideau  became  his  loving  wife. 
Mutual  respect  and  dail_v  -  growing  affection 
made  each  happy  in  their  new  relation,  and  the 
decliping  life  of  the  soldier  waa  ealm,  peneefbl, 
and  joyous.  His  roof  was  always  a  sludter  for 
the  wanderer,  especially  if  he  was  a  relic  of  the 
war ;  and  that  generous  hospitality  for  which 
the  people  of  the  South  are  ao  remarkable  was 
full  and  overflowing  in  the  mansion  of  Francis 
Marion  and  his  beloved  Mary.  Yet  the  charms 
d  domesticity  did  not  keep  him  from  needful 
pnMip  service.  He  continued  to  represent  his 
district  in  the  Senate  of  his  State ;  and  in  1790 
he  was  n  member  of  a  ConTontioti  for  formini; 
a  State  Constitution.  Four  years  aft'  n\  ird  he 
resigned  his  military  commission  and  retired 
fmn  ptthKe  lift,  ^te  sands  of  his  Efe  were 
now  soon  ntun{>ered,  and  in  Ae  winter  of  179S 
the  spirit  of  FuAxris  Mahion  ascended  to  the 
b<L»uin  of  hii  Father  and  hiii  God.  Death  came 
gradually  and  kindly  to  him,  and  it  farooght  no 
tenor  for  that  soldier  and  Chrisri  in, 

**It  may  be  a  leap  in  the  dark  to  othen^**  he 
said;  " but  I  rather  consider  it  a  reetiag^place, 
where  old  may  thro'v  off  its  hardens  and 
the  flotU  may  look  for  peace." 

His  last  wovds  were:  ''Tliank  God,  I  can  lay 
ray  hand  upon  ray  heart  and  say,  that  situ-e  I 
came  to  man's  estate  I  hare  nerer  intentionally 
done  wrong  to  any  one.** 

Thtts  ]MaeefalIy  died  the  great  Sonthera  par- 
tisan, at  the  apj  of  sixty-three  rears.  His  body 
was  laid  in  the  grave  at  BcUe-Islo,  in  St.  Ste- 
phen's parish,  and  opm  »  plain  slab  iriiieh  eor- 

ers  it  arc  the  word;? : 

Sacred  to  the  memory  of  Brigsdier<Gen> 
eial  liiAjrcis  Masiok,  who  departed  tikis  life 

on  the  27th  of  February.  17^'",  in  the  sixty- 
third  year  of  his  ago*  deeply  regretted  by  all  his 
fellow-citiaens.  Histofj  wiH  neord  his  worth, 
and  rising  generations  eml^ra  his  memory,  as 
one  of  the  most  distinp:ni<!hpd  patriots  and  he- 
roes of  the  Americuu  Revolution ;  which  ele- 
vated his  natiTB  country  to  honor  and  independ- 
ence, and  secured  to  her  the  blessinps  of  lib- 
erty and  peace.  This  tribute  of  veneration  and 
gnilitade  is  erected  in  conunemofntion  of  the 

noble  nnr]  tli^iutcrestcd  virtues  of  the  citizen, 
and  the  gallant  exploits  of  the  soldier,  who  lived 
without  ftar  and  died  withont  reproadi.** 

General  BCarion  left  no  offspring  to  inherit 
his  farac ;  and  bat  few  of  his  rclatircs  are  liv- 
ing. One  of  them  was  recently  a  planter  in 
Marion  District,  South  Carolina  ;  and  the  wife 
of  the  eminent  Dr.  J.  W.  fcaaoiSi  of  Hew  Xork, 
is  the  General  s  niece. 


A  JOUBNET  THBtoUGH  THE  LAND  Oh' 
THE  AZTECS. 

HERR  CH7STAT  YON  TEHPSKT,  ao  ad. 
venturous  Grerman,  has  just  pot  forth  a 
book  describing:;  a  journey  through  the  interior 
of  Mexico  and  Goatemala.  Starting  from  }kla- 
zntlan,  on  the  I'acifiCf  near  the  month  of  the 
Gulf  of  California,  he  traversed  the  States  uf 
Sinaloa  and  Durango ;  then  on  to  the  capital, 
thence  throoi^  tlie  whole  length  of  the  Bepah' 
lie  to  Tchnantcpec,  and  onward  tljrmiph  Gua- 
temala and  San  Salviulor  to  the  Hay  of  Fon- 
seca.  in  Hondnras,  the  proposed  tenninns  of 
the  Honduras  Railway.  This  journey  of  three 
thousand  miles,  performed  on  footandon  hQCBe> 
back,  occupied  eighteen  months. 

Most  tiwelera  who  ham  written  upon  Mex- 
ico have  merely  passed  from  Vera  Cruz  to  the 
capital,  and  describe  only  what  they  suw  upon 
this  route.  Von  Tempsky  tralreled  in  new 
gions.  In  the  north  he  tmversed  the  Statu 
given  up  to  the  ravages  of  the  Comandies ;  la 
die  interior  his  rente  led  tiutongh  ^stricts  lying 
away  from  the  usual  lines  of  travel ;  while  in 
Chisjpaa  and  Guatemala  he  came  in  direct  con- 
tact widi  diat  portion  of  die  inhabitaals  of 
Spanish  America  who  have  the  least  infosion 
of  E»!ropenn  blood.  His  book  presents  ererr 
where  a  picture  of  a  State  fallen  into  decay, 
and  of  a  people  whose  only  hope  of  salvation 
depends  npon  their  receiving  the  protection  of 
a  stronger  race  than  their  own. 

Of  his  anteeedents  and  the  oljeets  of  his 
joumcr  Von  Tempsky  is  provokinp;ly  silent. 
He  seems  to  be  part  adventurer,  part  savan, 
and  part  artist.  Ftom  inddental  hims  we 
gather  that  he  had  been  for  years  traveling  in 
Spanish  America,  where  he  had  mingled  in  a 
free-and-easy  way  with  all  classes ;  that  he  had 
feasted  on  aUigatmr-egg  omelets  with  the  Mos- 
quito Indians;  eaten  tortillas  and  frijolcs  in 
every  part  of  Mexico ;  dog  gtrfd  in  California, 
whence  he  was  now  returning,  with  a  pnne 
moflcmtflv  vfll  fillnil,  riTir!  an  opinion  of  the 
Yankees  much  less  complimentary  than  that 
widdi  diey  entertain  of  themsdves.  His  pie* 
tures  of  Mexican  life  arr  r  rtninly  not  colored 
by  any  desire  to  Atrther  the  "  manifest  des- 
tiny*' of  the  Anglo-American  raee. 

He  left  the  '<  Golden  Gate"  in  a  Freneh 
schooner  bound  for  Mnzatlan.  Besides  him- 
self and  his  friend  Dr.  S  ,  the  passenpvi^i 

consisted  mainly  of  Mexican  gamblers,  who  had 
been  "cleaned  out"  by  their  keener  or  bolder 
Califomian  competitors.  The  best-bebavcd  of 
tiie  whole  weie  half  a  doien  men  who  had 

formed  par;  nf  the  gang  of  the  famous  rr->  ^or- 
cbief  Joaquin.  Tlieae  stoutly  asserted  that  the 
newspaper  aeeonnts  of  die  captain  and  eaees^ 
tion  of  their  chief  ware  untrue.  He  had,  they 
said,  paid  off  all  his  srorcs  of  renfreancc  npon 
"Los  Yankees,"  collected  his  booty,  and  re- 
turned to  Sonom,  wlien  lie  had  est  «q»  M«fe 
honest  man. 

Up<m  th^  arrival  at  Mazatlan  they  learned 
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tiMU  A  Urge  party  were  about  to  set  on t  for  the  | 
ioierior,  and  the  next  da,y  they  were  waited 
■poa  br  a  Mexican  gentleman  at  the  head 
of  a  crowd  of  his  countrymen.  After  formal 
bnodoctions,  shaking  of  hands,  and  mutual 
pwiiMUliong  of  the  highest  consideration,  ci- 
pn  were  lighted,  and  the  Mexican  entered 
ipoo  a  long  harangue,  recountini;  the  mnni- 
Md  dangers  of  the  journey,  enumerating  the 
MUtgM  of  the  Comanches,  and  setting  forth 
dbfeiui^'e  propAnuions  of  his  party.  They 
iiiabuii  il  thirty  men,  well-mounted  and  armed 
10  the  teeth.  £ach  had  a  carbine,  a  belt  full 
ef  piMols,  and  a  sword,  besides  lances  car- 
liadhjr  wreral.  With  stately  Casiilian  polito- 
wm  be  inritod  the  strangers  to  join  the  party. 

The  Doctor  wished  to  accept  the  invitation ; 
bat  Von  Tempsky,  who  knew  the  Mexicans, 
■od  had  little  faith  in  their  prowess,  objected. 
He  aid  that  the  invitation  was  not  a  mere  mat- 
Mr  of  coartesy,  for  the  Mexicans,  thinking  er- 
ttj  European  or  Yankee  must  possess  courage 
ddU  in  the  nse  of  weapons,  desired  their 
by  way  of  protection  for  themselves. 
A  hrgB  party  like  this  would  be  sure  to  at- 
tnct  the  attention  of  the  Comanches,  who  would 
ptebebly  attack  them.  Whether  the  savages 
Tictoriona  or  defeated,  they  would  betake 
to  some  other  quarter,  so  that,  if 
tbey  two  started  a  few  days  later,  they  would 
lad  the  way  clear. 

Hub  rather  an  magnanimous  reasoning  pro- 
tailed.  Von  Tempsky  and  his  comrade  thanked 
thalfaxieaaa  for  their  polite  invitation,  but  ro- 
paned  that  they  could  not  hi  ready  in  time  to 
•art  with  them ;  and,  bidding  them  good- by, 


saw  them  set  off,  with  jingling  sabres  and  wild 
shouts,  down  the  long  street  of  Mazatlan. 

A  day  or  two  after  our  travelers  set  out  for 
San  Sebastian,  twenty-four  leagues  from  Mazat- 
lan,  where  they  expected  to  be  able  to  procure 
horses  upon  favorable  terms.  In  the  palmy 
days  of  the  Spanish  dominion  this  was  an  im- 
portant town.  It  has  now  fallen  into  decay. 
The  stately  old  mansions  on  the  Plaza  arc  de- 
serted ;  the  inhabitants  live  on  the  remains  of 
the  post,  and  listlessly  await  a  future  still  more 
sad.  After  a  week's  delay,  finding  that  horses 
were  not  to  be  had,  tbey  startled  the  formal  old 
Dons  and  Dofias  by  the  announcoment  that  they 
intended  to  set  out  on  foot  for  Durango,  ninety 
leagues  distant. 

Two  days'  walking  through  a  mountainous 
region  brought  them  to  the  mining  village  of 
Panuco.  It  was  Saturday,  and  the  miners  hav- 
ing received  their  wages  were  enjoying  them- 
selves on  the  Plaza,  where  the  owners  of  the 
mines  had  set  up  eating  and  drinking  booths. 
The  greater  part  of  the  sum  paid  for  the  last 
week's  wages  would  undoubtedly  find  its  way 
back  to  the  proprietors  before  the  next  week 
began. 

Climbing  a  high  mountain  ridge,  where  the 
exuberant  tropical  vegetation  gradually  gave 
way  to  oaks,  firs,  and  stunted  grass,  then  down 
through  a  labyrinth  of  intersecting  gullies,  they 
caught  sight  of  the  red  roofs  of  San  Lucia,  in  a 
beautiful  valley  far  below.  This  was  formerly 
the  place  of  outfit  and  refuge  for  all  the  robbers 
of  the  district.  Of  late  years,  what  with  the  sn- 
perior  qualifications  of  the  Comanches,  and  the 
activity  of  a  German  resident,  to  whom  Gov- 
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crnment  has  delc^ratcd  some  authorify,  the  hu- 
siness  of  the  regular  rr>bfK:rs  lias  prown  poor, 
though  now  nnd  tluto  $oruc  of  the  old  stock  un- 
dertake a  lit'lc  oj^cration.  Ju>t  before  the  ar- 
rival of  Von  TouuLiMsky  a  party  of  them  had  been 
omii^t  in  tlM  Mt  of  ateallnc  i^Mtle.  Two  ^^  t  rc 
killed,  and  two  more  taken  prisoners.  Tiitse 
were  sent  oudei:  .gu^rU  towimi  JUunuigo.  ^JJsl 
the  road  the  giuinw  grew  tiiikd  «f  tMr  '^bit^' 
hung  up  thei^gitaini^  on  jfeiii»iif»rt.teee,«id 
returned.  ^  ' 

AtSanLocia  they  aucceedcd  in  hiring  a  inn- 
letaer  to  leiul-lMuiCrio  San  Sebosfian  for  their 
baggage,  an<1  convey  it  on  to  Coyote,  fifty -four 
leagues ;  further  he  Avot44  00$  go  for  love  or 
money.  Aa  they  watg^^^Ng  16  ttet  «  lean, 
melancholy,  threadbare  personage  bowed  him- 
self in,  and  crme^fpamaojau  to  Join  their  cui%- 
pany.  HewMftii0OT,  ont'of  wMfc,ivii«4i^ 
to  po  to  Durango.   They  told  the  poor  fellow  to 


ami  lance,  w  hich  are  ehanped  for  lurj^r  ones  a? 
his  strength  inercases,  until  by  the  time  he  can 
Tuanape  ami-  enpon  he  is  perfect  in  itsus^. 
He  is  put  on  horseback  before  his  legs  can  rcadi 
iuilf-way  down  the  animal's  side,  ami  sm)^^!^ 
OHBee  at  home  on  horseback.  Th^feMlMil^ 
ments  are  stealthy  and  rapid.  They  aj^'<^rrr  .it  a 
place  wi|4i  MtJUttlc  warning  as  thoagb  they  Jluid 
dro|^;»ed#(lf^^c)o«fci9.  Gathering  their  spm 
—women,  horses,  cattle,  and  intUc»— deatroyiiig 
what  tha^  0^  i»i>t  eorxr^way — they  disappeer 
«•  raddea^  jat  JIuey  oMliir  The  next  d&y  fliey 
arc  found  a  hnndrcfl  miles  aw%y.  I  tioy^sn  af- 
ford to  travel  at  the  utt  n-~t  st k  .  ,1.  llur-^r-i-  ro^» 
nothing ;  if  J 
replace  thc| 

rapidity  of  movement  occe-'  in-;  <  rni!H  i>iiv 
^^yy  ^tfi^to^  numbers;  t^f  ttiinvk*  uiikii^tild 
reirtlfcirtjBP^  at  places  a  hundred  inilea  %ipil 

are  naturally  attributed  to  (Jiiil  n m  ].  irtit-^. 


-^-^^  gt  cattle  estate.; 


go  and  get  rcidy.  Wrapping  inoce  ckiedy  v  T'*^/         almost  deaolateii  liie  m 

"    "    '*    ■  *  B^nnngo  and  Chihuahua.    The  <q>^  qlitVB 

h  rendered  almost  uninhabitable.  to^v-a 
and  lar^r  ranchoH,  fortified  by  walla  ai^l  din  hcs, 
arc  the  only  gccuro  places.  The  ailTeritiiiiejS  jiap. 
bc!  worked  Olliy  V  hen  protected  by  imef^:^'^0Sf^ 
chnndisc  can  not  be  transported  exeefiimiflM' a 


him  his  ttrajtc,  hardly  thicker  fhao  a  eoftweh, 
and  transfelfing  a  !  •  1  from  behind  4ii.s  ear 
to  his  mouth,  ho  bowed  with  an  air  which  im- 
plied that  he  had  made  all  the  aiTniipeinenis 
necessary  for  a  joomey  to  the  end.-;  of  the  world. 
Off  the  party  trudjicd,  fording  rivers.  elimU- 


ing  the  steep  ridges  of  the  bicrra  ALuire,  tiie  r  t>trou^couvuy.  The GaqaBUi-Goyemnient^  unable^ 
poor  tailor  dinging  deaperatdj  to  the  tail  of  a  itoeif  to  ptotect  the  coimtry»  Wlpl  not  grant  to 


mule  to  help  hhii  on.  At  ni^'ht  they  found  po- 
tada  at  some  lonely  hamlet  on  the  road,  made 
their  rapper  of  the  inevitable  Mexieas  beMis 

and  eggs,  and  slept  upon  the  hare  ground. 

Soon  they  came  upon  traces  of  the  ravages 
of  the  Comanchcs.  Blackened  walls  and  half- 
bnmcd  posts  denoted  the  spots  where  houses 
had  once  stood  T  i*']"  mounds  marked  the 
graves  of  the  inhabitants.  Their  matilated 
rsmidns  had  probably  been  fosnd  among  the 
smouldfring  ruins  by  some  parsing  traveler?*, 
who  had  pionsly  buried  them,  and  raised  over 
ihdr  restlttg-plaee  these  hnmbte  memoriah. 

The  ^^ex^<•ansI  designate  all  the  savage  ma- 
rauders as  Comanches.  They  are  more  proba- 
bly a  conglomeration  of  tike  remnants  of  various 
tribes,  driven  westward  from  their  former  homes 
by  the  trresi«(tib1e  advanee  of  the  Amoricnn^. 
They  made  their  first  appearance  in  8onora 
only  a  few  years  ago.  Then  they  were  nearly 
all  on  foot,  srnntilv  nrmed,  exhausted  by  their 
long  journey,  and  broken  in  spirit  from  their 
iraraeeessfhl  eneoonters  with  the  trncnlent  bor- 
1  rrr^  of  the  States.  A  hundred  well-armed 
rancheros  could  have  %neUod  them.  Bat  even 
diit  small  fereawas  vol pnyrided.  In  Cfaihna- 
hua  and  Dnrango  they  found  a  country  exact- 
ly suited  to  them.  There  are  few  towns  or  ham- 
lets Solitary  cattle  estates  abound,  from  which 
the  Indians  could  gat  as  many  horses  as  they 
wanted  for  the  mere  trouble  of  stealing  them. 
Every  where  are  broad  level  plains  intersected 
bjr  bare  moont^iia,  ftdl  of  hidhig^piaees  and 

dangerous  pa'^^-''=^  The  savapfH  wc^ro  nnt  long 
in  providing  themselves  with  horses  and  weap- 
Ona,  and  beginning  a  new  life.  The  playthings 
of  IIm  yottng  Gomaadift  am 


dividual*  the  authority  necessary  to  1  :i:.M.  ili'-m 
to  do  this.  A  few  years  ago  a  wealthy  g^iitliaiEiiin, 
Don  MaldonadoGfmRBdee,  ))roposed  to  Iree  die 
^  i''--  . if  1 ;■■  I -   ml  7.11  from  the  t Co- 

manches. Upon  his  own  large  estates  he  had 
organized  and  trained  a  band  of  rancheros,  who 
soon  pmved  their  Kui>eriority  over  the  aavagel. 
The  Comanches  sonn  Ir  rtrned  to  keep  at  a 
spcctful  distance  from  him.  He  ftfopoaed  to 
organise  a  gnenrlQa  fevoe  at  his  own  eiKpenini, 
apreeinp  to  become  responsible,  after  two  years, 
for  all  damages  inflicted  by  the  Indians,  and 
offered  proof  that  he  was  abondantlr  able  to 
f  ilfill  rhe  agreement.  A3  payment,  he  asked 
merely  the  taxes  fonnoriy  levied  upon  the  silver 
mines,  Aewmldngef  wMeh  had  been  abandon* 
ed  in  consequence  of  the  Comanche  inenrdoi^ 
Santa  Anna,  who  was  then  in  power,  lefnaedM 
accept  this  proposition. 

The  Mexican  troops  are  in  the 
worthless.  What  with  inndeqnnle 
of  pay,  and  ineffective  officers,  thej  are 
mateb  fer  the  Indiana  armed  with  bowa  anA 
lanees.  Tlie  force.s  to  which  onrarmy  waf  op- 
posed  wero  the  picked  troops  of  the  r^ablick 
Tet  matoriala  are  not  wanting  tnm  wUdi  m 
competent  army  might  be  formed.  The  ra^ 
cherm  conld  furnish  forces  which,  properly  di- 
rected, would  free  the  country  from  its  savage 
pests.  Von  Tampiky  baeame  acqnaiatad  wMi 
one  of  these  men,  an  exploit  of  whom  wns 
worthy  of  the  bravest  of  the  conquistadors 
feIlo««d  Oertft.   He  was npowetM  i 

alwavg  rode  a  powerf"7.  -^s-rll  tminnl  Vmr":.  Tn 
riding  over  his  estate  he  wore  a  stoat  leatbea 
cuirass,  bat  bii  oii)j 
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aw  A  dozen  Indiana  dri>-in{i;  off  some  of  his  cat- 
(le.  All  alone,  he  danhed  straight  at  them. 
TVe  urages  at  first  hardly  dui^^ned  to  notice 
lite  KtUtary  horseman.  As  he  drew  near  they 
nemed  to  think  it  worth  while  to  punish  his 
prenimption,  and  came  on,  brandishing  their 
liaees  carelessly  over  their  heads,  as  though  no 
renjtance  was  to  be  expected.  A  few  bounds 
(rfbi*  horse  plac-cd  the  ranchero  by  the  side  of 
one  of  ihese  "  man-spitters."  The  first  thing 
dttt  the  Indian  felt  was  the  guard  of  a  swonl 
Kriking  upon  his  breast-bone ;  the  long,  sharp 
Uade  had  passed  sheer  through  his  body,  and 
*u  ttidung  oat  from  his  back.  The  others 
now  came  on,  pressing  upon  the  ranchero  from 
aU  sidea  with  their  long  lances.  Some  ho  par- 
ried; others  struck  hamdcss  upon  his  leath- 
er coirass.  His  sword  wheeled  in  great  circles 
•raoad,  hewing  off  lancc-hcads,  cleaving  through 
>bHlda,or,  lunging  straight  out,  inflicted  ghost- 
ly wonodj.  Three  more  of  the  Indians  were 
Aowa,  the  blood  welling  from  wounds  where  the 
good  Toledo  blade  had  passed.  The  savages 
were  coafoanded,  and  took  to  flight,  pursued  by 
their  conqacrur,  whom  they  succeeded  in  dis- 
tAQciag. 

On  the  fourth  day  after  the  travelers  left  San 
Locia  the  rain  began  to  fall  with  a  quiet,  per- 
Mtteni  obstinacy,  which  soon  drenched  them  to 
thtt  skin.  The  water  stood  a  foot  deep  on  the 
kvbl  plain.  As  night  fell  they  came  in  sight 
of  the  blackened  ruins  of  an  estate  destroyed 
Boc  long  b'^fore  by  the  Comanches.  No  living 
bciagi  remained  to  tell  the  story.    One  build- 


ing was  unconsumod.  Into  this  they  went ; 
clambered  to  the  second  stor)*,  dragging  after 
them  the  ladder  by  which  they  had  ascended, 
and  there  passed  the  night  in  darkness. 

The  next  day  they  reached  the  solitary  haci- 
enda of  Coyote,  the  only  inhabited  spot  in  a 
distance  of  forty-seven  leagues.  The  buildings 
were  surrounded  by  a  high  wall,  flanked  with 
towers  and  perforated  with  loop-holes.  Here 
was  posted  a  company  of  soldtent,  a  glance  at 
whom  wafl  sufficient  to  account  for  the  appar- 
ent invincibility  of  tlie  Comanches.  They  were 
a  ragged,  half-star\'cd  set.  The  owner  of  the 
hacienda,  for  whoso  protection  they  were  sta- 
tioned, demanded  such  exorbitant  prices  for  sup- 
plies that  their  pay  would  not  procure  enough 
of  the  simplest  food  to  keep  them  from  absolute 
stan-ation. 

Hero  began  the  most  dangerons  part  of  the 
way.  Beyond  this  yxi'mt  their  muleteer  would 
not  go  an  inch.  By  dint  of  great  trouble  and 
liberal  pay  they  induced  a  couple  of  "veterans 
on  half  pay,"  who  rejoiced  in  the  ownership  of 
a  pair  of  mules,  to  carry  their  baggage  to  Du- 
rango.  They  were  to  travel  as  fast  as  possible  ; 
but  the  poor  tailor  was  too  feeble  to  retain  his 
hold  on  tlie  mule's  tail,  and  they  were  obliged 
to  slacken  their  pace  to  accommodate  his  weak- 
ness. 

Night  fell  before  they  had  reached  their  ap- 
pointed stopping-placo.    All  at  once,  by  the 
dim  light  of  the  moon,  the  Doctor  caught  a 
i  glimpse  of  a  human  figure  crouching  by  the 
'  roadside.    It  was  naked,  and  taixst  be  an  lu- 
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dian.  The  attitude  was  that  of  one  listening 
intently,  with  his  ear  to  the  gronnd.  There 
was  no  movement.  He  was  doubtlcRS  a  scout, 
who  had  fallen  asleep  at  his  post.  To  dispatch 
him  by  a  rifle-shot  would  give  the  alarm  to  his 
comrades.  VonTempsky,  knife  in  hand,  creeps 
cautiously  toward  him,  plidinj;  from  tree  to  tree. 
Ho  measures  his  distance — at  one  leap  is  upon 
him,  clutching  him  by  the  throat  with  one  hand, 
while  the  knife  in  the  other  is  on  the  point  of 
being  buried  in  his  heart.  The  blow  is  arrested. 
The  hand  which  grasps  the  throat  is  withdrawn, 
for  it  feels  that  cold,  clammy  sensation  whicli  bo- 
longs  to  nothing  that  lives.  A  dead  body  stripped, 
scalped,  and  pierced  through  and  through  with 
lance  wounds,  lies  livid  in  the  cold  moonlight. 
Near  by  lies  another  and  another,  and  still  more, 
until  ninc-and-twenty  are  counted.  Among 
these  are  recognized  the  features  of  the  Mexican 
who  had  invited  them  to  join  his  company  at 
Mazatlan.  Of  the  thirty  men  all  save  one  lie 
there  dead.  They  had  been  killed  without  re- 
sistance— probably  surprised  —  for  the  loaded 
carbines  of  somo'wero  grasped  in  their  hands. 
Hunying  away  from  the  fatal  spot,  the  travelers 
pressed  on  until  fatigue  compelled  them  to  en- 
camp. Von  Tcmpsky's  reasoning  had  been 
correct.  The  Indians  had  struck  their  blow 
and  decamped.  The  morning  light  showed 
their  tracks,  made  apparently  the  day  before. 

Before  night  they  came  within  view  of  the 
spires  of  Durango.  Passing  through  the  de- 
serted suburbs,  they  entered  the  town,  rejoicing 
•t  having  escaped  the  perils  of  the  way. 


Durango,  the  capital  of  the  State  of  the  same 
name,  is  the  most  considerable  town  of  Northern 
Mexico.    A  dozen  years  ago  it  contained  a 
population  of  30,000  souls.    The  cholera  and 
the  subsequent  troubles  of  the  times  have  re- 
duced the  number  to  8000.    The  city  is  builr 
upon  a  gnussy  plateau  nearly  7000  feet  above 
the  level  of  the  ocean.    Here  and  there  rise 
sharp  isolated  hills,  one  of  which,  the  "Mount 
of  our  Lady  of  the  Remedies,"  is  crowned  by 
a  church  whose  white  tapering  spire  seems  to 
melt  into  the  blue  sky.    The  suburb  commences 
at  its  base — dwellings  with  white  walls  and  flat 
roofs,  rising  from  orchards  hedged  with  agare. 
and  filled  with  figs,  oranges,  and  pomegranates. 
Then  tlic  houses  grow  denser  and  larger.  Spire 
after  spire  rises  to  view;  above  all  soar  the 
towers  of  the  noble  cathedral.    The  compact 
mass  of  buildings  then  fades  gradually  away 
into  detached  dwellings  dotting  the  green  gar- 
dens and  orchards.    In  the  background  the  soli- 
tary Ccrro  Mcrcado  rises  like  a  gigantic  wall 
above  the  surrounding  eminences. 

The  two  travelers  remained  six  months  at 
Durango.  Tho  Doctor  endeavored  to  establich 
himself  in  his  profession  ;  while  Von  Tcmpskr 
appears  to  have  entered  in  a  free  and  easy  way 
into  general  society. 

I  Tho  daily  occupation  of  a  gentleman  of  Dn- 
I  rango  is  divided  between  his  horse,  a  transla- 
tion from  some  novel  by  Alexander  T>nmAS,  a 
little  visiting  by  day,  and  a  little  gambling  by 
night.  An  aflfair  of  the  heart,  of  course,  while 
it  lasts,  takes  precedence  of  erciy  thing  else. 
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If  be  has  a  wife,  a 
meb/nl  guard  over 
heraflbrds  him  more 
enpDssing  cmploy- 
meaL    The  ladie* 
fmi  amtucment  ia 
adorning  the  church- 
etaadalunon  feast 
daji,  which,  forta- 
for  them, 
abood  in  the  Moxi- 
caaealeodar.  Early 
ia  the  momin;;  there 
ia  MOie  ttir  in  the 
■aikai-place.  There 
if  a  crowd  of  bayen 
tad  Kll«n.  The 
mm  of  tho  poorer 
ciHM  aeom  all  to 
be  there,  their  ae- 
npea  draped  around 
in  an  artistic 
>  that  hints  of 
tfce  abaeoco  of  the 
eoawonplaco  gar- 
■eat  mall/  worn 
next  the  akin.  Their 
priadpal  business 
wm$  ta  be  that 
of  market  aolicitort 
aid  commiaaion- 
thooKh  one 
hardly  imafnno 
they  find  oli- 
Aa  the  son 
the  atreeta 
an  doaerted ;  doora 
anl  windows  are 
barred ;  the  rery  bcg- 
gu%  at  the  church 
Mya  radre  to  aome 
Aadyapoc  to  enjoy 
tbeir  sittta.  To- 
awi  avaaiag  aigna 
«f  Bib  begin  to  ap- 
Horaea  aro 
lit  to  the  doora; 
are  harnessed 
ciaiy  old  car- 
and  the  beam 
betake  thom- 
i  to  the  Alame- 
da for  tbeir  erening 
r :  the  plo- 
idtisena  loiter< 
ilf  OMride  the  gafiea, 
_  the  tum- 
ef  their  sopo* 
Churcheaaro 
ao  are 
eecleai- 
AboU.fight 
anced  almost 
Sunday  in  the 
de  Toroa,  aft> 
chiirii  honra. 
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Just  before  the  arrival  of  Von  Tcmpsky  a 
new  convent,  of  the  Virpcn  del  Carmen,  had 
been  establihheU.  The  Bishop,  considering  the 
ravages  of  the  Indians  and  the  afflictions  of  the 
times,  had  resolved  to  found  a  pious  institution, 
whose  merits  might  perhaps  avert  the  Divine 
displeasure.  A  building  was  erected ;  a  Lady 
Abbess,  deeply  versed  in  the  mysteries  of  sweet- 
meats, provided ;  and  a  handsome,  eloquent 
young  Cannelite  brought  from  the  capital  as 
spiritual  adviser.  The  chapel,  gay  with  flowers 
and  resplendent  with  tapers,  becamo  the  pet 
place  of  worship  of  Durango.  The  pious  and 
eloquent  Carmelite  was  a  favorite  in  and  out  of 
the  convent  walls ;  and  when  he  was  recalled  to 
Mexico  the  nuns  procured  his  portrait  for  the 
convent.  He  was  painted  as  San  Pablo,  for  no 
male,  other  than  a  saint,  could  inhabit  the  sa- 
cred walls,  cither  in  person  or  in  elEg)'. 

There  was  certainly  occasion  for  some  means 
to  stay  the  ravages  of  the  Indians,  though  it 
may  bo  doubted  whether  the  Bishop  had  hit 
upon  precisely  the  thing  required.  Not  long 
before  a  party  of  Comanches  had  galloped 
through  the  suburbs  spearing  men  and  carry- 
ing off  women.  A  wealthy  gentleman,  riding 
out  with  his  family,  was  attacked.  The  coach- 
man escaped,  and  gave  the  alarm ;  but  when 
assistance  reached  the  fatal  spot,  there  was  no- 
thing to  bo  found  but  four  corpses  horribly  mu- 
tilated. One  day  Von  Tempsky  heard  a  great 
blaxo  of  trumpets  in  the  streets.  Looking  out, 
bo  saw  a  troop  of  lancers  defiling  toward  the 
Government  House.  Two  corporals  in  their 
centre  bore  each  the  head  of  an  Indian  upon  a 
lance.  The  people  were  jubilant,  for  a  victory 
had  been  won  over  tlieir  arch-enemies.  The 
victory  was  hardly  worth  boasting  of.  A  hun- 
dred Comanches  had  attacked  a  hacienda  near 


which  were  posted  two  hundred  cavalry  and  in- 
fantry*. These  had  fallen  upon  the  Indians,  and  ' 
had  killed  six  of  them — losing  themselves  a 
greater  number.  The  savages  had  succeeded 
in  cari-ying  off  four  of  their  dead  comrades,  leav- 
ing two  as  spoils  for  the  victors.  This  doubt- 
ful success  was  an  exception  to  the  general  rule. 
In  the  same  month  a  body  of  two  hundred  laQcer> 
w:\s  marching  toward  DurangOt  Near  a  desert- 
ed hamlet  arrows  were  shot  at  them  from  be- 
hind the  stone  inclosures,  and  a  few  Comanches 
were  seen  gliding  from  cover  to  cover.  The 
lancers,  struck  with  terror,  galloped  wildly 
through  the  lanes,  the  Indians  keeping  pace 
with  them,  galling  them  with  an  incessant  hrc 
from  behind  the  fences.  A  score  of  the  sol- 
diers were  killed,  and  lifu!en  wounded.  Only 
one  of  the  Indians  was  mounted,  and  he  lost 
the  command  of  his  horso,  which  leaped  the 
fence,  and  diished  into  the  midst  of  the  Mexi- 
cans. The  rider  maintained  his  presence  of 
mind.  Brandishing  his  lanco,  he  urged  his 
horse  to  its  fullest  speed,'  and  dashed  through 
the  ranks  of  the  lancers.  The  horso  was  sirxick 
down  by  a  chance  shot ;  but  the  rider  succeed- 
ed in  getting  clear  off.  The  aSair  was  »cen 
from  a  short  distance  by  throe  mounted  ranchc- 
ros,  who  galloped  into  Durango  bearing  the  tid- 
ings. They  reported  that  the  whole  number  of 
the  Indians  did  not  exceed  fifteen.  When  the 
troops  reached  the  city  they  were  saluted  with 
jeers  and  insults,  emphasized  by  a  shower  of 
decayed  oranges  and  rotten  eggs. 

The  most  redoubtable  of  the  Comanche  lead- 
ers at  this  time  was  named  Antonio.  By  birtU 
he  was  one  of  the  peaceable  Indians  of  the  Pu- 
eblo Nuevo.  Having  been  impressed  into  the 
army,  he  was  stationed  at  a  hacienda  near  Du- 
rango. where  he  was  half-stanx'd.    One  old 
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wonun  who  sold  tortillas  nut  only  charged  an 
ttacoDJicionablc  price,  but  abused  him  ^rievous- 
Ir.  One  day  Antonio  was  missing  at  roll-call. 
Not  lung  after,  the  soldiers  returning  to  the 
ludenda  after  ifn  expedition,  found  it  in  ashes, 
and  the  dead  bodies  of  the  inhabitanta  icattercd 
About  In  one  comer  lay  the  old  woman,  scalp- 
ed, bnt  >:U1  alive.  In  spite  of  the  scalping 
ibe  recovered,  and  was  taken  to  Durango, 
where  she  made  a  good  living  by  exhibiting 
herhurloss  head  and  telling  her  stury. 

"The  Indians  knocked  me  down,"  she  said. 
"Oae  held  me  fast  by  the  feet,  while  another 
seised  me  by  the  hair.  It  was  the  devil  Anto- 
nio.  I  knew  him  in  spito  of  his  war-paint. 

" '  Do  yoa  remember  me  ?'  ho  asked,  '  and 
how  yoa  abasod  me  ?' 
•"Ves;  and  you  descrred  it.' 

'I  have  come  to  pay  you  for  it.' 
*"Go  toiho  DevUl' 

"Then  he  pulled  out  his  knife.  I  cnrsod 
Um  and  be  cursed  me.  He  cut  inc  all  around 
dte  head.  The  blood  blinded  me,  and  I  could 
Qot  tee  or  speak ;  bat  I  said  to  myself  I  would 
in  spite  of  him.  Ho  pulled  at  niy  hair, 
bncing  his  feet  against  my  shoulder.  I  faint- 
ed away ;  and  when  I  camo  to  myself  my  scalp 
•M  gone.  But,  thanks  to  the  Virgen  del  Car- 
Ben,  I  am  well  now,  and  shall  yet  see  him  on 
Ae  garrote." 

The  intensity  of  her  longing  for  revenge  must 
hm  kept  the  old  woman  alive,  for  few  persons 
sealping.  A  long  series  of  similar  out- 
foUowed.  The  knowlodg*whioh  Antonio 
had  acqairod  while  a  soldier  stood  him  in  good 
Mead  aiDong  his  new  friends.  Ho  became  a 
chief  among  the  Comauchcs,  and  eluded  every 
attempt  made  to  capture  him.  Ho  wo^  at  length 
tlikan  by  strataf^m.  Amoii)?  his  virtues  neither 
MBpeianoe  nor  chastity  found  place.  A  patri- 
otic Jadith  managed  to  make  an  assignation 
with  him  in  a  hnlf-deaerted  village,  plied  him 
with  blandishments  and  aguardiente,  and,  when 
he  was  thoroughly  stupcticd,  gave  the  appoint- 
0d  Hgaal  to  the  soldiers  who  were  in  wait. 

Vfhf-'  V-i'onio  awoke  the  next  morning  he 
ixnd  t  strapped  to  the  back  of  a  mule, 

joaraeying  toward  Durango.  Von  Tcmpsky 
*w  htm  in  priaon.  Ho  was  of  middle  stature, 
wilh  good  featnres ;  his  movements  were  oa-^v, 
aad  he  showed  no  terror  at  his  approaching  futu. 
Dpai  tha  icaiTold  he  expressed  his  confident  ox- 
pwfttion  that  he  should,  in  the  next  world,  en- 
eoaater  his  dear  friends  who  were  assisting  him 
cm  the  passage  thither;  and  that  he  should  find 
aw^to  pay  tbcm  back  in  kind  when  they  came 
■p.  The  old  woman  whom  he  had  sculped  is 
nid  to  hare  dipped  her  haadkorchiof  in  his 
Ueod. 

The  inefllciency  of  the  Mexican  troops  can 
not  Curly  be  impnted  to  the  want  of  good  mate- 
rial for  soldiers.  The  men,  though  generally 
■■all,  are  wrlrr,  agile,  quick-sighted,  and  capa- 
ble of  eodnring  prcat  fatigue  and  privation.  But 
aa there  is  no  inducement  to  volunteer,  the  ranks 
caa  only  be  filled  by  impressment  and  by  rccruit- 
•    Vol..  XVIL— No.  98.— M 


ing  from  the  prisons.  A  mural  poison  is  thuit 
introduced.  Scanty  pay,  not  unfrcquently  dis- 
honestly withheld  by  peculating  paymasters,  oft- 
en canses actual  famine  among  the  soldiers.  The 
uniform  for  everyday  service  is  ragged  ;  that  for 
parade  is  of  a  faded,  gaudy  finery,  which  con- 
trasts oddly  with  the  bare  feet  of  the  wearers. 
The  infantry  musket  is  seldom  serviceable  for 
sharp-shooting,  which  is  the  only  cflfcctuai  means 
of  fighting  with  the  Indians,  who  hare  a  special 
rovorenco  for  the  rifle.  The  cavalry  is  little 
better  than  the  infantry.  In  a  country  full  of 
good  horses,  they  are  badly  mounted.  Poor 
horses,  bought  for  a  trifle,  are  badly  kept  and 
hardly  worked.  The  oflicers  of  the  lower  grades 
arc  drawn  from  the  refuse  of  the  other  profes- 
sions, and  have  an  almost  unlimited  power  to 
inflict  corporal  punishment.  There  is  no  room 
for  thot  esprit  du  corps  essential  to  the  efliciency 
of  an  army.  Honorable  individual  exceptions, 
of  course,  exist ;  but  the  general  character  of 
the  Mexican  army  can  be  measured  by  its  ina- 
bility to  cope  M'iih  such  despicable  opponents  as 
tho  wandering  Comanchcs. 

Von  Tcmpsky  passed  his  time  not  wholly  nn- 
pleasantly  in  Durango.  In  common  with  all 
travelers,  he  finds  much  to  admire  in  the  Mex- 
ican women  of  the  better  classes,  who  certainly 
apjKJttr  far  8iij)crior  to  the  men.  His  friend  the 
DcK^tor  meanwhile  endeavored  to  establish  him- 
self in  his  profession  with  no  very  brilliant  sue- 
cess.  His  first  patients  very  naturally  belonged 
to  the  humbler  classes,  from  whom  little  was  to 
bo  expected  in  the  way  of  fees.  But  when,  in 
addition  to  asking  for  prescriptions  gratis,  and 
requiring  the  physician  to  supjily  the  medicines 
on  the  same  terms,  they  regularly  wound  up 
their  cidl  by  begging  for  a  few  reals  to  buy  their 
tortillas  and  frijules,  the  disciple  of  E^culupiuit 
was  forced  to  the  conclusion  thut  I^urungo  did 
not  afford  a  sphere  for  the  proiitablo  exercise 
of  his  talents.  He  was  therefore  quite  ready 
to  acconijiany  his  friend,  who  was  about  to  con- 
tinue his  travels  southward.  Another  German, 
Ilerr  W  ,  joined  their  company. 

Their  exit  fnim  Durango  wns  in  lictter  style 
thon  their  entrance  h:;d  been.  Each  was  mount- 
ed upon  a  good  horse,  and  armed  with  rifle, 
pistols,  swortl,  and  knife.  One  day  they  saw  a 
suspicious  group  of  a  dozen  men  halting  by  the 
roadside,  whom  they  suspected  to  Ijo  robbers. 
Von  Tcmpsky  drew  a  pistol,  and  held  it  ready 
cocked  by  his  thigh,  prepared  for  instant  tue. 
As  they  approached,  the  strangers  drew  up 
across  the  road.  "Dismount,  gentlemen," 
cried  their  leader,  a  cavalier  in  rich  Mexican 
costume.  No  attention  being  paid  to  this  po- 
lice invitation,  ho  uttered  a  curse,  and  laid  hh 
hand  u]>on  a  pistol  in  his  holsters.  He  wa^ 
anticipnted  by  a  shot  from  Von  Tempsky,  which 
dropped  him  from  his  saddle.   The  Doctor  and 

Von  W  ,  each  brought  down  his  man,  and 

the  travelers  dashed  on.  The  robber  captain, 
trampled  under  the  hoofs  of  Von  Tcmpsky^i 
horse,  tried  to  disable  it  by  tho  use  of  his  dag- 
ger, evading  the  thrusts  of  the  rider's  swori 
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All  at  once  Von  Tempsky  felt  a  sharp  blow  in- 
side of  bis  foot,  bobind  tbc  stirrap,  at  the  mo- 
ment when  his  sword  passed  throu|;h  his  pros- 
trate antagonist.  StoopinR  over  the  neck  of  his 
horse,  he  charpccd  throu;!h  the  robbers,  followed 
by  his  companions.  When  the  excitement  was 
over,  ho  found  that  he  had  received  a  severe 
wound.  He  kept  his  scat,  notwitbstandini;, 
until  he  reached  the  next  Tilla^^,  when  he 
fainted  from  loss  of  blood.  The  wound,  in- 
6ictcd  with  a  double-c^f^cd  da;:p?r,  healed  but 
slowly,  and  the  travelers  were  oblij^jd  in  con- 
sequence to  tarry  a  furtni(;ht  at  the  villa^. 

La^os,  a  considerable  town  mi<lway  between 
Duran^o  and  the  capital,  had  not  lonf;  Iwfore 
bdcn  the  scene  of  a  transaction  which  has,  in 
substance,  been  often  repeated  in  Tarious  parts 
of  Mexico.  One  mominf;  a  troup  of  a  couple 
of  hundred  horsemen  came  d:ishin(;  into  the 
Plaza.  There  was  nuthin^  in  their  appearance 
to  denote  that  they  were  not  good  "  patriotas," 
and  the  inhabitants  took  for  p-anted  that  some- 
body had  declared  a  pronuncinmicnto  a^aitist 
the  Government — an  atfair  with  which  they  had 
no  special  concern,  and  so  kept  on  qiiietly 
mindiiif;  their  own  business  like  tiond  nnd 
peaceable  citizens.  They  soon  found  that  some- 
thing more  serious  than  a  revolution  had  taken 
place.  In  a  few  moments  the  strangers  had 
Mtablishcd  a  scries  of  patrols  in  the  best  parts 
of  the  town,  and  began  a  systematic  plunder- 
ing of  the  shops  and  private  houses.  Tiie  pil- 
lage Ituted  till  afternoon,  and  was  conducted  in 
the  most  courteous  manner  possible.  Toward 
night  the  rohbers  collected  their  plunder,  and 
marched  out  of  the  town  in  regular  order  of 
battle.    Nobody  knew  whence  they  came,  ex- 


cept that  the  night  before  they  had  halted  at  a 
neighboring  village,  where  they  had  been  taken 
for  tronps  from  some  neighboring  prorince. 
Whither  they  went  was  ecjunlly  a  mystery.  They 
probably  dispersed  at  once  ;  for  Government 
never  succeeded  in  getting  hold  of  one  of  them. 

After  learing  Lagos,  the  travelers  begun  to 
moot  tokens  that  they  were  approaching  the 
centre  of  Mexican  civilization.  The  roads  be- 
came passable  for  wheeled  carriages ;  the  road- 
tax  was  more  regnlarly  levied,  and  troops  with 
something  of  a  martial  appearance  were  en- 
countered daily.  Querctaro,  the  most  import- 
ant city  of  the  North,  is  connected  with  the 
capital  by  a  telegraph  lino  and  by  regularly  e»- 
tnlilished  diligences.  The  telegraph  is  of  little 
practical  use,  for  half-way  between  iu  termini 
Von  Tempsky  found  its  wires  broken,  and  lying 
upon  tlte  ground  kickcil  alK)ut  by  mules  and 
donkeys.  He  sup[>o»ed  that  he  was  performing 
an  acceptable  scrvioo  by  announcing  the  con- 
dition of  the  wire  at  the  next  station.  But  the 
Government  ofticial  took  the  matter  very  coolly. 
"  It  is  jilways  breaking,"  he  said,  "and  so  we 
don't  bother  with  it  any  more,  as  there  has  been 
no  occasion  for  it  since  it  was  used  for  the  llivt 
time." 

The  Mexican  diligence  would  seem  to  be  an 
institution  devised  for  the  special  benefit  of 
rolilKjrs  and  highwavrnon.  The  mniu  line  is 
that  between  Vera  Cruz  and  the  c.ipital,  where 
the  famous  National  Bridge  has  nK%ays  been  a 
favorite  resort  for  the  knights  of  the  road- 
Priests  are  csjiecial  favorites  with  them ;  partly 
from  the  fact  that  the  reverend  fathers  are  al- 
ways supposed  to  travel  witli  full  pnrsea,  and 
being  non-combatant£,  there  is  little  ri>k  iu  re- 
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iwilg  them  of  their  suiK-rtluous  coin  ;  and 
partly  becaase  the  operator!!  can  demand  the 
hlesting  of  tho  holy  men  in  mldition  to  their 
nooej.    For  the  benctit  of  tlicir  best  patrons 
the  robbers  depart  in  their  behalf  from  their 
oiaal  node  of  procedure.    Instead  of  the  cus- 
laaaiy  "  Qtra  m  tirmt — Face  to  the  ground," 
iht  n^lber  approaches  the  sac-red  personage  hat 
in  hand,  and,  dropping  on  his  knee,  asks  for 
tliM,  which  is  understood  to  be  an  equivulent 
for  a  drmaad  for  bis  parse  and  valuables.  The 
piicit  having  been  dis[>o->«d  of  and  his  bless- 
iog  secured,  tho  other  passengers  arc  treated 
with  leM  ceremony ;  their  persons  having  been 
Karebed  and  their  baggage  ransacked,  they  are 
Ma&jr  disotMsed  without  injury,  unless  resist- 
MM  has  been  offered.     "  Indians,"  say  the 
Mexicans,     ore  bad  ;  but  robbers  arc  not  dun- 
feroas,  for  if  you  give  thorn  what  yuu  have, 
iber  don't  even  bcAt  you." 
Daring  his  brief  stAy  at  the  capital  Von 
md  out  tho  cIo<|uent  Carraeliic, 
Tny  Vui  aline,  delivered  to  him  all  the  tcn- 
Jer  wen  ages  of  the  fuir  devotees  of  Durnngo. 
and  vas  treated  to  a  choice  supper  enlivened 
with  the  choicest  wines.   The  good  monk  then 
t»dacted  him  through  the  spacious  Inonastery. 
He  pointed  oat  various  mementos  of  tho  occu- 
fMMXi  of  tho  place  by  tho  Americans  under 
QsMral  .Vott.    Pictures  had  been  defaced  by 
bayonet-thrusts  and  sabre-strokes ;  the  6nest  of 
aU,  a  large  altar-piece,  was  covered  over  with 
Isqp  brownish  dabs,  the  work  of  a  couple  of 
hnoes  who  had  made  a  couch  of  tho  alur,  and 
hid  used  the  painting  as  a  mark  to  test  their 
^Sl  io  the  favorite  American  game  of  spitting. 
The  Taok.'js  wore  no  favorites  with  tho  good 
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Friar,  who  liked  them  little  better  than  he  did 
tho  Jesuits,  between  whom  and  tho  Carmelites 
there  is  an  old  feud,  arising  from  jealousy  about 
the  divisions  of  the  spuLis,  of  which  the  Church 
in  Mexico  has  secured  such  a  goodly  share. 

Foreigners  are  numerous  in  Mexico,  but  arc 
far  fi-oni  popular.  The  Mexicans  say  that 
Francta  tieue  rducacion"  meaning  that  a  French- 
man knows  how  to  make  a  decent  bow ;  but 
they  complain  that  ho  is  too  volatile,  and  lacks 
principle.  An  Englishman,  they  say,  has  prin- 
ciple, but  no  "education  ;"  while  a  Yankee  has 
neither  education  nor  principle.  Ujon  the 
whole,  if  Von  Tcmpsky  is  not  deceived  by  na- 
tional prejudice,  the  Germans  arc  in  least  die- 
favor,  ns  they  have  more  education  than  the 
English,  and  more  principle  than  the  French. 

Leaving  the  capital  our  travelers  proceeded 
southward,  climbing  the  mountain  tcrmccs  which 
look  down  upon  the  beautiful  valley  of  Mexi- 
co, skirting  Popocatepetl,  "  the  Mountain  of 
Smoke,**  with  his  neighboring  peak,  Iztacci- 
huatl,  "the  White  Wife,"  who  seemed  to  lean 
lovingly  toward  her  giant  spouse,  and  passing 
through  tho  mountain  dehlcs,  which,  properly 
defended,  would  l>c  impregnable  to  any  enemy 
advancing  u|Km  tho  city  of  the  Muntezumos, 
they  reached  I'ucbla,  famous  for  the  abundance 
of  its  monks  and  priests,  the  religious  fanaticism 
of  'Mh  inhabituntK,  and  the  unblushing  depravity 
of  their  morals.  The  Mexican  clergy  are  no- 
where famous  for  strictness  of  life  or  purity  of 
character.  They  have  the  reputation  of  being 
more  fond  of  cards  than  of  their  breviaries. 
Every  traveler  has  tales  to  tell  of  gambling 
priests  and  monks;  and  if  we  may  credit  the 
stories  of  tho  quaint  old  Franciscan,  Thomat 
'  •  Page,  their  private  devotions 
to  the  tickle  goddess  of  for- 
tune are  no  new  thing. 
.  The  valley  of  Oaxaca,  to- 
ward which  they  descended 
by  steep  mountain  paths 
from  I'ucbla,  is  styled  the 
"  Garden  of  .Mexico."  The 
country  is  fertile  and  well- 
cultivated,  traversed  here 
and  there  by  avenues  of 
dark-foliagcd  trees,  mark- 
ing the  water-courses  on  the 
bunks  of  which  vegetation 
seems  to  find  its  only  solace 
from  the  merciless  rays  of 
tho  sun.  One  evening  they 
rame  to  a  little  hamlet  where 
they  were  to  pass  the  night 
'i'he  court-yard  of  the  venta 
was  filled  with  the  pack-sad- 
dles of  tho  arrierof,  who 
conduct  the  trade  of  the  re- 
gion. Some  of  tho  raule- 
drirerswerc  preparing  their 
tortillas  and  frying  their  fri- 
jolcs  and  bacon,  others  wore 
carefully  shar]>ening  their 
long  ugly-looking  knives, 
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while  their  captain  lay  upon 
the  ground  quictlj  smoking. 
Their  fruf^l  supper  over, 
gfuitars  were  produced,  the 
muchacha*  of  the  hamlet, 
attracted  by  the  sound,  ap- 
proached, and  soon  a  lirelr 
fandango  in  the  open  air 
was  in  full  progress.  Light 
feet  kept  time  to  the  quick 
music ;  when  one  pair  sank 
exhausted  a  nothcr  was  ready 
to  take  their  place ;  the  mu- 
sicians were  constantly  re- 
cruited from  the  dancers, 
and  the  dancers  from  the 
musicians;  they  could  not 
pause  eren  to  smoke,  but 
danced  with  their  cigaritos 
between  their  lips.  The 
hours  wore  on,  but  the  dance 
noTcr  flagged,  when  .sud- 
denly Von  Tcmpsky  heard 
a  sharp,  ringing  cry  pro- 
ceeding from  a  clump  of 
bushes  clo.«e  by.  Rushing 
to  the  spot,  ho  saw  a  dark 
figure  prostrate  on  the  ground,  with  another  j 
stooping  over  it.    There  was  a  gleam  of  bright : 
steel  ascending  and  descending  a;;atn  and  again,  j 
He  sprang  forward  and  arrested  the  hand  just  as  ' 
it  was  descending  for  the  third  time.    The  mur-  \ 
dcrer  uttered  a  deoj)  curse,  and  tunjed  u|)on  his 
new  antagonist.    After  a  moment's  struggle, 
the  assassin  stumbled  and  fell.    Von  Tempsky 
wrenched  the  long  knife  from  his  grasp,  and 
held  him  tightly  clasped,  while  others  hastening 
to  the  spot  tried  to  render  assistance  to  the  pros- 
trate victim.     It  was  too  late ;  he  had  been 
stabbed  twice  through  the  ho«rt,  and  died  while 
ihey  were  conveying  him  to  the  house.  Seizing 
his  opportunity,  the  murderer,  by  a  sudden  dcs- 
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peratc  eflfort  flung  oil  his  captor,  and  bounded 
away  through  the  copscwood.  The  corpse  had 
been  carried  into  the  vcnta ;  the  dancorm,  so 
merry  a  moment  before,  stood  around  weeping 
and  praying.  One  young  girl,  who  had  been 
the  gayest  of  all,  lay  crouclied  ut  the  feet  of  the 
dead  man  motionless  as  a  statue,  her  dark  hair 
hiding  her  pale  features,  and  her  large  black 
eyes  staring  with  an  unearthly  expression.  She 
had  smiled  upon  the  dead  man  in  the  donee ; 
her  loTcr  had  observed  it,  invited  him  to  a  mo- 
ment's conversation,  and  silenced  him  forerer. 

At  Mitla,  nut  far  from  Oaxaca,  are  some  in- 
teresting remains  of  Aztec  architecture.  There 
are  two  groups,  each  consisting  of  four  build- 
ings fronting  upon  • 
central  square.  Some 
of  these  buildings  are 
wholly  in  ruins,  suid 
all  are  unroofed.  The 
walls  are  in  two  parts ; 
the  inner  builtof  rough 
boulders  cemented  to- 
gether, while  the  ontcr 
is  formed  of  a  sort  of 
mosaic,  made  by  the 
beads  of  oblong  stones 
of  diflfercnt  colors  in- 
serted lengthwise  in 
spaces  which  are  left 
for  them.    These  or- 
namental   parts  axe 
composed  of  pieces  of 
soft  sandstone,  seren 
inches  long  by  one 
inch  in  height  and  two 
in  width,  accnratelT 
cut  so  as  to  fit  closely 
together  along  tbeir 
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whole  len^h,  their  heads  forming  a  smooth 
rarfacc.  They  aro  laid  so  as  to  form  a  grcAt 
Tiriety  of  pattema.  The  doors  and  windows 
arc  square,  with  lintels  of  largo  slabs  of  stone. 
Beneath  one  of  the  main  buildings  is  a  snbtcr- 
rtnean  chamber  containing  a  square  column  of 
•tone,  called  the  "  I'illar  of  Death."  The  na- 
tires  believe  that  any  Indian  who  embraces  this 
pillar  will  die  within  a  short  time  ;  other  races 
are  not,  in  their  opinion,  liable  to  this  penalty. 
In  another  chnmber  is  a  I.*irge  hall  containing 
nx  pillars  each  of  a  single  block  of  stone,  which 
fonncrly  supported  the  roof.  They  are  about 
twelrc  feet  in  height,  and  four  in  diameter  at 
the  ba«e,  tapering  gradually  toward  the  top, 
without  pedestal,  capital,  or  architrave. 

The  (Miil  of  the  court-yard  has  been  dug  up  over 
asd  over  again  in  search  for  hidden  treasures ; 
and  there  arc  stories  in  abumlanec  of  immense 
wealth  still  concealed  in  the  niins.  The  alcalde 
laid  that  there  were  still  living  a  couple  of  old 
Indians  who  had  found  the  hiding  place ;  but 
ihey  were  *' knowing  dogs,"  and  kept  the  secret 
to  themselves,  only  abstracting  enough  to  en- 
able them  to  live  comfortably.  The  interiors 
of  these  temples  have  long  lx«cn  stripped  of  their 
ornaments.  The  Indian  families  have  stores  of 
idols  which  they  say  once  ornamented  the  walls. 
These  th«?y  offer  for  sale  to  chance  travelers. 
They  arc  all  true  ty]»ca  of  the  ancient  religion 
— awfal,  hideous  faces,  calculated  to  fill  their 
worshipers  with  fear — the  only  religions  feeling 
of  which  the  ancient  Aztecs  seem  to  have  been 
cmpable. 

The  Indians  constitute  almost  the  whole  pop- 
alation  of  this  part  of  Mexico.    There  are  no 


mesom  for  the  accommodation  of  travelers,  who 
are  accustomed  to  demand  lodging  in  the  rabH- 
dos,  or  town-houses.  The  native  alcaldes  have, 
as  badges  of  office,  long  sticks  mounted  with  sil- 
ver; their  io/iilet,  or  assistants,  carry  plainer 
rods,  adapted  for  use  in  case  the  people  need  a 
little  wholesontc  chastit^ment.  It  is  the  doty 
of  these  officials  to  purchase  supplies  for  travel- 
ers, look  after  their  horses,  and  cook  their  food 
— for  a  consideration.  Onr  travelers  sometimes 
tried  to  dispense  with  their  services,  but  vainly, 
for  no  one  would  sell  them  any  thing. 

The  scenery  of  this  part  of  Mexico  bears  a 
striking  resemblance  that  of  Spain.  Sombre 
hills,  with  sharp  precipitous  sides,  furrowed 
with  ravines,  overhang  deep  valleys  filled  with 
luxuriant  vegetation ;  oaks  and  firs  seem  to 
have  fairly  climbed  to  the  summits  of  the  bar- 
ren crags,  and  maintain  their  places  in  spite  of 
the  unyielding  ro<-k  and  blasting  storms,  that 
have  warped  them  into  the  wildest  and  most 
eccentric  8ha]X!s.  The  ronds  follow  the  beds 
of  the  mountain  streams,  and  arc  so  steep  and 
overstrcwn  with  sharp  flints  as  to  call  for  the 
utmost  care  on  the  part  of  horse  and  rider. 
There  is  a  desolate  look  over  the  whole  of  this 
region.  The  cold  pray  crags,  the  sandy  soil, 
with  its  scanty  vegetation,  the  absence  of  water, 
and  the  clear  hot  sky  nliove.  weary  the  traveler. 

After  three  weeks'  hard  riding  the  travelers 
began  to  descend  the  cpcari>ed  mountains  to  the 
more  level  ground  of  the  Isthmus  of  Tehuante- 
pce.  The  road  still  followed  the  dry  river-beds, 
and  at  that  sea.son  —  lat«  in  Febrnary  —  it  was 
difficult  to  find  a  drop  of  water.  Here  and  there 
a  comparatively  fertile  spot  was  covered  with 
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I^gantic  cacti,  and  a  few  species  of  palms ;  bat 
the  general  a.spcct  of  the  coantrr  was  tame  and 
barren ;  and  they  were  rejoiced  when  at  last 
they  came  in  sight  of  the  town  of  Tehnantcpec, 
hnilt  upon  an  open  plain,  on  the  banks  of  a 
broad,  shallow  river.  Here  they  remained  near- 
ly a  month,  to  recruit  their  horses  and  examine 
into  the  country,  which  forms  one  of  the  pro- 
posed routes  for  a  railroatl  from  the  Atlantic  to 
the  Pacific,  The  advantages  and  disuidvantages 
of  this  route  may  be  summed  up  in  a  few  words. 
At  the  narrowest  part  of  the  I^tthmus  the  mount- 
ains sink  down  so  as  to  present  no  very  formida- 
ble obstacles  to  a  railroad,  or  even  a  canal.  The 
River  Coatzacoalcos,  on  the  Atlantic  side,  is 
navigable  for  some  leagues  from  its  mouth,  and 
upon  that  side  furnishes  a  tolerable  harbor. 
But  La  Vcntosa,  the  harbor  on  the  Pacific  side, 
is  barely  a  roadstead.  This  deficiency  in  good 
harbors  will  in  all  probability  prevent  the  Te- 
huantepcc  lino  from  becoming  the  cliannel  of 
commerce  between  the  two  oceans. 

The  population  of  Tehuantepec  is  mostly 
composed  of  Indians,  who  seem  to  spend  the 
greater  portion  of  their  time  bathing  in  the  riv- 
er. This  is  the  boulevards  of  the  place,  where 
people  visit,  make  love,  contract  bargains,  and 
talk  politics,  immersed  to  the  chin  in  the  water. 
The  natives  are  a  small,  delicately-formed  race. 
The  women  are  well-shaped,  with  good  feat- 
ures, luxuriant  black,  silky  hair,  dark  eyes,  and 
strongly-marked  eyebrows.  Of  their  morals  the 
less  that  is  said  the  better.  "  Upon  the  whole," 
sayB  Von  Tempsky,  *'the  inhabitants  of  this 
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part  of  Mexico  are  a  good-  humored,  easy-going 
race  of  people,  who,  in  the  hands  of  letter-prin- 
cipled roasters,  would  be  capable  of  great  im- 
provement. At  present  they  are  going  the 
straightest  road  to  ruin."  That  this  soft,  plia- 
ble, Hindoo-like  race  can  be  roused  to  the  com- 
mission of  the  most  horrible  outrages,  is  abun- 
dantly sho>vn  by  the  recent  events  in  the  neigh- 
boring State  of  Yncatan,  and  by  the  history  of 
Carrera  in  Guatemala,  and  of  Guardiola  in  Hon- 
duras. 

The  Indian  town  of  Juchitan,  ten  leagues 
south  of  Tuhuantef>ec,  is  the  most  populous 
community  in  Southern  Mexico.  There  are 
about  10,000  inhabitants,  who  have  the  reputa- 
tion of  being  turbulent  revolutionists.  In  all 
the  revolutions  in  the  South  they  have  man- 
aged to  turn  the  scale.  They  have  more  than 
once  besieged  and  taken  Tehuantepec  and 
Oaxaca.  They  aided  in  the  revolution  which 
placed  Santa  Anna  in  the  Presidential  chair  the 
second  time.  A  large  quantity  of  muskets  and 
ammunition  was  then  distributed  among  them. 
The  new  Government  demanded  the  return  of 
the  arms  after  it  had  profited  by  their  use.  The 
Juchitanos  refused  to  give  them  up,  and  the 
Government  had  no  power  to  enforce  Its  de- 
mand. Von  Tempsky  had  been  told  that  the 
Juchitanos  were  hostile  to  all  whites,  and  he 
was  warned,  in  traveling  southward,  to  pive 
them  a  wide  berth.  This  warning  determined 
him  to  visit  them. 

He  knew  enough  of  Indian  character  to  be 
aworc  that  there  is  nothing  like  showing  one's 
self  fearless  in  his  inter- 
course with  them.  Riding 
with  apparent  nnconccm 
through  a  crowd  of  villa- 
gers, he  inquired  his  way 
to  the  house  of  their  most 
noted  chief.  The  Indians, 
with  ominous  smiles,  point- 
ed out  the  way.  The  great 
man  was  standing  before 
his  door,  wrapped  in  A 
Mexican  serape,  blowing  » 
cloud  of  smoke  through  his 
nose,  and  looking  with  inef- 
fable contempt  upon  the  ap- 
proaching strangers.  He 
was  a  tall,  muscular  follow, 
with  sfrongly-markcd  feat- 
ures, and  a  keen  eye  flash- 
ing from  under  a  heavy 
brow.  Riding  straight  up 
to  him,  the  traveler  ask- 
ed : 

'*  Me  hare  el  ^fttror  df 
tiarnos  posada  f — Will  yon 
do  me  the  favor  of  giving  us 
shelter?" 

**Pasa  Utfed  adeJante, 
Caballero. — Come  in,  Sir," 
was  the  courteous  reply  of 
the  chief,  who  seemed  dis- 
armed by  their  confidence. 
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Their  hones  were  cared  for,  and  a  sumpta- 
ota  sapper  was  soon  ready.  Von  Tempsky  took 
tile  measare  of  his  host.  Ho  found  that  hatred 
to  Santa  Anna  was  his  predominant  feelinp^.  A 
hastily-sketched  caricature  of  the  woodcn-lcg- 
Red  Dictator  set  him  chuckling  with  intense  de- 
light, which  was  echoed  hy  the  crowd  of  Indians 
rho  filled  the  room.  This,  repeated  on  a  larpc 
•cale  upon  the  white  walls  of  the  apartment, 
completed  the  conquest  of  the  chief ;  and  the 
Knnp;r  was  nrged  to  make  a  long  stay.  The 
•econd  day  was  passed  in  imparting  jrcoprnph- 
Ical  and  historical  knowledge  to  the  chief,  whose 
walls  were  soon  covered  with  hasty  frescoes  of 
•hips  and  steamers,  coaches,  railway  cars,  and 
•olJiers,  with  the  great  Naj)oleon  at  their  head. 
On  the  third  day  their  joiest  gave  them  some 
lessons  in  fencing  and  wrestling.  The  host  was 
charmed. 

'*  Only  settle  with  us,"  he  said,  "  and  wc  will 
cmltiTatc  your  fields  for  you  ;  the  women  sliall 
lake  care  of  your  house ;  and  when  you  have 
taupht  u»  to  fence  and  fi^'ht  like  soldiers,  we 
will  pt)  to  Mexico  and  cut  Santa  Anna's  throat 
for  him." 

Declining  this  flattering;  offer,  and  with  some 
£fBcnlty  escaping  from  his  entertainer,  our 
tZBveler  took  his  departure  southward  for  Gujv- 

Passing  through  the  low,  fertile  States  of 
Tchaantepec  and  Chiapas,  then  suffering  from 
%  Ti-iitation  of  innnmerable  swarms  of  locusts, 
xhej  entered  the  Republic  of  Guatemala.  Here 
village  is  rnled  by  two  magistrates— one 


for  the  Ladinos,  or  Tni.\ed  race,  the  other  for 
the  Indians.  As  they  left  the  low  country,  and 
gradually  ascended  to  the  interior,  they  observed 
a  marked  change  in  the  appearance  of  the  in- 
habitants. Their  complexion  grows  lighter, 
their  forms  more  muscular ;  and,  in  all  re- 
spects, their  character  and  appearance  are  im- 
proved. 

At  Qucznltonnngo,  which  he  styles  *'  a  little 
Europe,  raised  above  the  level  of  the  hot  coast," 
Von  Tempsky  found  the  first  meKon,  or  inn. 
which  he  had  seen  since  leaving  Oaxaca,  more 
than  three  months  before.  In  all  the  interven- 
ing country  the  traveler  rides  into  a  village,  look.-" 
out  for  the  best  house,  where  he  asks  hospitali- 
ty. This  is  never  refused ;  the  poorest  villager 
will  share  his  supper  with  the  stranger,  askinp 
in  return  nothing  but  civility.  If  a  slight  pres- 
ent is  added  to  his  wife  or  daughter,  he  is  more 
than  sntistied. 

On  the  third  morning  after  leaving  Quczal- 
tenango,  as  they  were  descending  a  towering 
hill,  they  were  a<>tonished  at  seeing  dense  col- 
umes  of  snowy  clouds  resting  motionless  far  bo- 
low  them.  All  at  once  the  clouds  parted  like 
an  opening  vail,  and  the  sunlight  sparkled  upon 
a  deep  blue  mirror  of  waters,  which  reflected 
the  sharp-peuked  diadem  of  volcanic  mountains 
which  encircle  it.  This  was  the  magnificent 
inland  lake  of  Atitlan.  The  travelers  were  all 
tlie  more  delighted,  for  nobody  had  thought  it 
worth  while  to  inform  them  of  its  neighborhood. 

The  City  of  Guatemala  stands  on  a  broad, 
fertile  table-land  nearly  4&00  feet  above  the 
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loTcl  of  the  ica.  Tho  houses,  nsnallj  of  but  proclaimed  the  abolition  of  all  the  convent*. 
one  story,  arc  well  built,  with  thick  walls  and  |  The  monks  and  clergy  took  up  arms,  litcrallr 


broad  corridors,  with  a  conrt-jard  in  the  cen- 
tre, adorned  with  trees,  flowers,  and  fountains. 


and  metaphoricallr,  against  liim.  The  band  of 
Carrera  had  in  the  mean  while  swelled  from  a 


Numerous  spires — some  pure  white,  others  pray  ,  dozen  to  hundreds.    Just  at  this  time  the  chol- 


with  ape  —  give  variety  to  its  outline.  As  a 
l>ackgroand  rises  the  vapory  form  of  the  Vol- 
can  del  Agua.  On  an  eminence  outside  stands 
the  Castle  of  San  Rafael,  intended  to  pcrpetu- 
:ite  the  fame  of  its  founder,  Rafael  Carrera,  the 
I'residcnt  of  the  Republic. 

Carrera  is  the  most  remarkable  of  the  native 
rulers  who  have  arisen  in  Southern  America 
since  the  overthrow  of  the  Spanish  dominion. 
His  father  was  an  Indian  ;  his  mother  a  Latlina. 
His  occupation  in  youth  was  that  of  a  maranero, 
or  pig-driver,  to  which  he  added  the  more  lu- 
crative profession  of  montero,  or  gambler.  In 
this  last  he  was  eminently  successful.  He 
"cleaned  out"  the  pig-drivers  and  laborers  far 
and  near,  and  in  time  became  a  great  man 
among  them,  and  was  known  andaftar  con  vna 
(lozena  compatieros — literally,  "  to  go  about  witli 


era  broke  out  with  fearful  violence  among  the 
Indians  in  Guatemala.  Tliey  were  driven  to 
despair,  when  a  voice  was  heard  proclaiming 
the  cause  and  the  remedy  of  this  affliction.  Aa 
Indian  addre.<»cd  a  crowd  of  his  countrymen  : 

*'  Your  wells,  your  springs,  have  been  poison- 
ed by  the  Federalists.  To  arms,  all  who  have 
Indian  blood  in  us !  liCt  us,  henceforth,  drink 
only  the  blood  of  the  Federalists!" 

The  voice  was  that  of  Rafael  Carrera,  It  wm 
listened  to ;  the  bloody  message  spread  from 
mountain  to  mountain,  and  the  Indian  war-cry 
rang  a;;ain  through  the  Sierra  Madrc.  The 
clergy  did  their  utmost  to  aid  Carrera,  and  re- 
ligious enthusiasm,  the  sympathy  of  race,  thirst 
for  revenge,  and  love  of  plunder,  all  fought  on 
his  side.  Morazan  was  defeated  again  and 
again,  and  the  Indian  pig-driver,  gambler,  and 


a  dozen  comrades" — that  is,  in  plain  words,  to   desperado,  was  pnx-laimcd  Dictator  of  Guate- 
have  a  dozen  fellows  about  him  ready  to  cut  mala. 

any  body's  throat  at  his  pleasure  or  their  own.  j  The  early  part  of  his  snprcmacy  was  marked 
Twenty  years  ago  Morazan,  the  President  of  i  by  acts  of  fearful  atrocity,  which  gained  for  him 
Guatemala,  was  the  great  man  of  Central  Amer- I  the  name  of  tho  "Tiger  of  the  Mountains." 
ica.  He  seemed  on  the  point  of  uniting  the  five  Subsequently  he  has  proved  a  far  better  as  well 
independent  States  into  one  Confederacy,  with  as  abler  ruler  than  could  have  been  hoped.  He 
himself  at  its  head.  But  he  ventured  upon  a  is  yet  fond  of  brandy  and  women,  and  still  hat 
measure  which  has  ruined  every  South  Ameri-  his  rivals  in  love  assassinated  ;  but  he  is  no 
can  mler  who  has  attempted  it.  He  laid  his  longer  the  ferocious  wild  beast  whose  approach 
hands  npon  the  property  of  the  Chtux:h,  and  tcrriBcd  man  and  maid.    At  his  worst  time  he 

was  not  wholly  destitute  of 
magnanimity,  as  the  follow- 
ing anecdote  evinces : 

In  his  capacity  of  gam- 
bler, he  had  been  wont  to 
visit  a  cochineal  plantation 
belonging  to  a  Frenchman. 
The  proprietor  caught  him 
one  day  gambling  with  his 
servants,  and  rudely  kirked 
liim  out  of  the  court-yard. 
Years  after  it  was  proclaim- 
ed that  Rafael  Carrera  was 
ruler  of  the  country.  The 
Frenchman  remembering? 
the  old  indignity,  and  con- 
fident that  he  had  no  hope 
of  forgiveness,  attempted  to 
escape  from  tho  country. 
He  was  caught  in  the  act, 
and  brought  before  Rafael, 
who  recognized  him,  but  to 
the  astoni8l\ment  of  all  ex- 
tended to  him  the  hand  of 
mercy,  assuring  him  thai 
his  person  and  property 
lihould  be  protected. 

Herr  Von  Tempsky  re- 
mained for  some  months  at 
Guatemala,  waiting  for  re- 
mittances to  enable  him  to 
get  away.  Daring  this  time 
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ke  nude  a  visit  of  a  month's 
daratioD  to  a  singular  Indian 
Mwnaoitjr  residin;?  to  the 
Mrtkof  the  cai>ital.  Th«y 

occnpT  thn-p  Inrj^e  villajros, 
of  which  the  principal  is  .San 
GWariaa,  and  •cOI  pweio 
th<!  habits,  manner?,  and 
dress  of  their  race,  as  they 
tibMd  before  the  Conquest. 
They  i»rofcs<5  to  be  Chrie- 
tUnt,  though  they  still  pre- 
mrt  manj  relics  of  their  an- 
flMtad  rapanlitiona»  li>  Ad 

even,  of  «arrificinp  a 
r*bom  intuit  to  propitiate 
tke  wrath  of  the  Evil  Spirit, 
their  former  deity,  in  caeet 
of  prcat  emcrgenrr.  Their 
lithea  to  the  true  Church 
an,  hoversr,  paid  with  a 
«cnipaloasnc«s  worthy  of 
■ore  enlightened  Christians. 
Their  mbmiasion  to  the 
Spaniards  has  been  only 
■maieal,  and  it  is  only  with- 
hl  a  few  years  that  any 
mnger  can  nfidy  Tiait 
tb?m.  R  It  t*ie  supremacy 
of  Carrera,  whom  they  re- 
gMd  m  eoe  of  Aeir  own 
bl(y>l,  and  still  more  the 
efimsof  Don  V'incente,  thoir 

ChiiMian  priest,  have  in  a  measure  inoUilied  doth  worn  like  a  turban  eoven  the  head. 
Aea.  Aoogh  th^  yet  icfwd  etnuigen  with 

•itehfal  j<?ftlonsv. 

Don  Vinccnte  is  evidently  a  man  of  no  cora- 
■oa  ovier,  nd  ly  dint  of  boMneas,  efream- 

«P"<'?inn.  and  self-devotion,  he  has  gained  un- 
boaaded  influence  over  the  Indians.  Ue  can 
hnfly  stir  from  his  house  alone  unless  he  ex- 
pressly desires  it.  If  he  rides  to  Quczaltenango 
SSPore  of  the  Indians  will  trot  nhuipside  of  his 
Bole.  Ue  sometimes  comes  to  Guutcmaia  ac- 
wiianitiil  by  a  hnndred  foUowevs,  who  keep 
goard  over  him  ;  i\nd  when  he  returns  the 
*hole  population  turn  out  to  welcome  him  with 


woMiJS  A»  em*  er  aawa  oAvaaiirA. 


Ho  u  on  the  best  of  terms  with  their  pagan 
priest,  who  in  even  one  of  the  most  constant  at- 
leadaau  at  the  worsliip  of  the  church.  During 
Tee  Temp«ky's  visit,  Don  Yineente  one  day 
•smmoned  this  Christi:iii-pfij;an  tn  present  him- 
■if  before  him  with  his  poutitical  drusd.  This 
wiati  of  a  loofc  white  robe,  embniidered 
with  red.  a  wliite  rap,  not  unlike  a  mitre,  with 
s  red  cross  embroidered  in  front,  and  a  small 
thrown  over  the  shoulder.-  A 
koiiB^  tens  pert  of  this  oOeial  eos- 

Tht  dress  of  these  Indians  is  the  same  as 
thatwomby  tiieiraiieestorsatihe  tioMof  the 

Conqncn.  Their  jackets  arc  of  blick  woolen 
ckNh,  their  short  trowseis  of  white  cotton,  both 


Their 

language  is  called  el  Qmrhe ;  there  arc  only  two 
of  them  who  understand  Spanish.  They  arc 
prohibited  from  intermarrying  with  the  whites, 
Ladinoa,  or  even  wiA  any  other  Indian  tribea. 

ponn  rly.  if  nnv  admixture  of  blood  took  plnoe, 
parents  and  oti'spring  were  all  kiUed  ;  now,  they 
content  themselTes  willi  destroying  the  child. 

Their  principal  village,  San  Catarina,  is 
situated  in  a  deep  crater-shaped  valley  sur- 
rounded by  lofty  basaltic  crags.  They  cultivate 
the  soil,  and  pR»duce  Tarions  nannfactured 
wares,  carrying  their  surplus  ])ro<1nrt5  to  Gua- 
temala for  saie.  The  men  arc  famous  fcM*  the 
speed  with  which  they  carry  tieavy  bvrdent  over 
the  steep  mountain  roads.  They  trnvi  l  in  bands 
of  thirty  or  forty,  each  Mrith  a  couple  of  hundred 
pounds'  weight  upon  his  back,  supported  by 
straps  around  the  ibrchcad.  shoulders,  and 
waist.  They  po  at  a  d<i>:-trot,  bending  fur 
ward,  and  supporting  themselves  upon  their  lunf 
stares.  With  this  load  they  will  travel  without 
apparent  fitii^no  tliirty  miles  a  day;  nnd  orrr 
their  steep  paths  no  hone  can  keep  pace  with 
them. 

At  San  Catarina  Ih^  bsm  n  honae  devoted 

to  the  entertainment  of  strangers,  who  mu8t  not 
leave  the  building.  Those  who  pass  but  a  sin- 
gle night  are  anlliwt  to  no  special  gaard  {  bat 

suspicion  is  aroused  by  any  more  protrarted 
stay.    Von  Tempskj's  long  residence  alarmed 


by  themaehoa.  A  fringed  aadi,  of  red,  them,  and  a  depnlalioii  wm  lent  to  the  Padm 
or  -violel,  Mnoonda  «ht  tnuit{  and  a' toin^nin  what  it  meant.  Tbn  good  oeekiilM- 
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tie  thowed  them  a  dnwinir  for  a  new  txmvenio  or 


ft' 


riii- 


is  what  the  stran- 


ger has  been  doing  fur  ^  uu.  It  is  a  work  which 
trill  do  credit  to  your  viUaf^e,  and  3roii,  block* 
heads  ns  yon  are,  suspect  something  wrong." 
The  depntation  wore  satisfied,  and  departed 
with  expreiisiou.s  of  the  deepest  humilitj. 

iletnniillg  to  Ciuatpmala,  and  rooemng the 
long-expected  funtls,  Von  Tpinj>sky  set  out  on 
bis  joumeyings,  trarersipg  the  States  or  Gua- 
teraalft  md  Salvador,  till  he  reached  die  beau- 
tiful Bay  of  Foiisecn,  where  the  waters  of  the 
old  Pacific  rolling  from  China  to  Western 
America  in  a  long,  evor-hcaving  mighty  swell, 
which  is  luhed  into  fury  only  by  an  occasional 
gale,  hare  scooped  for  themselves  a  broad  re^t- 
ing-pliice  amidst  the  rarest  beaoties  of  the  trop- 
leikl  tone.  Here,  rarnmnded  hjr  mif^ty  vol- 
canic peak*!,  laving  islands  worthy  the  name  of 
"Enchanted  Isles,"  the  waters  murmur  softly. 
The  atmosphere  it  of  Uko  purest  and  most  trans- 
parent  aznre,  and  the  whole  landscape,  with  its 
soft  outline  mellowed  by  distance,  its  gnrpenus 
coloring  blended  into  harmony,  forms  a  scene 
which  has  hardly  an  equal  upon  earth. 

The  shore*!  of  tliift  hay  h  'long  to  three  States, 
Salvador,  Honduras,  and  Nicaragua.  Here  is 
the  proposed  terminus  of  the  Hondnras  Rail- 
way of  Mr.  Squicr.  *'  How  the  steam  locomo- 
tive?," says  Von  Tempsky,  "will  get  over  the 
little  hill.>4  in  the  interior  of  Honduras,  is  a 
problem  tliat  Americaa  enterprise  alone  can 
solve.  But  there  nre  no  monntains  in  tliis 
hemisphere  over  which  the  titers  and  Stripes 
may  not  enlmlnate,  especially  if  carried  before 
the  footsteps  of  the  heroic  Sqnior,  as  was  his 
wont  to  have  them  carried  on  his  first  journey 
as  Yankee  envoy  through  Nicaragua  and  the 
other  States,  when  a  standard-bearer  rode 
ahead,  displaying  to  the  wondering  natives  the 
ttar-spaugled  biuiner  unfurled  and  leacUng  the 
m  ii  the  ravaicade.** 

THE  WINE-CUP. 

LTCIUS,  the  Cretan  prince,  of  race  divine, 
Like  many  a  royal  youth,  was  fond  of  wine, 
So,  when  his  father  died  and  Icfl  him  king, 
He  spent  his  days  and  nights  in  reveling. 
Show  him  a  wine-eap»  he  wonld  soon  lay  down 
His  sceptre,  nnd  for  roses  change  his  ennm, 
N^tectful  of  his  people  and  his  state, 
The  noble  eerae  thet  make  a  monareh  greats 
One  day  in  summer — so  the  story  goes — 
Among  his  seeming  friends,  but  secret  foes. 
Ho  sat,  and  drained  the  wine-cup,  when  there 
came 

A  gnty-haired  man,  nnd  called  him  by  his  name, 
**Lycinflr    It  was  his  tutor,  Pbilocles, 
Who  held  him  when  a  child  upon  his  knees. 
•'Lycius,"  the  old  man  said,  "it  suits  not  you 
To  waste  your  life  among  this  drunken  crew. 
Bethink  you  of  your  sire,  and  how  he  died 
For  that  bright  sceptre  lying  by  your  side. 
And  of  thf>  Mood  your  loving  people  shed 
To  keep  that  golden  circlet  on  your  head. 
Abl  howlmyonnpsddlfawi?'*  "FMloelM,'* 


The  prince  replied,  "what idle  words  are  these? 
T  lored  my  father,  nnd  I  mnumed  his  f.itr; 
But  death  must  come  to  all  men,  soon  or  late. 
Conld  we  recall  our  dear  ones  from  tbdr  mn, 
Just  they  fived  Mid  loved,  'tfrtn  well  to 
mourn ; 

But  since  we  can  not,  let  ns  smile  instead: 
I  hold  the  living  better  than  the  dead. 
My  fatlicr  n  i^ned  and  died,  I  live  and  reiint. 
As  for  my  people,  why  should  thej  complain  ? 
Have  I  not  ended  all  their  deadty  vais^ 
Bound  up  their  wonndiy  and  honored  thdr  ol| 
scars? 

They  bleed  no  mora }  enongh  for  me,  and  mine, 

The  blood  o'  th'  grape,  the  ripe,  the  royal  wine! 
Slaves,  fdl  my  cnp  again  I"  The/  iiled,  and 

■  crowned 

His  brow  with  roses,  fcnt  the  old  man  fttwned. 

"T  vrin5."  he  said  once  more,  ^'llie  Stila  de- 
mands 

Bomething  berides  the  wine-cnp  in  yonr  hands; 

Resume  your  crown  nnd  sceptre,  be  not  blind : 
Kinps  live  not  for  themselves,  hat  for  mankind." 

Good  I'hiloclcs,"  the  shamed  prince  replied, 
His  soft  eye  lighting  with  a  tiadi  of  pride, 
"Your  wisdom  has  forgotten  one  small  thing — 
I  nm  no  more  your  pupil,  but  your  king. 
Kings  an  in  place  of  gods;  remember,  then. 
They  answer  to  the  gods,  and  not  to  men." 
"Hear,  then,  the  god^  who  speak  to-day 

through  me. 
The  sad  but  certain  words  of  prophecy: 
'Touch  not  the  enp;  small  nns  in  khigs  an 
great; 

Be  wise  la  time,  nor  flixdMr  tempt  yonr  ihte.*** 
"  Old  manl  Aera  Is  no  Pate,  lavtt  diat  wbidi 

lies 

In  our  own  hands,  that  shape  our  deetinies: 

It  is  a  dream.    If  I  should  will  and  do 
A  deed  of  ill,  no  pood  could  thence  ensn^; 
And  willing  goodness,  shall  not  goodooM  be 
Sovereign,  like  ill,  to  save  herself,  and  me  ? 
I  laugh  at  Fate."  Tlie  wise  man  shook  his  head: 
"Remember  what  the  oracles  have  said; 
'  What  most  he  loves,  who  mice  this  Cretan  land. 
Shall  perish  by  the  wine-cnp  in  his  hand.* " 
"Prophet  of  ill!  no  more,  or  you  shall  die! 
See  how  my  deeds  shall  give  your  words  the  lie, 
And  baffle  Fate,  and  all  who  hate  me — so !" 
Shei^r  through  the  casement,  in  the  conrt  T>elow, 
He  dashed  tlie  half-drained  goblet  in  disdain. 
That  scattered  aa  it  flew  a  Uoody  nin ; 
His  courtiers  laughed.   Bat  now  a  wobmi^ 
shriek 

Rose  terrible  without,  and  blanched  bis  cheek : 
He  hurried  to  the  caaemeot  in  a  fright. 
And  In!  his  eyes  were  blasted  with  a  sigbik 
Too  pi  lit  111  to  think  of — death  was  there. 
And  wringing  heads,  and  madnese,  and  desfMir  t 
There  stood     nurse,  and  on  her  bosom  lay 
A  dying  child,  whose  life-blood  streamed  awaj. 
Reddening  its  nbaSlEawtee!  It  was  hie  €«a» 
His  son,  die  prince  UmI  should  hava  flUed  ikm 
throne 

When  he  was  dead,  and  ruled  the  Cretan  land. 
Slain  biy  A*  wine-onp  flom  bto  fitdtor'a  haad  2 
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CARACAS. 

IT  Wis  hot,  srorcbing  nooiit  when,  Mfttinf? 
owTelves  squarelj  on  our  saddles— tmr  bodies 
hirinp  at  last  recovered  their  perpendicular — 
W  jarred  onr  la/j  males  through  the  toll-gate 
•to*  the  sum  of  one  rea/gavc  us  admis!<ion  to 
Oumcas.  For  three  mortal  hours  we  had  been 
cBmbinp  the  mountain  from  La  Guayra,  with 
hMdi  ttretcbcd  over  tbe  tan  of  our  beasts  to 
preterre  our  equilibrium,  while  for  two  more 
ow  bodies  had  been  at  an  angle  of  45°  over 
tbeir  tail$  «s  we  wound  down  the  mountain* 
}9th  into  the  ralley.  Instead  of  waking  us  up 
«  foor  o'clock,  as  had  been  arranged,  the  yel- 
fcwr  mucAacAo  at  the  posada  had  left  us  to  snooze 
tiB  ■erHu  Why  «hoiildn't  ho  ?  It  required  an 
tlhn  to  call  ns.  if  up  himself;  and  wo  accord- 
laglj  lost  the  cool  hours  of  the  morning,  and 
we  not  under  wty  tQI  seren,  when  the  heat 
*1M  already  oppreasire,  though  it  gradually  de- 
creased as  we  ascended  the  mo<mtnin. 

The  distance  from  La  Guavra  as  the  bird  ffies, 
If  Rx  miles ;  as  the  donkey  twists  and  rigzags 
•long  the  path  which  the  Indians  followed  nn- 
I'ild  centuries  back,  and  their  Spanish  con- 
ipHNn  after  them,  over  the  mountain  (and  nci- 
ibfr  SpamanI  nor  Indian  erer  conceived  the 
*it^t^iM^jfimrouTid  one),  it  is  about  twelve 
mBmv  tifalgjitem  three  to  five  hours'  time,  ac- 
<^ing  to  |pp|pid|^  of  your  beast  There  la 
tnotbcr  mate  uwlobi&in  to  birds  or  donkeys 
{■*rt  those  of  the  latter  which  drag  coffcc-carts), 
the  cojutao  aaero,  or  new  road.    This  is  a  cart- 


track  orer  which  ati  Tfalinn  TPttnrino  rentnrcs, 
in  fine  weather,  for  the  benefit  of  such  travelers 
as  are  willing  to  risk  being  broken  on  awheel 
rather  than  be  shaken  to  pieces  on  a  mule. 

We  had  elected  this  risk  ourselves,  bnt  it  had 
rained  the  day  before,  and  the  road  was  im- 
practicable. We  asked  indignantly  how  it  was 
that  between  the  capital  of  Ycnczue'.a  and  its 
principal  8e»>port  there  was  no  decent  road? 
Our  friend,  a  furious  oligarch,  took  pity  on  oar 
verdancy  with  respect  to  Venezuelan  affairs. 

•*  Scnor  X  ,  the  contractor  for  the  road," 

said  he,  **  replied  to  one  who  had  been  green 
enough  to  ask  him  how  it  was  the  $20,000  ap- 
propriated for  the  road  hy  Congress  had  not 
t)ecn  applied  to  it,  *  Comof  Seller  0  took 

$r)000,  Seflora  I..  $r>000,  the  mimstro  $5000 

more,  and  of  courte  $5000  was  to  go  to  me;  yon 
see  there's  nothing  left  for  the  road  I"* 

The  inquirer  was  satisfied ;  our  friend  seemed 
to  think  it  quite  natural,  and  we,  of  course,  for 
wc  had  just  come  from  New  York. 

To  anticipate  my  stoiy  a  little.  Two  of  onr 
party  on  their  return,  thinking  they  should 
never  get  to  La  Guayra  alive  on  mule-back  (for 
mulemanship  is  an  art  not  to  be  acquired  in  a 
day),  made  a  bargain  with  the  Italian  to  take 
them  down  in  his  roche,  a  three-horse  vehicle, 
bnt  a  very  "  one-horse"  affair.  They  started  at 
five  o'clock  in  the  morning.  Late  in  the  after- 
noon two  drenched,  mud-bespattered,  nscd-np 
individuals,  of  most  sinister  appearance,  were 
stopped  by  a  negro  sentry  as  they  entered  La 
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Gnayn — snspected,  probably,  of  being  avant- 
couriers  of  some  filibnsterinp  expedition  comin{» 
to  take  sides  with  the  Olifpirchista  a;.'ainst  the 
Liberals — they  proved,  however,  to  be  Ameri- 
cans (our  two  friends,  in  fact),  who,  so  far  from 
desiring  to  conquer,  annex,  or  otherwise  appro- 
priate Venezuela,  or  any  part  or  parcel  thereof, 
were  only  too  anxious  to  shake  its  mud  from 
iheir  feet  as  a  testimony  against  the  whole  con- 
cern. Their  roche  had  been  left  miles  behind 
in  a  mud-hole,  and,  worst  of  all  ills  to  bear,  the 
rest  of  their  journey  was  made  on  its  saddlclcss 
horses ;  and  thus  they  entered  the  town,  one 
clinging  desperately  to  his  carpet-bag,  the  other 
to  a  bird-cage,  its  occupant  destined  to  pluy  an 
important  part  in  keeping  his  master  in  plensant 
remembrance  at  the  Navy  Department.  He  is 
a  ma;^ificent  Troupial ;  I  hear  at  this  moment 
his  loud,  clear  whistle  from  one  of  its  windows. 
Their  best  uniforms,  which  would  have  done 
such  execution  among  the  pretty  Carocanians  if 
it  hadn't  rained,  were  spoiled.  Verily,  they 
were  two  unhappy  individuals — all-forlom.  Pur- 
ser B  will  never  speak  well  of  Caracas ;  that 

journey  on  the  ramino  nucfo  having  soured  all 
the  milk  of  kindness  he  ever  had  for  the  city  or 
its  inhabitants. 

And  now  how  shall  I  describe  Caracas  ?  Im- 
agine a  robin's  nest,  three  thousand  feet  alwvc 
the  sea-level,  its  sides  some  two  thousand  feet 
deep,  its  interior  dimensions  say  eight  miles  by 
three  or  four,  while  in  the  centre,  for  eggs,  you 
have  the  city.  Sinbad  the  Sailor  should  have 
located  his  roc's  nest  here.  Looked  down  npon 
from  the  mountain,  Caracas,  with  its  flat  red- 
tiled  roofs,  has  the  appearance  of  a  brick-yard 
surrounded  by  a  garden;  the  only  noticeable 
break  in  its  uniformity  being  tne  white  cathe- 


dral and  its  little  Plaza.  Ilie  ralley  is  fertile 
and  cultivated,  and  is  beautiful  apart  from  iti 
pictnre&quc  situation.  It  is  dotted  with  bri^t, 
green  fields  of  cane  and  molojo ;  interspersed 
with  coffee  plantations,  whoso  snow-flake  blos- 
soms and  dark-green  foliage  contrast  prettilj 
with  the  red-flowered  6t(corr*-tree  which  shades 
them,  with  here  a  ruin  caused  by  the  earth- 
quake, and  there  the  white  chimney  and  build- 
ings of  a  sugar-mill  in  the  midst  of  a  cane-patch. 
Clusters  of  houses,  lines  of  straight,  taperinf! 
willows,  recalling  our  poplar  avenues  in  New 
England,  bri;;ht  streams  winding  throagh  the 
valley,  and,  to  remind  one  that  we  are  in  t 
tropical  climate,  tall  palm-trees  scattered  over 
the  plain,  paths  dotted  with  strings  of  donkeyi 
stretching  over  the  neighboring  heights,  the 
contrast  between  the  rough,  scarred  mount^ns 
and  the  rich  vegetation  in  the  valley  they  wall 
in — all  scr\'e  to  produce  a  peculiarly  plcanog 
and  picturesque  effect. 

But  we  have  tarried  long  enough  at  the  toll- 
gate  ;  let  us  now  enter  the  city.  We  follow 
down  a  long  street  once  paved,  now  sadly  dilapi- 
dated by  the  rains  (and  we  refuse  to  listen  to 
some  other  contractor-stor}*  apropos  of  the  city 
streets  from  our  oligarchist  friend),  lined  with 
low,  straggling  mud  houses,  whose  occupants 
seem  to  be  of  all  shades  of  which  black  and 
white  are  capable.  None  save  the  children  take 
the  trouble  to  look  at  us,  and  we  will  observe 
them  as  wo  trot  along.  We  notice  great  uni- 
formity as  to  costume,  or  rather  want  of  it,  with 
these  little  confreres  of  Ouayra;  a  hat  is 
worn  sometimes,  occasionally  a  pair  of  shoes— 
either,  or  neither,  or  both,  according  to  fancy 
or  means  of  the  parent — and  flea-bites  a  ditcrt- 
tion.    Had  Godiva  lived  and  taken  her  famoof 
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ride  in  Caracas,  Tcunysoa  would  hare  had  to 
iadadc  them  in  his  famous  description  of  how 
the  was  clothed  on  that  occajiion.    The  hat  has 
plumes  and  brif^ht  ribbons,  and  the  shoes  are  of 
thinj  leather,  dependent  on  the  s<Kial  or  finan- 
cial tiatus  of  the  mamma.    I  make  no  allusion 
to  the  other  parent ;  in  the  houses  wo  are  pass- 
it  would  be  difficult  to  identify  h\m. 
Aaolitary  arriero  driving  a  couple  of  donkeys, 
bden  with  imported  soap,  candles,  and  pre- 
Krred  re^^ubles  from      Guayra,  is  all  of  life 
s»T«  oanelves  and  the  children  in  the  street. 
We  turn  a  corner  around  wluit  the  earthquake 
«u  good  enouf^h  tu  leave  of  a  large  church, 
of  some  pretensions,  and  shortly  after  find 
clattering  orer  the  shiirp  paving  stones 
ofte  OaOs  del  Coinmrrri->,  thd  ariiitocratic  street 
of  the  city.    Wo  observe  only — for  we  are  too 
feai  and  tired  to  see  much— ili:it  said  street  is 
twenty  feet  wide,  lined  ^^ith  one-story 
with  projecting  roofs  and  grated,  glass- 
Iw  windowa,  with  now  and  then  a  trottoir. 
An  inscription  on  one  of  the  few  lamps  of  the 
city  informs  us  that  we  are  at  Bassetti's  posada, 
uid  turnini;  into  its  open  d(K>r-way,  wc  find  our- 
tlrei  in  a  large  patio  or  court,  itself  surTuun<if'tl 
Hy  a  wide  corridor  or  covered  way  foniu-tl  by 
the  projectinfi;  roof  of  the  buiblin;:  around. 
The  mncAacAo  takes  our  bo;i"*ts.  and  we  are  soon 
installed  in  rooms  opening  on  the  corridor  whose 


grand  proportions  illy  correspond  with  their 
meagre  furniture,  and  having  observed  the  ab- 
sence of  any  thing  like  fire-place  or  glass  win- 
dow, as  an  earnest  of  an  agreeable  change  from 
the  rude  winter  climate  we  have  left  behind, 
exomincd  our  mosquito  net,  performed  our  ab- 
lutions, taken  a  sirsta  in  a  cool  hammock,  and 
refreshed  our  inner  man  at  the  public  table, 
where  the  shades  of  comjilexion  around  it  are 
in  greater  variety  thun  the  dishes  upon  it,  let 
us  look  about  a  little. 

We  find  our  posada  of  mnch  greater  extent 
than  its  appearance  from  the  street  would  indi- 
cate. It  has  but  five  windows  and  a  door  on 
the  street,  but  is  built  around  three  courts,  on 
the  principal  one  of  which,  the  patio,  ourroom* 
open.'  It  was  once  one  of  the  aristocratic  houses 
of  the  city,  now  it  has  degenerated  to  an  inn. 
and,  in  much  better  taste  than  our  way  of 
naming  after  some  irresponsible  local  or  na- 
tional celebrity,  bears  the  name  of  the  landlord, 
an  Italian,  who,  with  his  whole  family,  folIow> 
his  calling,  cooks,  waits  on  table,  makes  out 
accounts — also  a  good  example.  It  is  of  one 
stor\',  as  are  nearly  all  buildings  here,  being 
constnjctcd  with  a  view  to  earthquakes.  Thih 
ftado  is  the  centre  of  posada  life ;  at  daybreak 
travelers  arc  astir  preparing  for  the  road  ;  then 
the  early  cup  of  coflce  or  chocolate  is  served  in 
the  corridor  as  the  guests  rise.    In  the  evening, 
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nfter  dinner,  the  young  bloods  mount  their  horses, 
which  have  been  pawing  and  fi(;htinj»  for  the 
gratification  of  the  rest  of  us  for  the  half  hour 
previous,  and  salljr  out  to  show  themselves  to 
the  bright-eyed  seAoritas  at  the  windows,  and  a 
little  later  dusty  travelers  clatter  in  on  mule 
and  horse :  the  engra\'ing  gives  an  after-dinner 
scene,  and  an  idea  of  a  traveler's  accoutrements. 
A  white  mantn  ])rotects  him  from  the  sun's  rays, 
pistols  garnish  his  holsters,  and  a  sword  dangles 
at  his  side  frequently — with  sometimes  a  blun- 
derbuss; a  mule  carries  his  luggii^'c,  which  a 
sandaled  or  barefooted  servant  drives  before 
him ;  he,  too,  armed  with  sword  or  lance. 

And  now  let  us  sally  out  to  Wcw  the  town ; 
but  first,  as  most  that  the  general  public  may 
bo  presumed  to  know  of  Caracas  is  that  it 
is  somewhere  in  Central  or  South  America; 
that  there  was  once  an  earthquake  there  which 
killed  ever  so  many  people,  and  roused  up  our 
republican  sympathies  to  the  tune  of  several 
cargoes  of  corn  (voted  by  Congress)  ;  and  that 
the  names  of  Bolivar  and  Pacz,  Colombian  In- 
dependence and  Cocoa,  are,  in  some  way,  mixed 
up  with  it ;  let  me,  for  your  inft)rmation,  gentle 
reader  of  Harper — and  particularly  for  the  geo- 
grajihical  enlightenment  of  the  gentlest  of  ye 
all,  who  asked  the  writer  to  call  upon  her  cousin 
in  Valparaiso  on  his  way  thither — give  the  fol- 
lowing brief  statement : 

Caracas,  then,  is  the  capital  of  Venezuela — 
one  of  the  three  states  formed  from  Colombia. 
It  is  about  ten  degrees  from  the  equator,  and 
nestles,  as  we  have  said,  in  a  beautiful  valley 
among  the  mountains ;  these  mountains  arc  a 
spur  of  the  Andes,  which,  shooting  ofl*  from  the 


Cordilleras  in  New  Granada,  skirts  along  the 
coast  as  fur  as  the  island  of  Trinidad.  On  ihs 
one  side  they  overlook  the  vast  ILmoa  or  plains 
which  stretch  to  and  beyond  the  Orinoco ;  and, 
on  the  other,  the  Caribbean  Sea,  itself  prob- 
ably once  a  jilain  hemmed  in  by  the  mountaini 
which  now  form  the  Windward  and  other  isl- 
ands which  surround  it.  The  elevation  of  this 
valley  above  the  sea-level  is  about  three  thou- 
sjind  feet ;  but  its  vicinity  to  the  sea  and  to  the 
mountains  of  Avila  and  the  Silla,  whose  tops 
are  almost  always  encircled  by  vaporous  clouds, 
giye  a  freshness  to  the  breezes  that  sweep  over 
it,  which  would  hardly  be  cx|»ected  so  near  the 
equator  and  from  so  comparatively  low  an  alti- 
tude, especially  considering  the  liery  tempera- 
ture of  La  Guayra,  its  sea-port. 

Hero  is  a  climate  of  perpetual  spring.  The 
avorajfo  tcmpcraturo  in  summer  is  nlx>ut  75^, 
in  winter  about  08°.  Not  only  the  coffee,  cocoa, 
and  sugar-cane,  and  pinc-ai>ple,  grow  in  this 
valley,  but  the  cereals,  the  potatoes,  the  upple, 
and  the  quince,  produce  bountifully  in  or  around 
it. 

The  city  was  founded  in  1567  by  Diego  Lo- 
sada,  a  Spanish  commander,  u}>on  a  hato  (or 
cattle-farm),  after  near  a  dozen  years'  hard 
struggle  between  the  Spaniards  and  the  warlike 
Indians  who  inhabited  the  valley — then  more 
than  twice  as  populous  as  now.  The  original 
name,  Leon  dc  Caracas  (after  the  Governor, 
Ponce  du  Leon),  is  no  longer  preserved,  but 
only  the  Indian  name  of  the  valley,  Caracas. 
The  capital  seat  of  the  Captain-gcncralcy  of 
Caracas,  it  was  endowed  by  the  Spanish  Got- 
cmmeut  with  a  univcriiity,  archbishopric,  state- 
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Ij  monuterios,  etc.,  the  policy  of  Spain  in  re-  j 
Swct  to  its  colonics  (unlike  that  of  France  and  | 
EngUnd,  and  other  powers)  seeminf;  to  be  to  ; 
uuch  its  people  to  the  soil  of  their  new  homes, 
aad  not,  as  with  the  others,  to  make  them  do- 
(•endent  upon  the  mother  country  for  institu- 
doas  ofleaminf;  and  religion. 

The  earthquake  in  1 8 1 2  destroyed  some  12,000 
of  its  inhabitants,  numbering  then  40,000,  and 
toott  of  its  fine  edifices.  It  now  contains  about 
^),000  aouls,  the  whites  being  in  small  propor- 
Qoo  to  the  negroes,  Indians,  and  mixed  races, 
ahhoogh  greater  than  in  any  other  part  of  Vcn- 

lo  going  through  the  streets — which  arc  laid 
oQt  with  some  regularity — we  are  struck  with 
''heir  norrowneiis,  their  bad  paving,  the  rarity 
f^f  ndewalks,  the  entire  absence  of  wheeled  ve- 
\iidm  (with  the  exception  of  coffee-carts),  and 
the  low  bonses,  with  their  projecting  eaves  and 
cratsd  windows — which  latter  are  generally  oc- 
''3pied  by  black-eyed,  barc-anncd  scnoritas,  of 
wbom  hereafter.  Right  in  front  of  our  posada 
&re  the  high  walls  of  a  convent  surrounding  a 
vholeaqwre,  and  which  the  revolution  and  the 
etfthquke  aeem  to  have  respected  ;  here  some 
^xtj  Tcoerable  nnns  occupy  the  central  block 
of  town.  I  leave  to  some  practical  Yankee 
to    calculate"  the  value  of  these  lota  lost  to 

^^flul^  iu  go  on  to  the  Plaza.  This  is  sur- 
roQodcd  by  low  shops,  and  we  observe  that  the 
Bsoal  mode  of  entering  them  is  on  horse  or  mulc- 


!  back,  while  a  notice  on  the  wall  prohibits  any 
I  one  from  entering  the  I'laza  itself — which  is  the 
;  market  of  Caracas— except  on  foot.  The  cat'ao- 
dral  fronts  the  Tlaza ;  at  the  time  of  the  earth- 
quake it  was  crowded  to  its  utmost  capacity, 
and  more  than  a  thousand  persons  perished 
under  its  falling  walls. 

Opposite  is  the  Government  House,  a  plain^ 
square,  two-storied  structure,  built  round  a 
court ;  here  are  all  the  Departments  of  Govern- 
ment, and  here  the  President,  attended  by  his 
armed  body-guard,  comes  every  day  on  public 
business.  His  private  residence,  in  the  Plaza 
San  Publo,  is  distinct,  and  it  is  there  that  he  re- 
ceives his  friends — not  a  bad  plan,  and  the  only 
thing  I  hove  observed  here  wliiih  I  could  con- 
scientiously recommend  for  adoption  at  home. 

On  one  side  of  the  square  is  the  archbishop's 
palace  ;  neither  of  these  buildings  call  for  any 
special  notice.  The  little  building  on  the  Plaza 
at  your  left,  looking  to  the  cathedral,  is  the  tel- 
cgraph-ofljce  ;  a  wire  stretches  from  it  over  the 
mountain  to  La  Gnayro,  and  proud  enough  are 
the  people  of  their  teltyrapho.  "  The  paquttt  is 
in  sight!"  "The paquete  hasnrrivedl"  these  arc 
the  messages  which,  telegraphed  up  by  the  Yan- 
kee oi>erator,  make  Caracas  open  its  sleepy 
eyes.  The  packet  Jsalwl  and  Captain  Todd  are 
known  to  ever}'  body  who  visits  this  country ; 
his  little  schooner  is  the  only  regular  means  of 
communication  between  this  country  and  the 
outer  world  ;  it  carries  the  fortnightly  mails  and 
passengers  between  La  Guayra  and  St.  Tboma.". 
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and  connects  with  the  steamers  that  centre  there. 
The  telegraph  is  doing  a  good  business ;  you  pay 
twenty-five  cents  for  a  single  message  up  to  four 
o'clock,  after  which  hour  the  prit-e  is  doubled,  the 
same  increase  taking  place  again  at  nine,  after 
which  you  make  your  own  bargain. 

The  market  is  filled  in  its  centre  with  can- 
ras-covercd  stalls,  where  is  sold  the  lean  meat 
of  the  hungry,  fierce-looking  cattle  driven  in 
from  the  plains,  cut  into  the  most  extraordinary 
forms — either  "jerked"'  in  long  strips  as  tassajo^ 
or  freshly-slaughtered ;  fish  bn>ught  on  mule- 
back  from  LaGuayra;  ot-casion.il  goats,  under 
the  name  of  mutton ;  and  fruits  and  vegetables, 
of  which  the  country  produces  a  great  variety. 
The  staple  commodity  is  beef,  which  is  the 
cheapest  article  of  food,  and  the  average  year- 
ly consumption  of  which  in  Caracas  is  some- 
thing more  than  an  ox  per  head.  We  noticed 
several  varieties  of  corn  bread  and  the  caasara 
bread,  both  prominent  articles  of  food  among 
the  poorer  classes  ;  heaps  of  pnpelon,  a  kind  of 
brown  sugar,  sold  in  small,  cone-shaped  loaves. 
The  principal  vegetable  is  the  plantain ;  the 
most  delicious  fruit  the  parcha,  or  fruit  of  the 
j)a89ion-flower.  The  people  here  arc  mostly  of 
mixed  blood;  the  common  women  wear  white 
THontat  (a  kind  of  long  scarf)  over  their  heads, 
and  remind  one  a  little  of  the  women  in  Con- 
stantinople ;  the  men  wear  a  loose  brown  trow- 
ser  coming  down  to  the  knee,  a  loose  shirt  over, 
a  gay  handkerchief  (if  they  own  one),  under  a 
pnlm-leaf  or  felt  hat,  and  on  the  feet,  if  any 
thing,  sandals. 

The  price  of  things  astonishes  us  :  potatoes 
about  fire  dollars  a  bushel,  butter  (imported 
from  Amerira)  sixty  cents  a  pound — and  the 
plains  are  covered  with  cattle — chickens  a  dol- 
lar apiece,  turkeys  five,  and  eg^^  four  for  a  real 
(ton  cents),  these  passing  sometimes  for  cur- 
rency, for  you  notice  the  woman  of  whom  you 


I  asked  the  price  of  that  banana  answers  dot  Jb- 
'  evo»  (two  eggs),  meaning  five  cents.  They 
I  pack  them  nicely  in  couples,  tied  together  in 
corn-husk,  and  transport  them  without  diC- 
culty  on  donkey-boi  k.  One  word,  en  patimt, 
about  the  currency.  It  is  decimal,  the  nnit 
being  the  centavnno,  ten  of  which  make  a  real, 
and  one  hundred  a  dollar,  which  is  equal  to 
seventy-five  cent*  of  our  money.  The  only 
Venexuelan  coin  is  the  copper  centavano;  the 
rest  of  the  currency  is  made  up  of  American.  En- 
glish, and  French  money,  the  American  douhlo- 
eagle  (" maracutta,"  as  they  call  it,  of  which 
we  pay  them  yearly,  as  the  balance  of  trade, 
two  million  dollars'  worth),  and  the  English 
sovereign  being  the  most  common  gold  coins. 

Would  you  know  why,  in  the  midst  of  plenty, 
where  Nature  produces  so  bountifully  all  that 
man  can  require  for  his  subsistence,  the  market 
is  so  bare  and  the  prices  so  dear,  a»^k  that  roffee- 
colored  fellow  leaning  against  the  wall,  and 
lazily  inhaling  the  smoke  of  a  cigar  that  Indian 
girl  has  just  made  for  him.  lie  opens  his  ere 
with  an  efibrt,  and  says, 

"Por  que?  why  should  we  work,  sefior? 
Food  grows  on  every  tree ;  what  slould  pre- 
vent those  who  want  it  from  gathering  it? 
When  1  want  a  new  cobijo,  or  a  machete,  or  • 
little  aguardiente,  I  bring  some  plantains  or  fnih 
to  market,  and  have  what  I  ask  for  tliem,  and 
all  I  want  for  a  month  to  come.    Were  I  as 

rich  as  Sefior  A  I  could  be  no  better  off." 

And  the  lazy  fellow  has  said  what  every 
in  Venezuela  feels  and  acts  up  to ;  hence  it  re- 
quired five  dollars,  and  a  good  deal  of  time  aD<i 
{>crsuasion  at  that,  to  get  a  man  to  carry  a  leuer 
for  me  to  La  Gua\Ta — a  matter  of  three  hour* 
for  a  good  courier — and  hence  it  is  tliat  at  the 
first  tables  in  Caracas  the  best  regetables  and 
the  best  dishes  come  from  France  direct ;  in  the 
market  one  is  sure  of  DotUtng. 
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Fas$in);  out  of  the  Plaia  at  the  corner  oppo- 
site the  Telegraph-office,  and  near  the  Govern- 
ment Ilouiie,  we  come  to  the  Guard-house,  sur- 
roonded  by  specimens  of  the  Venezuelan  army. 
Let  us  stop  and  admire  these    bulwarks  of  the 
Constitution."  An  officer  in  very  brilliant  uni- 
form ii  lolling  on  a  bench  at  the  door-way  ;  he 
u  white.  Stretched  on  the  pavement,  in  every 
tttirade  laziness  can  dc>i9e,  are  somo  twenty 
Indians  and  negroea,  soldiers ;  their  costume  is 
a  thin,  dirty,  brown  or  blue  coat  and  trowscra, 
»ith  a  red  stripe  down  the  latter,  while  a  car- 
trid^-box  and  an  old  musket  give  to  them  what 
of  miUtary  appearance  they  have.    If  new  ro- 
croits  they  may  have  shoes,  and  instances  have 
been  known  of  their  having  shirts.    They  get 
t  real  a  day,  when  they  are  paid,  for  ra- 
tions; and  if  they  want  more,  bog  it.  About 
I  thousand  of  these  fellows  guard  Caracas,  and 
the  force  kept  under  arms  in  the  country  is 
■boat  tix  tlioasand.    The  way  of  recruiting, 
■ccording  to  my  oligarch  friend,  is  very  simple. 
A  file  of  soldiers  make  a  razzia  over  the  coun- 
trr,  pick  np  all  the  men  they  can  find  who 
hare  "no  friends,"  or  who  can't  pay  for  exemp- 
tion, bring  them  into  town,  where  they  are  fre- 
qaeotJy  followed  by  howling  families  —  and, 
cnck!  they  are  stalwart  defenders  of  the  Ite> 
pabiic !  The  same  wicked  authority  asserts  that 
vhen  the  fine  house  on  the  Plaza  San  Pablo 
*»«  projected,  the  rocruiting-sergeanta  showed 
a  fjCMt  fancy  for  masons,  and  it  is  really  aston- 
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ishing  bow  expert  these  warlike  creatures  arc 
at  building ! 

The  time  when  the  soldier  makes  himself 
heard—  and  felt,  too — in  Caracas,  is  after  ten 
in  the  evening,  when,  walking  along,  yon  hear 
his  thundering  halloo;  you  answer  promptly, 
if  you  know  the  ropes,  "  Venezut/ano !"  lie 
bawb  out,  in  retam,  "  Q«*e>i  and  you  re- 
ply, '*  Ciudadano  /"  (citizen) — after  w^hich  fiba 
he  allows  you  to  pass  him  on  the  other  side  of 
the  street.  If  you  don't  answer  as  above,  you 
run  the  risk  of  having  a  bullet  flying  at  you  if 
his  gun  will  go  off,  or  of  getting  what  they  say 
our  Minister  got  once  for  gi>ing  his  title,  in- 
stead of  saying  that  he  was  a  Venezuelan  cit- 
izen ;  namely,  a  punch  from  the  butt  of  the 
musket  of  the  sable  sentry,  who  didn't  under- 
stand diplomacy,  and  only  knew  that  the  an- 
swer was  out  of  order. 

You  should  sec  tliese  soldiers  march  on  state 
occasions  during  the  processionsof  Easter  Week; 
the  stage  walk  of  Forrest  "doing"  the  jealous 
Othello  in  Dcsdcmona's  bedroom  is  the  type ; 
but  your  negro  likes  music,  and  the  tragic  stalk 
has  degenerated  to  a  sort  of  double-shuffie,  in 
time  to  the  doleful  music  of  the  band,  which 
will  persist  in  pla^'ing  false :  the  heads  and 
shoulders  of  the  men,  wagging  from  side  to  side 
in  unison  with  this  extraordinary  march,  must 
bo  seen — to  describe  the  tiling  is  impossible. 

"We  are  struck,  as  we  continue  our  walk,  with 
the  green  masses  of  verdure  mo\*ing  along,  pro- 
ccssion-like,  tlirough  the  streets ;  they  are  the 
molojo  fields  moving  upon  Caracas.  Examine 
the  object  closely,  and  you  perceive  at  one 
extremity  a  pair  of  long  ears;  beneath,  on 
further  inspection,  you  discover  the  feet  of 
some  quadruped,  from  which  yon  may  divine 
that  covered  up  there  somewhere  is  a  donkey, 
wending  his  way  to  market  with  a  load  of  mo- 
lojo  (or  young  corn-stalks),  which  is  the  imi- 
versal  food  for  horses  and  mules  wherever  I 
have  been  in  Venezuela.  In  the  morning  loads 
of  it  file  along  the  streets,  stopping  at  ever>' 
door,  and  diminishing  in  bulk  for  the  benefit 
of  the  graminivorous  animals  witliin. 

Look  at  that  molojcro  as  he  leans  against  the 
wall  waiting  for  his  pay.  He  belongs  to  the 
class  which  tcorkt  here,  and  he  will  one  dav 
own  a  hacienda,  send  papclon  to  market,  and 
lido  a  fine  horse,  instead  of,  as  now,  driving  a 
sorry  donkey.  Ho  is  one  of  the  twenty  thou- 
sand Isicnos  (or  Canary  Islanders),  a  mild,  in- 
oflfensive  race,  whom  starvation  has  driven  from 
home,  and  who  constitute  all  that  is  laborious 
Jind  thrifty  in  this  countiV.  They  resemble 
in  some  respects  our  German  pojtulntion;  they 
comniOiu  e,  on  arriving,  as  molojerot,  j  e  <n.v,  or 
common  laborers ;  next  tliey  cultivate  a  patch 
of  land  for  half  the  sugar  it  produces;  and, 
finally,  they  purchase  it,  and  become  landhold- 
ers. The  fellow  who  is  standing  for  his  portrait 
in  the  cut  was  a  handsome  fellow,  of  swarthy 
face  and  coal-black  eyes  and  hair,  but  not  a 
trace  of  the  tar-brush  which  here  generally  ac- 
companies the  dark  complexion  of  the  Credo. 
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Since  the  emancipation  of  the  slaves  they  hsve 
done  more  work  t)ian  all  the  native  peort  put  to* 
lather ;  and  if  this  country  is  ever  to  be  regen- 
erated, it  will  be 'Owing  to  these  islanders  sec- 
onding the  Anglo-Saxon.  For  the  native  races 
here  there  is  no  hope,  and  the  day  when  not  a 
white  Venezuelan  will  be  found  in  the  country 
is  a  matter  of  simple  calculation.  The  indig- 
enous and  the  African  races  -are  rapidly  -swal- 
lowing up  the  Europeans ;  they  can  not  live  on 
tenns  of  equalitj.  The  inferior,  -bat  physically 
stronger,  degrades  and  finally  absorbs  the  su- 
perior race;  wltatever  it  touches  it  encnrates 
and  destroy!. 

We  hare  now  arrived  at  the  Plaza  San  Pa- 
bla  The  house  in  front,  with  three  windows 
(next  to  the  whocl-wright's  shop),  and  tlie  inte- 
rior of  which  is  as  simple  as  the  exterior,  is  the 
residence  of  the  richest  man  and  first  citizen  by 
title  in  Venezuela — the  President,  General  Jos<? 
Tai^o  Monagas^who  has  lately  had  his  powers 
increased  and  term  extended  to  six  years,  by 
Congress,  and  a  new  Constitution  given  him, 
something  ^  la  Louis  Napoleon,  lie  succeeds 
lii«  brother.  General  Gregario  Monagas,  who 
sncceedcd  him.  He  Is  an  old  Llanero,  and  a 
man  of  nearly  seventy,  tall,  muscular,  and  act- 
ive, «ad  in  gait  and  appearance,  when  seen  from 
»  distance,  resembles  somewhat  Daniel  Webster. 


He  is  a  man  of  little  cultivation, 
and  of  few  words,  but  of  strong 
will.  Ho  rides  or  walks  every 
morning  in  plain  dress  to  the 
Goveniment  House,  and  never 
alone,  but  always  closely  attcnd> 
ed  by  half  a  dozen  brilliantly- 
nnifurmcd,  dark  -  complexioned 
ofBcers. 

Such  was  ^(onagas  at  the  tine 
of  our  visit  to  Caracas.  Shortly 
after  broke  out  the  revolution  of 
March,  1858,  which  drove  him 
firom  power.  He  took  refuge  with 
the  French  consul ;  but  was  given 
up  on  demand  of  tiie  new  Govern- 
ment; and  as  we  write  we  hear 
that  he  is  under  arrest,  awaiting 
his  trial  for  peculation  and  other 
official  misdemeanors. 

Next  to  this  house,  on  your 
left,  are  barracks  for  soldiers, 
which  are  numerous  here  as  well 
as  around  the  fine  building  across 
the  way  which  we  can  not  see  in 
the  cut,  but  which  we  have  al- 
ready spoken  of  a»  the  result  of 
the  labors  of  soldiers  who  handle 
the  hod  and  trowel  better  than 
tlic  sword  or  musket.  From  the 
windows  bright-eyed  damsels  dis- 
tribute ribbons  and  knots  to  the 
plucky  gallants  who  excel  with 
the  torott  end  thii,  perha|ia,  ii 
the  best  place  to  describe  the 
principal  public  amusement  in 
Caracas. 

Tho  number  of  public  amnscments  is  Tery 
limited.    There  is  a  miserable  theatre  open  on 
Sunday  evenings,  end  several  cock-pits  open 
mnch  oflener;  bnt  the  one  amusement  whicb 
delights  the  hearts  of  the  Caracanians  of  both 
sexes  is  the  toros.  The  bulls  are  not  fought  here. 
The  sport  consists  in  chasing  ^correer)  the  poor 
animal  through  the  streets  seizing  his  tail,  and, 
by  a  dexterous  twist,  throwing  him  to  the 
ground ;  he  recovers  Jiis  feet  ia  a  bewildered 
state  and  then  charges  upon  tho  nearest  horse- 
man, while  he  is  followed  up  by  some  other  and 
is  thrown  again  and  again,  till,  fmally,  with 
broken  home  and  bleeding  nostrils,  maimed 
and  helpless,  he  is  lassoed  and  dragged  ofT  the 
field  to  be  slaughtered  for  to-morrew'a  dinner. 
This  brutal  sport  can  take  place  in  any  part  of 
the  town ;  an«l  I  take  this  occasion  to  adrise 
my  young  American  friends  who  may  po  to 
Caracas  (for  they  go  every  w  here)  not  to  show 
their  gallantry  by  riding  out  with  yoatiK  ladiee 
of  an  afternoon,  for  the  chances  are  more  than 
even  of  their  encountering  a  toro.   K  cloud  of 
dust  is  seen  ahead,  shouts  and  the  pattering  of 
feet  are  heard,  an  ugly  pair  of  horns  is  preaeallj 
descried,  and  first  you  know  your  best  turned 
Spanish  phrase  is  cut  short,  and  you  have  xnoet 
promptly  to  eat  etick ;  It't  tamvt  <pd 


Occasionally  the  passion  for  toros  atlacka  the 
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mcsiiiKNOB  or  tub  latk  rKcniueNT  muxauai. 


Udies  in  some  quarter  of  tho  town.  Two  or 
three  blocks  arc  then  feneed  in.  Music,  flaf^, 
•nd  lean,  hunp^'-lookinff  cattle  are  provided  ; 
the  latter  are  let  into  the  inclosure,  where  they 
fiivd  all  the  rouns  beaux  of  the  place  mounted 
»nd  sparred.  The  windows  are  adorned  by 
ladies  in  full  dress,  whose  practiced  eyes  are  not 
to  be  deceived  by  any  feints  of  skill  on  the  part 
of  their  f^lants,  whom,  if  successful,  they  re- 
wd  with  pay  shoulder- knots  ;  and  I  think 
Toang  America  could  hardly  see  their  lustrous 
tjn  and  beautiful  features  without  beinf;  quite 
willing;  to  risk  his  neck  to  win  any  token  of 
their  faror.  Tho  sport  is  kept  up  till  dark, 
jenerally,  through  the  week,  each  day  terra- 
inatinf;  with  a  dance  at  some  house  in  the 
lieiphborhood.  The  fun  is  not  always  very  live- 
It  in  the  bo^^innin);,  as  the  bulls  have  sometimes 
10  be  excited  to  a  start  by  goads  or  by  stones 
lintnni  at  them  by  the  attendant  footmen,  who 
cqier  before  the  reluctant  animal,  flaunting;  their 
red-lined  cobija*  at  them.  On  the  whole,  it  is 
•  stupid,  brutal  amusement.  It  is  imported 
fnta  the  plains,  where,  however,  it  has  an  ob- 
ject Many  of  the  young  men  who  jday  a  part 
in  these  scenes  are  practiced  Llanerot,  with 
«-hom  it  is  a  profession  as  it  has  been  a  part  of 
tbrir  edacation. 

But  to  retum.  What  one  sees  in  the  streets 
of  Cancas  even  more  frequently  than  mo/ojo,  is 
the  gr&kt  staple  Venezuela — coffee.  Strings 
of  donkeys  are  seen  'rooping  in  at  every  street, 
the  nose  of  each  tied  the  tail  of  the  next  one 
ahead,  and  all  loaded  nith  tho  fragrant  berry 


\  which  is  produced  in  all  the  neighboring  bills 
I  and  valleys. 

I  The  best  is  produced  in  the  derm  fria,  or  up- 
lands. Each  donkey  is  laden  with  two  sacks, 
weighitig  alKJUt  a  hundred  pounds.  They  un- 
load at  the  stores  of  the  1^  Gunyra  merchants, 
who  all  have  branches  in  Caracas,  and  here  it 
is  weighed,  packed  in  new  socks,  marked,  let- 
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t^rcd,  and  sent  to  tho  former  place  in  carts 
(which  it  seems  can  go  through  more  certainly 
than  the  cor.he),  whore  it  is  shipped,  aboat  half 
to  the  United  States,  and  tho  rest  mostly  to 
Germany. 

rnrsning  onr  walk  we  come  to  the  Chnrch 
of  San  Francisco,  the  monastery  attached  to 

which  is  now  thu  Halls  of  Congress.  The  only 
romnnnt  of  the  once  rich  and  powerful  order  of 
Franciscans  who  occupied  this  vast  pile,  is  a 


solitary  blue-gowned  friar,  whom  Bolirar  left 
to  linger  abont  the  place  as  a  relic  of  its  former 
glory.  We  will  not  take  part  in  the  delibera- 
tions of  Congress  now  ;  the  church  is  the  most 
frequented  in  Caracas.  The  young  gallants 
cluster  round  the  entrance  to  see  the  fair  seAo- 
ritas  as  they  go  to  and  from  their  devotions — 
the  only  time  they  are  seen  in  the  streets. 
They  all  wear  vails  or  shawls  over  the  head, 
hats  not  being  allowed  in  church,  and  are  ao- 

companiod  by  servants 
carrying  on  their  heada 
the  rug  ui>on  which  their 
mistresBes  kneel.  The 
chnrch  protents  apictur- 
csque  aspect,  filled  with 
Tailed  women,  kneelinf^ 
or  sitting  in  close  con- 
tact down  the  whole 
nave,  and  preaentinfi;  as 
great  variety  of  color 
and  textnrc  in  tlie  man- 
tillas and  montas,  as  in 
the  shndo  of  co-  •  ' 
ion  and  quality  i..  .  no^e 
who  wear  them.  It  re- 
quires early  rising  to  Me 
the  pretty  women  of 
Caracas  in  church — they 
have  returned  home  be- 
fore most  of  us  hare  left 
our  beds. 

Obserre  this  vemta. 
The  shop  has  a  hi|Hi 
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pttroncM  joa  will  observe ;  the  piety  or  8uj>er- 
flition  of  the  inmate  ia  made  raanifest  very  fre- 
quently in  this  manner.  The  construction  of  the 
boose  a  worthy  of  remark.  Nearly  all  of  them 
ut  made  of  earth  and  stones  pounded  into  a 
jort  of  box,  and  left  to  dry  in  the  sun  after  the 
box  ij  removed.  When  mixed  with  a  little 
mortar  it  is  called  reaU  (royal).  As  there  are 
no  frosts  these  walls  answer  as  well  as  stone. 
There  arc  some  houses  of  coarse,  thin  brick. 
Whoever  has  a  brick  house  takes  giKxl  care  that 
the  world  know  it ;  it  is  rougli  laid  witii  super- 
dbandant  mortar,  and  is  not  sightly ;  but  it 
ranki  with  our  brown-stone  fronts,''  and  its 
proprietor  would  as  soon  think  of  plasterinf;  it 
orer  as  ilrj«.  I'otiphar  would  of  whitewashing 
ber  Fifth  Avenue  mansion. 

And  aprr>i>o8,  it  is  time  that  we  strolled  into 
the  Fifth  Avenue  of  Caracas.     Let  us  go  to 
the  bridge  of  the  Trinity;  it  is  six  o'clock.  All 
the  nice  young  men  arc  about,  and  all  the  pret- 
ty women  arc  in  or  out,  which  ever  ^-ou  choose 
to  call  it ;  the  grated,  projecting  windows  are 
yrw-wj*  with  ]»right  black  eyes.   Such  eyes  !  such 
roand  bare  shoulders  and  arms !  what  an  ordeal 
for  a  stranger  I    The  hour  before  night  (there 
itn>  twilight  here)  is  most  prufitiibly  and  agree- 
ably spent  walking  the  streets,  stoppiug  at  the 
trindowsofyotir  seAorita  acquaintance,  andcliat- 
tiag  through  the  ban  with  the  soft-voiced  dam- 
*els  within.    If  you  have  a  nice  horse  and  ride 
ireii  you  show  off  your  paces  to  appreciating 
eyes,  stopping  at  snch  windows  as  please  you, 


for  yonr  horse  can  go  almost  every  where  his 
master  is  permitted. 

We  shall  often  meet  a  priest  going  to  adminis- 
ter the  last  sacrament  to  some  moribund.  He 
is  preceded  by  a  white-robed  boy  who  tinkles 
a  bell,  and  is  followed  by  people  of  the  church 
and  friends  of  the  dying  person,  who  hasten  at 
the  sound  of  the  bell  to  take  part  in  the  proces* 
sion,  which  all  make  way  for;  the  footman  kneels 
bareheaded,  the  horseman  dismounts  and  docs 
likewise,  the  bells  of  the  churches  toll  lugubri- 
ously as  it  passes.  At  night  the  procession  is 
dotted  with  glimmering  lanterns,  and  the  tink- 
ling bell  sounds  painfully  in  the  still  streets  as 
the  throng  moves  on,  numerous  or  not  accord- 
ing to  the  number  of  his  friends,  but  always 
silently,  to  the  house  of  death. 

When  a  {lerson  dies  the  friends  are  invited, 
by  circular  issued  in  behalf  of  all  tJio  relatives, 
to  assemble  at  the  house  of  the  defunct  gener- 
ally about  nightfall.  From  thence  they  march 
in  procession  with  tho  bier  to  the  church.  The 
cut  represents  a  funeral  which  wo  attended  of 
one  of  tho  most  distinguished  and  beloved  cit- 
izens of  Venezuela.  On  reaching  tho  house 
we  were  supplied  by  servants  carr}  ing  ormfuls 
of  them,  out  h  with  a  huge  black  wax  candle, 
some  five  feet  in  length  by  two  inches  in  thick- 
ness ;  this  was  lighted,  and  we  were  taught  to 
protect  it  from  the  wind  by  paper  tied  around 
the  ilame  laiuem-wise.  We  waited,  lining 
either  side  of  the  street  till  tho  bier,  pre(*eded 
by  priests  and  followed  by  tho  relatives  and 
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nearest  friends,  passed  through  the  double  line, 
which,  when  it  reached  the  chorch,  was  closed 
in  hy  the  lear  which  Sled  in,  in  long  rad  gUm- 
mering  army  :  the  framo-work  to  sujipovt  the 
bier,  heavily  draped  with  black  cloth,  was  car- 
riadon  die  head  of  negroes,  thenfbra  it  a  con- 
■iderable  elcratioii.  Afrived  at  the  church,  and 
after  the  silent  prayers  of  the  priest,  tlio  btxly 
was  taken  to  the  cemetery  by  some  of  the 
friendly  the  family  and  the  others  retnming  to 
the  house,  where,  rai!;,'cd  round  a  room  draped 
in  black,  the  friends  passed  in  in  single  hie, 
ailantly  ahaking  each  ralatito  by  the  hand  and 
retiring.  Three  days  after,  ateaily  mom,  were 
the  "honors"  to  the  departed.  A  beautiful 
sarcopliagus,  surrounded  by  cmblem:i  uf  mourn- 
ing, among  which  we  obaerved  a  lamb  covered 
with  black  crape  and  bound  at  its  foot,  was  in 
the  centre  of  the  church,  which  was  draped  in 
black.  The  IHenda  acMmhled  here  to  attend  « 

mass  chanted  by  a  full  choir  for  two  houn,  and 
again  took  leave  of  the  mourners. 

When  a  child  dies,  it  is  looked  npon  as  a 
canse  of  v^oieing,  that,  dyin^r  before  it  sinned, 
it  has  become  an  anpel ;  the  bier  and  body  are 
gayly  dressed,  and,  among  the  lower  pet^le,  it  is 
vfoktd  with  great  spirit  by  dancing,  oaurie,  and 
feastin;;. 

As  evening  advances  promenaders  disappear 
and  the  win  jbws  an  deaeited ;  at  eight  o'aoek 
it  would  seem  as  if  all  Cacacaa  was  asleep.  We 

hear  mtisir  at  a  distance,  and,  approaching,  see 
a  crowd  around  the  windows  of  a  house.  We 
join  it  and  look  in  with  it.  There  is  a  ball,  and 
the  crowd  who  are  not  invited  feel  that  they  are 
at  liberty  to  hear  the  music,  and  look  in  and 
appieciaie  or  criticise  the  dancers,  and  diose 
within  seem  to  agree  thereto. 

The  young  ladies  strike  as  by  their  elaborate 
costumes,  a  little  cxukk^^ rated  on  European  fash- 
ions, much  bejewelt^d,  be  laced,  and  onuamented. 
Their  husbunils,  when  they  marry,  cause  them 
few  pleasant  surprises  in  lace^  jewelry,  etc., 
for  he  can  hare  little  to  add  to  their  toilets. 

The  music  has  a  ccrtjiin  orijjinality  and  wild- 
noss  that  strikes  you.  The  daiurcs  known  to  us 
oie  evidently  well  known  to  the  Caracanians ; 
bat  fiut  Tonng  America  mi^ht  take  a  lcs.^on  in 
the  graceful  languor  with  which  they  slowly  sail 
round  in  the  waltz  or  mazourka.  An  engage- 
aient  to  danee  is  for  a  loume,  consisdng  genoT' 
ally  of  four  or  five  dances,  the  waltz,  polka, 
mazourka,  and  always  the  "i/onso."  It  must 
ba  desperate  work  fiw  a  stranger.  Ha  can, 
however,  invite,  by  permission  of  the  cabalien, 
a  lady  for  a  pafninito,  or  one  of  tlic  dances  of 
the  tour  to  which  she  is  engaged.  The  Dimna 
is  the  favorite  dance  of  the  Caraeanians.  A 
double  line,  of  ladies  on  one  side  and  gentlemen 
on  the  other,  is  formed ;  the  head  couple  set  to 
the  conple  next  to  them,  go  through  various 
graciiful  evolutions,  one  of  which  is  a  kind  of 
waltz,  h  guatre,  finishing  the  figure  with  a  wnlta 
or  polka,  and  thus  progressing  down  the  line  to 
each  conple  till  the  whole  is  in  gmcefnl  move* 
ment  to  the  music,  which  has  difibrent  measnres 


for  ditfercnt  parts  of  the  figure,  and  is  very 
strilung.  When  the  tour  is  finished  there  is  a 
pause:  die  ladiea  sit  around  the  room,  die  men 

go  into  the  corridor  und  patio  to  smoke  cigaritos 
and  await  the  commencement  of  the  next /oar, 
and  thus  they  keep  it  up  till  two  or  three  o'clock, 
when  they  patter  home  on  foot,  the  two  or  three 
carriages  here  being  lupt  ratiier  for  show  than 
use. 

But  let  vs  leava  the  crowd  at  the  windows, 

who  express  their  approval  of  dances  and  dan- 
cers very  freely,  and  go  back  to  our  posada. 
Wo  get  safely  by  sentries  whose  challengea  we 

reply  to  in  approved  form,  whose  directions  to 
cross  to  the  other  side  of  the  street  wo  obey  im- 
plicitly. The  watchmen,  cloaked  and  armed, 
have  just  finished  bawling  with  stentorian  lungs, 
"Twelve  o'clock  and  a  clear  sky  I"  We  look  up 
at  the  firmament  brilliaut  with  stars,  the  south- 
ern cress  blazing  with  its  symbol  of  faitii,  and 
we  shudder  at  the  thought  of  the  fleas  we  are 
soon  to  encounter.  The  sleepy  muchacho  finally 
opens  the  dour  in  answer  to  our  noisy  rappii^ 
— and  good^ii^t  to  Caimoaa. 


NELLY'S  SLIPPER. 

*'  Oh,  woraui,  io  our  boura  of  mm 
Uncertain,  taj,  and  hard  to  ptMM^ 
And  variable  as  the  Bl  ade 
Btf  flw  Ugbt  quiveriaii  aap<a  anli^** 

Cusii. 

I. 

OUR  Nelly  in  a  brilliant,  sparkling  little  fairy. 
She  is  just  seventeen,  and  luw  half  the 
youths  of  the  country  side  paying  court  to  her, 
scowling  at  each  other  fiercely,  and  going  wild 
ahont  her  genenllj.  Her  dangerans  bine  cjos 
occasion  them  that  trouble  which  such  eye* 
have  caused  young  men  in  all  ages.  They  lan- 
guish beneath  her  frowns,  rejoice  in  her  smiles, 
and  1  sliould  not  be  surprised  if  tiia  little  maiden 
walked  through  many  of  their  dreams. 

Nelly  tells  me  all  her  love  affairs.  I  am  her 
oU  liriend  and  elderly  admirer.   I  have  been 
so  since  kIic  first  climbed  into  my  bp  and 
sho\\  ed  me  the  lovely  new  doll  which  pupa  had 
bn>ught  ftom  town  for  her  that  morning.  In 
those  youthful  days  she  confided  to  me  her 
most  cherished  views  on  doll-babies'  under- 
clothes, play-hotises,  and  wondrous  picture* 
books  of  Aladdin,  Prince  Riqnet  widi  the  Tnlk» 
antl  Bt'uuty  and  the  Beast;  and  now  that  sho 
has  put  away  dolls  and  other  childish  tbinigss, 
to  interest  henelf  in  those  mora  imporing  plaj. 
things,  the  feelings  of  young  gentlemen,  9hm. 
con.sults  and  aJ vises  with  mo,  as  before.  We 
sit  on  the  sofa,  or  in  the  portico,  if  it  is  warm, 
and  then  I  hear  all  Miss  Nelly's  secrets. 
never  greet  them  with  that  elderly  and  increil-^ 
ulous  smile  which  says  so  plainly,    Child  1 
am  a  thousand  years  older  than  yon  ant  TovQ 
trifling  affairs  are  infinitely  beni'nth  such  a  gron^ 
philosopher  as  myself  I  1  laugh  at  your  foUlo^s.. 
and  quietly  scorn  all  your  airs  and  graces, 
caprices  and  coquetries !"   Jnst  the  contraLX^^ 
When  NeHy  comes  and  nestles  on  ngr  sfa(Mbd|i|iy| 
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tod  loob  np  at  me  with  thow  deep  blue  ejei, 
ud  smiles  in  a  couftdential  wav,  and  whisi)ers 
under  her  breath  the  last  little  aftair  ;  when  ihh 
pvetty  Bttle  laMMii  is  arranged  for  my  benefit, 
ihi^  pptit  comedy  enacted  for  my  entcrtninraeiit, 
I  nerer  utter  a  word  of  criticiam,  I  never  laugh, 
I  Ijaien  with  the  most  terioos  attemtioii,  and 
am  rn\anlril  by  having  NcHy  turn  her  hearft 
ianer  lining  oatward  for  my  inspection. 

Kelly  tnuts  roe  impUeitly,  for  I  Itvm  never 
Ixitrajed  her.  The  yonngsters  hayc  found  out 
Ihit  ihe  old  gentleman  who,  having  secured  a 
competence  from  the  wreck  of  his  fortunes,  lives 
•monghiiown  people  at  "The  Forest"  is  docp 
in  till'  >c  n  ts  and  connscl?;  of  Miss  Nelly.  T!u*y 
Kconiingly  ply  rae  with  all  manner  ot"  iuduee- 
MBtstoeqioiMe their  side,  and  be  their  **f)riend 
Rt  rmn."  Last  week  Ch.irlcy  Bl.niik  f;ent  me, 
with  his  best  regards,  a  brace  of  the  plumpest 
{ftauuta  I  ever  raw ;  adTisini^  me  at  the  nine 
titne  of  hi>  iiUuntinn  *o  r  ill  i  n  mo  ^o(»n,  when 
Iw  "  hoped  I  would  tell  hiiu  5uiue  more  of  thote 
le%htfal  stories  abont  the  gi>od  old  times  and 
tkt  distinyuisficd  men  who  were  mi/  friends^' 
Tom  Uoskins  rode  fire  miles  out  of  the  way  to 
Vring  mc  a  package  from  the  post-office  but 
yesterday;  Alexander  Lcgrand  tent  me,  two 

•>  >iiice,  a  box  of  the  fincsr  sitit  kiii'^'  tohacfo 
xt'ii  ever  was  known.  But  I  um  proof  agaiiii>t 
lU  these  wiles ;  I  do  not  dengn  hetmying  little 
^ellv.  Titato  L>anaof.  ft  dotia Jerentrs.  If  the 
enemy  choose  to  furnish  pheasants  for  the  fam- 
ify^niwr,  or  smoking  tobaceo  for  myself  and 
ny  rUitors,  I  have  n(>t  the  slightest  ohjcrtinn. 
Xbej  cairy  themselves — the^e  gay  young  fcl- 
faw  -iBwstd  the  firlend  ofNdly  with  an  air  of 
lie  Ji  opest  respect  am!  cordiuliiy  ;  hut  ho  has 
00  coD&dences  to  make  them  in  return.  When 
ik^eome  to  **Thc  Forest"  and  oote  ont  with 
&uery  sad  eo)»y*/';/,s(n/'-f,  I  listen  to  thrir  ha- 
IMf^ir  s  unmoved,  nntl  lanphinfr  !nwur>!ly,  s.ty. 
"Ah,  my  liuc  luds,  1  havo  seen  many  like 
ywi  in  my  day !  Let  ns  be  friends,  but  not  too 
frinds  r  And  then  I  how  with  that  in- 
ehitaUoQ  of  the  head  which  Nell  is  pleased  to 
editor  On  Old  Schoot,"  praisinf;  it,  and  leave 
dieeosst  qnito  clear  to  the  amoroim  yonths. 

^ifhen  they  havo  departed,  Kelly  and  myself 
^teoofilential  langli  and  talk  about  them ; 
W  I  Till  never  encourage  the  damsel  in  mak- 
iog  critical  remarks :  and  so  the  comedy  goes 
from  dsT  to  day,  and  firom  month  to  month. 

For  Nelly  is  terribly  surrounded.  She  is 
«>wtedcnongh  to  turn  tlio  head  of  a  much  old- 
•fttd  wiser  person.  Vou  will,  however,  par- 
^  Wf  making  the  dbserration  that  I  hare 
Iwoopht  the  damsel  up  carefully — advisedly: 
girl  of  excellent  sense.  I  carefully 
fiard  heragsinsi  the  approaches  of  a  Yidn  self- 
tWictit,  I  ofrcn  say,  **  My  child,  this  attmet- 
wncM  which  yon  possess  is  but  the  result  of 
those  gifU  with  which  yon  are  endowed  by  a 
kind  hearen.  Y<»t  did  not  make  your  smile  el- 
oquent, yoor  eyes  fall  of  mirth  or  pathos.  The 
ttns  heart,  the  beantifol  good-natme — 
^  lltiiigi  an  derivod  flon  a  Being  wbo  de- 


serves ull  yonr  love  and  voiriifp^   Ton  should 

not  be  made  vain  by  them,  or  aw  them  to  trifle 
with  honest  emotions.  They  are  transient,  and 
doomed  to  pass  quickly  away — ^the  grace  of  the 
fashion  of  them  pcrislieth.  Be  not  ptiflccl  up, 
lest  a  worse  thing  befall  thee ;  and  see  that  yon 
employ  yoor  gifts  in  a  worthy  way— *tis  the  sole 
iiml  only  means  of  avoiding  remorse,  when  vou 
luok  from  beneath  your  thin  gray  hairs  on  the 
merry  hours  of  your  youth." 

This,  and  much  more  equally  sensible,  I  say 
to  Nelly,  listening  with  thoughtful,  tender  eyes ; 
and  I  think  that  my  advice  has  not  been  itith- 
out  its  influence  in  curhin^  th<*  too  riotous emtv 
tions  of  triumph,  which  tlic  little  heanfy  mnst 
have  fell  at  the  eflect  of  her  chamis.  Some- 
times, it  is  true,  she  can  not  restrain  her  ricto- 
rions  reeling"?,  or  refrain  from  wielding  the  seep- 
tre  thrust  into  her  hands  by  the  foolish  youths 
kneeling  around  her  footstool  More  than  onee 
f:he  hns  exercised,  as  Queen  of  Hearts,  the  roy- 
al authority  to  which  she  has  been  elevated. 
But  in  the  mdn  our  Kelly  has  been  very  good 
and  proper.  She  lias  not  tyrannized,  where  she 
might  havo  done  so  with  impunity,  over  the 
thralls  of  her  how  and  spear,  the  captiii-cs  of  her 
beautit'ul  eyes.  She  hns  been  kind,  and  forliear- 
inu'  cjf  her  jests,  to  p.ir/ily/ed  yonnjr  penflemen  ; 
xuid  when  others  have  luuglicd  at  the  follies  of 
her  admirers,  she  has  flamed  out  splendidly  with 
her  flashin)j^  wit.  nn-)  disarmed  tiie  ill-natured  ' 
critics  by  her  "pluck." 

But  I  am  running  on  too  carelessly,  trying  in 
vnin  tn  i!oscrihe  onr  mniden.  I  must  con)c  to 
the  "little  atfair"  which  now  engages  Kelly's 
attention.  A  large  pack  hare  long  been  In  foil 
crv,  oil  the  track  of  our  timid  little  Avhitc  rnhbit 
— but  at  present  two  young  greyhounds,  of  the 
purest  breed,  are  for  tn  adTsnce  of  their  com- 
petitors  for  the  prire.  These  noble  greyhounds 
think  they  hear  the  poor,  startled  little  mhlnt 
pant'— they  scowl  sideways  at  each  other,  and 
posh  on  w-itli  redoubled  qpeed ;  they  are  the  real 

rival;*,  the  .serious  competitors.  Bnt.  to  drop 
the  forced  metaphor,  and  *'  speak  by  the  book.** 
The  other  day  Ndly  came  to  ne,  and  I  saw, 
from  the  j'out  upon  her  lip  and  flie  color  in  her 
cheek,  that  something  of  an  interesting  nature 
had  lately  taken  place.  I  knew  that  she  and 
the  two  youths  ju-t  referred  to.  under  the  ele- 
gant figure  of  greyhounds,  had  been  walking 
ont  together;  and  as  the  young  gentlemen  had, 
the  moment  before,  dcparte<l,  Nelly  eridenily 
came  to  confide  her  sorrows  or  annoyances  to 
my  sympathetic  ears.  I  assumed,  therefore,  a 
mysterious  and  secret  expression  ot  eoonCe* 
n.Tnce ;  and  my  reserved  and  j:narded  look  in- 
dicated that  I  was  prepared  to  store  away  in 
my  hrMst,  and  put  under  double  lodt  and  key, 
wlmtever  the  damsel  shnnld  confide  to  me. 
Nelly  nestled  cio^  to  roe  on  the  sotla ;  leaned 
her  head  upon  my  shoulder — ^tt  looked,  I  de- 
clare, like  a  little  golden  f!  v.cr,  full  Mown  and 
drooping  with  the  dew — and  then,  in  a  myste- 
rions  and  pettish  Toic^  the  little  beavty  whis* 
fierad, 


Digitized  by  Google 


HARPER'S  NEW  MONTHLT  MAGAZINE. 


BOO  r.- 

**  I  declare,  Ck>iuia,  it  really  is  too  bad !  I 
thoupht  that  soim^  i/our  olJ-tinie  coartesy  and 
gailantrj  was  left ;  but  I  was  mistaken." 

To  thia  flattering  speech  I  made  no  reply  in 
words.  I  only  drew  the  yonnp  lady  closer,  and 
inclined  mj  ear  in  a  listening  attitude. 

Ndlj  bunt  oat  leaghing— after  wUeh  ehe 
pouted  again. 

"You  dear  old  grandfather !"  she  cried,  "I 
like  yon  better  than  all  of  them  put  together — 
those  foolish  boys!  Bettor?  I  nckoa  I  do-^ 
a  thousnnl  times!  They  would  hare  teased 
me  to  know  what  had  h^pened,  and  I  never 
wottldlutvtt  told  them  t  Ibr  boy*  think  |{lrlsb«ve 

splendid  so< T'-t>  wli  ^i  t!v  y  haven't  any — only 
they  make  a  fiua,  as  if  they  had.  Now  t/ou 
]itt«a  quietly,  end  it  b  «o  mnch  more  sensible." 

Nelly  paused  in  thia  moral  digression,  rcmem- 
berinL'  hor  grievnnces.    She  pontcd  ajrain. 

I  did  not  speak — I  listened.  This  astute  pro- 
ceeding wee  dniy  rawanied.   Neliy  plnnged  at 

once  >n  n)e<l!iis  r^s. 

**Mx.  Uan-y  Dale  thinks  himself  very  smart, 
I  aafpon,**  abe  ndd,  pouting  fiurmore  timaever. 
"  He  sets  np  for  a  gallant  young  gentleman,  and 
expert-)  me  to  oooiider  liim  one  after  wliat  has 

jut»t  happened." 

I  waited  patienllf  to  hear  what  had  joat  hap- 
pomd.    I  wns  not  disappointed. 

**  We  were  walking  out,"  said  Nelly—"  Heth- 
evton  Wllby  WB8  with  va— and  came  to  the  bridge 
ovi  1  l^lO  run,  Cousin.  I  was  standing  on  the 
bridge,  leaning  against  the  railing,  whou  I 
thoQght  I  would  find  which  of  them — which  of 
ihMB-^Jmred  me  best  I  Ton  know  what  I 
meaB,  you  wicked  old  gentleman  1  looking  nt 
me  with  itich  laughiug  eyes  1 — which  iiked  me 
beet,  I  mean.  Well,  I  thought  of  a  way  which 
would  show  inc.  I  put  iny  fot)t  over  the  edge  of 
the  bridge"  LNelly  has  an  exquisite  foot,  and  an 
,  aaUo  wEkh  ii  absolute  perfection],  "  and  then 
—6^  acddtHt,  you  know,  Cousin — now  you  arc 
laughinq:  again.  Sir ! — stop ! — by  accident — no- 
thing Ifut  accident,  of  course! — I  dropped  my 
iUpper  into  the  water.  See,  hen  it  is— ini*t  it 
pretty?  bronze  morocco,  with  open-WDilt  Mn- 
broideij  and  red  rosettes — 

«*Tou  dropped  lAotiulo  An  iraterf  Hsdeod 
you  must  hare  been  uasona  to  aolra  the  prob- 
lem, Nelly—" 

"I  did  wish  to  know.  Well,  the  slipper  lelL, 
mm!  bounced  up  from  the  water,  and  then  went 
sailing  away.  I  looked  ronnd  nt  Mr.  Ilether- 
ton  Wilby  and  Mr.  Uozry  Dale— no,  at  Mr. 
Bany  Dale  and  Mr.  Hetheiton  WIlby— for  that 

odious  Harry  is  mighty  set  up!  Do  yon  think 
lie  would  more  a  single  inch  ?  He  thought  him- 
very  grand  1  He  leaned  carelessly  on  the 
railing,  and  didn't  seem  to  mind  meeting  my 
eye — the  hateful  thing ! — am^  said  that  it  was 
— ^yes,  it  was  really — 'a  beautiful  Uttk  hoatV 
Just  to  tUnk  of  his  Impudenoo  1*' 

"  Hum !  that  was  cool.  And  Ifr,  Holhflrton 
Wilby;  what  did  he  do?" 

"  Aeted  like  u  perfbct  geatkmaiL  He  fan 
down,  and  waded  into  the  water-  wadedl— «td 


brought  back  fD|y  slipper.  I  wouldn't  speak  to  hli 
lord«!iip,  Mr.  Hnrry  Dale,  all  the  way  home,  si^ 
thai' a  all.  Isn't  he  odiuua  and  ungentlcmanly?" 

The  flushed  little  beauty  paused.  I  made 
no  reply.  The  fact  is,  I  did  not  know  what  to 
say.  Mr.  Harry's  conduct  was  eingtilar.  That 
he  waa  deeply  in  lot«  widt  Nelly  I  knew 
fectly  well.  Why,  then,  did  he  so  obstinately 
refuse  to  fulfill  her  wishes  ?  I  was  pondering 
this  problem  still,  when  Nelly  interrupted  rac. 

"llierft,  Condn,**  she  said,  **7on  needn't  say 
any  thing.  I  sec  yon  arc  going  to  defeud  Mr. 
Horry  Dale,  who  is  your  favorite.  I  can't  sec 
what  you  Hte  eo  in  him  f  AU I  hare  to  say  ^ 

that  he  is  odious  and  hatcfol*" 
You  consider  him  so." 

"No,  he  %$!   I  liked  him  once,  but  I  hate 
him.    Hum  I    I  reckon — I  suppose  I  am  not 
•  worthy  of  his  lordship's  Dotioe  1  1  am  not  worth 
running  for — ^ 

"Or  vodli^for,  my  dear.** 

"  Or  tcaJinif.' — ^yesl"  came  in  a  burst  of  laugh- 
ter from  NeUy's  rosy  lips.  You  can't  tbtok 
how  EEethetton  WUfay  looked  when  he  cane 
back  I  His  fino  boots  were  dripping;  his  pnn- 
tnloon? — but  oh,  p-oodnc??  gmciou'^ !"  cried  ihf 
young  h\dy,  witli  a  ttuddon  air  of  fright,  wUiie 
she  covered  her  month  with  her  hand  [Noll  has 
a  lovf^l  -  I.and],  "a  young  lady  to  speak  of— 
pantaloons.  It's  horrible  1  But  I  don't  care; 
and  after  an,  you  know,  his — pantalooBa — trtre 
as  thoroughly  soaked  aa  if  ho  had  stood  in  the 
run  all  day." 

Nelly  repeated  her  laughter  widi  enthusiasm 
as  she  finished. 

"  It  was  really  very  gallant  in  Mr.  W'illiy,^ 
I  said,  with  the  imperceptible  smile  which  chajv 
aeteiiaea  wise  old  baehelor%  "and  I  aoppose 
you  rewarded  him." 

''Rewarded  him?"  asked  Nelly,  with  an  ad> 
nurable  aflbctation  of  ignorance,  whieh  a  amile 
like  my  own,  however,  betrayed. 

"  T  mean  that  yon  permitted  the  goUoni 
knight  to  put  on  your  slipper." 

"  Yes," rq>Ued  Nelly,  in  a  Toioe  of  some  hea- 
itatton ;  hnt  suddenly  recovering  her  aelf-poe- 
session,  she  cried,  gayly,  Yes,  indeed,  Coaaia. 
Waa  the  reward  too  great 

"No  indeed.  So  he  replaced  the  slipper 
which  had  fallen  by  snch  more  accident  ?" 

'*  Yes,  Sir.  Now  you  arc  satirizing  mc — but 
I  don't  care.  He  did  it  very  gallantly  ;  ianelt, 
and  then  took  my  foot  in  his  hand,  and  then — " 

"Oh I  took  your  foot?  I  shall  advise  the 
yoongster  to  beware  of  that  Ibotl** 

Nell  laughed,  and  tossed  her  handsome  bead 
with  the  air  of  a  spoiled  little  beauty — as  mudi 
as  to  say,  "Ho  may  be  vcrj  glad  that  I  let  liim 
put  my  slipper  on — he  was  pleased  enongb." 

"  0/  course  he  took  my  foot  in  his  hand. 
Cousin,''  Nell  replied}  "he  could  not  lielp  d»> 
ing  it,  you  Iniow.** 

"Poor  fellow!    I  sec  now;  he  ^naa 
polled  to ;  much  against  his  will." 

**Hamr  [thia  aouadftomNelly's  Upa  waa  Twgr 
otpiuasiTe]— >**bBt  let  ma  go  on,  Sir.    WeO,  fet 
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|)ttt  on  mj  slipper ;  and  do  yon  know  be  held 
mr  foot  in  hU  hand  as  resi)ectfuUy  and  fcarful- 
Iv  u  if  it  belonged  tu  a  laiut 
'  "Chiralric!" 

''Was  it  not?  Now,  if  that  odions  Ilarry 
had  pat  on  my  slipper,  ho  would  have  treated 
my  ankle  as  if  it  belou(;cd  to  him,  and  been  as 
roaph  as  if  I  was  a  child  and  he  the  nurse — 
beat  un  (^ettin;;  the  slip]>er  on  as  quickly  as  pos- 
sibles. wUcther  it  hurt  my  foot  or  not.  Well,  1 
paid  him  fur  his  flue  conduct.  I  did  not  s|)eak 
10  liini  all  the  way  home,  and  lau(;hcd  at  every 
/iiDg  Jlclherton  SVilby  said — till — till — ho  was 
{«rfectly  delighted,  and — l-l-liLed  me  more  than 
crerr 

Harinp  whispered  these  audacious  words  Tcry 
confidcniially  in  my  eiir,  Nell's  rosy  hps  brush- 
ed my  cheek,  a  riagin^;  ])cal  of  laughter  chimed 
on  the  air,  and  the  maiden  darted  away,  run- 
uing  gayly  on  tiptoe,  and  singing  carelessly, 

**  Yonng  Lt)%*a  mmj  go — o— o 
To  Jcr— i— cho— o — o  1" 

Left  to  myself,  I  spent  an  hour  trying  to  un- 
derstand Mr.  Ilarry's  conduct.  But  I  could 
cot.  Why  was  he  so  careless  ?  Tliat  he  loved 
Xelly  with  his  whole  heart  there  was  not  a  par- 
ticle uf  duubt ;  and  then  the  coast  was  very  far 
from  clear.  Above  all,  Mr.  Hetherton  "NVilby 
WM3  a  rival  dan^erous  enough  io  spur  any  lover 
to  the  most  careful  and  considerate  action.  Why 
did  Harry  {lermit  his  rival  to  wade  after  the 
slipper,  and  win  the  smile  of  his  sweet-heart? 

Harry  Dole  is  the  son  of  a  gentleman  in  the 
oeighborhoud  ]>o8scs8ing  a  very  moderate  estate 
and  half  a  doausn  children.    The  old  gentleman 
ouuiagcs  with  difficulty  to  supply  his  family  with 
the  onlinory  comforts  of  their  station.  Harry 
i)  homely  in  appearance,  short  of  stature,  and 
posscsaes  no  very  striking  or  brilliant  traits  of 
duTMcter.    That  is  to  say,  I  ei^oy  the  honor 
of  the  acquaintance  of  many  young  ladies  w  ho 
woold  taj  and  think  as  much  of  him.    But  1 
JeavQ  to  dilTcr  with  these  bcnutcona  dam- 
■di.    I  am  BO  old-fashioned  us  to  tliink  that 
flaiTT  jmwTD  some  very  fine  characteristics. 
Ue  is  sopramelj  honest  in  thought,  and  word, 
aaddeed;  sincere  in  every  profession  ;  strai^^ht- 
£mnrd  and  single  in  all  his  dealings.    He  is 
and  earnest  in  his  manner,  and,  pcr- 
nerer  was  guilty  of  a  jest  in  nil  his  life. 
Hb  Cather's  health  is  not  good,  and  poverty 
threatens  to  prc«s  upon  them.    In  their  narrow 
tartaao*  Harrv  is  their  main  hope  and  stay.  He 
nerer  tboaghc  of  any  thing  but  managing  the 
urm  until  he  saw  and  fell  in  love  with  Nelly. 

I  Mid  that  Hetherton  Wilby  was  a  diin;;crous 
rival— or  intimated  as  much.  This  gentleman 
ii  tall,  elegant,  extremely  handsome,  and  pos- 
of  andeuiablo  advantages,  such  as  make 
fellows  popular  in  society.  He  tiilks  in 
zu  edmirable  tone  of  banter — is  full  of  well-bred 
jsKand  critical  comment — he  dances  well,  rides 
will,  bows,  as  ha  enters  a  room,  well ;  and,  in- 
dead,  oocesians  a  considerable  sensation  when 
Le  makes  hie  appearance  at  a  party.  His  fa- 
L3cr  i»  the  wealthiest  gentleman  of  the  county, 


and  Hetherton  possesses  already,  in  right  of 
his  mother,  whose  only  child  he  was,  a  splen- 
did estate  but  a  few  miles  from  "The  Forest." 
When  he  succeeds  to  the  patrimonial  acres 
adjoining  he  will  be  quite  a  youthful  noble* 
man  in  the  extent  of  his  domain.  It  is  a  fme 
sight  to  see  him  mounted  on  his  glossy  bay  — 
for  the  young  man  always  rides  the  very  finest 
horses  —  careering  along  in  his  rich  apparel 
and  saluting  every  one  with  scrupulous  polite- 
ness. He  looks  very  grand  and  gallant  thus 
—  and  I've  seen  the  young  ladies  before  re- 
ferred to  clasp  their  hands  in  fearful  admiration 
when  ho  made  his  bay  rear  on  his  haunches. 
Taken  altogether,  Mr.  Hetherton  Wilby  is  a 
conspicuous  personage,  and  undeniably  a  sub- 
ject of  much  interest  and  meditation  to  the 
aforesaid  tender-hearted  damsels.  But  there 
are  one  or  two  drawbacks  in  this  gentleman — 
some  shadows  in  tlio  picture.  Mr.  Wilby  is 
said  to  occasionally  weary  some  of  the  more 
discriminating  Indies  of  his  acquaintance.  Hia 
jests  are,  in  some  way,  all  akin  to  each  other ; 
'tis  said  that  there  is  no  depth  beneath  this 
sparkling  current,  this  brilliant  siufacc  ;  indeed, 
I  have  heard  the  heresy  once  or  twice  expressed, 
that  the  fascinating  Hetherton  becomes,  upon 
further  knowled^,  a  decided  bore.  Could  an/ 
thing  be  more  dreadfiU  ? 

There  is,  again,  in  the  character  of  this  young 
gentleman,  a  trait  which  is  not  universally  pop- 
ular. Ho  is  what  is  concisely  called  ' '  aristo- 
cratic;" that  is  to  say,  he  prides  himself  so 
greatly  on  his  name,  position,  and  wealth,  that 
it  leads  him  to  treat  less  fortunate  individuals 
with  slight  and  injustice.  I  do  not  quarrel  with 
a  commendable  family  pride  ;  indeed,  I  regard 
such  a  sentiment  as  eminently  rational,  and 
highly  preservative  of  honor  and  propriety.  The 
son  of  a  noble  father  will  not  cosily  permit  him- 
self to  be  st;duced  into  the  ])uth.s  of  vice,  much 
less  of  sordid  meanness  or  dishonor.  Ue  has 
in  right  of  his  birth  a  family  tradition  to  up- 
hold and  preser^'e — hunnenr  oUiijv.  Hetherton 
Wilby 's  ia  not  such  a  noble  pride  as  I  have  spok- 
en of :  it  is  rather  a  self-complacent  and  some- 
what supercilious  amour  projrrc.  He  would 
even  exhibit  his  opinions  in  his  l>caring  toward 
Harry  Dale,  if  the  serious  dignity  of  that  young 
gentleman  did  not  in  some  way  put  to  silence 
and  disarm  his  elegant  rival.  Hetherton  has, 
doubtless,  a  lurking  conviction  that  Ilarry  does 
not  look  with  awe  on  his  fme  mansion,  or  feel 
in  tiic  least  like  "'baling  breath"  in  his  presence. 

Well,  to  terminate  my  descriptive  discourse, 
such  arc  the  tn-o  really  earnest  suitors  of  our 
Nelly  nt  the  present  moment;  such  are  the  close 
j)ursucrs  of  our  little  white  "Forest"  rabbit — a 
glossy,  and  a  "  sad-colored"  greyhound.  Which 
will  first  come  uj)  with  the  pretty  game  and  term- 
inate the  chose  ? 

Since  writing  the  nlnive  lines,  two  or  three 
months  have  elapsed.  Things  have  been  going 
on  very  much  as  usual — the  regular  routine  of 
our  honest  countrv  life  at  "The  Forest"  has 
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been  quietly  followed.    Thi&n  WW  » lingle  ex- 
ception, however. 
Tho  dvemiMtMMe  gave  me  a  teiriUe  fright; 

my  heart  still  throbs  with  the  shock,  rcmember- 
iog  the  danger  which  our  datliug  Nellj  so  verjr 
nenowljr  escaped. 

I  was  sitdng  ia  my  farorite  dialrbgr  the  win- 
dow, when,  chancing  to  raise  my  ey^.  I  saw 
Kelly  hurrying  homeward  by  the  side  of  iiarry 
Dale,  widi  vhom— fofgetting,  piobablj,  her 
quarrol  about  the  slipjier — she  had  jast  been 
walking  oat.  Her  cheeks  were  pale,  her  man* 
net  was  agitated;  she  held  Harry  by  the  band, 
and  was  actually  draggin;;  him  along miieh  more 
r.ipidiv  tlifin  he  seemed  disposed  to  move.  Ili^ 
left  arm,  irum  which  the  coat  seemed  to  have 
been  Tiolentljr  torn,  was  tightly  bandaged  with 
Nelly's  own  white  handkerchief 

I  hastened  out,  and  was  informed  instantly 
hj  the  agitated  girl  that  a  eopper-head— one  of 
our  most  venomous  snakes — had  bitten  Harry. 
Without  waiting  for  further  pnrticnlars  I  hur- 
ried into  the  house,  and  immediately  set  to  work 
to  makeapottltioe,  such  as  I  knew  was  valuable 
in  these  case!). 

Harry  stopped  me. 

"That  wilt  not  do  tkia  anj  good.  Sir,"  be 

said,  in  his  calra,  grave  voice ;  *'  ono  ofoiir  men 
died  from  a  similar  bite,  in  spite  of  every  sncii 
remedy.  There  is  but  one  way  of  curing  it. 
Have  yon  a  sharp  knife  ?" 

I  handed,  instinciivcly,  to  the  young  man  my 
penkoifie,  which  has  the  edge  of  a  razor.  With- 
ont  eajring  nuM  Hatiy  todc  the  bandage  from 
his  arm,  and,  with  a  hand  as  firm  as  iron,  cut 
out  the  poisoned  flesh  from  around  the  bite. 
Hia  fiuitiuea  did  not  change  in  the  least  as  the 
■harp  edge  dag  into  the  quivering  arm.  A 
shiver  of  the  nerves  was  the  s'lln  evidence  of 
the  body's  sufFdring.  The  arm  was  then  wash- 
ad,  agaia  tightly  bandage^  and — ^resisting  all 
onr  entreaties — the  young  man  moanfted  his 
horse,  and  slowly  rode  home. 

In  tea  minatos  the  whole  household  bad  the 
particulars  of  the  occurrence  from  the  tremhling 
girl,  in  crossing  the  brook  she  had  trodden  on 
the  venomous  reptile,  and  it  had  struck  as  quick 
as  lightning  at  her  foot;  but  not  before  Ilarry 
had  thrown  himself  violi*;itlv  ufion  his  knees 
and  seized  it  with  bis  naked  hand.  The  reptile 
writhed  aroniid  and  itniek  its  sharp  fangs  into 
his  arm.  Nearly  frightened  to  death,  Nelly  lost 
her  footing  and  fell  upon  the  bank ;  and  when 
bor  dlaiy  finntness  passed  away  she  saw  the 
nalni  groond  into  the  earth  beneath  the  young 
roan's  heel.  He  had  torn  off  his  coat,  nnd  was 
sucking  out  the  poison  from  the  orifice  made  by 
the  reptile*s  teeth.  All  this  Nelly  reUted  with 
pale  cheeks  and  trcmhlintj  lii.s;  ond  then,  sob- 
bing hysterically,  she  retired  to  her  chamber, 
mnrmnring,  **  It  was  all  on  my  aceonnt !" 

Harry's  good  sense  and  presence  of  mind 
saved  his  life.  A  f^w  duvi  nfterward  he  came 
over  and  told  us,  witii  a  smiic,  that  his  arm  was 
almost  well.  There  were  no  signs  of  poison; 
and,  in  a  hosiness-like  wa/,  Bodor  Uaciy 


ommendcd  his  mode  of  treatment,"  which,  as 
we  have  seen,  may  be  succiuctly  described  as 
tha    cold  steel  method." 

He  nnd  Nolly  hrt  !  a  long  talk,  strolling  oat 
upon  the  lawn;  and  then,  when  he  went  away, 
the  little  bean^r  came  to  ma,  bhishing  deeply- 
half  smiling  nnd  half  pouting — and  said : 

"ilnst  to  think,  Cou^^in  !  wonld  you  belicro 
tliat  Harry  has  been  as  impudcut  as  hu  could  be 

toner 

"Ah,  little  mademoifwlle  I"  I  s  lid.  confiden- 
tially, to  myself,  **you  say  simply  'Harry,'  do 
yoa?  Tlib  time  it  is  ndtber  'Hany  I>ale'Bor 
*  Mr.  Horry  Dale.*  It  is  simply  '  Harry,'  is  it? 
Very  well,  mndemoisollo  !"  But  I  did  notattir 
this  train  of  thought;  1  sold,  simply, 

*'  Impudent !    Harry  impudent  to  yon, 
ly  ?    I  don't  believe  a  ^vonl  of  it." 

"  But  he  has  been,  though,  I  do  declare !  He 
is  the  strangest  person !  What  do  you  suppose 
he  told  me  ?  We  hnpi>ened  to  speak  of  the  walk 
that  day  when  1  drtjpped  my  slipper—*' 

"Accidentally,"  1  suggested. 

*'No,  Sirl*'  replied  Nelly,  pouting  and  smil- 
ing—  "on  purpose  I  Well,  1  thought  that  I 
would  ask  Harry— just  for  fun,  you  know— why, 
if  he  risked  his  life  so  nobly  fiyr  me  iw  he  bad 
done,  ho  would  not  get  mc  my  slipper,  when  no- 
thing but  a  little  wetting  would  have  been  the 
penalty  ?  What  do  you  ditnk  the  provoking  fel- 
low said  ?  I  declare  he's  too  provoking,  andpatw 
fectly  hateful !  He  don't  care  a  bit  for  me — and 
— and — I  am  not  happy  I  Heigho  ]  This  is  a 
sad  woridl-^isn't  it,  Cousin  f** 

And  looking  .it  me  with  her  Inrj'p,  diArr  cye«, 
our  little  beauty  sighed  in  a  most  mehuicholy 
way.  For  my  own  part  I  ehndded  inwardly, 
and  confidentially  observed  to  myself  "Bimvo, 
Master  Harry  !  you're  a  lueky  fellow,  or  L'<'iod 
general.  Yuu  have  made  her  complain  of  yoi  r 
coldness;  above  all,  you  have  bren^  her  to 
abuse  Tou.    Oh.  fortunate  lover !" 

sod,  sad  world — very  sad!  isxi*!  Il| 
Conain?'*  repeated  Nelly,  dolmmu^. 

Yes,  my  dear,"  I  replied,  "  very  sad  Indeed, 
when  yon  chance  to  he  an  old  gentleman,  wilb- 
out  a  wife  or  ouy  body  to  love  youJ* 

"  That's  not  you.  Sir,  and  yon  know  it !  **  cried 
Nelly,  suddenly  recovering  her  spirits,  aiif^l  lani^Vi- 
ing  gayly  as  she  bestowed  an  embrace  upun  her 
elderly  cousin  and  admirer.     Ton  know  1  krM 
you  dearly ! — ^yes,  dearly ! — and  just  let  me  bear 
you  talk  in  that  way  any  more.  Sir !  There, 
yon  make  me  forget  every  thing  by  saying  that 
you  haven't  any  body  to  love  you.  I  wan  ffoiaK 
to  tell  yon  what  that  odiouf;,  provoking  TTnrrv 
said  when  I  asked  him  why  he  had  not  run  to 
bring  my  slipper.   With  a  grand,  d^^nifled  ^ 

ihl  so  dignified  and  stately,  a-  if  lio  wnsfliii 
lord  of  creation,  and  1  his  handmaiden — Hfr. 
Horry  Dale  replies" — [here  Nelly  raised  ber 
head,  com]iressed  her  lips,  assumed  &  vwmifgi^s^ 
ing  air,  and,  with  her  thumbs  to  her  shonldli?n;, 
went  on,  in  the  deep,  base  voice  of  a  man  3 —  "Mr. 
HanyllaletagdieSi  *I  did  not  nm  for  yom- 
per.  Miss  Nelly,  beoanse  I  am  not  yovr 
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Wasn't  that  shameful  ?    After  I  hid  been  as 

good  to  him  as  possible,  and  ^ren  him  my  best 
ombric  baiidkerchief  to  tie  his  arm!  OtU- 

f  i  nnM  not  f  rl  i^ar  from  looking  at  t'.i"?  fr.ir 
desoeniiant  of  our  mother  Eve  with  admiration. 
**0h,  wonum,  mmmii!*'  I  nrannand,  **wfao 
can  fathom  th^  ?  A  yonng  man  gives  his  arm 
to  the  venomons  bite  airaeil  at  tliysclf.  and  then 
tfaou  dost  ^lumc  thvsclf  upou  supplying  the  hand- 
kerchief to  bind  the  woond*  Oh,  womni  I  the 
belt,  no  douKt,  bat  «faM>  tb«  moit  iingolar  of 
oe«<ed  bein^ !" 

**Ahl  he  wu  *iiot7oiir  dog,'  mj  dear?"  I 
•aid,  thly  ;  ''and  did  ho  say  nothing  eke?" 

*'0h  yes.  Cousin,"  returned  Nelly,  ^vith  an 
innocent  air ;  "  be  talked  a  vrholo  pack  of  uou- 
KDse.  Just  to  think  of  his  Lordship's  telling  me 
that  sult^rvicnrn  to  the  whims  of  young  hidics 
wu,  in  his  Uighness's  opinion,  unnaui/y!  And 
tftm,  wiA  a  roi;j;hty  grand  air,  my  Lord  Duke 
Z'K's  on  :  *  You  will  not  be  offended  at  my  say- 
ing this.  Miss  Nelly,  becan?c»  it  is  simply  an  hon- 
est reply  to  your  question — a  candid  cxjdana- 
tfon !'   Oh,  his  Lordship  looked  eo  grand  when 
he  ntfpred  that  fine  !  n:^  sentence!    *Do  not 
misunderstand  m^,  ih^A  Nelly,'  the  Martinis 
wear  on,  with  his  serioiis  air ;  '  I  do  not  regard 
cfiivaJrv  to  women  m  beneath  a  man  ;  on  the 
contrary,  I  consider  it  an  unfailing  mark  of  the 
true  gentleman.    If  you  had  to  cross  a  narrow 
cbasm  to  .x:»ve  yonr  life,  and  coalil  not  nnlcss  I 
made  a  J)ri  Ige  of  my  b(xly  for  yon,  I  think  I 
would  not  fail — ^you  might  walk  on  me.  But 
Is  tl  pvoper  far  no  to  lie  down  in  the  n«Kt 
landJy  p'nce  wo  come  to,  and  let  yon  trend 
spoQ  mo  that  jour  slippers  may  not  be  soiled? 
I  woaSd  Botl*  Mja  his  Lordship,  with  a  flash  of 
*a  9J9  wUcb  always  pleases  me,  Cousin ;  but 
ke  soon  r  »mQ  down  in  his  tone,  nnd,  looking  at 
we,  graveiv  added:  '  1  cqu/<I  nut,  Nelly.*" 

" '  Xefljl'  not  *  Hiss  NeUy !'   I  said ;  "hn^ 
to!  there's  the  cat  out  of  the  ha^ !" 
NeUj  bliubed  to  the  tips  of  her  cars. 
''Ton  mean  oU  ioqiriritor  t"  Ae  eried,  langh- 
kig,  **ftD  n^ct  my  secret,  and  then  laugh  at  mo !" 

"Ah!  ?<elU'  denr  "  I  said,  "my  liiiiphfer 
does  HOC  wound.    But  go  on — did  Uarry  say  no 

The  color  came  again  into  Nelly's  l)Ofltitiful 
cheeks,  axtd  she  hesitated,  looking  at  me  half 


**We  did  talk— shottt--^the-HV«alher,'*  she 
IBsd,  with  a  sigh. 

•'And  nothing  else?"  I  persisted.  Go  on, 
Ton  licilc  acamp;  nmembwria  jOttT  eoalldeii- 
ttsl  father-confwsor." 

**  A  ftvuj  confessor ! "  mormiired  Nelly,  smil- 
fng,  bat  Mashing  more  tlianeTer.  **Tes,Coas- 
In,  he  itul  i=^ay  something  eUc.'' 

Aod  atiddenly  gaining  courage,  NeUj*  half 
kuighing  half  confused,  whispered : 

mM,  *I  did  not  mn  for  yonr  slipper  he- 
raase  T  ttm  not  jonr  do^  hut  I  would  die  for 

~  'f*  I  wUspeied. 


I  love  yon.'  There  it  is,  Consia. 

He  loves  me,  you  know !    He  loves  me !" 

And  NeUy  raised  her  head  abruptly,  fixing 
her  4S]res  npon  toj  own.  Hem  ban  I  bdield 
8ucli  an  expresdon of  trininph,  such  radiant  jof 
and  pride." 

*'He  loves  ne^  yon  knowl"  she  repeated, 
in  a  whi8{icr ;  and  then  the  blndiiag  lace  sank 
again,  and  Nelly  was  sobhinj;  on  my  brea«t, 

"And  you"  —  I  said,  anxiously  and  gravelj 
— «« what  did  fo»  say,  tof  dear?** 

"  r — I — I  didn't  say  any  thing,  Conjiin,"  mur- 
mured Nelly,  very  plaintivelj,  as  if  the  fact  of 
having  said  nothing  at  all  was  Ae  moat  disUtess- 
ing  thing  in  the  world. 

"And  you  have  neither  engaged  yourself  nor 
discarded  him?*' 

«'  No,  Cousin ;  that  is,  yes.  Do  yon  think— 
do  rnn  tliink— I  had  better  faavtt—aceqited  him  f 
I  almost  wish — " 

Here  the  mnimur  disap^ieared,  and  fbr  some 
moments  I  heard  nothing  but  the  beating  of  the 
child's  heart.  A  conflict  was  going  on  in  the 
little  maiden's  breast. 

"Of  course,  I  couldn't,"  she  said  at  length, 
raising  her  face,  which  wasdazziinp  vviili  blushes 
and  smiles;  "I  couldn't;  and  you  are  not  on 
any  account  to  think  that  I  conld,  yon  dear, 
fiood-naturcd,  old  si old  I  ITow  I  do  love  you  ! 
— and  therefore,  bir,  joa  shall  not  scold  me  any 
more  1  Conld  I  answer  Harry  when  he  comes 
out  with  a  declaration,  as  he  wonld  fire  a  pistol 
— '  I  love  you  1  han^'  I'— and  I  am  to  drop  like 
a  poor  little  bird,'  and  be  put  am'ay  carelessly  in 
his  lordship's  poeketl  No^  I  thank  yon,  Sir  I 
I  do  not  intend  to  fall  at  the  first  fire,  and  nm 
not  to  be  surprised  or  taken  in  a  tm^p.  I  shall 
not  fly  to  him  when  Sir  Harry  holds  ont  his 
hand  and  says,  '  Come,  my  little  dove !  come 
giveyonr.'^vir  — it  is  to«>  much  trouble  to  hunt 
yoQ.'  Thank  yuul  I'm  not  bo  easily  won. 
Good  gradons,  Coodnl  wonld  yon  haTe  mo 
take  a  yonrg  gentleman  who  can't  even  make 
up  his  mind  to  go  and  bring  his— wife's — slip« 
per?  Never  1  Kotif  I  die  an  oldmaid!  Pro- 
voking !  I  suppose  I  am  not  worth  waiting  on ! 
He  is  '  not  my  do^,'  forsooth  !  Was  ever  such 
impertinence!  Hum!  "  [rc/ft  (j[/iressione]  "I'll 
show  Mr.  Harry  what  it  is  to  brave  me^  and  op- 
pose me  when  I  want  any  thing!" 

"AAer  you  arc  married?"  I  asked,  with  a 
quiet  smile. 

"After  or  before  — both.  Sir!"  cried  Miss 
Nolly,  with  Tiracity  and  Mushes,  bursting  into 
smiles.  It'ii  really  eliamefuL  I  am  a  young 
lady,  Ihdieve,  and  I  wonder  if  lam  not  to  have 
my  own  way!  What  arc  the  boy;'  pood  for,  if 
not  to  run  when  the  girls  tcU  them  to  ?  Hum ! 
Mr.  Harry's  mighty  grand  1  Hetherton  Wilby 
could  go — why  not  Sir  Ilcnry  Dale?  Hether- 
ton is  a  gallant  gentleman,  and  Harry  isn't.  I 
do  not  say  ho  is  not  a  gentleman,  mind — he  is, 
that  is  eommon  justiec  ;  and  he  may  be  brave 
— I  suppose  he  is,  for  he  saved  my  life.  TLnf 
was  noble  in  him ;  but  I  should  like  to  know 
why  hA  eonld  not  biiiig  mj  slipper  ?" 


Digitized  by  Google 


S04 


HARPER'S  NEW  MONTHLY  MAGAZINE. 


**0h,  womflnl  woman T'  inwAidlj  obMrred 

the  father-ooafeuor. 
**Hurf  if  Torf  li^h^tooed,  and  inn,  and 

dignified."  continnod  Nellj.  "Art'-  woman 
might  bo — might  be— weUf  they  miglit! — be 
proud  <^  nich— mdi  ai— hasband.  Bnt  was 
tliere  any  thing  unreaaonalile  in  mj  wiihing 
him  to  bring  my  slipper?" 

["Oh,  'llcaveu'ii  last,  best,  giftl*"] 

"Hethcrton  vras  elegant — Harry'a  as  provok- 
inp  as  hi'  can  be.  He's  perfectly  hateful,  aud 
I  hope  he'll  never  show  his  face  to  me  agaiu. 
I  mmt  be  hmd^,  fat  a  plenty  mora  win  come, 
and  that  will  make  hitn  jealous  ;  and  I'll  ride 
out  every  day  with  Uetberton  Win>y.  You'll 
not  like  that  so  much,  Mr.  Serious  Pi^^nity  1 
Hatbarton*a  a  charming  fellow — delightful  com- 
pany—and I  wi  h  ^vith  all  my  bearfc  he  had 
coma  over  this  momiog — ** 

1  Intarrapted  tlila  etoquanfe  flow  of  wofda  by 
the  observation, 

"la  that  case  your  wishes  are  about  to  Ite 
fcradfled,  Nelly.  Thetra  ia  Mr.  Wilby  coming 
through  the  outer  gate." 

Nelly  bounded  up,  and  tried  to  valaaae  her- 
t    self  from  my  arm. 

"Let  ma  go^  fdeaae,  CMnt" 

"Go  where?'* 

"Upstairs." 

"What  in  tho  worid  for,  my  daarf  to  fix 

your  toilet?" 

**No  indeed,  Sir!  You  arc  Innfrhing  at  me 
again.  Nu ;  to  avoid  seeing  tiiui  uiciome,  sim- 
pering Hethcrton!" 

And  breaking  from  my  arms,  Nelly  darted  up 
stairs,  as  lightly  as  a  bird,  sending  behind  her 
theae  remaiiiable  words,  mingled  irith  laughter, 

"Tell  him  I'm  engaged,  or  sick,  or  dead,  or 
anv  thing.  I  won't  come  down — ^be'a  «iic&  a 
bore!" 

And  Miaa  Nelly  disappeared. 

I  awaited  Mr.  Wilby  witli  a  smile.  There  is 
a  peculiar  way  which  we  old  gentlemen  have  of 
nailing.  The  said  smile  b  not  open  and  careleaa, 
bttt  secret  and  conBdcntial.  On  such  occasions, 
oach  one  of  us  elderly  geotlemen  says  to  himself, 
§otto  voce,  and  in  a  qniot  way:  What  a  re- 
markable world  this  is,  and  how  little  it  is  un- 
dcrst<K»d  by  any  one  but  me."  My  own  smile 
meant,  "  My  little  Nelly,  you  are  a  study  to  mu 
•^ven  at  my  adTancod  stage  of  lift.  You  are 
only  seventeen,  and  yet  are  far  too  profound  n 
problem  for  the  generality  of  philosophers.  1 
alone,  fivm  my  natural  acoman  and  psnotratloii, 
understand  you.  Your  little  caprices,  inconsist- 
encies, and  vagaries,  arc  an  open  book  to  me, 
wherein  I  read  with  ease.  I  comprehend,  and 
imlla  at  them,  and  look  with  wonder  for  the 
thousandth  time  upon  a  girl — thinking  of  one  I 
loved  before  I  had  my  present  wisdom  to  protect 
me  r  My  smile  meant  that. 

Kelly  o:uno  down  to  see  ITethcrton  "Wilby, 
bat  I  Uiink  bo  found  his  vi^it  a  dull  one.  The 
young  lady  was  absent,  and  would  not  laugh  at 
iletbcrton'a  jests.  On  the  next  morning  Ilar- 
ry  Dale  came,  and  lieUy  qnaneled  with  iiira. 


Three  days  afterward  Hetherton  addressed  the 
young  damsel,  and  was  promptly  discarded.  A 
week  afterward  Nelly  met  Hany  at  •  weddiag- 
party,  and  turned  her  back  iiju  n  him  nptb- 
ertoo,  who  was  present,  looking  very  glum  and 
tragic,  received  liie  maiden*!  moat  amiUiig 
vers.  His  countenance  lit  up,  and  he  discharged 
a  number  of  his  most  brilliant  jests,  at  the  ex- 
pense of  the  sad  aud  woe-begone  Harry — whose 
presence  Nelly  did  not  eondeaeand  to  vseogniMk 
I  On  tlie  next  evening,  at  s  pnrtv  ph  en  to  the 
bridal  pair,  Nelly  met  again  wub  both  of  her 
admirers :  Hairy  fUl  of  pain  and  gloom.  Hetb* 
erton  radiant  with  triumjjh.  Nelly  quietly  gave 
her  soft  little  hand  to  Hany,  leavin;;  it  there  an 
instant  longer,  1  believe,  than  shaking  hands 
made  necessary.  Hetherton  waa  at  bar  elboiit 
hat  sho  took  Harry's  arm  cardcadj,  and  tmncd 
her  beolc  upon  his  rivaL 

Bo  yon  langh  at  these  eapileea,  gende  raad> 
er?   At  least  di"^  r.!i'  -Ticor,    You  may  con^if'cr 
our  little  N^Uy  a  flirt ;  no,  she  is  e  tme  woman. 
Do  you  cxfieet  the  bnmn^g.bird  to  tnn  into  a 
hawk  ?    See  the  beautiful  little  flying  flower — 
how  it  darts,  and  flits,  and  flashes,  from  Woom  to 
bloum — mserts  its  small  bill,  sips  quickly,  and 
then  difappaan  like  a  smbeam  l  And  hMric  ai 
yonder  hawk.   See  him  hover  on  sleepy  vnnps — 
slow  sailing — predatory,  fierce,  sharp  clawed — 
awooping  at  laat  on  hb  prey,  ^truight  down,  H- 
olently,  not  looking  to  the  right  or  leiil  Be- 
hold, my  friend,  the  difTerenee  between  the  male 
and  female  ot  the  human  species — betweeu  the 
hummiog-binl  and  the  hawk!    I  nd^thawe 
had  a  finer  comparison  still,  for  my  own  sex.  In 
theeagle.  But  alas  1  there  are  veiy  few  eagl^ 
Don*t  quanel  with  omr  Nelly  that  she  ia  a  lovely 
little  humming-bird,  fitful,  capricious,  flashing 
to  and  fro;  not  a  hawk — slow,  cautions,  and 
falling,  finally,  like  a  thunder-bolt.    The  hom- 
ming-bird  is  probaUy  a  bettar  mala  and  parcnt 
than  the  hawk. 

So  terminates  my  moral  discourse. 
III. 

Six  montha  hnTO  paamd  tinoe  I  wioto  tbm 

above  lines. 
Nelly  has  manied  Hatty. 

Wo  have  had  an  nncommottly  merry  wed- 

ilin;:,  and  I  have  never  seen  onr  darling  littla 
Nelly  look  half  so  beautiful  or  happy. 

Harry  looked  fully  his  character— the  eqaimm 
nr.'l  hi^'li-ioned  gentleman.  The  "wedding- 
guests"  seemed  to  ei\joy  themselves  very  mncli, 
and  emoog  them  waa  Hetheitmi  Willy.  "Bm 
paid  assiduous  and  marked  attention  to  the  bcUc 
of  the  party,  hut  I  think  it  was  to  spite  the  bviile. 

I  looked  on,  well  pleased  ut  the  merry  dance* 
and  bright  flues.  Then  I  went  to  Nclly'a  side, 
and  ba.<ked  in  the  sunshine  of  her  beautiful  eyes. 
I  looked  from  Uetherton  to  Harry,  and  then  M 
Nelly.  She  saw  my  glance  and  amiled— aautt  1 
smiled  also. 

"When  did  you  first  make  up  yottr  mind,*" 
I  whispered,  "  that  Hany  would  suit  yoa  Ltotter 
than  Hetberton — after  the  afiair  of  the  amaiifaBy* 

Nelly  smiled  and  ahook  her  head. 
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^ASm  tie  slipper  i"  she  whispered. 

"Bovmu  that,  mj  dear?** 

"BecauM  Uetherton — went  for  it ;  nnd  Ilar- 
rv_,rotiIdn  t !"  The  little  witch  wliis|i«re<l 
iffin,  "I  vvautc'd  to  have  Sir  Henry  win  me 
fa  some  capacity,  and  as  the  nnrcasonable  fcl- 
kv  wooldn't  be  '  my  dnjr,'  I  thoaght — tliouj^ht 
— Jl  would  pennit  him"  [.here  the  whisper  sank 
gin  toww>->*  I  thoaght  I  iro«]d  peruit  Um  to 
be— mv  lord  and  master!" 

The  little  gipsjl  the  witchl    But  uich,  my 

TBEtADIES  OF  THE  BACHED  HEART. 

r'  is  now  tbn  ■•  (M  four  years  since  I  dbtaincd 
permissioQ,  through  a  kind  Catholic  friend, 
tomtoeM  die  pffofemon  of  a  Kim  at  tin  Home 
of  the  Ladies  of  the  Sacred  Heart. 

The  right  and  the  duty  of  a  conventual  life 
iiftvo  been  90  often  discussed  and  decided,  for 
•ad  against,  by  the  opposing  faiths  of  Christen- 
dom, thai  little  remains  to  be  said  to  cxnlt  or 
decty  these  institutions.  They  will  have  their 
4nMBes  «r  vietins  eo  long  as  the  CftthoBc  re- 
\rpon  retains  it<>  p^^vcrful  aieoiMUiniegr  OVW  the 
Binds  of  men  and  women. 
We  pity  tboie  who^  tttll  in  th«  ftrron  of 

thoir  yontliful  cnthiisinsni>.  before  judgment  is 
iostniicted  by  experience,  are  led  by  minds,  not 
yeAaps  strooger  than  tbdr  own,  bnt  vened  in 
thecuoistry  of  Holy  Church,  and  familiar  with 
the  delicate  arts  of  persuasion,  to  assume  shack- 
les which  no  after-repentance  (in  the  dreary 
Mun  ef  a  convent)  ma  nnrivet ;  who  find,  too 
bte,  thnt  they  have  mistaken  the  scrcrities  of 
in  iinix^sed  selt'-mortific&tion  for  the  voluntary 
services  of  pioo*  aflectioaa — th|it  they  have  been 
misled,  out  of  an  appoinffl  vT!i<>y:'.rd  where  the 
iaborenaxefow  and  the  harvestit  sttU  plenteous, 
iMadeswtwhero  there  b  neither  ipring  nor 
somiTicr,  seed-time  nor  harvest. 

Still,  when  X  beheld  the  affsctiog  ceremonies 
of  the  Mcriliee  I  focgot  dioea  rationel  ahflinM»- 
liaos,  and  lost  my  reason  in  my  sympathy.  I 
not  feel  so  much  that  a  home  was  losing 
ibwinber,  and  God's  field  its  laborer,  as  that 
Itesven  was  gaining  a  taint. 

The  si'^ect,  ch<jral,  consecratin|»  hymn  swelled 
up  fruEQ  un^ea  devotees.  The  lii&hop,  with 
kii  officiating  priests,  stood  around  the  altar. 
The  Lady  Superior  entered  with  the  sisters  and 
tinged  theoselvea  around  the  chapel — the  pru- 
sifter  knelt,  atiU  wearing  the  white  rail 
of  the  novitiate,  and  holding  a  caudlo  in  licr 
tigbt  hand,  typical  perhaps  of  tho  ready  lamp 
tf  die  TiigiB.  She  wee  not  young — ^not  s  snd- 
<l?n  convert  to  a  faith  that,  above  all  others, 
csptivates  the  imagination.  I  pitied,  certainly 
tt  flat  moment  I  wes  too  much  aoftoncd  to 
Wsme  her.  Life,  I  thought,  has  worn  off  itn 
int  lustre;  death,  pcrhnps,  may  have  bereft 
perhaps  disappoiutnicnt,  iu  it.s  legion 
*^>es,  has  crossed  her;  her  joys  have  been 
Wigbted before  "their  rn^e  bf»£jan."  She  has, 
peth^  thus  been  dnveu  to  abandon  the  officcit ; 
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of  her  sex ;  to  nnrivet  the  gentle  bands  of  do- 
mesdelife;  to  exdndefbnrerdie  Toiceeofher 

home;  to  renounce  the  charms  of  novelty  and 
variety ;  to  deny  the  inaattablo  instinct  of  our  be- 
ing, curiosity ;  to  •hntont  forew  neinre**  man- 
ifestations of  Ood's  wisdom  and  ininite  love. 

As  tho  ceremony  proceeded  it  poemcd  to  me 
to  indicate  lue>s,  not  sacridce.  The  lady  knell 
and  calmly  eonfironted  her  destiny,  death  in 
life.  There  was  no  shrinking,  nn  blcnehinp. 
not  a  tear  started,  not  the  t>Iighic;it  paling  or 
deepening  of  the  fiiint  color  on  her  cheek. 

IJislKip  Hughes  performed  the  ceremony  of 
consecration  with  dignity  and  feeling.  The 
lady  cootinned  kneeUng  throngh  the  long  e*- 
horuxtion  with  the  immobility  of  u  statue.  Cer- 
tain ceremonies  were  pexformeU  which,  if  to  the 
uninitiated  they  appear  MnAovM,  are  holy  sym- 
bols  to  the  inatnwled  CntholiCi  and  theraibin 

claim  onr  reverenee. 

Tltci-e  wixa  &  fearful  significance  iu  the  clos- 
ing act.  I  fancied  I  saw  a  sU^t  recoil  in  the 
hillierto  pa><ivc  subject.  She  pm^tmted  her- 
aclf  before  the  altar,  and  tho  lii^hup,  after  re- 
moving the  white  tinrew  the  black  rail  of 
her  order  over  her.  It  was  a  pall,  the  token 
of  eternal  separation  from  the  worlds  The  eia- 
ton  acQuetecl  it,  and  she  araee  to  reeelve  the 
kiss  and  benediction  of  lior  Snperior.  Hence- 
forth her  individuality  was  to  bo  merged  in 
a  eoowranity ;  her  lores  and  friendalupi  to  be 
melted  into  relations  to  a  conventual  sisterhood. 
Henceforth  no  forgctivc  action  of  the  mind, 
no  self-originaUng  purpose,  no  impulse  of  affec- 
tion. She  beeame  a  part  of  a  machine ;  ite 
action  to  be  poverned  by  stem  laws  'Vhr  ri'^inp 
day  had  uothing  new  to  nnfold;  to-day  must 
be  as  yesterday,  and  to-morrow  as  to-day. 

I  left;  tho  House  of  the  Sacred  Heart  in  some 
confusion  of  mind,  between  the  sympathy  I 
natnimlly  Mt  fbr  en  act  of  seeming  oonscien- 
tioii?,  religious  devotion,  aiK!  thr  nniulemna- 
tiun  of  that  act,  proceeding  perhaps  from  a 
Protestant  edncation. 

I  asked  myself  l)ow  much  of  my  sympathy 
might  sund  the  test  of  reason?  how  moch  of 
my  disapprobation  was  the  teenlt  of  prcja^ee? 

It  was  a  hrilHaQt  morning,  and  the  change 
from  the  dim,  religious  light  of  the  chapel  to 
the  sunlit  street,  tiie  press  of  lino  ladies  in  re- 
dundant fine  dreasee,  the  roll  of  coaches,  and 
the  rattle  of  carts,  was  full  of  discords,  and  to 
avoid  it  all  I  turned  into  the  house  of  a  friend 
where  I  hsre  reoeiTed  many  a  praotieal  kaeon 
on  the  true  economy  of  human  life.  I  was 
shown  into  her  library.  It  was  a  htate  fast- 
day,  rejoiced  in  by  onr  working  gentlemen  as- 
a  holiday.  My  friend's  husband  was  reading 
aloud  to  her.  "  Ah,"  I  said,  "  in  the  bosom  of 
yonr  fcmfly?"  "Yes,"  he  replied,  retoming 
my  smile,     enjoying  domestic  bliss, 

>    The  onl7  bliM  that  bu  uinrlTcd  (ho  TM.'" 

Beside  my  friend  sat  a  young  orphan  girl, 
whose  affecting  story  I  had  been  told.  My 

friend  was  {^ivittir  her  <>nTne  in'tniction  in  draw- 
ing preparatory  to  her  toluag  a  guveroess's  place.  ■ 
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In  the  corner  were  two  hnppy  liule  girls,  en- 
gaged with  tlieir  dolls  and  baby-houM,  fon- 
sbadowing  their  future  lives.  How  much  hap- 
pier, how  much  richer  is  this,  I  thon^'ht.  n'*  I 
looked  around  upon  the  familjr  scene,  than  ihe 
•terile  life  of  ft  eonme  I 

So<nj  after  mo  entered  II.  I>  ,  the  sister 

of  my  firicnd,  a  single  woman  approacbing  the 
meridian  of  life.  That  wm  nore  of  heaven 
than  earth  on  her  countenance.  I  perceired 
tiiat  its  usual  expression  of  peaceful  resipnaiion 
was  lighted  up  by  some  receni  good  deed.  H. 
L  *•  whole  life  was  a  mission  of  love  and 
mercy.  It  was  of  her  thnt  her  Methodist  pastor 
•aid  quaintly,  * '  I  should  like  to  be  at  H.  's  tuuer- 
aL  It  will  be  a  beantifiil  faneralto^e  poor 
will  bo  there."  (The  funeral  was  not  long  de- 
ferred. She  died  three  years  since,  after  strug- 
gling (or  sixteen  years,  from  fourteen  to  thirty, 
with  as  inherited  consumption — sustained  those 
sixteen  years  by  living  in  the  ojxjn  air,  and  re- 
Titalixing  the  morel  sources  of  life  by  daily  acU 
of  benefloence.)  H.  haa  used  each  bour  aa  if 
it  were  as  precious  as  the  last  hoar.  She  has 
lived  beyond  the  world's  shadow,  and  so  near 
to  the  threshold  of  heaven  that  ita  Ught  has 
lUlenon  her. 

*•  Hare  yon  been  to  the  pisons  to-day,  Aunt 
H.  ?"  a«ked  a  lisping  little  girl  who  knew  her 
•anf a  aceastoned  naUts. 

**No,  Nell,  T  have  been  to  ft  more  chflftiful 
place— to  Jenny's  wdding." 

Jenny  wo  idl  knew,  a  poor  girl  whom  H. 
had  steered  tbroogh  many  a  Scylla  and  Charyb- 
dis  in  her  love-pan^a^s ;  and  whom  she  had 
Anally  launched  on  the  i>ea  of  matrimony  with 
ft  nice  outfit  for  the  voyage,  and  as  hearty  a 
sympathy  oa  if  the  next  bridal  were  to  be  her 
own.  U.  found  it  a6  natural  (as,  alas  1  few  doj 
'*to  rejoiee  with  tboee  that  lejoiee,  aa  to  weep 
with  those  that  weep."  The  degrading  selfish- 
ness implied  in  Kochefoucault's  maxim,  that 
every  man  finds  a  certain  plaaanre  in  bbftimid's 
misfortune,  was  as  ineompnbemdble  to  her  aa 
a  Terse  in  Sanscrit. 

I  looked  on  and  listened  while  parents  and 
ehlUftttt  oonflded  to  her  aome  plan  of  char- 
ity or  project  of  pleasure,  all  alike  claiming 
her  active  love  or  brimming  sympathy,  fresh 
ftom  the  oonventnal  •oene,  I  natnnlly  com" 
pared  the  Protestant  lay  Sister  of  Mercy  with 
the  •*Nun  devout  and  pure."  Perhaps  others 
may  come  to  my  conclusion^},  and  deem  the  one 
ft  life  of  gloom  ftnd  sterility,  in  fancied  sub- 
servience to  a  stern  Doitv  to  bo  propitiated  by 
penances  and  mortilications ;  the  other,  acheer- 
fhl,  loring,  filial  oervioe,  rendered  to  a  benign 
Hetber. 

MODERN  SAMAliilANS. 
*'TFyon  positively  have  no  other  engagement 
-I-  now! "said  Mrs.  Small,  layingher exquisite- 
ly gloved  band  on  Mrs.  Jordan's  arm  as  she  rose 
to  prepare  for  a  drive  with  her  new  ftfond. 

"  nh  !  none,  I  assure  you.  I  was  quite  alone. 
My  aout  and  cousin  Helen  are  gone  to  call  on 


some  friends  of  the  Ludlam  Whites,  just  arrived 
from  Charleston.*' 

"  Helen  will  nudte  a  charming  bridOb** 

Mrs.  Small  never  condescended  to  crosa-ques- 
tion  where  she  could  accomplish  her  purpose 
without  an  afaaolnte  ^iplication  of  hydmnlie 
forces ;  but  she  hod  t<nv.c  desire  to  know  whether 
Miss  Uroton  really  hud  been  suct^ssCul  in  her 
winter's  angling  for  this  tantalizing  gold-fish. 

"  Yes,"  said  Mrs.  Jordan,  quite  thrown  off 
her  guard  by  Mrs.  Small's  evifh-nt  familiarit? 
with  tamily  bccrutj>,  ^'  iLougii  liic  wedding  i/uty 
not  be  before  folL" 

Mrs.  Sninll  iulv  conpratuhitcd  hcr.«elf  on  this 
dextrous  tiiiuw  of  the  lead.  "Do  not  buny 
in  the  least,  my  dear ;  there  is  ample  time.  I 
came  abundantly  early,  that  we  might  dxife 
slowly  and  have  a  good  long  talk." 

So  Mrs.  Jordan  went  up  to  the  "blue  room," 
which  she  had  occupied  for  three  welter  mem 
in  her  uiirlc's  house  in  Union  Square,  to  ar- 
ray herself  lu  her  best  carriage  dr^  and  her 
bridal  bonnet.  8fae  waa  ttill  a  little  nfinid  «f 
Mrs.  Small ;  but  all  Helen's  friends  had  proved 
exceedingly  kind,  and  she  wondered  at  Mr. 
Jordan's  diatrast  of  them.  8he  had  a  private 
persuasion  that  his  late  business  troubles  had 
soured  him.  She  enjoyed  the  little  crbi  of 
bridchood  and  the  novelty  of  licr  {MJoitioD,  in 
whieh  her  naloral  teet  and  good  aense  cnetained 
her,  and  wished  that  TTf-nrv  flid  ti' t  r on'^idcr  it 
quite  such  a  bore  to  go  out,  or  entertain  their 
new  friends  at  hone. 

Mr.  Charles  Groton  took  the  entire  credit  of 
this  match  to  himself,  and  had  insisted  that 
they  sitould  pass  at  least  a  mouth  or  two  in 
his  own  family,  until  they  could  make  up  their 
minds  about  settling  down,  and  thouph  it  was 
much  against  his  own  wishes,  Mr.  Jordan  tinal^ 
consented.  He  had  a  theory  chat  all  nemfy 
we(hled  people  mu5t  necessarily  liave  some  j-irs 
before  will  and  opinion  could  run  smoothly 
in  matrimonial  gearing,  and  thought  that  they 
ooald  best  aeoomplleh  thft  a^ustment  without 
outside  interference.  Besides,,  he  did  not  like 
the  social  atmosphere  of  the  house,  and  dreaded 
ita  eficet  a  little  on  bia  wann^eailed,  iwaae- 
pinions  wife. 

Dear  me,  bow  strange  it  nil  is!  '  thoag^t 
ytn,  Jordan,  on  thia  eapeeial  bright  March 
morning.  "To  think  I  am  really  married! 
I  can't  nt  all  renihe  it."  Of  comrse  not;  it  is  a 
word  all  women  use  in  reference  to  Umir  cn- 
g««(ementa  and  marriogea,  e^teeially  if  n^Mly 
conducted  as  hers  hod  been.  All  was  over, 
however  it  had  come  to  pass :  the  brief  court- 
ship ;  the  qniet  weddhi|b  whieh  had  fenddrnd 
"  food  for  the  mind"  to  all  Croton  Fonr  OMwevi; 
the  rapid  journey  ;  the  reception  given  by  her 
aunt  to  the  best  people  on  their  visiting  li&l; 
and  here  she  was  preparing  to  drive  out  alone 
with  the  faFlii'-nriMe  Mrs.  Small.  Should  she 
put  on  her  hauU^mcst  lace  set?  Yea,  ahft 
would ;  but  whatwoalif  hermodier  Aiak  to  Mft 
these  elegant  things  going  on  for  a  week  day  ? 

The  simple  toilet  waa  aoon  aooomptishedt 
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Btty  rej<)!n'  1  rho  stately  lady  in  tho  dmwinc- 
room,  with  a  trcshness  of  bloom  and  exprwsion 
nUdi  (he  Mt,  Jided  Mn.  Small  wooM  here 
ftv?Ti  her  husbMMl*t]iext  looeeMAd  **opentkm" 
tQ  possess. 

"Toot  bonnet  Is  y^rj  beeoming,  my  dear," 

ihc  said,  scttiiniii}?  her  young  friend  rapidly 
from  bead  to  foot,  but  so  qnickljr  <bat  the 
glance  tna  entirety  nnnodced. 

"YeiV*  *«>«*ed  Mr*.  Small  mentally— "it 
nnftt  be  that  her  father  is  wealthy,  as  Helen 
Groton  •riTes  out;  every  thing  i«  of  the  best — 
tl;it  culler  is  real  point  etAUnfon.  They  will 
be  al'lc  to  sustain  rhi^in^ohpi;  m  pooif'tv  ;"  nnJ 
fer  maoner  took  a.n  added  bhade  of  wunnth. 

She  did  not  know,  nor  did  Kitty  or  her 
Bn-th^r Roeas — nor  yet  Helen,  who  had  sliDppcd 
for  her  cousin's  bridal  outfit — that  Mr.  Charles 
Graton  bad  ehanged  the  indosnin  of  one  hun- 
dred to  live  hundred  dollars  l>ofi:)r<5  ho  luul 
|ai  it  in  his  daughter's  hands.  Helen  thought 
har  nnde  very  liberal,  though  her  own  (ronsaeaw 
iroold  cost  double  that ;  and  the  good  people 
St  the  home«iead  alt  remarked  that  she  had 
■adc  the  money  go  a  long  way — though,  as  the 
BiKtor  Mddt  **a  humlred  dollars  is  a  great 
wm,  a  pvat  sum,  Kirr^-.  tn  s;>cnfl  at  once,  on 
dnas.  Think  haw  tar  it  would  go  toward 
leaflilgapoor  family  this  cold  weather !"  Tho 
Alen9on  set  nnd  the  velvet  mantle  had  been 
ipeeial  gifts  besides,  which  was  considered  very 
kiad  «r  her  only  brother  by  the  I>octor*a  wifii^ 
w!io  thought  the  price  of  the  first  must  have 
beca  four  or  fivo  dollars  I  Seventy-five  was 
•aner  Ae  marfc,  nnd  besides  tiiat  it  had  cost 
Helen  a  reproof  from  her  father  for  w.i'-tiiig 
tkaaoney  he  had  given  for  something  "really 
idasUo^— tiiat  had  been  bis  direction  to  her— 
«iMsh  wdess  finery. 

"And  now,"  said  Mrs.  Small,  as  the  crim«on- 
lin^  carriage  rolled  smoothly  over  the  Russ 
ymneai)  "1  want  to  consult  you  about  some- 
fbinjr  rcry  important.  Yon  know  yonr  htislimid 
i»  &  ciuni^er  in  oar  new  foundling  hospital, 
'the  Peridos  Maedooongh  Fonttdatian'  we  in* 
tend  to  call  it.  We  hojie  to  get  a  valnnhlc  bo- 
qaest  from  the  rcrkins  family,  and  Crawford 
MtedowMtgh  did  leave  as  fifty  thousand  bist  fiill. 
He  wag  a  foun  Uiiig.  yuu  know,  nnd  innde  hiM 
iaiiBeoss  wealth ;  bo  might  jost  as  well  have 
liven  a  hundred.  Stni,  ire  expect  to  get  an 
appropriation  before  the  Lf^laturo  breaks 
op;  but  in  the  mean  time  there  are  current  ex- 
penses, and  things,  all  running  into  arrears, 
sod  the  matron  bores  me  abont  her  last  qna»> 
ter"*  salary  in  the  mnst  unrpn«ionable  way  every 
time  I  go  there ;  so  we've  got  to  raise  it  some- 
bow." 

''But  whcrc's  the  fif^y  thou^nd  doUars?** 
id^ed  her  greatly  interested  listener. 
"  Ob,  that's  all  sunk  in  the  lot  fbr  onr  new 

b»iilJin*,',Xincty-ninth  Street  and  Fifth  Avenue. 
We  waa!c<l  a  guod  location,  and  the  building 
■nt  correspond ;  for  of  eomse  the  city  will 
pwr  nut  to  there  before  long,  and  it  will  be  a 
perfea  laoauiaeat  to  every  one  interested,  you 


know.   We  expect  to  g^  fAol  ont  of  those 

people  at  Albany." 

••If  yon  could  only  have  a  fair,"  said  Kilty, 
mindful  of  the  hundred  and  forty  dollars  they 
had  raised  by  a  Ladies'  if  air  to  paint  the  Chorcb 
at  Groton. 

Mrs.  Small  repressed  n  gcstnro  of  contempt 
at  this  antediluvian  suggestion. 

"My  dear  ehild,  yon  an  a  hundred  yean 

behind  the  age  I  even  bazars  have  been  given 
up  to  the  canaille — oh,  for  centuries!  I  pro- 
posed a  ball  at  the  Academy — for  I  was  driven 
to  my  wits'  end;  but  your  hnsband  vetoed  it  in 

the  cooIp'-*  wiyl  Betiveen  «9,  my  dear,  he  ii?a 
little  I'untiimcal;  but  you  will  suou  euro  him 
of  that.  He  never  dances  himself,  you  know. 
Young  Jone^i,  Fanny's  hrother-iti-hiw,  Perkins 
Jones,  was  so  wicked  as  to  call  him  a  Uavelock 
saint  r 

Kitty's  face  flashed  to  carnation.    ''I  dont 
dance  myself^"  she  said,  a  little  resentfully. 
**Tondon*t?  Tm  amazed  1  I  thought  it  waa 

only  because  of  Lent,  and  it's  quite  fashionable 
to  be  strict,  you  know.  You  can't  object  to  Les 
Lcmden.  Those  other  things  are  perhaps  a 
little  too  devoue  for  a  married  lady.  Now  thai 
you  are  married,  my  dear,  it  may  be  quite  as 
well  to  give  up  the  urm's-length  dances,  as  Per- 
kins Jones  calls  them.  But  even  if  peoi)lc  have 
principles,  and  I  don't  doubt  your  husband  ha.i, 
you  know,  one  has  to  make  some  sacrijices  for 
the  claims  of  diarity.   Odious  ereaturer* 

This  last  was  not  addressed  to  her  companion, 
as  our  readers  may  readily  divine,  but  elicited 
by  the  apparition  of  a  carriage  caught  in  the 
same  lock  of  omnibuses  and  dray.s  which  bad 
arrested  their  own  progress  momentarily. 

Mrs.  Jordan  looked  out  with  some  interest, 
but  saw  only  two  very  wcll-dre.ssed  Indies — 
the  younpest  of  them  extremely  beautiful,  she 
Uioughi — with  an  air  of  style  and  good  breeding. 

Mrs.  Small  sank  b.ick,  and  touched  the  ^»ring 
whieh  inter|>osed  the  silken  bUnd  between  her 
and  the  nnwelcome  view. 

*'That  person  is  my  aversioti— Tnlgar,  pmth- 
inj;  creature.  She  fairly  haunts  us  I  hut  it  will 
not  do  her  the  least  good.  We  have  all  made 
up  our  minds  not  to  oonntenanee  her,'*  said 
she,  with  warmth. 

••  She  looks  like  a  lady,"  ventured  Kitty,  as 
ibe  carriages  again  separated. 

"Ton  never  can  tell  here  in  New  York— 
milliners  and  dress-makers  can  aceomplish  mir- 
acles. That  is  Miss  Crowder,  a  pushing,  de- 
testable girl ;  her  father  made  all  his  money 
with  Crowder's  Hair  Tonic!  Only  roneeive  it. 
she  aspires  to  our  set,  because  they  liave  moved 
into  an  elegant  house,  and  afford  to  drees  well  f 
She  was  put  at  ^Tadflme  Chepary's  when  she 
was  fourteen — quite  by  accident  her  mother 
sttimbted  on  tiie  school ! — when  my  uster Fanny, 
Mrs.  l)e  Lnncy  Jones,  was  there.  Of  course 
she  never  notices  her  in  the  least  now,  but  she 
still  prestrmea  npon  it  to  bow  wheoeter  they 
meet.    You  can't  tell  how  it  annoys  me !" 

"  Ob,  I  recollect  hearing  some  one  speak  of 
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her,  that  8h«  was  such  *  iWDukAbla  liogiiist, 
and  musical,  I  think." 

**I  beUm  the  seti  op  fcr  •owMithing  of  the 

sort;  but  imagirn"  her  itTiprrti nonce  to  try  nnd 
force  herself  inUj  re«pecuble  society.  VVhj', 
Vim  ued  doieiu  of  the  tonic  myielC  I  never 
como  acroas  lier  card  that  I  doa't  think  of  the 
letters  on  the  flat  l)Ottlcs;  *  Crowder'  in  blown 
giasM.  That  is  the  bane  of  New  York  society, 
my  dear.  Wo  xvho  Aove  gnuidfiitlicrs  (it  wm 
a  part  of  Mrs.  SniuU's  creed  to  forget  that  hers 
had  been  a»  eminent  leather  dealer  in  the 
Swamp  originallj ;  her  memor^r  went  bedc  no 
farther  than  his  eleciioii  to  a  brigadier-geueral- 
abip,  whence  his  military  title  and  distinction), 
we  arc  expected  to  conntenance  «U  torts  of 
people  the  moment  they  can  afford  to  take  a 
pew  in  Grace,  and  a  box  It  the  Ojwnu  Bat 
that  ball,  you  know." 

"Oh  yea^  you  mnat  hwre  tiM  noMy  aome 
way.  Henry  haa  praoiaad  to  lake  ne  to  see 
the  cbUdrBn." 

"Oh,  we  are  going  them  now;  there  b  » 
aaeetmg  of  the  managci^  at  one.  Mr.  Jordan 
nrvor  pets  up  from  dotvn  town,  but  Archie  Low- 
bur  aud  Perkius  Joucs  are  sure  to  bo  there. 
On  the  whole,  I  was  glad  Uie  ball  did  not  go 
on;  for  the  'cliildren's  nursery,*  a  very  differ- 
eot  affair,  moch  more  commoi^place  than  ours, 
which  ia  intended  aa  »  *mail  didnftctant,' 
theif  have  an  annual  ball,  you  know,  and  might 
say  we  followed  their  lead.  The  last  thing  / 
should  wiah  to  do  is  to  follow  Mrs.  Jack  Dcpevr 
in  anything.  She  gives  herself  monstrous  airs 
since  she  married  intu  tlic  Tamily ;  but  la!  my 
dear,  I  am  not  to  be  tmpobcU  upon.  Mr.  Small 
knew  Sampson  Johnson,  her  finthosbond,  long 
before  he  came  into  Wall  Street,  wlierc  he  made 
ail  his  money.  J  wonder  he  can  rest  in  his 
grave  at  the  nse  it's  put  to  now.** 

The  temporary  abiding  place  of  dm  Parkins 
Macdonough  Found ;it ion  wok  by  no  means  de- 
sirable as  to  neighborhood,  and  that  heavy  at- 
mosphere peculiar  to  tnoh  institntiona  greeted 

the  vi'^itorR  in  the  narrow  passaj;c  v,hicfi  Irrnl^ 
to  the  managers'  rooms.  Mrs.  iSmall  gathered 
her  silken  robes  together,  and  applied  her  jew- 
el^ vinaigrette  to  her  face  as  she  alighted. 

Kitty  followed  her  p5.  thinkin>»  that  the  in- 
stitution which  was  naendod  as  a  moral  disin- 
ftctant*  had  not  commenced  with  tliat  material 
purification  which  ia  aaid  to  be  the  baaia  of  all 
sych  reforms. 

The  two  latgest  xooma  in  Ihe  honae  were  ap* 
propriated  to  the  Board,  who  came  once  a  week 
to  occupy  them  for  half  an  hour,  Icavinp  the 
damp  baaemcnt  for  the  children's  play  and  break- 
ftat-foom,  and  a  lefty  attic  for  the  matron's 
private  apartment.  They  were  handsomely  fur- 
nished in  library  style,  and  the  comfwtahle 
oondiaa  already  ocenpied  by  early  comers 
while  Mrs.  Dt'  I.ancy  Jones,  Secretary  of  the 
Association,  was  seated  at  the  uble  in  the  cen- 
tra in  the  most  businesa-Iike  attitude,  pen  in 
hand. 

Mrs.  Jordan  bad  met  most  of  the  ladies  be- 


fore, and  found  a  place  beside  Mrs.  Marcus 
Lane,  interrupting  quite  uuiutentiuually  the  dt- 
MMTB  of  Archie  Lowber,  Esq.— n  tail,  ftir,  geod- 
tempercd  Bohemian,  ore  of  the  pcntlcmcn  con- 
nected with  the  management.  Mr.  Jordan  was 
ftwnd  Taloable  aa  Inflnencing  the  snbstantisl 
part  of  the  community,  and  keeping  the  business 
matters  of  the  Foundation  in  somcthiuK  like 
order.  Archie  Lowber,  Esq. — as  you  found  tlM 
nnmeon  any  list  of  patronage  published,  whethsr 
to  sustain  a  charity  hjiil,  a  yacht  club,  orpubUc 
dinner — was  equally  serviceable  in  another  wsy. 
His  idle  good-natava,  his  good  address,  and  his 
v,  rl!  fillrf]  j  nrse  sustained  cheerfully  a  constant 
demand ;  all  he  asked  in  return  was  some  aid 
in  time-killing,  a  prominent  place  in  the  list  of 
public  subscriptions,  and  a  fMlly  woman  to  talk 
to  »>r  d!»T!Cf»  with,  ns  the  case  mi;^ht  1x?.  N^- 
liiiug  pleased  bim  wore  than  to  be  appealed  to 
by  hair  n  doaen  bellea  at  en«ie,.fbr  •  irate,  SBb> 

Tfiprion,  or  veto ;  and  this  innrning  he  wai  Ui 
be  indulged  to  his  heart's  content.  Mrs.  iimall 
unfolded  her  grand  scheme  of  chaiilalite  Ifl^ 
flying ;  a  ball  even  at  the  Academy,  and  midK 
the  most  riufrou*  sniMTvi^iion,  w,'i«i  nn  longernfe 
or  disuugujshcd.  "They  must  have  numsy, 
and  there  most  be  people  who  had  plenty  of  it$ 
and  an  amatcnr  concert,  not  at  a  rhnnh  oh. 
no;  that  was  old  too — hot  at  a  private  house, 
where  OTety  one  eonld  be  in  lUl  draa^  and 
cards  of  admittanee  five  dollara  bow  weald 
that  do?" 

She  was  sure  of  &Ir.  Lowber — he  considered 
himself  to  have  an  excellent  tenor,  thonj^  he 
nssnraed  indifiierence  for  the  sake  of  hf^\u-:  en- 
treated; Mra.Maik  Lanewasacoutraltoi  Mis. 
DeLancy  Jonea,  asopmno;  herbreibet^in  Usr, 
the  well-known  member  of  the  New  York  club, 
Ferkina  Jones,  could  contribute  a  basso  protiindo. 

"Ton  sing;  I  am  sure;  your  face  tdUs  me 
so,"  said  Archie  Lowber,  taming  suddenly  to 
the  bride,  whom  he  had  by  this  time  decidsd 

to  patronize. 

Kitty  had  been  the  leader  of  the  eboir  In  the 

rlrratc  1  sinpin^'  scats  of  Groton  Four  Comers; 
but  Mrs.  ilcnr>-  Jordan  blushed  and  said  "  No^** 
diseottcerted  by  the  impressive  glance  whiebn^ 
componied  the  question. 

•*No?  and  with  fh-ii  voice  !" 

This  response  uas  ulmosi  in  a  whisper,  ac« 
OMnpanied  by  another  glanee.  Mn.  Jordan 
won'lerod  if  hn  knew  «he  was  really  marriedl 
and  wished  he  would  go  back  to  pli^jFing  'with 
Mra.  Mark  Lane*s  ghrre,  and  telling  herwhst  s 
dainty  hand  the  owner  had. 

"Wo  are  to  have  onr  concert,  thenl"  said 
Mrs.  5  mall,  triumphantly,  after  the  buss  of  di»> 
cnssion  had  continued  at  least  ten  minutes. 

*'  Isn't  it  a  charming  idea  ?"  aaid  liflk.  IsSM, 
leaning  toward  Mrs.  Jordan. 

"Will  yoQ  not  be  alMd  to  slag  hetem  nt 
many  people  ?"  and  Kitty  remembered  her  own 
great  mostilication,  only  the  last  Thanksgiving 
Day — the  trembling  quaver  of  her  voice,  the 
final  breaking  down  in  the  anthc 
iod  to  her  by  qght  of  iaadeiahip. 
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Oh,  not  in  the  least !  ThU  ia  tlia  bit  tiling, 
imt  it,  Mrs.  Jones  P" 
"Fall  dress  I- 

**Seraeii  of  lioi>lioaae  flowers." 

"Brown,  of  conrse.  strictly  private  I" 

"Oh  yes;  limit  the  cards  to  five  hundred." 

**8efeii,  I  fhink ;  plenty  of  people  pay  fbr 
end*  who  never  in  ten  J  to  use  them." 

"Yes,  we  ooght  to  clear  two  thouMad  or 
t«nnfrf-(lv«  hmidnd  at  the  very  least.* 

"Wh  ^  house?" 
"The  Laurences'." 

"Not large  eaoegh.  Horrid  fooms  for  muiie. 

I  «ng  there  last  winter." 

"Why  not  yours?" 

"Not  centml  enough.** 

*'  Afraid  of  her  new  carpcta,*'  whispered  Mrs. 
Jfmn,  in  rt  m  ilicion-!  a<ide  ;  and  so  thi^  chiittcr 
went  on  until  Kitty  began  to  think  they  never 
WOttld  arrive  at  any  definite  c(in(  lusiun;  and 
wondered  if  there  would  he  time  for  her  to  see 
the  children  belonging  to  the  Foundation,  in 
vbom  she  felt  greatly  more  intefeeled. 

"Oh,  we  must  have  some  profcjisional  talent, 
sf  eoom.  Mr.  Lowber,  we*  sbail  depmd  on  your 
Mtenstwiih  Gortesehekoffand  Signor  Baritone. 
Promise  now  I''  said  >rrH.  Smnll,  finally. 

"Any  thing,  from  my  hand  to  my  heart," 
retpooded  the  gentleman,  gallantly ;  and  at  last 
ihs  iBaaagerB  began  to  look  at  tJteir  watches, 
and  remember  odier  engagements  equally  im- 
perative. 

"I  teal  off  yie  carriage,  depending  on  a  neat 
with  you  do^vn  town,"  said  Mrs.  Lane,  who, 
nooe  the  death  of  Mrs.  LiviugHtone,  the  wife 
«f  lnrhasband*a  gnanHan,  and  the  pubUcaikm 
of  the  wil!  ^vi'h  its  vnrion<?  Icparips,  had  bcon 
"ftkea  op"  out  of  the  maternal  circle  of  in- 
lUBiMie,  much  to  the  chagnn  of  Mrs.  Hopkins 
wTf^  who  h.id  all  lier  life  aspired  to  ft  fmiting 
oa  the  mer  He  glace  which  her  daughter  now 
Ind  enltingly. 

"Could  I  see  the  children,  Mrs.  Small?" 
Slid  Kitty,  quickly ;  her  heart  yearned  toward 
Al  little  unfortunates  branded  with  a  heritage 
of  shame  and  isolation. 

Mr?.  .Small  shmgped  her  shoulders.  ' '  Onro 
wiU  be  enough — Mrs.  Howard  will  show  you ;" 
*ad  the  rang  for  Mrs.  Howard  accordingly. 
•"Little  wretches,  that  hall  is  snfflcient!" 
ttd  Mrs.  Lane  borrowed  Mrs.  Email's  vinai- 
iMto.  "Karit  thinkB  it  a  great  liA  to  come 
bcrt  on  bahy's  account.  IIc  Bays  such  horrid 
infections  ar&^corried  about  in  that  way.  But 
•*  must  ran  some  risks,  as  Mr.  Lowber  says, 
'  re  h  the  self-denial?" 

Mn.  Howard,  a  gentle,  staid,  and  care«wom 
P«»OB,  presented  herself, 

"Mrs.  Jordan,  Mrs.  Howard,  is  anxious  to  go 
through  the  honse.  Ah  quick  as  possible,  if  you 
pfesse— I  have  just  ten  minute*." 

"Oh,  don't  let  me  keep  yon — some  odier  day 
will  do  quite  an  well !" 

Bat  Mn.  Small  would  wait  tiiat  long  with 
the  greatest  pleaann. 

"IdBpandottlMrtd  maaaeelierhndNmd,'' 


she  explained  to  Mrs.  Lane,  as  the  door  closed 
on  the  matron  and  her  charge.  "  She  has  a 
great  deal  of  sensibility  now,  you  know,  and 
really./frA-  the^?e  things." 

She  did,  indc"  1,  ;\s  .she  followed  Mrs.  How- 
ard down  the  dark  narrow  stair-case  to  a  room 
where  ten  or  twelve  of  these  worse  than  or- 
phaned little  ones  played,  or  dozad,  or  crouched 
drearily  on  the  floor — some  with  large  pitiful 
eyes,  tiiat  looked  up  with  intenae  w«nder  and 
dim  admiration  to  the  fair  sweet  face  that  K'nt 
over  them,  and  others,  not  yet  reclaimed  from 
a  coarM  soltenness,  slnnkcMtt  of  sight  and  away 
from  tlie  kindly  notice.  Then  up  to  the  crowd- 
e<l  chambers,  with  the  close  rows  of  beds  and 
uncarpeted  floors— even  to  her  own  uncomfoit* 
able  little  lodging-plaoe-^lfot.  Howard  led  h«r 

visitor. 

"It  is  a  very  great  charge,"  Siiid  Mrs.  Jor- 
dan with  ready  sympathy,  and  thinking  hOW 
cheerless  the  Jiins  ahnt  op  with  these  livea  must 
be. 

"Tea,  Imt  I  can  do  ao  little  fbr  Ihem,  and 

thcT  arc  so  few  out  of  the  miuss  of  Tu  plected 
and  abandoned  diiidhood — that  is  the  heaviest 
burden  ;**  and  the  matron  sighed. 

Mrs.  Jordan  thouglit  of  the  cup  of  cold  water 
which  should  in  no  wise  lose  its  reward,  as  she 
bade  her  good-morning  on  the  threshold  of  the 
committce-coom. 

♦'There  are  not  so  many  «««  T  expected  to 
find,"  she  suid,  as  she  entered  the  carriage. 

"Oh  no!  it  is  quite  a  new  thin^,  yon  know, 
and  our  incoine  is  very  limited.  "We  expect  to 
provide  lor  two  or  three  hundred  in  our  new 
bnilding.  Ton  haTo  no  idea  how  hard  it  is  to 
raise  funds ;  people  will  not  be  eharitablo  widi- 
out  their  money's  worth." 

"Then  was  lbs.  Llyingstone,"  began  hba. 
Lane. 

'*  Oh  yes,  my  child  I  but  she  was  as  much 
of  an  eaeepdon  as  Sbdame  Gnyon.** 

*'Who  was  shtf"  said  Mrs.  Mark — "any 
body  here  in  Now  York  ?  One  of  the  Gnyons 
of  Lexington  Avenue?" 

Mrs.  Small  threw  a  quick  glance  toward  Kit- 
ty. «'Ko,  she  did  not  belong  to  that  family; 
she  was  an  insane  person — insane  on  the  sulyect 
of  self-denial  and  eliafl^  generally.*' 

"Mrs.  Livingstone  was  not  insane*,  I  a'j^rc 
you,"  said  Mrs.  Lane,  not  at  ail  pleased  with 
the  compaibon.  '*  She  kept  her  own  aecoonts 
in  the  very  stricltst  manner.  Mark  .says  .<^h" 
must  have  given  from  six  to  seven  thousand 
dollars  every  year,  and  knew  just  where  every 
dollar  went  to.  To  be  sure  she  ntight  have 
saved  a  little  more  for  him  while  she  was  about 
it — only  forty  thousand.** 

"  How  veiy  rich  alio  mnst  han  been!*'  sdd 
Mrs.  Jordan. 

"  Her  income  was  eight  thotuaud,"  said  Mrs. 
Small.    "We  never  spend  lesa than  twelve." 

"How  much  ^ood  voii  ranst  do!"  Kitty 
thought  of  her  husUand'ti  salary  of  tifceen  hun- 
dred, and  felt  quite  dUheartaaed. 

"  Oh,  for  that  matter,  I  dont  make  Mrs.  Lir. 


Digitized  by  Google 


210 


HARP£R'S  NEW  MONTHLY  MAGAZINE. 


ingstonc  my  ninflr!  She  never  l)ont.'lit  a  collar 
or  ft  dress  without  stopping  to  coaAtdcr  whether 
could  raallj  allbnl  it,  I've  hmxd  lbs.  Van 
Benssclliicr  my,  which  is  simplf  charity  run 
mad.  I  give  my  time  and  itifluencp,  as  you 
&CC — my  raoDcy  is  anottier  ttiiag — uno  can't  do 
all;"  and  Mn.  Small  shrugged  lier  ymuy 
fboolders. 

"  Mrs.  Lirlngstone  used  to  think,"  said  Se< 
rena,  grarcly,  ^*tluift  If  every  person  regularly 
set  aside  one-tenth  of  their  income,  or  even 
less,  there  would  always  be  enough  money  tor 
chaiitaUc  things,  without  any  extra  effort — 
fain,  yon  know,  bi  her  day.  8he  never  spent 
n  dollar  at  one — wnsn't  it  a  ridiculnus  idea?  I 
tell  Mark  I  don't  think  iic  s  called  on  to  give 
one  dime  to  any  thing.  People  are  always  olU* 
ing  on  him,  bccnu^ic  they  knou  he  was  LrouRht 
up  witb  her.  1  tcU  him  X  think  they  got  enough 
Otttof  Aer." 

Mrs.  Jordan  felt  in  a  maze.  She  had  heard 
both  ihcsc  ladies  held  up  as  models  of  charita- 
ble eflbrt.  8hc  had  seen  Mrs.  Small's  name  as 
naaager  to  three  or  four  dtffmnt  aodetiei. 

**Tp11  Helen  I  depend  on  her  about  the  con- 
cert— and  mind,  now,  that  jou  bring  your  hus- 
band into  it,**  said  that  eneigMie  lady,  as  she 
eet  Kitty  down  at  her  uncle's  door. 

But  the  task  was  by  no  mean?  an  easy  onR. 
Mr.  Jordan consent  was  hardly  gained,  by  tiic 
united  entreaties  of  Helen,  who  looked  forward 
to  a  niu>ii'al  and  social  triuinpli,  and  his  wife, 
who  really  felt  herself  pledged  to  aU  these  friend- 
ly people  to  obtain  It 

Helen  saw  the  li;,'bted  rooms,  the  brilliant 
audience,  and  heard  herself  rapturously  encored 
in  the  dashing  liaiaplany  which  had  fiillen  to 
her  lot  in  the  programme^  and  Kitty  beheld 
Mrs.  Howard's  face  lijj;hting  up,  with  her  salary 
paid,  and  the  means  of  noaking  her  charge  more 
oomlbrtable  and  happy  {daced  in  her  hands. 
Mr.  Jorilan  groaned  in  spirit  over  social  feuds, 
envies,  and  jealousies,  that  would  invariably 
ailae— bit  car!ef olly.hoarded  time  taxed  fbr  use- 
less committee-meetings  to  make  armngementa 
for  the  display — his  wife  caught  np  and  whirled 
on  in  the  very  centre  of  the  circle  whose  influ- 
ence he  hnd  dreaded — and  all  under  the  delu- 
sion that  they  were  self-denying  toilers  in  fli 
great  field  of  charitable  effort.  Uis  appoint- 
ment to  a  managership  had  been  Mrs.  Small's 
Work,  without  his  knowledfjo  or  consent — he 
even  questioned  the  eventual  influence  of  her 
favorite  **  moral  disinfectant,"  though,  as  yet, 
his  doubts  had  not  iwolTed  tbemielvee  into  def- 
inite  shape. 

The  concert  was  to  be  strictly  private,  of 
eonree— not  even  an  adTertieement  or  eard  in 
the  daily  prints.  "Who,  then,  was  accountable 
for  the  following  paragraphs  from  the  JJome 
Jmumaif 

"An  Amal<ur  Concert  of  the  most  brilliant  char»ct«r 
Is  (o  ooiM  off,  WO  URdentaiid,  at  the  palstl»l  roiidaaco 

afllM  patrician,  Madame  D  x,  who  baa  Madly  thrown 

■fMbsTBSfiilftBSBtaaleeBaftirthseaeaaloa.  The  most 
MWlnsat  jwifSMlnBal  Mnk  kas  bm  sogfid— Gottea- 
sbafeoC;  ytesUt^  at  lha  ytao^  aad  flgasr  JtariioBa,  tiM 


'  f  iv.  r-*y  <.f  ilic  foU'ivs  for  liiR  elt-R-int  [»■  raan  mnA diawil^ 
niaiini>r8,  will  pla}r  n  Poiis|)iicuau«  purU 

"  The  rral  cliAnn  of  the  oecaaioa  «iU,  however,  eoadit 
in  the  corpt  of  fair  .amateurs,  who  taav«  ooocelred  tkia 
■tartliog  and  original /rlr,  aacred  to  tha  OBBM  of  Chtri- 
ij.  We  UDderstaad  that  tbe  slics  aad  dntwiag-iwa 
arrangvaobta  am  under  tiM  dbwUoQ  of  fho  falaiiiHilla 
Hrown,  who  has  demised  Ihij  6dr7»Iiko  schrnie  rf  a  trmn 
of  hol-housv  tlowors  to  wiflt!!!,  not  sefludc,  tlie  lereif 
|)nrtici])anta  in  tliit  Appoloiiian  festival.  'KndiugeD- 
chantment  to  tbe  «;ucbatit«d  view,'  and  beight«oiaf  tha 
effect  of  loeooaparable  charma.  Tboagh  tUi  was  ««. 
fldod  to  no  aadar  seal  of  tlio  ttrkim  ptiTCtjr,  ve  ima^ 
that  wo  do  not  oonpronlM  onrsdveo  In  dlvulgion  th* 

fact  that  Miidainc  D-  «  hi-rsi'lf  w  i!l  give  .M'  v>-rNr«T'« 

touching  cavatinn,  liobrri  toi  quf  j'aimf,  with  all  ;he 
pathos  f(>r  whirh  her  fXfcution  is  distiiiguidhiti ;  and  t 
charoiiiiKdoo  for  teuor  aad  bata  fruai  (AtUo  ia  wbispand 

between  that  aoclal  favorite,  A  L  ,  Km).,  aod  tbo- 

Bevar-to*be>fiMcofeton>«h«a-oao6-heanl  P  i  ^«f 

dob  notoriety. 

"  Tl  U  hrmt1u-A  that  Ihi'  Tldtaphxru  in  whirh  D'Angii 
is  so  justly  famous,  will  be  effectivfly  retirJtjrtd  by  ih* 

dashing  Miss  H         G  ,  of  L'nioii  Sijiiare,  sn  i>o>;n  to 

be  Utu)splant<-d  to  the  muioj  South,  ii  niutor  may  lie 

Had  upon.    The  fuociautiiig  Mm  Pe  L  J  ,  an4 

the  gioeefol  Mrs.  U  h  h  wInoo  hnAoBd,  tt  «fl 

bo  raBMabersd,  ma  a  dianrte  flM  saanfesBes  of  Ms 
late  eccentric  Mrs.  Gmham  Lit IngKloue,  !u>'  happt|f 
linked,  wo  nmlcrstand,  by  the  Land  of  pi  arls  t  >  b«  finuid 
In  the  already  f>i.-hioiiable  dnct  from  tl  i  Vnicriraii  o;>- 
era  of  I/«-onom— ahappy  togg^iun,  native  taieat  applied 
to  luighten  the  triuinpha  of  native  (BBlua  We  had 
noartjr  fofcotten  to  aMBtloo  tbat  tba  pneoosds  aio  to  bs 
appHed  to  that  admtnUe  InstltottoB,  so  needed  li 
our  midst  (there  aro  forty-seven  in  Paris  aton..),  th.* 
-  I'crkiuR  .Maedooough  Fonndatioo'^a  home  for  found- 
liti^'4— which  will  at  once  have  a  *ndSHOy  tO  Cfesdk 
this  growing  form  of  partntal  lii-ncrtion." 

Mrs.  Small's  dinner-table  had  not  been  pre- 
sided over  hf  Aat  exeellent  ladf  for  a  fintnight ; 

Mrs.  Mark  Lane's  baby  hnd  pone  throuph  the 
intiuenxa,  entirely  bj  the  aid  of  the  nurse  and 
Godfrey's  cordial ;  Mn.  De  Lancy  Jones,  ^tAtom 
three  children,  all  under  nine  years  of  age,  were 
at  separate  boardinfr-schools  <1«'nfened  herncij;h- 
bors  with  the  mt^t  extraorUiimr)-  series  of  vocal* 
izatloiu,  intended  to  strengthen  a  swell  dt  fhw 
bar.'*,  on  B  fliit,  which  occnrrod  in  Iht  p.irt  (^frs. 
Laue  was  to  do  the  contralto),  and  bring  out 
with  greater  flexibility  the  trill  on  F  whieh  eno- 
ceeded  it.     Mrs.  Jones  had  set  her  heart  on 
makinj^  n  sensation,  nnd  worked  steadily  for  it. 
Eehcargais  absorbed  what  tiiuc  Helen  Groloo 
could  spare  from  the  most  devotedly  attemiive 
of  lovers,  to  which  he  could  not  always  accom- 
pany her,  as  the  affair  was  not  yet  ooi."  Even 
Mrs.  Jordan  tbund  hersdf  uf  ei  whelmad  wMies> 
^agements  and  ruffled  by  partisan.ships  ;  vexeJ, 
too,  nt  her  husband's  iudiflerence,  when  it  was 
all  fur  him,  one  might  say,  to  provide  ftmds  Cm 
the  exhausted  treasnry  over  which  he  mnrilllif- 
ly  presided.    She  was  at  the  cull  of  evpry  per- 
son in  the  programme.    Solicited  sub«criptjions 
with  Mn.  SomII,  who  called  on  ber  hnnbasiiV 
business  friends  from  A  to  Z,  and  Imilcd  her 
robes  on  every  office  floor  in  Wall  Street  and 
Exchange  Place ;  tamed  music  at^lnhMOMllk 
listened  roon     inplaeently  to  the  compUoieati 
of  An-hie  Lowbcr,  wrote  Mrs.  De  Laoej  Jon'^s 
afiectiouate  little  notes,  in  reply  to  bera  which 
breathed  the  meet  fiattoringlBimilnnd  loMMt 
peifinna;  agreed  nith  ]fn»  Lane  (hat  Ma^MM 
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Duprcz  wa.?  much  too  empressc  with  Gortcsclio- 
ioSt  aad  thmt  Mrs.  BoYeni,  a  m»l  contralto,  bad 

"Uo  siping!  oh,  Kitty!"  said  her  hnsband, 
to  viiom  she  naturr^ll  v  reported  some  of  these 
Mttie  itflBM.  1  wuh  ^oa  were  done  with  these 
pnpfe.  How  do  you  know  wbat  they  mj  of 
yoa?"  And  to  tcH  the  truth  he  w.is  a  li't!^ 
mprLied  at  her  popnlaritjr  among  them,  uq- 
mia  of  iIm  nport  Hden  tiad  gaowmiilj  aet 
dMtHiriittr  oBcte^k  w«dth  «ad  Xit^'i  fiohair- 
»hi]>. 

"Mti!  why,  tliey  are  very  fond  of  me,  1  m 
■Mf  teiidoi,  what  eedtf  they  •ayt*' 

"A  prent  deal  more  than  you  could  iTnapine. 
Yon  are  never  safe  with  a  person  who  slanders 
driidiealM  » tUid  to  yon.* 

■*Bat  Mrs.  Small  b  KBiy  daoen.** 

"ffrhips  so." 

'*Yuu  lire  very  provoking,  Henry,''  said  his 
vilb,  rearming  the  wioaBatioii.  I  should  think 
TTu  would  >\-ant  mo  to  make  friends.  I'v*'  left 
all  1  had  bat  imde's  Camily  for  you,  you  know , ' 
■nd  tba  IMW  saggMted  the  dsepeat  injury  on  his 
pan 

"Thej'ro  noc  worth  a  quarrel  between  us  at 
aoj  rate,  dearie ;  and  ai  for  the  intimacy,  it's 
Terj  easily  disposod  ot" 

"How?"  indjf»nantly. 

*'By  going  to  honseke^ing  next  month, 
wowfcw  in  the  Chrisea  f^km.  I  shall  have 
qditt     m«dh  «f  tout  tfaao  thm  m  I  «aii 

I  dkoold  h«  Mhamod  to  IWfO  mob  •&  c^in- 
tOQ  of  people,  as  if  where  we  liv«d  WOVid  make 

the  ahghte'it  difflTcncr." 

And  so  the  l^ibt  liay  ut  rehearsal  came,  and  the 
noaa  of  Madame  Dufnw,  abeady  noder  the 
liands  of  thf!  irresistible  master  of  ceremonies, 
woo  hud  banished  Moosietir  to  the  club,  and 
idly  repelled  the  fidiiteit  tt^gMtkm  ttma  Ma- 
dame, were  thronged  by  full  conclave.  All 
bat  Mrii.  Lane ;  Mrs.  De  Lancy  Jones  was  un> 
saaj,  for  however  inferior  a  contralto  is  to  a 
toftmo^  it  is  nevertheless  slightly  important  in 
a  doet.  Mrs.  Smalt  siipffosted  th.it  Mrs.  L.inc 
was  always  late.  Mrs.  Jones  was  comforted, 
a»d  whbfwnd  to  Hra.  Jordan  Aat  Madame 
Daprm  nag  in  wretched  voice.  Ten,  fifteen 
a  ■BWtei  passed,  only  one  cavatina  between  Mrs. 
Tn—oad  herditot ;  wl»t  oonld  it  mean  ?  How 
my  provokiag-Htnote,  and  of  course  she  could 
not  he  coming ;  every  thiog  depended  on  that 
final  rcb«iiriai,  too. 

GoMseebokoirgraflioittly  inptofieed  a  fiurt»> 

sia  on  a  thTnc  fmrn  T^onora,  the  duet  before 
kin,  while  Mrs.  Jones  gUoc^  over  the  note. 

''^Hononl**  ibeexi^dmed;  she  grew  pale, 
dhe  bit  her  lips,  she  almo:«t  wTun^  her  hands. 
Mtafc  Lnn;  hi  l  failod  her— Mrs.  Lane's  baby 
had  ^e  mcasic3,  tiiid  Mrs.  Lane's  iacoosidcrate 
hnshand  had  shamefully  tiuisted  that  it  should 
ttoi  be  lefl,  while  the  doctor  considered  it  scri- 
^•slry  iU,  to  the  auTBe  and  her  incomparable 
IbulMM  wtole  in  despair,  **  It  WBI 
«i«^b0Hiltn,^rfBitaicalmlfarfc.'*  Bnttbeae 


complimentary  epithets  brought  no  aid  to  Mn. 

De  Lancy's  emergency. 

"Would  not  Madame  Rivicr^bc  socxzcUcntP" 
suggei^ted  Signor  Baritone,  anxious  to  ao^nit 
himself  of  a  cavatina  follo\vin^,  and  keep  atl  en- 
gagement made  for  two  o'clock. 

*'Not"  Madame  Biviertf  deeUedly  declined. 
S!;--  r  lul  !  never  undertake  such  a  thing  without 
study ;  and,  besides,  she  was  secretly  delighted 
at  Ae  soprano*!  diwomfitnn,  hen  fimn  Ltida 
would  be  the  only  duet.  Ito.  Revere  folded 
her  hands  in  indolent  unconcern,  full  of  inward 
rejoicing.  Mrs.  Jones  and  her  duet  were  po- 
litely ptated  over  by  the  eminent  pianist  wluiee 
minutes  were  golden,  and  the  programme  pro- 
ceeded. Mrs.  Jones  retired  to  the  library  of 
Madame  Dnpres's  elegant  suite,  and  displayed 
her  extreme  amiability  of  character  in  a  scries 
of  reproaches  vented  npon  her  i^i^tcr,  Mrs.  SmalL 

"You  u-ou/c/ have  that  thing  from  Ijeonorai 
any  thing  else  in  the  world  might  be  made  up ; 
there  i-n';  one  in  twenty  that's  seen  the  music. 
You  always  will  have  every  thing  yotur  own  way 
if  you  die  for  it  r 

"  Gracious,  Fanny,  don't  Ix!  fw)  .spiteful !  You 
know  very  well  you  agreed  with  me  about  the 
novelty,  especially  just  now,  and  said  that  every 
thing  else  was  perfectly  threadbare." 

"  Well,  so  it  is :  what  of  it  ?  Just  like  Mark 
Lane,  ordering  his  wife  about  like  a  servant.  I 
flhonld  Hke  to  aee  De  Laney  attempt  to  keep  me 
at  home  if  one  of  his  children  was  dying!" 

*^  I  don't  suppose  you  would  lose  a  chance  for 
display  even  far  that  Bveiy  body  Imowe  what  s 
devoted  mother  you  are !" 

"Oh  dear!  and  that  horrid  Mrs.  "Revere  so 
disobUging.  She  could  do  it  well  as  not,  if 
she  cluMMel  Just  because  she  happened  to 
overhear  what  I  said  about  her  low  notes  to 
Archie  Lowbor  I  What  am  I  going  to  do  7  For 
gooAneMP  M^e,  Angclique,  suggest  nmeAbigt'* 

"Won't  Mrs.  De  Ruyter  do  ?" 

"  You  know  very  well  she  won't  come  in  at 
the  last  minute,  when  she  hasn't  been  asked  be- 
fore. Besides,  nobody  Imowi  the  mtisic ;  Bagoli 
made  us  learn  it  nt  Chegary'.<?  when  it  was  first 
brought  out  in  Philadelphia  ages  ago.  Good- 
ness, Angy,  thera's  ^t  Wm  Crowderl" 

"  Where?"  and  Mrs.  Small  looked  out  oflbe 
window  prepared  to  annihilate  her. 

"  Oh,  not  here.  I  wish  she  was ;  she  knows 
it ;  we  had  that  duet  togetiier  then.  I  with  I 
hadn't  cut  her  so  dead." 

"Is  there  any  thing  I  can  do?"  and  Mrs. 
Joidan'a  •ympatfiiiing  faoe  looked  in  at  die 
door.  "Vtn  so  vcrr,  Tcr%'  >r  rry — we  all  arc. 
It  is  such  a  pity  to  give  up  your  duet.  Mrs. 
Revere  savs  you  will  hare  to.'* 

"  Spiteful  thing;  I'll  die  flmtr 

**Ortakn  up  Miss  Crowflcr!"  siicrgested  Mrs, 
Small.  "You  must  come  witii  us,  Mrs.  Jor* 
dan." 

"Yes,  do;"  and  Mrs.  Jones  harried  on  her 
gloves;  Mrs.  Bevere's  assertion  had  decided 
her.  *'ToariheeiiMibonet%Stwillbelp«loag* 

"Bnt  when  m  yon  gobg?**  ufced  SiM^, 
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as  Mrs.  Small  tingled  her  carriage  oat  of  the 
little  crowd,  uiid  charged  the  coachman  to  use 
all  dispatch. 

"Not  far,  fortuiiatelv  —  that  is  the  houfic. 
Woold  you  believe  it,  my  dear?  '  Mo»t  luxuriant 
giowthf  *  M  the  •dvertifemenla  tay,  prorw  nhat 
bair  tonic  can  do,  faithfully  applied." 

The  Crowdcr  drawing-room  was  faultless,  so 
was  Miss  Crowder's  toilet,  as  she  rose  with  a 
OOOllMM  whi<  h  emulated  that  of  her  unexpected 
'visitors.  Mrs.  Jordnn  shrank  back,  fcjirful  of 
•scene}  thejr  all  hated  each  Other.  WhatifMiss 
Ciowder  •hoaM  rtour  them  the  door ! 

"You  always  were  so  amiable!"  said  Mrs, 
Jones,  at  the  end  of  Mrs.  Small's  rapid  and 
masterly  iatiodactioB  of  their  emnd,  in  which 
no  mention  was  made  of  previous  rehearsals, 
and  the  matter  of  Mrs.  Lane's  diaa|i|NUBtment 
kept  entirely  out  uf  sighL 

*'Then)waatobe»coiioart^  fertheinoitdettf- 
able  object — every  one  must  sympathize.  Dear 
fanny  was  to  hAve  the  soprano  in  that  chann> 
xng  dvet  from  Leonora  t  and  icooltecting  the 
musical  taste  and  remarkable  talent  of  her  old 

 "    Mrs.  tSmall  did  pati.so  slightly  here,  but 

nuhcd  on  o^uln — "had  hai>teued  lu  beg  her  to 
join  the  little  circle  of  amatcum  who  weve  in- 
terefti  d  in  this  noble  charity." 

Miss  C'rowder  quietly  secured  and  turned  tlio 
key,  ao  to  apeak,  vpon  aadent  raaentment  and 
lonK-continued  slights,  during  this  ra]>id  expla- 
nation. She,  moreover,  followed  Mrs.  bmali's 
example,  and  ignored  any  knowledge  of  the 
previous  movcmenia  of  this  ardent  little  band 
of  public  reformers,  pathcrcd  from  the  i/owc 
Joumaif  and  the  crowd  of  carriages  around 
Madame  Diiprai*a  door,  Ibr  aafenal  daya  in  ane^ 
cession.  The  entrance  of  the  enc  hanted  portal 
of  Society  was  held  open  to  her — never  mind 
how  Iteadiefloiia  dm  pnfiering  hand;  should 
aB7  Iboliah  penonal  waBntment  pvetaal  on  her 
to  turn  aw  ny  ? 

Those  dear  old  school-days  1"  sighed  Mrs. 
Jones.  "Ah,  Iww  often  I  think  of  them  I  but 
the  claims  of  Society  are  f^o  pressing,  thry  have 
quite  separated  me  from  many  a  delightful  as- 
sociation. Sister  knows  bow  deeply  I  havo  re- 
gretted it. "  Was  the  v«x»tiow  Orowder  going 
to  defeat  her  after  all? 

Mrs.  Small  took  the  cue.  *'0h  yes,  indeed! 
Ihany  has  been  so  absort>ed.  She  liaa  often 
regretted  that  she  could  not  see  more  of  yow  ;" 
and  here  she  paused,  for  she  caught  sight  of 
lis.  Joidan*s  fiue,  which  was  qaite  too  **  hon- 
est" for  the  occasion. 

Miss  (.^rowder  soomed  to  seem  to  demand 
capitulation.  Certainly,  she  should  be  most 
happy  to  ohiigc.  She  remembered  the  nnuic 
perfectly,  it  was  with  her  n  mere  matter  of 
''barter,  or  exchange  in  kind,"  to  quote  from 
the  Elements  of  PoUtieal  Eeonoiny"  they  had 
both  been  siq  ;  ■  :i  tr-  stmly  at  school.  They 
needed  hcTi  she  needed  them,  words  were  use- 
less in  the  compaet. 

To  have  seen  those  four  Indies  drive  eowfart- 
ab^  off  together  in  Mis.  Small's  eaniaga  voohl 


have  famished  a  stage-effect  for  Bourcicault — 
amiability,  mutual  good-will,  and  high  appreci- 
ation were  expressed  on  eadi  fiwe  and  in  eteiij 
acrent.    Mrs.  Jordan  ahum  waa  alfcai  amain 
meot  enchained  her. 

"Just  in  time,  are  we  notP  and  Mm.  Jobo% 
with  smilin;:;  face,  swept  up  to  the  >inind  piano 
as  the  last  quivering  notes  of  the  grand  finale 
were  sounding. 

**X«oaora  is  a  little  out  of  har  phwa^  imi 
yon  must  give  us  five  minutes." 

Madame  Duprez,  concerned  for  the  jierfectiott 
of  a  mnskal  aoiiee  to  eeme  olf  nnder  her  ana- 
pices,  comprehended  and  came  to  the  rescue 
with  commendable  tact  and  prudence  j  welcom- 
ing the  neighbor  abe  had  pasaed  on  the  other 
bide**  for  full  two  years  whh  a  warmth  and  em- 
pre»}(emenl  that  did  credit  to  her  head  if  not  to 
her  heart.  Mi^a  Crowder  smiled,  displaying 
lier  snpeib  teeth,  and  addranad  Signer  Bsritcaie 
in  his  cAvn  mu'^ical  laqgnage,  aa  aha  took  np  tlie 
score  of  her  part. 

Hn.  Jonea  bad  ao  misgivings;  she  knew 
Elise  Crowder— Eliaa,  originally — too  well  to 
dread  her  h.nTing  undertaken  what  she  could 
not  perform.  She  recollected  all  the  old  rocks 
and  rapMa  of  har  adiool-friend  Fanny's  exeen* 
tion,  ntid  supported  her  admirably,  throwing  a 
strength  and  sparkling  freshness  into  the  whole 
dnet  which  Mn.  Low,  with  all  her  atndy  and 
correctness,  failed  t<i  give.  Arcliie  rx>wT)or 
watched  the  superb  grace  and  elegance  of  ber 
figure,  which  the  Cashmere,  dropping  careless* 
ly  away,  revealed,  and  made  np  his  mind  to 
patroiiixe  her.  The  amiable  Fnnny's  hrother- 
in-law  remarked  to  Mrs.  Jordan,  that  '*be 
never  conid  see^  for  his  past,  why  the  women 
hadn't  taken  her  up  before.  Who  cared  aboiA 
graiMiiathen— or  fathers  either,  for  that  mstwr, 
if  they  conld  oamo  down  with  aomething  hand- 
some ?" 

Mrs.  Rcvere's  eyc-phiss  and  >l;rnjrs  wfro  en- 
tirely unavailing;  it  was  natural  enough  that 
she  shottld  feel  indignant  Mlaa  Groton  waa 
good-naturedly  indifferent;  GoTtc<!chokoff.  pn>- 
rerbiaUy  cold  to  all  professional  merit  save  his 
own,  ottered  a  atalely  compliment;  Sigaor  Bar- 
itone,  forgetting  his  engagement,  lingered  en- 
chanted at  the  succees  of  a  favorite  pupil.  Miaa 
Crowder  was  self-posscs&ed,  triumphaut.  • 

\Vc  all  know  how  adndiabl^  the  concert  rac- 
reoiicJ  hnn-  the  daily  papers  were  full  of  tho 
matter,  and  described  the  dresses  separately 
—how  the  next  issue  of  die  Bomt  Jamttai 
was  redolent  of  mi/If -Jlo/r  ejiithets  and  proper 
names,  discarding  initials  altogether,  and  de- 
voting an  entire  paragraph  to  **  the  lovely  debw- 
tantty  M  iss  (?rowder,  daughter  of  our  public  8pt»- 
cd  fell  i\N -I  iEi?:pn,  A,  L.  Cmwder,  Rst].,  wliosc 
colossi  fortune  is  the  reward  of  wcllH^recced 
and  persevering  efibrt."  It  might  hurt  oMa^ 
that  his  daughter's  success  arose  from  an  inlier- 
itance  of  this  paternal  talent,  combined  with  aa 
infiuitile  attack  of  the  nmudea.  Howavar,  mH 
victory  is  a  oombination  of  skill  and  foriaitaaa 
drcamsiaaeea,  and  Miss  Crowder  is  not 
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fenrnl  who  has  accepted  blindly  the  advantage 
forced  upon  ihem  by  tho  necessities  of  the  en- 
emy. 

Mr.  Jordan  withdrew  hia  name  from  tho  di- 
rrcforjhip  of  the  "Perkins  Macdonoagh  Konn- 
ditioQ,"  and  his  wife  from  her  intimacr  with  its 
charitable  board  of  raanaf^crs.    Even  after  the 
c»ll  at  tho  residence  of  Miss  Crowder,  Mrs.  Jor- 
dan was  deeply  chagrined  at  tho  entire  oblivion 
which  the  hoase  her  husband  had  taken,  in  Thir- 
tj-eighth  Street  near  Tenth  Avenue,  seemed  to 
borv  her  in ;  at  least  as  regarded  tho  attentions 
of  her  late  devoted  friends.    Mrs.  Small's  car- 
riaf^  found  its  way  there  once,  but  her  coach- 
man did  not  approve  of  tho  neiRhborhood,  and 
ihc  noticed  instantly  the  ingrain  carpets  in  tlic 
parlors.    "Tho  clainls  of  Society,"  it  is  to  bo 
presumed,  preTonted  Mrs.  Jones  from  taking  so 
loDR  an  excursion.    She  bewailed  her  thousand 
en:»i;eincntii  whenever  they  met,  and  was  cer- 
tainly coming  very,  very  soon.  Mrs.  Mark  Lane 
brariably  followed  Mrs.  Small's  lead,  and  her 
baby  had  always  "just  been  suifering  from  the 
most  excraciating  attack,  which  hod  made  her 
ptr/ecUy  wretcheti,  and  unablo  to  leave  him  for 
a  moment!" — whenever  she  encountered  Mrs. 
Jordan  at  Stewart's,  or  in  Mrs.  Groton's  parlors. 

Mr.  Jordan  had  snfUcient  good  sense  to  let 
(he  verification  of  his  prophecy  pass  with  slight 
oomment ;  the  result  was  sufficient  for  self- 
cooirratiilation.  Helen's  marriage  to  Ltidlam 
White,  and  removal  from  the  city,  prevented 
Ike  impleaaanl  necessity  of  future  contiirt  with 
the  circle  to  which  she  bad  introduced  them. 

Miss Crowder's  engagement  to  Perkins  Jones 
*M  announced  the  night  of  Miss  Groton's  wed- 
ding; and  though  the  "Perkins  Macdonough" 
Ittt  yielded  place,  in  Mrs.  Small's  affections,  to 
t^fiwh  and  exciting  charity,  that  prevailing  ty]^o 
ofth»I>orcaa  of  the  nineteenth  century  consid- 
en  this  result  tu  have  been  worth  all  the  pains 
wyended  upon  its  feeble  existence;  since,  "as 
dbf  liad  committed  themselves  to  tolerate  Miss 
CiDirder,  her  money  might  just  as  well  bo 
tittown  into  the  hands  of  Fanny's  family." 

ARCniB^VLD  BLOSSOM,  BACHELOR. 

IfB.  BENJAiUN  BLOSSOM  was  guilty  of 
P*-  three  faults  which  his  brother  Archy,  the 
^■ebeJor,  could  not  fully  forgive :  first,  having 
afiMailr;  second,  going  to  California;  ond,  last- 
ly, dying  when  he  got  there.  The  news  of  the  la- 
meated  Blossom's  decease  was  brought  to  Archy 

fmoming,  likeCleopatra'sasp,  with  hisbrcak- 
.  The  fiurriving  brother,  unconscious  of 
•tiag  prepared  for  him,  comfortably  seated 
hiaMelfto  nibble  the  bread  of  single  b]e.Hscdness, 
ffOtd  his  landlady's  neat  white  napkin  on  his 
Mf^  toeking  the  cornem  into  the  arm-holes  of 
bii  waistcoat^  stirred  his  coflSae,  read  the  mom- 
tQK  paper,  ate  three  eggs  out  of  the  shell  with  a 
hisle  ivory  scoop,  and  finally  broke  the  seal  of 
the  feminine-looking  envelope  be^iidc  his  plate. 
"I  knew  there  was  something  deuced  dis- 
in  that  letter!"  said  Archy,  turning 


first  purple  and  then  pale.  "The  best  I  can 
do,  I  am  always  being  made  a  victim  !" 

The  epistle  was  from  the  mother  of  Benja- 
min's children ;  and  in  a  cramped  chirography, 
and  a  style  full  of  grammatical  en-ors,  italics, 
and  tears,  indicating  a  good  deal  of  grief,  and 
not  much  education,  it  informed  the  bnchclor 
that  his  sister-in-law  was  a  widdow  (with  two 
d's),  and  his  nephews  and  nieces  "orfens."  The 
news  would  have  been  very  apt  to  spoil  his 
breakfast,  but  for  the  })rocaution  he  had  taken 
to  open  the  eggs  before  he  did  the  letter. 

Archy  walked  the  room  witli  his  napkin,  and 
thought  of  a  good  many  things — poor  Ben  dying 
away  off  there,  among  strangers,  and  no  doubt 
in  very  improper  clothes ;  how  he  (the  surviv- 
ing brother)  would  look  in  black ;  and  what 
was  his  duty  respecting  Priscilla  and  her  or- 
phans. "There  is  no  other  way,  as  I  see,"  ho 
mnsed,  wiping  his  forehead  with  the  napkin, 
"  but  to  submit,  and  be  a  %-ictim !  Think  ot 
me,  Archibald  Blossom,  suddenly  called  to  l)0 
the  father  of  four  little  Ulossoms  ;  and  a  brothc*' 
to  her  whose  heart  is  left  dcstitoot — t,  double-o, 
t,  toot!"  groaned  Archy,  holding  the  letter  up 
to  tho  light.  "  Poor  woman  !  poor  woman  ! 
no  doubt  sho  was  too  mnch  afflicted  to  give 
attention  to  her  spelling.  A  brother  to  her ! 
I  wonder  sho  didn't  say  a  husband  while  sho 
was  about  it!"  And  Archy  smiled  a  grim 
smile  in  tho  glass,  mentally  contrasting  his 
fastidious  habits  of  life  with  the  disagreeable 
ties  and  duties  of  jjutcmity. 

To  the  bachelor's  love  of  nicety  and  sleepless 
solicitude  for  himself  was  joined  an  amiable  dis- 
p(»sition,  which  was  forever  getting  the  other  traits 
into  trouble.  On  the  present  occasion  he  was 
l)erfcctly  well  aware,  as  wo  have  seen,  that  ho 
was  to  be  made  a  victim;  nevertheless,  even 
while  heaping  reproachc<<  upon  the  late  Benja- 
min, calling  his  children  brats,  and  cursing  the 
man  who  first  invented  widows,  he  resolved  to 
visit  his  brother's  family — bnished  his  wig,  col- 
ored his  whiskers,  packed  up  a  carpet  bag,  and 
made  other  preparations  for  the  pious  pilgrim- 
age. It  was  the  first  time  ho  had  ever  thought 
of  fulfilling  the  scriptural  injunrtioti,  "To  visit 
tho  fatherless  and  widows  in  their  affliction 
although  it  had  long  been  n  personal  habit  of 
his  to  "keep  himself  [literally]  unspotted  from 
the  world." 

It  was  half  a  day's  jonmey  from  Archy's 
residence  in  town  to  the  rnrnl  locality  which 
he  had  no  donbt  was  all  this  time  resounding 
with  tho  lamentations  of  the  bereaved  family. 
Arrived  ot  tho  village  hotel,  he  ordered  a  room 
and  supper ;  and,  after  tho  necessary  ablutions 
and  refreshments,  and  certain  studious  moments 
devoted  to  his  attire,  he  set  out,  with  his  im- 
maculate waistcoat  and  gold-hcaded  cane,  to 
walk  to  the  Blossom  cottage. 

It  was  Archy's  first  advent  in  the  place ;  a 
chronic  disliko  of  scenes  rustic  and  domestic 
having  hitherto  deterred  him  from  venturing 
upon  a  visit.  He  was  surprised  to  find  the  little 
town  so  charming.    It  was  the  close  of  a  picas- 
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ant  Juno  day ;  the  suoaot  wa*  superb,  the  iiir 
eool  and  tweet,  the  foliage  of  the  aanlit  traea 
thick  and  refulgent.     "Itcully,"  eaid  Archv 

to  himsplt*  emiffinp  the  odor  of  roses  and  pink** 
that  breutacU  fiuui  sumewhere  about  a  gtccu- 
emboweied  cottage^**  leallj,  and  npon  tny 
soul,  a  man  mi;;ht  pa"-?  nn  hotir  or  two  in  this 
place  quite  agreeably !  Young  man" — accost* 
ing  a  yilla^^e  youth,  in  soiled  riiiit^leeTea  and 
patched  trowsors,  who  approaclici!,  i)ushing  a 
loaded  whcel-banrow  before  him  on  the  side- 
walk— "can  you  inform  mc  where  Mrs.  Blos- 
som lives?" 

"  P'scill  Bl()<som?"  said  the  %-il!a?e  youth, 
setting  down  the  wheel-barrow  and  tucking  up 
bis  shirt-eleeve. 

"  Mi  x  Bciijainin  BIoMom,**  replied  Aiehy, 
with  dignity. 

"That's  P'sciH,"  said  the  Tilhigc  youth,  twist- 
ing his  mouth  into  a  queer  expression,  and  ey- 
ing Archy  with  n  slant,  slirewd  leer.  "You've 
como  post.  Folier  lue,  and  1 11  bhow  ye.  Look 
oat  Ibr  yotur  shins  t" 

Ho  spat  upon  his  liands,  ruW)ed  them  to- 
gether, and  once  more  addressed  himself  to  the 
wlied-tmmyir.  Archy  stepped  aside  and  walk- 
ed behind.  The  young  man  turned  up  to  the 
fence  that  iiiclosed  the  grccn-ernliowercd  cot- 
tage, tVuui  about  which  breathed  tlie  delightful 
odor  of  pinks  and  rosea. 

"Wisli  you'd  jest  open  that  pate,"  said  he, 
holding  the  whccl-baxrow.  Archy,  who  was  un- 
aeenstomed  to  opening  gates  for  people,  stood 
amazed  at  this  auilacity.  But  the  younj;  man 
repeating  his  request,  ho  concluded  to  take  a 
benevolent  and  humorous  view  of  the  matter, 
and,  steppin;;  bcforo  the  wheel,  rendered  the 
seiTice.  Clear  the  track  now  V*  and  the  jO{iDg 
man  began  to  push. 

*'Bold!  take  care!**  cried  Archy,  in  peril  of 
hie  tegs.  "  Yon  scoiinilrel !'"  He  flourished  his 
eene.  But  as  the  wheel-barrow  contioacd  to 
advance,  Ms  alternative  was  either  to  etiflbr  a 
collision  or  retreat.  Preferring  the  latter,  he 
went  backward  into  the  yard.  Going  backward 
into  the  yani,  he  struck  his  heel  against  the 
border  of  a  flower-bed.  Striking  his  heel,  he 
tripped,  ns  was  natural,  and  lost  hLs  balance,  be- 
ing unable  to  recover  which,  ho  made  a  formi- 
dable plunge,  falling  in  tite  most  awkward  of  all 
positions.  His  cane  flew  into  the  air,  his  hat 
into  the  buiihcs,  and  instantly  he  found  him- 
aelf  deeply  seated  amidst  some  of  the  aforesaid 
odorous  pinks  and  roeea» 

"Hello!  lookout!  daniationI"cjncnlatcdthe 
youth  of  the  wheci-barrow — "  tttmbUn'  over  them 
beds!  FsdU^nbeinyonrhairr  Which  last 
allusion  prompted  the  unfortunate  Mr.  Blos.som 
to  cateh  at  his  wig,  that  useful  article  having 
fMind  m  doKT  affinity  with  a  roee-bnsh  than 
with  the  head  to  which  it  belonged. 

"Yonntr  man!"  said  Archy,  regaining  his 
feet  and  gathering  up  his  hat  and  stick,  "you 
deserve  to  be  caned  within  an  inch  of  your  life !" 

"Do  I  thouj:h?"  ond  the  youth's  r^hrcAVfl  leer 
bdghtMied  into  an  espression  of  sparkling  fun. 


"X  ban  t  done  noth*n,  only  showed  you  itkn 
we  Hve.*» 

"  Who  cares  where  you  live?"  retorted  Arthy, 
pale  and  agitated,  hnstiiy  brushing  his  clothes. 
"You  remorseless  idiot!  I  inquired  for  Mrs. 
Blossom's  house." 

"  Wal,  ain*t  I  fhowin*  ye?  This  is  onr  house; 
I'm  her  cotusin,"  said  the  youth.  "I  ain't  to 
bhune,  «a  I  sec,  for  your  goln'  onto  ikt  bed 
backward." 

"I  must  always  be  a  victim !" growled  Artby. 
using  his  handkerchief  for  a  duster.  "  Youug 
man,  I  am  Benjamin  Blossom's  brodier,  and  I 
wish  to  we  Mrs.  Blossom." 

Jimmyncddy !"  cried  the  youth — "be  je 
though?  Darned  if  I  didn't  think  yon 
new  minister!  I  wouldn't  have  done  it— 1 
mean,  I  didn't  mean  to — lemme  brush  off  the 
dirt  and  he  fell  to  using  his  nnwadied  hands 
about  Ardiy*epenon  with  a  freedom  more  alsnn- 
ing  tlian  any  quantity  of  unadulterated  dirt. 
The  poor  bachelor  was  endeavoring  to  defend 
hisMelf  wbmi  *  yotiiig  wonaa  opened,  coaiag 
out  of  the  house,  and  inqniiing  tagotfy  whet 
was  the  trouble, 

A  young  womea— ehe  might  have  been  forty ; 
bnt  she  was  still  fresh  and  good-looking,  with 
a  plump  figure,  hazel  eyes,  a  genuine  com- 
plexion, teeth  that  were  teeth,  beautiful  hsir 
of  her  own,  and  a  fdeaaing  smile.  The  smile 
beamed,  and  at  the  pamc  time  the  hazel  cres 
shone  through  tears,  when  the  wheel-barrow 
youth  announced  Mr.  IHoiMmi**  farodier. 

"Oil,  dear,  ^ood  brother  Archy!"  she  ex- 
claimed, with  something  between  a  sob  and  a 
cry  of  joy. 

"Mj  aflKcted  sister—"  b^aa  Avdif,  vdio 

had  composed  a  pathetic  little  sj^cch,  appro- 
priate to  the  occasion.  He  paused,  either  from 
forgetftilne»  or  emotion.  Assbeniadeamore- 
mcTit  indicative  of  falling  into  his  armn,  he 
opened  them.  Seeing  them  opened,  she  could 
do  no  lew  tbaa  Ml  into  them.  So^ealRieMd 
couple  embraced,  and  Mrs.  Boyamin  Blossom 
wept  vr[)on  Mr  Archiffalf!  Blossom's  shoulder. 

"  To  iliiniv  wc  should  meet,  for  tho  first  time 
since  my  marriage,  on  such  an  oeeasioi  !**  mnr- 
mured  ifrs.  Blossom. 

"  You  have  changed  very  little  since  that 
time,'*  said  Archy,  gallantly,  regarding  h*r  at 
arni's-lcngth. 

"Brother  Archy,"  faltered  IMscilln,  wiping 
her  eyes,  *•  this  is  my  cousin,  Cyrus  Drole ;" 
and  the  bachelor  was  formslljr  introduced  to 
the  youth  of  the  wheel-harrow,  ryrijs  oficred 
to  shake  hands,  and  Archy,  after  buuie  beait*- 
doo,  gave  him  two  ilngw*,  *' And  theae[,**aiid 
Mrs.  BIo^MiTn,  nre  my — his— ^his  children  I" — 
meaning  her  late  husband's,  not  the  grinning 
Cyrua*s.  She  bant  into  teata,  and  catching  ap 
the  yonogaBt  of  the  lamented  Benjamin's  pm* 
geny,  as  they  cnme  running  out  of  tbe  iMMPi^ 
aluiusi  smothered  it  with  kissoe. 

Archy  tock  ont  his  handkoddef  agaiB»  ^ri^tt 
first  tho  twof 
his  eyes. 
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"Poor  little  dears!"  he  said,  much  affected. 
"Uoir  oobM  B«iyaimn  erer  leave  for  a  mo- 
■eni        ialmliBg  a  tuulji** 

"Benjie  — Phidic  — Archy."  Mrs.  Blossom 
cilkd  the  names  of  the  three  older  children  ac- 
cording to  their  ages,  '*  this  is  your  uncle — ^your 
kiod,  dear  oncio  —  your  father'^  only  brother, 
tiiJ  now  all  the  father  you  have  left!"  Mon 
lobs,  of  the  chokiQ^  species.  "  lusa  jour  good 
mekr 

*' Dear  little  ones — res!"  '^li  l  Arehy.  "give 
your  node  a  ki^s  1"  ("  I  am  pcin^  to  be  a  victim 
—I  know  I  an  I"  he  added,  iu  a  paiwitfie<tia,  to 
hinuelf.)  ' '  There  t  ttme !  there ! "  embracing 
the  three  children  in  succession,  but  invariably 
liiowiDg  the  kisses  to  explode  before  their  faces 
toaehed  Ua,  and  ihett  putting  khtm  immediate- 
ly away.  He  was  conpjittulating  himself  on 
baiiag  done  ap  this  little  boaiuesa  so  handsome- 
fy,  when  lArt.  Blossom  reraiiided  him — 

''This  is  the  youngest — the  bibj,  Imtfter 
Asehy— don't  forget  the  baby  I " 

Bless  his  little  heart,  no,"  said  Archy,  gay- 
iy  ieodog  with  his  forefinger  {  "tiit4ut !  cock- 
s-doodle-do !  Baalfyt  Md  iqtoii  ingr  soalf  what 
a  fiae  boy  it  is  I'* 

"But  it's  a  girl/'  wM  Frisdlta,  hnggiof  the 
fri^ltened  little  thing  to  keep  it  fiMni  <  i  \  ing. 

"  Oh  indeed  1  my  mistake !  But  it'A  all  the 
lame  till  they  f;et  their  baby  frocks  oS," replied 
kttkf.  And  tho  procession  morod  Into  the 
bc'tiie,  Cyrna  Drole  brin^iT>;.'  up  the  rear.  Pris- 
cilia,  hastily  emptying  the  large  rocking-chair 
of  a  o«t»  two  kilMM,  wad  «  doll«  oAnd  her 
bsolfcer-in-law  a  seat. 

**  That's  my  pussy  1"  said  Beujie  oimg  Blos- 
MBialdwr  OMb  mL  7). 

•"Hy  doar  MfMiMd  Fhldm  (nvmber  two, 

•US). 

*^2damma'»  choir  I"  cried  little  Blossom  num- 
ber Ihne;  and  befora  Archy  tlie  uncle  conld 
Rt  dofmi,  Afchy  tha  osfdiaw  had  acnnhled  into 

0. 

*'  Aicby.  my  dear, "  remooatnited  the  mother, 

"pet  down  and  jjivc  his  uncle  the  clmir."  But 
Archy,  laying  hoJd  of  the  arms  with  hulh  hands, 
bct^aii  u>  rock  with  all  his  might,  hi^  bright  eyes 
glistening,  and  hi.s  cnrls  shaking  merrily  about 
hii  cheeks.  Thereupon  the  uncle  quietly  Iielp. 
ed  hhojelf  to  another  chair,  which  Prisciila  hasu 
aoad  lo  dost  with  her  beitare  she  mmld 
sofler  him  to  sit  down. 

**  Say,  P'scill  I"  cried  Cyras,  who  had  gone 
iMa  the  kilshen  lo  wash  himself  and  he  ap- 
peared at  the  sitting-iWMn  door,  rubbing  his 
hsi]d»  in  a  profuse  fonminp  ointment  of  soft  soap 
and  water  ;  "say  1  wau  t  it  queer  I  should  lake 
XSmtla  Archy  fturnodaitlsrr 

*'  He  callt  me  vMle,  tool"  inwaidly  Bmned 
tha  bachelor. 

**Tam  haran*(  been  to  tsa,  I  snnmsa?**  ob- 
served PrisdUa,  setting  out  the  table,  and  put- 
ting np  a  leaf.  Arciiy  said  he  had  taken  tea  at 
ihehcrtel.  " Indeed  1  Are  you  sure?  That 
waWl  ywy  kind  of  700,  brother  Arohibaldr' 
TW  jomg  widow  wee  mlnetenily  patting 


duwn  the  leaf,  M-ith  many  expressions  of  regret, 
when  all  were  startled  by  a  sound  of  shivered 
glass,  and  Phidie  (abhr0iiatio&  of  iSophia) 
tercd  a  cry  of  alarm. 

"Oh  ma!  look  at  Cilly  1"  (Blossom  num- 
ber four,  ait.  2,  nuned  after  her  mother.)  She 
hud  got  Uncle  Avohy^  cane,  and  had  tested  the 
i  iue  of  tho  pretty  gold  head  by  patting  it 
til  rough  a  window-pane. 

"Why,  Cilly!  what  has  she  done?**  cried 
her  mother.  Cillv  hecan  to  en*.  At  fluit  nii> 
mcnt  young  Archy  rocked  over,  falling,  not  as 
his  imde  done  on  the  iiowev-bed,  bat  his 
face  on  the  floor.  Another  cry.  The  benevo- 
lent bachelor  spran??  to  lift  up  his  namesake  from 
beneath  tho  overturned  chair,  and,  stooping, 
strack  his  head  against  PUdie's  nose.  Third 
cry  added  to  the  chorus.  Mrs.  Blossom,  m 
while,  was  occupied  in  running  over  Bci^ie, 
whose  fingen  she  liad  pmvioasly  pindied  by  too 
suddenly  dropping  the  table-leaf  when  tho  alarm 
was  given.  At  tho  same  time  Cyni?.  witli  his 
soapy  hanils,  ran  to  the  rescue,  and  look  tho 
cane  from  tho  afltightcd  and  screaming  Cilly. 

'*  Whot  did  I  tell  you,  Arthib;iia  Blossom?" 
said  tlio  bachelor  to  himself.  "  i  knew  perfect- 
ly well  yon  woold  be  a  viotim !"  And  stepping 
back  upon  a  kitten's  tail,  lie  elicited  a  si^uall 
of  pain  from  the  fcUne  proprietress  of  the  pinch- 
ed appendage,  and  a  mew  of  soUdtude  from  the 
maternal  cat. 

For  a  few  minutes  the  domestie  confusion  in 
the  cottage  8uri>asscd  the  moi^t  dreadful  scenes 
the  baeludor^s  imagination  had  ever  eonceived. 
But  the  tumult  soon  p:isscd  ;  the  Iroken  -lass 
was  picked  up ;  the  cane  (with  tho  streaks  of 
Cyrus's  soapy  finders  on  it)  set  away  ;  Fhidie^t 
nose  washed,  which  had  bled ;  and  Blostioms 
number  three  and  four  put  to  !>ed,  after  saying 
their  prayers  aud  kis.^iiif^,  wiih  ouzy  faces  —  or 
rather  kissing  at— tlieir  Uncle  Archy.  Benjie 
and  Phidie  were  suft'cred  to  sit  up  half  un  hour 
longer,  upon  condition  that  they  should  behave 
theniselTos ;  at  the  expiration  of  whieh  time 
they  also  said  their  "Now  I  lay  mo"  uiid  "Our 
Father"  at  their  mother's  knee,  greatly  to  Uie 
edification  of  their  nacle,  whom  they  afterward 
kissed  at,  with  a  good-night,  on  going  to  l>ed. 
Cynis,  in  the  mean  time,  had  gone  to  spend  his 
evening  at  the  village  stores  and  bar-rooms; 
and  now  tiie  widow  and  the  ennriving  brother  of 
the  lato  Beqpunin  BlasMMnwnra  left  ahme  to- 
gether. 

The  OOttega  was  quiet ;  a  single  lamp  was 
lighted;  the  grie^stricken  widow  took  a  scat 
rather  near  the  survivinj  bn>fhf r.  As  they  dis- 
cussed the  lameu table  nnwi  the  ia&t  steamer  had 
bRittght  she  drew  her  ehair  doser  still,  allowiag 
her  head,  weighed  down  by  affliction,  to  droop 
sympathetically  toward  his  shoulder.  Archy 
was  deeply  tronbled. 

"  I  am  more  than  ever  convinced  that  I  shall 
be  a  victim."  he  thought,  m  he  c'anced  sideways 
at  his  companion ;  ''but,  really,  and  tijxm  my 
soul,  there's  somotfaing  pleasing  about  her!" 
In  tha  aliandonnMnt  of  grief  she  Ie|  her  hand 
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drop  upon  his  knee.  She  wns  too  much  ab- 
•orljcd  by  her  sorrows  to  think  of  remoring  it. 
Archy  cxpcri«aeed  a  Wf  ttniifB  UMaiioa. 
lie  luid  never  in  his  life  known  nnv  thing  to 
produce  precisely  sach  on  effoct  aa  that  hand 
upon  his  knee ;  and  he  wondered  if  Us  oonpan- 
iun  was  really  aware  that  it  had  gone  a  risiting. 
Then  Archv  suffered  his  own  hand  (in  the  nban- 
doamcat  of  grieQ  to  drop  wear  the  widow's. 
Time  it  something  magnetic  in  hands.  They 
attract  bylaws  nifin*  ';ii})tlp  than  tlu"'  loadstone's. 
Two  peculiarly  charged  hands  ii{>on  the  same 
knee  mat  iimitahly  touch.  Arch  v's  }»ilm  lay 
in  the  most  careless  manner  npon  the  ha<:k  of 
Priscilla's  hand.  Grftdually  his  fingers  tended 
to  encircle  hern ;  an  eucouragiug  movement  on 
her  part,  then  a  neiying  together  of  thrilling 
palms,  then  an  ardent  mutual  pressnre — and 
Aicby  found  himself  in  a  position  which  he 
would  have  deemed  utterly  impesdUe  an  hoar 
ago.  With  that  soft,  warm,  flexible,  electric  c<in- 
dnctor  pouring  its  vital  streams  into  his  reins, 
he  comprehended,  as  never  before,  how  men  are  |, 
cntrapitcd  into  matrimony.  He  saw  how  his 
brother  (the  lamented  Kenjamiii")  Ind  been  en- 
trapped, and  forgave  him.  It  was  Archy's  lefl 
hand  that  dafl|Md  Friidlla'e  left,  ahe  sitting 
upon  lii3  ripht;  und  now  his  other  arm  (all  in 
the  abandoament  of  grief)  fell  from  the  top  of 
her  diair  and  lodged  near  her  waifk  Her  right 
hand  met  his — not  to  remove  it,  hot  to  draw  it 
ever  so  gently  about  her.  At  the  same  time  her 
head,  which  had  been  drooping  so  long',  touehed 
hit  ebonlder.  Silence,  and  two  <leep  breaths. 
Very  natural :  he  bad  lost  a  brother,  aha  a  hiu- 
band ;  and  this  was  o(»iaolation. 

"My  dear  abter,"  mM  Arehy,  <'yoa  must 
not  let  — ah  —  circumstances  trouble  yon.  1 
hare  a  little  proper^ — enough  to  keep  me  com- 
fortable— and  I  have  put  by  a  little  to— to— 
provide  against  such  a  day  as  this,  for  I  always 
felt  stirc  Benjamin's  projects  would  turn  out  in  I 
some  such  way ;  and,  you  see,  you  are  not  to  | 
want  fbr  any  thiof,  FrieeiUa— " 

**Ohdear,  dc.nr  Arrljy!  Iilcss  youl"  said  the  ' 
widow,  with  so  much  emotion  that  tears  were 
dmwn  right  out  of  Archy's  eyes.  **  But  It  isn't 
money  I  want !  True,  I  hare  fbur  children — 
they  are  friendless  orpbrtns — I  am  poor;  but  I 
can  work  fur  them  with  my  last  breath,  it  isn't 
money  Iivaatl  Imtgfmpathy  a hrothei^e  tore 
—somebody  to  talk  to  that  knew  him — to  keep 
my  heart  from  breaking  while  my  dear  children 
Ut«I  Oh,  promise  me  Hiatl**  8h«  dung  to 
Arehy.  He  knew  he  was  a  victim,  but  he  also 
perceived  tbat  to  hr-  n  victim  might  be  sweater 
than  he  had  deemed. 

At  this  interMtlng  moment  the  gate  clanged, 
ft  shufTiing  of  sho<*s  on  the  stoop-flnor  f-iHowed, 
and  Cyrus  Drole  walked  nnceremoniously  into 
the  room.  "I  am  MTedl"  ttonght  Archy. 
But  it  must  1k3  confessed  ho  would  hare  pro- 
fierred  not  to  be  saved  quite  so  soon.  His  chair, 
as  Cyrus  entered,  was  at  least  a  yard  and  a  half 
fi  oni  the  widow's,  and  their  hands  looked  per- 
fectly imacenlt  «f  oontaet*  The  hmeo  of  the 


wheel-barrow  mifrbt  hnvp  p<>rrpiTed  that  hewss 
expected  lo  witiidraw  from  uie  sacred  precise ti 
of  grief;  but  ho  eo^y  took  a  ebahr  and  Mt 
down,  with  his  hat  on. 

**£reiy  body  is  askin'  about  Uncle  Ard^y; 
you'd  thfaric  tho  FTeiident  had  eome  to  vrnnr 
said  Cyrus,  tipping  back  against  the  wall,  and 
setting  his  feet  npon  the  ehair-round.  "But 
didn't  they  all  la'f  when  I  tuld  about  t^kin'  him 
for  a  minister,  and  runnin*  him  onto  tbe  beds!" 
And  Cyrus  chuckled  nnder  his  hat-hiim,  hug- 
ging his  elevated  knees. 

The  two  Totaries  of  grief  heard  these  lll.^tfBMi 
words  in  appropriate  solemn  silence.  Nobody 
else  appealing  inclined  to  talk,  Mr.  Drole  "tnt- 
prored"  the  occasion.  He  quoted  popular  re- 
marks concerning  the  surviving  Mr.  Blossom. 
Elder  Spoon's  daughter  thought  he  walked 
*'drea'ful  stiff;"  MissBrespin,  the  dress-makn, 
declared  that  he  ivinked  at  her  as  he  paseed  her 
window.  Archy  writhed  at  this  stinpinp  im- 
putation, but  contented  himself  with  frowning 
upon  Cyrus. 

"  Brother  Archy  don't  want  to  hear  all  this, 
Cjrms,"  interpoeod  the  serions-facetl  I'riscilla. 

"Jeff  Jones  said  he  looked  like  a  homed 
pout  with  his  fvfaitfr<hellied  jodtet  on  r  contin- 
ued Cyms.  "Cnp'ln  Fling  v.nnrrd  t.>  l-'.o^r  if 
he  was  an  old  bach;  on'  when  I  said  he  was, 
says  he,  *I'I1  het  Itf^donars,'  says  be,  *hM 
marry  the  widderl'  *If  he  does,'  says  Old 
Coonpy,  says  he,  '  he  won't  look  so  much  as  if 
he'd  jest  walked  out  of  a  ban  box  time  he'i*  been 
married  a  maQth,*  iays  ho.  I  didnt  sey  uaHhSaff 
but  la'ftl" 

"  Cyrus  Drole  1"  cried  the  indignant  widow, 
"if  you  cant  bdMTo  yonneif,  yon  ehall  |« 
straight  to  bed.  What  must  twotfaor  AlCihy 
think  of  your  impudence  1" 

*'I  guess  he'll  think  it's  natuiT  laughed 
Cyms.  I  s'posed  y«m  tMtildrft  mfaid,  hcte' 
we're  all  coufiins." 

Archy  bod  aiisen.  Ue  inquired,  in  some 
agitation,  for  his  hat  and  esna. 

"My!  brother  Arrbv "'  <:nid  Prir^rilln.  nlarm- 
ed,  "  where  ore  you  going?"  Archy  explained 
that  he  had  engaged  his  lodging  at  die  hotel, 
where  his  baggage  remained.  "1  can't  bear 
the  thou^'ht  of  your  going  back  there  to  sleepl" 
and  the  widow  s  tearful  eyes  looked  up  pleading' 
ly.  Do  stay  with  ml  'Cyrns  shall  go  for  your 
cnrj)ct-bag !" 

Archy  s^d  something  about  **giTing  tionblo.** 
She  reproached  Urn  teaderiy.  ItwouldhesioM^ 
fort,  she  assured  him,  to  know  that  he  was  be- 
neath the  same  roof;  and  it  would  soothe  her 
loneliness  to  remember  the  pathetic  cimnn- 
stance  after  he  was  gone.  **I  ass  a  rictlBal** 
thought  Archy  ;  but  he  could  not  rr-^i^t  such 
winning  entreaties.  Cyrus  was  dispatched  for 
the  carpet-bag.  H«  was  ahoent  not  moeb  anAm 
than  five  minutes;  and  on  his  return,  j  laclnp 
the  article  of  luggage  on  the  Uble,  he  aeated 
himself,  tipped  agunst  the  wall,  with  Ilia  -Irili 
on,  as  before. 

**  Any  time  yon  wish  to  letin,  hrothor  il^ 
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chy — "  raggested  the  widow's  soHened  voice. 
Arcby  out  a  acowliog  glance  at  Cjrrus  (who  ap- 
peared immorable),  and  replied  that  he  felt  tiie 
Med  of  !•«  ater  bit  long  joorney. 

"Don't  hnrrr  on  my  account,"  said  Cyrus, 
jest  as  Urea  set  op  and  keep  70  comp'i^ !" 
UBNdMwIbf  Aitgwwtot  ■uggertioii,  Aichj 
took  Iiis  caqict-b.ig  ami  proceeded,  under  the 
widow's  guidance,  to  the  apore  bedroom.  It 
VM  ft  neat  little  ch«iaber,  witt  ft  rag-carpet  on 
the  floor,  and  cheap  MAognijilis  in  cheap  frames 
00  the  wall.  The  lamp  was  placed  on  the  whiic- 
•praad  stand,  and  the  carpet-bag  ou  a  chair; 
Aidqr  gwe  A«  «M«ir  Uf  hud. 

"  Good  .night,  sister  !'*  Pri^f  ilia  wept.  "Af- 
Bieted  one!"  said  Archy,  drawing  her  near  him. 
Ue  putdtnmUslips;  shepttaplMii.  At  that 

affKtiog  nONMtt  ftdlOdld*  WMlMMd.  Both 

Hatted. 

**  Ye  'fraid  of  fleas,  Uoclo  Archy/"  said  Cy- 
IM^  patting  his  head  in  at  the  door. 

Arefaj  had  never  in  his  life  felt  so  powerful 
•a  ioapnlse  to  fractare  somebody's  cerhcal  col- 
■n.  Bad  thM»  teen  »weapott  at  hMid  Cyras 
would  have  suffered.  As  it  was,  Im  adfSMed 
with  impunity  into  the  room. 

'"Cause,  ef  yon  be,  theitt's  some  in  the  bed 
tkxt  hm§r  he  added,  measnring  off »  pfew  of 
his  hand.     "  Ain't  they,  P'scill  ?  " 

"C^nu  Drolei  there  isn't  a  flea  in  the 
k«n,  nd  ymi  knom  itl"  oxetalBMd  tin  wid- 

Ow.    "What  do  you  talk  so  for?" 

"They've  got  some  over  to  the  tavern  big- 
ger yit,"  odd  C^yrus,  seating  himself  astride  a 
chair,  and  resting  his  arms  on  the  back.  They 
hitched  six  on  *em  to  a  hand-cart  t'other  day,  and 
they  jumped  su  they  ripped  it  all  to  flinders  V 

^'CoiM,  Cjrnu,"  ea^ottalalad  tho  widow, 
TO  :'tp  no  bnrinMi  horn;  bratlwr  WMiti  to  go 
lo  bed." 

imt  aibid  me ;  T\l  keep  hfan  comp'ny 
tin  he  wanu  to  go  to  sleegp.    Yum  needn't  Hofs 

if  jou  don't  want  to  !" 

Thereupon  the  m Juw  Lii^tily  withdrew,  cali- 
ng  vpon  him  to  follow.  Cyfae  mted  to  and 
fio,  in  hi*  rerersed  position,  appnrpntly  perfect- 
ly and  entirely  at  home.    Azchy  regarded  him 

"What  d'ye  haf  to  pay  for  them  kind  o' 
boots?"  asked  Gyms.  "Pegged  or  sewed? 
hey?"  No  reply.  "Pshol  what's  tlie  mat- 
ter ?    Too  looit  as  tho'  you'd  forgot  snth'n' !" 

"  Toeng  man,"  said  Archy,  loftily,  "  will  you 
have  the  kindaess  to  postpone  the  enterteinmeot 
ef  yov  pefoeiiel  pneeeee  end  cenneiieticp  to 
foroe  remote  future  period?  In  other  words, 
idQ  TOB  oblige  me  by  leaving  this  room  ?" 

••|>B«*t «wl  like  talkin',  hey?  Wal,  I  d'n' 
htam  bvt  I  wrill,  seein'  it's  you  1"  Cyrus,  rising 
d*Iib^ra?e!r.  knocked  over  his  rhair,  set  it  Up 
«^in«  and  walked  slowly  to  the  duor.  "I  for- 
got whtlyM  OMid  yea  give  Ibr  them  hootsY 
Oh  !  you're  in  a  hurry,  bo  ye  I"  Seeing  Archy 
Bi^nnidBg  ujfon  him  with  a  somewhet  ierocious 


Archy  shut  the  door,  iiuil  placed  two  chairs 
against  it — there  being  no  lock — pulled  off  the 
said  boots,  hung  his  wig  on  the  bed-post,  and  in 
due  time  retiring,  thought  of  the  widow,  and  » 
called  himself  a  victim  until  he  fell  luskep; 
when  be  dreamed  that  he  was  wedded  to  a  spec- 
tre in  soiled  shirt-sleeves  and  patched  trowsen^ 
and  had  nine  children,  all  of  whom  wore  bom 
with  little  wheel-barrows  in  their  hands. 

He  wee  awekened  fay  ehouti  of  childish  laugh- 
tec  He  thought  of  his  dream,  rubbo d  li  i  s  eyeti 
reoopnized  his  wig  on  the  bed  ;  1  st,  and  remem- 
bered, where  he  was.  Tho  laughter  proceeded 
from  an  adjoining  room,  where  the  little  Bloe- 

som3  slept.  Arcliy  took  hi  -,v:itch  from^beneath 
the  pillow,  and  discovered  that  he  hod  been 
robhed  of  his  rest  three  home  earlier  than  hli 
usual  time  for  rising.  **Vm  always  bciog  a 
victim!"  he  said,  with  a  ynwn.  "But  I  sup- 
pose it's  the  custom  to  get  up  Ht  five  in  tiie 
country ;  and  it'll  be  sa4^  a  novelty,  I'll  try  ft 
for  once."  So  Archy  pot  up,  dressed,  put  on 
his  hat,  found  his  gold-headed  cane  (with  the 
msvfce  of  Cyma'e  soupy  fingers  on  it),  and  went 
out  to  walk.  There  was  a  freshness  and  beau- 
ty in  nature  which  afforded  him  an  agreeable  sur- 
prise. "Bcally,  and  upon  my  soul,"  ho  said, 
had  ^te  forgotten  that  mornings  in  the 
country  were  so  fine  I  One  mipht  enjoy  an  ex- 
perience of  this  kind  once  or  twice  a  year  very 
weU  indeed." 

Priscilla  was  occupied  in  dre.ssinf»  the  chil- 
dren when  he  went  out.  On  his  return  she  was 
preparing  breakfast.  He  wat  Ctttiona  to  see 
bow  siic  wouM  look  by  daylight;  and  ho  was 
consdous  of  a  slipbt  njritation  as  he  entered  the 
room.  Her  occupaiiou,  together  with  tho  heat 
of  the  kitehen  stove,  had  given  her  a  beautifiil 
color:  nr.  1  tlie  f-nr  and  smile  with  which  she 
greeted  him  coiuplcted  the  charm.  Thus  the 
day  began.  Archy,  who  had  intended  lo  re- 
turn on  the  first  train  to  town,  staid  until  the 
nftemoon.  He  then  found  it  impossible  to  turn 
a  deaf  car  to  the  widow's  entreaties,  who  urged 
him  to  remain  another  night  beneath  her  roof. 
He  delayed  his  departure  another  day,  and  still 
another  night ;  and  ended  by  spendhig  a  week 
with  Ae  widow,  Cyrus,  and  the  diildffea->a 
week  whoso  history  would  fill  a  volume.  Whnt 
wo  have  not  space  to  detail  here  the  reader's 
imagination — it  mm\.  be  vivid — will  supply. 

At  last  the  bachelor  returned  to  town.  He 
had  long  wished  to  go,  and  wished  not  to  po. 
Uis  eqMriencos  had  b^a  both  sweet  and  terri- 
ble; and  to  depart  wag  aaexcmdatingae  to  re- 
main. In  tearing  himself  awny  he  left  I)cliin<l 
a  lacerated  heart,  which  Mrs.  Friscilla  Blossom 
retained,  and  in  return  for  which  she  sent  him 
letters  full  of  aflRsction  uid  bad  spelling.  It  ia 
singular  how  soon  a  tender  interes^t  iri  persons 
invests  even  their  faults  with  a  ceruui  charm. 
Not  a  month  hed  elapeed  before  Archy  had 
learned  to  love  those  innocent  little  errors  of 
orthografiby  and  construction  as  dearly  as  if 
tha  fa  aha  nei^ecled  10  dot  were  ibm  rerj  eyes 
which  he  bad  so  often  eeen  weep  aad  saUle. 
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"Ri'nlly,  nnf!  npon  my  soal,"  said  Archy, 
ones  luurairii^,  after  kissing  her  letter  at  least 
twice  for  every  predots  ttror  it  contained, 

.she  is  :i  ch^Iightfal  creature  :  and,  by  Jove,  I'd 
marry  lier — I  would,  truly — if — if  it  wasn't  for 
being  a  Tictiml"  A  stninge  nnrett — to  xne  a 
poetical  expression^ — ngitated  lii^  ever-placid 
bosom.  Appetite  and  tlesti  forsook  him  his 
landlady  objjcn-cd  that  her  bountiful  repasts  no 
longer  lillcd  him ;  his  tailor,  that  he  no  longer 
filled  \m  clothes.  His  friends  shook  their  heads 
and  said,  •'The  Blossom  has  been  nipped  by 
itntimely  ftosti*  At  len^h,  yielding  to  des- 
tiny, he  again  disappeared  nivsterionsly  from 
town.  It  is  supposed  that  he  visited  Friseilla. 
Ho  was  absent  a  week.  He  returned,  Iwaring 
n  f^till  larger  burden  of  niimt  than  he  had  car- 
ried away.  In  short — to  sum  up  tho  trnpind 
result  in  one  word — Archy  was  a  victim,  and  he 
knew  it! 

ITovv  it  all  happened,  poor  Arc  hy  cotild  never 
tell ;  and  if  be  could  not,  bow  can  his  biogra- 
pher f  An  early  as  the  middle  of  Oetoher  he 
had  written  to  Friseilla  irrevocable  words,  or- 
dered a  wedding  «!nit  ofhi'^  tailor.  bonc;ht  n  new 
wig,  and  purchased  a  trunk  full  of  presents  for 
hii  Aitoro  wife  and  ehfldren.  The  elevenfh  of 
November  wrtf  fixed  for  the  fatal  event.  On 
the  night  of  the  ninth  he  slept  not  at  all,  but 
filled  the  hoon  with  trakefolness  and  righs. 
"Oh,  Benjamin,"  be  said,  "if  you  had  only 
lived  I  I  wish  I  had  never  pone  up  there  !  Hut 
it  is  too  late  to  retract!  It  would  break  poor, 
dear  ]'ri.seilln'3  heart!  I  em  quite  sure  5he 
would  die  of  prief !  T  irin^t  go  inrough  with  it 
now — I  8ce  no  other  way  !"  Mrs.  Brown  won- 
dered what  made  her  lodger  groan  «o  In  his 
sleep. 

On  the  other  hand,  Archy  endeavored  to  con- 
solo  him-^clf  by  reasoning  thus:  "It  wasn't  in 
hnman  nature  to  resist— she  is  such  a  charming 
woman !  Besides,  I  wn<?  only  doinj;  my  duty. 
I  sliould  have  the  family  to  support  any  way. 
I  can  keep  them  in  the  country,  and  spend  as 
much  time  in  t  wn  as  T  chnn^e.  T  sh:ill  proba- 
bly spend  all  my  time  la  town,  with  the  oxccp- 
tioQ  of  now  aiMl  then  a  few  days  In  stunmer. 
Thoagh  really,  and  npon  my  soul,  if  it  wa<;n't  for 
C}Tns  and  the  children  I  think  T  could  be  very 
happy  with  iMscilla."  He  sank  into  a  half-con- 
seioas  state,  and  fancied  himself  pnrsaing  a  wild, 
sweet,  dunpr^rof!''  rnad,  with  two  fic'nres  whirl- 
in*;  in  a  dance  before  him,  one  beautiful  and 
bri;;ht,  but  nearly  enveloped  in  the  iMhei^B black, 
voluminous  roties.  One  wa.s  Happiness,  (he  oth- 
er Misery ;  and  so  they  led  him  on,  until  the 
former  quite  disappeared,  and  the  laiter,  prim, 
inexorable,  whirled  alone.  He  aroused  with  a 
start  just  as  the  hidnntT;  rrcatnre  reached  forth 
a  skeleton  hand  to  claim  him  as  a  partner ;  and 
once  more  Mn.  Bttywn  wondered  what  made  her 
lodpor  ^-^man  so  in  his  sleep. 

Archy  was  expected  on  the  oftemoon  of  the 
tenth,  and  Cyrus  was  at  the  railroad  station  to 
meet  him  when  the  train  came  in.  Tlie  •surviv- 
ing brother  felt  not  only  tflce  a  victim,  hot  also 


very  much  like  a  culprit,  when  ho  stepped  finim 
the  cars  a  spectacle  to  the  group  of  loungeiK 

"  llaryuneJarchyP  (that  i%  "How  are  yen, 
I'ncle  Art  i:y  ?")  t  ried  Cynis,  familiarly  advanc- 
ing to  shake  hands.  *'Uot  along,  hare  ye? 
PieUTb  been  dma*fiil  Md  yov  wouldn't  eona." 
A  broad  grin  from  Mr.  Drole.  Laughter  and 
sigtiitieanl  looks  from  the  crowd.  FsnliariMi 
ment  on  the  part  of  Mr.  Blossom. 

"Where's  your  rairiafe ?"  whispered  the 
ttire  bn  leuroom,  who,  nnticijiatin;;  this  scene, 
had  directed  that  a  decent  conveyance  should 
be  fn  waiting  for  him  on  bis  arrfviL 

"Couldn't  git  no  kind  of  n  ni  c  "  said  Cyrus, 
in  a  lond  tone  of  voice.  ".Jinkm's  u»in'  his; 
Alvord's  boss's  lame;  Hillick,  thnt  ke^  Aft 
tavern,  had  let  bi8*a ;  I  told  'em  yon  was  comin,' 
and  I  didn't  know  what  I  should  do  ;  but  not  a 
darned  thing  in  the  shape  of  a  carriage  conid  i 
scare  np.    9o  I  csoneluded  y«u  eould  walk  ovsr 

to  the  house— giir^^  yr^  n  hnin't  quite  forgot  the 
way ;  and  I've  brought  my  wheel-baner  for  yoor 
trunks.* 

"Always  a  victim  I"  mvttwsd  Archy,  red  and 

persjiirinp:,  ]  erhnpi*  at  the  recollection  of  his  fir?t 
adventure  with  the  whoel-b«UTow.  He  would 
have  givmi  wotlds^HM  tiie  nmanee  writem  ssj 
— had  he  never  FCt  foot  in  thf»  villntrr.  B-it 
retrogression  was  now  iuipo>sible.  lie  ba^tily 
pointed  oat  his  baggage,  with  his  gold-headed 
cane,  and  walked  np  the  street  He  had  not 
proceeded  twenty  yards  when  Cyrus  came  after 
him,  running  his  wheel-barrow  on  the  walk,  and 
shouting  to  the  retiring  loungers  to  "  clear  the 
track."  ITe  pushed  his  load  of  tnink<>  to  Archy'? 
heels,  and  there  he  kept  it,  occasionally  grazing 
his  ealves  with  the  whedi,  until  the  exaapenled 
bridegroom  stepped  aside  and  stopped. 

"Goon!"  he  said,  hoarsely. 

"Never  mind;  I  ain't  pa'tic'lar!"  replied 
Cyrus,  setting  the  wheel-barrow  down,  and  spit- 
tinfj  on  his  bands.  «' I  jest  as  lives  joa^d  gO 
ahead.    Whew  I  makes  roe  blow !" 

Archy  mised  bis  cane,  bnt  forebure  tBtadtSati 
it  upon  the  yoiinp  pentleman's  back,  a*  ju-tire 
seemed  to  require,  in  consequence  of  the  pub> 
licity  of  the  scene.  He  walked  on.  The  wheel- 
barrow followed,  again  at  his  heels.  And  thus 
the  bridegroom  traversed  the  village,  the  head 
of  a  procession  which  caused  a  generai  expan- 
sion of  ririble  mnseles  and  a  flattening  of  nesen 
upon  window  panes  as  it  pasfcd. 

"By  the  furies  1"  thought  Archy,  "I  cant  go 
through  with  It!  1*11  put  a  stop  to  the  insuM 
proceeding  at  once !  I'll  make  some  excuse  ; 
I'll  say,  I've  heard  fn^u  Califoroia,  and  Benja- 
min isn't  dead.  That  wouldn't  do,  though;  Pii*- 
cilia's  had  a  letter  from  the  friend  that  i«seiT«d 
his  parting  breath.  I'll  tell  h.  r-^l'll  teU  her 
I've  got  another  wife.  Then  she'll  reproach  mam, 
and  what  shall  I  say  f  Say  I  thought  mf  uMb 
was  dead,  bnt  she's  turned  np  again  1  '  VaHl 
won't  do  thmi-h— I  can't  lie." 

**Look  out  for  ycr  legs!"  died  (^yvlHU 
They  had  passed  the  gate.    Ardiy  Mft 
Mn.  BkMMtn  and  torn  Ht^  BloiMai%  mam  tD 
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be  all  hh  own.  rriscilla  clung  to  his  neck, 
Beigie  to  bi$  band,  Phidie  to  his  coat  tails,  leav- 
!■!  tbt  leaser  BIomodm  each  a  leg. 

"lam  rloomcd  I"  thought  Arch%'.  Tie  as- 
nnwd  a  gayut>',  though  be  felt  it  not ;  opened 
Ui  liMTt  and  hlb  trade;  ^atribnted  pments; 
rtcdred  a  ^'ood  many  more  thanks  and  kisses 
thau  he  wnnU-'d  ;  n'ithdrcw  te»  the  solitmlo  of  hi^ 
cbfimber;  conferred  with  I'riscilhi,  who  follow- 
ed him  thither,  and  whom  ho  found,  after  all 
his  doubts  and  despair,  to  be  the  denrest  and 
Vest  of  wroineu.  He  came  out  brighter  than  he 
iMd  gom  in ;  taking  bis  seat  at  libo  tea-table, 
vith  Blossoms  three  and  four  on  each  side,  and 
Priiicilla  opposite.  The  children  had  quarreled 
lo  lit  next  their  uncle,  and  that  rare  indul^rencc 
had  been  k ranted  to  the  two  youngest.  Little 
Archy  wae  Kirefoot,and  he  persisted  in  ruMiiitg 
hii  toes  against  big  Archy's  trowscrs.  Little 
CSUf  (BlfMom  nnfflber  four)  sprinUed  him  tridi 
frumK<i,  fnittc'ivJ  his  co:it  sleeve,  and  fijiped 
over  his  tea-cap.  Archy  (the  uncle)  was  be- 
ginning to  have  Yeiy  mncfa  the  air  of  a  parent. 

The  presents  had  so  much  excited  ttie  chil- 
f'nMi  that  the  house  th  it  cvcntnt^  wa^  n  pfrfcrt 
little  BabeL     "And  this  is  the  family  I  am 
goiaf  CO  marrjrr  |;nMUwd  poor  Arehy ;  *<0h, 
wLit  a  victim  !"    Cyrus  was  practicing;  npon 
a  new  bddle,  in  the  kitchen,  and  nothing  could 
rikaee  bi«  honihle  diaeords.   The  donsMtic — a 
recent  uddition  to  Mrs.  Blossom's  establishment 
— let  fall  a  pile  of  dishes,  <!olnKing  the  fhn'.shold 
with  fr:i{fnieutiJ.    Bcujic  ups^-t  the  ta,ble  with  a 
lamp  and  pitcher,  which  saturated  the  carpet 
with  oil  and  watpr.     Phidie  ami  Archy  quar- 
rel^ and  crieil  an  hour  al\er  they  had  gone  to 
bel  Number  fioar  waa  alek,  in  conaeqnenoe 
of  eating  too  rauch  of  Unrlo  Archy's  candy, 
•ad  had  to  be  doctored.    Friscilla  was  harassed 
nd— shall  we  confess  it  ? — cross.    Add  to  the 
pictore  the  melancholy  coloring  of  the  season — 
imagine  tVie  Jr«-ary  wln-tlin;?  of  the  Noveni1>er 
wind,  and  the  mttliug  ot  dry  leaves  and  naked 
loaglif— «iad  joa  famve  aome  notion  of  a  wiie, 
comfort-loving  old  badielof^a  leaaoas  for  hoae- 
lifirnBaa. 

Arebj  retired  to  hi«  room.         ^tn't  go 

Ihl0q|;b  with  it !  It's  no  use  !  I'll  break  it  to 
PrisciUa — jrradnally — but  I'm  resolved  to  do  it! 
Sap{K>«>ing  I  make  believe  I'm  insane,  and  tear 
(hioft?  Inaanel  Tre  been  ioiane!  Ob, 
Beajamin — " 

Ritjff  rap  1  gentljr,  at  the  door.  "  There  she 
faranid  Archy.  <'Now,  Btoaaom,  be  m  man r 
He  opened  ;  Pris(  ilia  entered.  She  obMfTOd 
im  excited  mien  with  a  look  of  alarm. 
'*  Dear  Archy  1  what  is  the  matter  ?" 
JthM  ft  wonderful  influence  tbera  ia  in  wo* 
man's  cyc«,  a  rij>e  lip  reachinj»  tip  to  yoti,  and 
an  arm  ai^out  your  neck!  Archy  waa  afraid 
hcwM  going  to  be  ahaken. 

"  rrisrilla  he  said,  with  a  tragic  air,  I've 
bad  a  horrid  thooghtl  Sappose — suppose 
Beajamin  should  itill  be  alive  I  and  should 
anae  home !  and  find  me^ae— a  tuofpcr  of 


*'0h.  Areliy !"  nrticulated  Priscilla,  with 
strong  symptoms  of  fainting,  "  apare  me  I  spare 
roef* 

"  Of  ronrf=e  it  isn't  reasonable  to  suppose 
such  a  thing — but — "  stammered  Archy,  "isn't 
oor  marriage  hasty  —  premaivre?  Not  aix 
montlis  after  tho  news  of  his  death  came — 
though,  to  be  turf,  he  h.ifl  then  been  ilei  !  four 
muutbs,  and  that  luakcs  ten.  But  wuuidn  t  it, 
after  all,  be  wiae  to  postpone  oar  Uiat-^j  till 
spring  ?" 

"If  you  leave  me,"  said  Priscilln,  "I  shall 
die!"  She  eloaed  her  eyes,  drooping  tremn* 
lously  in  his  arms ;  and  tho  scene  would  have 
been  very  romantic  indeed  but  fnr  the  plump- 
ness of  her  figure  and  the  laws  of  gravitation, 
which  nnited  in  compelling  him  to  ease  her 
down  upon  a  chrtir.  "But  go!"  she  added, 
"go I  you  do  not  love  met" 

Really,  and  opon  my  seal,  I  do!**  rowed 
Archy,  gmitty  UMTred*  '*  Priscilla,  I  adore 
yott!" 

**  Then  don't— doo*t  break  my  heart  I" 

Uis  resolution  was  melted:  ho  saw  that 
cither  T*ri^cillu  or  himself  mn^t  be  n  victim. 
'•I'll  be  one  myself,  "  he  thought;  '  I'm  used  to 
it  1  And  he  aaid  no  more  of  postponing  their 
conjugal  felicity. 

We  read  of  prisoners  sleeping  soundly  on  tho 
CTe  of  their  execution.  So  Archy  slept  that 
night.  The  wedding  was  appointed  for  the 
next  ninniing.  The  bridefxrnom  nwrVtc  nt  half- 
past  six.  It  was  cold  and  ruiuy.  lie  looked 
out  upon  tho  dismaleet  scene — dark  and  dreary 
hills,  a  deserted  street,  drijij  InLC  and  shivcrin'^ 
trees,  dead  leaves  rotting  upon  the  ground.  "  1 
have  bronght  mr  razor  with  me,*'  aaid  Archy, 
"and  really,  upon  my  soul,  I  think  tlio  be-t  thing 
I  can  do  is  to  cat  off  the  wretched  thread  of  my 
existence,  just  nnder  the  chin  P  Already  the 
children  were  Innprhing  and  screaming  in  the 
next  room,  and  Cyrus's  fiddle  pcpu  aked  in  the 
kitchen.  Archy  got  up,  took  his  razor,  delib- 
erately honed  It,  tinooverad  bia  throat,  and^ 
with  a  firm  hand — shiivcd  himself. 

Tho  marriage  ceremony  was  to  take  place  at 
nine  o'clock,  witbont  display :  only  the  clerg7> 
man  and  two  other  witnesses  were  to  be  jirescnt, 
and  the  happy  pair  were  to  take  the  cars  nt  t»  n  * 
fur  a  liulc  journey.  Two  bridesnniid.s  came, 
in  the  rain,  nt  eight  o'cloek,  to  dicvs  the  bride. 
She  had  already  put  npon  the  children  their 
neatest  attire,  charging  them  to  remain  in  tho 
honae,  and  keep  themaelvea  diy  and  clean.  The 
arrival  of  the  clergyman  was  pnmipt.  Nine 
o'clock  struck — a  knell  to  Archy's  heart.  At  tho 
fatal  moment  he  appeared ;  he  was  handsomely 
dreaaed;  he  was  pale,  but  firm.  No  martyr 
ever  approached  the  stake  with  greater  fortitude 
than  he  displayed  on  standing  up  beside  Pris- 
cilla, in  the  little  parlor,  widi  the  clergyraaa 
faein.L'  fhcm  and  tho  witnesses  waiting. 

At  this  critical  moment,  Cyras,  who  had  gone 
to  secnre  a  eonveyanee  fbr  die  wedding  party, 
rushed  into  the  room. 

*' Yon,  Sfar,"  aaid  the  clergTmaa,  addseaaiog 
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Archy,  '*nlemiilj  praniM  to  takft  thit  wo- 
nuiii — " 

"Guess  yon  better  wait  half  »  jiffy!"  cried 
Cyrus,  flirtin5»  his  wet  c«p. 

"  To  be  Tonr  lawful  wife,"  added  the  cleigy- 
man. 

"Somebody  else  to  eome/  added  Qynu; 
"  h^'e  'moat  here ;  I  ran  ahMd,  to  teU  ye  to 

itop." 

Hniih,  Cymal**  whiapeied  the  bride. 

"To  love,  lionor,  mi  l  obey."  said  the  clerp^*- 
man,  growiog  confoaed,  "  tmtil  death  do  you 
par*— « 

"  He*d  jeat  oona  in  oa  tiia  carB,**  interpohted 

Cyras. 

"Fromise,"  said  the  clergyman  to  Archy, 
who  Mood  atarinir. 

•*To  obey?"  faltered  Archy. 

"Did  I  Mj  obey?  No  matter;  it's  a  mere 
form—* 

**  I  guess  he's  from  Calefinnj  r*  criei  Cyrus ; 

♦•mcWiy's  he's  pot  news." 

"From  CaJifornial"  uttered  Archy,  with  a 
^iaamof  hope.  "Wait;  what  does  the  fdiow 
nean?    Who — where  is  this  man!" 

"I  d'n'  know;  X  nerer  saw  him  afore;  bat 
liereheooaearai^dCjvits.  Theraaealgrinned. 
Friscilla  looked  wild  and  distressed.  Archy  be- 
lieved it  was  one  of  Cyrus's  miserable  jokes,  but 
resolved  to  make  the  most  of  it, 

*'  Shall  I  proceed?*'  ioquirod  the  cler;,'ymnn, 
who  had  quite  forgotten  where  lie  left  ort'.  The 
l^te  had  prerious^  elaaged;  doors  had  been 
opened;  mA  mm,  to  the  aetoniabmeot  of  all,  a 
stranperput  his  head  into  the  room.  Ho  wore 
»  Spanish  sombreroi  a  ahaggy  coat,  and  an  im- 
tnenie  tedbeaid.  AaaUtnmed  tolookathim, 
he  advanced  into  the  r(M)m. 

"  Strnnpnr  I"  rricd  the  excited  Archy,  **who 
— how — why  this  interrupliou?" 

**  What  is  ffoing  on  aaked  Ao  OiOUbniiaa, 
in  a  suppressed  voice. 

Nothing — only — geUing  married  «  little," 
replied  Ardiy,  excitod  mora  «iid  more*  **  Ton 
are  welcome,  Sir,  WOkwme!  bol  if  yo«  liATe  no 
bnainess — ^" 

**  I  have  business  I"  The  intmder  removed 
his  wet  sombrero.    ♦•Prisciilal  Archibald!" 

"Benjamin!"  cjacolated  Archy,  aprillg^g 
forward  upon  the  clergyman's  coros. 

"Mf  hwAMUidr  burst  from  tho  Upa  of^tlw 
bride  ;  and  she  threw  up  her  arms,  swooninp  in 
the  traveler's  damp  embrace.  Archy,  quite  be- 
side himself,  ran  over  the  children,  and  flung 
his  arms  frantically  about  the  reunited  pair. 

"I  be  darned,"  fnid  nyni<»,  flinpinp  hi"  rnii 
into  the  ooraer,  *'  if  toin't  Ben  Blosaom  come 
toUfeasinr 

"  Jn-t  5tand  off,"  cried  Bei^jamin,  sternly, 
*'  till  wo  have  this  matter  s  little  better  ander- 
itood.*' 

"I  don't  otjeet,"  replied  Aicbj,  brnsbing 
himself,  "for,  roaUf,  md  upon  oqr  aoa],  you 
arc  very  wet  I"* 

Priscilla  was  restcted  to  conscionsness  (which, 
if  the  tnitk  moat  be  ecaltoed,  aha  iMd  not  loat 


at  all),  explanations  were  made,  and  the  hus- 
band's ire  appeased.  He,  oa  his  part,  main- 
tidned  that  be  had  not  been  dead  at  all;  that  the 

treacherous  friend  who  repjorted  him  so  had 
indeed  deaerted  him  when  be  was  in  an  ex- 
trenelf  feeUe  ooBditikm  at  the  luinea,  leaving 
him  to  perish  alone,  of  sickness  and  want,  in 
the  dismal  rainy  season  ;  that  he  (Mr.  Blo<^mX 
had  lived,  so  to  speak,  out  of  ^pite,  finding  shd- 
ter  in  «  aqqntler'a  lint,  diji^ng  a  little  far  gold, 
returning  to  the  Bea-hoard,  n  rssiog  the  Isthmus, 
and  finally  reaching  home  (with  lesa  than  half 
the  nonagr  he  liad  earned  nwsy)  eeoaer  than 
any  letter,  mailad  at  the  earliest  opportunitr, 
ronld  have  arrived.  He  seemed  rejoiced  to  gi-t 
back  again ;  kissed  tlie  children ;  shook  bands 
with  tho  neigfabon;  and,  finally,  Mpportinp  h» 
wife  upon  otie,  arm,  while  he  pave  Arrhy  a  fra- 
ternal embrace  with  the  other,  ^nkly  forgave 
them  the  IHtlo  matrimoiilal  pioeeediitg  we  hare 
described. 

The  truth  is,  Friscilla  had  expressed  her  joy 
at  his  return  with  a  spontaneity  and  empliMia 
whioh  left  BO  doubt  of  her  sincerity.  Archy 
felt  one  pan;?  of  jcalonsy  at  this;  bat  it  traa 
evident  enough  that  his  satisfiaction  at  seeing 
Benjamin  tm  nsMgned. 

"We  nro  brother  and  sister  ag«in  nrw, 
Archy  ?"  aaid  Friscilla,  offering  him  her  band. 

**Wo  nre  noddng  else,  I  on  happj  to  mfV* 
rc]>lied  Archy,  Ofoflowing  with  gooid-humor. 

"I  must  hcg  your  pardon,  Aictaj,'* said fien, 
'*  for  taking  away  your  bride.'* 

**  Really,  and  npon  mj  son!,**  cried  ArAgr, 
magnnm'rnously,  "I  relinqiii.sh  her — under  the 
circumstances — with  jojl  Take  back  year  fina- 
ily.  Bin  t  Here  are  the  children,  good  as  »e«r. 
I  g\vt  *em  up  without  a  mnrmnr.  Heaven  for- 
bid that  I  should  wish  to  rob  my  hrofber  of  bis 
treaisures !"  Archy'e  self-denial  was  beaoti- 
fnl. 

"S'pos'n*— -8'pos'n',"  jiggled  Cyrus,  "be 
hadn't  come  till  to-morrer,  an*  found  tbere'd 
been  s  weddlnM  an*  nobody  bnk  me  aiT  ite 
childern  left  to  hum  I" 

This  ill-timed  speech  proved  very  uopopnlar, 
and  Cyrns  was  hustled  ont  of  the  room.  The 
wedding  having  fUlod  to  take  plneo  thm  wne 
no  wedding  tour. 

Archy  remained,  and  made  a  visit  at  bb 
bnihei^ )  espeiieneiiiif  nnaeeonntiMe  senna* 

tlons  npon  witnessinp  ihn  nn!)rin;>,lcr1  hnypiness 
of  Friscilla.  How  she  could  so  easily  give  up 
a  well-dressed  gentlenum  lilce  hSaamHitittt  nfl 
tier  pmofassions,  tool),  and  show  such  preference 
f  r  a  rMv»rh,  bearded,  rnilcempf.  Imlf-sjivage 
Caiituruma  puzzled  bis  philosophy.  The  sight 
beeanie  vnendnmUo.    flo  that  aflemooa  be 

pnrked  op  his  luf.'pRpc  nnd  tnnk  Ir-  ivc  nf  tho 
happy  family,  taming  a  deat  car  to  all  tbeir 
entreaties,  and  setting  out,  under  palnM'ni^ 
cumstanoes  and  a  dilapidated  ombrclls,  to  walk 
to  the  cnra.  Cvrus  accompanied  him,  cnKMK 
porting  bis  trunks  upon  tho  celebrated  uliAal* 
bamnr*  At  ^  station  Mr.  Dieto  iNlmlto 
Archy  tho  dMSka  Car  hie  begfigB^  Ml  fliti* 


Digitized  by  Google 


BIPLO&lTIOtf  S  OF  THE  AMOO&  BIVBB. 


321 


Ijrmpiath  y. 

"I  iimotiy,  '  ea»d  Cyras,  " 'twaa  too  bad 
Mjtaw  ]rwi  CttD  fix  it  I    But  I  wouldn't  giro 

^'Alwsfi  •  Tiedin  !**  mottwAd  AxAy;  tdUttg 

hii  seat  in  the  cam.  Cjras  got  npon  his  whecl- 
hirrow,  unA  whistled  "Try,  try  again  !**  playing 
&a  ima^ioary  AiMle  over  bis  arm.  The  bache- 
lM(«Ui  a  bachelor)  tlynriMl  Heaven  when  the 
cm  started,  mid  »n  rr-tamwl  to  hi*  «leg>ak 
Mfl^  lodgings  in  town. 

B«t  ha  «M  no  iMger  the  cbemM,  wnteiited 
Whek>r  of  otiier  times.  An  affectionate  letter 
from  Mrs.  Blossom,  in  which  she  hoped  he 
«mM  fiad  anoflier  wkldow  (with  two  d's),  and 
be  hapr  (with  one  p),  served  only  to  keep  cUtb 
the  fires  that  had  been  kindled  in  his  once  cool 
breast.  He  be|pui  to  seek  (ieiiiAle  society ;  grew 
ariiSMi  of  fal»  fteeit  md,  to  the  sKonishment 
rf  his  fricnrl'',  v-ithiTi  a  vmr  both  rri<ciUa*s 
villi,  aad  Cyrus's  prediclion  toaching  better  Indc, 
vtn  iMlnBd«  Avebjr  hsd  ftnind  wwdMf'wld- 
99  i  who,  BMioagh  perhaps  not  quite  so  cbann- 
bg  A  ereiture  as  she  who  had  first  nroitsed  him 
(roift  &{>athetic  celibacy,  proved,  nevertheless, 
^■le  as  sincere  a  woman,  as  true  a  wife,  and 
M  devoi*  d  a  mother  of  her  little  Blossoms. 
Th^  oecnpj  a  handsouw  liitb  cottage  a  few 
■Bes  cut  of  town;  whofb  dio  Isto  hxtoloi, 
fMiwtlie  blessed  husband  and  fiuhcr,  finds  wcd- 
M  Ufe  so  entirely  to  his  liking  that  he  often 
•Hires  Mrs.  Blossom  that  really,  and  upon 
his  soqI,  the  most  fortanate  daj  liif  fais  lifo  Was 
when  she  made  liHn  *  Ticctnu 


S 


TARS,  let  me  hear  yon  shont! 
Why  hang^,  ye  leave*,  so  stiU? 
This  night  she  faltered  out 
A  ios/-li]iped  **l  wOir 

Th*  blood  ndMd  through  my 
8ho  tnniod  her  face  to  m*{ 

Xfc«n  kiM;<-^  catno  like  raia 
L'pou  a  parciicd  lea. 

Light  ixreitmed  from  pole  to  pole, 
The  air  became  perfnme, 

JUid  all  my  barren  soul 
Bant  into  green  and  bloom. 

Ob,  hotir  that  bankrupts  joy, 

Bnt  perfects  nature's  plan — 
This  mora  I  was  a  boy 
vnw  I  am  nmuil 


lit  no  hoar  yon  fhont! 

Ob,  learea,  hang  not  so  still  t 

Isda,  call  yoar  music  out  I 
My  love  has  said,  "I  will!** 


My  hopx?  has  then  come  tme— 
>    ii«  k>Tes  mc,  so  be  said) 
Bbv  iHt  my  pulMO  l^w— 

My  cheek,  it  burned,  how  Mdl 
Vat.  XVIL— So.  W.— P 


fiome  things  I  seemed  to  bmri 
Atid  some  I  seemed  to  see; 

Was  it  through  eye  or  ear 
He  told  bhi  beeit  to  me? 

So  hif^  be  seemed  to  stand. 

My  hope  ^row  fuint  and  diB, 
His  love  came  Uko  a  hand 
And  dcew  me  up  to  him. 

Within  me,  all  in  light — 
How,  why,  I  can  not  say ; 

Swr  roe,  niprht  is  not  night. 
And  day  is  more  than  dsiy! 

And  thus  my  hope  comes  truo — 
Oh,  hope  bow  faint  and  dim ! 

And  so  what  can  I  do 
Bat  lore  and  live  Ibr  him? 

EXFLOaATIONS  OF  THE  AMOOB 
BIVKB. 

nr  PERRY  M'D.  COLLINS. 

HAVING  been  ordered  by  the  Secretary  of 
State  (Mr.  Mercy)  to  proeried  to  St.  FMeb- 

bur>:,  and  from  tlience — if  the  permission  of  the 
Kiusiaa  Goveinmeot  cotild  be  obtained — to  the 
monib  of  the  Amoor  Biver,  I  Mdled  firom  New 
York  on  the  12th  of  April,  1856,  and  arrived 
at  Cronstadt  on  the  1 7th  of  May,  being  the  only 
passenger  on  the  lirst  steamer,  and  the  first  vcs- 
sel  of  any  kind,  tbat  had  entered  at  Cronstadt 
that  year.  'Wo  were  detained  by  ice-floes  in 
the  Ghilf  of  Finh&nd  three  days.  1  was  aliM)  de. 
tabled  two  da7«  at Cnmstedt  in  eensei{ucnce  of 
tny  passport  having  no  rixtf  of  a  Russian  consul 
in  the  United  States,  which,  aeoonUng  to  their 
regulations,  is  required. 

From  Cronsudt  I  proceeded  to  St.  Peters- 
littrjr,  wliere  I  met  with  General  Moura\ieff,  the 
Guvcraur  of  Eastern  Siberia,  who  received  me 
wMi  great  poliieiieH,  and  entored  immediately 
into  conversation  in  relation  to  the  purpose  of 
my  visit.  He  said  that  he  was  happy  to  have 
the  opportunity  of  inttnidacing  an  American  into' 
the  region  of  the  Amoor,  and  was  pleased  that 
the  Vnifpi^  States  had  l»k*^n  notice  of  that  eonn- 
tiy,  as  It  was  a  now  oouulry  aad  required  de— 


"  I  shall  leave  Moscow,"  said  he,  "l>etwceiit 
the  first  and  fifteenth  o£  Noveasber  next  for  !»>' 
kootdk,tbehend-qaartenoftheOeTCmnent  I 
wish  you  to  see  the  whole  eottBtiy,  aad  to  do* 

thin  ninre  effsn-timlly  yon  shall  accompany  me; 
but  11  u  too  late  thu  season  for  rou  to  proceed, 
to  the  Amoor.'* 

I  was  of  conrse  delighted  wifh  this  arranj^e- 
ment,  altboagh  I  ragietted  that  1  was  not  to  see 
tiie  Amoor  hefere  the  next  year.  Bnt  I  cooU 
not  do  any  more  to  expedite  my  ^Numey.  It  it 
true  I  mifrht  hare  pone  simply  a*  a  trnvcler  or 
a  merchant  to  Irkoutt>k,  without  waning  i'or  the- 
Governor,  hot  it  would  have  been  folly  for  me 
to  have  attempted  it.  Sn  taking  the  cars  on 
one  of  the  finest  railroads  in  the  world,  I  pro- 
eeeded  to  Momow,  wbne  X  anlted  dmdng  Ibe 
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I  fisQiid  dwt  it  would  be  ittpMOtiCftble  Ibr  me 

to  transport  tlie  books,  papers,  press,  etc.,  be- 
longiAg  to  tbe  consulate,  bj  the  orerlond  route, 
•  diituce  of  M>ine  ten  tlionieiid  venti,  •  thou- 
sanJ  of  which  must  be  trftverseJ  by  pack  ani- 
mals, and  six  thousand  hy  wagon  or  sleigh.  I 
therefore  shipped  them  tiom  Cronetadt  to  the 
Amoor  by  a  Russian  man-of-war,  which,  to- 
gether with  a  fleet  of  fire  or  six  j>ail,  including 
a  steamer,  were  expected  to  reach  the  Amoor 
on  the  opening  of  the  navigation  in  the  epriag. 
The  flag,  however,  I  kept  with  me,  as  I  was 
to  have  the  honor  to  itnftirl  the  first  atars  and 
itripee  ever  seen  In  that  region.  Beside*  my- 
self there  was  but  a  single  transient  Ameri- 
can in  this  city,  with  which  our  trade  ought  to 
amount  to  millions  of  dollars,  and  wlierc  our 
merduuits  and  manufactures  ou;;ht  long  ago  i 
to  have  estubli-shcd  themselves.  I  endeavored 
to  malce  the  best  use  of  my  time  by  gaiiung  as 
nradi  infimnation  as  possible  with  reepeet  to  the 

country  which  I  i  roi'iisod  to  visit. 

At  last,  after  my  patience  had  beea  nearly 
«sh*il«ted,  I  found  myself  in  posseielon  of  m 
pumpott,  er  certificate,  giving  me  the  stnetioii 
of  the  Emperor  to  visit  the  Eaatem  Ooe«ii  aienm 
the  empire  of  Russia. 

On  die  Sd  of  JDeeamber,  having  pvepered  my- 
self  well  for  the  journey,  I  set  out  from  Moscow 
vndcr  jtrotection  of  an  officer  of  the  Governor's 
atair,  bat  in  lepante  deighs,  and  proceeded  lo 
Irkoutsk.  The  officer  accompanied  me  as  far 
as  Nijne  Novgorod,  and  from  thence  I  had  the 
company  uf  a  gentleman  iu  the  Government 
lefviee* 

We  traveled  by  post,  a  system  unknown  in 
the  United  States;  but  mth  wliich  I  have 
had  Ml  opportunity  of  making  myietf  thorough- 
ly ac  juaintcd,  having  "  ]>ostcd"  in  u  sleigh  a 
distance  of  over  five  thousand  versts,  or  three 
tiwosaad  three  hundred  miles,  a  rent  being 
tiVO»thirds  of  a  mile.  This  system  of  posting 
was  originally  cstAblished  by  the  Government 
for  military  purposes,  then  for  tlie  mail  service, 
and  eventoally  ibr  ose  of  Iravelefi.  "Fitm 
Moscow  to  Irkoutsk  there  arc  two  hundred  and 
tea  stations,  at  which  six  tronkak*  of  eighteen 
honei  are  eontraetod  for  bf  the  Govemnent  to 
cany  the  mail  twice  a  week,  at  throe  hundred 
rubles  —  two  hundred  and  twenty-five  dollars 
-'^ch  tcu^kah  per  year.  The  stations  were 
originalljr  bnilt  by  Govemmeat,  and  a  peeU 

master  appointeri  tn  rp-^idn  in  enrh.  This  nr- 
xaagemeat  compels  the  contractors  to  furnish 
tbe  mail  with  tbe  necesiaiy  honea  and  vehicles ; 
the  horses,  at  all  other  times  (with  tbe  eaccep- 
tion  of  one  troykah,  which  must  always  remain 
for  the  dispatch  of  Government  couriers),  are 
at  the  command  of  travelers  who  cany  what  is 
called  a  padarothaa,  or  orilrr  hy  the  Govern- 
ment on  the  posuaasteis  to  furai*h  a  certain 
nnmher  ef  bmee.  IW  thb  padaraebna  the 
GovpiTimcTit  receives,  when  delivered  to  you, 
one-half  of  a  iwpeGk  a  verst.  This  order,  be- 
lidae  being  n  alaotnla  command  on  the  post- 
namr  to  fimiih  the  bocaee  nqaind,  antboiw 


isaa  them,  in  ease  the  post-horses  are  em|  loj  : 
in  tb"  tranij'ortntinn  of  the  mail,  to  demand 
Other  horses  from  the  peasants  of  the  villsgee. 
Tbe  qntem  eeema  to  weilc  well,  and  is  wortty 
of  consideration  to  our  Government  in  cMt  a 
post-road  be  established  from  our  Western  fhwt- 
ier  to  Califbmia. 

The  distance  from  l^Ioscow  to  Mtoutsk  is 
5I3Svert«.  or  ruilcs.  This i< accomplished, 
under  ordinary  circumstances,  in  from  twentj- 
five  to  thirty  dajTi,  and  hjr  Government  conien 
in  from  fifteen  to  twenty  days.  There  are  two 
hundred  and  ten  stations  or  diaages  of  hMsea— 
an  average  of  twenty-ivn  Ttnli  to  the  iltfiott; 
that  is,  each  relay  honea  baa  tn  mn  flitHn 
and  two-thirds  miles. 

The  regulations  fXMted  in  the  station.^  give 
i  the  passengers  dm  right  to  travel  eight  venli 
per  hour  in  autumn,  twelve  in  winter,  and  ten 
in  summer.  Tliis  rate  of  speed  they  have  a 
right  b»  enfoiee.  The  couriers  malse  all  Ae 
s|»ced  that  the  horses  are  cajiablc  of,  and  ti 
many  as  twenty-eight  horses  have  been  drivat 
to  death  in  a  sinj^de  joui;ney,  the  Govemneat 
paying  a  stipulated  price  of  twmi^^vn  roUm 
each  for  tlie  dead  horses. 

One  of  the  most  singular  feature  in  the  route 
fimn  Moscow  to  Lrlcontsk,  is  the  tut  that  omt 
such  an  immense  extent  of  country  there  jut 
not  half  a  doaea  times  wlien  the  change  of 
bonet  does  not  take  piaee  in  a  dif  .  Betaeen 
the  two  cities  of  Irkoutsk  and  Moscow  I  c«t- 
tninly  piispf'd  thron;/h  five  hundred  cities  mi 
villages.  Tins,  ot  course,  has  been  the  work  vi 
time  and  a  strong  Government,  beeaaaOTfllagM 
are  made  by  Imperial  command. 

In  performing  the  journey  I  employed  over 
seven  himdrBd  hcteea,  beeanae  I  frequently  had 
four  and  sometimes  five  to  my  sleigh.  This, 
with  the  two  hundred  and  ten  dri^-era,  and  fifteen 
additional  postillions,  eost  me  about  eight  cents 
a  mile. 

I  am  not  the  lenst  disappointed  in  my  voyaRe 
(I  transcribe  from  my  notes,  written  at  irkoutsk^; 
on  the  contrary,  probably  more  will  come  oat 
of  it  than  I  had  anticipated.    But  being  a  pio- 
neer in  these  wilds,  I  had  to  meet  with  as  maaj 
difficttliiei  as  a  Western  man  who  has  ftfaaatftto 
first  trail  in  a  new  countiy.    Irkoutsk  fiaa  on 
the  Angara,  about  sixty  versts  firom  its  soarce 
in  Lake  Baikal.    It  is  the  seat  trf"  Government 
for  Eaatam  Siberia,  and  oontainaabonteigfalean 
thousand  inhabitants,  with  many  <  hnrches  and 
public  bnildiogs,  a  theatre,  club-house,  baths, 
schools,  and  seminaries,  magazines,  markets,  and 
bazars.    Its  situation  is  well  chosen ;  it  ia  well 
built,     t!ic  scat  of  wealth,  of  fijshion,  of  com- 
merce fur  Easti&tn  Siberia ;  and,  though  last 
not  least,  of  beantlfol  vranicn.   The  Isidiea  oC 
Trkont=k  will  indeed  compare  favorably  with 
those  of  any  European  city.    In  fact  I  hare 
aome  intention  (if  I  eonld  find  one  wHliug)  of 
taking  one  with  me  to  tlie  Amoor,  and  ao  on  to 
California,  ju.<!t  to  pive  our  people  some  idea  of 
the  productions  of  this  extraordinary  countij. 
The  Angara  is  the  cnlj  ontlet  to  the  vnaars 
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of  Baikjd.  This  lake  is  700  versta  long  bjr  70 
wide.  The  riversi  emptjinK  into  it  drain  a  great 
extent  of  country,  their  sources  being  in  that 
cluun  of  mountains  which  divide  the  waters  of  the 
facific  from  those  of  the  Frozen  Ocean.  They 
(«Detnite  far  into  tlie  regions  of  Mongolia,  and 
ire  only  sejwrated  from  the  waters  of  the  Ho- 
iDg-ho,  the  great  northern  river  of  China,  by 
ibe  desert  of  Gobi. 

When  I  firsit  saw  the  lake  it  was  frozen  over, 
inJ  1  crosied  ujwn  the  ice.  It  is  here  fifty-five 
Tcnts  wide,  and  I  traversed  that  distance  in 
ihne  hoiin  with  one  set  of  four  horses  to  my 
ilei^h.  stopping  but  twice,  and  then  only  for  a 
few  momcntii ;  once  to  beat  down  the  ico  where 
it  iuid  burst  and  thronii  up  a  rid^c  several  feet 
high,  tad  agjtiu  to  bruslt  the  frost  and  ice  from 
the  notes  of  our  puffing  horses. 

1  rode  from  Irkoutsk  to  Kiachta,  550  versts, 
in  about  forty-eight  hours.  After  crossing  Lake 
Buiijil  the  most  of  the  way  was  on  the  frozen 
nrUct  of  the  Selenga,  with  changes  of  post* 
horses  about  every  thirty  versts. 

Kiachta  and  .Maimattschin,  the  frontier  towns 
of  Ko-ssia  and  China,  arc  built  in  a  valley  flank- 
ed by  mountains,  and  only  separated  by  an 
^      open  space  uf  ground  a  ritie  siiul  over,  com- 
to  both ;  but  each  city  has  a  gate  and  a 
stockade,  more  to  prevent  smuggling 
An  for  defense.    The  Chinese  have  al^o  built 
a  screen  outside  their  wall  before  the  nurthem 
ipue,  looking  into  Kiochui,  in  order  to  prevent 
mUmiitn  from  observing  whut  they  are  al>out. 
A  few  citrioas-lookiug  Mongol  Taruir^  do  the 
■ilitary  honors  of  the  city  on  their  t^idc,  while 
the aniverMd  Cossack,  with  a  few  Uus^ian  bayo- 
lets  and  lances,  do  that  of  Kiachta.    A  hun- 
dnd  Mississippi  rifles  would  tukc  both  places ; 
htt  Russia,  it'  necessary,  could  soon  concentrate 
A  my  raqMKtablo  force  npon  this  point  from 
the  sdjaeent  country. 

The  Mongols  are  said  to  be  tlic  best  fighting 
ftopte  of  these  Tartar  tribes,  though  now  sub- 
JMt  to  the  Mantchoo  race,  who  govern  ('hina. 
Tbast  an  the  people  whom  Genghis  Khan  and 
his  saeeeMors  led  on  to  devastation  and  con- 
far  hundreds  of  years,  until  the  growing 
of  Rosaia  bore  back  upon  them  the  re- 
lamiog  wave  of  successful  warfare  and  conquest, 
ud  from  marauding  hordes  whipped  thcin  into 
N^jeetioD  and  heinmed  them  into  comparative- 
ly narrow  limits.    In  fact,  Russia  is  the  only 
peirer  that  has  succeeded  in  reducing  the  Tar^ 
ttt  noe  to  peaceful  pursuits,  and  she  has  suc- 
cesded  Biost  admirably. 

The  Chines  population  of  Maimattschin  is 
MNM  three  thousand  men.  No  women  nrc  al- 
kmed  to  reside  here.  The  Mongol  population 
of  the  suburbs  is  considerable.  1  had  the  good 
fertanc  while  at  this  place  to  witness  the  "  Foast 
ofLaatema,'*  the  White  Moon"  of  the  Chi- 
wem.  This  occurred  on  the  l>th  of  February. 
I  *u  invited  by  the  Russian  Commissioner  of 
the. Frontier  to  dine  with  the  Zari^otstschey 
I'ahk^ah.  the  Governor  of  the  city,  and  was  in- 
Iradaced  as  a  Bosaian  merchant  from  St.  Peters- 


burg. The  party  consisted  of  some  twenty  mer- 
chants and  other  invited  guests. 

In  company  with  the  Commissioner,  in  a  ve- 
hicle escorted  by  a  troop  of  Cossacks,  we  pass* 
ed  out  of  the  southern  gate  of  Kiachta  over 
the  neutral  ground  to  the  northern  gate  of  Mai- 
mattschin. Hero  wo  were  received  by  a  Mon- 
gol guard  of  honor,  nud,  preceded  by  a  band  of 
music,  entered  the  principal  street  on  our  way 
to  the  hall  of  enteruinment.  The  houses  arc 
well  built,  generally  around  a  court,  mostly  of 
one  story,  aud  entered  through  a  gateway  or 
poit.  The  streets  arc  narrow — say  fifteen  feet 
in  width — but  very  clean,  and  covered  with  a 
kind  of  cement  for  pavement.  They  were 
crowded  with  Chinese  and  Mongol  faces,  eager 
to  get  a  sight  of  the  outside  barbarians. 

Arriving  at  the  entrance  of  the  court  leading 
to  the  residence  of  the  Zargotstschey,  we  alight- 
ed from  our  carriage,  and,  amidst  the  squeaking 
of  fiddles,  the  rattle  of  drums,  and  the  clang  of 
gongs,  entered,  through  corridors,  into  the  din- 
ing-hall,  or  "  rfx)m  of  feasts."  Here  we  found 
the  chief,  a  tall  old  man  of  the  Mantchoo  race, 
who  received  us  with  great  cordiality.  We  were 
soon  seated,  and  tea  being  served,  with  confec- 
tionery, the  feast  commenced. 

I  sat  next  but  one  to  the  chief,  on  his  right 
hand.  Wine  being  served,  he  motioned  us  to 
drink.  A  fiery  kind  of  spirit  was  also  sen'cd 
in  small  cups.  The  number  of  the  dishes,  or 
rather  bowls,  was  absolutely  beyond  computa- 
tion. Each  guest  was  furnished  with  a  saucer 
half  filled  with  a  kind  of  soy,  or  diluted  vine- 
gar, into  which  the  delicious  morsels  taken  from 
the  aforesaid  bowls  by  the  little  soup-ladle,  or 
cho|>-sticks,  at  the  side  of  his  saucer,  were  to  bo 
dipped  ;  the  chief  frequently  selecting  ^vith  his 
own  chops  dainty  morsels,  which  ho  conveyed 
to  my  now  overflowing  saucer  in  the  most  pat- 
ronizing and  gracious  manner. 

After  these  innumerable  courses  the  table  was 
cleared,  when,  from  the  upper  end  of  the  room, 
came  attendants  bearing  tables  on  which  were 
several  whole  pigs,  roasted  in  the  most  approved 
style,  and  approaching  quite  to  the  front  of  the 
chief,  exhibited  to  the  guests  this  crowning 
glory  of  the  feast,  all  smoking  hot.  The  chief 
bowed  approvingly  to  the  cook,  and  the  pigs  dis- 
appeared by  a  side-door.  Then  came  clean 
saucers  and  more  soy,  and  soon  followed  well- 
filled  bowls  of  the  aforesaid  pigs,  nil  finely  cut 
into  thin  strips,  with  pieces  of  the  crisped  akin 
broken  into  small  squares. 

Finally,  small  bowls  of  plain  boiled  rice,  per- 
fectly dry,  were  served ;  and  the  feast  closed, 
in  honor  of  the  Russian  guests,  with  s})arkling 
Champagne. 

A  few  minutes  before  we  sat  down  to  dinner 
we  were  invited  into  the  court  in  fWmt  of  the 
hall  to  witness  the  performance  of  a  band  of 
players,  among  whom  were  several  men  dressed 
as  women,  in  a  native  Mongol  dance.  During 
the  dinner  the  band  of  musicians  were  piping 
their  music  and  performing  their  antics  for  the 
gratification  of  the  crowd  on  the  oatsido.  * 
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AftST  Chami>atj;ne  was  frccl  Irunk  the  chief 
iavited  the  companjr  to  risit  the  Uteatie.  This 
\re  did  on  ibot ;  and  hen  wm  *  ntu  wnrthj 
the  pencil.  The  chief,  pneedad  hj  a  taw  Mon- 
gol guards  tu  clear  the  way  of  the  crowding  mul- 
titude, conducted  us  to  an  open  )>avilion  in  front 
of  the  theeMtt,  where  we  were  seated  on  wood- 
en beur!i  ■  -  .ironnd  a  table.  The  theatre  is  sim- 
pljr  a  stage  oixin  in  front  and  on  the  side:!,  with 
■creene  toe  the  perfonaari  to  retire  behind.  The 
oudienoe  stand  in  the  open  air.  The  plajrera 
were  already  in  the  Triid.-*t  of  some  grand  scene 
when  wc  arrived.  The  Muiif^ol  gnard.1  cleared 
■ad  kept  free  a  eiMce  in  front  of  the  chiefaitox. 
Tea,  coiifectioncrr,  and  dried  fruit  wore  ■;f?n  t'r! 
to  us  during  the  performance.  The  crowd  of 
spectatoca  swayed  to  and  fro  IQce  the  enipBs  of 
the  ocoan.  Th  j  united  breath  of  the  nmhituJe 
ascended  into  the  cold  jur  like  steam  from  a 
boiling  caldron. 

We  next  visited  the  great  pagoda.  By  this 
time  night  had  set  in,  and  the  ilUitninatiun  by 
lanterns  bad  coramonced  in  good  earnest.  Pass- 
ing through  a  eoort  inmMdialelv  In  tromt  of  the 
theatre,  we  were  condactc  l  ^^v  rJiR  Zargotstschey 
into  the  tefn]dc.  On  tables  in  front  of  the  dif- 
ferent idob  a  great  variety  of  dishes  were  spread, 
with  whole  carcasses  of  sheep,  as  a  repast  for  the 
gods.  At  night  the^c  dishes  arc  taken  and  cat- 
en  bj  the  priests  in  the  recesses  of  the  temple. 
The  sheep)  I  Bttppoee,  go  tha  way  ef  all  fleeh, 
and  serve  for  the  prir^-ts'  ilinncr  next  day. 

From  the  temple  wo  returned  to  the  dining- 
room,  where  a  party  of  Saidan  Indie*  ftam 
achta  and  Irkootsk  had  been  invited  to  meet  us 
to  take  tea,  and  then  partake  with  tis  of  the 
"feast  of  the  luutems."  They  soon  arrived. 
Tea,  confectioneij,  and  fhiits  were  servad. 
iSorne  ehiUh'en  present  were  la  nded  wUh  tweat 
things  by  the  good-hearted  old  chief. 

We  were  now  my  eooa  on  onr  waf  to  na 
and  partake  of  the  feast  of  the  lantern?.  I3ut 
how  shall  I  describe  the  indescribable?  Led 
on  by  the  Zargotstschey,  preceded  by  the  whole 
ban  I  of  musicians,  actors,  and  mmiBlcfeanklk 
with  two  si>eeial  lantern -bcnrers  carrying  great 
rouud  lanterns  immediately  in  front  the  chief, 
and  IbUowed  and  preeied  on  all  eidae  by  a  mot- 
Icy  crowd  of  real  lire  Tartars,  we  COmnaaced 
the  i^omenade  of  the  evenin;;. 

The  ttreete  wanheantifuUy  ornamented  with 
colored  paper  mspnded  lirom  tha  nwft  of  the 
l)uildinj:s  on  cords,  and  latitTn*  of  every  ima^;- 
iuubltj  (iize,  slmjK',  and  color  lighted  the  streets 
utd  illuminated  the  hidldlflga  and  lamplae. 

Thus  led  on,  pressed  by  the  rrowrl,  to  the 
tune  of  this  most  munusical  Mongol  music,  we 
proceeded  Ihrongh  one  of  the  principal  streets 
to  the  residence  of  the  first  merchant  we  were 
to  "feast;"  and  this  was  to  lie  repeated  eight 
times  in  dif&rcnt  parts  of  the  city  at  as  many 
different  establishments.  BttI  it  will  not  do  to 
des.  ribc  the  eipht  suppers,  or  feasts  ;  they  were 
but  little  removed  in  style  or  fashion  from  the 
dinner.  Of  eoane,  aatiag  wm  ont  .of  the  ques- 
tionj  bnt  tailing  and  ddnkiiig  inanmcnble 


cii[iS  of  tea  and  hot  Chinese  wine  was  absolute* 
ly  necessary,  in  order  to  satisfy  the  pressin^r  in. 
vitatioot  of  the  Twions  hosts,  who  frequeBtjy 
added  Madeira  and  Champagne. 

At  the  entrance  of  each  establishment  tho 
mnsiciaos  ranged  themselves  in  open  onier, 
pipinf  at  into  aaeh  hoaea,  and  daring  the  i«- 
I>ast  continned  their  antics  and  mni^ii-  for  the 
amusement  of  the  crowd  without.  At  our  exit 
they  took  up  tha  line  of  inarch,  the  kmtern* 
bearers  resumed  their  station,  and  o«  we  WM^ 
amidst  fire-works,  firc-ernrker?.  pbtv.*,  and  Isn- 
tcriis,  to  the  next  leii»t,  and  su  on  to  the  end. 

The  concluding  feast  waa  near  tha  gafeu  Ihe 
Zr.rpotstschey  and  the  host  of  the  feast  lid  Uj 
good-night.  We  reached  otu  vehkla  at  the 
outer  port,  the  Mongol  guard  aad  tmnie  eon- 
ducting  us.  Here  the  commissioner's  CostsCk 
guard  were  already  monnfcd,  waitin-.'  to  cen- 
duct  US,  and,  amidi>t  tbe  shouts  of  the  crowd,  we 
crossed  tho  "nantial  gfoond"  and  passed  At 
gate  of  Kiachta,  pnt  the  commissioner  down  at 
his  residence,  and  reached  my  lodgings,  thne 
vants  dietaat,  all  the  better  finr  Ifaa  rtda  fa  a 
clear  frosty  nipht,  which  helped  mnch  to  coun- 
teract tbe  eSiBcts  of  the  rariona  Chmesa  poO- 
titme. 

From  Kiachta  I  returned  to  IrkooldE,  wkm 

I  remained  until  Mf»rrh  '\  If*")?,  irben  accom- 
panied by  Mr.  Gounct^,  a  Kui»«iaQ  othcei,  pii- 
vata  fiaorataiy  to  General  Moaravleff,  wa  sec 
ont  for  Chetah.  Crossing  Lake  Baikal  on  the 
ice,  wo  reached  Verchniidiask  the  fbllowing 
day.  Heia  wa  ovartooh  General  Konpackoi; 
Goremor  of  the  Province  of  Tnuia>Baikal*  ID 
whom  the  merchnnts  of  the  plnce  wer*»  ^iTinj? 
a  diuncr.  We  were  invited  to  it  ojicn  out  ar- 
rival. 

Wc  did  not  go  on  direct  to  Chetah,  but  at 

II  P.M.  set  oat  for  Petrofsky  iron-works,  one 
hundred  and  eighty  versta  to  tfka  aonAeast,  at 
the  foot  of  the  Stanovey  mountains.    ^Ve  ar- 
rived there  the  following  day,  and  were  kindly 
received  by  the  soperintendeot,  who  gave  me 
avaiy  facility  to  inspect  the  woilts.   It  is  a  con- 
vict establi.sh merit,  with  a  very  mriKitlcniLle  vil- 
lage attached,  which  has  grown  up  Irom  libera 
atcd  conviets  and  tha  se^cmcnt  id  peaMH. 
The  ore  i.s  of  pni  d  quality  and  is  snieltod  vith 
charcoal,  though  mineral  coal  is  found  in  the 
ricioity  in  great  abundance.  Tbe  smaller  coat- 
ings and  bar-iron  looked  well,  tl>oagh  the  snpcp* 
intendcMt  «tnid  that  the  best  bars  had  nl!  h^en 
sent  to  market.   Some  machinety  has  alao  bcttn 
produced  here,  and  an  attampt  bae  been  mala 
to  mannfacttirc  steflm-enj.ines  imd  boiIer»  ;  lut 
owing  to  the  want  of  necessary  ajpliancea  aad 
maehina-ehops,  the  waifc  lookf  rmiigh  and  im* 
perfect.    This  i.i  tO  ba  remedied,  as  tticrc  is 
now  erected  tho  frame-work  of  an  iron  l>«i!<'.ing 
which,  when  completed,  is  to  lonuia  ail  iht 
oiadeni  appliaaoes  ibr  the  con^mctiag  «f  atMHh 
engines  .ind  other  machinery.    These  aiaea 
were  firit  opened  and  wofked  in  Ike  reij^n  af 
Feter  tha  Giaat,  whanoa  tha  aaoM*  -  Tb4^ 
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thfi  adminittration  of  affairs  ia  Siberia  by  Gen- 
tjtl  MoanriefT;  but  since  his  appointmont  as 
Goremor-General  of  Eastern  Siberia,  he  has 
rused  much  improvement  and  reform  in  all 
btiiiches  of  iodiutrj. 

Wc  departed  on  the  13lh,  at  11  r.M.,  return- 
ing br  w«j  of  Vcrfhnodin.sk,  took  tho  road  to- 
TariCbetah  in  an  easterly  direction,  crossing 
liie  Stanoroy  mountains,  which  divide  the  waters  . 
of  the  Fnizen  Ocean  from  those  of  the  Pacific.  ' 
Tbe  froit  was  yet  severe,  and  upon  the  summit , 
of  the  raountains  we  hod  a  violent  snow-storm, 
bat  the  drivers  hurried  us  along  at  full  speed. 

Thi  summit  is  reached  by  an  easy  grade,  , 
orer  a  country  frequently  bare  of  timber.    The  , 
eastera  dfriocnt  is  more  abrupt,  but  not  the  least ! 
iacoQvonlent  for  a  f^ood  wa{;on  rond.  Some 
poruoui  of  it  are  well  covered  with  forest.  As 
ve  approac)icd  tho  foot  of  the  mountains,  and 
Jcscendod  toward  the  Ingodah,  the  country  prc- 
«ttti  to  tho  view  a  very  extensive  valley  bare 
of  forest,  reaching  to  tho  mountains  on  the  cast 
of  the  rirer,  some  ten  or  twelve  miles  distant. 
We  now  pa*3od  along  this  valley  to  the  north, 
over  a  beautiful  rolling  prairie,  where  herds  of 
eattie  were  graiinff  on  the  natural  grasses. 

Wc  arrived  at  Clietah  on  tho  I6th  of  March, 
4t  8  P.M.,  after  a  ride  in  sleighs  and  teleijas, 
aocordiog  to  tho  naturo  of  the  road,  in  forty- 
iiTt  hoarH,  a  distance  of  four  hundred  and  fifty 
reriu  from  Verchnudinsk.  Governor  Korsac- 
kof  had  lodgings  provided  for  us,  and  we  wore 
MOO  made  comfortable.  Chetah,  tho  capital 
of  Uia  fovemment  of  Trans-Baikal,  14  situated 
osaniuU  river  of  tluit  name,  whiuh  falls  into 
the  lagodah  about  ono  mile  distant.    The  In-  i 

ifOOO  of  the  main  sources  of  tho  Amoor. 
Cketak  coQtaias  twclvo  hundred  iiilmbitantH.  | 
Iti<  a  now  place,  being  now  in  its  fourth  year  i 
u  tho  WM  of  govommcnt.     Tho  frontier  of 
^(oBgolia  U  Dike  hundred  miles  to  the  south. 

Mtft  renuuning  a  few  d.iyd  at  Chctaii,  and 
««tis(ying  myself  that  it  was  tho  point  at  which 
I  AmiU  embark  on  the  opening  of  navigation,  i 
iMldaded  to  make  it  the  point  of  my  depart-  ' 
Mt  by  water  on  my  way  to  tho  Pacific  Ocean. 
It  »aa  my  original  intention  to  have  gone  to 
.NrJiilbih,  u>  await  the  breaking  up  of  tho  ice  in 
'^rivwr;  but  after  reaching  Chetah,  and  gain- 
laf  Micli  infomuuion  as  I  couKl,  I  came  to  the 
cotdaitoa  that  stcamlraats  could  ascend  to  this 
Pflte.    In  Tiew  of  this,  and  having  been  in-  j 
ted  to  do  so  by  Korsackoff,  I  finally  determined 
to  Mihuk  at  tliU  point.    Governor  KonsackoflT,  I 
to  order  to  carry  out  this  intention,  ordered  a  | 
*ouIl  boat  to  be  constructed  for  me.    Mr.  Li- 
BU,  a  merchant  of  Chetah,  also  offered  mo  a 
/••IfB  in  one  of  hi*  barges,  with  the  tmder- 
■tflifiqg  that  I  <ihoiild  have  tho  opportunity  of 
copping  at  sach  ixjints  as  I  might  desire,  in 
order  to  riait  tho  inhabitants  along  tito  shores, 
*Qd  learn  as  nincli  as  possible  of  the  countty, 
^9>Xher  with  the  manners,  customs,  and  com- 
<u«ioe  of  the  (teoplo.  I  communicated  this  prop- 
osition to  Governor  KorsockofF ;  ho  answered 
L'iat,  by  order  of  General  Mouraviefi^  I  was  to 


be  under  the  charge  of  Colonel  Oushakoff,  the 
chief  of  tho  military  expedition  for  the  Amoor, 
to  whom  it  must  be  referred  on  my  arrival  at 
Schilkah,  because  a  barge  had  already  been  as- 
signed for  my  use  at  that  point 

The  province  of  Trans-Baikal  is  about  the 
sizo  of  Califuniia,  and  contains  near  tho  samo 
|)opulation  (3-IO,00()).  It  is  a  good  grazing 
country  for  both  cattle  and  sheep,  the  number 
of  which  is  stated  ofiicially  at  about  two  millions. 
Tho  rivers  abound  in  lish.  The  soil  produces 
grain  and  vegetables,  fiax  and  hemp.  The 
forests  afford  plenty  of  game,  and  the  mount- 
ains abound  in  minerals.  The  winters  are  cold, 
but  remarkably  dry  and  salubrious ;  the  sky  is 
seldom  obscured  by  clouds,  and  storms  are  un- 
freqnent  except  on  tho  mountain  ranges. 

1  determined  to  employ  the  time  that  must 
elapse  before  tho  breaking  up  of  tho  ice  in 
the  river  in  vi.<«iting  the  mines  of  Nertchinsk,  and 
other  objects  of  interest  in  this  section  of  the 
country.  We  set  out,  by  way  of  Old  Nertchinsk, 
to  Yisit  tho  silver  mines  of  Great  Nertchinsk. 
Wo  passed  through  a  very  interesting  countr}*, 
until  we  came  to  tho  town  of  Bankin,  about 
three  hundred  versis  below  Chetah,  where  we 
had  to  cross  the  country,  in  a  southeast  direc- 
tion, over  a  range  of  high  mountains;  passing 
thctw,  we  again  found  a  tolerably  le%'el  road, 
with  post-stations  at  ullages  where  we  were  pro- 
vided with  changes  of  horses. 

Great  Nertchinsk  is  a  place  of  five  thousand 
inhabitants,  situated  in  tho  centre  of  one  of  tho 
richest  and  most  extensive  silver  countries  in 
til  •  worM.  Tin,  gold,  lead,  copper,  iron,  and 
coal  are  al.^o  found  here.  This  placo  is  six  de- 
grees cast  and  one  degree  south  of  Chetah,  on 
the  waters  of  tho  Argoon,  alx>ut  four  hundred 
and  fifty  vorHts  from  its  entrance  into  the  Amoor. 

The  su]>erintendent  of  tho  mines  treated  us 
with  every  consideration  ;  and  after  looking  at 
the  town  and  resting  over  night  he  gave  us  his 
own  traveling  vehicle,  with  horses  fron>  tho  po- 
lice-station, to  facilitate  our  progress  through 
tho  mines.  There  were  no  mines  worked  at 
Nertchinsk  at  this  season  of  the  year ;  so  we  had 
to  ride  to  n  pmall  village  a  few  versts  to  the 
south.  At  tliis  placo  wc  found  Mr.  Kichwald, 
who  had  spent  several  years  in  tho  mines  of 
Germany.  lie  had  been  recently  ordered  from 
St.  Petersburg  to  take  charge  of  these  mines, 
which  had  l>ccn  rendered  worthless  for  want  of 
proj>er  drainage  and  ventilation.  Tho  errors 
and  defects  of  former  engineers  will  bo  reme- 
died, and  the  mines  restored  to  their  former 
productiveness. 

Wo  visited  tho  mines  of  tho  "Three  Holy 
Saints ;"  descended  by  a  shaft  to  a  depth  of 
over  two  hundred  feet;  and  then,  entering  au 
adit  passed  out  on  the  side  of  the  mountain  a 
thousand  feet  from  where  wo  entered.  Few  la- 
borers were  at  work;  we,  however,  saw  plenty 
of  ore,  which  lix)ked  rich ;  and,  from  evidence^ 
around  us,  va>t  amounts  must  have  been  pre- 
viously mined. 

Wu  then  vi&ited  the  mines  of  Zarcntoonskv, 
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ten  or  fiftccu  miles  further  on.  Here,  descend- 
ing hy  a  vertical  diaft,  and  pMsing  through 
gloomy  and  boHow-soanding  ranlts,  cxcm-atcd 
a  thou^nd  /ears  a^,  we  entered  an  immense 
ehaittber,  two  Irandred  and  toxtj  feat  below  the 
sarfacc,  where  we  were  shown  the  richest  raitic 
in  Asia — perhaps  in  the  world.  The  walls  of 
this  great  chamber  were  of  solid  silver  ore.  To 
say  how  much  lihrer  b  contafaiod  in  that  mount- 
ain, or  even  to  attempt  to  approximate  to  its 
real  value,  would  test  too  strongljr  human  crcd- 
ibilitj.  Bat  I  can  eay  with  truth,  that  it  was 
the  first  lime  I  lin  !  crcr  been  walled  in  with 
bright,  sparkling,  ma&sive  silver  walls.  The 
mperintendent  said  that  the  whole  moimtain, 
ai  fkr  as  explored,  was  quite  ns  rich.  We 
spent  several  days  in  vi';itiiig  such  mines  as  wore 
open,  and  also  tlie  siuclung  and  reducing  estab- 
Ushmenti,  bat  it  was  jt»  too  oariy  in  the  leawn 
to  find  them  in  operation. 

From  the  silver  mines  we  passed,  hj  a  circni- 
tooi  n»te^  tiunnigh  the  CbMadc  Tihaget  of  the 
fhmtter,  orer  to  Ao  gold  mines  of  the  Onon, 
the  most  considerable  southern  tributary  of  the 
Ingodah.  Ilcro  wc  fuuiid  tlirco  hundred  men 
at  work.  In  former  jc  h  r s  t  here  had  been  fifteen 
hu! ''.red,  bat  they  had  been  renored  to  other 
miue.^. 

The  BitfifbroiM  de|ioett  Is  fbund  in  a  Yallcy 

of  thirty  versts  long,  and  varying  in  width  from 
a  half  vcrst  to  two  versts :  through  this  valley 
meanders  a  considerable  creek,  which  is  tamed 
from  its  course  into  a  cana^  thereby  draining 
the  original  wnter-conrse.  Thf^  niiners  first  re- 
move the  sand,  earth,  and  rucks  from  the  bed 
and  ddee  of  the  creek  until  they  have  by  **|ihM- 
]»eeting,"  r  t  -tiri^r  the  earth,  discovered  the 
goM.  The  aahferoos  earth  is  then  borne  to 
machines  worked  hf  the  water  of  the  creek, 
now  supplied  from  the  canal  by  its  bank.  The 
]>rr»po«?>?  i"?  simple:  A  vortical  shnft,  with  larj^c 
hunzonuU  arms,  is  pat  in  motion  by  water  upon 
an  overshot  wheel.  The  earth  is  cast  into  a 
cirmlar  ba-iin,  twelve  feet  in  diameter,  which 
i^  famished  with  an  iron  bottom  pierced  with 
holes,  through  which  Ae  washed  earth  passes, 
while  the  stones  are  precipitated  through  an 
0]>ening  at  the  side.  Four  largo  arms  are  mak- 
ing their  revolutions,  having  ponderous  pieces 
of  iron  attached,  which  crash  the  earth  and  free 
it  from  stones.  Thus  tho  gold  becomes  freed 
from  the  earth,  and  as  the  water  from  the  sieve 
pBssee  over  a  wooden  apron  having  eereral 

grooves  (or  ])Ockets),  the  gold  and  hravirr  por- 
tions of  sand  are  washed  into  these  and  retain- 
ed.  The  refuse  earth  and  sand  pass  oat  at  a 
sluice,  and  are  borne  oflT  upon  ground  already  ' 
worked,  or  outside  tho  paying  ground.  These 
machines  are  placed  along  at  convenient  dis- 
tances, according  to  the  number  of  wmkmen  in 
a  particalar  locality — suy  from  one  handled  and 
fifty  to  two  hundr^  to  each  machine. 

The  enperintendent  conducted  us  over  not 
only  the  diggings  and  washings,  but  through  the 
hospital,  work-shops,  and  prison  ;  every  depart- 
ment was  on  a  scale  of  order  and  cleanliness  onlv 


to  be  seen  in  a  well-regulated  military  cstablisii. 
ment.  There  was  an  order  on  the  BuperintcQd* 
ent  for  these  mines  to  produce  one  hnndTed 
thoasand  rubles  during  the  year,  though  he  io^ 
fbrmed  me  tfiat  a  milKon  eonld  lie  washed  tf 
necessary.  All  tlic  ui'n  in  this  province  arc 
worked  by  convicts,  on  Government  acooant: 
no  private  mining  b  allowed. 

Wo  then  crossed  the  country  in  order  to  in- 
tersect the  road  to  Bankin,  and  on  the  night  of 
tho  10th  experienced  a  very  severe,  stormy  nigbt 
on  tiie  mounteina,  with  ftoet  at  16^  of  Reeaner. 
Thniigh  the  frost  was  not      «;r'verc  as  1  had  rx- 
perienced,  yet,  in  conse^nence  of  the  pierdog 
wind,  I  suflbred  luoie  than  on  any  other  ef  my 
night  rides  while  in  Siberia.    We  now  hssten- 
ed  down  the  mountain,  and  reached  Bankin 
pretty  nearly  used  ap.    Mr.  Gourie^,  my  com- 
panion, though  a  young  Bnssian  and  aeeulOBi* 
ed  to  his  native  climate,  was  qnite  ns  well  satis- 
fied as  myself  to  find  shelter  and  a  warm  room, 
where,  with  plentiful  cups  of  hot  tea,  we  foifot 
the  sufferings  of  tho  night.   Crossing  the  ScbiU 
kah  at  Bankin  to  the  northern  shorr,  w  e  return- 
ed by  the  way  of  old  Nertchinsk  to  Chelah, 
having  traveled  in  all  over  one  thousand  milM 
since  wc  left  Chetah. 

It  was  now  tlie  middle  of  ApriL  The  rirer 
was  still  firoaen,  and  the  mountainf  eovered  wM 
snow.  The  earliest  day  set  for  the  breaking  np 
of  the  ice  in  tho  Ingodnh  was  the  Vith  of  May. 

The  country  on  this  side  of  the  mountains  ii 
well  adapted  to  the  growth  of  grain  and  the 
sustenance  of  large  herds  of  cattle.  The  pine 
timber  is  very  good,  and  from  it  the  Bussiani 
construct  their  barges  and  rafts,  on  whidi  thsf 
dcscen  l  to  the  settlements  near  the  ocean. 
Much  of  tho  country  from  this  to  old  Nertchinsk 
is  high,  rolling  prairie,  with  a  firm  eod,  end 
portions  near  tho  villages  under  cultivation  pm>> 
dncc  grain  and  vegetables  in  abundance.  The 
mountains  arc  generally  well  w  ooded  with  pine, 
birch,  and  spruce. 

The  native  Tartar  tribes  of  the  countrr  arp 
under  the  roost  perfect  snbjcction  to  the  Kussian 
authority  t  many  of  them  yet  reside  in  their  own 
primitive  huts  and  villages,  enjoying  their  onn 
peculiar  social  and  religious  customs  and  ritea^ 
and  governed,  to  some  extent,  by  their  own 
chiefs  and  priests;  yet  yon  see  them  in  <he 
towns  and  cities  engaged  as  laborers  and  me- 
chanics, or  on  the  road  as  teamsters.  Thi^  ars 
now  also  drefted  as  eoldiers,  and  tiia  metar 
morphosis  of  a  Bnrat  or  Mongol  into  a  scl  Jior  .-.f 
the  line  or  Cossack  is  quite  easy,  and  they  sccci 
much  pieaaed  vridi  the  change.  These  troops, 
well-oflieered,  will  become  very  efficient  in  the 
ocenpation  and  settlement  of  this  vast  cr>\mtTr  ; 
thirty  thoasand  of  them  can  be  moster&d  u  thii 
province  alone. 

On  the  7th  of  ^fny  the  icc  moved  in  the  Tu- 
godah  Bivcr,  and  in  tho  coarse  of  the  daj  the 
I  water  opposite  Chetah  was  ftee ;  yet  ft  «m 
gorged  both  above  and  helow.   Colonel  Ooeba- 
koff  informed  mc  in  the  morning  that  the  boar 
I  prepared  for  me  would  be  ready  on  the  13tb,  at 


Digitized  by  Google 


EXPLORATIOl^S  OF  THE  AMOOR  RIVER. 


227 


iilidi  tins  hb  tlwiight  it  woold  be  talb  to  de- 
part 

It  WM  now  detemxiaed  that  Captain  Fulbelm, 
of  the  Russian  American  Company's  service, 
sod  Goremor  gf  Ayan,  who  was  hero,  like  my- 
Rlf,  for  the  pnrpose  of  df*^ trending  the  Amoor, 
ikwld  go  in  company  with  me.  This  was  ycrj 
i^neAk  te  me,  ee  the  Ca|ilaiB  epoke  EagUil^ 
and  also  w'i.^Jied,  like  myself,  to  explore  the 
i»aotry  to  as  great  an  extent  at  our  limited 
Min  woeld  pwnrit  in  oar  «teeoeBt  to  tlie  iMMn. 

The  boat  not  being  forthcomings  and  wntiog 
for  it  dixy  lifter  day  till  the  18th,  we  finally  nc- 
cepted  (be  invitation  of  a  Ku«siaa  merchant, 
Mr.  Itmn,  of  Ifkoatrit,  to  take  pMMge  in  his 
!nat  to  Schilkah.  where  ho  was  proceedinp  to 
cany  oat  a  contract  with  the  Kussian  American 
Compaoy  to  tnnipeirt  down  the  Amoor  one 
thoosand'tons  of  prorisions  and  merchandise, 
lagether  witli  a  company  of  one  hundred  emi- 
gnuts,  for  their  possessions  on  the  Pacific 

On  the  evening  of  the  18th  of  May  we  aet  ont 
ia  s  teUya  or  wagon  for  the  Tilla(;c  of  Attnman, 
iirclre  rersts  east  of  Chetah,  at  which  point  the 
tege  ef  Mr.  Zemin  had  been  bntlt.  Here  we 
rciaainod  durin.:  tlic  nipht.  On  the  folIowinR 
day  Mr.  Zemin  arrived,  accompanied  by  Mr. 
Rsddy,  a  naturalist,  sent  ont  by  the  Gorern- 
mnt  to  spend  two  years  on  the  Amoor.  He. 
i:ke  oursclres,  had  become  impatient  of  delay, 
aoii  liad  accepted  Mr.  Zemin's  ofier  of  a  passage 
to  8dtilb>h.  The  beige  wee  leady,  exeept  • 
roof  to  protect  U3  from  the  rain  ;  the  workmen 
veie  hastily  putting  it  on  and  ai^usting  the  onrs 
vlile  dw  baggage  and  prorialone  of  tiie  party 
were  being  thrown  in.  Mr.  Baddy,  with  his 
hamio^  corapnnion  and  a  two  years'  outfit,  Mr. 
Zemin  and  ckrk,  with  a  Kussian  merchant's 
tiaTeliogcomfortSyGapteia  Fulhelm  and  ecrvant, 
sod  myself,  with  onr  prorisions  for  the  whole 
iKifsge  of  the  Amoor,  the  pilot  and  eight  men 
■I  the  one,  wttfa  their  pnnliions,  composed  a 
oeiL-y  of  olijccts,  and  balk  cnoii;;h  to  require 
the  most  of  tho  covered  portion  of  the  barge. 

In  the  mean  time  the  handred  emigrants  had 
omc  up  triii)  us,  and  were  now  at  the  disposal 
A  Mi.  Zemin,  to  assist  in  navigating  the  brtrLrrs 
sod  rafts  loaded  here,  and  at  different  pomu 
We«,  with  the  proviaione  and  merdiendiee  Ibr 
the  Kuv>ian  American  Company,  and  were  to 
aeoompanj  ua  to  their  destination  near  tho 
Moth  of  the  Amoor.  AU  waa  bustle  and  oon- 
Aabn ;  bnt  in  the  coarse  of  A  few  honrs  onr 
("arfe  wne  pnehed  into  tho  eomBt  of  the  Ingo- 
dab. 

The  men       leborera  on  the  ehore  gnvo  nt 

i  fheerin;?  shout  as,  by  thf^  ai  1  of  our  oars,  wo  : 
iwtft  into  the  corrent  of  this  beautiful  stream, 
ntam  «nlen»  wiiSi  tfm  acenmnbtkm  of  others, 
were  to  float  oa  to  the  oeenn,  Ihnr  thonmad 
rents  tf»  the  east. 

I  am  red  nt  Schilkah  on  the  2oth  of  May, 
hnlngmade  the  passage  from Clieteh, orniher 
Attinuin,  hv  water,  in  lew  than  six  days,  a  dis- 
tance of  seven  handred  versta.    Schilkah  is  on 
Mt  task  of  the  rnnr;  it  eontaiaa  ten  to 


fifteen  hiradred  inliabita&ta,  end  wee  onee  the 

seat  of  extensive  silver  mining,  but  it  is  now 
abandoned  for  Great  Nertchinsk.  It  is  built  on 
rather  a  narrow  belt  of  land,  between  the  mount* 
ains  and  the  river,  which  stretches  along  for 
two  miles.  Besides  the  reftidcm-c  of  the  Gov- 
ernor and  the  public  store-houses  are  a  large 
chmch  and  raai  IT  eomforteble  homes*  There 
irc  shops  nnd  ma^'azines  where  merchandise, 
boih  European  and  Kussian,  is  to  be  found,  al« 
though  at  nther  astmvagant  prices  Ibr  artides 
of  luxury. 

Since  the  Amonr  movement  this  has  become 
quite  n  point  tor  boat-building.  Tho  hulls  of 
two  steamen^  besides  beiges  of  over  one  hoi* 
dn-Al  fc-rt  in  length,  have  been  constructed;  there 
(  re  on  the  stocks  three  quite  good-looking 
Luges;  serenl  had  alieadj  been  lanadwd  fbr 
thecxpieditionofthejeer:  thej  are  built  moetlf 
of  pine. 

To  give  some  idea  of  the  importance  of  the 
future  trade  of  this  river,  Amoor,  ^  may  men- 
tion that  it  is  navignhle  for  ^tfruTiers  from  iu 
mouth  to  Chetah,  a  distance  of  twenty-six  hun- 
dred miles,  end  dm  estimated  popubitSon  of  Si- 
beria alone,  without  includingMongoliaor  Mant. 
chooria,  is  four  millions,  li'rom  the  oso  of  for- 
eign merchaiidise  I  saw  among  the  people,  it  is 
safe  to  say  diat  each  one  would  average  five  dol- 
lars'worth  per  nnmim,  which  wntiM  pivp  t^Tcnty 
millions  ot  dollars — ^an  amount  ui  trade  certainly 
worth  trying  for. 

At  Schi'.knh  wc  fnimfl  a  bnTtalinn  of  soldiers, 
six  hundred  strong,  waiting  the  necessary  meana 
of  transporteftlou.  On  the  88th  they  were  re- 
viewed ;  they  were  very  imperfect  in  tlieir  ero- 
lutions,  but  were  well  dressed  and  cqnljljped,  and 
altogether  a  finc-looliing  set  of  men. 

Un  our  arrival  we  found  a  barge  preparing  for 

us  under  theorders of  (invcmor  Kof-TtrkoflT.  Sh© 

was  thirty  feet  long,  six  feet  wide,  drawing  near- 
ly two  feat  of  water.   The  eeatre  of  tlUs  boat 

was  housed  in,  where  wc  slept  and  securc  l  our 
baggage  and  provisions.  Near  the  bow,  imme- 
diately in  front  of  the  cabin,  were  the  oan  and 
mast,  and  on  the  bow  the  cooking  apparatus. 
This  wfi«!  n  thirty-inch  square  box  fdled  with 
earth,  around  which  was  a  camp-kettle,  sie fir- 
pan,  tea-kettle,  ete. 

The  Governor  had  ordered  that  wo  sVioul  l 
have  five  C'ossacks  m  our  crew  to  accompany  us 
the  whole  way  to  the  month  of  the  Amoor  at 
Nicolaivsky.  Without  this  liberality  on  the 
part  of  the  authorities  it  would  have  been  im- 
possible to  proceed  in  a  boat  of  this  size.  This 
was  mneh  better  then  I  had  antidpated  befiwe 
!  I  left  the  Unitr-d  States,  for  I  had  made  up  mv 
mind  to  the  probable  necessity  of  paddling  my 
own  canoe  down  the  Amoer  to  the  oeean.  The 
boat  provided  tat  ns  was  one  in  which  Crovemor 
Korsackoff  had  made  a  TOjage  to  Igoon  tlm 
year  previous. 

On  the  first  of  Jane  the  niiUtsi7  espeditite 
sailed.  We  wert;  now  ready  except  our  men. 
In  the  eoarse  of  the  day  Captain  Fulhelm  an- 
nounced tlttt  the  nea  were  ready.   They  soon 
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came  on  board ;  the  loading;  of  our  prorisions 
WM  completed,  and  oa  tiie  monung  of  tixo  ^(i 
of  JoM  «»  were  iwu^  tat  Uw  last  nem  and  I 
hoped  tbeltfloQtfity  ooQwin^  to  AApMBbcd 
land.  t 

We  uow  called  upou  Governor  Korsackoff  to 
bid  him  adieu,  and  thaok  hin  far  duk  mauj 
kiadnesses  he  had  bestowed  ujk^ti  us.  He  came 
with  OS  to  the  heaeh  lo  taka  a  lai>t  look  at  his 
oM  croft,  ttow  oboot  to  ilairaiid  tho  oatiio  Amoor. 
We  pushed  into  the  Btreaa  and  won  agno  on 
our  way  to  t!io  Pacific. 

Quo  can  liardly  believe  what  a  week  of  sun- 
shine will  do  in  this  eonntiy.  Wkn  we  ar- 
rived at  ScbUkah  the  forest  was  bare,  now  it  is 
in  full  loaf}  the  shores  are  gaj  with  dowers  and 
Uoooiiog  abnilM,  aod  tbo  air  filled  wiA  fra^ 
prance.  TIio  country  is  mountaiuous,  the  bot- 
toms small,  but  the  little  streams  falUng  into 
the  river  open  out  as  jou  ascend  them  into 
Tallejs  of  beatttiful  farming  and  grazing  land. 
Fifteen  niilcd  Ixjlow  Sciiilkah  wo  stopped  at  the 
village  of  Onse-bkurre,  in  order  to  visit  the  gold 
aiiioooB  IliatMroaaiu  U|Mmlaa^ngwoftaiul 
a  conveyance  awaitinj;  tis  'ivliich  fintl  been  sent 
hy  the  sujierintcodeatof  the  mines  the  day  pro- 
▼iotia,  ^niiawoowodtoCa|rtaiBAnM»off,  who 
had  pnoedeA  ns,  and,  knowing  our  desire  to 
visit  the  mines,  had  informed  the  snpcrintcnd- 
cat,  ami  hence  the  tekya  with  three  itpiriicd  lit- 
tlohoneatogtvooadlipslcli.  In  a  ftnr  minutes 
wc  were  seated  in  our  rchiolc  and  proceeding 
at  a  nijdd  pace  along  the  road  which  led  up  thu 
ereek  to  Oto  diggings  fifteen  verrta  distant. 

The  8iii>erintcndcnt  was  not  at  home;  but  we 
were  politely  received  by  his  officer^  who  showed 
OS  every  thing  connected  with  the  washings. 
Like  all  mines  in  Traus-Baikal»  tlio  labor  is 
convict  and  nndcr  military  authority j  every 
thing  ia  on  the  basis  of  a  great  camp.  The 
digging  and  ramoriag  the  aaperiaoambent  earth, 
the  canalisation  to  elevate  tlio  ^vntcr,  arc  all 
eoudncied  as  in  California;  but  the  earth  is 
waabed  bf  macbinea  pra|ielled  bf  water,  aa  bo- 
fiore  described.  I  could  not  ascertain  the  an- 
nnal  product  of  the  mines,  but  was  told  that  the 
jield  was  one  xohtniek  to  the  hundred  poods  of 
oarth  washed  otit.  ApoodiatUrty-aixponsds, 

and  n  zolofnirk  i-;  '.MOM  drams,  ralnorl  nt  X\. 
The  rainoa  eaiend  for  many  miles  up  and  along 
tho  oraek,  and  givo  employment  tosome  llftoen 
hundred  oonvicta. 

We  pushed  on  durinp  tho  same  affemoon, 
and  before  night  reached  tho  mouth  ut  iilack 
River  (Ouae  CbomofX  whon  no  leirtod  dnring 
the  night  At  8  a.m.  tlio  next  mominp-  we  rnmc 
to  tho  village  of  Gorhitza,  on  the  Little  Uorhiua 
BiTor.  Tbia  it  the  bonndar^  lino  between  the 

two  cmpirew  of  Hussiu  and  China,  though,  by 
tlie  treaty,  the  former  claimed  the  Great  Gtjr- 
bitza,  more  to  the  east,  falling  into  the  Anu»r; 
bnt  the  Chinese  contended  so  pertinaeiooiljfiBr 
the  Little  Qorbitia  that  tho  Russians  waved 
their  right,  and  retired  to  this  point.  Bjr  this 
tiea^  Ibo  navigation  of  tbe  Aneor  ma  ket  to 


This  was  a  very  interesting  polut  of  my  long 
journey.  1  had  traveled  thus  Ux  under  Uoisisa 
protection,  and  had  faoeonw  teaittar  wAk  dn 
checkered  poftU  and  sentiy^boxes  marking  Sa>i 
sian  sovereignty,  and  bad  traveled  so  pafely  orer 
such  a  vast  extent  of  country  undt-r  tiicir  pro- 
laetioD,  that  it  seemed  to  me  like  parting  fioai 
an  old,  tried,  and  trusty  frien  1  nnti  i^ompaaion 
when  I  came  to  the  eastern  gate  of  (jfOcbiOs^ 
and,  atepping  through  the  diockered  getmy 
and  past  tho  little  &cntry-box,  found  myself 
upou  Chinese  soil,  eight  thousand  vcrsts  esit 
of  Cronstadt.  Here  for  a  whUe  we  must  leave 
tho  protoetion  and  cowpaafotiehip  of  onr  old 
friends,  except  ot  very  long  intervals,  and  rely 
upon  some  little  boldness  and  odroitpaas  in  ws 
iotereoorse  with  the  Taitar  and  native  Iribeii 

From  Gorbitxa  to  the  head  of  the  Amoorwc 
had  a  very  agreeable  passage.  The  river  is 
every  wbore  beaWiiU,  the  sbwei  well-wooded, 
and  mndi  of  tba  lanid  ia  anaoeptible  of  cnlti- 
vation  nnd  { B.^tnrajro.  Onf-e  Strelkah,  "the 
mouth  of  tbo  Arrow,"  as  tho  couUueuc*  oi  ibe 
A^ffoon  and  Sehflkali  ie  ealled,  whioh  Annate 

Amocir,  is  in  r,3'=  ,'^0  north  Intitude,  and  121* 40" 
east  longitude  from  Greenwich,  two  thoasari 
miles  by  the  come  of  the  river  fima  the  Straits 
of  Tartary.  The  boundary  between  Russia  ond 
China  runs  nlong  down  the  Schilkab  from  the 
Gorbitza  to  the  Argoou,  and  thenoe  along  the 
Argoou  south  and  west  in  the  direction  of  Ki- 
nchtn,  which  gives  Rusi^i^i  all  the  tonilory  be- 
tween the  Aigoon  and  Sehilkah,  aiMl»  in  £Mt» 
all  tbo  navigaUa  beod^walan  of  the  Anoer. 

There  is  a  snudl  village,  or  *' watch  statioti," 
on  the  Arguun  near  iu  mouth.  We  landed  on 
tho  |ioint  of  a  sand-bar  that  forms  between  the 
two  riv««.  The  v  n  \  <  i  s  of  both  hare  *  blackisb 
cast  when  viewed  from  the  shore,  and  on  dip 
ping  a  glass  of  it  there  is  a  slight  tinge  of  tea 
color  to  it    United,  tbo  wattr  of  tho  Aa«* 

!n>  n.  bbrt.i.-h  cast,  nnd  is  called  by  tbo  Tailsis 
Saghalieu,  ur  Kanunuran*— Black  Biver,  or  iba 
River  of  the  BbMkDrsgoo. 

Pushing  out  from  tbe  Arrow**  nsouth  into  tbe 
Schilkuh  bide  of  the  Amoor,  I  found,  by  sotind- 
iug  tlie  whole  diataoce  across  the  bar  at  its  head, 
in  Uioafaoalastpartof  tbediaanelo^tMtl 
w:itrr,  mul  cif  stifficiont  ividth  to  tlont  n  stoaSMt 
of  live  hundred  tons  burden.  Tbe  river,  a  chHt 
distance  beloir  tho  oeoJaanoi^  io  Uttet  hpBiirf 
and  fifky  yards  wida^  vilh  %  OMmu  «f  fm 
miles  to  the  hour. 

Wo  now  floated  or  rowed  along  the  AnM>or, 
by  daj  or  by  night,  as  the  weather  permitted  or 
as  our  inclinatinr,s  dictntod,  !^trpy>ing  along  Jts 
shores,  examining  lu  soil,  hors,  and  nhiefaL 
iadioatioaa,  fowiding  the  do|Mb  ofwatet  m  lt» 
bars,  noting  tho  rapidity  of  its  cnrront,  and  via- 
iting  the  native  villages  and  fishing  stations  and 
the  Tartar  towns  in  the  more  ctviUied 
of  JiMtehooria,  learning,  at  the 
much  jHiKsible  of  the  inhahttnnts  and  thftfjiiM* 
meru&l  capubiUlie*  of  tbe  oouatry. 
'  Wo  stopped  at  tho  oM  ate  of  AlbMhyMtty 
of  noHoo  aa  having  boaa,  aone  t«o  hx 
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jettn  unoCj  tbe  centre  of  iiussiun  power  and 
•eUleiDeot  on  the  Amour,  when  the  hardy  and 
ttirentitruus  frontiersmen  of  SilHiria  were  pu^h- 
iag  ihcir  eommerco  and  civilisation  oaHtward 
along  ihifi  river  toward  the  ocean,  of  in  former 
dajy  the  merehAnts  and  Cossacks  advanced  over 
the  Ural  Mountains,  annexing,  in  a  8hort  time, 
the  whole  of  Siberia  to  the  liu»:>ian  Empire. 

On  the  27tU  of  August,  ICt^'J,  Knmhi,  the 
Maaichoo  Chinese  Emperor,  who  had  lunjj  con- 
tested with  the  Kassians  tlie  ri^ht  to  this  coun- 
tij,  ooocluded  a  trcatj  of  peace  before  the  (tates 
o£  Nertchinsk,  by  which  Golovin,  the  Uussiim 
Sabaasador,  in  behalf  of  his  sovereign,  aban- 
doMd  ail  cLaims  to  the  vVmoor  country  or  tiio 
Rarifatioa  upon  its  waters.  Thus  fur  two  cen- 
tariM  h&s  Ku!<»ia  foregone  the  natural  advant- 
ifes  and  rightful  use  of  this  river. 

Opposite  the  site  of  Aibasin,  from  the  soutli, 
a  considerable  river  of  the  same  numc  fulls  into 
the  Amoor.  ^UbAsin  is  about  one  hundred  and 
iixty  miles  from  Ousc  Strclkah.  We  reached 
jgoonoa  tlio  I:;th  of  June.  This  town  is  situ- 
ated oa  the  ri;;ht  bank  of  tho  river,  and  contains 
ten  or  fifteen  thou5<iad  inhabitants.  It  was  sot- 
tied  bjr  tlio  Chinese  Gorernment  as  a  convict 
eotooj,  in  order  to  counteract  the  first  Russian 
wttlemcats  from  the  district  of  Nertchinsk. 

We  found,  as  we  proceeded  along  tho  Amoor, 
that  the  niuirc  tribes  were  in  subjection  to  tho 
Chinese  authorities  of  Igoou ;  they  frequcntly 
refused  to  aell  us  provisions,  fearin<;  tho  prohib- 
itixy  orders  fnm  the  Governor  at  Igoon  against 
timJo  -vi''!  furei(»ner»,  Ueforu  we  reached  l^foon, 
cast<  Mi  officers  camo  on  board  our  boat 

£com  a  watch  or  guard-boat  to  ins|>oct  our  cargo, 
namber  of  men,  and  arms.  We  gave  them  per- 
niiaioa  to  satisfy  themselves  by  a  personal  in- 
■peetioa;  but  seeiug  that  we  wei-o  not  mcr- 
chtaUtf  and  the  number  of  oiur  men  furnishing 
no  Mrioaa  cause  of  alarm,  they  acconifiimied  us 
ti>  ika  place  of  landing  in  the  frout  of  tho  city, 
and,  aAer  tome  preliminary  delay,  conducted 
the  bank  of  the  river  to  the  front  of  the 
<■  _  ■  J  a  parilion  or  tent  made  of  blue  cotton 
cioih.  Ilere  wo  found  the  Governor  and  his 
rwinne,  to  the  number  of  thirty  or  forty  i)er9ons. 
On  each  side  of  tho  paviliuu  and  along  the 
shore*  the  populace  were  assewhled  in  force. 
AU  pressed  forward,  anxious  to  get  a  glimpse 
of  tile  oatside  barbarians,  but  were  driven  back 
aad  controlled  by  numerous  police  ofliccrs. 

The  Govemur  adranccd  toward  the  front  of 
the  tent  as  we  entered,  shaking  bis  own  hands 
at  oa,  aad  Anally  giving  us  his  left  to  shake, 
itowod  OS  to  seat^  on  his  loft  hand.  We  wore 
kindly  treated  to  tea,  with  pipes,  tobacco,  and 
ouafectionery ;  many  questions  woro  asked  us 
eoaceruiog  the  object  of  our  visit,  where  wo 
v«ro  firom,  and  whither  we  were  going.  After 
Mp0  pviejr  wo  asked  permission  to  visit  tho 
cf^a  telling  the  Governor  tliat  was  tho  only  ob- 
ject we  had  in  calling  upon  him.  He  very  po- 
hteij  declined,  alleging  that  he  feared  wo  might 
leeeive  some  insalt  from  the  f>co^>le.  We  pro- 
posed to  take  all  unpleasant  consequences  upon 


ourselves,  if  he  would  give  us  the  j>ermission. 
liut,  after  some  further  con>uUution,  wo  were 
positively  refused.  We  soon  embarked  again 
and  were  on  our  way  once  more. 

Tho  dresses,  clothing,  ornaments,  pipes,  to- 
bacco, tea,  and  such  articles  of  merchandise  as 
wo  saw,  were  evidently  Chinese,  and  of  the 
same  character  as  seen  at  Maimatti^ehin. 

Wo  pursued  our  course,  Mopping  at  many 
villages  along,  closely  followed  by  a  guard-I)oat 
with  officers,  to  prevent  us  having  intercourse 
with  the  inhabitants.  There  is  a  mixture  of 
Chinese,  Mantchoo,  and  native  blood  among 
the  people  from  al>ovo  the  Zea  to  below  tho 
Songahrce  ;  tiiey  have  houses  comfortably  built, 
and  many  luxuries  and  conveniences  of  semi- 
civiliz«nl  life. 

We  left  our  camp  at  half  post  4  a.m.,  on  the  7th 
of  June,  in  a  drizzling  rain;  but  by  10  o'clock 
wo  had  sun!>hinc.  We  Inndcd  on  the  left  bank, 
where  tlie  country  had  tho  nppejirancc  of  the 
oak'groves  of  Califumia;  we  found  tho  soil  good, 
with  gi*ape  and  )>ca  vines  and  many  varieties  of 
flowers,  amung  which  the  lily  of  the  valley  was 
so  abundant  04  to  impregnate  the  atmosphere 
with  its  delicious  perfume.  This  is  u  choice 
location  for  a  settlement ;  the  prairie  and  table- 
land is  extensive,  with  a  rich  growth  of  grass, 
extending  back  to  the  foot  of  gently-sloping 
mountains,  somo  ten  or  fifteen  miles  distant, 
whose  sides  are  covered  with  grass,  and  tho 
summits  nnd  elevated  portions  are  clothed  with 
a  dense  growth  of  timber. 

Leaving  this,  we  landed  several  times  during 
the  day,  and  found  the  country  one  well  calcu- 
lated for  the  herdsman  or  farmer.  Resides  the 
grape  nnd  pea  we  found  apple,  asparagus,  pe- 
ony, poppy,  and  a  variety  of  lilies. 

June  IHtA.  Wo  left  at  3  a.m.,  with  a  high 
wind  from  the  northeast.  During  the  morning 
we  were  blown  on  burs,  and  on  Khore  several 
times.  We  strained  crery  nerve  10  proceed ; 
island  nAer  island  whs  passed,  and,  with  poles 
nnd  oars,  our  mon  worked  us  off  the  bars  and 
lec-shoro  time  after  time.  We  were  now  ajv 
proaching  the  head  of  an  island  we  wished  to 
avoid,  fearing  to  Iks  driven  int*)  the  chute  by 
the  force  of  tho  wind.  This  chute  was  a  long, 
narrow,  tortuous  passage  between  tho  island 
and  tho  left  bank,  through  which  the  water 
rushed  with  fearful  velocity.  Our  Cossacks 
rowed,  and  poled,  and  tugged  to  avoid  it,  bat 
all  to  DO  porpo«e ;  the  force  of  tho  wind  took  us 
abeam,  and  the  nishing  suck  of  the  eddying 
chute  fairly  swallowed  us  up ;  and,  rushing 
down  this  deep  narrow  passage,  we  found  our- 
selves hemmed  in  on  each  side  by  ftn|>endon8 
walls  and  going  in  qoite  a  contrary  direction  to 
that  of  the  river. 

The  Cossacks  chattered  and  screamed,  like  a 
cageful  of  porrots  stirred  up  by  some  mischiev- 
ous l>oy,  and  Captain  Fulliclm  was  quite  unde- 
cided whether  we  were  not  taking  a  new  route 
to  the  Frozen  Ocean. 

Rut  I  consoleil  tho  Captain  by  telling  him 
tliat  the  flat-boat  men  of  the  31ississippi  say,  that 
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if  the  currant  it  ttnmg  «iia«gli  to  rack  yon  into 

an  i<laad  chute,  it  is  boand  to  pop  you  oni  at  tlie 
other  end."  Soi  lioar  after  hour,  we  iwMed 
along  this  chute  withoot  knowing  wh««  we 
cooJd  be  gomg,  and  girins  way  to  the  wildest 
conjectures.  The  Cossacks  pn've  downcast, 
Cai^aiii  Fulhelia  grew  vexed,  and,  just  as  I  had 
arrived  at  the  eondoiion  dtet  we  mnatbe  booad 
into  *'  Sjrmmes's  hole,"  wo  were  ejected,  to  our 
great  deUgbtf  iato  the  main  river  once  more. 

The  Soof^alnee  eomee  in  Dram  the  aonth, 
Iwilding  up  t>cyon<l  the  stockade,  which  is  con- 
nected with  liic  prc.&t  wall  of  China.  The  sup- 
ixwition  is  thai  the  comuerce  intended  for  the 
Amoor  country  concentrates  at  a  point  near 
%vhcrc  this  stockade  touches  the  river,  being 
hrought  overland  from  I'ckin,  a  disuuco  ot  some 
Ibnr  hnndred  milee,  it  then  plaeed  on  jnnkt,  and 
thus  distribntcd  nt  points  most  convenient  to 
commerce.  These  Junks  are  tifty  to  sixt/  feet 
long,  and  are  capable  of  curjiiig  tIfty  tone  of 
merchandise.  The  oolor  of  the  Songahrce  is 
lighter  than  the  Amoor,  and,  upon  dipping  a 
glass,  I  found  it  clearer  and  much  warmer.  In 
faet  the  Amoor  had,  ep  to  tfaia  point,  beta  cold 
enough  to  drink  pleasantly  ;  but  the  Songahree, 
coming  from  the  sontb,  was  insipid  and  warm. 

We  reeled  on  oar  oento  eifaesre  the  finve  of 
the  ennenfi,  and  foond  it  leeble  in  conperiaoii 
with  Its  prt-nt  western  neighbor ;  for  while  wc 
vttre  in  a  two-knot  current,  on  looking  out  upon 
the  Amoor,  it  wee  eweeplag  peet  at  the  nte  of 

four  kno'?;. 

A  boat  had  been  seen  rowing  along  the  shore 
fyt  iome  tinw,  end  hsrin(  readied  a  point  op- 
posite to  na,  it  came  off  toward  ns.    It  proved 

to  be  a  Chinoso-Mantchoo  gnard,  or  cnscom- 
housc  boat,  wiih  nn  olEcer  of  the  post  below  on 
board.  Ho  had  a  brass  ball  on  his  cap  as  a 
mark  of  rank.  Alter  the  nstial  salutations  we 
offiBred  him  vodka  preservea  and  biiicuit,  of 
which  he  pavteoie,  aalntlng  n«  fluently  with 
the  now  familiar  appellation  Muu-iLih  !  vmit-  ' 
dak  I  "Friend!  ftiendl"  Hts  greatest  curi- 
eei^  seemed  to  consist  in  knowing  how  many 
and  wlialkind  of  arnewe  had,  and  the  number 
of  our  men.  As  it  was  convenient  to  do  so,  we 
exhibited  several  six-shooters  and  a  couple  of 
tbot^gons,  and  eonnted  with  onr  fingen  the 

number  of  mm  lirlrin^'inp:  to  our  pnrty.  An- 
other boat  soon  came  alongside  witli  another 
fhnctlonafy  who  ■eeied  to  oaliBok  the  dnt 
ofUcer.  We  offand  him  the  hospitalities  of  onr 
boat  also,  and  he  nppoarcd  to  be  satisfied  with 
the  discoveries  already  nuule  by  his  predecessor. 
Baeh  of  these  worthiea  wee  aeoompanied  by  a 
secretary,  who  noted  r^n^^•n  the  remit  of  their 
observations.  Thej  had  also  four  Gol-dce  ln< 
diana  Ibr  boatmen.  Having  by  thia  tioMdiifted 
down  nearly  opposite  the  post-station  or  custom- 
house, they  took  their  depaitnie  and  cowed  to 
(he  shore. 

Thia  poit,  called  Zend-Zooo-Gelaad,  ean- 

sjsts  of  two  principal  bonnes,  some  half  dozen 
smaller  ones,  and  a  number  of  tents  or  Indian 
fanltttpoo  the  hank  «f  the  lifer.  Xhfeejnaha 


of  Ae  eeae  Ibihien  ae  theee  we  mw  at  Igoon, 

were  1  yinir  at  tlie  shore,  seeminp  to  be  the  entira 
guard  against  the  inviolability  of  the  navigatioB 
of  the  Songebiee  er  (be  Asmot. 

As  we  floated  along  the  united  vraters  of 
these  two  great  rivers  the  scene  was  tmlr  grand. 
To  the  south  and  west,  we  saw  the  sepamte 
volnnaofeaehritarbeibtethefnnited;  toile 

east,  the  preat  Amoor  flowed  bn-nd  nnd  -f'urk- 
liag  in  the  bright  sunlight,  bounded  bj  its  ver- 
dant dkone  itvMdiiiig  fcr  many  aailM  in  the 
distance;  to  the  north,  deep  blue  moontaini 
stretched  like  a  wall  against  the  distant  horizon. 
The  air  was  warm,  and  filled  with  the  fVeahncss 
and  firagimaoe  of  early  snnmer,  while  the  de- 
clining sun  gave  a  lich  and  mellow  tint  to  the 
ootstivtching  prairies  to  the  north.  The  aomh- 
em  shore  was  ekxhed  in  a  deep,  daik  fcraaL 

We  passed  slowly  down,  ob«errinp  ercry  ob- 
ject of  interest  in  our  course ;  and  passing,  be- 
sides the  Songahree,  other  rivers  of  consider* 
able  size,  arrived  at  Kieelahpi^  on  the  lOtt 
day  of  July,  1867,  after  a  voyspe  of  firtr-two 
days  from  Chetab  indading  stoj^mges,  a  distance 
of  aboat  tweaty^eiz  hnndrad  ndlea. 

?sirf  laivsk^-  \s  situated  about  tvrcntr  mil^ 
from  the  mouth  of  the  river  on  the  left  bank ;  it 
i§  dm  aeat  of  gorennnant  Ibr  llie  proHBea  ef 
A*  aiitaia  coast  of  Siberia.    Here  residei  a 

povemor  and  captain  of  the  y>^rt  with  surh  f  ffi- 
ccrs  as  are  necessary  to  the  avii,  military,  und 
naval  aflhirs  of  the  government. 

The  trnde  nt  this  port  is  nt  present  rnnfined 
to  such  supplies  as  are  needed  by  the  officers, 
soldiers,  and  settien  eonnectod  with  tlra  occn- 
pation  of  the  Amoor,  and  among  the  native 
tribes.  Several  American  ressels  have  entered 
the  Amoor  during  liMiSand  18i>7,  supplying  mer* 
cliandiso  and  pnn  islons  to  a  considerable  amount. 
Til"  whole  trade  of  the  j'lnre  frnm  nil  pointa 
may  be  set  down  at  present  at  about  half  a  miil- 
iott  of  dettart  •annalljr.  Until,  by  the  praetseal 
introdnction  of  Ftcnin,  the  Iciii^tli  of  ri:n  ijjiitirn 
and  tlio  force  of  the  current  can  be  overcooie, 
and  the  very  heart  of  Siberia  be  hreogbt  withbi 
a  few  days  of  tlia  tea,  aadlhna  be  opened  to  a 
knowledfre  of  the  ootttoaMial  wotU,  tite  tade 
must  be  hmited. 

Theoaiivee  of  die  eonntiy  aboat  ^SMvCh  of 

the  Amoor  nrc  r  tribe  nf  Indinn^  rnllerl  the  C'o\- 
dee  i  their  language  is  a  mixture  of  Manicboo- 
Tartar  and  Toogneae.  Whilo  reming  dowa 
the  river,  we  landed  at  a  Gol-dec  fishing-station. 
We  fonnd  them  well  j provided  with  nets  and 
spears,  having  plenty  of  fish.  Wo  niw  them 
building  one  of  thoie  peculiar  three-plank  boaia 
found  on  the  Amoor,  railed  O-lnt  hosts,  from 
the  name  of  the  tribe  who  use  them  at  the  moatk 
of  the  river.  They  are  made  ef  beardeerylwilw 

which  the  natives  readily  split  from  the  re.iar  of 
the  conntry,  which  grows  here  to  a  large  auee, 
and  is  of  excellent  quality.  The  two  sides  of 
the  boat  are  beveled  from  the  centre  so  to 
form  a  raking  bow  and  stem.  Pieces  are  fin<  d 
between  thMe  two  aides  after  the  fashion  of  « 
bread  tMMyhi  ond  the  boctom  flank  ii  ttM  p«i 
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OD  irith  the  forward  part  extcndini;  beyond  the 
bow;  and  tiiis  hns  a  f;ood  nike,  it  stands 
quite  clear  of  the  water  in  the  form  of  a  ton(;ue. 
Through  thi^  a  line  is  passed  by  which  the  boat 
is  fastened  to  the  shore.  It  is  also  nscful  for 
landing,  as  the  boat  can  be  run  far  enou{;h  upon 
:be  shore  to  enable  a  person  to  step  out  on  it 
Jn--footed.  The  fosteninj^s  of  these  boats  are 
wooden  pins,  some  with  heads  like  iron  bolts ; 
but  they  use  iron  nails  when  they  can  get  them 
from  the  Mantchoo  traders.  These  Indians 
nuke  ropes  and  nets  from  the  bark  of  trees  as 
'rcU  u  from  a  kind  of  grasA  ;  a1m>  from  hemp  or 
dax  procured  from  the  Mantcboos  of  the  Son- 
gihrcc. 

The  women  were  busy  preparing;  Hsh  for  dry- 
ing, and  also  qnantities  of  a  lar^e  species  of  wild 
K^arlic,  Tery  strong?,  and  of  a  rank  smell.  This 
they  were  cuttin;*  up  with  knives,  and  drying  in 
the  sun.  This  pjrlic  and  a  bitter  herb  seemed  to 
be  all  they  had  in  the  way  of  vegetable  food. 
They  offered  as,  in  bowls  or  baskets,  this  prcpa- 
ntion  for  breakfast,  cooked  with  fish.  Garlic 
nod  fish  was  the  standing  bill  of  fare. 

All  that  these  people  had  of  foreign  mannfac- 
rsne  was  evidently  Chinese.  Their  dresses, 
except  those  of  a  few  of  the  yonngcr  women, 
▼crc  of  the  dressed  entrails  or  skins  of  fish. 
One  woman  had  a  kind  of  mat  made  of  bark, 
which  she  was  anxious  to  sell  or  give  to  roe  ;  it 
was  covered  with  a  heap  of  garlic,  which  she 
:ir»t  removed  and  then  offered  it  to  me.  I,  how- 
ever, did  not  parchase,  and  passed  down  along 
the  beach  to  some  other  lodges.  The  other 
vomen  then  laughed  at  her,  and  to  console  her 
for  the  disappointment  I  gave  her  a  small  coin 
of  silver :  the  others,  now  seeing  I  was  not  a  dan- 
gerous person,  camo  np  and  commenced  giving 
ny  clothing  a  very  minute  and  scrutinizing  in- 
spection. My  shirt,  gloves,  shoes,  and  stock- 
ini^  seemed  to  attract  the  most  attention.  In 
Cum,  not  to  be  outdone,  I  looked  at  their  dress- 
es and  ear-rings,  and  entered  one  of  the  lodges 
to  obserre  the  household  economy  of  these  chil- 
dren of  isbcm.  The  lodge  was  well  stocked 
with  fish  and  garlic,  of  which  my  kind  hostess 
offered  me  to  partake  from  an  earthen  bowl. 

In  another  lodge  I  observed  a  woman  with 
■any  ornaments  in  her  hnir  and  cars.  Her 
bair  was  gathered  into  a  large  knot  on  the  back 
part  of  her  head,  and  through  it  were  thrust 
l«rKe  and  buautit'ully  ornamcnitod  pins.    In  her 
can  she  wore  the  large  rings  common  among 
Ika  Chinese  women.    She  had  also  a  dress  of 
Chinese  cotton  cloth,  worked  with  embroidery 
at  the  ed^  of  the  skirt.    Her  complexion  was 
a  deep  brownish  red,  with  full  checks  and  fine 
teeth.    She  was  busily  employed  in  cleaning 
Mk,  and  was  at  first  inclinoil  to  bo  offended  at 
my  cloae  scrutiny  of  her;  but  my  original  fricnd- 
fytqnmw  coming  up,  held  some  conversation  with 
her,  when  she  ceaned  from  work  and  was  inclined 
to  be  on  a  friendly  fooling  with  me.    I  nfker- 
wani  visited  other  lodges,  and  found  iron  pots  in 
which  they  cooked  their  fish,  and  tome  few  jars 
and  bowls  of  potteiy. 


The  Gol-dee,  and  tribes  allied  by  consnngnin- 
ity  to  them,  rank  above  the  Ge-lack  and  such 
tribes  as  have  no  intercourse  with  the  Muntchoos 
or  Chinese.  The  Gol-dces,  from  their  inter- 
course with  them,  have  acquired  some  cruiio 
ideas  of  a  God  as  tho  supreme  ruler  of  the  uni- 
verse ;  yet  they  worship,  as  tho  representatives 
of  evil  spirits,  tho  tiger,  bear,  and  snake,  nil  of 
which  they  regard,  in  one  form  or  other,  as  the 
embodiment  of  certain  evil  spirits.  Tho  grhn- 
mans,  or  priests,  are  looked  upon  as  powerful 
mediators  between  the  people  and  evil  spirits, 
while  the  true  God  is  adored  or  worshiped  with- 
out the  assistance  of  the  priests.  This  ceremo- 
ny is  only  performed  once  a  year,  in  the  nn- 
tumn,  when  tho  whole  community  nnite  in  tho 
performnnce  of  the  most  solemn  rites. 

Tho  Gol-dees,  tho  most  imix>rtant  and  inter- 
esting of  these  tribes,  are  cheerful,  but  timid  and 
lazy,  inclined  to  civilization  bnt  not  to  enter- 
prise ;  they  live  in  houses  like  those  of  tho  Mant- 
cboos, each  containing  generally  four  families. 
In  tho  spring  they  remove  into  bark  huts,  situ- 
ated in  places  along  tho  river  convenient  for 
fishing. 

The  Ge-lacks  arc  harsh  and  austere,  bnt  en- 
terprising and  fond  of  trade.  This  tril>c  live 
about  tho  month  of  tho  Amoor  and  along  tho 
coast  of  tho  Straits  of  Tartary  to  Do  Castries, 
and  on  the  sea-coast  of  the  Island  of  Sagha- 
lien.  They  arc  in  a  primitive  state,  inclined  to 
bloodshed  and  pillage ;  they  live  in  conical  lints 
half  buried  in  the  ground,  with  an  o^iening  in  tho 
top  for  the  smoke  to  escape,  the  fire  Ijcing  made 
in  tho  centre.  In  tho  summer  they  are  mostly 
engaged  in  fishing;  bat  in  winter  they  make 
trading  voyages  to  Saghalien,  to  tho  Inecs  and 
Japanese,  and  to  the  tribes  south  on  tho  coast 
of  Tartary. 

Throughout  Siberia,  in  Mongolia  and  Mnnt- 
chooria,  I  found  merchandise  of  every  possible 
description  for  sale,  both  foreign  and  domestic ; 
and  instead  of  those  countries  being,  as  is  gen- 
erally supposed,  destitute  of  all  the  necessaries 
of  life,  they  are  not  only  plentifully  supplied 
with  all  necessaries,  but  even  luxuries  of  vari- 
ous kinds  may  bo  found  throaghout  the  whole 
of  that  vast  region. 

At  Nicolaivsky  must  concentrate  for  tho  prcs- 
est  tho  whole  trade  of  the  sea-coast  of  Siberia, 
with  the  incidental  trado  with  Kamtchatko, 
America,  Japan,  China,  and  such  other  coasts, 
territories,  and  islands  as  may  hereafter  lie  an- 
nexed to  its  government.  The  norihom  over- 
land route  will  bo  abandoned  as  soon  as  steam 
and  post-stations  can  be  established  on  the  riv- 
er, and  tho  whole  trade  of  Siberia  must  fall  into 
its  lap.  Somewhere  on  this  coast,  near  or  upon 
the  Amoor,  must  be  the  St.  Petersburg  of  the 
Pacific. 

In  August,  1857,  I  sailed  fVom  the  Amoor 
through  the  Straits  of  Tartary,  south,  by  way 
of  De  Castries,  to  Hakodadi,  at  which  place  I 
remained  ton  days.  I  noticed  while  there  a 
perfect  willingness  of  the  people  to  trade  with 
foreigners,  but  the  surveillance  of  the  police 
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pwveata  it.  I  luw  no  donbt,  though,  bat  tloM  I 
irill  remove  many  objections.  j 
From  Hakodadi  I  went  to  PetropaoloTski  in  > 
Kamtchatka,  in  September.     There  are  tiro 
American  commercial  honges  who  flttd  A  tmi»  \ 
with  the  inhabitants  of  thp  ]K»nin<<nlfi.  | 
Since  the  occnpatiou  of  the  Aiooor  the  port 
of  Potropanloviici  ba*  beta  abandoMd  m  the 
hea(l-(iuarterB  of  ntTair>  in  those  legion s,  and  the 
defenses  of  the  harbor  given  np.  NicoUiviky, 
at  the  moaA  of  the  Amoor,  is  now  the  seat  of 
government. 

Tlic  Amoor  can  be  reached  from  this  point 
cither  by  the  Straits  of  bangnr,  La  Feioase,  or 
thioufrli  the  Okhotdt  8eo,  to  the  north  of  the 
Sa^^;il;pn,  by  stenm  in  four  days,  or  by  sail- 
ing vesiieL}  in  eight  to  twenty  days.  The  dis- 
tenee  Ihnn  tiie  Anoor  to  Sen  FtauMilieo  !■  4S0O 
miles;  to  the  month  of  the  Colambia,  3800; 
and  to  the  Straits  of  Fnci,  3600.  San  Fran- 
cisco and  Fuca  Straits  are  the  two  i>oiats  to 
which  the  great  trade  of  the  Amoor  will  bodi-> 
reeled  :  r.rt(\  ns  Washinj^ton  Ti  rrit>  ry  incrt^n'sr's 
there  w  ill  be  a  spirit  of  rivalry  between  the  two 
ports  that  will  be  produetlTO  of  good. 

It  is  an  interesting  fact  in  physicul  pcoprnphy, 
not  heretofore  known,  that  a  railroad  of  three 
hundred  miles  in  length — from  the  navigable 
waters  of  the  Amoor  to  the  navigable  watBis  of 
the  Lon:u,  orIJ(iik?il  Riv^r — wilJ  make  *  contin- 
nouii  line  of  commuoication  between  the  walen 
of  tbo  FaoiAe  and  tho  walen  of  the  Axotie 
oceans.  Such  u  rnilroad  was  proposrf!  by  me, 
and  met  the  appro^d  of  the  Rossis  o  govern^ 
meatf  bnt,  a»  ^nej  eoniidemsd  the  project  one 
of  n  atapendons  nature,  they  took  time  to  ex* 
amine  the  mnttor.  Since  my  rpfnm  to  Amer- 
ica 1  have  received  iuftwmation  tiiat  the  Russian 
goveroment  haa  lent  a  eorpe  of  engineers  to  sur- 
vey the  route  proposed  hy  m%  irilh  tlM  intMi- 
tion  of  constructing  the  road. 

fVmn  Kamtdtatkn  I  failed  ftr  Honoldn  In 
October,  1857,  and  after  a  sojourn  of  ten  days 
I  sailed  for  Ran  Francisco,  where  I  srrivcd  on 
the  2Gth  of  November,  from  whence  I  had  orig- 
inally sailed  on  this  voyage  January  5,  185G, 
having  mmplcted  the  circuit  of  the  earth.  From 
San  Francibco  1  reached  Washington  on  the  5th 
of  Jaaaarr,  1868.  Tho  "Mi  I  hnfO  tmvmwd 
is  a  ne^v  <'tic  t  and  if  I  have  not  done  it  justice, 
my  hope  is,  that  those  who  may  be  encouraged 
to  Mlow  mo  will  be  better  enabled  and  aam 
mjMlf  tothn 


MY  VISITATION. 

not  tliU  ilio  of  whom, 
•Ijo  tLLiJip,  bU  fintbed  you  gatd  to  mc, 
•  ••••• 

kBNfoarHMMi^l  newihinw— asss 
Tvo  vooMa  nistw  wslifl4  In  lev* 
Than  pain  efwedloekr  The  Princ*—. 

r'  this  story  is  inooherent — arranged  rather  j 
for  the  writer's  thought  than  for  the  reader's 
eye — it  is  because  the  brain  which  dictatrd  it  ; 
reeled  with  the  sharp  assaults  of  memory,  that  i 
IlTing  angniah  that  abides  while  eardi  pnaaaa ! 


away  into  lilcnee;  and  beeanae  the  hand  thai 

wrote  it  trembled  with  electric  thrills  from  a 
past  that  can  not  die,  forever  fresh  in  the  sotd 
it  tested  and  tortured — powerful  after  the  flight 
of  years  aa  in  its  first  agony,  to  fill  the  dim  eye 
with  tears,  and  throb  the  langlrid  pnlaea  wUi 
fresh  fever  and  passion. 

Take^  then,,  tho  reeoid  aa  it  atanda,  nnd  adt 
not  frf  in  a  cry  of  mortal  pain  the  liquid  cadence 
and  accurate  nottog  of  an  tqwnuic  bravom. 

The  flrrt  tinitt  h  eanw  waa  in  broad  dny.  I 
was  ill,  unable  to  fiae;  tfie  day  was  cold; 
auturannl  sunshine,  pure  and  ftill,  Bt reamed 
thruugh  the  house  and  came  in  at  both  the  SQjUth 
windows  of  my  room,  the  enrtahis  dnwn  wide 
to  rcceiro  ir,  for  the  ague  of  sickness  is  wn-o 
to  me  than  its  pain,  and  not  yet  liad  my  i>reiia- 
rationa  for  winter  enabled  me  to  hnm  n  fiin. 
Every  thing  was  clear  and  chill;  Aunt  Mair, 
down  stairs  in  tlie  parlor,  Fat  and  knitted,  hs  it 
was  her  custom  to  do  of  an  afteroooti ;  Unv.le 
8alh  was  not  at  hoane ;  the  servant  bad  gone  to 
mass,  for  it  was  some  fon^t-dny  uf  !.er  Church 
— no  sound  or  echo  disturbed  the  solitode. 

There  ie  aeoiething  peenliar  in  n  aUenc  day 
of  autumn ;  melancholy  pierces  its  fine  stint; 
through  the  rays  of  sunshine;  sadness  cries  is 
the  cricket's  monotonous  voice ;  separation  and 
death  symbolise  in  the  slow  leaves  that  qnit  tho  ■ 
bough  reluctantly,  and  lie  down  in  Jnst  to  be 
over>trodden — ^to  rot,  1  can  endure  any  ailenco 
better  than  thiahnsh  of  deeayt  it  HUa  no -witii 

preternaturnl  horror:  it  is  a.s  if  f\  tomli  cj  onej 
and  breathed  out  its  dank,  morbid  breath  acroaa 
die  nraraar  of  life,  to  paralyie  and  tn  chill. 

But  that  day  I  had  taken  refuge  from  tbo 
nwc  snd  forcbi  diriLf,  the  tifkinp  nf  the  dock,  the 
dust-0)ute«  tioatmg  on  iight,  tiic  startling  crack 
that  now  and  then  a  springing  board  or  na  ill- 
hung  window  made.     I  \v:A  tnkrrt  a  I  t  rk.  1 
was  deep  in  Shirley ;  it  excited,  it  affectetl  too  ; 
it  la  always  to  no  like  n  brief  and  rdlmntnf 
brain-fever  to  rend  that  book.    Jane  Eyre  ia 
insanity  for  the  time.    Viilette  is  like  the  scttr- 
let  fever;  it  possesses,  it  chokes,  flushes,  racks 
you ;  it  leaves  you  weak  and  in  vague  pain,  ap- 
prehensive of  some  bad  result;  but  it  was  Shir- 
ley I  read,  so  forgetting  every  thing.    1  nm  nut 
lonely  nanally,  yet  I  know  when  I  aaa  aJono ; 
there  is  an  indescribaMi^  freedom  in  the  sense 
of  solitude,  no  alien  sphere  crosses  and  disturbs 
mine,  no  infmalve  ininanoe  diatorta  the  orbit ; 
I  am  myself— or  I  was,  then,    l^sentlj,  as  1 
lay  there,  the  do<>k  ^^trufk  tlirec.    I  was  to  uike 
some  potion  at  that  hour.    I  must  rise  and 
it.   I  eat  one  Ibot  on  tlie  floor,  and  was  patting 

a  shoe  ■nj>on  tho  nthcr  rnnriou'--1y,  when  it  oc- 
curred to  me,  why  was  I  so  careful  ?  and  1  re- 
meodMrad  that  it  had  aeened  loineaoaMtlung 
was  on  the  bed  when  I  moved — my  kitten  per- 
haps. I  looked,  there  was  nothing  there  ;  but  I 
was  uot  aUine  in  the  room — there  was  sonaetfaion 
else  I  oonU  not  aae.   I  did  aot  haaiv  bwfc  I 

knew  it. 

A  horror  of  desh  and  sense  crept  over 
bttC  I  wnt  nifaamad ;  I  trMtnd  it  wl4i  < 
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i)hivering,  I  walked  to  the  shelf,  reached  the  cap, 
SM-alluMrcJ  my  nauseous  do»e — now  taateleM — 
and  went  hack  to  bed.  It  is  not  worth  dcnjing 
th.-it  I  trembled.  I  am  a  coward.  I  am  always 
atraiJ,  eren  when  I  face  the  fear ;  so,  shakin;:;, 
I  lay  duwn.  My  throat  waa  parched,  my  lips 
beaded  with  a  sweat  of  terror,  bat  the  conscious- 
ness of  solitude  returned  in  time  to  save  me 
frxnn  faintness.  /(  had  gone.  And  that  was 
tbc  tirst  time. 

Here,  perhaps,  it  is  best  to  interpolate  my 
own  story,  ns  much  of  it  as  is  needful  to  the 
nnJcrstanding  of  this  Wiitatiou. 

I  was  an  orphan,  living  in  the  family  of  my 
guardian  and  uncle  by  marriage,  Mr.  Van  Als- 
tyne.  I  waa  not  an  orphan  till  fifteen  years  of 
happy  life  at  home  had  fitted  me  to  feel  the 
whole  force  of  snch  a  bereavement.  My  parents 
hud  died  within  a  year  of  each  other,  and  at  the 
time  my  story  begins  I  had  been  ten  years  un- 
der my  uncle's  roof.  He  was  kind,  gentle,  gen- 
eruos,  and  good ;  nil  that  he  could  be,  not  be- 
ing my  father. 

It  is  not  necessary  to  say  that  I  grieved  long 
and  deeply  over  my  loss ;  my  nature  is  intense 
as  well  as  excitable,  and  I  had  no  mother. 
What  that  brief  sentence  expresses  many  will 
fvel ;  many,  more  blessed,  can  not  ima^^ine.  It 
ii  to  all  meaning  enough  to  define  my  longing 
Ibrwhat  I  had  not,  my  solitude  in  all  that  I  had, 
Bqr  eager  effort  to  escape  from  both  longing  and 

After  I  had  been  a  year  nnder  ray  gtmrdian's 
care,  Hlcanur  Wyse,  a  far-off  cousin  of  Mr.  Van 
AlAjne,  came  to  board  at  the  house  and  go  to 
■ehix>l  with  me.  She  was  fifteen,  I  sixteen, 
kat  the  was  far  the  oldest.  In  the  same  family 
as  we  were,  in  the  same  classes,  there  were  but 
two  ways  for  us  to  take,  either  rivalry  or  friend- 
ship; between  two  girls  of  so  much  individual- 
ity there  was  no  neutral  ground,  and  within  a 
■oath  I  bad  decided  the  matter  by  falling  pas- 
staaately  in  love  nith  Eleanor  Wvm. 

I  q>eak  adviicdly  in  the  nw  of  that  term  ;  no 
other  phrase  expresses  the  blind,  irrational,  all- 
jiwiiniil^  devotion  I  gave  to  her;  no  less  vivid 
woid  belongs  to  that  madness.    If  I  had  not 
been  in  love  with  her  I  should  have  seen  her  as 
I  can  now — as  what  she  really  was  ;  for  I  believe 
ia  phjaiognomy.    I  believe  that  (Jod  writes  the 
imtmr  man  upon  the  outer  ns  a  restraint  upon 
•ocietv;  what  the  moulding  of  feature  lacks, 
vqmanon,  ntbtle  traitor,  supplies;  and  it  is 
teJy  jean  of  repression,  uf  training,  of  diplom- 
acy, that  pat  the  flesh  totally  in  the  power  of 
ihe  ^luit,  and  enable  man  or  woman  to  seem 
^skmft  they  ore  not,  what  they  would  be  thought. 
^Pt  Eimnor's  face  was  very  beautiful ;  its  Greek 
oalltae,  straight  and  clear,  cut  to  a  |icrfect  con- 
toaar ;  the  white  brow ;  the  long,  melancholy 
•re,  with  cur^'ed,  inky  lashes;  the  statuesque 
head,  its  BBdulont,  glittering  hair  bound  in  a 
knot  of  classic  severity ;   the  proud,  serene 
■Boath,  full  of  carved  beauty,  opening  its  scar- 
let lipa  to  reveal  tiny  pearl-grains  of  teeth  of 
thmX  rare  delicacy  and  brilliance  that  carry  a 


fatal  warning ;  the  soft,  oval  check,  colorless 
bot  not  pale,  opaque  and  smooth,  betraying 
Southern  blood ;  the  delicate  throat,  shown 
whiter  under  the  sweeping  shadow  and  coil  of 
her  black-brown  tresses  ;  the  erect,  stately,  pcT- 
fect  figure,  slight  as  became  her  years,  but  full 
of  strength  and  promise ;  all  these  captivated 
my  intense  adoration  of  beauty.  I  did  not  soe 
the  label  of  the  sculptor ;  I  did  not  perceive  in 
that  cold,  strict  chiseling  the  ostscrtion  that  its 
material  was  marbltf.  I  believed  the  interpret- 
ation of  its  hieroglyphic  legend  would  have  run 
thus  :  This  is  the  head  of  young  Tallas  ;  pow- 
er, intellect,  purity  are  her  icgis ;  the  daughter 
of  Jove  has  not  yet  tasted  passion  ;  virgin,  stain- 
less, strong  for  sacrifice  and  victory,  let  the  ar- 
dent and  restless  hearts  of  women  seek  her  to 
bo  calmed  and  taught.  Evoe  Athenal"  Nor 
did  I  like  to  see  the  go<lde8S  moved  ;  expression 
did  not  become  her;  the  soul  that  pierced  those 
deep  eyes  was  eager,  nnqniet,  despotic ;  nothing 
divine,  indeed,  yet,  in  my  eyes,  it  was  the  un- 
resting, hasting  meteor  that  flashed  and  faded 
through  mists  of  earth  toward  its  rest  —  where 
I  knew  not,  bat  its  flickering  seemed  to  me  at- 
mosplieric,  not  intrinsic. 

I  looked  up  to  Klennor  with  rc8i)ect  as  well 
as  fen'or.  She  was  full  of  noble  theories.  To 
hoar  her  sponk  yon  wdiild  have  been  inwardly 
shamed  by  the  great  and  pare  thoughts  she  ex- 
pressed, the  hip'h  standard  by  which  she  meas- 
ured all.  Truth,  disinterestedness,  honor,  pu- 
rity, humility,  found  in  her  a  priestess  garment- 
ed in  candor.  If  I  thought  an  evil  thought,  I 
was  thereafter  ashamed  to  see  her;  if  I  was  in- 
dolent or  selfish,  her  jiresenco  reproached  me ; 
lier  will,  irresistible  and  mighty,  nwokc  mc ;  if 
she  was  kind  in  speech  or  act  —  if  she  spoke  to 
mc  caressingly — if  she  put  her  warm  lips  upon 
my  cheek  —  I  was  thrilled  with  joy  ;  her  pres- 
ence atlcctcd  mc,  as  sunshine  does,  with  a  sense 
of  warm  life  and  delight ;  when  we  rode,  walk- 
ed, or  talked  together,  I  wished  the  hour  eter- 
nal ;  and  when  she  fell  into  some  {Mission,  and 
burned  rao  with  bitter  words,  stinging  mo  into 
retort  by  their  injustice,  their  hard  crnelty,  it 
was  I  who  rejKJnted — 1  who  humiliated  mjiself 
— I  who,  with  abundant  tears,  asked  her  par- 
don, worked,  plead,  prayed  to  obtain  it ;  and  if 
some  spasmodic  consciontionsness  roused  her 
to  excuse  herself — to  say  she  had  been  wrong 
— my  hand  closed  her  lips :  I  coald  not  hear 
that :  the  fault  was  mine,  mine  only.  I  was 
glad  to  bo  day  as  long  as  she  was  quocn  and 
deity.      1  •      '    :<  :  . 

I  do  not  think  this  passion  of  mine  moved 
Klennor  much.  She  liked  to  talk  Avith  mo  ;  our 
minds  mated,  onr  tastes  were  alike.  I  had  no 
need  to  explain  my  fdirases  to  her,  or  to  do 
more  than  indicate  my  thoughts ;  she  was  re- 
ceptive and  appreciative  of  thought,  not  of  emo- 
tion. Mc  she  never  knew.  I  had  no  reserve 
in  my  nature — none  of  what  is  commonly  call- 
ed pride  ;  what  1  felt  1  said,  to  the  startling  of 
good  usual  persons ;  and  because  I  said  it,  El- 
eanor did  not  think  I  felt  it.    To  her  organiza- 
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tion  utteranc-e  and  simplicity  were  denied  ;  »he 
•ould  not  speak  her  emotiont  if  sb«  woiUd }  abe 
WNiId  not  if  ihe  ooidd ;  rad  ibe  had  no  ftith 
in  words  from  others.  My  domonstratioas  an- 
noyocl  her ;  she  could  not  retam  them ;  they 
couid  not  be  i^^ored  ;  there  was  a  certain  spice 
of  life  and  passion  in  them  that  asserted  itself 
poifrnnntly  and  disturbed  licr.  3Iy  services  she 
liked  better ;  yet  there  was  in  her  the  mascu- 
line contempt  for  spaniAlt;  alio  deapiMd*  eras- 
ure that  would  endure  a  blow,  nicnta!  or  phys- 
ical, without  revenging  itself ;  and  from  her  I 
endured  almost  any  repul«e,  and  forgt^it. 

She  was  witl)  us  in  the  house  tiuree  yean,  and 
in  that  time  sho  lonrned  to  lore  mo  after  a  fash- 
ion of  her  own,  and  I,  still  bliodf  adored  her 
more.  81m  fomid  in  me  a  leoepliTity  dm  suit- 
ed her,  and  a  useful  power  of  patient  endur- 
ance. Uer  will  made  me  a  potent  iostroment. 
Wbntdw  mmed  «he  mnit  bnte,  and  Iter  went 
nma  my  lew.  No  time,  no  pains,  no  patience 
were  wnntinij  in  me  to  fulfill  her  ends.  1  served 
her  truly,  and  1  look  back  upon  it  with  no  re- 
gret; felile  or  fertile,  such  devotion  widens 
and  ri})cns  the  soul  that  it  inhabits.  No  aftcr- 
•liock  of  anguish  can  contract  the  space  or  undo 
the  matnrity ;  and  even  in  my  deepeM  hmnJli- 
ation  before  her  sublime  tbcorics  and  8uj)crhu- 
man  ideala  I  unconsciously  grew  better  myself. 
A  capacity  for  worship  implies  much,  end  results 
in  much. , 

Yet  I  think  I  loved  her  without  mnch  selfish- 
ness. I  desired  nothing  better  than  to  see  her 
eppvoeieted  end  edmirad.  Ik  wee  inexplioible 
to  me  when  she  was  not  ;  nnd  I  charged  the 
coolness  with  which  »hc  was  spoken  o^  and  the 
went  of  tnihueiewn  fcr  her  penon  and  eherec- 
ter  in  fieneral  eocle^,  to  her  own  starry  height 
above  common  people,  end  their  infinite  die. 
tance  from  her  nature. 

Sotheeeyeen  passed  by.  Wawenttoeefaool ; 
\vr  titii  bed  our  school-days  ;  wo  came  out  into 
the  wurld }  for,  in  the  mean  time,  her  mother 
had  died,  end  her  fiuher  remoyed  to  Bengor. 
She  liked  the  place  as  a  residence,  and  it  bad 
Ix'C'onie  homo  to  her  of  late.  I  hoped  it  was 
pleujMiuter  for  her  to  be  near  me.  When  Elea- 
nor was  ahoat  twen^  a  nephew  of  Unela  Yen 
Al»tyne'<  cnm<»  to  make  us  a  visit ;  he  m  tk. 
new  uctjuaiutanco ;  be  had  come  often  la  his 
boyhood,  bat  eiaee  we  grew  op  he  had  been  in 
collcj^c,  at  the  seminary,  last  in  Germany  for 
two  years'  study,  and  we  did  not  know  him  well 
in  bis  maturer  cheiaeter  until  this  tiraei.  Her- 
man Van  Alstyne  was  quiet  and  plain,  bnt  of 
great  capacity ;  I  saw  hiiu  nvioh,  nnd  liked  him. 
Love  did  not  look  at  us.  I  was  absorbed  in 
Ekumor;  eoweehe;  hot  to  ber  be  wai  of  no 
int'Tf-'-t.  I  think  she  respected  him,  W,x  her 
manner  was  careless  and  oold,  even  neglectful. 
Hermea  perorived  die  fspaWoo.  At  fint  he 
had  taken  pains  to  intonaM  her — to  mould  her 
traits — to  develop  some  inner  nature  in  which 
he  hud  faith ;  but  the  stone  was  intractable ; 
neither  daetUe  abr  docile  was  Pallae  |  her  eonl 
yielded  no  more  to  him  thaa  the  etroag  eee 


yields  p)fi<-f>  or  sulroissioo  to  the  wioged  wfaid 
that  smites  it  in  passiog. 
Ho  waa  wiA  ve  thne  moathe  waiting  fare 

call  he  suid,  Imt  stricter  chains  held  liim  till  be 
broke  them  witb  one  blow  and  went  to  a  Wo^ 
em  parish. 

lie  had  not  offered  himself  to  Eleanor  sod 
been  refused.  Wisely  be  refrstincd  from  bring- 
ing the  matter  to  a  furckuowu  ciisis:  hespsred 
liiniielf  the  peia  and  Eleanor  the  rrgret  of  e 
fusal  that  he  rcpardcd  truly  ns  ccrrain.  I  wai 
Sony  for  the  whole  affair,  for  I  believed  the 
woold  flcereely  know  a  better  man,  bat  it  passed 
away ;  I  promised  to  write  him  when  his  mother 
found  thf  corrpeprmdence  wean  irtp.  nn'l  in- 
terchaugcd  a  lew  letters  at  irrcguhir  intcrvali 
tUI  we  met  egein,  letters  into  which  Steenei^ 
liRrr.f  f  und  no  entrance. 

Tiiree  years  after  he  left  i  went,  early  in  July, 
to  spend  eeme  weeb  et  the  eea-ride,  fbr  I  was 
not  strong ;  in  the  last  few  years  my  health  hsd 
failed  slowly,  but  pn  grcfi-sively,  till  I  was  alarm- 
ingly wctkk,  and  ordered  to  Ireuthe  salt  air  and 
nse  sea-bathing  as  the  boKt  hope  of  reaietetieB. 
I  do  not  know  \Oiy  I  should  reserve  the  cause 
of  this  long  languor  and  sinking :  it  was  nMbing 
wrong  in  roe  that  I  owed  It  to  the  breekhig  of  a 
brief  enpjipemcnt.    A  young  girl,  totally  inex- 
perienced, 1  had  loved  a  man  and  been  taught 
by  bim^lf  to  despise  bim-'-e  tragedy  both  trite 
anddiarp;  one  tlietia  deify  reacted,  noted,  eod 
forgotten  by  observe r«.  to  find  a  fold  record  in 
marble  or  the  catalogues  of  insane  asyltmif, 
enodier  perbepe  In  die  eternal  calender  of  the 
heavens  above.    I  was  too  stroi in  nature  to 
grace  either  of  these  mortal  lists,  and  1  loved 
Eieenortoowdl.  I  bed  elwaji  bned  ber  mors 
than  that  man ;  and  when  the  cpiaoda  was  over, 
1  discovered  in  myself  fhnt  I  never  e.^ild  have 
loved  any  man  as  1  did  her,  and  1  went  out  into 
the  world  in  this  conviction,  finding  that  life 
had  not  lost  all  its  eltnrm* — that  'o  hmg  a»  she 
lived  for  me  I  should  neither  die  nor  craxe. 
Bnt  the  shodc  and  exdtement  of  the  aflhlr  ahet- 
tered  my  nervous  system  and  undermined  my 
health,  and  the  listless,  aimless  life  of  a  ycung 
lady  offered  no  reactive  agency  to  help  me:  »o 
I  went  from  home  to  new  aoeaee  and  freafa  at- 
moftphere. 

The  air  of  Gloucester  Beach  sircngtbencd  me 
day  by  day.  The  exqaldte  aeenery  wae  a  plee^ 

ure  endless  and  jiure.    I  a.^krd  nothing  belter 
than  to  sit  upon  some  tide-washed  rock  and 
watch  the  creeping  waves  slide  baclc  in  balf» 
articulate  moimnr  ham  the  repelling  shore,  ort 
eagerwith  the  strenpth  offlood,  fling  themselves, 
in  mock  anger,  against  cliff  and  crag,  only  to 
brmk  in  wreatha  ef  atlrer  spray  and  ibani-boUe 
Ut  ;jli'tC'i'  find  fall  in  a  leap  of  futile  mirth,  then 
rustling  in  the  shingle  and  sea-weed  with  repie 
whispers,  that  » 
'*fong  half  wiMp  or  speech  half  awiUtc," 
which  has  lulled  so  mnny  restless  hcarta  to  a 
momentary  quiet,  singing  them  the  long  laliaby 

that  prelttdee  a  hmger  ilaariMr. 
It  wae  esteltemmit  cnoadi  to  walk  < 
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the  l>eaf h  when  a  hot  cloudy  njj:!iT  tlrnnp-d  over 
Und  tnd  seA ;  when  the  soft  trance  and  enchant- 
meat  of  mWMr  lulled  oloiid  and  waT«  into  atlll- 
neai  aNfl**^  and  cheruhing,  when  the  sole 
jmidc  I  had  in  that  warm  ploom  wa?  the  white 
edge  of  surf,  and  the  only  sound  tiiut  smote  the 
^/uet,  tiM  atUl-ncafiing,  apprehensive  dash, 
as  ware  after  vravc  raced,  Im^mkI,  {MUIImI,  and 
bused  after  Us  farerunncr. 

nit  Beach  Honia  waa  almost  emptj  at  tfiat 
omIj  lesson,  and  I  enjoyed  all  this  alone,  not 
without  constant  rcarnlngs  for  Eleanor;  want- 
iag  her,  cren  thi^  scenery  lost  a  charm,  and  I 
pcK  it  bat  faint  adnimlimi  ainoa  I  coald  not 
see  it  with  her  eyes.    It  mast  be  n  vfry  pure 
lore  of  natorc  that  can  exi^  alone,  and  witimut 
fla«,iiiiheal»seiieeofB8soelatiott.  Theaiutsre 
foal  of  the  great  moilicr    tf     n  i  synip  ithy  to 
the  petulant  passion  or  irrattonal  grief  of  her 
children.  It  id  only  to  the  Heart  that  hat  proved 
itsslf  strong  and  Icrf'ty  that  her  potent  and  life- 
pVin?  traits  reveal  tiiemselves.    In  this  lovo,  a;* 
in  all  others,  save  only  the  love  of  God,  the  re- 
tna  that  ia  jidded  it  niaasartd  bf  tba  pmrer 
«f  tht  adonr,  not  his  want.  Truly, 

**  Nslifiro  oerer  did  botimy 
The  hwtft  that  loved  her;** 

but  she  has  miiny  and  many  a  time  betrayed 
the  partiai  lore— scoffed  at  the  divided  worship. 

After  1  had  ^cn  a  fortnight  at  the  Beach,  I 
•Mjoined  bj  Herman  Van  Alstync.  He  had 
come  on  from  the  West  to  recruit  his  own 
liealthf  suffsring  from  a  long  intermittent  fever, 
hgr  soa^Ur;  stnd  beaiiic  I  waa  at  Gkmeesltr, 
had  come  there,  and  asked  in  v  l-ive  to  remain, 
|ladly  accorded  to  hint.  Wu  had  always  been 
•nd  my  nospoken  sympathy  with 
;  far,  and  loss  of,  Eieukor  had  establish- 
ed a  permanent  bond  between  us.  In  the  con- 
Kant  aisocijitiou  into  wliich  wo  were  now  tlirown 
llaantd  daily  to  Uke  him  better.  He  was  very 
weak  indeed,  qnitc  unable  to  walk  or  drive  far, 
aad  the  ooooection  of  oar  families  was  a  suln- 
cieat  eacosa  to  othmt  iar  ovt  intimacy.  I  dc- 
h\;h;ed  to  ofibr  him  any  kindness  or  service  in 
uiy  power,  and  bo  le^d  ma  well  by  the  charm 
9f  his  society. 

We  spent  oar  mominfrs  almtyt  li^tdier  in 
Sfn"  Ti-'-he  of  the  lofty  cliff  that  towered  from 
the       below  in  bare  grandeur,  redccting  the 
mm  firm  ilt  nbra)it  brown  cn^  till  amy  fibre 
ofgrasJ  rootr  tl  i[i  their  crevices  grew  blanclicd, 
aad  the  solitary  streamer  of  bramble  or  wild 
oeeper  became  crisp  long  ere  autumn.  But  this 
beat  waa  my  element ;  the  slow  blood  quickened 
hi  mv  reins  under  its  vital  glow  ;  I  felt  life  steal- 
iag  back  to  its  deserted  and  chilly  conduits ;  i 
haJrad  fik»  •  eswtaa  or  « liiaxd  into  brigkter 
tifit^  and  a  gavcr  <  xistnnrc. 
Xbora  we  often  sat  till  noon,  talkin^or  silent 
wnnki  t  for  thoogh  dwro  waa  a  pecnliar 
in  the  •pfmdative,  thoughtful  conversa- 
tifm  of  Ilerman  Van  Al-^tyiif.  a  Ifetter  and  « 
faier  trail  he  p<Hacssed  lu  full  measure— the 
power  of  **•  Aoatand  silences." 
th,  $mh»ffM,  ndirtheoU  OMbm  thattbed 


aromatic  scenta  upon  the  sun-thrilled  air,  and 
strewed  bits  of  dry,  sturdy  leaves  upon  the  short 
grass  that  carpeted  the  amnnit  of  tiie  cliff,  we 

preferred  shadow  to  sunshine ;  and  while  I  resu 

od  a.^ninst  some  r;ifTL'e<l  bole,  and  inhaled  nil 
odor  and  health,  he  rcud  to  wc  some  quaint 
German  atory,  aome  incredibly  exquisite  bit  of 
Tennyson,  somo  fcnsitively  musical  jiassapc  of 
Kingsley,  or,  better  and  more  apt,  a  song  or  a 
poem  of  Shelley's — vivid,  spiritual,  sopematti' 
ral ;  the  ideal  of  poetry;  the  Icapinj^  flame- 
tongue  of  lonely  genius  hanging  in  mid-air, 
8elf-p4iised,  self-containing,  glorious,  and  unat- 
tainable. 

I  have  never  known  so  delicate  an  apprehen- 
sion as  Mr.  Van  AUtyne  possessed ;  his  nobler 
traitt  I  wat  efttrwud  to  itnow— to  feel  {  hot 
now  it  suited  me  thoronghly  to  be  so  well  un- 
derstood— to  feel  that  I  might  utter  the  wildest 
imagination;  or  tiie  moit  nneaqiectad  pnsnliaiiiy 
o(  opinion,  and  never  once  be  adked  to  eaplain 
nhat  I  meant — to  reduce  into  RApta!  formulas 
that  which  was  not  social  but  my  own.  If 
there  is  one  rest  above  anotber  to  a  iroary  mind 
it  is  tfii>  fired  >m  from  shackles,  this  conscious- 
ness of  true  response.  Kever  did  I  perceive  a 
chaim  in  die  landscape  Aat  he  had  not  noticed 
before  or  simidtaneously  with  me ;  the  same 
felicity  of  diction  or  of  thought  in  what  we  read 
Btrudt  us  as  with  one  stroke ;  we  liked  the  samo 
people^  nad  the  tame  books,  agroed  in  opinion 
so  far  as  to  disagree  on  and  discuss  many  points 
without  a  shadow  of  impatience  or  an  uncan- 
didexpressfam.  We  talked  together  at  few  men 
talk  perhaps  no  women — 

Talked  at  Urga  of  worldly  Atle, 
And  diaw  tmlj  vrtry  trsii" 

— ^bnt  we  new  tpekn  (tf  Eltnnor. 

And  so  the  summer  wore  on.  I  perceived  a 
gradual  change  creep  over  Herman's  manner  in 
itaproeeas;  he  watdbed  me  continnally.  I  felt 
his  eyes  fixed  on  me  whenever  I  sat  scvrinp  t  r 
readiqg;  I  never  looked  up  without  meeting 
them.  He  grow  ahtent  nnd  fltfnl.  I  did  not 
know  what  had  happened.  I  accused  myself 
of  having  pained  him.  I  feared  he  was  ill.  I 
never  once  thought  of  the  true  trouble ;  and 
one  day  it  eeniA^be  eabed  me  to  marry  him. 

Never  was  any  woman  more  surprised.  I 
had  not  thouj^  of  the  thing.  I  coald  not 
speak  at  finiL  I  drew  ftom  him  the  hand  he 
attempted  to  grasp.  I  did  not  collect  my  strick- 
en and  ashamed  thoughts  till,  looking  up^  I  saw 
him  perfectly  pale,  his  eyes  dark  with  emotion, 
waiting,  in  rigid  self-control,  for  my  answer. 

I  could  not,  in  justice  in  him  or  to  mysiclii 
be  less  than  utterly  cundid.  I  told  him  how 
mneh  I  liked  him;  how  giieved  I  waa  that  I 
could  have  mistaken  his  feclin;::  for  mr  50  on- 
tirely ;  and  then  1  said  what  1  then  believed — 
that  I  eoaU  not  many  him— fer  I  had  hot  the 
lesser  part  of  a  heart  to  give  any  man.  I  loved 
a  woman  too  well  t/>  love  or  to  many.  A  da^ 
liu!>h  of  relief  crossed  his  brow. 

"  Is  that  the  on^y  oltfectiMi  yon  oflbr  to  ner* 
asked  he^  cnlml/. 
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"  It  is  enough,"  Mid  I.  "  If  yon  think  that 
past  miserj  of  mine  interferes  against  )-oa,  jou 
«n  in  the  wrong.  I  know  now  that  I  nvrw 
loved  that  man  as  a  woman  should  love  the 
man  she  marries,  and  had  X  done  so,  the  utter 
want  of  respect  or  trust  I  feel  for  him  wnr  would 
have  silenced  the  lore  forever." 

I  did  not  think  of  that,"  eaid  he.  "  I  need- 
ed but  one  assurance — that,  except  for  Miss 
Wyse,  yen  might  hmn  loved  me ;  is  it  so  ?" 

I  could  not  tell  liim — I  did  not  know.  The 
one  present  and  alloabsorbing  passion  of  raj  aool 
was  Eteanor;  berido  her,  no  riral  coold  onter. 
I  shuddered  nt  the  possibility  of  loving  a  man 
BO  Utterly,  and  then  placing  myself  at  his  mercy 
for  life.  I  fell  that  my  satcty  lay  in  my  free- 
dom fiom  noy  ioeh  tie  to  EloMMMr.  8hemfidc 
mc  miserable  f^ften  cnongh  n"  it  was;  what 
might  she  not  do  were  I  in  her  power  aiwajs  f 
Yet  thiiftee  of  the  ml^  I  did  not  Mfgeet  to 
lir.  Van  Alstync  ;  it  was  painful  cnongh  to  lie 
kept  to  myself.  1  told  him  plainly  that  I  could 
not  love  nnothcr  as  I  did  her;  that  I  wonld  not 
if  I  conld. 

He  looked  at  roe,  not  all  unmoved,  thonph 
silently;  a  gentle  shading  of  something  like 
pity  stole  eerow  ble  r^aid,  ised  and  keen  nt 

first.  He  neither  implored  nor  dcprrcatrd,  Vnit 
lifled  my  band  reverently  to  his  lips,  and  said, 
in  n  tone  of  supreme  calmness,    I  cm  mSL* 

I  dumld  have  combated  the  hope  inpHod  Sn 
those  words.  I  was  aftcnvard  angry  with  my- 
self for  enduring  them ;  but  at  the  moment  nn- 
eavtnin^,  diaiied  oat  of  instinct  mid  nppiehen- 
sioTi,  dosed  my  liy>s;  I  cnnld  not  spcnk,  and  he 
left  me.  I  went  to  my  room  mure  moved  than 
I  liked  to  BCknowledge ;  and  when  he  went 
away  the  next  morning,  though  I  felt  the  nntn- 
ral  n>licf  from  cmbarmssmcnt — knowing  that  I 
should  liot  meet  him  as  before — I  still  missod 
Um,  ae  a  part  of  my  daily  life. 

A  month  longer  at  thn  Hcach  protmrtcd  my 
ctay  into  antumn  $  and  tlien,  with  refreshed 
health  and  new  strength,  I  fetnrnod  home' 
home !  whoso  chief  eh«m  lay  in  tito  proqwct 
of  seeing  Eleanor. 

Itfis  tme  that  this  hope  was  not  unalloyed. 
I  am  possessed  of  a  iialai*  slngnlarly  instinct- 
ive, atid  for  Bome  weeks  past  n  rfrtfiiti  shadow 
had  crept  into  her  letters  that  pained  me*  No 
wofd  Of  phrase  denoted  cliaii({e;  IratlporQelTad 
the  uncertain  aura,  and  was  irrationally  harass> 
ed  by  a  trouUe  too  vague  for  expression. 

When  I  reached  Bangor  it  lay  waiting  for 

mc  fidfilciently  ungihia  and  iag^a  in  the  aluqw 

of  a  note  from  Bleanor. 

«       •       «       •     .  «  • 

And  here  most  I  leave  a  blank.   The  finw 

glTOBSM  M  fiTf-h  stirn  mr  to  this  record  rrfn?--es  to 
deina  tor  alien  eyes  what  that  Uoable  was.  All 
that  I  can  say  to  justify  tlw  edKno  and  pite- 
ons  result  which  followed  is,  that  Eleanor  Wyse 
had  utterly,  cruelly,  and  deliberately  deceived 
me;  and  when  it  was  no  longer  |)Ossibie  to  do 
so,  had  icen  obliged  bf  cimnmrtances  to  show 
BM  what  she  had  done. 


or  that  riny  it  is  best  to  say  bat  little:  the 
world  crackud  and  reeled  under  me ;  1  return' 
ed  ftom  a  brief  stapor  imo  one  binet;  liHai 
tcmiiest  of  <  ontcmpt ;  and  in  its  strength  I  an- 
swered her  note  concisely  and  coldly..  Aa 
kom'b  mo  brooght  ma  a  v^obder  not  woidi 
answering,  simply  perfidiens  -  a  regret,  **deep 
and  true,"  that  she  hnd  Wn  rom polled  togosie 
me,  to  "reserve"  trom  mc  any  thing. 

True !  I  had  beUeved  in  troth,  hi  goodmn, 
in  disinterested  love,  in  ])rinciplc;  where  now 
were  such  faiths  swept  ?  Verily,  over  tht  cliff 
into  dm  seal  I  was  moraay  datroyed ;  Inads 
shipwreck  of  myself  and  my  life ;  my  whole  »oel 
was  a  salt  raging  wave,  tidcless  and  fonminp, 
without  rest,  without  intent,  without  faiih  or 
hope  in  God — for  he  who  loses  foith  In  man 
loses  faith  in  man's  ?iTnlmr  and  this  bad  El- 
eanor Wyse  done  fur  me. 

Doubtioes,  lo  many,  this  eraotioa  of  nlBe  will 
seem  exaggerated.  Let  them  remember  that  it 
was  the  loss  of  all  that  bound  to  life  a  loneijr, 
morbid,  intense,  and  excitable  woman.  Need 
I  say  moref  If,  aflar  many  yaaia,  with  the 
kind  help  of  nobler  men  and  women,  and  the 
great  patience  of  God,  1  have  worn  my  way, 
hiefa  by  ineb,  back  to  some  ftoibold  of  belid; 
T  fcrl  rvcn  yrt--5n  some  recoils  of  memory, 
some  recurring  habit  of  my  soul — the  retlex  in* 
flnenco  of  diose  wietehod  dkya,  monllis,  years, 
when  I  8U8|)ected  etery  one  "  hatefbl,  and 
hating."  of  n  tmih. 

Death  is  hard  to  bear  when  its  angel  breathes 
npon  tiie  face  we  love,' and  extingnishes  tiberelki 
the  fiery  spark  of  life :  hnt  ■what  is  death  coin- 
pared  to  such  dissolution  as  treachery  brings? 
If  Eleanor  Wyse  bad  died  when  I  loved  her  and 
tmsted  her,  I  should  have  gone  mourning  sofUy 
fill  my  days,  hnt  not  in  pain  ;  to  find  her  ontme 
admitted  no  remedy,  no  palliation.  Trutli  was 
the  ruling  |MMsion  of  my  mind ;  timt^  and  no- 
thing else,  r'lntptiffd  me.  Its  nb'-<'Tir<'  f^r  its  loss 
were  the  loss  and  absence  of  all  in  tho^e  whom 
t  loved;  inditwasoftlywltiiin  abriefiime^aa 
years  go,  that  I  had  grown  into  the  discovciy 
that  men  are  liars  in  spite  of  education  or 
policy ;  what  was  it,  then,  to  know  this  of  my 
ideal— of  Eleanor? 

But  let  those  helpless,  miserable  wt?eks  ^ 
by.  If  i  detail  so  much  as  I  have,  it  is  to  aliow 
the  raason  of  my  tigbteons  indignatf  on— of  my 
tenacious  Tiicnu  rr.  Af^er  a  time  I  supitosed 
that  I  forgave  Ele^mor.  I  thought  myself  ij/ood, 
most  Pbatfssically  good,  to  bavo  farghen- 
an  injury.  I  made  iome  little  comedy  of  fri< 
ship  for  visible  uso  ;  I  viBited  her,  though  not  as 
often  as  I  had  done  before.  I  saw  her  try  to 
sttpply,  widk  MM  love  of  others,  the  hiv^  d«> 
i  vurion  nn  l  ?^cnnrc  I  had  givrn  her;  I  Mw  her 
fail  and  suffer  in  the  consciousness  of  want  and 
dissatfaibetlon,  and,  self-righteonsly,  I  fori^ive 
again  1  Senseless  that  I  was ! — as  if  forgiTe- 
ness  rnnkled  and  grrw  bitter  in  one's  he«ft 
— as  it'  pardon,  full  and  jmrc,  rejoiced  iu  tbo 
retributions  of  this  li(^-4ed  itself  with  sah 
oUsetiom  of  the  past,  and  ovfl 
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of  the  faturc ;  as  if  it  could  exist  without  love, 
riihoutfor^ctfulness ;  as  if  good  deeds  were  its 
pled^,  or  good  words  its  senl ! 

No  I  I  never  forgnvc  her.  I  never  forgot  one 
juanp;  she  intticted  on  me,  one  niitruth  she  ut- 
tered; I  ncrer  trusted  her  word  or  her  smile 
»gain.  I  gathered  up  every  circumstance  of  the 
]Nt(t,and  hunted  it  to  its  source ;  I  discovered  that 
ihe  had  not  simply  deceived  but  deluded  me, 
and  lan^'hcd  at  me  in  the  process. 

How  ray  blood  boiled  over  these  revelations ! 
how  my  flesh  failed  with  ray  heart  I   5>Iow,  per- 
sistent fever  gnawed  me  ;  my  nlj^hts  were  with- 
out sleep  or  rest ;  my  days  la;j^;;ird  and  delirious. 
Why  I  did  not  go  crazy  is  yet  unexplained  to 
myself.    I  think  I  did,  only  that  there  was  a 
method  in  my  madness  that  won  for  it  the  mild- 
er name  of  nervousness.    I  was  ill — I  tottered 
00  the  very  tempting  brink  of  death,  without 
awe  or  re;;rct ; "  I  made  no  effort  to  live,  nor  any 
to  die.  ex'  opt  to  pray  that  I  might — the  only 
prayer  that  ever  passed  my  scared  lips.    I  was 
sent  away  from  home  ngain ;  and  while  I  was 
/rone  Eleanor  married  a  certain  Mr.  Mason,  of 
Ban>ror,  and  they  removed  to  Illinois — in  time, 
«ill  further  West.    I  was  no  better  for  this  ab- 
fencc;  and,  impatient  of  strangers  and  intru- 
lire  acquaintance,  I  came  homo,  and,  strange  as 
it  may  seem.  I  missed  Eleanor!    Habit  U  the 
anchor  of  half  the  love  in  this  world,  and  my 
habit  of  losing  her  survived  the  love-^r  held 
it,  perhaps — for  I  missed  her  sorrowfully. 

I  fuand  Hcnnan  Van  Alstync  at  my  uncle's 
when  I  cam?,  and  I  was  glad — glad  of  any  thing 
to  break  the  dcs})cratc  monotony  of  sorrow.  lie 
kaew  nothing  more  than  everyone  knew  of  this 
l&ir,  except  that  he  knew  me,  and  from  tli.at 
gttbered  intuitively  a  ]mrt  of  the  truth  ;  and,  by 
bttg  patience,  unwearied  and  delicate  care — 
wBehing,  waiting,  forbearing,  and  enduring — 
he  brraght  me  nearer  a  certain  degree  of  calm 
dun  I  hiul  believed  possible,  when  a  sudilcu 
MUDiBons  called  him  away  from  Ban.:nr;  and 
il  wn»g  daring  his  absence  that  /(  begun  to 
come;  as  I  said  in  the  beginning,  more  than 
two  years  after  I  had  lost  Eleanor. 

I  lay  still  in  my  bed  on  that  di\y  of  whi'  h  I 
had  spoken ;  the  long  stress  of  misers'  that  I  had 
ndeq^e  in  the  past  years  resulted  in  so  mu*-h 
plirsical  exhaustion  as  to  have  brought  on  the 
CBfoisiie  tortures  of  neuralgia,  and  it  was  a 
Mtlden  access  of  this  chronic  rack  that  to-day 
hdd  me  prisoner.    The  draught  I  had  taken 
WIS  an  anodyne,  and  under  its  influence  I  fell 
asleep.    I  must  have  slept  an  hour,  when  1 
■okc  abrnptljr  with  a  renewed  sense  of  somc- 
tking  in  the  dusk  beside  me,  at  my  pillow.  I 
•creamed  as  I  woke  into  this  terror,  and  instant- 
ly Annt  Mary  came  in.    A  cold  sigh  crossed 
■J  check  ;  I  shivered  with  a  horror  strange  and 
Mcarthlr.    Annt  Marv  asked  if  I  had  licen 
edaep?    I  said  yes.    If  I  had  been  dreaming 
painfull  r  ?    I  did  not  ans^ver  that.    I  asked  for 
HHe  water,  and  getting  it  she  forgot  her  qties- 
Vb;  bat  I  c-ould  nut  bear  to  be  alone.  I 
bagged  her  to  sit  beside  me  and  to  sleep  with 
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me,  for  I  could  not  endure  solitude ;  perpetual 
apprehension  made  me  cringe  in  every  nervo 
and  fibre.  I  started  at  the  slightest  stir  of  leaf 
or  insect  upon  the  pafte,  and  the  repining  au- 
tumn wind  seemed  to  come  over  mile  on  mile  of 
graves,  bringing  thence  no  mealy  scent  of  white 
daisies — no  infant-breathing  violet  odors — no 
frutescent  perfume  of  sweet-briar,  nor  funereal 
smells  of  cypress,  nnd  plaintive  whisjMjrs  of  fir 
and  pine ;  but  wave  after  wave  of  cries  from 
half-free  souls;  sobbing  with  dull  pain,  and 
moans  of  deprecating  anguish ;  a  cry  that  neither 
heaven  nor  earth  answered,  but  which  crept — a 
live  desolation — into  the  car  attcnt,  and  the 
brain  morbidly  excited. 

Yet  gradually  this  left  me.  I  kept  by  somo 
kindly  human  presence  all  day,  and  feared  night 
no  more  till — 

Let  me  say  that  all  this  time  I  was  imper- 
ceptibly growing  better  than  I  had  been.  Ho|)e, 
the  vcrv  ministrant  of  Heaven,  was  bv  tinv 
crevice  and  unguarded  postern  stealing  into  my 
heart,  though  I  knew  it  not,  nnd  softening  all 
my  hard  thoughts  of  Eleanor,  for  I  am  moved 
to  the  outer  world  rather  by  my  own  moods 
than  theirs;  sorrow  and  puin  make  me  selfish 
and  unkind ;  pence,  joy,  even  unconscious  hojH*, 
expand  my  love  for  all  mankind.  I  am  better, 
more  tender,  nmre  benevolent  to  others,  when 
I  receive  some  light  nnd  life  within. 
.  One  night  I  was  all  alone  ;  the  low,  unearth- 
I  ly  glimmer  of  a  waning  motm  lit  the  nuked 
j  earth,  a  few  leaves  rustled  on  the  fitful  wind 
tliat  lulled,  nnd  rose,  nnd  lulled  again,  with 
almost  articulate  meaning.  I  lay  listening; 
a  long  pause  came,  of  most  significant  quiet — a 
faint  sigh  crossed  my  brow.  It  was  there  be- 
side me  I  —  unseen,  unheard,  but  felt  in  the 
sccrctest  recesses  of  life  and  consciousness ;  a 
spirit,  whereat  my  marrow  curdled,  my  heart 
was  constricted,  my  blood  refused  to  run,  mr 
breath  failed  —  fluttered  —  was  it  death?  I 
spning  from  my  pillow;  the  presence  drew  far- 
ther away.  I  could  sec  nothing,  but  I  felt  that 
something  yearning,  restless,  pained,  and  sad 
regarded  me.  I  began  to  gather  courage.  I 
began  to  pity  a  soul  that  had  cast  off  lifo  yet 
Could  not  die  to  life  ;  and  now  it  drew  nearer, 
as  if  some  magnetism,  bom  of  my  kindlier  sym- 
pathies, melted  the  barrier  between  us,  close — 
closer — till  something  rustled  like  a  light  touch 
the  C'lver  of  my  bed,  stirred  ot  my  ear!  G(xjd 
Heaven  !  could  I  bear  that  ?  I  could  not  shriek 
or  cry,  I  foil  forward  ujion  my  fare.  It  went, 
and  the  wind  began  its  wail;  now  reproachful 
I  sobs  filled  it :  the  m«x)n  sank,  rain  gathero<l 
overhead,  and  dripped  with  sullen  pcnsisteiKe 
all  night  u]>on  the  roof,  for  all  night  I  h?ard 
it. 

It  i;^  tedious  to  recount  each  instance  of  this 
visitation.  For  weeks  it  staid  beside  me.  I 
felt  it  on  njy  bed  at  night ;  I  felt  it  by  my  chair 
in  the  day ;  it  swept  past  me  in  the  garden  paths, 
a  cold  waft  of  air;  it  watched  me  through  the 
window-blinds ;  it  hung  over  me  sleeping  ;  yet 
never  was  I  wonted  to  the  presence ;  every  day 
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thrilled  me  with  fresh  surprise,  and  dailj  it 
grew,  for  daily  it  became  more  perceivable. 

At  first  I  felt  only  ft  Muse  of  alien  life  in  a 
room  otharwiie  •olitU7;*tiien  a  breath  of  air, 
air  from  some  other  sphere  than  this,  penetra- 
tive, dark,  chilling  ;  then  a  sound,  not  of  voice, 
or  pnlae,  Imt  of  mMkm  In  wme  iitMiimate  thing, 
tlic  morion  of  contact;  then  catne  a  touch,  the 
(gentlest,  faintest  approach  of  lips  or  fingers,  I 
know  not  which,  to  my  hrow ;  and  last,  a  grow- 
ing, gathering,  flickering  into  sight.  I  saw  no- 
thing at  first,  diiTftlv  ;  from  the  oblique  glance 
that  &ar  impelled  1  drew  an  impression  of  quiv- 
tfhiff  air  betide  me ;  then  of  a  diadow,  frail 
and  rarinn!  t  thrrt  a  shapeless  i^hapo  of  mist,  a 
doud,  dark  and  portentous  and  significant ;  and 
next  dioae  riddong  glanoet  rsTMled  to  me  an 
ex|»e8doa ;  no  face,  no  feature,  but,  believe  it 
who  can,  nn  expression,  canicst.  melancholy, 
beseeching ;  a  look  that  pierced  me,  that  plead- 
ed with  my  soul's  depth,  that  entreated  ebdter, 
succor,  conholaiion,  which  OTon  in  mj  terror 
I  longed  to  give. 

I  might  perhaps  lurre  raflfered  phjnically 
more  than  I  did  from  tl.is  visifin;:,  but  the 
winged  hope  of  which  I  i^poke  before  upheld 
me  still,  daily,  with  stronger  hands. 

Bennan  had  ratmmed  to  Bangor  after  a  brief 
absence,  and  was  there  still.  I  rould  not  see 
him  so  constantly  as  I  did  and  refuse  my  ad- 
miration to  thoee  tndts  tliat  erer  7a]e.and  sat- 
isfy me.  Mr.  Van  Alstync  pa^sod  uith  some 
peq»le  for  a  pbikMopbcr,  with  some  for  a  re- 
former: tiiere  were  those  who  called  him  lin- 
gular and  self-opinionated;  tliero  were  others 
who  rerprcd  him  for  hi*  dcvcnt  nature  and 
stainless  life.  Ho  was  more  liutn  any  of  these, 
he  was  a  tme  man :  and  even  in  hi^  plain  ex- 
terior the  pyc  th.it  knew  '-iri)  found  a  charm 
peculiar  and  salient;  the  deep-sunken,  clear, 
tamest  eyes,  Itindled  with  a  wpaA  of  |irofonnd 
depth  and  meaning;  the  thin,  sharply  cut, 
aquiline  outline;  the  flexible,  pure,  refined 
month ;  the  bronzed  coloring ;  the  overhanging 
hmir  ell  these  wore  beauty  indefinable,  fired 
br  the  sweet  and  vivid  smile  of  the  irrri  linrc 
soul  within.  In  his  presence,  calm,  restful,  and 
Strengthening^  no  snbleiAige  or  evasion  eould 
live.  He  was  just,  direct,  and  tenderly  strong  ;  ' 
it  was  to  him,  to  him  it  is,  that  I  owed  and 
owe  a  new  and  higher  Hfb  than  I  had  known 
before;  he  saw  my  sinking  and  lonely  soul, 
but  he  saw  its  self-recupcrative  power,  and  with 
the  most  delicate  and  careful  tenderness  be- 
guiled that  motive  force  into  action.  He  did  far 
more  t!i:iTi  that :  ho  recalled  to  mr>  the  higher 
motives  that  anguish  had  well-nigh  scourged 
ont  htm  my  horizon ;  he  taught  me  at  a  fiither 
teaches  his  little  child  a  newer  tmst  in  the  Fa- 
ther of  us  all.  I  returned  to  those  divine  con- 
solations tiiat  lie  iuid  L>efure  me  with  a  pierced 
and  penitent  heart ;  and  in  knowing  that  I  was 
^nyed  and  cared  for  on  earth,  I  learned  anew 
that  God  is  more  tender  and  more  patient  than 
hia  creatues,  and  the  logic  of  strong  emotion 
made  the  truth  living  and  potent.  In  all  this 


was  I  drawn  toward  Herman  by  the  strooj^ 
tie  that  can  bind  one  heart  to  another— a  tie 
that  overaithes  and  ontUsts  all  the  fleeting 
passions  of  time,  for  it  is  the  adamantine  link 
of  eternity;  and  hn'\  I  lost  him  then,  I  should 
have  felt  for  all  my  life  that  there  was  a  rela- 
tion between  ni,  nndying  and  son,  to  te  vt- 
newed  and  acknowlcd;:?;!  nT  lenj^h  whore  >urh 
relations  respire  their  native  air,  where  then 
is  neither  marrying  nor  giving  in  marriage. 

Bnt  it  pleased  God  that  I  should  live  to  rc- 
ccive  my  heart's  desire ;  what  l»cpan  in  ^;rati- 
tude  cudcd  in  love.  I  might  have  shrunk  truit 
admitting  so  potent  a  guest  again  Into  my  sod, 
had  any  other  soul  sent  the  messenger  thither; 
but  I  trusted  him  when  I  disbelieved  evexy  other 
creature,  and  with  this  trait  hid  ci^  hadt  ts 
me  my  faith  in  God,  in  good,  in  life  and  itt 
ends.  Truly,  so  far  as  man  can  do  %  he  MTtd 
my  soul  alive !  • 

Now  it  was  the  ewly  part  of  Deoeniber.  It 
was  still  haunting  me.  I  coitld  see  more — eyes, 
deep  and  pleading,  the  outUne  of  a  head,  poie 
lineaments,  seemed  hovering  beiide  me,  bet  if 
I  turned  for  a  direct  look  they  were  pone.  T 
did  not  fear  it ;  nj  happy  faith  and  Uenssa 
shielded  me. 

The  year  drew  on.  Thedajhefom  CfarislBM 
came,  still,  crisp,  but  yet  warm  for  it-;  ■^cix'^^n  ■ 
no  snow  shrouded  the  earth;  the  lar-oti  6ua 
beamed'Ont  benign  and  pale}  the  fow  dry  Iwvcs 
lay  quiet  as  they  fell ;  the  firs  u\K:<n  the  laim 
with  curved  boni^  waited  for  their  enmae, 
stately  and  daik.  Hnmia  admd  ine  to  walk 
with  Iiim.  I  cloaked  and  hoodedn^self,  and  we 
went  nwny,  away  info  the  deep  woods.  Whit 
wc  Baid  in  that  sweet  silence  of  a  leafless,  »onnj 
forest  is  known  to  ns  two:  it  it  not  for  yoa, 
reader,  friendly  though  you  be;  it  rnongh  to 
tell  you  that  1  bad  promised  to  be  hiii  wife,  that 
I  was  homeaiclc  no  more. 

It  was  well  for  me  that  this  happened  that 
day — should  1  not  rather  say  God  ordered  it?— 
for  as  ever  in  this  life  sorrow  tramples  upon  the 
foregoing  footsteps  of  joj,  lo  1  found  upon  mj 
return  a  household  in  tears.  Mr,  Ma-,  n.  Elea- 
nor's husband,  had  written,  at  last,  two  jooatfas 
after  it  happened,  and  another  mondi  had  the 
'  letter  been  in  coming — ali  I  how  ever  shall  1 
my  it?  Eleanor  was  dead  I  her  latest  breath 
had  gasped  out  a  cry  for  me ! 

If  Death  is  the  Spoiler,  so  is  be  the  Bestoter; 
who  shall  dare  to  Sf^i!  the  shrond  with  nny  thin?? 
hut  tears'/  I  could  do  no  more  but  weep^  hot 
I  roowned  for  Eleanor  agidn  aa  I  had  aMir 
thought  to  iln ;  f  vtl,  treachery,  anguish,  mdi 
dbtnist  vanished — i  remembeied  only  loTab." 

Fbr  honiB  I  eonld  not  see  oripeak  wMt 
man,  the  flottd  of  miseiy  overpowered  me ;  and 
he  too  sorrowed,  deeply,  but  serenely.  It 
was  late  iu  the  evening  before  I  rccoveccd  any 
sort  of  eompoivre.  He  lenft  to  ngr  ohtfiAMft 
brief  pcncilft!  nvjnpst,  niid  T  ivntit  down:  worn 
out  with  weeping,  i  obeyed  like  a  chiM.  1  tfe 
thefoodbebnmghtme;  IdnnkdmMMiilft 
dmnghtj  qniat^bBtlaociiid,IlaidmykMdUi» 
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UatieMi*  aad,  held  bgr  Ae  flm  gfwp  of  Uft  ann, 

I  re''t<'il  iiTi'l  he  consoled  mc  :  a  deep  and  vital 
4raqgbtof  peace  sUUceU  my  loul's  Icvcmh  thirsL 
gneb  peMS  bad  I  iwrer  known,  for  ii  waa  die 
daq^tcr  of  experience  and  trast. 

Yon  wlio,  full  of  youth  and  it.>  intnct  pn'ssion, 
give  A  cftroi<»»  hour  to  these  pa^cs,  wonder  uot 
tkac  i  coaU  fiod  it  jnat  to  give  so  noble  a  man 
«  henrt  one?  piwn  and  wasted !  Know  that  it 
is  not  the  tiowcr  of  any  tropic  palm  that  i»  tit  to 
Aed  aad  toicaia  naiif  but  the  Tipeoed  cfavten 
(if  ir?  fruilacc — the  resaltof  tiiiic,  and  snn,  and 
itonn.  The  tint  blush,  the  earliest  kiss,  the 
tender  and  timid  glance  are  sweet  indeed ;  but 
tiie  tr*:  -  household  fire,  deep  and  abiding,  is 
men"<  kindle  ?  in  'he  heart  maturf^'l  }>v  ]ia.<3ion 
and  by  pain,  tested  m  the  stress  of  iUc,  deepened 
aad  MBii((thaaed  bjr  manilbid  experienea ;  and 
inch  a  Ijfart  receives  no  unworthy  guest,  lights 
its  alur-firo  for  no  idol  of  wood  or  clay.  I  felt 
tbatliaadarad  Hennan  VanAlstjaafhrnoUer 
and  iugber  homage,  that  I  did  him  purer  justice 
ia  loriog  him  now  than  it  bad  ever  bean  in  my 
power  to  do  before. 

Vim  lofe  ii  a  honeyed  and  dairy  xomanea, 
fit  for  DOTels  and  i^chool-girls ;  but  of  the  myr- 
iad w^oraea  who  have  lived  to  cone  their  mar- 
ibge^ay  aiB«*lenthfl  haTe  been  iSbam  who  mar- 
ried  ia  Iheir  igDonuit  girlhoodt  and  manied 
boys. 

I  hare  digressed  to  honor  Herman,  to  vindi- 
mli  Biyself,  That  Christmas-eve  I  ky  shcl- 
?eT?i  and  at  rc«:t  on  his  arm.  till  tl  i  ti  !!  ftf  mid- 
a^t  rang  clear  upon  my  ear.  1  could  forever 
^  the  aofvab*  aong  now,  that  for  yaaia  bad 
been  a  blank  r^iilion  tonqrwvaichedand  tm- 
fMUjaoal. 

''Ptnoe  00  earth  !**  was  no  more  a  chimera ; 
Ikwvitathonrt.  "  Good  will  to  men  r  that 
was  spontAnenns ;  I  lorcd  all  in  and  for  one. 
''GJoiy  to  <iod  in  the  highest  I"  What  did  that 
A  •»  aller  it  bat  a  fUl  thankfnlnen  that  bore 
■eapw.'irj  like  the  flood-tido  of  a  summer  sea? 

Blened  as  1  was,  my  common  sense  remind- 
aliMtbatitwas  ftr  Into  tiio  night,  thatlonght 
Is  sleep;  so  I  said  good-night  to  Herman,  and 
ciepi  with  weak  s!»-|k  to  my  mom.  I  fell  asleep 
IB  dream  of  hiui,  ui  Eleanor,  of  peace,  and  I 
wtotaio  ibo  deop  atlance  that  alwqra  preceded 

I  woke  knowing  what  stood  beside  me.  Keen 
itaiii^  piateod  the  pane,  and  ibed  a  dim,  ob- 
^-jTr  paroeptioin  of  place  and  outline  over  my 
OMua.  Along,  restful,  sobbing  sigh  parted  my 
%i;  I  perceived /( was  at  hand ;  fear  fled;  (cr- 
m  died  out ;  I  tBflMd  my  eyes  oh  CM!  it 
laH  £ieaoor ! 

Wan  fiail — a  flowing  outline  of  ^ladow,  hut 
thifcaa  bi  •wety  fjsnhteas  line  and  rifid  exprea* 

:nn  ■.  riow  nn  expression  of  intense  lonpinp,  of 
J^M^Dd^pfafBi^  of  pteading  that  would  never  be 

i  Ufted  my  heavy  anna  toward  the  vision ;  it 

fway«d  »m\  f»»»nt  above  me :  the  white  lip^  part- 
Qd|  nojBonaor  nor  sound  clave  them,  yet  they 

^i!li^9mi0m\  tagiver 


"Eleanor!  Tee  h>fe,  darling  I  yea,  forevai; 

as  I  hope  to  be  forpivoni"  I  cried  out  aloud. 
A  gleam  of  rapture  and  rest  relaxed  the  brow, 
the aad  eyes;  lovo  itteflTable  glowed aloig each 
lineament,  and  tianrfaaad  to  aptendor  the  fngid 
monldin;;  of  snow. 

1  closed  my  eyca  to  crush  inward  the  painiui 
tears^  and  a  touch  of  lipa  aealed  them  with  sa- 
cred and  unearthly  repose.  T  K  ik^  l  apain  ;  /' 
had  gone  fxmver.  The  Christmas  bells  pealed 
lend  aad  clear  for  dawn,  and  my  tbonghta  rang 
their  own  joy  bells  beside  the  steeple  ci  im  . 
Herman  and  EIe.<inor  both  lorod  me — X  iMd 
forgiven  ;  I  was  forgiven. 

Yet  must  day  and  space  aeho  that  word  once 
more.  Hear  me,  Kleanor '  !if:inrf»,  from  that 
mystic  conntiy  where  thou  hast  lied  before  1 

I  repeat  that  fofgiveness  again.  So  may 
Heaven  pardon  me  in  the  hour  of  need ;  so  may 
God  look  upon  me  with  strong  affection  in  the 
parting  of  soul  and  body,  oven  as  I  pardon  and 
love  thee,  Eleanor,  with  a  truth  and  faith  etor* 
nal!  Thee,  forever  loved,  bnt,  ah  I  not  now 
forever  lost? 


THE  YlBGINIANa 
BT  W.  K.  TDACKBRAT. 


CHATTEU  XXIX. 
wBBBs  tr  jtvpuna  taxi  BAnsT  wam  vor  sc 

BLACK  At  Hn  BAD  BEKN  PAlMllCO. 

HILE  there  were  card-players  enouL'Ti  f( 
meet  her  at  her  lodgings  and  the  assembly- 
rooma,  Ibdame  de  Bernstein  remained  pre«iy 
contentedly  at  the  Wells,  scoldinj,'  her  niece, 
and  playing  her  rubber.  At  Harry's  age  almost 
all  plaeea  are  jdeaiant,  where  yon  can  have 
lively  company,  ftesh  air,  and  yotir  share  of 
fiport  and  diversion.  Even  nil  pleasure  h  jdeas- 
ant  at  twenty.  We  go  out  to  meet  it  with 
alacrity,  spaeiilale  upon  its  comin;^,  and  when 
its  visit  is  announced,  count  the  days  until  it 
and  we  shall  come  together,  ilow  very  gently 
and  coolly  we  regaid  it  toward  the  eloie  of  Lifo*i 
long  season !  Madam,  don't  you  recollect  your 
first  hall ;  and  docs  not  your  memory  stray  to- 
ward that  happy  past,  sometimes,  as  you  sit 
ornamenting  the  mil  while  yonr  ^uighMn  are 
dancing?  I,  for  my  part,  ran  remember  when 
1  thought  it  was  delightful  to  walk  three  miles 
and  bi^  ia  the  ooiutiy  to  dine  with  old  CSap- 
tain  Jones.  Fancy  liking  to  walk  three  miles, 
now,  to  dine  with  Jones  and  drink  his  half-pay 
port !  Ho  doubt  it  was  bought  from  the  little 
country-town  wine  merchant,  and  cost  but  & 
small  sum  ;  but  'twas  offered  witli  a  kindly  wel- 
come, and  youth  gave  it  a  flavor  which  no  ago 
of  wbie  or  man  ean  impart  to  it  nowaday*. 

Virunus  iiuper.  I  nin  n  t  lisjKjscd  to  K^tk 
severely  upon  yoitng  iiarry'^i  conduct  and  idle- 
ness, as  his  friend  the  stem  Colonel  of  the 
Twentieth  Regiment  Oh,  hIawaJ  idleness! 
Divine  lasy  nymph !  !?euch  me  a  novel  as  I  lie 
in  my  dressing-guwu  at  three  o'clock  in  the 
aflenioQB  |  oon^onnd  a  ahaR^<!olA>lar  foe  ma, 
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and  bring  me  *  cigar ! 
ing  Enchantress  I  TJioy  may  assail  thee  with 
bad  names — swear  thy  character  away,  and  call 
thee  the  Mother  of  BrO ;  bnt,  for  all  that,  thou 
art  the  best  company  in  the  world ! 

Mj  Lord  of  March  went  away  to  the  North ; 
mit  my  Lord  Chesterfield,  finding  the  Ton- 
brid^TO  waters  did  no  good  to  his  'dcafnesi, 
tnmed  to  his  fiolitudc  at  Blnckhcnth  ;  but  other 
gentlemen  remained  to  sport  and  take  their 
ptewmre,  and  Mr.  Warrin(rtonhad(|nitc  cnou<:;h 
of  companions  at  his  onJinary  at  the  White 
Horse.  He  soon  learned  to  order  a  French 
dhmer  as  wdl  as  the  best  man  of  fiiahion  oat  of 
St.  James's ;  roiiM  tnlk  to  ^rnnsiciir  Iiarl)Can, 
in  Monsieur  B.'s  native  language,  much  more 
finently  than  roost  other  felka— dlMorered  a 
very  el^ant  and  decided  taste  In  wines,  and 
cottld  distinguish  between  CI<'''  Vongeot  and 
Romans  with  remarkable  skill.  He  was  the 
yoang  "King  of  An  Welbi,  of  which  the  general 
fteqnentcrs  were  cafiy-piing  men  of  the  world, 
who  were,  by  no  means,  shocked  at  that  repu- 
tation Ibr  gallantix  and  wUimfaganco  wUdi 
Harry  had  gol^  and  which  had  ao  ftightnMd  Mr. 
Wolfe. 

Thongh  our  Virginian  lived  among  the  rcvcl- 
ers,  and  sn  tim  and  sported  in  tha  aaSMl  waters 

with  tho  loose  fish,  the  boy  had  a  natural  shrewd 


eolhfB  exaainatf on ;  though  he  pcawai 

prudence  and  fidelity,  keen,  shrewd  per* 
(xption,  great  generosiigr,  and  '*""iithw 
personal  courage. 
And  he  was  not  wlthovt  oeearfoMir 

showiiij:  of  whnt  sttrff  he  was  made.  For 
instance,  when  that  unhappy  little  Cstts. 
ifna,  who  had  bvought  him  into  ao  tnsA 

trouble,  carried  her  im|)ortnnitics  beyond 
the  mark  at  which  Harry  thought  hi» 
generosity  should  stop,  be  witbdrew  from 
the  advances  of  the  Opera- House  Sirei 
with  perfect  coolness  and  f.k\]],  learinp 
her  to  e.\crcisc  her  blandishments  epos 
some  more  eaqr  Tictfa.  fa  rtht  fiw 
mermaid's  liystcrical  mother  waited  iip-'i: 
Harry,  and  vowed  that  a  cruel  bailiff  bad 
■eited  aH  lier  daughter's  goods  ftr  defe^ 
and  that  her  venerable  father  was  at  pres. 
ont  lanirui>hing  in  a  London  jail.  Harrr 
declared  that  lietwcen  himself  and  the  bail- 
iff there  eonld  be  no  deaHi^^  and  thatt»>. 
cause  he  had  had  the  pood  fnrtnne  to  Vie- 
come  known  to  Mademoiselle  Cattarias, 
and  to  gratify  her  caprices  by  present- 
injt  her  with  various  trinkets  and  nicknacks  for 
which  she  had  a  fancy,  he  was  not  bound  to  pst 
the  past  debts  of  her  family,  and  must  decline 
lieing  hail  Ibr  bar  papa  in  London,  or  settling 
her  oittstandinp  accounts  at  Tiinbridgc.  The 
Cattarina's  mother  first  called  him  a  monster 
and  an  ingrste,  and  tiien  adced  Mm,  wiA  a 

vrtrran  smirk,  why  ho  did  not  tiikc  jwy  for  the 
services  he  had  rendered  to  the  young  person  ? 
At  first,  Mr.  Warrington  conld  not  understand 
what  the  nature  of  tft«  payment  might  be :  bat 
when  that  matter  was  explained  by  the  old 
woman,  the  honest  lad  rose  up  in  horror,  to 
tfiink  Aat  awomaa  Aoold  tialile  fa  her  d^ffk 
diihonor,  told  her  that  he  came  from  a  conntrr 
where  the  very  savages  would  recoil  from  sndi 
a  bargain ;  and,  having  bowed  the  old  lady ' 
emonionsly  to  the  door,  ordered  Gnmbo  tO] 
her  well,  and  never  admit  her  to  his  lodgings 
again.  No  doubt  she  retired  breathing  venge- 
ance against  the  Iroquois:  no  Turk  or  IViilJiB, 
she  deelarcd,  wouM  treat  a  lady  so:  and  she 
and  her  daughter  retreated  to  London  as  soon 
as  their  amdons  landlord  would  let  Aen.  Than 
he  had  his  jK'rils  of  pnming  as  well  as  his  per- 
ils of  gallantry.  A  man  who  plays  at  bowls, 
as  the  phrase  is,  mu.'>t  cxj)cct  to  meet  with  rub* 
hers.  After  dinner  at  the  ordinary,  having  do- 
elincd  to  play  ]>icquct  any  further  with  Captain 


ness  and  honesty  which  kept  him  clear  of  the  ^  Batts,  and  being  roughly  asked  his  reason  tor 
mans  and  baits  which  are  commonlf  stt  ibr  the  |  refhsing,  Harry  feirly  told  Ae  Captain  ttal  W 

only  played  with  (jenilcnun  who  \taid,  like  him- 
self :  but  expressed  himself  so  ready  to  sart^ 

r  IHM 


He  made  very  few  foolish  bets  with 
tfM  joflr  idle  fellows  round  about  him,  and  the 
cMttt  iiands  found  it  difficult  to  take  him  in. 


Mr.  Batts  as  soon  as  their  outstanding 


He  engaged  In  games  out  doors  and  in,  because '  account  was  settled  that  the  Captain  declared 
he  had  a  natnral  skill  and  aptitude  for  them,  and  himself  satisfied  <f  ara/ire,  and  5frni;.'htwBy  left 
was  good  to  bold  almost  any  match  with  any  |  the  Wells  without  pacing  Harry  or  any  other 
fldr  eompetltor.  He  was  scmpnlons  to  pli^  ctedttor.  Also  he  had  an  oeeaahm  to  ibowhia 
only  with  those  gentlemen  whom  he  knew,  and  spirit  by  heating  a  chairman  who  was  nide  to 
always  to  settle  his  own  debts  on  the  spot.  He  old  Miss  Whitllcr  one  evening  as  she  was  goin^ 
wwdd  ham  nada  hot  a  rery  poor  figure  at  a  lathe  awambly;  and  fladiBf  Aatlte  aiimaj 
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refarding  himself  and  that  unlucky  opcra-dan- 
ccr  wu  repeated  hy  Mr.  Hector  I3ucklcr,  one 
of  tha  fiercest  frequenters  of  the  Wells,  Mr. 
Warrington  stepped  up  to  Mr.  Buckler  in  the 
pump-room,  where  the  lutter  was  regaling  a 
niunber  of  water-drinkers  with  the  very  calum- 
DT,  and  publicly  infurmed  Mr.  Buckler  that  the 
Hon  was  a  falMihood,  and  that  he  should  hold 
anv  pemon  accountable  to  himself  who  hence- 
furih  uttered  it.  So  that  though  our  fiiend, 
being  at  Komo,  certainly  did  as  Borne  did,  yet 
he  tbowcd  himself  to  be  a  valorous  and  worthy 
Koman;  and,  hurlant  avfc  U»  ioupt^  w^as  ac- 
knowledged by  Mr.  Wolfe  himself  to  bo  as  brave 
at  the  best  of  the  wolves. 

if  that  officer  hail  told  Colonel  Lambert  the 
itorici  which  had  given  the  latter  so  much  pain, 
VB  nuT  be  soro  that  when  Mr.  Wolfe  found  his 
fooog  friend  was  innocent  he  took  the  first  oi>- 
purtanity  to  withdraw  the  odious  charges  agoiast 
him.   And  there  was  joy  among  the  Lamberts, 
in  consequence  of  the  lad's  acquittal — some- 
thing, doubtless,  of  that  pleasure  whicli  is  f>'lt 
bj  hilgher  natures  than  ours  at  the  recovery  of 
rinnen.    Never  hnd  the  little  family  been  so 
happy — no,  not  even  when  they  gut  the  news 
j^Mrother  Jack  winning  his  scholnr>iii{>,  as 
i^|||piC<doncl  Wolfe  rode  over  with  the  account 
(X  the  convcnation  which  he  hnd  with  Harry 
Warrington.    "  Hadst  thou  brought  nic  a  rcg- 
iaent,  Jaroe^  I  think  I  should  not  have  )>ccn 
ktlter  pleased,"  said  Mr.  Lamlicrt.    Mrs.  Lain- 
batt  called  to  her  daughters  who  were  in  the 
fBiden,  and  kissed  thaiu  both  when  tliey  came 
is,  ud  cried  out  the  good  news  to  them.  Hetty 
Ipqted  for  joy,  and  Thco  perft)nned  some  nn- 
tWmnnlj  brilliant  operations  u{K)n  the  haqisi- 
cboidthat  night;  and  when  Dr.  Boyle  came  in 
for  his  backgammon,  bo  could  not,  at  first,  nc- 
oamat  for  the  illumination  in  all  their  faces. 
Mttfl  the  three  ladies,  in  a  happy  chorus,  told 
him  bow  right  ho  had  been  in  his  sermon,  and 
ham  dreadfully  they  had  wronged  that  |>oor 
deai^  good  young  Mr.  Warrington. 

What  shall  wc  do,  my  dear  ?"  says  the  Col- 
ooel  to  his  wife.  *'The  hay  is  in,  the  com 
WQB't  be  cat  for  a  fortnight — the  hor>cs  have 
MXhiag  to  do.  Suppose  wc  ..."  And  here 
he  Jeans  over  the  table  and  whi9|x:rs  in  her  car. 

"My  dearest  Martini  The  very  thing!" 
cries  Mrs.  Laml^ert,  taking  her  husbitnd's  hand 
tad  pieaaing  it. 

♦*  What's  the  very  thing,  mother?"  cries  young 
^^tfij,  who  is  homo  for  his  Bartlcmy-tido  liol- 

**  Hie  very  thing  is  to  go  to  supper.  Come 
Doetor!  Wc  will  have  a  l>ottle  of  wine  to-nighi, 
■id  drink  repentance  to  all  who  think  evil." 

"Amen,"  says  the  Doctor,  "with  all  my 
bean  !*'  And  with  this  the  worthy  family  went 
to  their  aappcr. 

m 

e  — • — 


CHAPTER  XXX. 

COSTAtNS  X  LETTER  TO  VIRGINIA. 

Havixo  repaired  ono  day  to  hia  accustomed 
dinner  at  tlio  White  Horse  C>rdinary,  Mr.  War- 
rington was  pleased  to  see  among  the  faces 
round  the  table  the  jolly,  good-looking  connte- 
nance  of  Parson  Sampson,  who  was  regaling  the 
company,  when  Harry  entered,  with  stories  and 
bans  Hints,  which  kept  them  in  roars  of  laughter. 
Thongh  ho  had  not  been  in  London  for  some 
months,  the  Parson  had  the  latest  Ivondon  news, 
or  what  passed  for  such  with  the  folks  at  the  Or- 
dinary :  what  was  doing  in  the  King's  house  at 
Kensington;  and  what  in  the  Duke's  in  Pall 
Mall :  how  Mr.  Byng  was  behaving  in  prison, 
and  who  came  to  him  :  what  were  the  odds  at 
New  Market,  and  who  was  the  last  reigning 
toast  in  Covcnt  Garden  ;  —  the  jolly  Chaplain 
could  give  the  company  news  upon  all  these 
points — news  that  might  not  be  very  acctirate, 
indeed,  but  was  ns  good  as  if  it  were  for  the 
country  gentlemen  who  heard  it.  For  suppoee 
that  my  Lord  Viscount  Squanderfield  was  min- 
ing himself  for  Mrs.  Polly,  and  Sampson  called 
her  Mrs.  Lncy  ?  that  it  was  Lady  Jane  who  was 
in  love  with  the  actor,  nnd  not  Lady  Mary  ?  that 
it  was  Horry  Hilton,  of  the  Horse  Grenadiers, 
who  had  the  quarrel  with  Chevolier  Solingen, 
at  Marybone  Garden,  and  not  Tommy  Bufiler, 
of  the  Foot  Guards?  The  names  and  dates 
did  not  matter  much.  Provided  the  stories 
were  lively  and  wicked,  their  correctness  was 
of  no  great  importance ;  and  Mr.  Sampson 
laughed  and  chattercd<away  among  his  country 
gentlemen,  charmed  them  with  his  spirits  and 
talk,  and  drank  his  share  of  one  bottle  after  an- 
other, for  which  his  delighted  auditory  persist- 
ed in  calling.  A  hundred  years  ago  the  Abbi 
Parson,  the  clergyman  who  frequented  the  the- 
atre, the  tavern,  the  race-conrsc,  the  world  of 
fashion,  was  no  uncommon  character  in  English 
society :  his  voice  might  be  heard  the  loudest 
in  the  hunting-field :  he  could  sing  the  jolliest 
song  at  the  Kose  or  the  Bedford  Head,  after  the 
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pU J  wM  ovw  at  Goivttat  Gudeii,  and  Mold  call  I 

a  main  as  well  as  any  at  the  gaming-table.  1 

It  may  have  been  modesty,  or  it  may  have 
been  cLuret,  which  caused  his  rererence't  rosy 
fiue  to  nddra  deeper,  hot  when  he  saw  Mr. 
Warrinf^ton  enter  ho  whisr>ercd  maxinia  deh^t'ir 
to  the  laughing  conntiy  sqaire  who  sat  next  hun 
in  hto  dnb  coat  and  gold-boed  red  waiMcoat, 
and  roK  up  froin  hts  chair  nnd  rnn,  nay,  stnm- 
blad  forward,  in  his  haste  to  greet  the  Virgin- 
ias.  "  My  dear  Sir,  my  very  (ter  Sir,  my  con- 
qoeror  of  spades,  and  clubs,  and  hearts  too,  I 
am  delighted  to  sec  yonr  honor  looking  so  ftesh 
and  well)"  crie^  the  Chaplain. 

Hany  returned  the  clergyman's  greeting  with 
great  pleasure.  He  was  glad  to  sec  Mr.  Samp- 
son ;  he  ooold  also  ju&tlj  compliment  his  rcv- 
erance  upon  Ids  diewM  looks  and  rosy  gills. 

The  Squire  in  the  drab  coat  knew  Mr.  Wnr- 
rin^rton  ;  he  made  a  place  beside  himself;  he 
called  out  to  the  parson  to  return  to  his  seat  on 
the  other  side,  and  to  continue  his  story  about 
Lord  Ogle  nrul  the  grocei^s  wife  in —  "WhcTT 
he  did  not  say,  for  his  sentence  was  interrupted 
1^  a  diOQt  and  an  oath  addioosed  to  the  parson 
for  treading  on  his  gouty  toe. 

The  Chaplain  asked  pardon,  hurriedly  turn- 
ed round  to  Mr.  Warrington,  and  informed  Jum, 
aad  the  re«t  of  the  company  indeed,  tliat  my 
Lord  Castlewood  sent  his  affectionate  remem- 
tomees  to  his  cousin,  and  had  given  special  or- 
dits  to  him  (tSr.  Samtiaoii)  to  eome  to  Tan- 
bridge  Wells  and  I  k  nfter  the  young  gentle- 
man's morals ;  that  my  Lady  Viscoantess  and 
mj  iMiif  Fanny  wno  gone  to  Hwtowgate  for 
the  waters ;  that  Mr.  Will  had  wtm  his  money 
at  New  IVIarket,  and  was  going  on  a  visit  to  my 
I<ord  Duke;  that  Molly,  the  housemaid,  was 
ttylmg  her  eyes  oat  about  Gnmho,  Ifir.  Waning. 
ton's  vnlft :  in  fine,  all  the  news  of  rnstlewood 
and  its  neighborhood.  Mr.  Warrington  was  be- 
kved  hf  all  the  oonntiy  ronnd,  Mr.  Sampson 
told  the  company,  managing  to  introduce  the 
names  of  some  persons  of  the  very  highest  rank 
into  his  discourse.  "  All  Hampshire  had  heard 
of  his  successes  at  Tunbridge — successes  of  ev- 
ery  kind,"  says  Mr.  Sampson,  looking  particu- 
iMriy  arch  ;  my  lord  hoped,  their  ladyships 
hofMd,  Hany  woold  not  he  spoiled  for  his  quiet 
Hampshire  home. 

The  guests  dropped  off  one  by  one,  leaving 
the  young  Virginian  to  his  hottle  of  iiino  and 
the  Chaplain. 

"Though  I  have  had  plenty,"  says  the  jolly 
Chimin,  that  is  no  reason  why  I  should  not 
have  fileiilj  more  j**  aaA  he  dnuk  toasi  after 
tnn^t  and  bum;  or  after  bumper,  to  the  amuse- 
ment oi  BMTtjt  who  always  enjoyed  his  society. 

By  ib»  timo  when  Sampson  had  had  his 
''plenty  aore,**  Harry,  too,  was  become  spe- 
ctflliy  generous,  warm<hearted,  and  friendly.  A 
lodging  ? — why  dioold  Mr.  Sampson  go  to  the 
eKpeose  of  an  fain,  when  there  was  a  room  at 
Hnrrr's  quarters?  Thc^.  Chaplain's  trunk  wn^s 
ordered  thither,  Gumbo  was  bidden  to  make 
Ml, 


nothing  would  satieiy  Mr.  Warrington  bat  ttat 

Sampson  should  go  down  to  his  stables  and  m 
his  horsA;  he  had  several  horses  now;  aad 
when  at  the  stoUe  Sampson  recognised  hb  am 

horse,  which  Harry  had  won  from  him ;  and  the 
fond  benst  v,!iinnicd  with  pleasnn*,  and  rubbed 
his  noiio  against  hii>  old  master's  coat;  Hanj 
rapped  out  a  bride,  euecgetie  expression  or  twa, 
and  vowed  by  Jupiter  thnt  Samf  ^nn  ^louldhare 
his  old  horse  bade  again  :  he  would  give  him  to 
Sampson,  thai  be  would ;  a  gift  wUeh  the  Cha]>> 
lain  accepted  by  seising  Harry's  hand  and  bleat- 
ing him — ^by  flinging  his  arms  round  the  hor*'' 
neck,  and  weej>ing  for  joy  there,  weeping  tears 
of  Bordeaux  and  gratitude.  Arm-in-arm  tbs 
friends  walked  to  Madame  licrnstein's  from  tbc 
stable,  of  which  they  brought  the  odors  into  her 
ladyship's  apartUMnt.  Their  flndied  cheeks  and 
brightened  eyes  showed  whot  their  amusement 
had  been.  Many  gentlemen's  cheeks  were  in 
the  habit  of  flushing  in  those  days,  and  from  the 


Madame  Bernstein  received  her  nephew's 
chaplain  kindly  enough.  The  old  lady  reUihed 
Sampson's  broad  jokes  and  rattUng  talk  bm 

time  to  time,  as  she  liked  a  highly-spiced  dish 
or  a  new  entr^  composed  by  her  cook,  apoa 
its  two  or  dnw  Ibtt  appeannees.  The  only 
amusement  of  which  she  did  not  grow  tired, 
she  owned,  was  cards.  *'Tlio  rnrds  don't  chftat" 
she  used  to  say.  "  A  bad  bond  teU»  you  tiie 
tnA  to  yonr  Ihee  i  and  there  b  nottiag  is 

flattcrin<];   in   the   T;-nrlfl    a."  n  pood   r;n:te  rf 

tmmps."  And  when  she  was  in  a  good  ho- 
nor, and  sitting  down  to  her  fitvmite  pastiun^ 

she  would  laughingly  bid  her  nephew's  chap- 
lain sav  crace  Ixjfore  the  meal.  IIone.<t  Samp- 
sou  did  not  at  first  care  to  take  a  hand  at 
Tnnbridge  Wells.  Her  ladyship's  play  was  too 
high  for  him,  he  would  own,  slappinrr  ^i^  j>ockeT 
with  a  comical  piteous  look,  and  its  contents 
had  atanady  heen  handed  over  to  Ae  feitnnats 
youth  at  Castlewood.  Like  most  person?  rf 
her  age  and  indeed  her  sex,  Madame  Bem&iein 
was  not  prodigal  of  money.  I  suppose  it  OMt 
have  been  from  Harry  Wairington,  whose  heart 
was  overflowing  with  generosity  h\<f  j>ur«w> 
with  guineas,  that  the  Chaplmn  procured  a  uoail 
stock  of  ready  eoin,  with  whidi  ho  wao  pceaendf 
enabled  to  appear  at  the  card  table. 

Unr  yonng  gentleman  welcomed  Mr.  Samp- 
son to  his  coin,  as  to  all  tfio  rest  of  the  fsw 
things  which  be  had  gadiered  ahont  him.  IVas 
surprisinir  hovr  quickly  the  younj?  Virginian 
adapted  himself  to  the  hiduts  of  life  of  the 
Mkt  anxmg  whom  ho  Bred.  Hb  soits  mm 
still  black,  but  of  thr  finest  cut  and  qoality. 
"  With  a  star  and  ribbon,  and  his  nodw| 
down,  and  hit  ludrorerhbslHnMor,  howwH 
make  a  pratly  Hamlet,"  said  the  gay  old  - 
CSS  Queensburr.  "  And  I  make  no  doubt  he 
has  been  the  death  of  a  dozen  Ophelias  ahta^, 
here  and  among  the  Indians,"  she  added,  tliais^ 
ing  not  at  all  the  worse  of  Harry  f  r 
posed  successes  among  the  £ur.    Hany^s  laoe 
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Be  fA— ad  Am  diaTiag*pl«te  of  the  toyshop 
wonen,  and  a  couple  of  magmficcnt  brocade 
badrfowns,  in  which  his  worship  loUed  at  ease, 
tod  intd  Ida  chooolate  of  m  nornittf  .  He 
had  nraida  lad  walking-cane.<t,  nnd  French 
vahta  with  iNunted  backs  and  diamond  aet- 
iSaPf  and  aiiaiir*lioiiM  enameled  hy  artiala  of 
the  same  conning  nation.    He  had  a  leruo  of 
grooms,  jockeTs,  tradesmen,  daily  waiting  in  his 
■ate-room,  and  admitted  one  by  one  to  him 
aad  Fanoa  Sampaon,  over  his  chocolate,  by 
Gambo  the  groom  of  the  chambers.    Wc  have 
no  Mooant  of  the  number  of  men  whom  Mr. 
GaaAownr  had  under  him.   Oeitam  it  is  that 
00  single  nnglO  coulJ  have  taken  care  of  all 
the  fioe  things  which  Mr.  Warrington  now  pos- 
ssaed,  let  alone  the  bones  and  the  post-chaise 
iriiich  his  honor  had  bov|^    Also  Hanj  in* 
stnicted  himself  in  the  Bits  which  became  a 
genttoman  iu  those  days.    A  French  fencing- 
wMv,  and  •  daaeing^naaier  of  the  aame  n** 
tioii,  rC'iiJcd  at  Tunbridgc  during  that  season 
wben  Hariy  made  his  appeannce :  these  men 
af  ieieafle  the  young  Virginian  aadnkmsif  in- 
fBSnlad,  and  aeqnired  considerable  skill  and 
jrract  in  the  pearcfu!  and  uarlikc  accompllsh- 
iO£Qts  which  they  taught.    Kre  many  weeks 
■aas  cMar  he  eoold  handle  the  foils  against  his 
mister  or  any  frequenter  of  the  fcncinp  school, 
sod,  with  a  sigh.  Lady  Maria  (who  danced  very 
slagsatly  henelf)  emied  that  diere  iraa  no 
geatleman  at  Ooort  nho  could  walk  a  minnet 
aiore  grarefullj  than  Mr.  Warrington.    As  for 
tiding,  thoogh  Mr.  Warrington  took  a  few  les- 
soaa  an  tlie  great  horse  from  a  riding-master 
wio  came  to  Tunbridgc,  he  declared  that  their 
ova  Virginiaa  manner  was  well  enough  for 
lin^  and  Oat  he  aaar  so  one  among  the  fine 
folks  an  1  the  jockeys  who  could  riilc  better  than 
hii  friend  Cokmel  George  Washington  of  Moont 


efaeeqaiona  Sampson  found  himaalf  hi 
better  qnarters  than  he  had  enjoyed  for  ever  so 
kng  a  time.    Ho  Imew  a  great  deal  of  the 
•arid,  and  told  a  fraat  deal  more,  and  Hairy 
▼AS  d<?]i^hted  with  his  stories,  real  or  fancied. 
Ike  man  oC  twenty  looks  up  to  the  man  of  thirty, 
timbm  Ae  lattm  eM  jokes,  stale  pnns,  and 
fraished  anecdotes  that  are  slopped  with  the 
wme  of  a  hundred  dinner-tables.  Sampson's 
IDWB  and  college  pleasantries  were  all  new  and 
teainf  to  the  yonng  Ybrginian.   A  hundred 
v««rs  Bp'T — no  doubt  there  nrc  no  such  people 
ic^ia  (he  world  now — there  used  to  be  grown 
WfeX^Bdoti  who  loved  to  eouoit  tHlh  fiMb> 
jouths  entcrin;;  life;  to  tickle  their 
WDcies  with  merry  stories ;  to  act  as 
Oaveat-Oarden  Mentors  and  masters  of  cere- 
monies at  the  Bonnd-house ;  to  accompany  Uris 
to  the  paniing-table,  nnd  perhaps  have  an  un- 
;  with  the  punters ;  to  drink  lemonade 
'  Bngimdy,  and  to  stagger 
ll^  the  streets  with  peiftetly  cool  heads  when 
%  joong  lofd  reeled  oat  to  beat  the  watch, 
.no  donbfc  extinct  race,  Mr.  Sampson 
mttmkmm*  and  «  gmnt  eomlbrt  It  la  to 


think  (to  those  who  choose  to  believe  the  i 
mcnt)  that  in  Queen  Victoria's  reipi  there  are 
no  HattercFB  left,  such  as  existed  in  the  reign 
of  her  royal  great-gnndfUtheTf  no  paiaaiteB  pan- 
dcring  to  the  follies  of  youn;?  men  ;  in  f/vti, 
that  all  the  toads  have  been  eaten  off  the  ftee 
of  the  ishmd  (except  one  or  two  diat  are  feond 
in  stones,  where  thej  hnve  Iain  perdus  these 
one  hundred  years),  and  the  toad-eatera  httVO 
perished  for  lack  of  nourishment. 

With  some  sauces,  as  I  read,  the  above-men- 
tioned animals  are  said  to  bo  exceedingly  fra- 
grant, wholesome,  and  savoty  eating.  Indeed, 
no  man  eould  look  more  ro^  and  heahhy,  or 
flourish  more  cheerfully,  than  friend  Sampson 
upon  the  diet.  Ho  became  our  young  friend's 
confidential  leader,  and,  from  the  following  let- 
ttf,  wUch  is  preserved  in  the  Warrington 
rcspondence,  it  will  be  seen  that  Mr.  Harry  not 
only  had  dancing  and  fencing-masters,  but  like- 
wise  a  tutor,  diaplain,  and  secretary. 

TO  KBS.  ESMOWD  WAIdtmOTON,  OF  CA8TLB. 

AT  BXB  nOUBB  AT  KIGUMOKD,  VIKGIMA. 

Wra  Bllgli*s  Lodgings,  Paotlles,  Tanhrid{;o  Wells, 

HoNOUHED  Mahax, — Your  honoured  letter 
of  20  June,  per  Mr.  Trail  of  Bristol,  has  been 
forwarded  to  me  duly,  and  I  have  to  tliank 
your  goodness  and  kiiidness  for  the  good  advice 
whieh  yen  are  pleaaed  to  give  me,  aa  also  Ibr 
the  remembrances  of  dear  home,  which  I  shall 
love  never  the  wonte  for  having  been  to  the 
homt  of  our  anctstort  in  England. 

I  writ  yon  a  letter  by  the  last  monthly  packet, 
informing  my  honoured  mother  of  the  little  acci- 
dent I  had  on  the  road  hither,  and  of  the  kind 
ftienda  who  I  fiwnd  and  whom  tooic  me  in. 
Since  then  I  have  been  profitinp  of  the  fine 
weather  and  the  good  company  here,  and  have 
nmde  many  ftienda  among  onr  nobility,  whoaa 
acquaintance!  am  aura  you  will  not  be  sorry  that 
I  should  make.  Among  their  lordships  I  xoMSf 
mention  the  fiunons  Earl  of  Chestcnicld,  late 
Ambaamdor  to  Holland,  and  Viceroy  of  the 
Kingdom  of  Ireland ;  the  Earl  of  March  and 
Kuglen,  who  will  be  Duke  of  Qneensbeny  at 
the  deaA  of  his  Gtnee;  and  her  Gmee  An 
Duchess,  a  celebrated  beanQr  of  the  Qaeen'a 
time,  when  she  remembers  my  grandpape  at 
Court.  These  and  many  more  persons  of  die 
first  fiuhion  attend  my  aunt's  assemblies,  whiah 
arc  the  most  crowded  at  this  crowded  place. 
Also  on  my  way  hither  I  stayed  at  Westerham, 
at  tlie  house  of  an  ofleer,  Iiient.«Gen.  Wellh, 
who  served  with  my  Grandfather  and  General 
Webb  in  the  famous  wars  of  the  Duke  of  Marl- 
borough. Mr.  Wolfe  has  a  son,  Lieut. -Col. 
James  Wolfe,  engaged  to  be  married  to  a  beau- 
tiful lady  now  in  this  place,  Miss  Ix>wther  of 
the  Morth — and  though  bat  iK)  years  old  he  is 
looked  up  to  as  much  as  any  oAoer  hi  the  whole 
army,  and  hath  aarvud  with  hononr  under  His 
Koyal  Highness  the  Duke  wherever  our  arms 
have  been  employed. 

l4bMk  my  hononnd  methtr  itar  amMNUid^g 
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to  me  that  a  qaarter'a  allowance  of  X52'10  will ' 
b«  paid  me  hy  Mr.  Trail.  I  am  in  no  present ' 
want  of  cash,  and  hy  jiracti.»ing  i\  rigid  economy, 
which  will  be  iMeessaiy  (as  I  do  not  disgnise) 
for  the  nmintcnance  of  horses.  Gumbo,  nrxd  the 
equipage  and  apparel  requiiute^r  a  young  gat' 
tieman  of  good/omihj,  hope  to  tw  able  to  imin- 
tain  my  credit  without  unduly  trosi^assing  upon 
yours.  The  lineu  and  clothes  which  I  brought 
with  me  will  with  due  care  last  for  some  years 
— as  yon  My.  1 1-^  ^lot  quite  so  fine  as  itoim 
hero  by  penjon-^  i  t  f  i^hiou,  and  I  may  hare  to 
purchase  a  few  i  line  shirts  for  great  daya  : 
Imt  thoM  I  hwe  are  exeelleiit  for  daily  waar. 

I  am  thankful  that  I  have  been  quite  with- 
out occasion  to  use  rour  excellent  fiuoily  pills. 
Gumbo  hfttii  taken  mem  with  great  honefit,  who 
grows  fat  and  saucy  tipun  Kut^Ush  beef,  ale,  and 
air.  lie  sends  his  huuil  1  duty  to  his  mi>tress. 
and  prays  Mra.  Mountam  to  n-niembi'r  hitu  to 
an  bis  fellow-servants,  especially  Dinah  and 
Lily,  for  whom  bo  bM  bought  posey-ringa  at 
Tunbridge  Fair. 

Beridet  pftrtaUng  of  bH  die  plettinea  of  the 
place,  I  hope  my  honoured  mother  will  beliere 
that  I  hive  not  been  unmindful  0/ my  education. 
I  have  had  ma.4ter8  in  fencing  and  dancing,  and 
my  Lofd  Cutlewood**  chaplain,  the  Reverend 
Mr.  Sampson,  having  come  hither  to  drink  the 
waten,  has  been  so  good  as  to  take  »  vacant 
raon  «t  my  lodging:.  8.  braikiiwis  with 
me,  and  we  road  to>;cthcr  of  a  morning — he 
saying  that  I  am  not  quite  audi  a  dunog  as  I  used 
to  appear  at  hone.  We  have  read  In  Ifr.  Ba- 
pitt'a  History,  Dr.  Bamw's  Sermons,  and  for 
amnsemcnt,  Shakspeare,  Mr.  P(>|>o''^  Tloracr, 
aad  (iu  French)  the  translatioa  of  an  Arabia 
Work  of  Talea,  fuj  diverting.  Several  men 
0/  h^amhi(]  hnvf  been  staying  here  besides  the 
persons  of  fashion^  and  amongst  the  former  was 
Mr.Biebaidion,  die  author  of  the  fiwioua  books 
which  yon  and  Mountain  and  my  dearest  broth- 
er used  to  love  so.  lie  was  pleased  w  hen  I  told 
him  tliat  his  works  were  iu  your  closet  in  Vir- 
ginia, and  begged  me  to  convey  his  respectful 
compliments  to  my  lady  mother.  Mr.  R.  is  a 
short  fat  man,  with  little  of  the  Jirt  of  geniuM 
visible  in  his  eye  or  person. 

My  aunt  and  my  cousin,  the  Lady  Maria,  de- 
sire their  affectionate  compiiments  to  you,  and 
irilh  best  regards  for  Mountain,  to  whom  I  cn- 
ctoaaanoie,  I  am. 

Honoured  Madam, 
Your  dutiful  Son, 

H.  BawwD  WAKumvoir. 

Note  in  Madam  Esmond's  handwriting. 

Firom  my  son.  Received  October  15  at  Rich- 
mond. Sent  16  jars  preserved  peachcB,  224  lbs. 
best  tohaceo.  24  finest  hams,  per  Royal  William 
of  Liverpool,  8  jars  peaches,  12  hams  for  my 
nephew,  tlie  Rt.  Honourable  the  Bail  of  Caslle- 
wood.  4  jars,  6  hams  for  the  Baroness  Bern- 
stein, diuo  ditto  for  Mrs.  Ijambert  of  Oafchurst, 
Sarrey,  and  k  cwt  Idbaeeo.  Padtnt  of  Krfislli* 
UalMtyriflalarGnmbo.  IfyFapn'alMga 


silver-gilt  shoc-huckka  Ibr  H,  and  lad  ittfM>» 
laced  saddle  doth. 

n.  (endoeed  in  Iffo.  I.) 

For  Mrs.  Mountain. 

What  do  yon  mien,  you  silly  old  Mouatda, 
by  sending  an  orderfbryonr  poor  old  divBteiAs 
dcvT  at  Xmas?  I'd  have  ytm  to  icnow  I  don't 
want  your  7.10£^  and  have  toar  tfom  order  tf 
into  1000  MMi.  I've  plenty  of  money.  Bat 
Vm  ei^eagtd  to  you  all  same.  A  kiaa  to  Vaaaf 
ftxm  Your  loving 

Haxbt. 

iVb/e  in  Madam  Esmond's  handwriting.  This 
note  which  J  desired  M.  to  show  to  me,  proTa 
that  she  hath  a  good  ktart,  and  th*t  alM  irisbed 
to  show  her  gratitude  to  the  family,  by  g^iteg 
up  her  half-yearly  divd.  (on  r>00£  3  per  ct.)to 
my  hoy.  Uence  1  reprimanded  her  i  try  digkt- 
ly  for  daring  to  aaad  money  to  Mr.  £.  Warring- 
ton, unknown  to  his  mother.  Note  to  MoonlMn 
not  so  well  spelt  as  letter  to  me. 

Mem.  to  writo  to  Bevd.  Mr.  Sampaon  deaM 
to  know  what  thcohij.  Tx)ok3  he  reatls  with  IT. 
Recommend  Law,  Baxter,  Dreiincouru — He- 
quest  H.  to  say  his  catechism  to  Mr.  S.,  which 
he  has  never  quite  been  able  to  maater.  By 
next  ship  peaches  (8),  tobacco  i  cwt.  Hami 
for  Mr.  S. 

The  mother  of  the  Virginians  and  her  ?i^n- 
havo  long  long  since  passcnl  away.    iSo  how  ai« 
we  to  aoeonnt  ibr  tibe  fact,  that  of  a  couple  of 
letters  sent  under  one  inclosure  and  by  one 
packet,  one  should  be  well  spell*'*?,  nnd  fVi? 
other  not  entirely  orthographicsd  ?    liad  iiany 
found  some  wonderful  instnictor  such  as  aint 
in  the  present  lurliv  time?,  and  who  would  im- 
prove his  writing  iu  six  lessons?    My  view  of 
dm  eaae,  after  ddihentely  examining  the  Mn 
notes,  is  this:  No.  1,  in  which  there  appears  a 
trifling  grammatical  slip  C'the  kind  friends 
trAo  I  found  and  u^/ioin  took  mc  in,")  must 
have  been  re-written  firom  n  fongh  oopy  wbSdk 
had  probably  undergone  the  supervision  of  a 
tutor  or  friend.    The  mwe  artless  composiiioo, 
No.  %  waa  not  nftmd  to  the  aeholar  wlio  pi^- 
pared  No.  1  for  the  maternal  eye,  and  to  whose 
corrections  of  '^who"  and  '*whom"  Mr.  Wm^* 
rington  did  not  pay  very  close  attention.  Who 
knom  bow  he  may  have  been  disturbed  ?  A 
pretty  milliner  mny  have  nttrncted  Tfarry';  af- 
tcntion  out  of  window — a  dancing-bear  with 
pipe  and  tabor  may  have  passed  along  tlw  ■aai^ 
mon — a  jockey  come  under  his  windows  tr  ph  ow 
ofi*  a  horse  there  t    There  are  some  days  whiui 
any  of  ns  may  be  ongrammatical  and  spell  tfL 
Finally,  suppose  Ilarr}'  did  not  care  to  sj«ll  ao 
elegantly  for  Mrs.  Mountain  as  for  his  lady-mo- 
ther, what  affair  is  that  of  the  prcseat 
pher,  centory,  reader?  And  aa  ibr 
jection  that  Mr.  Warrington,  in  theaboTc  cotti- 
munication  to  his  mother,  showed  soiiimi  los/^ 
bypoeriqr  aadnifassttea  to  Ua  dentt^gn  wMhfHl 
teiMiabla  paraon,  I  dam  aay,  yovag  ftilk%  jak 
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in  your  lime  have  wrilteu  more  than  ono  prim 
lettier  to  jour  ptipas  and  mamma*  in  which  nut 
fdM  iD  iIm  tniiiMtioiit  cfywu  Ihrw  wet«  nar- 
rated, or  if  narratcJ,  were  exhiliited  in  the  roost 
fiTonbte  li^ht  for  yonrecl?es — I  dare  sajr,  old 
Mks!  joo,  in  your  time,  were  not  altogether 
moro  oudid.  Then  must  l>c  a  certain  distance 
tietwcen  me  and  my  wn  Jjicky.    There  nuist  be 
&  rc&[iC£Uul,  au  amLiblc,  a  virtuous  hypucrii}' 
between  as,   Z  do  not  ia  the  least  wish  that  ho 
ihoviA  treat  me  as  bis  equul,  that  }u;  should 
coQtraJtct  me,  iaka  m]f  arm-chair,  read  the 
aew^^xr  fint  at  tmakfiMt,  ask  iintiiidMd 
frienJ-^  ij  Jitie  when  I  have  a  party  of  mr  r  -vn, 
and  to  forth.    JSo ;  where  there  is  not  equalitj 
thmiBiittbeltyiKwriif.   ContiniM  to  be  Uiikl 
to  mj  faults;  to  hush  still  ns  mico  when  I  fall 
m1ow|>  after  dinner ;  to  Imgh  at  mjr  old  jokes } 
10  idinre  my  saying ;  to  bis  utonidied  at  the 
impudence  of  those  unbelieving  renowcrs ;  to 
be  dew  filial  humbugs,  O  my  cliiUlren!  In 
Bj  csstlc  I  am  king.    Let  all  my  royal  house 
hoiU  back  bcforo  mo.    'Tis  not  their  natural 
WST  of  walking,  I  kti'nv ;  hut  a  decorous,  be- 
ojtuiag,  and  modest  behavior  highly  agroeablo 
10  me.  Awnj  from  ma  they  may  do,  nay,  they 
do  do,  what  they  Hkc.    They  may  jump,  skip, 
dtace,  trot,  tumble  orer  heiid  and  hoels,  and 
lick  about  freely,  whea  they  ara  out  of  the 
presence  of  my  majesty.    l)o  tiot  then,  my  dear 
jouog  fheods,  be  surprised  at  your  mother  and 
WBtwlien  they  cry  out,  "Oh,  it  was  hit^hly 
imLnonil  and  improper  of  Mr.  Warrington  to  bo 
vntiog  homo  humdrum  demure  letters  to  his 
4Mff  mamma,  when  ho  was  playing  all  sorts  of 
OMrrv  pranks  !** — bnt  drop  a  courtesy,  and  say, 
"Yea,  dear  gritndmnmma  (or  aunt  as  may  1k!), 
it  was  Tcry  wrung  of  l^iui :  aud  i  supposo  you 
vw  had  your  fun  when  you  vera  ]romig?" 
Of  coarse,  she  didu'tl     And  the  sun  never 
^u>ae,  aod  the  blossoms  never  budded,  and  the 
Uood  never  danced,  and  the  fiddles  never  Mog, 
in  her  sprinp  t^c.    M  Iltibet !  mon  lait  tie 
fonk  et  mon  bonnet  tic  nutt  i    Ho,  Betty !  my 
glHl  and  my  slippers !    And  go  ye  frisky,  mer- 
7,  little  souls  I  and  dunce,  and  haTajWilvaier- 
ly  little  MIfer  of  cakes  and  ale. 


CHAPIEll  XXXT. 

TO*  BEAR  akn  tin  LCADBtt. 

Oca  candid  readers  know  the  real  state  of 
tbictee  regard i I ij^  Ilarrv  Warrington  and  that 
Cattiiriuit^  but  a  number  of  old  ladles 
tt  Tonbridge  Wells  aoppofed  the  Virginian  to 
be  as  dissipated  n*?  any  young  En^li^h  nolde- 
fosn  of  the  highest  quality,  and  Madame  do 
BjTDsiein  was  espcdally  inerednloaa  about  her 
i«pli?-.v'9  innocence.  It  ^\  as  the  old  lady's  firm 
'wlief  that  Harry  was  leading  not  only  a  merry 
l^e  but  a  vkked  one,  and  her  widi  was  father 
'0  t'jc  thought  that  the  lad  might  be  no  better 
1^  his  neighbors.  An  old  Roman  herself, 
m  liked  her  nephew  to  do  as  Rome  did.  All 
i^e  Kandal  regarding  Mr  W  .rring ton's  Love- 
Adventiirea  she  eagerly  and.  complaoentljr 


accepted.  Wc  h.avo  seen  how,  on  one  or  two 
occasions,  he  gave  tea  and  music  to  the  com- 
pany at  the  Wells;  and  he  was  so  gallant  and 
amiable  to  the  ladies  (to  ladies  of  a  much  better 
Aguro  and  character  than  the  unfortunate  Cat- 
tarina),  that  Madamo  Bcrn.stcin  ceased  to  be 
disquieted  regarding  the  silly  love  affair  which 
had  had  a  (-"minencpment  at  Ca^ilcwoi'd,  and 
relaxed  in  licr  vi_)iaure  over  Lady  Maria. 
Some  folks — many  old  folks — arc  too  selfish  to 
interest  themselves  long  a^out  the  affairs  of 
their  oeighbora.  The  Baroness  had  her  trump^i 
to  think  ol^  her  dinners,  her  twinges  of  rbennuiF- 
tism  :  and  her  suspicions  reg.irding  Maria  and 
Harry,  lately  so  lively,  now  dozed,  and  kept  a 
careleei,  nnobeerrant  watch.  8be  mny  haTO 
tliounht  that  the  danger  was  over,  or  she  may 
have  ceased  to  care  whether  it  existed  or  not, 
or  that  artfttl  Maria,  by  bar  conduct,  may  hav« 
quite  ci^led,  soothed,  and  mis^uidied  the  old 
l>rapon,  fo  whose  charpo  she  wns  piven  over. 
At  Muria'ii  ago,  nay,  earlier  indeed,  iuiiiden» 
have  learned  to  bo  very  sly,  and  at  Madame 
Bernstein's  time  of  litl',  dmpons  are  not  so 
fierce  and  alert.  They  c:tn  not  turn  so  readily, 
some  of  thair  old  toeUi  haTa  dtoppad  out,  and 
their  pycs  require  more,  .sleep  than  they  needed 
in  days  when  they  were  more  active,  venomous* 
and  dangenms,  I,  for  my  part,  know  a  few  fb- 
male  dra>^on8,  tie  par  Ic  rficnc/e,  and,  as  I  watch 
them  and  remember  what  they  wcre^  admire  the 
softening  influence  of  yean  iqMm  these  whilonio 
destroyers  of  man  and  womankind.  Their 
scales  arc  so  soft  that  any  knight,  with  a  mod- 
erate power  of  thrust,  can  strike  them :  their 
clawa,  onco  strong  enough  to  tear  o  it  a  thOU> 
sand  eyes,  only  fall  with  a  feeble  pal  that  scarce 
raibCii  the  »kiu  :  their  tongues,  from  their  tooth- 
less old  gums,  dart  a  venom  which  is  rather 
disagreeable  tlmn  dcndly.  See  them  trailing 
their  languid  tails,  and  crawling  home  to  their 
caTems  at  roosting  time  I  How  weak  are  their 
powers  of  doing  injury  I  their  maleflccnco  how 
feeble  I  Uuw  changed  arc  thoy  since  tbo  brisk 
days  when  their  eyes  shot  wicked  Are;  their 
tongue  spat  poison ;  their  breath  blasted  repu- 
tation; and  thqr  gobbled  np  a  daily  vi^im  at 
least! 

If  the  good  folks  at  Oakhurst  conld  not  re- 
sist the  tc-tirnony  which  was  brought  to  them 
reganiiuK  Harry's  ill-doings,  why  should  Ma- 
dam'! HL  rnstein,  who  in  the  course  of  her  long 
days  had  had  moro  experience  of  evil  than  all 
the  Oakhurst  family  put  together,  be  less  crodn* 
Ions  than  they  ?  Of  ooone  OTery  single  oU 
woman  of  her  l.idy.shiiJ*s  society  believed  every 
story  that  was  told  about  Mr.  Hany  Warring- 
ton's diasl|iBted  habits,  and  was  ready  to  beUere 
as  inucli  more  ill  of  him  as  you  please.  When 
the  little  dancer  went  back  to  London,  as  she 
did,  it  was  because  that  heartless  Uany  deserted 
her.  He  deserted  her  for  somebody  else,  whose 
name  was  confidently  piven — -whose  name? — 
whose  half  dozen  names  the  society  at  Tuo- 
bridga  Wells  would  whisjx'r  ul>out ;  wliero  than 
congregated  people  of  aU  ranks  and  dagiMi^ 
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women  of  fashion,  women  of  rcpatation,  of  demi- 
reputation,  of  virtoc,  of  no  Tirtae — all  mingling 
in  the  same  rooms,  dnncing  to  the  same  fiddles, 
drinking  out  of  the  same  glosses  at  the  Wells, 
and  alike  in  search  of  health,  or  society,  or 
pleasure.  A  century  ago,  and  our  ancestors, 
the  most  free  or  the  most  strait-laced,  met  to- 
gether at  a  score  of  such  merry  places  as  that 
where  our  present  scene  lies,  and  danced,  and 
frisked,  and  gnmed,  and  drank  at  Epsom,  Bath, 
Tunbridgc,  lianrowgatc,  as  thoy  do  at  Homboorg 
and  Baden  now.  ^ 

Uarrj-'s  bad  reputation  then  comforted  his 
old  Aunt  exceedingly,  and  eased  her  mind  in 
respect  to  the  boy's  passion  for  Lady  Maria, 
tk)  easy  was  she  in  her  mind,  that  when  the 
Chaplain  said  he  came  to  escort  her  ladyship 
home,  Madame  Bernstein  did  not  even  care  to 
part  from  her  niece.  She  preferred  rather  to 
keep  her  under  her  eye,  to  talk  to  her  about 
her  wicked  young  cousin's  wild  extravagances, 
to  whisper  to  her  that  boys  would  be  boys,  to 
confide  to  Maria  her  intention  of  getting  a  prop- 
er wife  for  Harry — some  one  of  a  suitable  age 
— some  one  with  a  suitable  fortune — all  which 
])leasantries  poor  Maria  hod  to  bear  with  as 
much  fortitude  as  she  could  muster. 

There  lived,  during  the  last  century,  a  cer- 
tain French  duke  and  marquis,  who  distin- 
guished himself  in  Europe,  and  America  like- 
wise, and  has  obliged  posterity  by  leaving  be- 
hind him  a  choice  volume  of  memoirs,  which 
the  gentle  reader  is  specially  warned  not  to  con- 
sult. Having  performed  the  part  of  Don  Juan 
in  his  own  country,  in  ours,  and  in  other  parts 
of  Europe,  he  has  kindly  noted  down  the  names 
of  many  oonrt-bcauties  who  fell  victims  to  his 
powers  of  fascination  ;  and  very  pleasant  read- 
ing, no  doubt,  it  must  bo  for  the  ^ndsons  and 
descendants  of  the  fashionable  persons  among 


whom  our  brilliant  noblemsn 
moved,  to  find  the  names  of  tlieir 
ancestresses  adorning  M.leDoc'i 
sprightly  pages,  and  their  fbilties 
recorded  by  the  candid  writer 
who  caused  them. 

In  the  course  of  the  pcref^f 
tions  of  this  nobleman,  he  visit- 
ed North  America,  where,  acoonl- 
ing  to  his  custom  in  Europe,  be 
proceeded  straightway  to  fall  in 
love.  And  curious  it  is  to  con- 
trast the  elegant  rcfincoienta  of 
European  society,  where,  accord- 
ing to  Monscixucur,  he  had  bni 
to  lay  siege  to  a  woman  in  order 
to  vanquish  her,  with  the  simpk 
lives  and  habits  of  the  colonial 
folks,  among  whom  this  Euro- 
pean enslaver  of  hearts  did  not, 
it  appears,  make  a  single  con- 
quest. Had  he  done  so,  he 
would  as  certainly  have  nar- 
rated his  victories  in  Pennsylva- 
nia and  New  England  as  he  de- 
scribed his  successes  in  this  and 
his  own  country.  Travelers  in  America  hare 
cried  out  quite  loudly  enough  against  the  rude- 
ness and  barbarism  of  transatlantic  manners ;  let 
the  present  writer  give  the  humble  testimony  of 
his  expcrii  acc  that  the  conversation  of  Ameri- 
can gentlemen  is  generally  modest,  and,  to  the 
best  of  his  belief,  the  lives  of  the  women  pare. 

We  have  said  that  Mr.  Harry  Warrington 
brought  his  colonial  modesty  along  with  him  to 
the  old  country ;  and  though  he  could  not  hdp 
hearing  the  free  talk  of  the  persons  among 
whom  be  lived,  and  who  wero  men  of  pleasure 
and  the  world,  he  sat  pretty  silent  himself  in 
the  midst  of  their  rattle ;  never  indulged  in 
double  entendre  in  his  conversation  with  women; 
had  no  victories  over  the  sex  to  boast  of;  and 
was  shy  and  awkward  when  h^heard  sach  nar- 
rated by  others. 

This  youthful  modesty  Mr.  Sampson  hod  re- 
marked during  his  intercourso  with  the  lad  at 
Costlewood,  where  Mr.  Warrington  had  more 
than  once  shown  himself  quite  uneasy  while 
cousin  Will  was  telling  some  of  his  choice 
stories;  and  my  lord  had  curtly  rebuked  hit 
brother,  bidding  him  keep  his  jokes  for  the 
usher's  table  at  Kensington,  and  not  give  need- 
less offense  to  their  kinsman.  Hence  the  ex- 
clamation of  "Revercntia  pueris,"  which  the 
Chaplain  had  addressed  to  his  neighbor  at  the 
ordinary  on.  Harry's  fir«t  opfx?arancc  there. 
Mr.  Sampson,  if  he  had  not  strength  sufficient 
to  do  right  himself,  at  least  had  grace  enough 
not  to  ofll'end  innocent  young  gentlemen  bj  hk 
cynicism.  • 

The  Chaplain  was  touched  by  Harry's  ^ft  of 
the  horse ;  and  felt  a  genuine  friendlineos  to- 
ward the  lad.  "You  see,  Sir,"  says  he,  "  I  am 
of  the  world,  and  must  do  as  the  rest  of  the 
world  does.  I  have  led  a  rough  life,  Mr. 
Warrington,  and  can't  afford  to  be  more  par- 
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ueuhkx  than  my  nci^^hbore.  Video  meliora, 
deteriora  sequor,  as  we  said  at  coU^.  I  have 
got  a  little  lister,  who  in  at  boardinp^chool, 
MK  Wjr  ftr  from  here,  and  as  I  keep  a  decent 
wnpne  in  my  head  when  I  nin  talking  with  my 
iittlc  Palty,  nnd  oxjjcct  otlicrs  to  do  ad  much, 
aire  1  may  try  and  lio  as  muc  h  by  you." 

Tiio  Chaplain  was  loud  in  his  praises  of  Har- 
ly  to  iiis  annt,  the  old  Uaroneas.  She  likod  to 
bear  Urn  praieed.  She  waa  fond  of  him  as 
>he  could  be  of  any  thin  .' ;  was  |»lea«!ed  in  his 
company,  with  his  good  looks,  hiaioanly,  cour- 
egeow  bearing;  his  Unehee,  which  itcnm  to 
roadilr.  his  bright  eyes,  his  deep,  youthful 
voice.  Ilia  shrewdness  and  simplicity  coa- 
MBBtly  emaieil  her;  fhe  woald  hare  wearied 
ot  him  kmg  hefiox^  had  he  been  clever,  or 
lesmed,  or  witty,  or  other  than  he  was.  "  We 
nin»t  tiad  a  goo<l  wife  for  him,  Chaplain,''  she 
erid  to  Mr.  Sampson.  "  I  have  one  or  two  in 
my  erp.  who,  I  think,  will  suit  him.  We  must 
Ml  him  up  here ;  he  never  will  boar  going  back 
to  bis  »vagee  again,  or  to  Ut»  with  lilf  little 
Methodist  of  a  mother." 

Now  aboat  this  point  Mr.  Sampeon,  too,  was 
feiaonaBf  amfom,  and  had  abo  a  iriih  in  his 
eve  for  Harry.  I  suppose  he  must  have  had 
some  auversations  withhia  lord  at  Castlewood, 
vboB  we  hefve  liefad  expressing  soms  inten- 
tion of  complimenting  his  Chaplain/' 9th  a  good 
liring  or  other  provision,  in  event  6}  his  being 
sbk  to  carry  out  his  lordship's  wishes  regarding 
a  marriage  for  Lady  Maria.  If  his  good  offices 
eoald  help  that  anxious  lady  to  a  hushntid, 
!iampsoa  was  ready  to  employ  them ;  and  he 
■ev  waited  to  see  in  what  roost  eflbebud  nan- 
oerhe  could  bring  his  influence  to  bear. 

bsmpfoa  s  society  was  most  agreeable,  and 
be  end  his  young  friend  were  intimate  in  the 
eonrsc  of  a  few  hnu,  --.  TIm^  parson  rejoiced  in 
bifh  spirits,  good  appetite,  gpod-bumor,  pre- 
iib4m1  t»  ne  aevt  of  sqneainlshnese,  and  in- 
islgcd  in  no  sanctified  hypocritical  conversa- 
tion; nfrrcrtheless,  he  took  care  not  to  shock 
Us  joung  friend  by  any  needless  ontbreaks  of 
IcTitT  or  immorality  of  talk,  initiating  his  pn- 
piL  perhaps  from  policy,  perhaps  from  compnnc- 
(ion.  only  into  the  suuor  mystteries,  as  it  were ; 
snd  not  telling  him  the  secrets  with  which  the 
OTilrrcb'  adept  himself  was  only  too  familiar. 
With  Uarry,  iSompson  was  only  a  brisit,  liveljr, 
joOycomipanien,  leadflbr  unj  drinldi^  hont, 
or  any  sport,  a  cock-fji'hr,  a  ■^^hnnfinp  mitr!!,  a 
fnte  at  cards,  or  a  gallop  across  the  common ; 
bm  bis  vuuveisaliou  was  decent,  and  he  tried 
Riu<  L  more  to  amuse  the  voun^  man  than  to 
lead  him  astray.  The  ChapUin  was  qaite 
meeoiful  •  he  had  immense  animal  spirits  as 
well  as  nattiral  wit,  and  aptitude  as  well  as  ex- 
perience in  that  business  of  toad-eater  which 
bad  been  hi^  calling  and  liveliiiood  from  hi^ 
mj  earUesI  years— «ver  sinoa  he  first  entered 

wll^  M  a  KrvitoT,  and  f^'t  nbni;t  tO  see  by 
whose  means  he  could  make  his  tortnae  in  life. 
That  wsa  bnfe  eeOre  jnst  now,  whan  we  mid 
Atn  wtn  no  toed  eeiew  left  in  the  world. 


There  arc  many  men  of  Samp^^on's  profession 
now,  doubtless ;  nay,  little  boys  at  our  public 
sdioolfl  are  sent  thither  at  the  earliest  age,  in> 
structed  by  their  parents,  and  pnt  oat  ap> 
prentices  to  tnaJ-eatin^;.  But  the  flattery  is  not 
AO  manifest  as  it  useii  to  be  a  hundred  yean 
since.  Young  men  and  old  heve  hangere-oiit 
and  led  captains,  but  they  assume  :hi  appear- 
ance of  equality,  borrow  money,  or  swallow  their 
toads  in  twimte,  and  wailk  ahraed  arm-hB-em 
with  the  great  man,  and  call  him  by  liis  name 
without  his  title.  In  those  good  old  times, 
when  Harry  Warrhigton  first  eeaw  to  Enrope, 
a  pentlr::i  n;'-  ^)ad-eater  pretended  to  no  airs  • 
of  equality  at  all ;  opcnlj  paid  court  to  his  pa- 
tron, celled  him  by  that  name  to  other  folks, 
went  on  his  errands  for  him — any  sort  of  er- 
rands which  the  patron  might  devise — called 
him  Sir  in  speaking  to  him,  stood  up  in  his 
presence  nntil  bidden  to  dt  down,  and  fUttered 
him  ear  nfftrm.  Mr.  Sampson  did  not  take  the 
least  shame  in  speaking  of  liorry  as  his  young 
liatron  as  ajntang  Virginian  n<]^leman  ncooK 
mended  to  hirn  by  his  other  nobh  patron,  the 
Earl  of  Costlewood.  Uo  was  proud  of  appear> 
ing  at  Harry's  side,  and  as  his  hnntderetoiner; 
in  j  iMii  l  ilki  d  alxiut  him  to  the  company,  pave 
orders  to  tiarry's  tradesmen,  from  whom,  let  us 
hope,  he  leedTed  »  percentage  in  teioni  ibr  Ide 
recommendations ;  performed  all  the  functions 
of  aid-dc-camp — others,  if  our  young  gentleman 
demanded  them  from  the  obsequious  divine,  who 
had  gnyljdisdieiBed  the  dnties  of  ami  eh  prince 
to  ever  w)  many  yonng  men  of  fashion  since  his 
own  entrance  into  the  world,  it  must  be  oon« 
ftMsed  that,  sinoe  his  arrival  in  Europe,  Mr. 
Warrinixton  had  not  been  nnifocmljr  taelgr  in 
friendships  which  he  had  made. 

*'Whet  n  leinitBtioa,  8ir«  they  have  made 
for  you  in  this  jilacc cries  Mr.  Sampson,  com- 
ing back  from  the  coSee-hooso  to  his  patron.  , 
**  Monsieur  de  lUolieUea  was  nothing  to  yon  i** 

*'  How  do  yon  mean,  Monsieur  de  Richelieu  ? 
— Never  was  at  Minorca  in  tiff  Ufa,"  says  down- 
right Harry,  who  had  not  heeid  of  those  victo- 
ries  at  home,  which  made  the  Flrench  dnke  fi»- 
mons. 

Mr.  Sampson  explained.  The  pretty  widow 
Pateham,  who  had  jnst  arrived,  was  eeitainfy 
despcrnto  abont  Mr.  Wan-inzton  :  her  way  of  1 
going  on  at  the  rooms,  the  night  before,  proved 
that.  As  for  Mrs.  Hooper,  that  waa  n  kiMiwn 
case,  and  the  Alderman  had  fetched  his  irifn 
back  to  London  for  no  other  reason.  It  was 
die  talk  of  the  whole  Wdls. 

"  Who  says  so?"  cries  out  Harry,  indignant- 
ly. "I  should  like  to  meet  the  mm  who  dares 
say  so,  and  confound  the  villain  1** 

I  should  not  like  to  show  him  to  you,"  says 
Mr.  Sampan,  langliing.  night  be  the 

worse  for  him." 

"  It's  a  shame  to  speak  with  such  levity  aboat 
the  character  of  ladies,  or  of  pentlcmen  eiiher," 
continnes  Mr.  Warrington,  pacing  np  and  down 
the  room  ii|  a  fame. 

80  I  told  them,"  aeje  the  Chaplain,  wi*- 
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ging  hui  bead  and  looking  very  imich  moved  and 
very  grare,  tbougli,  if  the  truth  were  known,  it 
had  never  come  into  bu  mind  at  all  to  be  angry 
•t  hearing  chaigM  of  this  mUnn  Against  Uany. 

"It's  a  shame,  I  uny,  to  talk  away  the  repu- 
tation of  any  man  or  woman  as  people  do  here. 
Do  yon  know,  in  onr  eonalry »  n  fdlow^i  oafs 

would  not  be  safe  ;  and  ft  little  before  I  left 
home,  three  brothers  shot  down  a  man  £oc  linv- 
ing  spoken  ill  of  their  ilsler.'' 

"  Serve  the  Tillain  ri^bt !"  cries  Sampson, 

"  Alrca<ly  they  have  had  tlint  calumny  about 
me  Bet  nguing  here,  Sampson — about  mc  and 
tho  poor  little  Aeaoh  dancing-giiL*' 

"  I  have  heard/'  &i\ys  Mr.  SMnpiOB,  ahakiog 
powder  oat  of  his  wig. 

««WidMd;  wwn*titr* 

"  Abominable." 

"They  said  the  very  «nmo  thing  ebont  aay 
Lord  March  ?    I&n"t  it  shauieiul  ?" 

''Indeed  it  is,"  says  Mr.  SamptOQ,  presoni- 
inga  face  of  wonderful  gravity. 

**I  don't  know  what  X  shonld  do  if  these  stO' 
ries  neie  to  oomo  to  mj  modiei'e  ean.  It 
would  break  her  heart ;  I  do  believe  it  would. 
Why,  only  a  few  days  Iwfore  you  camo,  a  mili- 
tftry  friend  of  nune,  Mr.  Wolfe,  told  mo  how 
the  n)ost  horrible  lies  were  circulated  about  me. 
Good  Heavens!  "^^'!lnt  do  they  think  a  peiitle- 
man  of  my  name  aaU  country  can  be  capable 
of— I  n  Mdooer  of  women  f  They  night  m 
well  say  I  w  as  a  horse-stcnlrr  or  a  housebreak- 
er. 1  vow  if  I  hoar  any  man  any  so  X'U  liave 
bis  ears!" 

"I  have  read.  Sir,  that  the  Oinitd  Sdgnior 
of  Turkey  has  bnehol*  of  ears  sometimes  sent  in 
to  him,**  says  Mr.  dampson,  laughing.  ''If 
yon  took  idl  those  thnt  had  heard  scandal 
against  you  OT  otlMn»  vhni  badtetfalt.  you 
would  Ml" 

**  And  80 1  -wonU,  Sampson,  as  Mxm  as  look 
at  'em,  any  fellow's  who  snid  a.  word  afrninst  a 
!ndy  or  »  gentleman  of  honor,"  cries  the  Vir- 
giman.  « 

**If  yonll  go  down  to  the  Wdl,  yonll  find  a 
harvest  of  'em.  I  jn«!t  enmc  from  there.  It 
was  the  high  tide  of  Scandal.  Detmction  was 
at  its  height  And  yon  may  see  tiw  myt»ph»a 
Stcentea  and  the  aures  gatyrorum  aeutan,"  cries 
the  Chaplain,  with  a  shrug  of  his  shoulders. 

"That  may  bo  as  you  say,  Sampson,"  Mr. 
Warrington  replies;  **h«t  if  ever  1  hear  any 
man  spe^ik  nr'ninst  my  dtarseteri  ru  pnnish 
him.    Mark  that  I" 

**I  shall  be  very  sorry  Ibr  his  sake,  that  I 
should  ;  for  you'll  mark  him  in  a  way  he  won't 
Uko,  Sir ;  and  I  know  you  are  a  man  of  your 
word.** 

<*.Tou  may  be  sure  of  that,  Sampson.  And 
nesr  shall  we  to  dinner,  and  afienmid  to  my 
Lndy  Trurapington's  tea  2* " 

"Ten  knoir,  Kr,  I  can*l  resist  a  card  or  n 
bottle."'  says  Mr.  Sampson.  **  Let  us  have  tho 
last  first,  and  then  the  first  shall  come  hwt^" 
And  with  this  the  two  gentlemen  went  off  to 
their  aecBslomed  fdflce  of  relectioB. 


Tliat  was  an  npe  in  which  wine-bibbing  irai 
more  common  than  in  our  politer  time  ;  and  es- 
pecial ly  since  the  arrival  of  General  Braddock  s 
army  in  his  natire  country,  our  young  Vii;pi)> 
ian  had  acquired  rather  a  likinp  for  the  filliu;: 
of  bumpers  and  the  calling  of  toasts,  hariog 
heard  tfiat  it  was  •  point  of  honor  attOBf  At 

o£Scers  nrvor  ?.i  (Irr linr  n  toast  or  a  chalK'n,;e, 
So  Uanj  and  his  C  iiuphiin  drank  their  daiet  is 
paaee  anid  plenty,  naming,  as  the  simple  enias 
was,  some  Csvoriie  lady  with  caeli  glass. 

1'he  Chaplain  had  reasons  of  hb  own  for  df- 
siriug  to  know  bow  far  the  affiur  between  Uanr 
and  my  Lady  Marls  had  goaof  wlietlier  it  nai 
advancing,  or  whether  it  was  erdc  d  ;    n  1  he 
and  his  young  friend  were  jnst  warm  caon(^ 
with  die  dsret  to  he  able  to  talk  with  ihstgmi 
eloquence,  that  candor,  that  admirable  fri^MH^ 
ness,  which  pood  wine,  taken  in  a  mther  inm* 
dicious  quantity,  inspires.    O  kindly  harvetii 
of  the  Acqnitanian  grape!    O  sonny  baab 
of  Garonne!    O  friendly  cave?  of  (ilodstaw 
and  Morel,  where  the  dusky  ik&ks  lie  rccoe> 
dite!   May  wenotsayawtffdof  thanhifiMrril 
the  pleasure  we  owe  you  ?    Are  the  Te^lpe^ 
ance  men  to  be  allowed  to  shoot  in  the  publir 
places?  are  the  Vegetarians  to  bellow  "Cab- 
bage forever !"  and  may  wo  modest  (Enoplii- 
lists  not  sing  the  praises  of  our  favorite  phmt  ? 
After  the  drinking  of  good  Bordeaux  wine 
there  is  n  point  (I  do  not  say  a  pint)  at  wIM 
men  r.rrivr  when  all  the  peTicrot:^  I'ncidfitj  ef 
the  soul  are  awakened  and  in  full  vi^or ;  when 
tho  wit  hiightens  and  breaks  ont  in  sndisa 
flashes;  when  tho  intellects  are  keenest;  iHMi 
the  pent-up  words  and  eonfinrd  thoaphts  ptM  % 
ni;;hunde,  and  rush  abroad  and  disport  tbeat- 
selves ;  when  the  kindest  affbetioiis  eoo*  ort 
and  s>i  ikr  lirmds  v.  ith  mankind,  and  the  timid 
Truth  jumps  up  naked  out  of  his  well  and  pn>> 
dsims  himssif  to  all  the  woild.   Mem,  by  il* 
kind  influence  of  the  wine-cup,  wo  sacoor  tks 
poor  and  humble !    How  bravely  we  rush  to 
the  rescue  of  the  oppressed !    I  say,  in  the  five 
of  all  the  pnmps  which  ever  sponte^,  that  there 
is  a  m'lpi'^nt  in  a  bout  of  pood  wine,  at  which 
if  a  man  could  but  remain,  wit,  wisdom,  eoai^ 
age,  generority,  doqnenee,  happiness,  wen  Mst 
but  the  moment  passes,  and  that  other  f^a» 
somehow  spoils  the  state  of  beatitude.  There 
is  a  headache  in  the  morning ;  we  are  not  fO> 
ing  into  Fsiiiament  for  our  native  tan  i  we 
arc  not  pomcr  to  <<hoot  those  French  offie<»rswbo 
have  been  speaking  disrespectfully  of  our  ctfttt 
try ;  and  poor  Jeremy  IMddtorealls  thomlt^knm 
o'clock  for  another  half-sovcrriLTi,  and  we  are 
unwell  in  bed,  and  can't  see  him,  and  send  him 
empty  away. 

Well,  tlMn,  as  they  sate  over  their  genereas 
cups,  the  company  having  departed,  and  the 
— th  bottle  of  claret  being  brought  in  fay  Mon- 
sieur Barhean,  die  {%api«in  ftaond  hkSmMht 
an  eloquent  prate,  ^vith  a  strong  desire  fnr  in- 
culcating sublime  moral  precepts,  while  Harty 
waa  mo^  by  an  extmno  longing  to 
his  whola  priraCe  hisloiy,  and  iinpan  Mr 
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ftcsmnt  feelings  to  lii^  new  friend.  Mark  that 
tact.  Why  must  a  maa  my  every  thing  that 
axaes  oppermost  in  his  noble  mind,  becaoae, 
forsooth,  he  has  swallowed  a  half-pint  more  of 
wine  thnn  f^rdintirily  drinks?  Suppose  I 
ttaii  coiunnued  u  murder  (of  c  jutsc  I  allow  the 
ihimj  and  Champagno  at  dinner),  should  I 
announce  that  huniii  idc  somewhere  aUnn  the 
third  boUle  (In  a  small  party  of  men)  of  chiret 
■tdaMartf  Of  eooiw :  Mid  hence  tlie  fidelity 
to  water-gruel  annooaced  a  few  pages  bt\ck. 

"  I  am  glad  to  bear  what  your  condoct  has 
mdljr  been  with  ngnrd  to  the  Catttrina,  Mr. 
Warrington  ;  I  am  plad  from  my  soul  I"  94iys 
the  impetooQs  Chaplain.  The  wine  is  with 
rue.  ife«  have  shown  that  you  can  bear  down 
csJomaf  aad  resiat  temptation.  Ah  !  my  dear 
Sir.  men  are  not  all  so  fortunate.  What  famous 
good  wine  this  is  I"  and  he  sucks  up  a  {;la,ss  with 
**AtoaKlh)in  you,  my  dear  Sir,  if  yon  please !" 

"  I  give  yon  '  Miss  Fanny  Mountain,  of  Vir- 
B^P'-'S'*'  says  Mr.  Warrington,  tilling  a  bumper 
•  hb  thcNM^  §f  ctnightway,  em  ao  many 
thoRsan'I  miles,  to  heme. 

"  One  of  your  Amuncan  conquest*,  1  sup- 
pM»f  wye  the  Chaplain. 

"  Nay,  slie  is  but  t^^n  years  old,  nn  l  T  have 
■erer  made  any  comiuc^ts  nt  nil  in  Vii]|{iuia« 
Mr.  SampwQ,"  s>ay9  the  young  gentlenan. 

"  Yon  are  like  a  tme  ganikHiiaii,  and  daip*t 
kii-  and  toll,  Sir." 

"  I^either  kiss  nor  tell.  It  isn't  the  custom 
of  ear  eonntryi  Sutnpaott,  to  Miin  twirls,  or  fre- 
qoent  the  society  of  low  women.  We  Virginian 
geatkmen  Lonor  women  :  wc  don't  wish  to  bring 
IfccBtoAaine,'*  crie^  the  yoong  toper,  looking 
r^ry  proud  and  handsome.  **  The  youn;;  lady 
vbote  luuae  I  mentioned  hath  lived  in  our  fnm- 
lif  raee  her  in&ney,  and  I  would  «hoot  the 
Doo  who  di'f  111  r  I  \vron;x — by  Heaven  I  w  "" 

"  ¥owr  sentiments  do  you  honor !  Let  me 
Atkehaoda  with  yon!  I  Hritfehaln  hands  with 
yoo,  Mr.  Warriuiiton  I"  cried  the  enthusiai.tic 
Sampson.  And  lot  me  tell  you  'tis  the  grasp 
«f  honest  friendship  offered  yon.  Mid  not  mere- 
ly llie  poor  retainer  paying  court  to  the  wealthy 
patron.  No!  with  such  liquor  as  this  nil  men 
SK  equal — fuith,  all  men  are  rich,  while  it  lasts  I 

aai Tom  Sampson  is  as  wmltliy  with  his  bottle 
«  your  hoDoc  with  all  the  acm  ofyottr  pfiact- 

paUiyJ" 

"Lei  m  hftte  another  bottle  of  fichea,"  aays 

Harry,  with  a  laa?;h.  *'  Encor  du  rarfu  t  jntaie, 
mm  bm  Moosieiir  Barheau  1"  and  exit  Monsieur 
Berbaaa  to  the  cave*  below. 

"AiiothtT  Initfli  of  riohesi  Capital,  capi- 
ul!  Uow  beautifully  yoa  qieak  ifreach,  Mr. 
Hany.* 

*'Idoifaakilw«U»«*Ba7sHarTy.  «  At  least 
wiKn  1  speak  Mbnaiew  Batbeatt  ondentaad* 
MwcU  enoogh." 

Y  ou  do  every  iUog  weO,  I  think.  You  snc- 

cwd  in  whatever  you  try.  That  is  why  they 
hftTe  tuncied  here  you  have  won  the  hearts  of 
»  many  women,  Gttr." 

Vbewjen  go  again  abonl  the  women!  I 


tell  you  I  don't  like  these  stories  about  women. 
Confound  me,  Sampson,  why  i*  a  gentleman** 
character  to  be  blackened  to  ?** 

"  Well,  at  anj  rate,  tiiera  is  one,  unless  my 
eyes  deceive  me  jtitj  mneh  tndeed,  SirT  crie* 
the  Chaplain. 

Whom  do  jon  meanf  adced  Hairy,  flneh- 
ing  very  red. 

'*Nay.  I  name  no  names.  It  isn't  for  a 
poor  Chaplain  to  meddle  with  hi*  hettenT  do- 
ings, ortoknowtlieirihoit^ita^'**ajiHr.6amp> 
son. 

"ThonghtsI  wAof  thoughts,  Sampson?** 
"I  fancied  I  saw,  on  the  part  of  a  certain 
lovely  and  respected  lady  at  Costlowood,  a  pref- 
erence exhibited.  I  fancied  on  the  side  of  a 
certain  distinguished  young  gentleman  a  strong 
liking  manifi-sted  itself;  but  I  ntay  haTO  been 
wrong,  atid  ask  pardon." 

"Ob,  8amp*on,  Sanjpson  !**  broke  out  the 
yonnp  man.  *'I  tell  you  I  am  nu^jer.ihle.  I 
tell  yon  i  have  been  longing  for  some  one  to 
oonMe  in*  or  aik  advice  of.  Ton  db  know, 
then,  that  there  has  been  something  going  on 
— something  between  me  and — Help  Mr.  Samp- 
«on«  Sfondeitr  Barbean — and— and  some  one 
cl<e  ?" 

"I  have  watched  it  tliis  month  past,"  says 
the  Chaplain. 

"Confound  me,  Sir,  do  yon  mean  yon  haT*- 
h(Ocn  a  spy  on  me?"  says  the  other,  hotly. 

"A  spy!  Yon  made  little  disguise  of  the 
matter,  Mr.  Warriu^ttfn,  and  her  ladyship  Mrasn't 
a  much  l>etter  hand  at  doceivin^'.  You  were 
always  together.  In  thu  slirubborietk,  iu  tho 
walica,  In  the  villago,  in  tlie  galleries  of  the 
Iionse  — TOn  always  found  a  pretext  for  bcin^ 
together,  and  plenty  of  eyes  besides  mine  watch- 
ed yon.** 

"  G  r  aci  ous  powers !  What  did yott  «oa^  Samp* 
son?"  cries  the  lad. 

"  Nay,  Sir,  'ti*  Ibibidden  to  kirn  and  tell.  I 
say  60  again,"  says  tho  Chaplain. 

The  yoong  man  tamed  veryred.  ^Ob,  Sarop> 
son  !**  he  cried, "  ean  I— can  I  eonflde  in  yon?** 

"Dearest  Sir — dear,  generous  youth — you 
know  I  would  shod  my  heart's  blood  for  you !" 
exclaims  the  Chaplain,  squeezing  his  patron'* 
hand,  and  taming  a  briUiaat  pair  of  eye*  cell- 
ing-ward. 

"Oh,  Sampson  I  I  toll  you  I  am  miserable. 
With  all  thb  ptaf  and  wine,  while  I  have  been 

here,  I  tell  yon  I  have  been  trying  to  drive 
away  care.  I  own  to  you  that,  when  we  were 
at  Canlewoodf  there  was  things  paaeed  between 
a  certain  lady  and  nie." 

The  panoa  gave  a  slight  whistle  over  hi* 
giam  of  Bordeaox. 

"And  th^ve  made  me  wretched,  those  thinga 
have.    I  mean,  yon  <!ee,  that  if  a  gentleman  ha* 
given  his  word,  why,  it'ii  hitt  wurd,  and  he  must 
stand  by  it,  you  know.    I  mean  that  I  thought 
I  loved  her — and  so  I  do,  very  much,  and  she'* 
I  a  most  dear,  kind,  dariiug,  aA'cctionate  creature, 
I  and  very  handsome,  too--qnite  beantiful ;  bnt 
i  then,  yon  know,  our  ages,  Sampaon.  Think 
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of  onr  JiRcs,  Sampson!  "She's  as  old  as  my 
mother!" 

"Who  would  nerer  forgive  yon." 

"I  don't  intend  to  let  any  body  meddle  in 
my  affairs,  not  Madara  Esmond  nor  any  body 
else,"  cries  Harry;  "but  you  see,  Sampson,  shij 
15  old  —  and,  oh,  hang  it!  VHiv  did  Aunt 
Bernstein  tell  me — ?" 

"Tell  yon  what?" 

"Somethinc  I  can't  divnlge  to  any  body — 
•omething  that  tortures  mo  ?" 

"Not  about  the — the — "  the  Chaplain  paused: 
he  was  going  to  say  about  her  ladyship's  little 
affair  with  the  French  dancing-mnstcr ;  about 


other  little  anecdotes  affecting  her  cfaarmcter. 
But  he  had  not  drunk  wine  enough  to  be  qnitr 
candid,  or  too  much,  and  was  post  the  real  bo- 
ment  of  virtue. 

j  "Yea,  yes;  every  one  of  'cm  falae  Hi'i 
one  of  'em  !"  shrieks  out  Harry.  .  ^ ' 

"Great  powers,  whot  do  you  niean?'*  'uks 
his  friend. 

"These,  Sir,  these!"  says  Harry,  bcarii^  a 
tattoo  on  his  own  white  teeth.  "I  didn't  know 
I  it  when  I  asked  her.  I  swear  I  didn't  know  iL 
Oh,  it's  horrible,  it's  horrible !  and  it  has  caoaed 
me  nights  of  agony,  Sampson.  My  dear  oU 
grandfather  had  a  sot — a  Frenchman  at  Chaila»- 
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ton  made  them  for  him — and  wo  used  to  look 
It  'em  grioDuig  in  a  tumbler,  and  when  they 
oot  hbjmrt  QMd  to  fUl  iiH-I  never  thoagfat 
ale  had  'cm." 

"Uiid  what,  Sir?"  again  asked  the  Chaplain. 

"D  it.  Sir,  don't  you  sea  I  mean  tttlhr* 

MVS  Harry,  rapping  the  Uhle. 

"Nay,  only  two." 

**And  how  the  deril  do  you  know,  Sir?*' 
asks  the  young  man,  fiercely. 

"I— I  had  it  from  her  maid.  Sho  had  two 
teoth  kno<  ked  out  by  a  stone  which  cut  her  lip 
a  little,  and  thagr  hero  boon  replaced.** 

"Oh,  Sampson,  do  yon  mean  to  faj  they 
ain't  aii  sham  onea?"  cries  the  boy. 

**Battw«s  Sir;  «t  kut,  ao  Ftoggf  told  me ; 
■iid  she  wouM  just  as  soon  have  bluhhoj  aliout 
die  whole  two-and-thirty — the  rest  are  as  sound 
as  yours,  which  nro  benntifiil.*' 

*' And  her  linir,  Sampson— ist  that  all  right, 
loop"  aika  the  young  gentleman. 

***lk  Vfffif—i  httvo  nen  flint.  I  cnti  take 
my  oath  to  that.  Her  ladyship  can  sit  upon  i: ; 
and  her  figure  ia  very  fine ;  and  her  skin  irs 
white  as  snow ;  and  her  heart  is  tlio  kincU'>t 
that erer was;  nn<i  I  know,  that  i<,  I  feci  sure, 
it  is  very  tender  about  you,  Mr.  Warrington." 

"Oh,  Sampson  1  Heaven,  Heaven  bless  you ! 
What  a  woight  jroaVs  taken  off  my  mind  with 
those — those — never  mind  them!  Oh,  Sam! 
Uow  hMfipj — that  is,  no,  no — Oh,  how  miserable 
I  am !  She^  aa  <dd  as  Madam  Esmond— by 
Georpj  she  is — she's  as  old  as  my  mother.  You 
vooUn't  have  a  fellow  marry  a  woman  as  old 
IsUs  BMdierf  It*S  too  bad ;  by  George  it  is. 
It*  too  bad.**  And  hero,  I  am  sorry  to  say, 
Harry  Esmond  Warrington,  Esquire,  of  Castle- 
.vood,  in  Virginia,  b^an  to  aj.  The  delect- 
able point,  yon  aee^  moat  hare  baen  passed  sev- 
en! glasses  a;;o. 

**Tou  don't  want  to  marry  her,  then?"  asks 
lbs  Chaplain. 

"What's  that  to  yon,  Sir?  I've  promised 
ber,  and  an  Esmond — a  Virginia  Esmond,  mind 
Aat— Mr.  WlMt's-yoar-name— Sampson— has 
fnt  his  word!"  The  sentiment  uas  iidIjIc,  hut 
<ielirered  by  Uany  with  rather  a  doubtful  artic- 
didon. 

"  >[ind  you,  I  said  a  Virginia  Esmond,"  con- 
tinoed  poor  Harry,  lifting  up  his  finger;  "I 
dm*t  mean  the  younger  branch  here.  I  don't 
mean  Will,  who  robbed  mc  about  the  horse, 
ind  whoM?'  bones  I'll  break.  I  give  you  Lntly 
^Una — Heaven  bless  her,  and  Heaven  blesa 
jm,  Ssmpaon,  and  jon  daoerva  to  be  »  bishop^ 
old  boy !" 

"There  are  letters  between  you,  I  suppose T 
t^i  Sampson. 

"Letters!  Dammy,  she's  aln-nys  writinp;  mc 
letters!  never  gets  me  into  a  window  but  she 
Aks  one  in  my  enft  Letters,  that  It  a  good 
i«lea.  Look  bore!  Here's  letters  I "  And  he 
threw  down  a  pocket-book  containing  a  heap 
of  papers  of  tho  poor  lady's  composition. 

"Those  are  letters,  indaadt  What «  post- 
ktl"  lays  tha  ChaphOn. 


"Bat  any  man  who  touches  thoni — dies — 
dies  on  the  spot!"  shrieks  Hany,  starting  from 
hia  seat,  and  rediag  toward  his  sword ;  which 
he  draws,  and  then  stamps  villi  his  foot,  and 
says  "Ual  hal"  and  then  lunges  at  M.  Bar- 
beaawho  sUpa  awi^  from  tha  lunge  behind  the 
Chqikin,  wlio  looks  rather  alarmed.  I  know 
we  conld  have  had  a  more  exciting  picture  than 
either  of  thoee  we  present  of  Harry  this  month, 
and  the  lad  with  his  hair  disheveled,  raging 
about  the  room  Jlambertje  an  vent,  and  pinking 
tiic  afifrightod  innkeeper  and  Chaplain,  would 
have  aflbrded  a  good  subject  for  tlia  pendL  Bat 
oh,  to  think  of  him  Ftnnibling  over  a  stool,  and 
prostrated  by  an  enemy  who  has  stole  away  his 
brstoal  CMna  Onmbo!  and  halpjoor  master 
tobadi 


CHAPTER 


rv  WHICH  A  FAMII-Y  COACH  IS  OBDEBED. 

Wk  have  now  to  divulge  the  secret  which 
Blr.  Lambert  whiqiered  in  his  wife's  car  at  tho 
close  of  the  antc-}K'nuUimatc  chapter,  and  the 
publication  of  which  caused  such  Rroat  pleasure 
to  the  whole  of  the  Oakhurst  family.  As  the* 
hay  was  in,  tha  com  not  ready  for  cutting,  and 
by  ronseqnenee  the  farm-hoiscs  disenpagcd. 
why,  asked  Colonel  Lambert,  should  they  not 
ba  pnt  into  the  ooaeh,  and  should  vra  not  all 
pay  a  visit  to  Tunbridrrc  Wells,  taking  friend 
Wolfe  at  Westerham  on  our  way  ? 

Mamma  embraced  this  proposal,  and  I  dare 
say  the  honest  {gentleman  who  made  it.  All 
the  children  jumped  ibr  joy.  The  girls  went 
off  straightway  to  get  tog^her  thair  bast  cala- 
mancoes, paduasoys,  falhalas,  furbelows,  capes, 
cardinals,  sacks,  negligees,  solitaires,  caps,  rib- 
bons, mantnas,  clocked  stockings,  and  high- 
beeled  stockings,  and  I  know  not  what  articles 
of  toilet.  Mamma's  best  robea  ware  taken  from 
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the  preues,  whence  tliey  only  issued  on  rare, 
solemn  occasions,  retiring  immediately  after- 
ward to  lavender  and  seclusion  ;  the  brave  Col- 
onel produced  his  laced  hat  and  waistcoat  and 
lilvcr-hillcd  hanger;  Charly  rejoiced  in  a  rnsce 
holiday  suit  of  his  father's,  in  which  the  Colonel 
had  l)cen  married,  and  which  Mrs.  Lambert  cut 
up,  not  without  a  pang.  Ball  nnd  Dumpling 
had  tlieir  tails  nnd  manes  tied  with  ribbon,  and 
Chump,  the  old  white  cart-horse,  went  as  uni- 
corn leader,  to  help  the  carriage-horses  up  the 


first  hilly  five  miles  of  the  road  from  Oakhorft 
to  Westerham.  The  carriage  was  an  ancieut 
vehicle,  and  was  believed  to  have  served  in  tkt 
procession  which  hud  brought  Gcor(;e  1.  firam 
Greenwich  to  London,  on  his  first  orriral  to 
Eume  the  sovereignty  of  these  realniA.  It  had 
Iwlonged  to  Mr.  Lambert's  father,  and  the  fuBc 
ily  had  been  in  the  habit  of  regarding  it,  enK 
since  they  could  rememlwr  any  thiiij;,  as  OMof 
the  most  splendid  coaches  in  the  three  kia^ 
doms.    Brian,  coachman,  and— must  it  aliobt 
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ovned?  iu  plowman,  of  the  Oakliurst  family, 
Ud  a  place  on  the  box,  with  Mr.  Charly  by 
his  side.   The  precious  clothes  were  packed  in 
imperials  on  the  roof.    Hie  Colonel's  pistols 
were  pat  io  the  pockets  of  the  carriage,  and  the 
blunderboM  hung  behind  the  box,  in  reach  of 
Briaa,  who  was  an  old  soldier.    No  hiijhway- 
nun,  bowerer,  molested  the  convoy ;  not  even 
in  innkeeper  levied  contributions  on  Colonel 
Lambert,  who,  with  a  slender  purse  and  a  large 
ikmilr,  was  not  to  be  plundered  by  those  or  any 
other  depredators  on  the  king's  highway ;  and  a 
reasonable,  cheap,  modest  lodging  had  been  en- 
gaged for  them  by  young  Colonel  Wolfe,  at  the 
Imom  where  he  was  himself  in  the  habit  of  put- 
ting np,  and  whither  he  himself  accompanied 
them  on  horseback. 

It  happened  that  these  lodgings  were  opposite 
Mjid.ime  Bernstein's;  and  as  the  Oakhurst  fam- 
ily reached  their  quarters  on  a  Saturday  evcn- 
in{!,  they  could  see  chair  after  chair  discharg- 
ing powdered  beaux  and  patched  and  brocaded 
beauties  at  the  Baroness'^  door,  who  was  hold- 
ing one  of  her  many  card  parties.    The  sun  was 
not  yet  down  (for  our  ancestors  began  their  dis- 
sipations at  early  hours,  and  were  at  meat, 
driok.  or  cards,  any  time  after  three  o'clock  in 
the  afternoon  until  any  time  in  the  night  or 
■oroing).  and  the  young  country  ladies  and 
their  m<Khcr  from  their  window  could  sec  the 
Tshous  personages  as  they  passed  into  the  Bem- 
rtein  rout.    Colonel  Woife  told  the  ladies  who 
most  of  the  characters  were.    Twas  almost  as 
<lelii:htful  as  going  to  the  party  themselves,  Ilct- 
tj  tod  Thco  thought,  for  they  not  only  could 
seethe  guests  arriving,  but  look  into  the  Baron- 
ess's open  casements  and  watch  many  of  them 
tfccre.    Of  a  few  of  the  personages  we  have  be- 
fore had  a  glimpse.    When  tlio  Duchess  of 
QMCasben^  passed,  and  Mr.  Wolfe  explained 
iftttlkeWM,  Martin  Lambert  wa-i  wwdy  wiili 
*  scqre  of  lines  about  "Kitty,  beautiful  and 
jwag,"  from  his  favorite  Mat  Prior. 

**  Think  that  that  old  lady  was  once  like  you, 
gM*!"  en«s  the  Colonel. 
"Like  as,  papa?    Well,  certainly  we  never 
up  for  bcinf;  beauties?"  says  Miss  Hetty, 
•>«m>g  up  her  little  head. 

"Yes,  like  you,  you  little  baggage  ;  like  you 
M  iIm  Btomenc,  who  want  to  go  to  that  drum 
jvttier : 

'"lotUmed  with  nge  at  fad  rrstnilnt 
Which  wi*«  ntunnia  ordained, 
And  aoreljr  vexed  to  play  tho  saint 
While  wit  and  beautj  reigned.'" 

"We  were  never  invited,  papa;  and  I  am 
nn  if  there's  no  beanty  more  worth  seeing  than 
that,  the  wit  can't  bo  much  worth  the  hearing," 
i^ain  safs  the  satirut  of  the  family. 

"Oh,  but  he's  a  rare  poet.  Mat  Prior!"  con- 
tinoes  the  Colonel ;  "  though,  mind  you,  girls, 
yoo'U  skip  over  all  the  poems  I  have  marked 
vith  a  cross.  A  rare  poet !  and  to  think  you 
*hoild  see  one  of  his  heroines !  Fondness  pre- 
TaOed,  mamma  Rave  way  (she  always  will,  Mr. 
Lambert  I)— 
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" '  Fondness  prevailed,  mamma  gave  waj, — 
Kitty  at  heart's  dcnre 
Obtained  the  chariot  for  a  daj, 
.\nd  act  tl>e  world  on  Are  I' " 

"I  am  sure  it  mast  have  been  very  inflam- 
mable," says  mamma. 

"  So  it  was,  my  dear,  twenty  years  ago,  much 
more  inflammable  than  it  is  now,"  remarks  the 
Colonel. 

^'Nonsense,  Mr.  Lambert!"  is  mamma's  an- 
swer. 

"  Look,  look  !"  cries  Hetty,  running  forward 
and  pointing  to  the  little  square,  and  tho  cov- 
ered gallery,  where  was  the  door  leading  to 
Madame  Bernstein's  apartments,  and  ruand 
wliich  was  n  crowd  of  street  urchins,  idlers,  and 
yokels,  watching  the  company. 

"It's  Harry  Warrington!"  exclaims  Thco, 
waving  a  handkerchief  to  the  young  Virginian; 
but  Warrington  did  not  see  Miss  Lambert.  Tho 
Virginian  was  walking  arm-in-arm  with  a  port- 
ly clergyman  in  a  crisp  rustling  silk  gown,  and 
the  two  went  into  Madame  do  Bernstein's  door. 

"I  heard  him  preach  a  most  admirable  ser- 
mon here  last  Sunday,"  says  Mr.  Wolfe;  "a 
little  theatrical,  but  most  striking  and  elo- 
quent." 

"You  seem  to  be  here  most  Sundays,  James," 
says  Mrs.  Lambert. 

"And  Monday,  and  so  on  till  Saturday," 
adds  the  Colonel.  "  See,  bo  has  beautified 
himself  already,  hath  his  hair  in  buckle,  and  1 
have  no  doubt  is  going  to  the  drum  too." 

"  I  had  rather  sit  quiet  generally  of  a  Satur- 
day evening,"  says  sober  ilr.  Wolfe;  "at  any 
rate  away  from  card-playing  and  scandal ;  but 
I  own,  dear  Mrs.  Lambert,  I  am  under  orders. 
Shall  I  go  across  tho  way  and  send  Mr.  War- 
rington to  you  ?" 

"  No,  let  him  have  his  sfmrt.  We  shall  see 
him  to-morrow.  Ho  won't  care  to  be  disturbed 
amidst  his  fine  folks  by  us  country  people,"  said 
meek  Mrs.  Lambert. 

"  I  am  glad  he  is  with  a  clergyman  who 
preaches  so  well,"  says  Theo,  softly ;  and  her 
eyes  seemed  to  say,  '  You  see,  good  people,  he 
is  not  so  bad  as  you  thought  him,  and  as  I,  for 
my  part,  never  believed  him  to  be.'  "Tho 
clergyman  has  a  very  kind,  handsome  face." 

"  Ilcre  comes  a  greater  clergyman!"  cries 
Mr.  Wolfe;  "there  is  my  Lord  of  Salisbury, 
with  his  blue  ribbon,  and  a  chaplain  behind 
him." 

"  And  whom  a  mercy's  name  have  we  here  ?'* 
breaks  in  Mrs.  Lambert,  as  a  sedan-chair,  cov- 
ered with  gilding,  topped  with  no  less  than  five 
earl's  coronets,  carried  by  bearers  in  richly  laced 
clothes,  and  preceded  by  three  footmen  in  the 
same  splendid  livery,  now  came  up  to  Madame 
do  Bernstein's  door.  The  Bishop,  who  had 
been  about  to  enter,  stopped,  and  ran  back  with 
the  most  respectful  bows  and  courtesies  to  the 
sedan-chair,  giving  his  hand  to  the  lady  who 
stepped  thence. 

"Who  on  earth  is  this?"  asks  Mrs.  Lam- 
bert. 
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"Sprechen  no  Doutgch.  Ja  meinherr. 
Nichts  verstan  l."  sayi  the  waggish  ColoneL 

"Poob,  Marun. ' 

*'WeIl,  if  70a  .  m't  naderstand  High  Dutch, 
my  love,  how  can  I  help  it  ?  Your  education 
vras  neglected  at  scbooL  Can  jott  understand 
heraldrjr?  t  know  70a  eat.** 

"I  make,"  cries  Charlj,  reciting  thr-  shield, 
three  morions  on  ft  field  or,  with  an  earl'a 
coronet.** 

"AoonnteM'ftcoroiie^mjioii.  ThaCbwif- 

99s  of  Yarmonth,  tnjr  son,** 
""And  pray  who  is  shet" 
**It  hMh  ever  been  tiie  autom  of  omr  wuw' 

ercigns  to  advance  persons  of  distinction  to  lioii- 
or,"  continacs  tbo  Colonel,  gravelj ;  * '  aud  this 
eminent  person  lietfk  Wan  eo  piomotod,  hf  onr 
gracious  monarchy  to  tihe  iftnk  of  Cannteei  of 

this  kintr  lnm." 

**Uai  why,  papa?"  asked  the  daughters  to- 

'•Nercr  mind,  pirls!"  said  mamma. 

Bnt  that  incorrigible  Colonel  would  go  on. 
Y,  my  children,  is  one  of  tiw  hut  end  Hm 
noet  awkward  letters  of  the  wlioie  alphabet. 
When  I  tell  yon  storic?,  you  are  alwflys  say- 
iuj?  Why.  Why  should  my  Lord  Bishop  be 
cringing  to  that  lady?  Look  at  him  rubbing 
his  fat  hands  together,  and  smiling  into  her 
face !  It's  not  a  handsome  face  any  longer. 
B  It  all  pointed  red  a&d  white  like  SeanmornVs 
in  the  pantomime.  See,  there  comes  another 
blao>ribbon,  as  I  lire !  My  Lord  Bamborough. 
The  descendant  of  the  Hotspurs.  The  proud- 
est man  in  England.  He  stops,  he  bows,  he 
smiles ;  he  h  liat-in-hand  too.  Sec,  she  taps 
him  with  her  fan.  Get  away,  yon  crowd  of 
little  trfackgoani  bojs,  and  donH  tvead  on  Um 
rol>e  of  the  ladj  whom  the  king  ddightf  to 
honor." 

''Bttt  whf  ?**  ask  the  girli  onea  mora. 

"TliMa  0Oes  that  odious  last  letter  bnt  one  I 
Did  yon  over  hoar  of  her  Grace  the  Duchess  of 
Kendal  ?  No.  Of  the  Duchess  of  Portsmouth  r 
Von  plos.  or  the  Dncbess  of  La  VaUitenP 
Of  Fair  Rosamond,  then  ?" 

*'Uush,  papal  There  is  no  need  to  bring 
Unshea  on  hm  cheeks  of  my  dear  onea^  Martin 
Lambert,"  said  the  moHier,  pnttiqg  liar  flUgar 
to  l»er  husband's  lip. 

**  "Tis  not  I ;  it  is  their  sacred  Majesties  who 
are  the  cause  of  tiie  riiame,"  cries  the  son  of 
the  old  repuMic!in.  ''Think  of  the  Bishops 
of  the  Church  and  the  proudest  nobilil^  of  the 
world  eringing  and  boirtng  befon  tbafc  painted 
Jl'-y:h  Dutch  Jaaebol.  Oh,  it^  a  ihaniel  a 
shame  I" 

*'Conflifl{on !"  hero  broke  out  Colonel  Wolfe, 
and,  making  a  dash  at  hla  hat,  ran  from  the 
room.  He  hud  sefn  the  young  lady  whom  he 
admired  and  her  guardian  walkii^  across  the 
Pantiles  on  foot  to  the  Banmea^s  party,  and 
thf^r  rnme  up  while  the  Countr^'?  of  Yarmoutli- 
Walmodcn  was  engaged  in  couTersation  with 
^  two  Uwds  ipiiitoal  and  temforal}  and  these 
two  mada  ib»  lowest  faremnoes  and  bows  to 


the  Countess,  and  waited  until  she  had  psasl 

in  Rt  the  door  on  the  Bishop's  arm. 

Theo  turned  away  from  the  ninduw  wttii  a 
sad,  almost  awe-stricken  face.  Hetty  rtiU  re- 
mained there,  looking  from  it  with  indignsdon 
in  her  eyes,  and  a  little  red  spot  on  each  cbedL 

"A  penny  ibr  UtOo  Haltj'a  Oooghts,"  ttrs 
mamma,  coming  to  tho  wiadoir  to  kid  the 
child  away. 

"I  am  thinldng  what  I  should  do  if  I  ssw 
papa  bowing  to  that  woman,**  ai^f  Hetty. 

Tea  and  r  hissing  kettle  here  made  their  sp- 
pearance,  and  the  family  sate  down  to  partake 
of  tiieir  evoning  maalt  leaving,  howevor,  llks 
Hetty,  from  her  place,  command  of  the  win- 
dow, which  she  bagged  her  brother  not  to  cIok. 
That  young  gcudeman  had  besn  down  among 
the  crowd  to  inspect  tho  armorial  bearings  of 
the  Conntess's  and  other  scd«i>?,  no  doubt,  and 
also  to  invest  sixpence  in  a  chuese-cake 
mammal  order  and  his  own  desiia,  and  he  to- 
tumed  presently  with  this  doHoatoly  mmid 
np  in  a  paper. 

"Lo«^  modnr,**  ho  cones  bade  and  mjt, 
"  do  yon  see  that  big  man  in  brown  beating  all 
the  pillars  with  his  stick?  That  is  the  learned 
Mr.  Johnson.  He  comes  to  the  Inars  some- 
times to  sec  our  master.  He  waa  sitting  with 
sorno  frit  Il  ls  just  now  nt  the  tea-table  before 
Mrs.  Brown's  tart-shop.  They  have  tea  there, 
twopenee  a  cap ;  I  heard  Mr.  Joltnaon  say  be 
had  had  seventeen  cups — that  makes  two-aad* 
tenpence — what  a  sight  of  money  for  tea!'* 

"What would  you  have,  Charly ?"  asks  Thco. 

*'I  think  I  would  have  cheese-cakes,  "  mjt 
Charly,  sighing,  as  his  teeth  closed  on  a  l8t|;e 
slice,  "and  the  gentleman  whom  Mr.  Johssoo 
was  with,**  oontinnes  Ghailf,  witk  Us  mesrik 
quite  full,  *'  was  Mr.  Kichardson,  who  wrote — 

"Clarissa!"  cry  all  the  women  in  a  breaUi, 
and  ran  to  the  wlndew  to  see  their  favodle 
wntor.  By  this  time  the  sun  was  aunk,  tlie 
stnrs:  were  twinklinir  oTCrhcad,  and  iho  fnotrocn 
came  and  lighted  the  candles  in  tho  lixLToncs&'s 
room  opposite  our  spies. 

Thf^n  nrt'l  her  mother  were  ?tnn  ^in;:^  tncretbvr 
looking  from  their  place  of  obser^aitou.  There 
was  a  small  iUomln^don  at  Mrs.  BnMmli  tort 
and  tea-shop,  by  which  our  friends  could  see 
one  lady  getting  Mr.  Richardson's  hnt  nnA  sti'^fe, 
and  another  tying  a  shawl  ruuud  his  ucck,  aittr 
which  bo  walked  home. 

"  Oh  dear  me !  he  does  not  look  likmGnuid- 
isoal"  cries  Thco. 

« I  rather  think  I  wish  we  had  not  nnen  Urn, 
my  dear,"  says  mamma,  who  has  been  described 
as  a  most  sentimental  woman  and  eag«»r  tiovc\ 
reader;  and  here  again  they  were  intomi^>tcd 
by  Miss  Hettjr,  who  cried : 

''Never  mind  that  little  lilt  wm^  Itak 
yonder,  mamma.** 

And  tho7  looked  yonder.  And  thej  a«w,  tt 
the  first  place,  Mr  Warrington  undergoing  the 
honor  of  a  presentation  to  the  Countie^s  of  Var- 
monthfWhowaaatillfiolioired  bgrthe  obset^iMw^ 
peer  and  prdato  wiA  tho  Una  ribbomn.  Aai 
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•ow  the  Countess  gradoosljr  sate  down  to  a 
Ciinl  Liblc,  the  Bishop  and  the  Earl  and  a  fotirth 
person  being  her  partners.  And  now  Mr.  Wux- 
ringlM  came  Into  tiw  emlmravB  of  the  windofr 
with  a  Udjr  whom  they  reco^niued  as  tlic  lady 
whom  they  had  seen  for  a  few  minutes  at  Oak- 
bant. 

"How much  finer  ho  is!"  cries  miunma. 

"  How  he  is  improrcd  in  his  looks !  What 
hei  be  done  to  himself?"  aslcs  Theo. 

**Lttk  at  hU  gmd  laee  ftUIa  and  nfflMl 
Mv  dear,  lie  has  noegoft<iii<nriUiltuijBora|** 
cues  the  matron. 

^Wkal  are  yim  tafldng  abont,  girls?*  aalfl 
ftpai  ndttoJng  on  his  sofa,  where,  ]>erhap3,  he 
irn5  dozing  aflar  tho  faiUoii  of  honest  house* 
&tben. 

TIm  giria  w»lA  how  Harry  Warrington  was  in 
tbe  modow,  talkfaigivilh  Ua  oouin,  La^  Maria 

£«BOBd. 

**OaBa  tmtf  t**  cHm  papa.  **Tmi  hawa no 
right  to  be  spying  the  yomfftllmr*  Doimwtth 

tbc  curtains,  1  "nv  !" 

And  down  the  curtains  went,  so  that  the  girls 
mw  no  more  of  Madame  BenutateTa  giMla  or 

doinRs  for  ilmt  niRht. 

I  prdY  yoa  be  not  angiy  at  my  remarking,  if 
eolr  bj  way  of  eontrast  between  these  two  op- 
posite hotises,  that  while  IVIadamc  Bernstein  and 
her  gaests— bishop,  dignitaries,  noblemen,  and 
what  not— wore  gambling  or  talking  scandal, 
•r  derouring  Champagne  and  chichana  (which  I 
kdlH  to  be  renial  sin),  or  doing  honor  to  her 
hdyahip  the  king's  Carorite,  the  Countess  of  Yar- 
teA  WalmAden,  o«r  eoantry  (Hands  in  their 
Vai-pn^  knelt  ronn  !  their  table,  whithrr  Mr. 
Brian  the  coachman  came  as  silently  as  his 
weakiaf  shoea  woald  lei  Un,  while  Mr.  Lam< 
hert,  staadii^  vp,  read,  in  a  low  roico,  a  prayer 
Am  Heaven  wnnld  lighten  their  darkness  and 
defend  tbom  from  the  perils  of  that  night,  and 
ft  aspplksalioa  tisat  it  wwdd  grant  the  leqneit 
flf  thoea  two     time  ^itfheied  together* 

Oar  yonng  fblha  wen  up  belfanea  on  Bnnday 

oioming,  and  arrayed  themselves  in  those  smart 
new  drc«-t?«  which  were  to  fascinate  the  Tnn- 
bri^e  folks,  and,  with, the  escort  of  brother 
Ohariy,  paced  the  litde  town,  and  tiie  qnaint 
Pintilos,  and  th"  pr^ffv  common,  long  ere  the 
MOtpanj  was  at  breakfast,  or  the  bells  had  rang 
i»  cheidu    It  waa  Hester  who  fennd  out  where 
llarry  Warrington's  lod^^n^  must  ho,  by  re- 
marking I^fr.  Gumbo  in  an  undress,  with  his 
breiy  boir  ia  curl-papcrs,  drawing  a  pair  of  red 
*fffriwp  aside,  and  opening  a  window  aaah, 
whence  he  thrnst  his  hcnd  and  inhaled  the  sweet 
BMraing  Inrcese.    Mr.  Gumbo  did  not  happen 
10  fee  the  yonng  people  from  Oakhnrst,  thongh 
fliey  beheld  him  closely  enough      Tic  lonnod 
fTsecfnlly  from  the  window ;  he  waved  a  largo 
l^tb?r-bru^  with,  which  he  condescended  to 
dait  the  flOBitiiVA  of  the  apartment  within ;  he 
aif^Kfr  pnjrr^rf^fl  in  conversation  with  n  cheny- 
ritfukod  milkmaid,  who  was  lingering  tmder 
te«Mannc,  nod  kfawd  Us  m j  hmd  to  hen 


GnnWs  hand  sparkled  widi  rings,  and  his  per. 

son  was  decorated  with  a  profusion  of  jcwelrv 
— gif^  no  doubt,  <^  the  fair  who  appreciated 
the  yonng  Alirieaa.  Onee  or  twiee  mora  before 
Ix-eakfast-time  the  girls  jiassed  near  that  window, 
it  remained  open,  bat  the  room  behind  it  was 
blank.  No  face  of  Harry  Warrington  appeared 
there.  Neither  spoke  to  the  oth«r  of  die  sah- 
ject  on  which  both  were  broodin;».  ITetfy  ^  n'; 
a  little  provoked  with  Chorly  who  was  ckmor- 
ena  abont  hraakftati  and  toM  him  he  waaahrayt 

thinking  of  eating.  In  reply  to  her  sarcastic 
inquiiy,  he  artlosslj  owned  he  should  like  an- 
other cheeaa-eakft,  and  good-aataied  Tbeo^ 
laughing,  aaid  aha  had  a  sixpenoe,  and  if  iho 

cake-?hop  wore  o]ion  of  n  Sunday  morning 
Chorly  should  have  one.  The  cake-shop  was 
open/aad  Theo  took  ont  her  tttde  pniae,  netted 

by  her  dearest  fricn  !  nt  school,  and  containing 
her  pocket-piece,  her  grandmother's  guinea,  her 
dender  Httle  atove  of  dnilings— nay,  fome  cop- 
per money  at  one  end ;  and  she  tnaied  Chailf 
to  tlie  TTicil  which  he  loved. 

A  great,  deal  of  fine  company  was  at  cimrch. 
There  was  that  funny  old  Duchess,  and  old  Mad- 
ame Bernstein,  with  Lady  Maria  at  her  side,  and 
Mr.  Wolfe,  of  coarse,  by  the  side  of  Miss  Low- 
thcr,  and  singingwithheroatof  theaamepMdin* 
book ;  and  Mr.  Richardson  with  a  hcvj  of  In- 
dies. *^Ono  of  them  is  Miss  Fielding,"  papa 
tcUs  them  after  church,  "Harty  Fielding's  sister. 
Oh  girto,  what  good  cotnpany  he  was  1  And  his 
books  are  worth  a  dozen  of  your  milk-sop  Pa- 
melas and  Clarissas,  Mrs.  Lambert :  hnt  what 
wouaa  ever  lovad  tme  homer?  And  there  was 
Mr.  Johnson  sitting  among  the  charity-children. 
Did  yon  see  how  ho  turned  round  to  the  altar 
at  tiM  Belief,  and  npset  two  or  three  of  the 
scared  little  nidphina  ia  leather  breeehea?  And 
what  n  famous  sermon  Harry's  par«u>n  pave, 
didn't  he?  A  sermon  about  scandal,  liuw 
he  tOQched  np  amne  of  the  old  harridans  who 
wore  seated  round !  ^V^ly  wasn't  Mr.  Worring- 
ton  at  church?  It  was  a  shame  ho  wasn't  at 
chnrefar 

*'I  really  did  not  r^Ark  whether  ho  was 
there  or  no^**  iaja  Mim  Het^,  tomii^  her  head 

up. 

Bnt  Theo,  who  waa  aU  traih,  laid,  ''Tea,  I 

thought  of  hiro ,  n  n ?!  w n>»  sorrj'  ho  was  not  thoia  { 
and  ao  did  you  tliink  of  him,  Hetty." 

**I  did  no  ladi  thing,  Mlas,**  peiriM  Hetlj. 

**  Then  why  did  you  whi<«pcr  to  me  it  waa 
ITarry's  clergynran  who  preached  ?" 

*'  i'o  think  of  Mr.  Warrington's  clergyman  is 
not  to  think  of  Mr.  Warrington.  It  was  a  most 
excellent  sermon,  certainly,  nnd  tho  children 
sang  most  dreadfully  out  of  tune.  And  there 
is  Lady  Maria  at  the  window  oppoiite,  smelling 
at  the' roses;  n:;-!  tlir.t  i>  Mr.  Wolfe's  step,  I 
know  bis  great  military  tramp.  Bight  left — 
right  left  I    How  do  you  do.  Colonel  Wolfe 

"Why  do  yon  look  so  glum,  James?"  asks 
Colonel  Lambert,  good-n at n redly.  "Has  tho 
charmer  been  scolding  thee,  or  is  thy  conscience 
pricked  hj  the  aemonr  Mr.  Sunpaoo,  ini*l 
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tbs  parson's  naim?  A  flnnora  praiAar»  mt 

my  word !" 

A  pretty  preacher,  and  a  pretty  prmctltton- 
er  I**  tayi  lb*.  Wolft,  witli  a  thntg  of  lito  diovl- 
ders. 

*' Why,  I  thought  the  discoarse  did  not  lust 
ten  minutes,  and  madaa  did  not  dMp  one  sin- 
gle v^  ink  dariBKthe  sermon,  didst  thmi,  MoUy  ?" 

"Did  yon  SCO  when  the  fellow  camo  into 
elraich  ?"  askod  the  indignant  Cuionel  Wolfe* 
<*He  eane  in  at  opan  door  of  die  aoouBon 
just  in  time,  and  as  thr>  ]"!:i1m  was  over." 

**Well,  he  had  been  reading  the  service, 
prabaUy,  to  nma  aide  penon;  dieva  ara  manj 
bare,"  remarks  Mrs.  Lambert. 

"  Tleiiilinf''  the  service  I  Oh,  my  good  INfr^. 
LAJuburt  ]  Do  you  know  where  X  found  ium  r 
I  want  to  look  for  your  jomg  ic^gnoa  of  a 
Virginian." 

**  Uis  own  name  is  a  r«ff  pnttf  name.  Tm 
aan,"  eriei  oat  Batty.  "It  ba*t  Seapegru^c : 
It  it  Hmry  Esmond  Warrington,  Esquire." 

•'Miss  Hester,  I  found  the  parson  in  his  cas- 
sock, and  Ilcnry  Estnoud  Warrington,  Esquire, 
In  his  bed-gown,  at  a  quarter  before  eleven 
o'r  !n -k  in  the  morning,  when  all  the  Sunday 
beJis  were  ringing,  and  they  were  playing  over  { 
•  fame  <tf  picquet  they  bad  had  Aa  night  be- 
fore r 

"Well,  numbers  of  good  people  play  at  cards 
of  a  Sunday.  The  King  plays  at  cards  of  a 
Sunday." 

**Hii'!>t.  nydeari" 

*'I  know  he  does,"  says  Uetty,  "with  that 
painted  pofaon  we  law  yealardayt  that  Coonleaa 

irbat  d>on  caliber?" 

*'  I  thiitk,  my  dear  Mies  Hester,  a  clei]gyman 
bad  best  taka  to  Ood'a  books  instead  of  tbe 

Devil's  books  on  that  day — and  so  I  took  the 
liberty  of  tpllinp  yonr  parson."  Hetty  looked 
as  if  she  tltuugiit,  ii  was  a  liberty  which  hli. 
Wolfe  had  ukcn.  "And  I  told  our  yonng  Mend 
that  I  thought  he  hnd  better  hnvc  !>f>pn  on  his 
way  to  cborcb  than  there  in  his  bed-gown." 

**Yon  wouldn't  bavo  Hany  go  to  ehnidi  in 
a  dressing-gown  and  night-cap.  Colonel  Wolfe  ? 
That  vcould  be  a  pretty  sight,  indeed  1"  again 
says  Hetty,  fiercely. 

*'I  woold  haTe  my  little  gid't  tongue  not 
wag  qnitc  frmt,"  remarks  ptlftif  f  tlia 
child's  Hushed  little  cheek. 

"  Hot  apaak  trban  n  fiiand  ia  attacked,  and  no- 
bo^  aaya  a  vMd  in  his  IkforP  Ho;  BObodjl** 


Here  the  two  lipa  of  tha  liMla  ■amk  dassi 

on  each  other;  the  whole  little  ftnmf  shook; 
the  little  maiden  flung  a  parting  look  ot  detiaooe 
at  Mr.  Welfa,  and  want  out  of  tha  mMn,  jnstii 
tinjc  t  )  rlosalha  door,  ««d bum ontcqfiiifa 

the  stair. 

Mr.  Wolfe  looked  Tery  much  disoomfitsd 
"I  am  sure,  Annt  Lambert,  I  did  not  iMead 
to  hurt  Hester's  feelings." 

"No,  James,''  she  said,  rery  kindly.  lbs 
yawg  ottaat  niad  to  call  bar  Amt  LmAoH  ii 

quite  early  days,  and  she  gave  him  her  hnnd. 

Mr.  Lambert  whistled  his  faTodte  tune  of 
<*Of«rthabiIls  md  Ihr  tiinif,**  wUh  a  dtton  aB> 
companSmeot  ptrlbiJUed  by  his  fingers  on  lit 
window.  **I  say,  you  mtistn't  w^.i^ile  on  Sna- 
day,  papal"  cried  the  artless  young  gown  boy 
Dtoin  Gsegr  XVian ;  and  tbea  anggarted  that  it 
was  three  hoars  from  breakfast,  and  ha  ahaaii 
like  to  finish  Thco's  cheese-oUte. 

"Oh,  you  greedy  cMUr  criea  Tbeo.  Bat 
here,  bearing  a  little  exclamatory  noise  ovtside, 
she  ran  ont  of  the  room,  riming  tiie  door  behind 
her.  And  we  wiU  not  pursue  her.  The  noise 
was  that  sob  whieb  broke  from  Hestertpantiift 
over-loaded  licjirt ;  and,  though  we  can  notsSI^ 
I  am  sure  the  little  maid  tlung  herself  on  bar 
sister's  neck,  and  wept  upon  'Vhao'a  fond,  kind 

bosom. 

Hetty  did  not  walk  out  in  the  afternoon  wheix 
the  family  took  the  air  on  the  common.  SIm 
had  a  headache,  and  lay  on  her  bed  with  her 
mother  watching  her.    Charly  had  diaeunsad 
a  comrade  from  Grey  Frian ;  Mr.  WoUe,  «f 
coawa,  paired  off  with  Miss  Luwtbert  andTlMa 
and  her  father,  taking  their  p  bcr  wnlk  in  tbe 
Habbath  sunshine,  foond  Madame  Bcmatdn 
iMdting  on  a  bendi  wider  a  tree,  bar  aiaea  aad 
nephew  in  attendance.    Ilnny  ran  up  to  grail 
his  dear  friends :  he  was  radiant  with  pleasure 
at  beholding  them.    The  elder  ladies  were  most 
gracious  to  the  Colonel  and  his  dan|^ttac  who 
had  so  kindly  welcomed  their  llnrry. 

How  noble  and  handsome  he  looked !  Tlieo 
thought.  Bba  called  bi»  by  bla  ChrisHaw  utm  i, 

as  if  ho  really  were  her  brother.    "  Why  did  we 
not  see  you  sooner  to-day,  Harry  ?"  she  asitad. 
*'  I  never  thought  y^n  were  here,  Tljoo-* 
"But  you  might  have  seen  us  hadjoa^wtahwii* 
"Where  r\Ti(l  how?"  iis-LcU  Harry. 
"  There^  Hit  I  "  she  said,  poinUogtotbecbimh, 
and  dw  bald  bar  hand  n^  aa  if  in  r^iooff  bSi 
•  sivaat  UndnaM  batnad  hi  tar  haoMft  lhca»  « 


jMjilq  lUtoiit  of  Ctimitt  €mk. 


XTSmSD  STATES. 

PUT?!, in  attention  during  the  past  month  has 
been  to  a  great  extent  directed  toward  the 
proceedings  of  Uie  British  eralters  off  tbe  eoast  of 
Cuba.  The  British  Coveminent,  finding'  il  inum'i- 
sible  to  maintain  such  a  blockade  of  the  African 
ooait  as  sbeuM  piwvunfc  the  exportatleii  ef  slaves, 
resolved  to  attack  the  slavp-trarif  nt  the  p;  int  to 
which  the  slaves  were  transported  ^  and  Cuba  be> 

lag  new  fha  0^7  eeosidaraUe  slave^narhst,  the 


British  fleet  in  its  neighborhood  has  wlHiin 
months  been  considerably  aiigraented.  1 1  is 
ed,  with  apparent  truth^  that  the  trade  ia  oairiad 
on  almost  exelusirely  by  ^-essds  built  id  ~ 

an  1  !;caring  the  American  flag.    The  I'ritl.^h 
eers,  therefore,  have  undertaken  to  Umrd 
merchantman  approaebhi^  or  leartng  t9m 

for  the  purpose  of  a'ccrt^ining  whether  thr^ 
engaged  in  the  slave-trade.    Up  to  tb* 
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Mdaearch  of  more  than  forty  American  vessels; 
the  detention  in  several  ca^ei  having  \>ci?n  nuide 
ia  an  extremely  insolent  manner.   These  proceed- 
Ingt,  in%-olving  tbe  "right  of  search,"  claimed  by 
tlw  British  «nd  denied  by  ourselves,  Itave  re- 
ceired  the  prompt  attention  of  our  (jovernment. 
The  Secretary  of  State  calls  the  attention  of  the 
Brituh  MiiiiMcr  to  these  aggressions,  and  ox- 
presjes  the  contident  expectation  that  they  will  be 
promptJy  diaaTovred,  and  measures  taken  to  pre- 
vtBt  tbelr  fntare  recorrence.     Our  Minister  at 
Learfon,  ilr.  Dallaa^  is  also  instructed  to  commun* 
ieats  to  the  BritUh  Go^-emment  the  *'  earnest  do- 
to  of  the  President  that  thi.s  practice,  which 
•MOttto  become  more  prevalent,  of  detaining  and 
MticUn^  American  vessels,  should  be  discontin- 
ned."   Tbe  Secretary  of  State  adds,  that  "these 
Isgraat  riolations  of  the  rights  of  the  l.^nitcd  States 
have  excited  deep  feelings  throughout  the  countr}', 
ind  hare  attracted  the  attention  of  both  Mouses 
«f  Ceagreaa.    Their  continuance  can  not  fail  to 
pvodaee  the  most  serious  effect  upon  the  relations 
of  the  countriM.    The  President  confidently  be- 
lims  that  tbe  British  naval  oflScers,  in  the  adop- 
ttm  of  tlMse  high-tiandcd  measures,  have  acted 
wIthoBt  the  authority  and  have  mistaken  the 
Tiewi  of  their  Government,   liut  it  is  not  the  less 
dae  to  the  United  States  that  their  conduct  should 
bo  disavowed,  and  peremptory  orders  issued  to 
prtvent  the  recurrence  of  similar  proceedings." 
Orders  were  also  promptly  dispatched  for  a  con- 
Merable  aofpnentation  of  our  naval  force  in  the 
Gtilf  of  Mexico.  The  following  vessels  are  now  in 
the  Golf,  or  under  orders  to  proceed  thither : 
MoaaMO,  Colorado,  40  guns  ;  IVabwh,  40 ;  FiilVm, 
»;  Arctic,  2;  Diipateh,  2;  sloops- 

k^war,  Mactdomian^  22 ;  CotuteUcOioH,  22 ;  .S'ara- 
iya^  SO ;  J— aawa*,  24 ;  Jamettom^  22 ;  /'lymouth, 
5;  /VcMe,  16 ;  brig  Dolphin,  \ — making  a  total 
Iwca  of  226  guns.  Tlic  British  force  on  llic  West 
baBa  station  ia  reported  to  consist  of  eighteen  vcs- 
nh,  of  which  eight  are  steamers  and  fonr  steam 
fas^ioata,  carrying  in  all  435  guns. 

In  Congress  there  was  a  remarkable  unanimity 
of  fc^ng  m»  to  tbe  aURblutc  necessity  of  arresting 
Mmm  proceedings  of  the  British  crui:<cni.    In  the 
Saaate,  the  Committee  on  Foreign  Relations  pre- 
med  a  Report  reciting  that  Americ.m  vessels 
panaiaff  tfie  paths  of  lawful  commerce  on  the 
aaaa,  under  the  flag  of  their  country,  have 
beea  panned,  fired  into,  and  compelled  to  stop  by 
tka  pabBo  force  of  a  foreign  power ;  and  in  other 
iHCaooes  American  vessels  anchored  in  the  harl»or 
of  a  friendly  power,  at  the  port  of  Sagua  la  Grande, 
ia  the  island  of  Cuba,  have  been  subject  ton  police 
ilfaiBitfon  by  the  same  foreign  power.    It  has  oc- 
oaalotiallr  happened  heretofore,  continues  the  Re- 
part,  that  nnder  circumstances  of  misapprehension 
oraiaBOoatvaakion  of  orders,  isolated  cases  of  this 
ekaraeter  haTe  occurred,  but  in  such  cases  the  hon- 
or of  tbe  country  may  have  been  sulTiciently  vin- 
dfaafad  by  a  disclaimer  of  intended  wrong,  or  by 
ckf  tbe  ofEcer  commanding.    But  tho  con- 
end  persevering  character  of  the  outrages 
perpatnatcd  "  coll  for  the  most  prompt  and  cf- 
Maat  meaawrfo  to  arrest  at  once,  and  to  end,  final- 
||^  and  forever,  the  rommission  of  like  indignities 
la  ear  flag."    In  reference  to  tbe  justification  of 
•iMaa  proeaadiogs  on  tho  ground  that  they  were 
aaeoeaeiy  to  eoppreas  the  slaro-trado  carried  on 
hataraea'Cnba  and  Africa,  the  Committee  say  that 
a  MtfifiicBi  #iuwcr  that  the  aaaaoi  of  the  Unit- 


ed States  has  never  l>ecn  yielded  to  any  such  syju 
tem  of  police  on  the  seas ;  and  that  by  no  principle 
of  international  law  can  a  vessel  under  tho  flag  uf 
its  country  be  visited  or  detained  on  the  high  seas 
by  any  foreif^n  power  without  the  consent  of  those 
over  whom  the  flag  waves.  No  right  of  ^nsitation 
or  search  can  be  tolerated  by  an  independent  pow- 
er but  in  derogation  of  her  sovereignty.  Tho  Com- 
mitteo  add  that  these  proceedings  of  tbe  British 
cruisers  will  afford  an  occasion  to  "end,  now  and 
forever,  all  future  question  as  to  the  right  of  visit- 
ation at  sea  l>ctwccn  the  l'nite<l  States  and  the  of- 
fending Power."  They  only  refrain  from  recom- 
mending at  once  such  additional  legislation  as  will 
effect  this  object  from  the  fact  that  "  tho  President 
has  already  ordered  all  the  disposable  force  of  tho 
country  into  tho  infested  quarter,  with  orders  to 
protect  all  vessels  of  the  United  States  on  tho  high 
seas  from  search  or  detention  by  tlws  vesscls-of-war 
of  any  other  nation.  These  are  preventive  meas- 
ures only,  and  temporary  in  their  character,  but  go 
to  tho  full  extent  of  the  power  of  the  lixecutivo 
in  the  absence  of  Legislative  provision,  and  it  is 
believed  that  they  will  arrest  further  ofienses  ;" 
should  this  not  be  the  case,  the  Coinniittee  declare 
that  such  legislation  must  be  promptly  supplied. 
The  Report  concludes  with  the  following  resolu- 
tions : 

Rf»olrM,  That  Ameriran  ships  at  sea,  under  tho 
Aincrionn  tiap,  rrmaln  nndcT  the  Jurisdiction  of  the 
rountry  to  wliich  tticy  belong,  and  therefore  that  auy 
visitation  or  molestation  la  an  infnctloa  of  the  sov- 
en-ignly  of  tlie  United  States. 

IlcAolif  d,  That  thew  airgrenionR  demand  such  an  nn- 
equivocal  explanation  from  Groat  liritain  as  aball  pre- 
vent their  rixurrenco  forever  in  future. 

"  /Crwfivcf,  That  the  Committee  approves  of  the  action 
of  the  Kxecutivo,  and  are  prepitred  tu  recommend  aucb 
futura  Icgliklatiou  aa  circum»Laucc9  luay  require." 

Mr.  Douglas  introduced  a  bill  into  the  Senate, 
placing  at  the  disfiosal  of  the  President,  to  l>e  used 
when  necessary  to  resist  the  claitnsof  Great  Brit- 
ain, tho  naval  and  military  forces  of  the  United 
States,  and  authorizing  him  to  call  into  service  fif- 
ty thousand  volunteers.  Tho  bill  also  puts  at  his 
disposal  ten  millions  of  dollars,  with  the  right  to 
borrow  the  same,  and  authorizes  him,  if  he  deems 
it  necessary,  to  send  a  special  minister  to  Great 
Britain ;  the  powers  thus  granted  to  continue  in 
force  for  sixty  days  ofter  tho  next  meeting  of  Con- 
gress. This  bill  is  in  effect  a  copy  of  that  passed 
in  1839  conferring  upon  President  Van  Burcn  au- 
thority to  act  in  the  Boundary  dispute.  Othor 

proiK)sitions  have  liecn  sultmittod  to  both  Iloooea 
providing  for  a  large  and  immediate  increase  of  our 
naval  force  ;  btit  no  decisive  action  has  as  yet  been 
taken  upon  any  of  these  measures. 

Other  business  of  considerable  importance  has 
been  transacted  in  both  Houses.  Tho  bill  for  tho 
admission  of  Minnesota  as  a  Stato  was  discussed  at 
length.  It  experienced  some  opposition  from  the 
fact  tliat  its  Constitution  extends  the  right  of  suf- 
frage to  aliens,  as  well  as  on  the  ground  of  certain 
alleged  informalities  in  the  proceedings  of  the  Con- 
stitutionul  Convention.  The  bill,  however,  passed 
both  Houses  by  decided  majorities,  and  Meoars. 
Shields  and  Rice  were  admitted  to  seats  as  Sena- 
tors, and  Messrs.  Phelps  and  Kavanagh  as  Repro- 
sentatives.  Mr.  Harlan,  of  Iowa,  presented  cer- 
tain charges  against  Mr.  Rico  relating  to  alleged 
frauds  in  the  sale  of  public  lands,  and  opposed  hit 
admission  as  a  mcmi>er.  l^Ir.  Rice  pronounced  the 
charges  false,  and  demanded  a  Committee  uf  In- 
vestigation, saying  that  be  should  resign  his  seat 
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If  rajr  tiling  inculpating  him  slionid  b«  brought  to 
light.-  Tba  bill  for  the  •dmiasion  of  Onigon  also 
jMuwd  tkt  Senate  fij  a  Toto  «f  97  to  17.  Opposi- 
tion was  made  to  it  on  the  gronnd  that  the  Consti- 
tati<m  of  the  State  probibita  tiie  introdaction  of 
Cms  n^graea  and  CUneaa.— The  joint  reaolntion 
taai  been  passed,  authorizing  the  President  to  take 
pra|fer  meaanres  in  relation  to  the  refusal  of  the  Ba* 
fm^Be  9t  Ftngany  to  nake  reparation  Ibr  firing 
into  the  steamer  Water-Witch.  The  bill  to  re- 
peal the  act  granting  bounties  to  tisheries  has  pass- 
ed;  it  is  to  talce  eflect  on  the  Slat  of  December, 

185!).  A  joint  resolution  was  adopted  giving  to 

the  family  of  Captain  Uemdon,  who  was  lost  on 
tlM  CuKlrtd  America,  $7M0«»«q«livalcnt  to  three 

rears'  pny.  Various  appropriation  bills  have 

been  passed,  as  well  as  a  bill  authorizing  the  bor- 
foning  cf  flllaaa  fldUfaBa  «f  dnUan  to  meat  tlM  our. 
of  Government. 
1  tlie  army  in  Utah  there  is  no  authentic 
tntdUgence  of  positive  importance.  Reports  hare 
iMaii  ncaired  that  the  Mormon  leaders  were  anx- 
looa  to  treat,  and  had  invited  Governor  Gumming 
to  proceed  to  Salt  Lake  City,  and  that  he  had  poiio 
thither.  Thia  latter  report  is  confirmed ;  but  of 
tba  praelae  etrcvmatanoea  under  irhieh  the  visit 
Waa  made,  nn<\  the  reception  wliich  he  reccix'cil, 
ire  have  no  reliable  information  up  to  the  8th  of 
June.— ^Tlie  Inrablea  with  tlw  rannanta  of  the 
Seminole  Indians  in  Florida,  which  were  renewed 
some  months  ago,  have  been  brought  to  a  close. 
Billy  Bowlegs,  the  Seminole  chlel^  at  length  con- 
sented to  leave  Florida.  He,  with  almost  his  whole 
band,  embarked  early  in  May,  reached  New  Orleans 
on  tlic  Hth,  and  af:er  a  week's  visit  in  that  city 
set  out  for  his  now  home  in  tho  Indian  Reservation 
beyond  the  Mississip  pi.  The  old  chief  Sam  Jones, 
now  more  than  a  hundred  years  of  age,  with  per- 
haps thirty  or  forty  warriors,  ara  the  only  Indians 
ftnwatning  In  Florida, 

Hon.  Josiah  J.  Evans,  Senator  from  Sonth  Car- 
«lfaia,dledatWashingtoaonthe6th«fHi9'.  His 
death,  wliich  waa  andden  and  fthogetiiernnexpect- 
cd,  was  occasloncil  Vy  an  nffcction  of  the  lieart ;  ho 
occupied  his  seat  in  the  Senate  on  the  day  previous 
to  hia  death,  and  wma  apparendy  in  his  nanal  health. 
 Hon.  James  P.  Ilondcrson,  United  States  Sen- 
ator from  Texas,  died  at  Washington  ou  tho  4th  of 
June.  He  waa  hem  in  North  Cardinn  in  1^. 
He  embarked  at  an  early  day  in  the  can.<«o  of  Tex- 
as, WU9  sent  to  Europe  as  minister  to  negotiate  for 
tlie  xacognition  of  the  independence  of  Twcaa,  and 
subsequently  held  a  number  of  high  oiHces,  among 
which  was  that  of  Governor  of  the  State.  Gen- 
eral PersifiT  F.  Sniitli,  recently  appointed  to  tho 
command  of  the  expedition  to  Uuh,  died  at  Fort 
LeavenwCTth  on  tiie  17th  of  May,  on  his  way  to 
the  scene  of  Ida  duties.  IIc  was  bom  in  Philadel- 
phia in  1798,  was  bred  to  the  law,  which  he  prac- 
tieed  in  New  Orleans  nntil  the  lireaking  out  of  the 
Florida warin  1^:^'^  He  then  joined  the  Loui.sia- 
navolnntoafs.  In  ld46hejoined  the  regular  army, 
served  with  gvaat  dfstlnetion  tiirough  the  Mexican 
war,  and  was  promoted  to  tho  rank  of  Major-Gen  er- 
al  for  his  services  at  Contreras.  He  subsequently 
waa  ordarad  to  CSalifbinIa,  wImm  he  hM  the  eom- 
mnnd  of  tho  mllitar}-  department,  and  afterward 
occupied  eimilar  posts  in  Texas  and  at  St.  Louis. 
Be  had  been  in  feeble  health  for  some  time  prevl> 

Ons  to  his  s«>ttin;j  out  for  Utah.  'Winiam  Henry 

Herbert,  known  as  a  novelist,  and  more  generally 
hgr  Mb  writtngs  on  snfajects  eonneeted  with  sport. 


ing,  published  under  the  nom  de  p/ime  of  *'  ¥tnk 
Fomstar,"  committed  suicide  at  New  York  on  the 
17di  ef  May.  Re  was  bom  in  England  in  ISOfi,  of 
a  wealthy  family  ;  but  having  become  involved  in 
pecnniary  embarraMments,  came  to  Amyfyy^ 
thir^yaartagOL  Here  he  engaged  in  Btatnry  psf. 
suits.  He  was  a  man  of  considerable  genius  and 
laige  acquirements,  but  of  poasionate  temper  sad 
diMipatod  hahila.  Ha  waa  awnlad'only  a  to 
months  before  his  death  ;  his  wife  left  him  on  so. 
count  of  his  alleged  ill-treatment,  and  took  mcai 
ures  to  procure  a  divorce.  Thaaa  ^eaaealle  diB> 
cultics  were  the  immediate  occasion  of  his  suicide. 

 Dr.  Kobert  Hare,  who  bad  long  been  knon 

as  one  of  the  most  profound  chemists  in  the  cooa- 
try.  died  at  Philadelphia  on  the  15th  of  May,  aped 
about  seventy  years.  His  diHi-overics  ia  chemical 
science  were  nnmarana  and  of  high  vdhw|  hal 
during  the  later  years  of  his  life  ho  became  a  con- 
vert to  the  doctrines  of  "  Spiritualism,"  and  final, 
ly  passed  much  time  in  endeavoring  to  transmuts 
the  baser  metals  into  gold,  nnder  w^  ha  anfpossd 
tohetiwgiddaneeefthesplflts.  • 

ORKAT  URITAIN. 

The  Derby  Ministi;}'  haa  passed  s&felj  throo^ 
a  crisis  whleh  Ibra  time  tfireatanad  its  orerthnw. 

Immediately  upon  the  fall  of  I.ucknow  a  procla- 
mation was  isstrad  by  Lord  Canning,  the  Governor* 
General,  dated  aome  daya  praHooriy,  ilesiaring 

that  the  relH-llion,  l>Of,'un  by  the  soldiery,  hid  f  -jri'l 
support  from  the  inhabitants  of  tlie  capital  and  of 
the  conntry  at  large;  that  they  had  subjected  tbeai- 
selves  to  a  just  retribution ;  and  that  the  tim  ?  bad 
come  for  the  Government  to  make  known  the  man- 
ner in  which  it  would  deal  with  tba  chleft  and 
landholders  of  Onde.    Its  first  care  woold  be  to 
reward  those  who  had  remained  steadfast  in  their 
allegiance.  Six  of  tho  landholders  are  enumerated 
who  were  "  henceforth  to  be  sole  hereditary  pi» 
prieton  of  the  lands  which  they  held  when  Ondi 
came  umlcr  Prilish  rul  \  siiliject  only  to  such  mod- 
erate assessment  as  may  be  impost  upon  them;** 
with  these  exceptions,  **  the  proprietary  right  af 
the  soil  of  the  province  is  confiscated  to  the  Ilritish 
Government,  which  will  dispose  of  that  riglit  in 
saeh  manner  aa  to  It  amy  aaaaa  ittfaig.**  Ilaan 
who  should  at  once  surrender  arc  promised  that 
"their  lives  and  honor  should  be  safe,  provided 
that  their  hands  were  not  stained  with  English 
blood  murderously  sho<l.    But  as  regards  any  far- 
ther indulgence  which  may  be  extended  to  them, 
and  the  condition  in  which  they  may  hereafter  M 
placed,  they  must  throw  thcmsdves  upon  the  mer- 
cy of  the  British  Goremment."    Upon  the  receipt 
of  this  proclamation  in  England  the  Earl  of  Kllen* 
boroqgh,  Pnaidant  «f  the  India  Board,  Mnt  a  di»> 
patch  to  the  QovanwP'OeBeral,  strengly  condemn 
ing  this  proclamation.    After  dct.ailing  the  man* 
ner  in  which  Oude  became  sulgect  to  Britiah.  rolii 
the dispatehcnBchides that:  -  ' 

"  We  mnrt  Admit  thnt,  under  theae  drrumstaneoBtaW 
liOKtllicics  which  havo  been  rarried  on  in  Oude  hai^ 
rmther  the  character  of  legitimate  war  Uian  that  of  rdnK 
lion,  and  that  the  people  of  Oude  should  miher  be  IC? 
garded  with  iudulgcnt  consideration  than  nutde  tbe 
Jects  of  a  i>cn  altj  exceeding  la  axteot  and  la  MVi 
maatanyirhich  has  been  recorded  tai  Mstoiy  — ^1 
upoa  a  subdued  nation.  Other  eonqneron^  w1 
have  iaeeeeded  in  oi-ereomlng  rsslstaiMW.  hava  < 
a  ftw  paraons  aa  ■till  deaenrfnf  of  poatrfiaisnt,  trat  Hki 
with  a  generous  policy,  extended  their  Ctanasiey  to  tl 
great  body  of  tha  people.  Yen  hare  acted  ap<m  •  dtflss^ 
«nt  prlncipla.   You  baTo  rsaenred  a  few  as  iioaiH  slaa  af 


spedua  favor,  and  you  liave  aBMLvith  vl 
ftol  as  lha  ssvaiaaf afi 
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lUati  of  the  country.  We  can  not  but  think  that  the 
■imltnH  from  which  you  h*va  departvd  will  appciu-  to 
tm  iMtO  coaeeiTed  In  a  apirit  of  wi«dom  luperior  to 
ihst  which  appears  in  th«  prMedont  you  hare  made.  We 
ietln  that  yuu  will  mitijista  In  practice  the  stringent 
■trcrity  of  the  decree  or  eonflacation  you  hare  is->u*>d 
uabul  the  landholdori  of  Oude.  Wo  desire  (o  see  Ilrit- 
khutbority  in  India  rut  npon  the  willing  obedience  of 
aoailwtod  people;  there  can  not  be  conU-utment  where 
tkm  is gvaeral  confiscation.  Uurcraiucnt  cun  not  lung 
btoaintalned  by  any  force  iu  a  country  where  the  whole 
fasplt  b  rendered  hostile  by  a  sense  of  wroni? ;  and  if  it 
van  ysMlble  eo  to  maintain  it,  it  would  not  be  a  con- 
mbmUm  to  be  daslxvd." 

Dh  poblicntion  of  thia  dispatch  was  made  the 
oeOMioo  of  •  violent  attack  upon  the  ^liniatry. 
KoliMof  motions  fur  a  rote  of  censure  were  ^iven, 
btlM  Peers  by  the  Karl  of  Sbaftcsburk-,  and  iu  the 
CoBmoQS  by  Mr.  Cardwell.  The  Karl  of  Kllen- 
benagb  took  tipon  himself  the  whole  rcapon!iil)ilit y 
•fthedi^Mttch,  justifying  the  principle  upon  which 
il  Vtt  based ;  but  sensible  of  the  serious  conse- 
ywacas  which  had  resulted  from  it,  he  bud  resign- 
ed kb  office.  The  Karl  of  Derby  said,  that  while 
U»  QoveniiBcnt  disapproved  of  the  contiscalion  in 
Onds,  it  conld  not  approve  of  tlic  dispatch  and  its 
pobikation  in  Kngland,  and  determined  to  suffer 
the  iMi  of  A  valued  coUeagne  rather  iliuu  stake  the 
wrirtMxre  of  Government  apon  an  issue  whicli  they 
felt  to  be  in  some  degree  indefensible.  The  Oppo- 
would  not  consent  tliat  one  member  of  the 


I 


try  itbould  be  allowed  to  bo  the  scapegoat  for 
the  rest,  determined  to  hold  the  whole  Government 
wponsible,  and  pressed  the  motions  of  censure.    1  n 
te^aentlia  debate  lasted  but  one  duy,  and  the  mo- 
tion (or  a  vote  of  censure  failed  by  107  to  1 5d.  So 
■uU  a  majority  iu  the  Up()er  House,  where  the 
Gewnment  is  strong,  was  looked  upon  as  nearly 
•fBiraleat  to  a  defeat.    In  tho  Commons  the  dc- 
bate  Was  protracted  to  some  length.    Tho  diflpat<:h 
was  wannly  defended  by  Messrs.  Koebuck,  Uright, 
Md  other  Kadical  members ;  while  the  proclama- 
Umi  was  attacked  by  Sir  James  (iraham,  who  said 
Wtboold  vote  against  the  resolution,  although  he 
did  not  altogether  i^iprovo  of  Lord  Kllcnl>orough's 
dhpatch.    There,  however,  seemed  every  proba- 
bility that  the  &Iinistry  would  bo  defeated,  when 
en  tka  dajr  before  the  vote  w^os  to  be  taken  dis- 
received  from  India,  containing  rcp- 
f^m  Sir  James  Outram  against  Lord 
j*»  proclamation.    These  produced  a  dccid- 
•dtlfcct,ai>dAtr.  Cardwell  was  lugcd  by  his  party  to 
'  his  resolution.    This  was  done,  with  the 
>  of  the  Government.    This  result  was  con- 
;  a  complete  triumph  of  the  Ministers.  Mr. 
Dfrnali  said  that  the  Government  consented  to  ttie 
villidniw»l,  not  for  their  own  sakcs,  but  for  that 
iadia  and  the  bwt  interests  of  the  empire,  lie 
tkat,  aince  Lord  ICUonborough's  dii^patch, 
had  communicated  with  Lord  Can- 
•Mauring  hiiu  that  he  might  rely  upon 

ikur  continued  influence  and  support.  Tiic 

fWfwritkm  to  chaogo  the  Government  of  India 
k  beCore  Parliament.    A  motion  to  postpone  the 
of  the  sobjoct  till  next  year  was  re- 
bj  a  Tote  of  447  to  57 ;  and  a  resolution  af- 
'  tba  expediency  of  transferring  tho  Govern- 
to  the  Crown  was  carried  without  a  division. 

.  Peel  stated  that  previous  to  tho  Indian 
tj  the  military  force  of  tho  empiro  consisted 
r,000  men,  of  whom  3O,0OU  were  on  service  In 
The  present  force  consists  of  223,000  men, 
Aamiag  an  Inenase  of  6(1,000  during  tho  year. 
To  mtpfAy  the  aogmentation  already  arranged,  and 
ttatt  Umu  from  casuiilties,  at  least  50,000 


recruits  would  bo  required  during  tlio  year.  No 
diliiculty  was  apprehended  in  obtaining  this  ntim- 
bcr,  since  not  less  than  48,i)0<J  recruits  had  enlisted 

during  the  latit  eight  months.  Mr.  Layard,who 

has  just  returned  from  India,  has  delivered  an  im« 
purtant  address  in  London  on  tho  rebellion.  He 
argues,  first,  that  tho  insurrection  was  nut  merely 
a  military  mutiny,  liut  a  real  national  or  popular 
rebellion  ;  and  secondly,  that  this  rebellion  did  not 
originate  in  a  religious  panic,  but  was  caused  by 
Knglish  mitirulc,  especially  and  notalily  by  their 
policy  of  antiu.\ution,  their  dealings  with  the  land 
titles  of  great  chiefs,  their  maladministration  of 
justice,  and  general  treatment  of  the  natives.-  ■ 
Nearly  all  of  the  Atlantic  telegraph  cable  hud  been 
ship{>ed  on  board  the  vessels  destined  to  receive  it, 
and  the  tloet  is  about  to  sail  on  an  cxixtrt mental 
trip,  preparatory  to  tho  attempt  to  lay  the  cable. 
Successful  experiments  have  been  made  with  the 
Hughes  telegraphic  machines,  which  transmitted 
messages  through  tho  whulc  lino  with  more  rapid* 
ity  nnd  certainty  than  has  been  attained  by  any 

other  method.  The  report  of  the  J^viatkm 

Steamship  Company  states  that  tho  total  cost  of 
the  vessel  is  XH(>l,;"i5"2.  The  directors  regret  that 
it  will  not  be  possible  to  complete  her  ci|uipment 
before  autumn,  when  it  is  intended  to  make  scv&al 
preliminary  voyages  to  America  for  the  pur{H>se  of 
testing  tho  capabilities  of  tho  vessel,  and  in  the 
spring  to  commence  her  regular  voyages  to  India 
or  Australia.  The  Duchoss  of  Orleans  died  sud- 
denly on  tho  It^th  of  May,  at  lUchmoud. 

FRyVNCI-:. 

Tho  French  Budget  luis  been  made  public* 
The  total  rr^venuo  of  tho  Kmpirc  is  put  down  at 
i:70,'>J'.),313— say$364,tMG,5(;5;  of  tlib,X18,.')U,499 
are  derived  from  direct  taxes,  X4;i,"270,Ii20  from 
indirect  taxes,  and  the  remainder  from  miscella- 
neous sources.  The  expenditures,  ordinary  and 
extraordinary,  amount  to  jC70,Glk!,2i)0,  leaving  a 
surplus  of  i"2Gl,02d,  al>out  f  l,»Uu,000.  The  in- 
crease of  public  ilebt  binco  1H48  amounts  to  about 
t5G0,000,i)O0,  tho  interest  of  wliich  at  6  jKjr  cent, 
would  constitute  a  charge  upon  tho  revenue  of 
$20,000,000;  about  half  of  wiiich  was  incurred 
by  the  Kcpublic,  an<l  tho  remainder  by  the  Em- 
pire. This  excess,  however,  lias  Iteen  reduced  to 
$a,G00,00i},  b}'  reducing  tho  rate  of  interest  from 
5  to  4^  per  cent. 

THK  i:.\ST. 

Sinco  the  fall  of  Lucknow  the  sapcrioritj  of  the 
English  troops  iu  action  has  l>een  abundantly 
proved.  Two  brigades  under  Sir  Hugh  Koso  com- 
bined before  Jhuusi  on  the  27lh  of  March.  The 
enemy,  12,000  strong,  retired  to  tho  fort.  On  tho 
1st  of  April  an  attempt  was  mailo  to  relieve  the 
fortress.  Sir  Hugh,  without  raising  the  siege,  at- 
tacked the  relieving  army,  routed  them  with  surere 
loss,  and  on  the  4th  stormed  tho  town.  Tho  total 
loss  of  the  mutineers,  in  the  battle  and  the  storm- 
ing, was  3000  men.  Other  victories  of  considera- 
ble importance  are  reported.  Still  tho  enemy  are 
in  considerable  force  at  Calpee. 

From  China  we  have  intelligence  that  tho  Eu- 
ropean commissioners  have  succeeded  iu  putting 
themselves  iu  communication  with  tho  Emperor, 
having  delivered  their  credentials  to  the  Governor 
of  Soutchou-fou,  who  is  in  dose  relations  with  the 
Imperial  Court.  The  commissioners  ux|)crieuciDg 
no  incivility  while  on  their  journey  to  Soutchom- 
fou,  were  reccive<l  politely  by  the  Governor,  who 
returned  their  visit  on  tho  following  day. 
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7!li  New  York  Pulpit  io  tkt  Remval  <^  1868. 
(hbHtlwd  b7  SMdofi,  Blilc—iwi,  and  Ca)  Tlw 

contpnu  cf  this  volume,  which  is  designed  as  a  me- 
morial of  the  recent  religious  awakening  in  the 
iSkf  of  M«w  Torfc,  an  naite  op  of  dioeeafM  oon- 
tribnlod  by  several  of  the  most  eminent  preachers 
of  diffbrent  denominations,  and  on  topics  suitable 
to  the  circumstances  by  which  they  were  called 
forth.  Although  emanatinj;  from  such  a  variety 
of  sources,  tiiey  are  characterLted,  in  the  main,  by 
»  md^  of  MsiUnent,  and,  without  exception,  by  a 
psryading  sympathy  of  purpose.  The  opening  dis- 
eourse,  by  Dr.  Alexander,  is,  perhaps,  not  sur- 
passed in  vigor  and  impressivencss  by  any  in  the 
volume.  Ue  argues  the  Mceaaii/  of  a  special  re- 
▼ItiI  of  relt(^on,  among  other  ooorfdefBtions,  from 
the  p^ruli  ir  p'lsition  of  the  American  people  among 
the  nations  oC  the  earth.  This  oouatr}'  is  destined 
I*  be  the  theetw  of  vnpreoediated  aerolntioas. 
Our  population,  our  government,  our  common  lan- 
guage, our  religious  fireedom,  show  that  it  is  marked 
oat  te  gnat  Chiagt,  hut  whether  for  good  or  for 
ONrO  is  yet  nn  unsettled  problem.  The  attempt  to 
■■Olaiw  religion  with  a  general  laxity  of  doctrine, 
in  tlM  opinion  of  Dr.  Alexaodor,  liaa  been  attended 
with  pernicious  con<""r|iif^nrv's,  which  nothing  but 
a  new  and  wide-reacUiiig  impulse  in  the  contrary 
^notion  can  arert.  The  cb.arity  which  attaches 
DO  vital  importance  to  differences  of  belief  has 
opened  the  door  to  a  fatal  religious  literature,  in 
which,  by  a  sort  of  universal  solvent,  all  the  doc* 
trinal  boMo  of  theologj  are  leduGod  to  a  gelatinous 
naseofambignoassantfment.*'  The  abenrd  dnad 
of  the  Catechism  ami  the  definitions  of  the  Church 
has  involved  large  classes  in  ruinous  errors,  until 
at  length  there  an  thoosands  who  Imvo  no  theol- 
egy,  no  family  pravpr,  no  c.-itcrhising,  no  pound 
practical  religion,  iionce,  lir.  A.  insists,  unless 
a  true  religions  inflaenoe  oaa  bo  made  to  keep  paeo 
with  the  growth  of  our  population,  our  rising  State* 
must  Ims  abandoned  to  infidelity  and  disorder,  and 
the  great  West  will  send  back  on  us  the  shocks  of 
a  piaotical  atheism. — Some  of  the  other  more  strik- 
ing disburses  in  the  volume  are :  by  Rev.  T. 
Cuylcr,  on  being  "  Past  Feeling  ;"'  Dr.  Hague,  on 
"True  Bepentance Dr.  W.  K,  Williams,  on  the 
"  War  which  knows  no  Exempts by  Dr.  M'Clin- 
tock,  on  "The  Strait  Gate;"  and  by  Professor 
Uitcboock,  on  "True  Beligion  a  Service." 

OJSfanm  Ujk  tUualraUd,  by  WiluaxTaixob. 
(Published  by  Carlton  and  Porter.)  The  author 
of  this  volume  is  iavorably  Imowa  to  many  readers 
by  his  previoM  work,  in  wUeh  ha  nlatee  the  ex- 
perience of  crvpn  yrurs'  street  preaching  in  Sun 
Francisco.  Ue  here  continues  the  inartihcial  but 
graphic  aliotehea  whieh  oooapooe  the  oabotaneo  of 
that  vohnne,  and,  by  his  simple  narratives,  gives 
a  lively  illustration  of  the  social  condition  of  Cul- 
Utania.'  During  his  residence  in  that  State  he 
was  devoted  pxrlusivclv  to  Ins  work  as  a  mission- 
ary  of  tlie  Methodist  Church,  and,  h}*  his  fcarless- 
Maa,  aenl,  and  self-denial,  won  the  conlidenca  of 
the  whole  popolatioo.  He  was  frequently  thrown 
ia  contact  with  gamblert,  ekemtliers  tTindiutrie,  and 
adventurers  of  every  description,  but  he  never 
•hmak  fimmthe  admiaiatratian  of  AdthlU  lebukai 
Md  Ib  w  doing  often  won  the  hmrti  of  Oa  noit 
d»  F*T  tIiIH  tff  the  tkfc  in  ^  Inm^^lf 


were  productive  of  great  good.  Unwearied  in  hit 
ozertloM,  be  liad  eacoeeded  in  establishing  a  syv 

tem  of  wholesome  religious  influences  when  the 
great  financial  crash  in  San  Frandsoo  interrupted 
his  labors,  and  made  It  expedient  Inrhiai  to  letam 
to  this  region  in  order  to  obtain  resources  for  fu- 
ture action.  His  ixnjk  was,  accordingly,  wriiiea 
in  the  interests  of  a  good  cause,  whieh  will  cotn- 
mend  it  to  the  friends  of  religious  culture  in  Cali- 
fornia, while  its  own  intrinsic  vivacity  and  natu- 
ralness will  wall  reward  the  i 


Wman:  l/er  Misdon  ami  Life,  by  ADOLPn 
MoNOK,  D.D.  Translated  from  the  French.  (Pul>. 
Ushed  by  Sheldoo,  Biakeman,  and  Co.)  Dr.  Mo- 
nod*!  name  is  fkmOlar  to  Baropean  Protastaati  as 
a  devoted  and  faithful  evangelical  pa'stor.  Hj 
shares  this  distinction  with  several  others  of  the 
aaBM  tuaUy.   For  naaj  ymn  Iw  waa  Prnfesssr 

of  Sarrcd  F.Ioqucnm  iti  tho  theological  seminary  it 
Montauban,  tlie  only  institution  of  the  kiud  of  the 
national  BeiiNnad  Chnidi  of  Fiaaee,  but  the  last 
portion  of  his  life  was  passed  in  Paris,  where  he 
preached  the  Gospel  with  great  success  to  large 
aodlenees.  Uis  death  took  place  only  about  two 
years  since.  In  this  \  olumc,  which  is  marked  by 
the  simplicity  and  beauty  of  its  style,  he  portrays 
the  character  and  duties  of  the  Chtiattin  WMMB 
with  rare  discrimination  and  foroe. 

A  new  edition  of  Old  Aev  York;  or,  BemmU- 
cences  of  the  past  Svriy  Yean,  by  Joira  W.  Fran- 
cis, M.D.,  he*  been  iseaed  bj  Charlaa  S.  Boe,  en. 
larged  by  a  fresh  edeetton  frara  tin  oopiona  stBr»> 
house  of  rcnilulsccno'S  wliich  are  treasured  in  the 
comprehensive  merooiy^  of  the  author.    Tbe^y  com- 
prise a  variety  of  iatansting  persoaal  ekatAea  of. 
celehritios  in  diflforent  wolks  of  life,  and  aflTonl  a 
racy  illustration  of  the  spirit  and  manners  of  2iew 
YoK  In  a  paet generation.   Dr.  Frauds  ia  hi«b» 
thusiastic  chronicler  of  the  olden  time — ^hia  expe- 
rience has  given  him  a  wide  circle  of  misceUancooa 
acquaintaaee — bis  genial  temperament  ha«  aaif 
him  everywhere  at  iiome — and,  M-ith  a  memory  as 
retentive  as  it  is  impressible,  ho  pus&cs!<s  no  or- 
dinary qualifications  for  Ids  fav«Mite  antiqtuuiaa 
task  of  removing  the  dust  from  the  tombstooea  of 
the  contemporaries  whom  he  has  survived,  ajkd  re- 
producing the  figures  that  have  departed  from  the 
Stage  in  ^living  colors  of  the  nreseat.  Hinhaak 
ia  mveh  more  tium  a  eolleetion  ofperaoaal « 
and  is  entitled  to  coiirsideration  as  a  pcrmai 
authentic  memorial  of  by-gune  days,  whi^: 
freqneot  paralleb  in  oar  own  oxekaiiS  and  1 
ing  times. 

ifeJeci  Discourses  from  tko  F rtach  and 
translated  by  Bev.  H.  C.  FuK  and  D.  W. 
I).  I).  (Published  by  Sheldon,  Blakeman,  and  Co.) 
In  addition  to  Dr.  Adolphc  Monod,  of  whom  a  brief 
account  is  givan  above,  three  celebrated  German 
preachers,  Knimmncher.  Tholuck,  andJulioa  Ma|> 
ler,  have  contributed  the  materials  for  the  prepaid 
tion  of  this  volume.  Dr.  Krummacher  Is  tha  atn 
of  the  author  of  the  famous  "  Parables,**  which  ara 
almost  as  well  known  in  this  country  as  in  KuropOk 
and  is  himself  the  official  preacher  at  th«  cowztof 
Berlin.    Uie  writiaga  on  the  Chriatiao  docttlim 

and  OB  ^  chanwiari  of  tiw  Old  liMlMBneat  km 
had  a  wide  oircaladon  in  the  Uoiftad  Tlflina  "Wk 
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{•described  as  a  man  of  deep  piety,  of  great  energy 
of  character,  and  of  a  genial,  enthusiastic  tcinpera- 
Deot.    In  personal  appcurance  he  is  tall  and  of 
goodly  proportions,  his  smooth  light  hair  combed 
b«ck  over  his  ears,  and  his  blue,  expressive  eyes 
ieting  something  of  their  brilliancy  through  a  pair 
of  gold  spectacles.     When  told  by  the  Kcv.  Dr. 
Sicvfns  of  the  popularity  his  writings  had  attain- 
ed among  the  Americans  even  in  tho  log-cAbins  of 
Oregon  and  California,  and  that  he  might  find  in 
New  York  whole  squares  inhabited  by  a  German 
popuUtion,  where  bo  could  drown  himself  in  an 
ocein  of  lager  Iteer,  his  laugh  was  like  what  we 
might  suppose  tiiat  of  the  lion,  his  mighty  voice 
ringing  into  the  adjacent  apartments,    lie  preach- 
ea,  prjys,  makes  speeches,  and  even  says  grace  at 
tabic  in  the  same  manner.    On  a  public  occasion, 
at  which  Dr.  Stevens  was  present,  be  introduced  the 
diooer  with  a  grace  in  German,  which  was  roared 
oatanif  «d«lr«»«s»Ml  to  an  army  half  a  mile  off.  His 
Hnnons  in  this  volume  are  considered  among  the 
aUnt which  he  has  published. — Tholack  has  a  high 
npoUtiun  among  American  readers  as  nn  eloquent, 
canMst,  and  powerful  advocate  of  evangelical  »en- 
tfamca.    He  baa  exerted  a  great  influence  in  re- 
emriag  the  University  of  Halle  from  Rationalist- 
ic priscipleft,  in  which  ancient  seat  of  learning  he 
hftt  been  Professor  of  Theology*  for  over  thirtyyears. 
Be  Is  dUtingilislteil  for  elevation  and  richness  of 
tiKMiglit,  exuberance  of  fancy,  and  peculiar  fer%-or, 
iMdemess,  and  simplicity  of  expression.    If  with 
Um  lapM  of  years  his  eloquence  has  lost  something 
•f  ha  keen  and  searching  edge,  it  has  gained  a  fresh 
MWiion  of  pathos  and  depth,  "  by  the  same  pro- 
MHof  development,"  it  has  been  happily  remark- 
ed, "  I  li  the  impetuous  '  son  of  thunder'  nia- 

t&red  i:  •  white-haired 'apostle  of  love.'" — The 

Mate  of  Julius  Muller  is  probably  not  so  familiar 
to  Boat  of  cor  readers  as  those  of  the  two  preced- 
ng.  He  is  a  brother  of  the  celebrated  archa-olo- 
0»t,  Karl  Ottfried  Muller,  and,  after  remaining 
■•reral  rears  at  Gr>ttingen,  was  appointed  Profess- 
«r  of  Theology  at  Hollc,  where  he  still  continues. 
De  belongs  to  the  same  class  of  theologians  as  Nc- 
udo',  Nitasch,  and  I  holuck,  and  is  op|)Oscd  equul- 
Ijr  Is  exelorire  sectarian  tendencies  and  to  liation- 
■iMe  negations.  A  m-nn  of  an  earnest,  reverent 
Mtare,  he  posaesacs  a  powerful  and  highly-disci- 

e Intellect,  addicted  to  scicntiflc  forms  and  to 
ooasecotlveoess.    With  no  less  practical 
I  than  moral  worth  and  profound  piety,  he 
•Oonpiestbe  position  of  an  umpire  amidst  the  theo- 
|MnJ  conflicts  of  the  day. — The  utility  of  a  work 
4rthis  kind  can  not  be  called  in  question  by  lil>or- 
dainds.   It  affords  new  standards  of  comparison, 
idB|pM  the  sphere  of  inqnir>-,  furnishes  novel  il- 
iMntioos  of  familiar  thoughts,  and  by  bringing 
ftreign  mental  habits  into  contact  with  our  own, 
Mwls  i»  hnmk  up  the  petrifactions  of  monotony 
tmi  footilM.    Fresh  and  original  points  of  view  are 
tins  gained,  truth  is  clothed  with  new  beauty  and 
vilaHtT,  and  the  essential  faith  of  the  Christian  is 
fcMlCed  by  being  presented  under  aspects  which, 
hemtfmr  rmrionn  in  form,  exhibit  an  intrinsic  unity. 
As  a  general  rule,  the  discourses  in  this  volume  are 
mors  remArkable  for  their  unction  of  tone,  vivacity 
cf  fllnstnUioo,  and  naturalness  of  appeal,  than  fur 
their  I'g uoxntati ve  power.    In  this  respect  they 
i>ii%ftj*  the  diaracteristics  of  the  European  pulpit 
in  salient  contrast  with  the  American.    Sacred  el- 
oqeonoo  in  ibis  country  is  more  cbsste  and  suU 


dued  in  manner,  reposes  on  a  more  solid  basis  of 
thought,  challenges  more  directly  the  reason  of  tho 
hearer,  and  aims  more  exclusively  at  demonstra- 
tion and  conviction ;  while  in  continental  Kurope 
it  assumes  the  form  of  brilliant  rhetoric,  appeals 
mainly  to  the  feelings  and  affections,  and  indulges 
in  a  latitude  of  fancy  and  illustration  which  is  not 
in  keeping  with  the  taste  of  the  more  fastidious,  but 
not  less  earnest,  American  mind. 

The  History  and  Antiquities  cf  the  Ctty  of  St.  Au- 
gustine, Florida,  by  George  K.  Faikiianks.  (Pub- 
lished by  Charles  B.  Norton.)  St.  Augustine  is 
the  most  ancient  settlement  within  the  present  ter- 
ritory of  the  United  States.  It  was  founded  in 
1565,  n  little  more  than  half  a  century  from  the 
first  discovery  of  its  site  by  Ponce  de  I.con.  Its  es- 
tablishment had  its  origin  in  the  religious  troubles 
experienced  by  the  Huguenots  under  Charles  IX. 
in  Franco.  A  colony  had  previously  been  sent  into 
Florida  under  the  au»pice«i  of  the  Admiral  de  Co- 
ligny,  but  it  was  regarded  with  jealous  eyes  by 
Philip  II.  of  Spain,  who  di.^patchcd  the  brave,  but 
bigoted  and  remorseless  soldier,  Mcncndcz  de  Av- 
ilez,  to  take  possession  of  tho  country.  He  landed 
on  the  spot  where  the  City  of  St.  Augustine  novr 
stands,  Soptombor  8,  156.'),  an<l  named  it  in  honor 
of  the  eminent  .«aint  to  whom  the  day  of  their  land- 
ing on  the  coast,  August  '2f<,  was  dedicated  in  tho 
Catholic  calendar.  Mr.  Fairbanks  has  made  as- 
siduous research  oniong  tho  earliest  contemporary 
documents,  and  woven  his  materials  together  in  a 
narrative  which,  though  of  necessity  somewhat 
fragmentary  in  form,  is  full  of  interest  and  inform- 
ation. It  forms  a  valuable  compcnd  of  rare  anti- 
quarian lore  concerning  a  romantic  epoch  in  Amer- 
ican history. 

The  Htnch  and  Itar  of  deoripa,  by  STKrilEX  P. 
M1L1.KK.  (Published  by  J.  U.  Lippincott  and  Co.) 
The  legal  profession  in  Georgia  has  l>een  fruit- 
ful of  eminent  men.  Of  several  of  them  the  local 
celebrity  was  greater  than  their  national  fame, 
as,  with  less  ambition  than  ability,  they  were  con- 
tent to  labor  in  the  limited  sphere  of  ordinary  du- 
ties. The  reputation  of  others  is  the  property  of 
the  country.  Both  classes  arc  fully  represented  in 
these  interesting  volumes.  Among  the  distinguisli- 
ed  names  which  they  commemorate  are  those  of 
Berrien,  Cra>vford, Clayton,  Forsyth,  Lamar,  li.  U. 
Wilde,  and  others.  Besides  the  personal  anecdote 
andpleasant  reminiscences  with  which  they  abound, 
they  contain  many  details  and  illustrations  of  gen- 
eral historical  value. 

The  /.ije  and  Times  of  Hugh  Miller,  hy  Tnf>MA8 
N.  liitowN.  (Published  by  Rudd  and  Carleton.) 
The  mental  development  of  the  self-taught  stone- 
mason of  Cromarty  can  not  bo  more  felicitously 
described  than  in  his  own  unique  narrative,  "My 
Schools  and  Schoolmasters."  In  that  collection 
of  frank  revelations  wo  have  an  impressive  picture 
of  his  progress  from  severe  handicraft  toil  to  a 
commanding  position  among  tho  intellectual  lead- 
ers of  Scotland.  As  a  description  of  a  remarkable 
career  the  present  work  adds  little  to  tho  confes- 
sions of  his  autobiography.  It  is  rather  a  running 
commentarj'  on  a  variety  of  topics  suggested  by 
tho  character  of  Hugh  Miller  than  a  consecutive 
and  onlcrly  narrative  of  his  life.  The  author  in- 
dulges in  general  reflections  to  an  altogether  un- 
warrantable prolixity,  and  often  they  have  but  a 
remote  and  impalpable  connection  with  the  subject* 
matter  of  the  book. 
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THE  0B8EBVAHGB  OF  THE  SABBATH^ 
The  prolonged  controversy  reapecting  the 
ground  and  the  extent  of  our  obligation  to  observe 
the  Lord's  day  as  a  Sabbath  has  of  late  been  re- 
vive 1.  The  disregard  of  its  sanctity  in  the  great 
centres  of  life  and  population — Loudou,  Parts,  and 
New  York— as  well  as  its  increased  proAuuilion 
throu^ljout  the  United  States,  hiis  ^iven  a  practi- 
cal intertst  to  the  discussion.  Puritan  and  Sociul- 
tst^  Catholic  and  Protestant,  have  entered  the  iteld ; 
and  each,  from  his  own  position,  has  labored  to 
erect  an  im  pregnable  barrier  aronnd  this  cherished 
institution.  We  thus  derive  an  undesigned  con- 
oozrenoe  of  tettimontea  to  the  jirofottad  wisdom  of 
the  SeMNitie  ordlnsnee,  froin  men  who,ina]I]ilM. 
lihood,  would  agree  in  nothing:  <  1>.  .  Prudhon, 
who  sees  in  ttie  code  of  Moses  uothtug  more  than 
an  iatnltiTe  eatldpetioo  of  the  iMalte  of  ptdloso- 
pliyV  eulogize*  his  Sabbath  law,  as  bcii^,  in  rela- 
tion to  Uie  rest  of  the  command  men  ta,  the  key- 
•loae  of  the  aieh,  by  wMeh  eU  the  parte  we  flrmlv 
compacted  together.  "  Mose?, "  fr^  o*i"Tves, "  hav- 
ing to  combine  his  lawv  into  a  whole,  was  at  lib- 
erty to  ideel,  Ibr  the  eabninating  point  of  his  sys- 
tem, snch  a  moral  orcconwmical  idea  as  he  desired, 
iie  preferred  the  hcbdoniadul  division  u{  time,  be- 
eeuse  he  needed  a  sensible  and  powerful  sign  for 
recalling  the  hordes  of  semi-civilized  Israelites  to 
sentiments  of  nationality,  fraternity,  and  unity, 
without  which  all  farther  development  was  impos- 
sible. The  Sabbeth  wee,  e«  it  were,  the  field  of 
retmien,  where  eU  the  HArsws  appeared  in  spirit 
at  the  commencement  of  each  week ;  it  Avas  the 
moaumeat  which  rqMreaeated  ttieir  poliUcol  exist- 
•nee,  the  hood  whteh  held  together  the  llueieh  ef 
their  institutions.  TIius,  public  and  civil  ri;::ht. 
mttaiapal  administratioo,  edncatioD,  governuteut, 
eolkaffe,  morale,  health,  the  relationsof  the  family 
and  statf,  lil  t  rt y,  pahlic  order,  are  all  represented 
in  the  Salibutii,  which  fortified  them  and  consti- 
tuted ilieir  harmony."  And  heeigme  strenuous- 
ly, from  his  point  of  vi<^w,  for  th«  restoration  of  its 
stricter  observance  in  i*  rauoe.  The  Abb6  Gaume, 
writing  in  the  interest  of  the  Roman  Catholic 
Church,  attributes  the  materialization  of  the  peo- 
ple to  the  profanation  of  the  day.  Surely  these 
are  signs  of  good  omen.  But  we  conceive  that  the 
edvantegee  of  e  day  of  rest  eaa  never  be  fully  se- 
onreil  mtleie  we  letUe  the  gnmnd  of  its  obligation. 
Is  its  observance  commanded,  or  left  to  our  judg- 
ment and  cboioe ;  and  in  what  spirit  is  its  obaerv* 
enee  to  be  meintalned  ? 

The  record  of  the  institution  of  the  Sabbath  is, 
at  the  same  time,  the  record  of  the  creation  (d  our 
werid.  ^' And  em  die  aeveiith  day  God  ended  the 
work  which  He  had  tam\^  ;  an:!  !T-  rf-str-d  on  the 
seventh  day  from  all  the  work  which  i  ie  had  made. 
And  God  blessed  the  seventh  day  and  sanctified  it ; 
because  that  in  it  He  rested  from  all  the  work 
wLii:h  Uod  created  and  made.''  We  may  conceive 
that  tiiis  setting  apart  «f  ft  time  for  rest,  after  the 
exercise  of  creative  energy,  was  designed  chiefly 
as  an  example  to  us ;  for  God  needs  no  refresh- 
ment from  labor ;  and  with  him  there  is  no  occa- 
aioa  far  the  sanertfieation  of  one  day  abov*  another. 
The  InatitDtleB  takaa  Ita  beginning  comidfaMtely 
with  the  origin  of  the  homaa  raoe;  and  aiemi. 


theoreflm,  to  eonlala  «  wdvaiaal  priaetpla  far  Ifai 

rcfulatirn  r,f  A\  human  life.  This  view  is  coa> 
firuaeii  by  us  subsequent  enactment,  along  vith 
other  universal  principles  of  conduct,  into  a  Imt 
for  the  discipline  of  the  Jewish  ]>eople.  It  is  hi- 
ther eonliruied  by  the  accepUmco  which  the  S&b- 
bath  has  found  wherever  known — a  fact  to  wiuck 
Prudhon  himself  eloquently  bears  witness  :  **  Such 
has  been  the  vigor  of  this  institution  th<at,  horn  th: 
Jews,  it  has  passed  to  Chrutians  and  Mohanuneii- 
ans ;  that  from  them  it  has  extended  thraaglMet 
the  globe;  sothatitiedeetioed  t»titeinitee» 
brace  eiitie  hlatoiift  perieda  and  the  aaeet  distaat 
agea." 

The  history  of  Ptoridenee  ie  Am  hletaiy  ef  Ihi 

education  of  nur  race,  through  successive  stap'*, 
up  to  the  highest  moral  exoellence  of  which  it  is 
capable.   The  history  contained  in  dlviae  feveto 
lion  is  thr  r?rr^r  1  (  f  tliis  education  conducted  un- 
der the  immediate  superintendence  of  Deity.-  In 
it  every  aeventh  day  Is  set  apart,  first,  as  a  day  ef 
rest ;  secnrv!  as  a  day  devoted  to  holy  uses.  The 
design,  then,  of  the  Sabbath  appears  to  be,  to  recall 
man  from  labor  to  re[)OM ;  from  distracting  cara 
to  the  conteiii  i  1  illoii  of  his  morr\l  .nul  spiritual  rft- 
lations,  and  ot  Ina  duties  as  a  mural  l>cin^.  Aad 
so  long  as  our  race  li\'ea  aader  its  present  condi- 
tions of  existence,  so  long  may  we  believe  that  the 
law  of  the  Sabbath  will  be  substantially  valid. 
The  transfer,  therefore,  of  holy  time  from  one  day 
to  another  doee  not  iaqieir  it! obligathiB(  boint^ 
er,  being  grounded  in  good  and  aafleiant  MaasMii 
conllnii    it  Avith  renewed  emplmsis.    As  the  sev- 
enth day  of  the  week  commemomted  tba  compVe- 
tien  of  the  ersatieo,  w>  deaaliho  flrst  appropriate^ 
commemorate  the  completion  of  our  rcdcmptioo. 
As  God  had  rested,  pronouncing  all  his  hand  had 
ahaped  very  good,  aadid  oar  Saviour  reM  orm  his 
finished  sorrow  and  totL    Bi^  wortt  is  dc•scri^"el3 
in  Scripture  as  re-creation  ;  right,  therefore,  is  it 
that  resurroctiooiday  ahould,  afterthaex  impleaf 
his  apostles,  be  consecrated  by  us  as  onr  holy-day. 

Much  harm  has  been  done,  and  the  proper  ob- 
sen'ancc  of  the  day  mada  fakwrne,  by  the  prera* 
lence  of  an  extremely  narrow  spirit  in  conoeiviag 
and  enforcing  its  obligations.    It  is  a  method  of 
view  partaking  largely  of  the  features  of  Jewish 
Rabbhiism.   Carried  into  praotioe,  U  wreathe  the 
day  with  Bombre  aMeeiatfona;  tiie  Sabbatit  be- 
comes the  prison-houie  of  the  wcek,?iii(l  the  roung 
watch  for  the  going  down  of  ita  sun  at  cvea-tida, 
tlttt,  withabMttdof  J<^,  they  may  leap  ln1»ftee> 
dom  again.    Tliis  theory  regards  the  day  mo-:  ■  n 
its  negative  and  prohibitoiy  ^e,  and  faila  to  keep 
it  before  the  wind  aa  a  pra&inai^  far  tfcnawpfiy 
of  our  nef^fl"    1^C'-au«e  a  day  is  holy  we  are  not  to 
be  constrained  and  uauatural,  but  should  rather 
aeak  to  tiae  to  the  purer  atmosphere  ef  Mnr  tatbtf 
nature.    Teachers  of  this  class  view  man  as  a  va- 
grant, whom  it  is  their  duty  to  catch  once  a  week, 
and  ehttt  up  in  a  pennd,  fi  n  •  !  in  with  si  briadkit 
army  of  Thou  shaft  nofs.    Whereas,  in  l»od's  f^-s- 
tem,  restraint  is  always  coupled  with  the  in%ni^ 
tion — nay,  the  allurement — to  something  better. 

We  have  called  this  mode  of  ooaeeivin||  the  ob- 
ligation of  the  day  Rabbinteal,  aad  w«  »d4  that 
aimilar  viAwi  wen  nalslaa  bgr  «ar  tevloBr,  lalii 
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took  occjuiun,  in  bia  contests  with  tho  Jewish  doc- 
ton,  to  unfold  the  true  spirit  of  its  observance. 
Thus  they  held  it  wrong  to  ruh,  on  the  Sabbath, 
the  eirs  of  com  between  the  hands,  and  so  press 
out  the  grains,  judging  this  to  be  a  species  of 
tlireshing.  They  would  not,  on  this  duy,  try  to 
heal  the  tick,  contenting  themselves  with  relieviog 
their  immediate  wants.  They  narrowed  down  the 
exteot  of  the  journey  that  might  Xto  taken,  with- 
out regard  to  its  object,  first  to  twelve  miles,  and, 
finally,  to  one.  The  law  forbade  buying  and  sell- 
ing on  that  day ;  bat  the  Rabbins  had  added  oven 
w  much  as  the  "  touching  of  money."  And  this 
Pharisaic  scrupulosity  reached  its  climax  when 
the  vcr)'  persons  who  mnrdcred  Jesus  took  his  body 
ttvm  the  cra*s,  lest  by  sufTering  it  to  hang  there 
they  »boald  detwcratc  the  Sablxith. 

In  opposition  to  these  overstrained  views  our 
Saviour  appears,  in  the  Goxpels,  as  contending  for 
a  freer  observance  of  God's  day,  but  not,  by  any 
aeaw,  for  its  abrogation.    The  practical  rules  for 
OCT  guidance  ho  derives  from  the  divine  intention, 
(iK'Uring  that     the  Sabbath  was  made  for  man" 
—  for  his  moral,  intellectual,  and  physical  good. 
Snch  modes  of  observance  as  exhilarate  the  body, 
hot  leave  our  moral  nature  unrefreshcd,  and  even 
impaired,  fail  to  meet  tho  requisitions  of  the  law. 
For  certain  it  is  that  *'  the  inquiry  of  truth,  which 
ti  the  wooing  of  it ;  the  knowledge  of  truth,  which 
is  the  presence  of  it ;  and  the  belief  of  truth,  which 
is  the  enjoying  of  it,  is  the  sovereign  good  of  hu- 
jun  nature."    The  contemplation  of  Him  v^ho  is 
announced  to  us  as  the  Truth  and  t  he  Life,  and  the 
fommoning  of  our  energies  to  follow  Him,  are, 
tkerefore,  especial  duties  of  this  day.  Snch  a  style 
ef  obser^-ance  as  leaves  out  of  sight  man's  higher 
iatemts  as  «  candidate  for  immortality  is  faulty, 
ad  dishonoring  to  *'  the  Lord  of  tho  Sabbath." 

The  difficultr  of  coming  to  an  eritire  agreement 
vpeo  the  Sabbath  riur-^tioa  is  aggravated  by  the 
4Ki  that,  from  the  period  of  the  origin  of  Protest- 
aatism,  two  opposite  theories  have  been  maintain- 
ed; the  one  held  by  tho  reformers  of  tho  Knglish 
Ckardi,  and  impressed  by  them  upon  tho  social 
Uiftof  England  and  Amprica ;  the  other — which  os- 
Msts  the  abrogation,  under  Christianity,  of  tho  law 
tt  tka  BmbiMth — ctterished  by  the  leaders  of  the 
KiCiraatioa  upon  the  cotitinont  of  Europe,  and  as 
MBMglr  imprcsse<l  upon  the  Christian  communi- 
kmoded  by  them.     The  former,  sometimes 
caBfed  the  Puritan  view,  is  that  wliich  generally 
•btains  among  Christian  men  in  the  United  States. 
Of  late  jears,  however,  owing  to  tho  influx  of 
AnigB  popolatiun,  it*  application  to  socbl  life  has 
been  atoatly  resisted  ;  and  this  has  called  forth 
ifnO/oae^vtic  action  on  tho  opposite  side.  The 
Allileil  of  the  ffoestion  in  Knglaml.  though  after 
a  time  final,  and,  as  tho  event  proved,  irreversible, 
VM  Bot  feacbed  without  controversy,  and  some 
tnyiag  to  and  fro  of  the  public  mind.  ThePuri- 
In,  when  in  power,  waged  war  against  tho  Sunday 
Hqr-ftdea,  unstrung  the  bows  of  tho  archers,  and 
fBV*  the  danoers  an  enforced  rest  f^om  their  labors 
istkepahlic  stocks.  Archbuhop  I^ud,  in  turn  arm- 
ed with  th«  powers  of  law,  set  up  tlio  May-poles 
*pun,  and  proclaimed  full  liberty  fur  Sabbath-4!ay 
fports  after  the  hours  of  church  scrvioc.  Most  for- 
taaatelr,  as  we  believe,  for  the  interests  of  the  la.isH- 
eMf  England,  these  efforts  did  not  prevail;  and  the 
SiblMBth  has  become — wherever  the  Anglo-Saxon 
laot  haa  rearad  ita  home  and  church— a  day  sancti* 
led  hj  A  thousand  tender  sssociatious ;  a  day  gar- 
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Landed  with  whatever  wreath  poetry  could  cull  and 
frame  for  its  adornment,  and  blessed  by  its  devout 
observance,  in  the  invigoration  of  the  moral  life 
of  untold  millions.  How  far  the  practical  charac- 
ter of  the  Christianity  of  the  Anglo-Saxon  stock 
and  its  branches  is  attributable  to  tho  sentiment 
prevalent  among  them  of  the  sanctity  of  the  Lord's 
day  is  a  question  well  worth  the  investigation  of 
tho  philosophical  inquirer. 

But  while  Puritanism  achieved  a  victorj-  in  se- 
curing the  acceptance  of  its  view  of  the  sanctity 
of  the  Christian  Sabbath  as  well  among  the  parti- 
sans of  the  Established  Church  as  among  non-con- 
formists, it  recognized  the  need  of,  and  abundant- 
ly provided  for,  the  physical  recreation  of  the  mass- 
es, especially  of  the  city  population ;  as  instance 
tho  following  law,  passed  when  the  Puritans  were 
in  power : 

In  order  that  scholars,  apprentices,  and  other 
servants  might  have  time  for  recreation,  "  it  was 
enacted  by  the  ordinance  of  1647  that  tboy  should 
have  such  convenient,  reasonable  recreation  and 
relaxation  from  constant  and  ordinar}'  labor  on  ev- 
ery second  Tuesday  in  the  month  throughout  the 
year,  as  formerly  they  bad  used  to  have  on  the  fes- 
tivals called  holy-days.  And  by  another  ordi- 
nance, passed  the  28th  of  Juno,  1647,  it  was  cnact- 
e<l  that  all  windows  of  shops,  warehouses,  and  oth- 
er places  where  wares  or  commodities  were  usually 
sold,  should  \xs  kept  shut  on  the  said  day  of  recre- 
ation from  eight  o'clock  in  the  morning  till  eight 
in  the  evening  ;  and  that  no  master  should  unlaw- 
fully detain  his  apprentice  from  his  recreation,  un- 
less on  account  of  market-doys,  fair-days,  etc." 

This  ordinance  is  a  laudable  effort  to  meet  one 
of  the  wants  of  every  city  population,  and  so  to 
meet  it  as  not  to  sacrifice  the  Sabbath.  The  days 
of  recreation  were  guards  and  outposts  stationed 
for  the  protection  of  the  citadel.  It  is  the  fevered 
excitement  of  our  working  life,  carried  to  the  very 
verge  of  God's  day,  that  unfits  so  many  who  live 
by  toil  for  its  Christian  observance.  In  ten  thou- 
sand instances  the  chain  which  holds  us  down  to 
lal>or  is  not  unbound  till  the  stroke  of  the  clock 
proclaims  that  holy-day  is  begtin.  Men  of  busi- 
ness, as  well,  carry  tho  anxiety  and  fret  of  trade 
far  into  its  sacred  precincts,  or  sink  into  the  leth- 
argy of  entire  exhaustion.  We  array,  thus,  one 
part  of  tho  human  constitution  against  another; 
whereas  it  should  )>e  our  study  to  meet  all  of  its 
requirements.  When  we  remember  that,  besides 
this  physical  prostration,  there  is  in  tho  mind  of 
many  an  indifference  to  the  moral  improvement 
which  it  is  tho  object  of  the  Sabt>ath  to  secure,  to- 
gether with  the  falso  views  unhappily  engendered 
by  a  wrong  system  of  social  training,  we  need 
not  bo  surprised  at  tho  increased  desecration  of  the 
day. 

City  life  is  highly  artificial,  and  demands  a  cor- 
respondingly thoughtful  provision  for  its  necessi- 
ties. A  rural  population  snbmits  with  greater 
readiness  to  the  claims  of  the  Sabbatic  law  ;  for 
six  days  of  activity  in  the  pure  air  are  sufficient 
for  the  claims  of  the  IhkIv,  so  that  rest  comes  as  s 
privilege,  and  the  excitation  of  new  and  elevating 
trains  of  thought  as  an  agreeable  interchange,  and 
these  together  are  best  secured  by  the  observance 
of  tho  day  according  to  its  strictly  Christian  idea. 
Yet  the  labors  of  John  Wesley  among  the  rustics 
of  England  prove  how  far  such  a  population  may 
be  degraded  by  giving  up  the  Sabbath  mainly  to 
recreation,  without  regard  to  its  higher  ends. 
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Let  OS,  then,  endeavor  to  place  tn  ordnly  ar- 
ray Boroo  of  the  benefits  which  we  may  eonr^ive 
to  (low  from  a  strict  observance  of  the  day  of  rest. 
If  we  look  at  the  provisions  made  for  our  wcU- 
bein^;,  we  will  perceive  bow  ample  among  them  are 
those  which  loolc  to  compensating  for  the  wear  and 
tear  of  active  life.  When  the  pulse  has  become 
Ibeble.  the  st«p  l«iigaid,  the  brain  doH,  God  gently 
hills  the  eeiiMe  to  repo»c,  steepe  tn  In  fergetftl1nes^ 
anil  hinds  us  over  to  "tired  nature's  Hwcrt  restor- 
er, balmy  sleep."  making  the  earth  turn  di-  j 
wtuMy  on  Iti  tad»,  m  bMee  vu  thm  the  Kglit  of  | 
day,  swathe*  us  in  darkness,  giving'  'i  ^  '"^iily  the 
dlstaat  tapers  of  the  akjr.  The  spell  of  care  is 
Imihen,  MSgbt  fisndoe  Ttilt  tko  muI  and  tlio  dis- 
pirited, the  galling  chain  nf  circumstance  is  cast 
away,  and  we  forget  for  a  while  our  troubled  con- 
dition bore.  Bat  neither  the  fatigne  of  body  nor 
the  we3r!nc?s  of  mind  is  sufficiently  repaired  l>y 
these  stated  seasons  of  slumber.  Onr  Creator  has 
therefore  given  as  this  one  day  ont  of  seven  equal* 
ly  for  the  restoration  of  the  body  and  the  improve- 
ment of  the  sonl.  Being  k  day,  it  is  a  season  of 
oonsciotts,  intelligent  relaxation.  Being  a  religious 
day,  we  ota  be  obeered,  not  with  unrabatantial 
rions  of  sltimber,  but  with  the  promises  of  iiBiiKif- 
tality  mrtd'T'  t>y  our  Fftther  in  Ilis  W  r.T  AI  in  ^i- 
joys  the  returtu  of  sleep  in  common  with  oil  ani- 
dial  exlaleneet  the  9ahhaA  is  hte  in  Mstw  of  hts 
pterogativn  n-i  rn  i  1   in  the  itn.icje  of  G(k1. 

It  is  physically  beneficial ;  for  no  more  labor  is 
•eeeiaplished  when  this  dmfu  oteervanee  is  omit, 
ted  than  wh^rn  it  is  duly  enjoyed.  Otir  sprv-ant- 
of-all-work,  the  tteam-ensrine,  may  pant  and  drive 
the  whole  Sunday  tbtoucrh,  the  myriad  wheels  of 
fd'  tDriP?  may  clatter  and  roll,  the  hives  of  trade 
nioy  be  popnloas  with  throngs  mshing  out  and  in, 
bhor nifty  pij its  mattock  and  epide,  or  tu::  at  Lm)x 
and  bale,  regardless  of  the  rest  appointed  for  the 
relief  of  man,  but  nothing  will  be  gained.  At  the 
year's  end  no  more  will  be  accomplished  than  if 
tiod*^  day  had  been  dttlyiionorad.  Ontbeoootrary, 
Che  w«rkfng»e1aflses  will  be^ysleally  and  morally 
dc;;rad-d.  and  capital  will  have  Itecon)  -  i  n  ro  grasfv 
ittg  and  avaricioiu.  This  experiment  has  frequent' 
1^  been  tried,  and  dwayv  with  tlie  asmo  leaalt* 

But  as  the  masses  of  men  arc,  of  nrrr-  -i»y,  bound 
to  exhausting  toil,  it  is  well  to  look  at  the  benefits 
ftrtbaflafabalbcapoeUny  in  relation  to  tbew.  If 
this  day  was  mnrir-  f  r  man,  their  experience  will 
faring  clear  testimony  to  the  fact}  for  they  liest 
Wpwmit  the  wants  of  our  common  humanity. 
Fortunately  their  testimony  has  been  careftilly  col- 
lected.  In  tlie  year  IS-M  a  benevolent  English  gen- 
tfanutt  nftred  threa  aavanU  prizes  for  the  best  es- 
sajra  npon  the  observance  of  the  Sabbath,  to  be 
written  by  working  men.  In  a  short  period  a 
lar;e  number  were  offered.  The  authors  of  the 
essays  seleoted  tor  pabUcatton  insist,  in  emphatic 
tsrais,  opon  the  Imfsrtaaee,  nay,  tlie  necessity,  to 
the  classes  they  represent  of  this  divinely-appohit- 
ed  rest.  Tbey  urge  that  it  is  for  them  a  beaTen* 
bnat  barrier  against  the  enersaehinanto  of  wAMt 
eapital!<«ts,  whose  attention  is  fixed  solely  upon  the 
aaussing  of  money.  As  in  a  dense  population 
wagea  aeoM  do«m  inavttobljr  to  tba  point  of  a  ban 
stipport,  they  at^e  that  they  would  gain  no  more 
from  »even  days  of  work  than  they  do  now  from 
atx — that  is,  a  mere  subsistence.  During  the  six 
seeular  days  their  bones  and  muRclo8,  their  thews 
and  sinews  are  mortgaged,  and  must  be  rendered 
in  ^thM  Mfvkot  on  tUi  d^r,  «ba  toOw  M 


that  he  belongs  t  >  i  mi  man.  Tugging  and  lieoviag; 
he  has  rolled  the  mi};hty  weight  to  the  hill-t^; 
shall  he,  without  a  moment's  pause,  follow  its  di»> 
scent,  and  begin  to  heave  and  raise  it  again?  Lk 
him  tarry  a  wilile  on  that  blessed  eminence,  whUi 
the  light  of  God's  day  crowns ;  let  him  catch  a 
brief  glimpse  of  heaven,  and,  if  he  will,  dim 
himself  with  the  thought  of  Um  ooming  doj  whsa 
the  weary  may  rest  CiMefer. 

It  is  morally,  i  1  illy,  ,ind  politically  l>cne(lciaL 
The  ohMtsntion  of  the  sanetiQr  of  the  Sablmtb  is 
tlio  oblHevaltMi  bt  tlM  frabllo  mind  of  Aa  dlsibi^ 

tion  IkCtwccn  thtnpjs  sacr  d  nnd  yr-finf,     Th»  t*- 
spect  in  which  it  is  held  may  be  every  where  Ukm 
■a  fba  meaaore  4f  tba  pnvahnea  oifMllifonafrf^ 
ciple.    The  quiet  and  the  peac*  of  a  con^eeratfd 
Sabbnth  are  the  prereqtiisite  conditions  for  the  tn> 
cnlcation  of  the  moral  le^^sons,  in  wUdh, neeorfisg 
to  the  ordinance  of  God,  it  behooves  men  tm  h« 
trained.    The  witnc?5es  whose  testimony  we  have 
adduced  above,  aver  that  on  tUa  day  only  can  the 
families  of  the  working  classes,  scattered  by  the 
necessities  of  lalior,  be  nnited ;  that  then  only  caa 
kindly  domestic  feeling  bo  thoroughly  cultivated, 
and  children  tboronghly  instructed  in  aaanl  sad 
vstigioQs  truth.   Tbo  lovo  which  they  rbarfsh  ftr 
this  Divine  institution  is  visiMe  in  the  nlTectionate 
epithets  which  they  appty  to  it^  *'Tbe  pearl  of 
days,"  "the  light  of  the  woek,»  mhotoBai'SHi 
lec,'  "the  slave's  release,"  "  the  antidote  of  weari- 
ness," "  the  suspension  of  the  curse.**    In  answor 
to  Iba  aaeertlan  tfiat  tba  day  may  ba  ndvnMag^ 
nnsly  nscd  for  pleasure  and  so^l  il  f>"!(ivltT.  they 
declare  that  such  uses  become  abuses,  ending  in 
dissipation  and  axoese;  that  they  who  go  to  labor 
after  a  Sabbath  pn  vp'^rt,  go  to  It  with  languor;  that 
its  Christian  ohs  r  vauce  serves  best  for  the  recoper- 
ation  of  iK)4iy  andthalnvigeintfcBofnilnd.  IntlM 
United  States,  where  everv  man  is  one  of  the  de- 
positaries of  politicnl  power,  and  has  political  re- 
sponsibilities, moral  intelligence  and  enlightened 
conscientiousness  are  indispensable  to  social  waB» 
being.    The  lessons  of  submission  to  Ivwfbl  alh 
thority,  of  self-restraint,  of  self-respect  inspired  hy 
conscious  virtue,  are  too  important  to  lia  Isft  to 
hap*hacard  ^  and  bow  omi  Cno  oltlaen  ba  toM^hl 

tbcrn       c  un'!'T  flir  .--iri'/ti' m-  rf  rr1i::Ton,  enforced 
during  the  quiet  of  a  Christian  Sabbath?  Itb 
the  dayan  eonwcwtod  that  ffc 
bratea  in  Ui  naqnlsito  vatan; 

"  O  day,  most  calm,  most  bright! 
Tho  fhiit  of  this,  thr>  next  wolid^  bod. 
The  IndorscmcM-    f  Miprome  dcliRbt, 
Wrll  hy  a  frlctnl,  »nd  by  his  Mood; 
Tlio  couch  of  tiinp,  e«re'»  b»lin  and  bayj 
TIm  week  were  daik,  bat  for  Ugr  Ufht, 
Thy  tench  doth  show  the  wagr. 

"T!i  ^  other  d«y«  and  thou 
Mftkn  up  one  man;  wbose  fM«  thou  art. 
Knocking  at  heaven  with  thy  brov; 
The  arorklog-days  s?e  the  back  psit« 
The  bordsa  of  the  week  Has  thcfa^ 
Making  tho  whole  to  stoop  aad  bor. 
Till  th7  rcleass  sppsar. 

"Thfi  .Sundays  of  man's  life, 
Tbraulod  together  on  TIsse's  tttUi§t 
Moke  bmeslsts  to  aOoM  tho  wMb 

Of  the  eternal,  glorioui  King! 
On  S4inday  heaven'*  Kate  stands  opet 
n;;*  are  ph'titiful  and  rife; 

Mor«  plfiitlt'ul  than  hope." 

Let  ua  now  turn  to  a  picture  of  society 
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ngard  to  Hf  Ughtf  um;  or  whim  tke  effort  is 
Hiitocamiiigle  in  its  obMnraaoe  worship  and 
pttlmu  W«  are  met  »t  once  with  the  phenome- 
■Mthstauich  of  tho  wor:'liip  is  a  mere  form;  the 
a|piHnM«f  dtWtttiMM  is  there,  but  the  heart  is 
MkiBlK.  AtthesamtlaMthoM>iidt,cboo&uig— 
u  iher  are  taught  they  niny — Ix'twcf  u  attendance 
■pon  diarcfa  and  MDosemeat,  devote  the  day  to 
IIm  letter,  aad  m  tfadr  croviiige  aia  kara  for  ma- 
inul  eojorment,  tho  results  may  l>e  readily  con- 
ceived. Moreover,  wtiere  the  idea  prevails  that 
Ike  Sabbath  need  not  be  strictly  obaanrad  as  holy, 
soother  i'iea  prevails  also^that  it  may,  when  ne- 
cetuxy,  be  ap|>ropriAted  to  labor,  and  thus  tlte  pr»- 
iMIiM  afforded  to  the  working  dasaes,  by  ita  con- 
aacntion  to  religion,  is  taken  away.  But  we  are 
oot  willing  to  rest  the  matter  upon  oar  testimony 
alooe.  Let  us  hear  how  the  eminent  Frenchmen, 
firodhon  and  tha  Abbtf  Qaoma,  deacriba  Snoday 
ia  France: 

"Sunday,  in  the  towns,  ia  a  day  of  rest,  with- 
eet  BMtiva  or  and  f  an  occasion  of  display  for  the 
«MDCB  and  chQdran,  of  coBsmnption  in  tha  res- 
taurants and  wiii'-'-slioi'S,  of  dci^'railiiig  idleness, 
ifsodeit  and  debauchery.  On  iSunday  the  tribu- 
Mli  oa-doaed,  {mbllo  bnslneas  is  SQspanded,  the 
■dbaals  havo  vacation,  tho  wurk-shops  are  idle, 
(ksannyrepoaea— and  for  what?  That  the  jadge, 
kyiif  add*  Ua  toga  and  his  grsTity,  nay  liave 
!»i!urc  f-tr  the  cares  of  ambition  anrl  pleasure  ;  that 
Uit  taeaut  may  cease  from  thinking;  that  the 
wlBBan  may  make  merry ;  tiiat  the  grisette  may 
<lsn«e;  and  that  the  goliUor  may  tipple  or  j^row 
weary  with  loaaitudc.  The  iradeauian  aluuc  is 
liesy." 

SUIl  more  en«msCk  la  the  laqgaaga  of  tha  alo- 

qseat  Abbe: 

"  Where  do  these  men,  women,  and  children — 
heeafov  of tlseir  time  resort  ?   Thmr  taka,  with- 
«it  daabl^  dM  way  to  the  temple ;  thitbar  they  go 
ia  repair,  by  a  twice  salutary  rest,  the  forces  of 
Ihrix  bedias  and  the  piety  of  their  spirits.  Ko, 
Iks  fNdigab  do  not  know  any  mora  tlw  hona  of 
their  Father.     'Where,  then,  do  they  go?  As'k 
the  iKirnkTM,  the  theatres,  the  taverns,  the  places 
if  dabaache^.  For  them  the  taU«i  of  sarftit  nd 
asesai  have  displaced  the  holy  tabic  ;  licentioni? 
M^fi  are  their  sacred  hymns.   Tho  theatre  is  their 
ckveh,  dances  andahows  engage  them  laslaad  of 
itttraction  an<l  prayers.    Tho  niglit  brinps  no  end 
ts  this  fearful  &caiidaL    At  this  evil  hour  inno- 
I  is  moat  frequently  seduced ;  and,  under  the 
of  evening,  tha  mysteries  of  iniquity  are 
On  the  morrow  they  return  to  labor 
Tritb  bodies  woru-out  by  the  intemperance  of  the 
oicbt,  with  ^iriu  iatigued  by  diisipatioB  and  in- 
trigue, with  haarta  corrupted,  wHn  cenaeiences 
<ang  by  remorse,  and  tho  week  l>egun  with  the 
caias  af  Gad.  Thus,  by  a  disorder  which  cries  for 
vataaaea  to  Haaivaa,  tha  holy^day  is  fin  day  of 
tb«  week  most  profaned.** 

from  sach  a  Igahba^h  may  a  kind  Providence 
avwdellvar  uaf  Ml  alfaady  Ita  daaeention  has 

^•■^•n  irTij-K^rtr-^l  into  our  miiht;  and  it  l>ehooves 
ail  trte  m^n  who  value  tho  public  welfare,  to  re- 
ril|itheimllin|f  down  of  the  barriers  by  which,  in 
aifl  land,  it  has  from  lime  immemorial  been  girt. 
A  good  work  has  already  been  done  in  the  su&- 
peaswn  of  Sonday  travel  on  naay  of  oar  great 
lailroads ;  and,  as  might  be  expected,  the  opera- 
I  work  batter,  and  human  life  is  all  the  safer, 


remains  to  be  done  in  Hm  anforcement  of  State 
and  Municipal  laws,  many  of  which  are  the  ripe 
fruit  of  the  wisdom  and  piety  of  our  anc^tors. 
The  unbelieving  and  dissolute  may  scoff,  and  the 
sophistical  plaad  lor  tha  privilego'of  turning  lib- 
erty into  lioentlonanaaa;  hut  let  ns  rsmember  that 
"  the  profanation  of  the  Sabbath  is  the  material- 
isation of  the  people ;  that  a  paopla  maywiBlitiHl 
!•«  people  destroyed*** 


€&5\\  Cjiair. 

¥E  are  now  eighty-two  years  oldl    (The  Esay 
Chair  does  not  mean  iladf,  TananUa  aa  it 

is,  but  its  country.")  Horn  of  vens-  poor  hut  re- 
'  spectable  parentJ,  we  havo  pushed  on  throu^jh  a 
thousand  vicissitudes,  until  now  the  completion  of 
our  century  stands  full  in  view.  The  duration  of 
tho  highest  prosperity  of  Greece  was  not  so  long  as 
the  time  wc  havo  already  lived.  The  prime  of 
Greek  power  lasted  about  seventy  years,  and  thanoa 
through  rapid  changes  it  fell  into  chaos. 

Is  our  age  youtli,  or  maturity,  or  decline? 

The  Easy  Chair  suggests  the  themalbr  all  fourth 
of  J  uly  oratora.  After  tha  bells  bare  *'  oshand  in 
the  auspicious  day"^ — after  tlio  cannon  have  roared 
with  contagMos  voices  from  Maine  to  California, 
and  tha  Atlantic  and  Pacific  hara  hoard  the  happy 
music  jioaling  across  a  continent — after  they oung  la- 
dies iu  white  have  cast  their  blooming  wreaths  upon 
the  orator's  platform,  and  the  long  hot  dnaty  pio> 

cesiiion  has  prtsseil  info  tlie  meeting-house,  and  sits 
fanning  with  t)undan:iA  its  inoi.^t  ljr<>\ss  uud  warm 
necks,  exposed  by  the  loosened  collar — when  the 
band  have  played  "  Ilail  Columbia  I"  and  the  cb'  ir 
have  sung  in  resonant  chorus  "  the  Star-spangled 
Banner" — when  the  Declaration  that  all  men  are 
created  free  and  eqoal  iiaa  baea  read,  and  the  sol- 
emn prayer  oflbred— than  ht  the  orator  rise  and 
answer  the  question,  in  which  every  one  of  hb 
hearers,  from  tiie  same  Maine  to  the  same  Cali/oniia, 
is  profoundly  nteraated — la  onr  ptasent  ago  of 
eighty-two  years  youth,  or  maturity,  or  (let line? 

The  question  might  lead  him  into  the  doipaiu  of 
politiea,  wbithar  tha  Eaqr  Chair  doaa  not  lUIow 
him.  Yet,  whatavar  he  said,  he  could  not  omit  tO 
meulion  the  aublima  opportunity  offered  to  man* 
kind  and  the  great  ideas  of  all  agea,  upott  thia 
continent.  He  could  not  fail  to  mark  the  wondu^ 
never  sofilcieully  noted,  that  for  such  long,  long 
centuries  this  continent  was  hidden  from  human 
knowledge,  and  to  trace  in  that  fact  some  cb  w  to 
the  divine  purpoee  iu  American  civilization  uud 
history-. 

What  might  be  not  do  and  say,  Um  Fourth  of  July 
orator,  to  redeem  his  subject  flrom  triteness  and 
restore  it  to  its  profound  interest  and  charm?  It 
is  the  day  for  an  appeal  to  the  national  consdanoa, 
to  ba  worthy  of  onrMlvea,  of  ovr  condition,  and  «t 

our  dcf^tiny.  It  is  tbo  day  to  l;e  I  rave  and  1  oldL 
it  is  the  day  when  tlie  popular  heart  demands  at 
its  fit  orator  no  nmk»  of  phraaaa,  no  monihaar  «f 
commonplace  platitudes,  but  a  man  whose  words 
shall  be  like  lightning  to  purify  and  iUuminata. 
A  bravo  and  hooorabto  nation,  Uha  an  honorabla 
and  brave  man,  looking  dearly  in  the  eye  of  its 
friend,  challeoges  his  criticism,  defers  to  bis  rebuke, 
and  kindlaa  nndar  his  praisea. 

Are  not  wo  a  brave  and  honorable  nation  ?  Listen 
to  the  oratora,  and  judge.    Hearken  to  the  after- 

Ifthajtdllhntroih, 
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no  man  who  is  to  apeak  need  to  fear  speaking 
plaint/.  If  we  are  great  ia  all  th«  alMMntt  «f 
tme  iMtional  greatness,  need  «•  tnmbl*  t»  knoir 

it  ?     If  ' t  R  arc  not  great,  but  weak  und  in  dSflgVf} 
•qght  we  not  to  tnoible  not  to  know  it? 
Of  eooTM  «U  the  people  will  say,  Aneik 


Tub  week  of  AnniTersaries  ia  long  post ;  but  it  is 
Um  plwmn  and  inlYlkg*  of  m  old  ftaay  Clulr  to 

chew  the  cud  of  remembrance  and  reflection,  and  I 
when  the  immediate  event  is  passed,  to  consider  its 
bearing  and  inflnattoa.  So  after  the  seed  is  Mwn, 
we  walk  over  the  smooth  field.^,  In  avIio^c  bosoms 
such  universal  germinatioa  is  going  on,  and  roedi- 
tata  the  poailbla  bUght  or  fbrasee  the  golden  bar. 
vests. 

The  week  was  never  more  exciting  and  interest- 
ing than  it  was  this  year,  and  it  will  undoubtedly 
grow  in  interest  with  time.  For  it  is  a  grand 
tournament  of  oratory  and  debate.  It  is  getting 
to  be  our  great  central  intellectual  festival,  corre- 
sponding to  the  gamea  of  old  Graeoa.  Ttaa  pnbUo 
uiat  throngs  the  maatingi  dvring  that  WMk  ia  no 
longer  content  with  tbe  sapless  specrhes  of  dry 
divinaa,  but  requires— and  now  generailj  obtains — 
ipaecbei  of  namw  and  fdth  fruui  Faal  inaQf  tnn 

ppr  ikrrs  on  ^v^n  tongue  tho  fierv  touch  of  elo- 
quence has  been  laid,  whose  lips  tho  Attic  bees 
hnva  atnag  into  intanaltj  and  iNnrer. 

And  the  week  shows  what  omtorir  -.l  force  is  yet 
left  in  the  clergy.  The  American  people  is  such  a 
speaking  race,  it  has  such  a  gift  for  |NitalIe  oratory, 
that  th  '  r;lmost  universal  habit  of  our  preacher?  to 
write  their  sermons  seemed  to  threaten  seriously 
Inlntacfbvairith  extempon  aleqnanoa,  andtbatlm> 
mediate  sympathy  between  ppcnker  and  nudienc* 
which  is  the  best  thing  in  oratory,  nntl  so  to  leave 
the  laity  probably  the  chief  orators. 

Bnt,  onqoestionably,  the  moat  effectiva  orators 
iva  hai9t  ara  among  the  clei^.  Not  exclusively, 
certainly,  for  Edward  Kverett  is  not  a  clergyman, 
aithottgh  ha  was  clerically  bred,  and  Wendell  IMiil. 
Hps  la  net  a  clergyman.  But  Dr.  'lyng  is,  and 
Mr.  Bee.cher  is,  and  so  are  Bethun'\  :in  t  (  li  ipln, 
and  M'Ciintock,  and  Cheever,  and  Starr  King, 
aadCnyler,  and  Clark,  and  Hllbmii,  and  Ballows, 
and  ThompMin  ;  md  these  are  all  eloquent  men, 
some  of  Uiem  as  eloquent  as  any  orators  we  have 
in'ovr  Uatory,  and  all  of  them  ara  tft  be  beard  hi 
the  great  days  of  May,  wh<^ii  from  every  quarter 
of  the  country  men  and  women  come  up  to  the 
anniversaries. 

Yet  if  a  man,  in  the  hopfl  of  discovering  the 
secret  of  eloquence,  should  go  from  one  meeting  to 
another  in  the  anniversary  week,  and  listen  pa- 
tiently and  critically  to  all  the  speakers,  how  little 
after  all  be  woald  have  found  what  he  sought! 
Eloquence  is  as  subtle  and  Indescribable  as  fra- 
grance or  music.  How  maoja  flower  which  seems 
to  yon  byrely  or  porgcotis  as  It  hangs  opon  its 
stem,  and  which  ynn  wiiuM  l.v,  i^dIv  admir- 
ing it,  suddenly  enchants  and  retains  you,  and 
Itegera  ftivavw  in  your  nemoty,  tbe  moment  you 
pcrcetvr  zt"  fragrant  breath !  What  were  the  rope 
without  iu  odor  1  How  poor  is  tbe  bird  of  Para- 
ilMbNidethelarkl 

♦*Tb»t  fWim  hcarm  or  it| 
IVjurMt  Ihjr  full  heart 
In  proAiw  strains  of  unpremeditated  art," 

So  indMoribabie  is  eloquence  and  so  fascinating. 
It  doaa  not  belong  necessarily  to  acbdars  and  pol> 
khadparfedi.  It  de«  net  davoad  vpoA  brfUlaat 


rhetoric,  nor  even  upon  imagination.  It  is  tbi 
growth  of  the  particular  time  and  oifeameUHi; 
It  fa     iwodiar  sympathy  between  dwapmibir  asi 

the  hearers.  You  feci  it  tingling  in  your  fiuu'ers, 
perhaps,  before  you  raspectad  it  to  be  doqnsaoe. 
It  waa  n  beantifU  glittering  ataoB,  anddcaly  It 

wa«^  1  ;v;\. 

But  who  shall  give  rules  for  this  okc trie  touch, 
or  taaeb  tbe  power  wttb  wbieb  tba  entbnil— el 

crowds  is  kindled  ?    The  eloquence  of  some  cri- 
tors  gathers  as  rapidly  and  suddenly  as  a  suouatr 
shower,  lightena,  atriloea,  and  passes  on ;  that  «f 
others  rises  like  a  storm  at  sea — slowly  and  Aaw- 
ly,  with  clianging  winds,  with  a  haxy  sun,  viiii 
tUelnning  clouds,  wttb  Inafwaaing  roar^  until, ilM 
many  days,  the  gloomy  mn^esty  prevails  and  over- 
bears the  horison.    For  fifteen  years  Iaocrste»— 
'  'that  old  man  eloquent  whom  the'diriMHMit  victory 
of  Cberonea  killed  with  report"— «na  wgagsd  ia 
preparing  one  discourse.    How  Bemestbeaes  la> 
bored  tradition  is  never  wearj-  of  telling.  Ciccfo 
was  *'  A  dig,"  and,  not  without  joatioe,  periiapa,  be 
eaUed  tbe  orator  a  rarer  product  of  natnm  tea 
the  poet,    llir         ,  tlic  ruu-t  fanmi:?,  fiery,  and 
effective  of  trench  orators,  someiimea  took  tbe 
liflefofaaonitfon,aoto  speak,  ftotttliaWidaefa 
friend,  as  he  mounted  the  tribune,  and  ^^p  kc  wine 
of  his  most  piercing  and  persoa&iva  diseoenes 
f^om  tbe  nameeript.    Lord  Cbesterileld,  wbow 
oratorical  excellence  lives  chiefly  in  tradition.  h»l 
long  accustonted  himself  to  n  sharp  drill  in  the 
&lgliah language,  choosing  only  the  beet  and  flMSt 
expressive  wonls,  so  that  he  said  itwas  hanJer  for 
him  to  talk  improperly  than  well.   Lord  Chatham 
was  neither  a  man  of  deep  thought  nor  of  wide 
learning,  bnt  bis  voice  was  musical  and  bis  actiin 
dramatic.  Burke,  whose  orations  are  the  t,i'tatiit 
orations  in  English  literature,  began  by  aurprisiog 
Parliament  as  n  prodigy,  and  ended  by  wapiyiig 
theMovae.  Was  tt  not  Fox-wboaidd  tint  naiiMk 
was  not  a  good  •-p(joc]i  if  it  rend  ^vt  11  ?     But  Dr. 
Chalmers,  the  greatest  of  modem  Engliab  pal|it 
orators,  spofce  from  mannaeriyt. 

In  onr  own  country  John  B.  Gough,  who  is  the 
most  popular  and  effsotive  speaker  widi  tbe  graat 
mass  of  the  people,  is  a  person  of  ortismry  mtod, 

of  small  learning,  not  grncefnl  in  mnnnrr  n^rof 
musical  voice,  yet  ho  ot^kcta  crowds  ev«ry  wheie, 
wbo  pay  to  hear  Um  upon  tbe  tubjeal  (ha^lMve 
always  heard  him  tr*»«it,  and  who  hang  tiponrvwr 
word  with  tears  and  laughter  and  delight.    He  is 
an  oratorio  actor.  He  reels  and  staggera  and  fisBs 
— ^ho  smiles  and  Mghs  and  grins — in  delinvaticttof 
his  theme.  Gough  was  engaged  for  Atty  thousand 
dollars  by  the  English  Temperance  Society  to  work 
fortbem  inJ^land.  The  sum  ia  a  prac^oal,  a^ 
standal  statement  of  the  value  of  his  oratory.  On 
the  other  hand,  Edward  Everett  is  a  person  of  large 
scholarship^  of  elegant  and  cnltivated  intnUect  waA 
taste,  of  the  Mgbeat  vallttoment  of  aMoctnliw  Md 
manner.   Singularly  timid,  fastidi  n  ,  ;ni.T  <  t  ld,  h« 

is  entirely  undramatic  lie  has  a  studied  grace 
of  gesture,  never  veberoent,  too  ehmMMilatialhf 

quivering,  a  mu-^ical  voice  carefully  niolulated, 
and  a  kubltmc  propriety  of  demeanor.  Ufa  dis* 
courses  are  most  canftiUy  dtfiorated  and  cosaml^ 
led;  I  he  constitution  of  his  mind  and  hi  v  <  lj;ir.ieter 
prevent  his  takiug  any  side,  or  pressing  4^  in^werM 
conviction  or  view  wUch  might  be  diotaetoM  to 
any  hrarer  ■  hv  has,  consequently,  neither  thoatlm- 
ulus  of  oppctaition  nor  tbe  glory  of  vic^c^^&A  tri- 
umphant aaaertion.  Tal-te^  MMttjpH^UMt 
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af  ottf  orators.  He  it  is  who  fills  the  great  bnilil- 
ii^aDdllmw*  the  admiring  crowds.  Ue  is  the 
fujcHilrMt^f  Gough;  who,  then,  shall  tdl  the 
lecretcf  oratorv  ? 

Upon  the  whole,  this  age  and  oar  own  country 
lavtdMwntlwaMwtrtriking  siicetMlelnthaloiis 
Mitory  of  oratorj'  nn  1  ('ImjuiMici-',  K<'=^ntli's  rcp- 
ststMO  as  a  qteisker  Is  not  surpassed  by  that  of 
MjiMiiwholitt  tpolDMi  anong  ns.  The  power 
and  pcr^nasion,  the  fii^  and  pathos  of  his  speeches 
sre  traiiitiunul.  They  had  this  farther  value  that 
iheyticre  not  jjasjioiiate  rhetoric  only,  l>eautiful 
tnil  FcJuctive,  but  they  were  full  of  principles  and 
tiiuu^bis.  TlMy  were  Hurlb  reading,  which  caa 
be  Mid  of  vefj  far  good  speeches  of  the  kind. 
And  Tet  when  you  reflect  upon  his  great  fame — 
iihen  Toa  reflect  that  be  is  not  unjustly  classed  by 
bfliiii  critics  with  the  greatest  orators  in  history, 
is  it  MA  aurtliqg  to  ramember  tb«t  ibis  effect  was 
idl  produced  in  an  iittotly  foreign  language,  mas* 
itnA  in  prison  ?  If  the  exile  Kossuth,  ispcaking 
in  Fj^iand  ot  in  America,  led  every  listener  cap- 
tire,  what  mtut  aot  th*  «lfeet  Iuit«  been,  wlian,  in 
hU  on  n  .  ountry,  ui>on  the  kindling,  longing,  brcak- 
kg  hearts  «t  bis  countrymen,  be  lavished  all  the 
•whwiiwi  of  lii»  own  •eol  k  the  pUaal^  nelniu 
dmr  Magi-ar  dialect? 

But  it  is  with  eloquence  as  with  other  of  the 
me  sfta.  Ton  mn  nei  any  how  much  of  the  effect 
i»  in  the  orator,  nud  ho'T  Tinicfi  in  ifip  hearer.  Men 
k.Mr  ^\  ith  their  hcorUa  man  whuni  tliey  love.  Su 
llwy  Lear  with  a  pw  ■owroed  admiration  a  speak- 
er who  is  very  famous,  rooplu  v  ho  listen  to  an 
orator  like  ^purgeon,  go  ia  an  excited  state  of 
mi 0*1  Tliey  arc  apt  to  like  him  extravagantly  or 
Is  bs  rsfwUed  aotiiolf  •  Uia  speech  is  like  the  new 
teok  «f  •  popaUr  nitliMr.  The  public  accepts  it 
Vith  a  smile  before  it  baa  read  it. 

Uaaun,  therefore,  should  attend  all  the  anoiver- 
«ries  next  year  iHtb  tiM  fntentkm  of  studying 
tlnquence  an<l  finding  oiit  i:   .cecrets  and  its  lai".  <, 
*ov  completely  baflled  Ira  would  be  by  every 
Vcaksrl   Evory  tbla^ tliat  conM  bo  tnoglil  bim 
of  the  method  would  be  merely  mechanical— and 
W  would  not  have  come  in  vain,  if  be  should  have 
Imod  that  It  Is  finliah  to  talk  of  makhg  an 
OTJtrr.    A  speaker  mar  bo  taught  to  open  bis 
nuuih  and  pronounce  his  words  audibly  and  use 
them  grammatiealljr.   Ho  may  be  taught  pro- 
inely  of  act  ion — not  grace,  unless  nature  bas  made 
Urn  gracefoL    lie  may  bo  taught  to  acquaint  him- 
self thoroogfaly  with  the  subject  in  debote,  and 
^tg  hubit        give  even  a  nervous  ouui  coolness 
md  selj-poMcoMon.    But  when  you  have  taught 
him&U,  be  is  as  far  from  thkfjaenc  as  any  j  In  lar 
^fa|)^|iM^^(ipUo^  irho  bad  faithfully  learned  to 
0itmm>4»tmlKAiai9^an  and  lay  them  on,  is  far 
(torn  being  TitiiiH  cr  a  prc.it  paint        In  oratory, 
dtpartwent  of  human  labor  and 
*oBMatiol  aeent  Is  a  gift  of  God, 
try  TO  riesoribo  It  and  fmp  it  bj  wtUbag 
^acre  liirma. 

flB^iSHaMaroad  sen^U  t.  L'<irrt:»p<jndent  writes: 
^bjm^.^         "CuATiiAii  i»iun,  Ksw  Voas. 


abOBt  tliafc  which  you  style  '  very  Jewish.'" 

Be  tben  coatinuea  in  a  generous  nnd  calm  and 
rntsliiguit  way  to  call  to  nccount  the  common 
isbit  Iff  u"tTi2r  the  word  Jewish  as  a  stiLjiti;.  of  *n!f- 
and  meanness;  and  quotes  many  curious 


and  in  other<;,  and  with  many  a  kindly  cogent  ar- 
gument invites  tb«  Chair  to  Im  mote  ibonghtflil 
and  just  howftw. 

Now,  in  the  first  pli  ■  ,  tlic  Eu.<«y  Chair,  with- 
out recnrriflg  to  its  printed  page»,  but  contcioaa 
only  of  its  geoenl  spirit,  feels  \ery  confideot  thai 
it  has  nnt  i;=ed  the  expression  in  any  sense  that 
could  convict  it  of  guilt  frem  its  correspondent's 
point  of  viow.  But  the  question  mgBBittd  io  • 
fair  one  and  worthy  of  censldenrtiflii,  m  tho  Jottor 
b  of  a  candid  answer. 

And,  in  the  second  place — dtstingobbingoar  OMw 
respondent  a«i  X. — hnsX.  reflected  upon  the  reason 
of  the  universal  prejudice  ngninst  his  race  in  Chris* 
tcndom  ?  Is  it  !>uri)rtt-ing  that  a  civilization  csUod 
from  the  name  of  Christ  should  hold  under  per- 
petual ban  of  dielike  and  partial  ignominy  the 
whole  race  which  is  descended  from  those  who  r»> 
jectod  the  leader  of  Christendom  as  the  Messiab, 
and  who  nfoee  him  to  this  day  ?  The  Easy  Chair 
dues  nut  express  any  opinion  of  the  charity  of  such 
a  wholesale  judgment,  but,  taking  human  nature 
as  it  is,  is  It  not  a  very  natmal  and  ohrious  preju- 
dice? 

That  feeling  accounts  for  the  general  odinn 
which  hanfs  over  the  Jews  fai  Christian  eonntifao. 

It  his  passed  now,  of  rnrir«e,  into  a  traditional 
prejudice.  Veiy  few  peopie  who  call  a  man  who 
is  a  hard  trader  o  Jew  vsally  undenlaad  wl^ 

they  do  it. 

The  reason,  in  addition  to  the  £rst  one,  ia,  that 
after  the  exile  of  the  Jews  Into  m  wovld  ia  whldi 

Christendom  was  constantly  growinpf,  iher  were 
obliged  to  earn  their  livelihood,  a^tbey  best  could, 
under  the  immense  disadvanta^  of  thk  prejudice. 
Compelled  to  the  strictest  economy,  all  their 
shrewd,  sharp  faculties  were  developed — tho  prejo- 
lice  against  them  l)€got  in  their  minds  a  retaliatory 
hatred  of  the  Christians  they  came  to  deal  natu* 
rally  in  coin  wUch  waa  ef  abiolnfo  Tahw  every 
^vhcrc— anil  tl'.ii>  they  werotif  t!ip  ;-:rf:UrMt  nrcis- 
sity  and  use  to  those  who  most  heartily  despised 
them.  In  torn  tliey  oxteitsd  all  they  eoold. 
They  became  sour  and  sordid.  Thcj*  lived  to 
accumulate  money,  and  became  naturally  a  by* 
word.  The  Jew  passed  into  lltttatare.  The  lo> 
gcnd  of  the  Wandering  Jew  rrr.-'  treated  in  a  hun- 
dred wa\  s.  He  was  tbe  type  of  tlie  sin  and  suffer^ 
ing  of  the  race.  Shakespeare  created  Sbyloek; 
Scott,  I.-iaac  of  York ;  T>i(  kens  and  Thackeray, 
Fagiu  and  Mr.  Siloss :  besides,  all  the  other  money* 
lenders  and  tuurers  in  every  literature. 

These  tbiap  surely  explain  the  traditional  treat- 
ment of  the  Jewish  race.  Of  course  they  do  not 
justify  it.  But  X.  will  easily  see  how  and  why  a 
man  is  called  a  Jew"  aa  a  term  of  reproacik 
That  the  general  character  and  oondnetof  the  raes 
in  the  world  at  the  present  timf^  at  all  corroborate 
this  reputation  the  Kas^*  Chair  is  far  from  saying  { 
and  that  a  nation  la  rtry  likely  to  be  estimated  by 
its  worst  individuals  is,  unhappily,  too  true.  X. 
asserts  that  "wherever  tbe  Jew  has  gone  he  has 
taken  with  Uni  nmrsla,  coltivatioo,c&eatien,  and 
intelligent  enterprl-ie.  He  hfis  kept  pace  with  the 
pioneer,  and  he  opens  his  Uuor,  his  hearth,  his  purf« 
to  the  diahpesstd  with  genuine  phflanthropy."  He 
then  instances  Juduh  Touro  a  tnic  patriot  and 
a  good  man,  rich  iu  good  worka.  lis  informs  us 
that  tho  Jewish  population  of  the  City  of  New 
York  exceeds  in  number  that  of  the  United  King- 
dom of  Great  Britain  and  Ireland.  He  invites  ns 
to.tfaa  *' palatial  nMasIeoo**  In  whieh  tfMj  I 
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to  visit  the  Jew  mechanics  of  ever}-  kind  —  to  ol>- 
aenra  ib»  J«vs  apoa  tte  police  —  to  cooMder  sooie 
twenty  benevolent  nratoml  aid  eoelitieM.    He  bids 

us  scan  Chatluini  Street  closely,  and  we  shall  find 
M  maQj'  Cbristiuu  as  Jews  among  those  mer- 
cliantt,  and  ehall  diwwver  that  then  tn  b«t  tAtmt 
fj)-tii  pavmbrokertof  tfint  ilk.  Farther  dow-n  town 
we  are  iaatructed  that  we  shall  find  them  in  the 
CaUloniU  trade,  itt  wbeleaak  fuim,  dry-gooda,  caps, 
boots  and  shoes,  and  woolens,  and  some  just  launch- 
ing iu  the  shipping  business.  They  have  "  stood 
tbe  panic"  well ;  have  enployed,  end  employ, 
thousaruls  of  IiuikI.*,  at  regular  wapcs ;  fome  are 
directors  in  Ijaaks,  aud  others  in  insurance  com- 
pelllee.  Iu  the  doubtful  region  of  Wall  Street 
there  are  but  two  bill-brokers  and  two  bankers  of 
the  race,  and  X.  knows  of  no  "  shaver"  there.  In 
tbe  City  Hull  we  encounter  various  high  officers 
who  an  of  Hebrew  deaoeat.  In  the  courts  of 
Uw,  says  X.,  "  we  bow  to  tbe  City  Judge,  feoog^ 
ni/.e  the  associate  I'nitcU  Slat,  q  District-Attorney 
(the  leUer  was  dated  early  in  May),  »bake  hands 
with  the  bert  eiimittalkwyerof  the  city,  say  good- 
day  to  one  of  the  Kecord  CommiMlmiors,  and  notice 
•ome  seven  other  gentleaaa  ef  Ibe  long  robe,  all 
of  whom  ere  praAaeed  breelitea.  There  is  a  mil- 
itary review,  and  the  trony^  ;ire  passing  in  front. 
Kotice  these  troops  of  cavalry  —  these  other  com- 
panies of  infantry all  of  them,  officers  and  men, 
avowed  Jews  Tlir  }f  '"{oiiidii's  newly-ap- 
pointed commodore  is  a  Jew.  '  I'hcy  have  their 
newspapers,  scores  of  physicians  and  apothecaries, 
teachers,  preachers,  artists,  and  "  that  noble  ioati- 
tution,  the  Jews'  Hospital.'' 

X.  concludes  bis  interesting  letter : 
We  are  not  better,  buk  oertetnly  ai«  not  worse, 
than  the  society  in  wmeh  we  Ihre.  Ton  ere  tired, 
dear  Easy  Chair.  I  confers  we  have  had  quite  a 
laborious  journey.  I  hope  that  }-ott  will  now^  have 
the  opportnnity  of  defining  the  ml  meaning  of 
your  '  sharp  practice"and  '  very  Jewish.'"  (The 
Easy  Chair  has  already  stated  that  it  is  a  mistaken 
avppositkm  tiiet  it  naed  these  werde.) 

"  Now  is  there  sny  thing  more?  You  tell  mc 
that  we  keep  ours«lves  as  a  close  corporation,  and 
4»  not  mix  with  tbe  world.  I  rather  fancy  the 
worM— that  is,  the  f i^bfonaljle  Misse*  M'Flitneey 
and  tlic  respectable  Viunnybags  —  don't  desire  to 
mix  with  us,  and  we  cheerfully  acoonnnodate 
them.  Tftot  world  has  a  prejudice,  which  you  keep 
up,  against  these  Jews,  with  whom  I  now  have 
made  you  acquainted.  And  don't  you  tliiiik  that 
to  withstand  enoh  pr^Jodioe,  and  to  occupy  the  po- 
rftioB  which  I  have  now  diown  to  you,  requires 
honor,  integrity,  industry,  perseverance,  intelli- 
gent moralitiff  and  religion,  and  could  never  be 
obtained  by  a  popnlotioo  of '  ahatren,*  *  nnran,* 
'fences' — '  y  '  JEWS*  in  the  sense  in  which  litter- 
ateurs, and  even  Kasy  Chairs,  sometimes  apply  the 
term?" 

Certainly  our  TTcbrew  fri'-i  l-  ( ruM  not  demand 
a  more  hearty  statement  of  their  &ide  of  the  que«- 
tioo.  But  they  can  not  expect  a  world-wide  pre- 
judice, ingrained  by  religious  fanaticism,  to  per- 
ish rapidly.  The  feeling  is  almost  IxByond  the  con- 
trol of  reason.  And  yet  this  century  has  givm  us 
old  Mendcllsohn  the  [)hiloso])her,  and  young  Men- 
dell-whn  llie  musician,  JIcyerlxMsr  and  Kachel, 
Heine  and  Di'^racli ;  and  at  this  moment,  as  pow- 
er ia  estimated,  a  Jew  is  the  most  powerful  man  in 
Hie  world.  Kotbsohild  holds  in  hia  pocket  the 
peieeef  theirecid.  LoaltKiydUMiiiacaQllycftlk 


ed  Vim  to  consult  about  the  safety  of  Iii<i  empin. 
"  Bothschild  bluntly  told  him  that  the  beat  nm^ 
tire  wonld  be  to  cm^eBd  the  ifenalciir  and  moiflf 
ficial  papt  r?  for  a  few  muntli«.  iiu  c  the  fearsofihe 
moneyed  classes  are  contiuuaUy  excited  by  the  ia. 
diacieet  and  bullying  Mti^  agidnet  iAUm  Am. 
tria  or  Kngland.  Accordinjriv,  the  papers  lure 
been  urder^l  to  abstain  in  future  from  similar  tt- 
tacks,  and  to  pocket  the  insult  offered  by  tbe  Eq. 
pli<!h  jiirymen  and  press  in  the  casp  of  Urmnr  l  ' 

Ihat  u  to  say,  KothjiuhUd  is  of  more  weight 
than  ail  the  OaUMt  and  tbe  Genexale.  Aad,im 
deed,  however  nuny  Jew  knaves  a  man  may  le. 
meml>er  to  have  seen,  he  can  m>t  very  readily  re- 
call  a  Jew  fool.    The  feeUog  of  the  i'.asy  Cbsit'i 
correspondent  ia  moot  natnal.   Only  let  bim  sod 
hia  frlenda  remember  thia:  that  no  tbougfatfol, 
honorahle  man  Is  seriously  and  permanently  pc^ 
jttdioed  againaft  another  for  the  teeaon  cf  bte  raoa. 
He  may  not  be  entii«lT  free  tmm  iht  eflbet  ef  Ha 
universal  ff  i  lin^j;  —  he  maj'  even  sometimes  inra\i. 
tioualy  use  the  name  of  the  race  aa  a  reproach,  bat 
it  b  n  carafeaancaa  for  which  he  will  expieaa  hia  w> 
grct  the  moment  it  is  brought  in  his  notice.  Ia 
this  country — and,  indeed,  in  others  that  the  £aif 
Chair  luMwe-^lt  may  meet  tndy  he  aaid  that  Jhi 
.Tews  do  not  commit  the  crimes,  do  not  fill  the  p>ri>. 
ons,  hut  are  onlcrly  and  8oli«r  citizens.    Hut  M 
strung,  fio  ineradicable  is  the  stain  of  pr^udice,  thai 
the  present  English  House  of  Lords  has  refusfd  tore- 
move  the  Jewish  disabling  clause  at  the  s^tue  Liiae 
tlMtthe  Commons  passed  tbe  bill  to  grant  supplies  te 
Maynooth  College.    Let  X.  remember  w  bat  a  loi^ 
and  bitter  battle  was  fought  upon  tbe  Catholic 
questbn,  and  believe,  with  the  Easy  Chair,  ibit 
the  Jeviah  diaobititiea  wiU  at  laat  be  iiai««fed,a«k 
only  to  on  equal  aeat  ia  tha  Kq^Ut  refila— tt 
but  to  an  equal  place  with  nil  otMir  pMiple  in  the 
charity  of  Chriateodom. 


The  Easy  Chair  has  received  another  letter  of 
another  kind— a  letter  in  print,  in  the  Motmd  Citjf 
/Cmporitrnt^  in  KanlaekjwHmd  aa  H  read  it  tiia  nap 
of  forgotten  springs  seemed  to  stir  once  more  in  lA 
old  wood,  and,  except  that  tiie  tree  has  **  died  hale 
a"  chair  (not  a  desk,  as  Lamb  said),  it  wowMhaM 
ldos9ome<l  all  over  in  recognition  of  the  pmemai 
feeling  of  the  letter,      It  makes  me  sad  f,tm»- 
times,"  it  says,  "  to  think  that  the  Chair,  acme 
morning,  will  be  found  vacant,  and  stiff,  and  star- 
ing, and  will  finally  be  carried  ailenily  away  to 
tbe  garret,  or  some  dark  corner !"  Y«>s  ;  but  so  to 
have  lived  •«  to  moke  itself  so  missed  when  it  is 
gone  in  a  fhte  fidr  enough  for  any  Chair,  or  fer  any 
man.    What  a  sacred  charm,  what  a  tender  ^  .ilu^ 
it  givea  to  life,  to  know  that  if  yon  r^idiwily  ceaewi 
to  live  there  would  he— wm  it  only  on*  piiaw 
to  whom  the  sun  wotilcl  never  again  shir;^  ijiiite  k> 
brightly ;  in  whose  eyea  the  flowera  wouid  have 
leataemcddng;  towMrndBtheheeuly  •uJg—i* 
ear  of  the  wnrM  would  be  a  little  soborrd  an<^ 
changed  ;  and  whose  hope  and  faith,  leadting  oni 
after  you,  ahonld  Uke  hold  of  tlwl  dWiaaWM 
whidi  eqataiiia  the  seen  and  the  «MWi  t 


In  tbe  March  Number  of  the  MagaaiM  thaSkH^ 
r  hair  tried  to  show  that  ,'lliackcray  hod  not  mi- 
juBiiy  represented  the  youth  ol  Waahinj^ton.  H 
has  received  a  great  many  puUie  and  |H#wi»4» 
plies  to  what  it  said,  but  it  Is  naeleas  to  pit^hmg 
the  debate.  Whethtf  the  Vtrgadem  is  latttreolaag 
or  Bot,  whothat  ThMkwnjr  It  •  »ni«f  MMa^ar 
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Bot,  whether  the  American  people  like  him  and  his 
tmtment  of  VN'a«hinjjton,  nrc  comparatively  unini- 
porUnt({ue«!tiot)siii  view  of  the  chief  inquiry  which 
hu  been  tu^^^sted  by  the  dobat«.  This  is  logic- 
allv  stated  in  a  letter  from  "Calafomia"  to  the 
*'Kenouned  Easy  Chair,"  which  subjoins  a  few 

pustgei.    *'  Nor  can  wo  malce  too  nice  a 

point  of  it.  From  the  fact  that  the  Americans  hold 
Wttbington  as  too  sacred  a  character  to  be  handled 
in  this  trifling  manner.  With  almoat  an  equal  pro- 
priety mi^ht  Thackeray  bare  manufacturetl  a  nov- 
el from  tbo  Bible,  and  have  made  the  Saviour  and 
at  Paul  ita  leading"  characters. 

"  When  has  the  world  produced  his  peer  ?  lias 
Gnere,  with  all  her  commanding  talents?  Has 
Rome,  with  her  magniHcent  display  of  genius  ? 
Hu  England,  with  all  her  lioasted  array  of  pro- 
fouad  intellects,  equaled  him  ? 

"  Had  the  <  J  reeks  iialf  as  much  occasion  to  have 
admired  the  character  of  Achillos  as  wc  have  that 
(tf  Washington  they  would  have  been  justified  to  i 
hare  ranked  him  in  their  Hnatnnations  as  a  full- ' 
grown  ^rxl. 

**  Washington  should  be  rcproseuted  as  history  ; 
pnres  be  was,  the  heaven-chosen,  miraculous 

innder  of  oar  nation  Then  can  we  bo  like 

him?  Impossible!  There  is  no  more  Americas  to 
found,  although  there  is  one  to  preserve." 

This  is  tbo  logical  result  of  the  argument.  Wasb- 
iagton  is  too  sacred  to  be  mentioned  except  upon 
bended  knees  imd  with  hushed  voice,  oa  w^e  name 
a  deity.  And  this  is  the  lesson  that  is  to  l)c 
ttngbt  the  children.  Washington  and  our  fathers 
were  not  honest,  brave,  wise,  and  great,  striking 
bnrely  and  8t««dily,  through  gloom  and  long  de- 
lay, for  their  country  ;  but  ll»e  chief  of  them  was 

•  miracaloQs  leader,  and,  of  course,  not  only  was 
thtre  no  possibility  of  any  other  result — but  being 

•  sapematurul  personaiie,  he  is  no  kind  of  prototype 
arexample  for  anj-  body  else.  His  patrloti<<m  was 
DOC  the  simple  love  and  faith  and  power  which  re- 
•de  in  the  heart  of  everj-  man,  but  was  a  peculiar 
gift.  The  rest  of  us  may  l«  pretty  good  patriots, 
bat  not  so  excellent  lovers  of  our  country*  as  be. 

But  will  "  Calafomia"  not  confess  that  when  he 
t«U«  liis  son  of  our  great  Washington  he  practically 
ays  to  him,  "  Here,  my  son,  was  a  Vii^nia  gen- 
tknan,  of  good  fortune  and  tine  promise,  of  a  sin- 
Valarly  calm  and  balanced  mind — of  a  remarkable 
prndence  and  wisdom,  who  used  his  good  sense, 
tod  bis  military  sltill,  and  his  va^t  moral  influence, 
itrired  A«m  the  purity  and  nobility  of  his  charac- 
ter, to  lead  his  fello%»'-countryin('n  through  a  long 
■ad  weary  war.     He  tometimes  lost  battles,  be 
sometimes  won  battles ;  but  his  love  of  country 
Mdliis  coofldence  in  God  and  justice  were  unswerv- 
aad,  at  length,  by  wisely  using  the  means  he 
coald  collect,  he  succeeded  in  driving  the  enemy 
frav  oar  aborea.    My  son,  bis  chief  greatness  wns 
a  gNBtaeaa  of  character.    That  made  him  an  in- 
corropcible  nuigistrate  and  general,  and  an  honest 
fMatn.    Go :  contemplate  his  virtues  and  make 
tkmyoar  own  ;  yuu  may  t>c  at  incorruptible  and 
koDeat  in  yoar  degree  as  be.    He  had  no  assist- 
aaet  that  eTery  child  of  God  has  not.    If  you  are 
jgiaringie  minded  than  he,  you  betray  your  coun- 
try and  roa  invite  the  scorn  of  every  generous 

That  is  the  honorable  lesMn  of  Washington's  life. 
iVien  yoa  mako  him  a  demi-god  you  lift  him  out 
af  homan  sjrmpathy.    You  can  no  longer  appeal  to 
Ua  probity  end  fidelity  as  a  pattern  and  spur,  be- 
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cause  they  were  supernatural  endowments.  Men 
will  excuse  themselves  from  sacrifices  for  liberty, 
even  from  loving  liberty  with  that  absorbing  pas- 
sion which  becomes  every  American,  upon  the  plea 
that  Washington  had  peculiar  assistance  and  light. 
"  It  is  no  merit  of  his,''  they  will  say — and  justly, 
if  this  assumption  be  allowed — "  that  he  was  what 
he  was.  If  be  had  been  like  the  rest  of  us,  we 
should  feci  the  force  of  his  wonderful  calmness  and 
patriotism.  As  it  is,  bo  was  the  miraculous  found- 
er of  the  State,  and  you  have  no  right  to  expect  in 
me,  plain  Andrew  Jones,  the  virtues  and  self-de- 
nials and  so  forth  of  miraculous  personages." 

Plain  Andrew  Jones  has  the  iKst  of  the  argu- 
ment, and  will  put  yon  down.  Whoever  talks 
aljout  the  peculiar  sacredness  of  WaMilngton's 
character,  in  a  manner  to  convey  that  it  was  dif- 
ferent from  the  peculiar  sacn-dncss  of  tbo  charac- 
ters of  other  great  and  gootl  men,  puts  a  club  into 
the  bands  of  traitors  to  strike  at  liberty  and  our 
countr}'.  Among  all  figures  of  human  history 
none  certainly  stands  more  serene  and  lofty  than 
Washington.  His  memory'  is  our  precious  national 
treasure.  His  life  was  the  yery  model  of  repub- 
lican integrity  and  simplicity*.  He  loved  Iil>erty  no 
less  wisely  than  well.  Ho  was  greater  than  be 
that  taketh  a  city,  for  be  ruled  his  own  spirit. 
Among  gcneraK  a  great  general ;  among  states- 
men, a  wise  and  sagacious  governor;  among  men, 
a  good  man,  there  is  no  wonder  that  ho  was  unani- 
mously called  to  the  Presidency,  or  that  a  whole 
people  literally  wept  at  his  death.  His  life  was 
an  illustration  of  noblo  manhood;  and  all  bis  fellow- 
citizens  are  men. 


Tub  *'  Editors"  of  this  Magazine  were  recently 
informed  by  a  courteous  communication  that  they 

had  been  elected  bonorar}'  members  of  the   

Platonic  Ass'Kiation. 

When  that  highly  respectable  body  embraced 
in  tbo  foregoing  plural  were  so  kind  as  to  apprise 
the  Easy  Chair  of  the  honors  that  had  befallen  them, 
the  Chair,  standing  upon  all  its  four  legs,  was 
commencing  a  speech  of  congratulation,  when  be 
was  interrupted  by  thirteen  of  the  "Eilitors,"  who 
begged  him  to  restrain  his  eloquence  for  a  moment, 
and  listen  farther. 

"  For,"  said  they,  "our  election  is  attended  with 

conditions.    The  object  of  the  Platonic  Asso* 

ciation,  as  wo  are  informed,  is  the  acquisition  of 
knowledge  and  the  improvement  of  mind." 

"  Well,  certainly,"  interrupted  the  Easy  Chair, 
"nothing  could  l*  more — " 

"Stop,  we  beg  you,"  cried  the  thirteen  in  a 
breath.  "  The  Association  hopes  that  when  we 
have  received  the  announcement  of  our  election 
we  will  acknowledge  the  acceptance  of  its  highest 
honors  b}'  forwarding  a  copy  of  our  valuable  Maga- 
zine, which  will  not  only  tend  to  the  advancement 
of  science,  but  will  also  give  a  larger  circulation 
to  ttiat  periodical  And  this  is  '  the  condition 
precedent,'  as  tlie  Kansas  debaters  say;  for  they 
hope  to  receive  the  Magazine  in  order  to  have  the 
pleasure  of  enrrlUng  our  names  upon  the  Society 
bookic  That  is  to  say.  No  Magazine,  no  member- 
ship." 

"Verj*  well,"  said  this  Easy  Cbair,  "are  you 
going  to  accept  ?" 

"  Dear  Easy  Cbair,  we  came  to  beg  yoa  to  writa 
a  reply  for  us." 

"  What  shall  I  say  ?" 

"Just  what  you  choose," 
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"You  confide  in  AM?**  * 
"  Abaoiutclv." 

So  the  thirteon  seated  themselTea  around  the 
Ea\v  Chair,  ami  busied  themselves  with  tbdr  edi- 
torial duties,  while  we  wrote  as  follows: 

"  GCNXLKXK2(  OrTIIEPuLTOXIcAssOClATIOJI— 

We  here  tecdved  your  rvry  eourteon*  emioiiiiee- 

ment  of  nur  i  l«ction  ns  honorary  members  of  your 
Sodety,  on  the  condition  pfeopdeat  tJut  we  send 
yott  the  Mignriiie.    Tbe  annul  MlNwriptieo  to 

the  Monthly  is  three  dollars,  the  annual  post^igo 
amounts  to  thirty-«ix  cents.  We  accept  with  grat- 
itude the  liooor  yea  propeee— upim  one  oondition 

precfdent — namely,  that  you  send  us  threft  liarrel.s 
of  Kupcriur  wiuter  apples  annually,  at  uue  dollar  a 
liarrel— we  agreeinip  to  pay  tlie  firaight.  We  hope 
nt  the  carli''«t  n!fnn<>!it  to  receive  a  bill  of  lading  (jf 
tlie  ui)plu.s,  tliat  wa  may  have  the  pieuitun}  of  liav- 
ing  our  names  enrolled  upon  tbo  lMMk»  of  j'Olir 
Sooiety.    Verj*  respectfully, 

"Tub  Editoks  of  IlAnpRR'a  Maoazixe." 

When  the  Easy  Chair  read  this  draft  of  a  pro> 
posed  reply,  Mr.  Lambkin  Veally,  tlie  most  tender- 
beeited  of  ell  the  editors,  Uoshed  end  •tammered 
end  Inqnf  red  whether  his  Mendt  did  not  thinic  the 

reply  might  wound  the  fctlinj,'s  of  tlie  gentlemen 
of  the  Association,  and  suggi»ted  that  the  Editors 
•lioaM  respectfully  thank  Hw  Sodety  and  fend  the 

Ma^"'  /inc. 

'*  Not  at  all,"  shouted  out  Batt,*  "not  at  aU! 
Why,  what  have  they  done  ?   They  want  the  Mag. 

axine.  They  don't  want  to  pay  for  it.  They  fend 
us  a  lubricating  letter  (treating  us  as  the  anacouda 
tnata  *  donkey,  in  order  to  swallow  him  more 
easily),  nnd  inform  os  tliey  have  made  ns  a  member 
of  their  Society.  BcT  if  \vc  don't  send  them  the 
Magazine  we  sha'n't  be  members.  Tliatiato  My, 
the  price  of  memltership  is  three  dollars  a  year. 
It  is  an  insult  to  send  us  such  a  letter.  I  am  for 
palilishing  it  in  tbe  newspapers  vrith  the  names 
In  full.  Then  an  nhoal  six  bmdnd  Ulenry  and 
nlseellttMotte  perioiMeals  pnbllihed  in  tlds  ooontr}-, 
and  the  Platonic  Asjiociation  can  pet  the  whole  of 
them  by  electing  the  editors  members — on  tbe  same 
eondltioiv— if  tlw  editon  «t«  to  be  ao  eastlr  gvOed.** 
Mr.  Batt  sat  down  i  n  the  edge  of  the  Taf'li:,  and 
Mr.  Siriaa  (who  "does"  the  JHummarj/)  rose  and 
mnarfciedf 

"  It's  ull  honey-fuggling" — and  sat  down  a^ain. 
There  was  a  moment  of  profound  silence,  when 
twelve  of  the  thirteen  shouted  in  clioraa ; 

♦•\V1iat'fl  hom  y-rnL--ling?" 

"  It's  cuttiug  it  too  fat  over  the  left,"  replied  Mr. 

Sirin?. 

The  meeting  becttTnettprottrions  at  this  point,  nnd 
antidi>t  confusing  cries  of  "Ortlcr,  order!"  "  Ques- 
tion !"  ••Pltdi  into  "em!"  "Question!  '  "Gentle- 
men one  mo—  I"  "  No,  no !"  "  Down,  down  T  etc 
etc.,  Mr.  Crease  (the  Literary  Notices)  got  the  floor, 
and  .said  that  he  had  no  doubt  the  letter  was  sent 
to  the  editon  in  perftct  good  faith.  Uo  waa  wilU 
Ing  to  beHeve  that  the  Society  waa  eoinpoaed  of 
very  }  onng  men,  nnd  th:it  t];<  y  had  not  appreciated 
the  absurdity  of  their  action;  for  what  honor  can 
Uwy  tliinit  it  to  he  made  an  lioneraiy  member  of 
a  Society  on  condition  thnt  vru  ^n-nd  thorn  a  Maga- 
aine?  it  is  their  own  purses  they  are  looking  at, 
BOtoarominanttalanla.  f  Long  and  daalhiiliig  ap- 


*  TbejKUtbor^  the  Editor  *  TkUob   [Thi$  net*  U 


plaqse.]  Mr.  Crease,  therefore,  moved  thattta 
Platonic  Association  have  leave  to  wUhdimv,  nd 
sat  down  amidst  three  times  three. 

Mr.  Veally  inquired  why  they  could  not  seal 
them  the  Magaiine  as  requested.  It's  only  three 
dollars;  and  eaitainly  the  twenty-fire  editon, 
thirteen  «f  wImnii  ooly  Win  pwaeat,  aflM 
that. 

Mr.  Byle  (the  avfborof  the  Jekeala  tiia  DHaso) 

rose  in  great  excitement,  and  naid  : 

Sir,  Mr.  Easy  Chair,  it  makea  me  forioes  ts 
bear  aveh  disgusting  aentimattla.  Row  da  m 
know  there  is  any  such  Society  ?  Wbut  is  to  pr^ 
vent  John  Smith  writing  from  any  where,  and  b> 
forming  us  that  we  are  made  memlNn  of  tlie  flhra>* 
ing  of  Shagpat  Association  on  condition  that 
send  the  Magazine?  Smith  is  tiw  whole  il^iety, 
and  baga  tfaa  Magazine  and  laasittliaaam  time.  I 
don't  know  any  f>urh  Society  or  persons  a*  'if  irin 
this  letter.  If  1  did,  the  principle  is  equally  u  roog. 
I  more  that  tlw  reply,  drafted  by  our  vencrahk 
friend  on  four  lege,  be  adoftad  by  aoclaaaatimaBd 
forwarded  post-hatte." 

I  ]Mjn  ])utting  the  question,  the  vote  was  enthu- 
siastic and  uoanimoni.  Even  Mr.  Veally  voted 
Aye.  "  If  the  gentlemen  mHy  WMt  ft  so,"  mid 
he,  "why  T  v.:a\-  as  well  join  them  ;  for  I  doa?t 
want  to  hurt  the  feelings  of  my  colleague*." 

80  tha  Editon  of  Uafper^  MagazhM  an  nt 
H.M.PJL   

OCft  VOKBIGM  GOSBIP. 

Last  month  v,  "  traveled,  and  chatted  from  ntir 
curricle;  tlus  month  wo  titay  at  home,  aud  ge^ip 
from  our  Chair.  Shall  we  be  dull  if  we  bef^n  with 
politics,  and  give  the  color  of  feelint: — ('tiT^tinent-^ 
feeling — in  view  of  the  acquittal  of  Bcm  ir  l  „  ;  ; 
of  the  British  status  generally? 

Tha  firat  firaaoffraich  indignstioii,  which  UmhA 
hottest  Tent  in  tfie  Cathelle  joomal  of  M.  Veuillot 
( tlio  I'lii'rfrg'),  have  Rub-sdod ;  t  he  J/oni/rirr  is  silent; 
the  ConstuuUonnd  has  given  over  discnscioa  width 
might  prove  provocative  ef  iwptnre ;  but  yet  eai^ 
versation  turns  that  way,  and  convcrsatioTi  has  thb 
color:  The  English  are  not  to  be  judged  like  oAer 
paopta;  to  anppoaa  tlmn  capable  of  Uwee  iiawlaai 
and  sentiments  which  control  the  Continf  i!t;i!  n:i 
tions,  is  to  err  very  gravely.    Great  Britain  is  a 
planet  apart,  which  gvavftataa  hi  ita  apeelal  aiill, 
oltedient  to  no  influence  but  thnt  of  St:t  f  f  ^-TT-^^«T 
When  it  ii»  convenient  for  her  to  surround  herseli 
with  satellites,  she  chooses  them  from  amOog  the 
Continental  nations  ns.  her  neccs.*ity  rnn-  drmand. 
Now  it  is  an  allLauce  with  ilus&ia,  now  vvilii  i;'raJDee; 
again  it  is  a  close  communion  with  AaaMia^ 
tender  fellowship  with  Prussia,  and  anon  an  aaa- 
Mt  Hen  with  Sardinia.    Her  alliances  are  fuiawrt 
and  l>roken  with  a  facility  that  amacea ;  and  the 
allies  of  yeateiday  an  the  foes  of  toHoorrow,  ^iith> 
out  disturbing  or  wounding  tbe  British  self4»f«. 
To  ifni  iin  on  good  terms  with  Albion,  her  ri'iTti 
uental  neighbors  have  bat  one  course  ta  ^vtam—" 
they  mnat  abandon  all  aelf^vspect,  and  «Mn|it4ha 
pretension.^  of  thr'  hm^'litv  islanders;  at  such  r-"t 
they  may  hope  kind  words,  and  that  graciovi 
taction  wliicii  AUsion  haatowa  upos  liar  qsImAac 

What  boots  it  to  call  ir;  qnr';finn  her  Tor>rivprsa* 
tions?  "Your  ExceUencie.i  decide  tcv-day  in  a 
manner  diametrically  opposite  to  your  Tindialoai  of 

ye«terd«i\',  but  your  Excellencies  nlwn-vt  -1ccSd<! 
justly,"  was  tlie  speech  of  an  aUvocato  to  tha  eld. 
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tegitd.  and  th«  same  faith.  To-day  she  approves 
die  seunro  of  the  Cagliari  by  Noples  ;  to-morrow 
A«*l|}Bnttb«  opinion,  and  sides  with  Sardiiuu — 
bat  wbo  mn  doobi  Um  wiidm  of  a  fiiitiah  d»- 

Thtl  great  coontry  is  not  so  weak  as  to  yield  to 
a  mtiment  of  honor  or  to  heed  the  calls  of  grati- 
t'jJc.  Yesterday  how  grandly,  in  the  eyes  of  Eu- 
md  the  world,  she  assamed  defense  of  Turkey, 
and  became  the  giuudian  of  that  dMolata  Iile  of 
Serpenu,  in  the  months  of  the  Duivbe,  which  Riu- 
lia  covct»  J ;  to-day  ^he  fastens  her  clutch  upon 
TsiiiB,  and  does  aot  bear  Xturkey,  i£  Turkey  dare 
torriwL 

VcJtfrdriy  she  bids  the  Sultan  fling  away  the  ^•'^r- 
baiian  rags  of  iatolenknce,  and  give  citisen  rights 
and  faunanitiee  to  Chrtitian  as  well  M  Ifoaiein ; 
fc-J  iv.  in  her  gorgeous  hall  of  peer?,  th''  lip'* 
a  Derby  and  Casbel,  she  stigniatiies  tlic  Jews,  nnd 
ImIss  thMH  the  privileges  of  a  ten-pound  Protest- 
ant comnMMW»^-b«tEagUiid  «lw«j:adeeidMiighfc> 
coosly ! 

The  duty  of  hfir  ministers  is  to  weigh  well  each 

act  of  theirs  in  the  scale  of  the  national  interest, 
and  then  to  decorate  their  resolve  with  sonorous 
mphaisms  about  the  humanity,  and  generosity, 
and  loyalty  <tf  England-^  these  virtOM  beiag 
her  apecLtl  faiheritance. 

Ther-  may  be  reproaches,  indignation,  I>olil  re- 
torts upon  this  side  the  Channel;  but  do  they  reach 
Anmgfc  the  fog  and  phlegm  that  reign  beyond  the 
itraltii?  Is  not  England  above  assault?  Do  they 
ODtj  eveiy  man  of  them,  possess  glorious  immuni- 
tfH^  to  do  what  they  choose,  to  say  what  thoj 
choose,  to  plot  what  they  cboose^-diagr,  and  aU 
lef^ees  who  live  under  her  dag  ? 

Ihsm  b  asmething  giaad  in  this,  to  bo  sure ;  a 
m'\nvi  niii<it  needs  Iic  gre.it  and  strong  to  broak  and 
cuke  aiiunc&s  as  &hti  will — to  give  the  law  to  Eu- 
SDpe. 

And  bow  does  she  retain  this  power  ?  If  France 
threaten,  has  she  not,  un<ler  cover  of  her  hospitali- 
ty, the  representatives  of  an  Orleans  dynasty  and 
rfa]U|Hiblieaiiraleto80tloo9«?  IfSpainberest- 
tvs,  eaa  ihe  not  reinstate  the  Carlists  ?  If  Anstrta, 
w^iild  not  a  word  of  hers  lii^ht  up  Hungary  and 
Lontmtdy  i  And  for  Eon^  entire,  has  she  not 
the  CMst-ooddLial  danunit,  whidi  (aha  being 
fint  victim)  wooM  pal  aE  tho  Coatinsntal  States 
iaabkae? 

Tat,  m  ttroaift  na  aho  is  hi  these  moral  allies, 

there  are  times  when  i>he  khp^  into  a  tremor  kst 
Woearest  neighbors  should  steam  over  from  Cher- 
iMif;  hntFinaiieaqiiielaharbjr  her  openness.  We 
iieT<»r  make  aggressions  by  stealth,  she  says.  There 
M  courtesy  in  war,  and  the  Frcxich  tuition  does  not 
^VtOSBitesy. 

Bat — say  the  Continental  talkers— ^vith  it'» 
*ppareat  steadfostDCSd,  there  i-t  need  for  Lngland  to 
beware.  Her  Continental  sisters  are  learning  her 
chataeter,  and  the  secret  of  her  diplomacy ;  they 
SBs  Cast  dtsoovering  that  their  only  immunity  from 
bar  haughty  dictation  must  lie  in  good-fellowship 
thmetvoa.  With  this  oensammatad,  the 
inaeiei  and  poidards  wUch  are  seeratly  Ibbif- 
cated  in  England  will  do  thtir  work  at  home,  and 
the  rast  exploakTa  material  which  English  hospi- 
iidk)f  shelters,  and  which  a  liaughty  pride  ignores, 
win  t.rc.ik  ufi  tlio  very  foundations  of  the  oli;j;  ir  liy 

Ibis  is  tbe  waj  peofla  talk  on  this  side  the 

<llilhn«tt«ddf^  MO  bov  coolly,  haltem^aat* 


ly,  and  withal  quite  sensibly,  the  spokesman  for 
England  talki>  {iim  provoking  topic  being  still  the 
acquittal  of  Dr.  Uemard): 

"We  sliould  be  «orri*  to  libel  our  nation,  but, 
with  all  tbtir  love  of  fair  play,  Englishmen  do  not 
expect  absolute  justice.  The  very  cost  of  our  law, 
which  compels  the  surrender  of  many  small  rights, 
and  disables  the  smaller  class  of  claimants,  is  prac- 
tically a  denial  of  justice.  We  all  think  it  better 
it  should  be  BO,  rather  than  have  England  filled 
with  petty  litigation.  Nobody  Hujipo^es  that  town 
or  country  magistrates,  court*-niarti:il,  ectlt^ia*- 
tical  courts,  or  even  the  Uouse  of  Lords,  put  alto- 
gether oat  of  dght  tlM  expediency  or  inexpediency 
of  a  decision.  When  O'Conncll's  sento  .  js  re- 
versed by  the  last-mentioned  tribunal,  ^ple  were 
•atiafied— 4iot  lieeattse  thqr  thoog^t  it  law,  bat  bo* 
cause  they  recognized  the  wisdom  of  that  course. 
We  have  recently'  created  County  Courts,  in  which 
several  hundred  banisten  of  bo  great  preten- 
sion decide  at  the  r.tte,  sometimes,  of  a  hundred 
suits  a  day.  It  must,  of  course,  be  rough  jus- 
tice ;  but  it  satisfies  the  purpose,  which  is  to  stop 
quarrels.  This  intrusion  of  practical  principles 
into  the  realm  of  justice  is  of  a  piece  with  our  whole 
social  system.  Ifiacretum,  tnannfftmentf  and  addrrat 
hrdU«vergvkeriwithnerybo«^^4eoiiiuv^^  Tiert 
If  mat  nreft  a  nation  of  ^joUter^  mdrr  the  ma.  The 
unit  of  English  .srH-iety  is  a  'good  fellow,'  and  a 
goiKl  fellow  is  always  ready  tq  do  a  good  turn  for 
auy  body.   At  an  Iniioltdy  Mnall  cost  to  every 

body  else  he  will  always  give  a  'poor  fL-llow' — 
that  is,  another  good  fellow  not  so  well  off  as  him- 
self—a  *llfk,*  or  a  'fnnhf'  or  some  other  palpable 
advant;ige.  Nobody  ol>jccts,  fnr  every  bod^-  docs 
the  sanie  thing  in  his  way  and  in  his  turn.  Tho 
most  cynical  objectors  to  the  system  are  tho  worst 
jobbers  tlieniBc'Ive'*.  Sti'  h  is  the  alliance  (if  lav.- 
witb  grace,  justice  with  di.-^i  retion,  in  the  general 
practice  of  society.  It  naturally  mltigatea  the  •»> 
verity  of  our  courts.  As  far  as  wc  are  concerned, 
confining  ourselves  to  our  own  countri*,  and  hav- 
ing regard  to  oar  own  prepossessions,  we  might 
have  l>cea  veiy  angiy  at  some  of  these  verdicts. 
We  might  have  resented  warmly  the  decision  of 
the  Ix^irds  in  favor  of  O'Connell,  or  •wliaL  a  few 
years,  have  reduced  to  a  very  diminutive  event — 
the  r^osal  i»f  the  jnry  to  convict  Mr.  Dufiy.  It  is 
not  pleasant  to  8ce  a  riot  raided,  a  town  sacked— 
lulf-bumed,  pcrhapa— and  a  manor  two  killed,  and 
then  hear  that  thenndonbted  perpetrators  havs  all 
licen  found  not  guilty.  Sn  again  of  more  deliber- 
ate wickedness.  Either  the  jury  thinks  barm 
enough  has  been  done  alreaily,  or  they  are  simply 
afraid,  or  they  really*  think  there  is  much  to  be 
i>aid  on  both  sides  of  the  question,  and  they  simply 
refuse  to  convict.  We,  wlio  stand  up  for  order, 
generally  protest  against  such  verdicts,  if  only  to 
hold  juries  to  llicir  duty.  IJut  in  a  very  few  years 
the  thing  is  forgotten,  and  nobody  'n  the  >vor8e  for 
a  particular  individual  not  having  been  hung,  or 
shut  up  in  prison  for  the  rest  of  his  days.  The 
common  impre^nion  south  of  the  Twccil  was  that 
Uadeletne  Smith  '  scni-ed  him  right,'  but  the  ex- 
ploit has  not  been  repeated.  The  exposure  and 
the  terrors  of  a  long  investigation  and  trial  are 
lessons  enough  to  most  people.  Some  years  ago  a 
surgeon  was  tried  for  poisoning  hto  yoong  wilb  by 
P'ltting  prussic  acid  into  t!ie  tumliler  of  water 
placed  for  ber  first  morning  draught.  Nobody 
doubted  bis  gidlt,  bnt  he  got  off.  Nothing  of  the 
kind,  however,  has  happened  aiaca.    So^  fiir  the 
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comfort  of  our  neighbor?,  we  beg  to  express  our 
opinion  that  not  only  will  Dr.  Bernard  think  he 
hu  pat  hli  neck  Ur  enoqg'h  into  the  halter,  bat 
that  in  general  the  mnnufarture  of  prenados  and 
fulminating  mercury  on  this  side  tiic  Channel  is 
VHuily  to  oeuelbr  the  present." 

But  you  nrc  tired  of  liertianl,  and  «f  tk«  talk 
which  has  grown  out  of  hi^  trial. 

Meantime  how  shall  we  account  for  the  success 
«f  the  Government  candidate  in  that  arrondLsse- 
ment  of  Paris  where,  last  year,  the  Repablicans 
elected  the  General  Cavuignac  ?  Partly,  no  doubt, 
by  noBOD  of  the  l«sser  repute  and  autlMuity  of  the 
Bepabltean  noniinee,  and  partly  br  reaseii  of  the 
new  Imperial  edict,  which  dLiii  in  ls  of  every  can- 
didate an  oath  of  fealty  to  the  Emperor.  It  is  not 
b7  sendln;  Its  orators  to  the  present  loghtatlre  as- 
sembly that  Kcpul)lican  France  is  to  make  itself 
beard  again.  Even  Jules  Favre  (elected,  as  yon 
win  se»)  win  talk  vwSxAy  midsr  the  pnsMency  of 
De  Momy.  BepabUcMis  anut  prar*  the  vfarlin  of 
waiting. 

The  Dew  Congress  of  Parts  Is  Jast  at  hand,  where- 
in is  to  meet  final  settlement  that  old,  vexed,  and 
tedious  question  about  the  Principalities— of  which 
you  have  had  already  enough.  Possibly,  too,  Pc- 
rim  may  come  up ;  and  the  present  visit  of  Lord 
Cowley  to  London  may  be  for  comparison  of  views 
on  the  gfooad  to  be  taken  with  tlw  now  Foreign 
Secretary. 

Tott  win  not  fail  to  have  remarked  the  wMe 
sweep  of  old  British  diplomatists  which  the  pres- 
ent Government  of  Lord  Derby  has  made.  Nor- 
nanby  is  withdrawn  from  Florence ;  Lord  Wode- 
hOBSelroni  rctors^urrj;  Lord  Ilowden  from  Mad- 
rid; Sir  Hamilton  jSevmour  from  Vienna;  and  it 
is  nmumd  that  Lord  Stratftvd  de  Beddillb  has 
only  saved  himself  from  decapitation  by  volimtiry 
ntirament.  It  is  singular  enough,  too,  thut  M  hile 
most  of  these  incnmhents  were  peers,  they  have 
been  replaced,  ot  the  hands  of  A  high  Toiy  adnin- 
Lstration,  by  commoners. 

Lord  Normanby  alone  has  resented  what  he  has 
eoonted  ilUusage,  and  has  shown  the  bad  taste  to 
assert  his  capacity  iVid  fidelity  in  a  letter  to  the 
Timei  newspaper ;  whereopon  tiiat  journal,  with 
most  impudent  independence,  responds  thus: 

**  We  should  be  grieved  IndeHl  to  write  a  word 
which  could  give  a  moment's  pain,  on  personal 
grounds,  to  so  amiable  and  deservedly  popular  a 
nan.  Considering  what  onr  Italian  difMomscy 
has  licen  for  isoini.-  time  i>  ist,  we  thought  >vc  were 
adopting  the  more  merciful  supposition  in  presum- 
log  that  the  popnlar  mmor  wlileh  spoke  of  Lord 
Nonnanby's  failing  strength  was  correct.  The  ex- 
plaoatiioa  invariably  given  of  his  Tuscan  mission 
was  that  the  real  hudness  was  transacted  at  yien> 
na,  and  the  mere  ornamental  duties  at  Florence. 
From  his  duties  Lord  Normanby  tells  us  he  has 
never  been  absent,  and  his  word  is  worthy  of  all 
respect.  We  may  add,  with  perfect  sincerity,  that, 
when  we  compare  our  late  representative  in  Tus- 
cany w  ith  his  succes.sor,  mc  are  heartily  sorry  that 
he  has  been  displaced.  By  the  side  of  Mr.  Howard 
Lord  Normanby  is  a  Richelieu  or  a  Talleyrand. 
This,  however,  is  the  only  ground  on  ;Yhich  his  n  - 
moval  can  be  regretted  {  for  it  is  clear  enough  that, 
with  the  turn  things  ere  now  taking  on  the  eonH- 
ncnt  of  Europe,  lliorc  pIiouM  I  c  a  man  of  vigorous 
character,  of  firm  will,  and  of  keen  intellect,  to  act 
as  watchman  for  England  In  the  Italian  Ftatnsnla. 
TUs  Tnaean  slHlen  has  avar  been  tfaated  as  an 


arm-chair  by  the  Foreign  Office.  The  post  ii  m 
very  agreeable,  the  city  so  pleasant,  the  worb  cf 
art  eoUsotsd  fn  ft  so  interesting,  that  there  is  real- 
ly  no  spot  on  the  continent  of  Europe  where  an  «!• 
derly  gentleman  can  spend  the  autumn  of  his  dm 
more  entirely  to  his  own  satisfaction  than  at  the 
capital  of  the  Medici.  With  the  JS'eapolitan  mi>- 
sion  canceled,  the  Roman  mission  non-exi^Ung, 
and  Lombardy,  diplomatically  speaking,  a  blank, 
it  is  obvious  tlut,  if  diplomacy  be  not  an  idle  farce, 
we  ought  to  be  better  represented  at  the  Court  of 
Tuscany  than  we  are,  or  have  been  for  some  timt 
pest.  This  we  say  on  public  grounds.  If  we  wen 
allowed  to  consMer  the  question  as  one  of  prints 
relations,  wc  .should  be  happy  to  Ix^ar  v.  itiic^"  to 
the  fact  that  a  more  courteous  gentleman  than 
Lord  Misnttanby  was  never  engaged  In  thesarvlas 
of  the  countn.'." 

Lord  Normanby,  good  and  popular  as  he  is, 
weakened  his  rspatarion  very  mseik  by  Us  tM> 
tale  book  al>out  his  diplomatic  career  In  Paris;  by 
his  Time*  letter  he  has  demolished  it  altogether. 

The  Mr.  Howard,  «f  whom  the  Thm  speaks  ia 
no  very  complimentary  manner,  was  for  some  tins 
attache  to  the  British  Embassy  of  Paris,  and  while 
in  that  capacity  was  the  earnest  suitor  of  an  ex^ 
ceedingly  beautiful  young  lady — Miss  Sneyd— wIm 
has  just  now  married  another  attacli6,  and  stffl 
graces  the  balls  of  the  metropolis  as  Mra.  Pet  re. 

While  talking  of  ^plaaaaqr  we  mnat  not  tegrt 
to  say  that  poor  Lamaitlne  has  been  lattcriy  ««• 
raifjned  and  ridiculed  in  the  Sardinian  r  ii..  tuber  of 
Deputies,  by  no  loss  a  person  than  Genecal  de  la 
MaiuMif  a. 

Surely  Italy  could  spare  her  taunts  for  the  au- 
thor of  the  eloquent  and  hopeful  roauifesto  of  Se- 
pnbllean  fVanee! 

Lamartine  might  have  pnsst^  the  wrong  in  si- 
lence, and  the  people  would  have  translated  the 
silence  into  eloquent  faidlgnatlon.  Bnt,  ni 
nafely,  tlie  statesman-poet  has  a  fhare  of  N< 
l>y  weakness.    He  writes  to  the  journals : 

"  Respect  to  tlie  powan  that  be,  and  poor  wit^ 
cisms  on  tliose  that  were  —  such  is  the  maxim  Sl 
many  statesmen  on  both  sides  of  the  Alps.   I  have 
not  the  honor  of  knowing  General  de  la  Mamorat 
I  tfaovgbt  him  a  scnsibla  nuui,  but  ia  hia 
comic  speech  in  tlie  Cheniber  of  Depntiea  i 
he  accu.<cs  me  of  absurdities  and  puerilities  wliidi 
one  would  Uush  to  attribute  to  an  idiot  of  the  vait 
Icy  of  Aosta.   According  to  that  •tatcaoMin^  f,  in 
jiaxMii^'  liy  Alessandria  in  1><-Ifi,  mistook  the  Pi<^- 
montese  sapper»  in  their  sbirt-sleoves  for  AuatfisM. 
The  Chaniber  langhcd,  asya  the  rapart  n^  ilMi  4b* 
bate  ;  but  it  wouW  have  lanphcd  much  louder  hat 
it  known  that  1  never  set  foot  either  in 
dria  or  even  Piedmont  since  1822,  when  m 
friends,  Gmernl  Marquis  de  Favergoi^  trito  cem- 
raanded  tt)c  garrison  of  Alessandria,  gnwn  me  an 
opportunity  of  admiring  the  fine  Pied  iiionteae  troops 
under  his  orders.    According  to  the  same  General 
Ia  Marmora,  I  replied,  in  1M8,  to  an  envoy  of 
King  Charles  Alliert,  who  applied  to  me  fbr  French 
intervention  in  Italy, '  No,  I  will  never  nDov  the 
Alediterranean  to  l)ecome  an  ItaHan  lnk«  t*  Mf* 
stead  of  laughing,  the  Chamber  cf  Deputies,  on 
bearing  tbiS|  mnst  have  been  atnick  wicit  »dHiiBSf» 
tion  at  snefa  extraotdinary  Ibwalghtf  WlMtn 
prophetic  genius  must  be  that  which  run  view  with 
uneasiness  the  sea  monopoliaad  hy  tbs  tluwni 
f rigatsa  and  flvs  brtga  of  tha  8nm 
itoa  of  tha  innnrosrabh  ttmck  aals 
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rtkh  oorer  those  teas  with  their  tlig".  k  is 
inftiiig  like  the  sublime  foresight  of  the  Ko' 
^rilMWSmongerwho  apprehended  that  the  ocean 

would  be  monu{K>lizp<l  by  the  galliot  of  Sti  CIouJ. 
Then  mast  be  great  credality  in  a  Minister  of  Wur 
atTuia,  who  can  in  goo<l  Mih  attribute  such  nom 
MHiloa  minister  of  the  French  KepuMir  at  Ta- 
lia  The  truth  is,  I  never  had  on^*  relations,  cither 
etfcitify  or  vnofllcbUy,  with  King  Charles  Albert 
in  IMS.except  throii:,'h  t!ic  nicilinin  of  the  rcfspfi  t- 
aUe  tad  lin  al  Count  iiri^itole,  the  iiiiuistcr  of  tiiat 
unhappy  prince  to  the  French  Kcpublic  ;  an«l  had 
I  ever  said  auch  foolish  things  to  tliat  gentleman 
lu  would  have  thought  himself  at  a  Congress  of 
GhuwtN.    Let  us  speak,  seriously,    'l  lu:  u)i>il'.' 
fimign  policjr— an  irreproachable  one — of  the  Kc- 
pebiic,  while  I  directed  it,  vras  developed  in  what 
hu  been  callcil  my  manifesto  to  I'.iiropc.  The 
whole  prirate  policy  of  the  French  liepublic  with 
lifBtfto  Piedmont — a  still  more  scrnpulou$ty  ir- 
repnachaM'^  one — ronsisted  in  these  two  f  i^  t> :  1. 
Ket  te  advise  King  Charles  Albert  to  \vagc  an  of- 
fcnire,  inexpedient,  and  unequal  war  with  Aus- 
tria, because  a  great  po\\er  lik  :  Fr  un-'.  is  morally 
sad/Hntlyreapoosiblcfur  tlie  acti  to  whicli  it  may 
Imlatpelled  a  wealcer  allied  power.    2.  If  Picd- 
nwol, following  evil  counsels,  were  to  d-darc  war, 
and,  after  an  a^^gression  of  great  risk,  were  exiHiseil  ' 
le  the  danger  of  lodng  its  existence  as  an  imlj- 
paadent  po^vcr,  then  wc  were  to  cross  the  Alps  to 
•neeor  it,  and  to  assume  the  part  of  an  urimd  mc- 
<fiator  between  Austria  and  Piedmont.     FI.^c  why 
had  I,  the  daj*  after  the  rcvulution  of  Fchruary, 
IS18,  assembled  the  army  of  the  Alps  but  for  thi^ 
aaaie  ptilicy  ?    That  is  the  whole  mystery.  As 
laths  diibtmnt  policy  of  General  Cavaignac,  vrho 
cuift  after  me,  I  am  not  answerable  for  it,  how> 
tver  I  mav  respect  his  moti'.  r.-;,  \vl>i-  li  I  il  »  not 
koew.   1  said  ro>*aelf  at  the  time  that  there  wu.^ 
'tihatHakaiMOf  the  Alps*  lietween  General  Cav. 
fimlgn  policy  and  mine,  as  far  as  It.ily 
That  meant  that  ho  itept  the  army 
tt  the  Alpa  on  this  side  of  those  mountain*,  and 
Ihit  r  ahould  have  sent  it  over  ;it  the  proper  nio- 
HBSt.    Bat  if  I  am  to  judge  of  the  f.iitiit'ulness  of 
ftMsral  La  Marmora's  memory  from  what  he  ha:< 
aid  at  the  tribune  about  me,  I  do-,iht  not  but  his 
leMlleciioaa,  which  1  refrain  from  calling  into 
dMiliisi^  will  be  one  day  rcciilied  or  conimonted 
an  by  those  who  are  the  natural  guardians  of  Gen- 
flnlCaaraicnac'a  memor>-.  He  is  dead,  but  in  his- 
>  thai  spealc  best. 
^«  "Lamautinb. 

Some  men  die  too  enrly  ;  otlicrs  too  late.  Tf 
Lmartioe  had  been  shot  down  in  that  terrible  Juue 
iMWWiHiuu  (and  upon  its  first  day  he  exposed  him- 
iilf  ta  Iknif^  of  itX  vlwt  1^17  wonld  have  cover- 

..  iMWt  ha  baa  tMoena  a  magoiileent  snpplieant— 

not  only  for  fl.ittering  wordn,  |>ut  for  the  means  to 
pay  hia  debts,  and  to  licep  hi:i  old  Uurgun<lian 
htafilead  vat  of  the  hands  of  eager  creditors. 

The  truth  is,  the  eloquent  poet  knows  nothing 
of  BMoey,  save  to  spend  it  fnhtcr  than  he  gets  it. 
Ulr  nf  jnpiisent  this  matter  of  the  wants  of  La- 
mttHam  aonewhAt  mora  definitely :  be  is  the  nom- 
nalL  owner  of  a  large  wine  estate  near  to  Macon 
<ef  it  patrimoni  il— which  might  sell  at  the 
14mj  tor  aoine  $'250,000.  For  years  this  has 
' ;  he  la  a  man  of  elegant 
li»«^ciiailcnd  a  Tesael  for  a 


trip  eastwatd  tiuNNi(h  tha  Medifeananean ;  large 
of  imagination,  ha  diows  equal  largcmass  of  dU- 
bmeement;  but  the  crediting  wine4iictors  of  Bur- 
gundy, much  as  they  yield  to  the  beauty  of  hia 
"  Meditations,"  do  not  yield  to  liis  procrastinathm. 
Twelve  yean  ago  he  wrote  bis  **Conlldeaeei^  to 
i^hield  his  mother's  home  from  their  grasp ;  the 
"  Con&lences"  every  body  booght  and  every  body 
read  (exquliitely  aentlninikal  in  ^  «ri|^nal,  trot 
namby-pambyish  in  its  F.nglish  translation);  it 
saved  his  homestead  for  the  time ;  but  the  man  who 
allewsdebts  to  accumulate,  beliepoeterwhafriMl, 
Icnows  no  final  reprieve  but  the  grave. 

Lamartine  has  now  (the  papers  say)  2,000,000 
francs  of  indebtedness  ($400,000),  attd  yet  be  would 
.«avo  his  homestead.  Stronger  men  would  ask  for 
less ;  bis  sentiment  la  not  ballasted  by  good  sense. 
If  work  only  would  save  the  old  inheritance,  we 
could  applaud  the  resolv^  and  the  energj'  that  for- 
bade  BBcriflce;  hut  we  can  recognise  no  herolsn  In 
an  alms-asking  that  is  backed  only  by  sentimental 
longings.  There  was  once  a  Liverpool  banker 
and  poet  of  Uie  name  ef  Reeeoe  (every  lover  of 
Italian  history  knows  what  rare,  schol:irly  accom- 
plishments belonged  to  him),  and  to  him  came  re- 
verses in  business;  and  the  homo  which  he  had 
loved  so  well,  and  which  ho  had  lir^htrd  with  a 
thousand  charms,  was  seized ;  and  the  lxK)ks  wliicli 
he  had  collected  with  infinite  palni,  and  had 
guarded  with  scholarly  fondness,  were  sold  and 
scattered.  There  was  no  appeal  to  save  them ; 
only  this  little  sonnet  (\ou  will  find  it  in  your 
sltetch-book),  to  show  what  grief  the  man  had,  and 
how  he  mastered  it : 

"As  one  who,  destined  from  hU  friends  to  part, 
Besreta  hts  loa%  bat  hopes  again  eiewbUo 
To  shale  ttMir  riuwieiaa  and  eajoj  lhair  amUe, 
And  tempers  as  he  may  aflUeUoa's  dart; 

Thus,  loved  assoeiates,  chiefs  of  elder  art, 
Tcttclicri  of  \»i-Jor:i,  wlio  could  once  beg^oQe 
My  tedious  hours,  and  lighten  every  toil, 

I  now  resign  you;  nor  wUb  fainting  heart: 

For  pass  a  fsw  short  years,  or  days,  or  boorm 
And  hapfiar  ssassoa  may  their  dawn  mMd, 
And  all  year  aaerod  Miowahip  raatore; 

When,  freed  ftora  earth,  aaOiDlted  Its  powers. 
Mind  aliall  with  mind  dlrert  romniunion  hold. 
And  kindred  spSriUi  meet  to  part  no  more" 

Lanurtine  could  write  better  poetry  than  that 
at  an  hour's  notice ;  but  courage  in  a  poor  aoOBOt 
ia  lietter  than  a  fine  one  without  it. 

Yet  let  na  net  he  nnjoat  to  Lamartine ;  we  can 
not  forget  the  honeyed  ecstasies  of  the  poet ;  we  can 
not  drive  from  our  recollection  the  brilliant  perioda 
whereby  imagination  lights  up  the  gloomy  Ginm^ 
din  .innals  with  an  auroral  splendor,  we  can  not 
fotget  the  Kevolutionary  orator,  whose  fancy  enk> 
bhmoned  tratb,  and  whoinlnnMul^,  ataUmo  ef 
drunken  riot,  conquered  a  peace. 

Lamartine  has  the  wealuieaa  which  belonged  to 
Chalaaahrfamd— ail  iaoffdinata  vanity— a  conceit 
that  almost  sulillmes  the  man.  Whan  ha  aaha 
alms,  it  is  Caesar  aslring  tribute. 

And  now  that  we  Iiave  glided  into  literary  talk 
from  diplcmiacy,  let  us  tell  you  how  bravely  for- 
tune is  favoring  the  younger  Dumas.  You  know 
what  soeoesaes  belonged  t  o  t  he  "  Lady  of  the  Camel- 
lias,"  and  to  the  « '  Dtmi  Monde ;"  now  it  is  the  "  Fik 
NatmF*  which  is  giving  fame  and  gold.  For  hia  ao- 
thor's  interest  in  the  representatioos  be  has  already 
received  from  the  Paris  theatres  27,000  flranes;  for 
the  privilege  of  printing  the  play,  GOOD  fkmMi;  a 
baaof  «a  tea  Urn  wjneatitiap,  fiOOO  ftaaci  j  ho- 
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nus  upon  the  tiflh  representation,  5000  francs ;  for 
tickets  furnished  him  (subject  to  sale  nt  his  option), 
3500  francs;  making  a  charming  total,  thus  far, 
for  his  plftv  (independent  of  the  pro>*incc«)  of  46,500 
francs  ($9000). 

Needless  to  say  that  Dumas,  Jun.,  is  enjoying 
himself  largely. 

But  all  playwrights  are  not  so  fortunate.  We 
hear  just  now  of  the  author  of  a  tragedy  (which 
has  been  highly  commended  by  the  critics,  and 
which  has  had  its  representation  upon  the  Itoards 
of  the  Th6iitre  Fran^ais),  whose  whole  profit,  after 
dc<lucting  proper  douceurs  for  the  claque  and  the 
scenic  machinists,  docs  not  amount  to  a  hundred 
francs.  Yet,  possibly,  he  may  become  an  Acade- 
mician ;  an<l  for  Dumas  there  is  little  hope. 

.\nother  word  almut  Balzac  and  his  writings:  a 
recent  trial  has  brought  to  light  the  facts  we  give. 
Madame  Balzac,  uiion  her  husband's  death,  enter- 
ed into  engagements  with  a  literary  gentleman  to 
superintend  an  entire  re-issue  of  the  great  novelist's 
writings.  By  the  terms  of  the  engagement,  the 
literary  executor  was  to  receive  twenty  per  cent, 
of  the  profits  th-it  might  accrue.  This  literan,*  ex- 
ecutor died  a  year  ago,  and  up  to  the  time  of  his 
death  he  had  paid  over  to  Madame  Balzac,  as  her 
share  of  the  profits,  the  sum  of  300,000  francs. 
Since  that  time  Madame  Balzac  has  claimed  all 
the  returns ;  but  the  family  of  the  deceased  execu- 
tor brought  an  action  for  the  rccoverj*  of  their 
share,  as  the  legal  representatives  of  the  other  par- 
ty to  the  contract.  The  decision  of  the  court  has 
been  (looking  more  like  equity  than  law)  that  the 
complainants  retain  a  right  to  sixteen  per  cent., 
in  virtue  of  the  old  engagement.  Yet  Balzac  was 
always  in  debt. 

Guizot  is  working  steadily  at  his  "Reminis- 
cences ho  rises  at  four  o'clock  in  the  morning, 
works  till  ten,  when  he  breakfasts ;  sleeps  two 
hours,  and  works  again  until  an  hour  before  dinner, 
which  hour  he  gives  to  a  drive  or  a  walk.  This,  for 
a  man  now  passed  seventy-one,  is  close  working. 
The  old  gentleman  has  l»een  latterly  much  dis- 
turl>cd  by  the  prospect  of  losing  his  home,  where 
lie  has  long  lived  xcry  quietly  in  the  Jtue  de  la 
VilU  fFteqiic.  A  new  Boulevard  which  hojt  been 
projected  cuts  down  his  home.  lie  lives  in  no 
stA-le  there ;  it  might  Ikj  the  house  of  any  Bour- 
geois gentleman.  You  pass  through  a  quiet  court 
before  you  reach  his  door.  He  has  the  English 
regard  for  carpets  and  quietude ;  his  footman  might 
be  the  body-servant  of  a  British  dean ;  his  rooms 
are  home-like  —  comfortable.  He  knows  l)ctter 
than  most  Frenchmen  the  meaning  of  that  word. 
His  study  is  thickly  carpeted,  and  surrounded  with 
f'lain  book-shelves  overt)urdcned  with  great  fo- 
lios. A  long  table,  covered  with  green  baize, 
stretches  through  the  centre  of  the  room.  Proof- 
sheets,  manuscript,  the  last  scientific  books,  Ger- 
man or  F.nglii<h,  the  last  Cont'  -rendu  of  the  Acade- 
my are  lying  upon  the  t>aize — each  in  its  place. 

He  is  a  small  man  and  thin — much  smaller  than 
his  portraits  would  have  led  you  to  suppose ;  his 
ere  extremely  large,  gray,  and  full  of  vivacity. 
When  he  greets  you  the  Englishman  vanishes, 
and  you  see  the  ceremonious  courtesy  of  the  old 
school  of  Frenchmen.  lie  talks  as  if  he  loved 
talking ;  his  English  is  perfectly  correct  and  flu- 
eat,  though  showin^r  strong  accent. 

He  interests  himself  at  once  and  with  cordiality 
in  the  object  of  your  visit  (so  it  lie  no  idle  one), 
gives  you  a  mass  of  information  in  as  many  sen- 


tences, and  yet  with  the  air  of  a  man  whose  time 
is  valuable. 

We  close  this  mention  of  him,  with  this  little 
sketch  of  Talleyrand  from  bis  forthcoming  Me- 
moirs :  *'  He  displayed,  in  a  very  superior  degree, 
the  qualities  of  sagacity,  cool  determination,  and 
preponderating  influence ;  and  others  even  tnora 
rare  and  apposite,  when  representing  the  House  of 
Bourbon  and  the  Enropean  interests  of  France. 
But  except  in  a  crisis  or  a  congress,  he  was  neither 
able  nor  powerful.    A  courtier  and  a  politician, 
no  advocate  upon  conviction  for  any  particulu 
form  of  government,  and  less  for  representative 
government  than  for  any  other,  he  excelled  in  ne- 
gotiating with  insulated  individuals,  by  the  power 
of  conversation,  by  the  charm  and  skillful  employ- 
ment of  social  relations  ;  but  in  authority'  of  char- 
acter, in  fertility  of  mental  resources,  in  prompti- 
tude of  resolution,  in  command  of  language,  in  the 
sympathetic  association  of  general  ideas  with  pub- 
lic passions — in  all  these  great  sources  of  influence 
upon  collected  assemblies  he  was  absolutely  de- 
ficient.   He  was  at  once  ambitious  and  indolent, 
a  flatterer  and  a  scoffer,  a  consummate  conrtier  in 
the  art  of  pleasing  and  of  serving  without  the  ap- 
pearance of  servility ;  ready  for  every  thing,  and 
capable  of  any  pliability  that  might  assist  his  for- 
tune, preserving  alwa^-s  the  mien,  and  recurring 
at  need  to  the  attractions,  of  independence ;  a  di- 
plomatist without  scruples,  indifferent  as  to  means, 
and  almost  equally  careless  ns  to  the  end,  provided 
onlj'  that  the  end  advanced  his  personal  interest. 
More  bold  than  profound  in  his  views,  calmly 
courageous  in  danger,  well  stiitcd  to  the  great  en- 
terprises of  absolute  government,  but  insensible  to 
the  true  atmosphere  and  light  of  liberty,  in  whidi 
he  felt  himself  lost  and  incapable  of  action." 

From  royal  ministers  it  is  but  a  step  to  royally  ; 
and  we  approach  it  without  leaving  our  general 
topic  of  literature.    The  Prince  of  Wales  is  en- 
gaged upon  A  Manual  for  Young  Entomologists! 
And  why  not  ?   His  father  writes  both  music  and 
songs,  and  Professor  Owen  is  his  teacher  and 
would  be  his  proof-reader.    Surprising  as  it  ma} 
seem  to  lazy  young  democrats,  the  children  of 
Victoria  are  thoroughly  taught ;  they  do  not  shirk 
their  lessons.     Indolence  has  never  been  taught 
or  allowed.  Has  not  this  old  prerogative  of  royal- 
ty passed  Into  the  possession  of  rich  Young  Amer- 
ica ?    How  many  rich  merchants'  sons — bom  tv 
our  Western  franchise — are  accomplishing  them- 
selves in  science,  eager  to  add  somewhere,  or  some- 
how, to  the  public  sum  of  knowledge  ?  When 
kings'  sons  read  them  a  lesson,  let  them  listen. 

From  a  Queen's  son  it  is  but  a  step  to  the  sob 
of  the  Emperor.  The  little  heir  to  so  moch  d 
doubt — whoso  inheritance  may  Lc  a  great  dynas- 
ty, but,  more  prol>ably,  nothing  save  the  chateau 
which  the  father  has  latterly  purchased  in  Spain — 
is  growing  bravely.  The  nurses  claim  that  he  must 
have  more  air,  and  longer  walks ;  hence  a  proposi- 
tion to  encroach  still  farther  upon  the  Toilnrin 
garden,  and  to  wall  out  Paris  from  near  one-half 
of  its  old  haunt  of  the  fountains. 

>V1ien  Louis  Philippe  took  only  the  eoutheni 
terrace  for  his  morning  walks  there  wm  great 
outcry.  The  journals  were  not  so  ahmrply  tna- 
zled  in  that  day ;  but  will  there  be  no  •txwt  mur- 
murs now  ? 

And  yet  there  is  not  a  monarch  in  £urope  wi*« 
has  not  more  open  space  for  private  meditatftia 
than  the  French  monarch.    Victoria  has  a  waOed 
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pA  behind  b«r  palaee  «t  Buckingham.  The  Em. 
pcrar  Fnock  has  hit  piirato  gMrdaa  under  a  bu- 
tkxi  of  the  peboe ;  Alexmte  hto  biBging  garden 
eft!;.'  UtrmiUge;  the  Pope  his  private  range  he. 
luod  the  Veticaa ;  vlule  the  court  in  the  rear  of 
thelMiriM  It  b«C  •  pnnd^^nmid  Itar  ■oldlM7, 
Aipirttrre  in  front  altogether  under  the  public 
Iff^  uA  the  Klysiies  garden  u  too  far  removed 
1mm  dttt^kater  lounga,  «r  Itar  ths  nveib  vf  the 
TOOTg  prince.  We,  -who  saunter  every  morning 
tiader  the  liuden  trees  upon  the  terrace,  or  watch 
tie  cup  disporting  in  the  fountain  pools,  or  study 
tnrfdgj'a  new  bloom  of  the  verbenas  and  gcra- 
idimSjhaTe  more  right  of  enjo}'nient  to  the  Tuilcr- 
ki  garden  than  the  pretty  Empress  £ug6nie. 

Was  it  not  Alpbonse  Karr  who  told  so  good  a 
itDfT,  some  3-ears  ago,  of  a  great  garden  in  his  po»- 
■enioa,  ntoated  in  the  midst  of  the  city — of  tlie 
ihiinhle  order  in  which  it  we*  l(ept--4ww  his 
gwdMeri  ehtttfed  the  6ow«n  vrwy  waek  m  thUr 
Uociva  fadcJ— Iiow  the  paths  were  sprinkled  everj* 
■oming  before  he  walked  tliere — bow  a  corps  of 
MPiifaiisae  MMMliflMS  came,  on  nunnwr  erenings, 
a':  1  played  for  him  gratis — how  everj'  dead  and 
lUiMgbtlj  thing  was  liome  away  before  it  could  of* 
tod  Mm  hew  •eoemnfaaBj  the  whole  affair  was 
nunipo'i  for  him— how,  Ib  Aatt,  pMflt  t$XM  it 
the  Tuileries  garden  ? 

And  tUs  nminda  ns  (dnoe  we  are  liifing  new  ia 
the  month  of  gardens)  of  that  other  plens:tnt  story 
of  Alphonsc  Karr  which  the  reader  will  find,  if 
be  will  take  th«  trouble  to  look,  in  that  letter  of 
Ms  addressed  to  D^uis  Van  Ihiutte  de  Gand. 

The  scene  is  Ilolland  ;  tulip<!  arc  in  bloom  ;  an 
smatear  is  pointing  out  his  ll  iral  trophies  with  bis 
euM.  Thm  I*  GUiekf  an  admicahle  plant ;  and 
Jmpk  DndtimtM^  yiolet  and  wMta— admirable; 
aod  C:nrionjf1d,  a  splendid  flower;  and  another, 
bclirt  which  he  fttope,  designatea  it  with  a  flourish 

hb  eaaa,  and  tnmt  to  m,  who  are  looking  on, 
wttniMflhUe  smile. 

**  Aad  the  wne  ?"  one  of  the  party  aska. 

Ov  — MtSQg  frtond  inrta  Ui  flnger  to  hb  Up: 
"  Only  sea  whet  magnificent  color!  what  an  out- 
hoe  !  what  a  cairiage !  what  diatinctoesa  in  the 
ttripesr 

••Androucan  it—?" 

**Ahl  there  ia  but  another  tulip  in  the  world 
«allP* 
Some  one  asks  the  name  again. 
"  Ah !  it  can't  be  told ;  I  should  be  proud,  I 
■honld  be  happy  to  call  its  name ;  'da  •  BMM 
hmm  aad  honored,  but — I  can  not.'* 
Rlitideed  a  beautiful  flower. 
The  amateur  renew  s :  "  I  should  have  said  less 
te  tboee  of  whose  judgment  I  think  less ;  with  most 
fasfde  I  pass  it  witlmt  ohoervatlon «  I  oall  It 
•Dtrt'-tinies  Kebecca — 'tis  not  its  true  name." 

Theriait enda ;  bnt Alphonse retuma.   U* lias 
MMrilifl»ttfp»-l»  baa  • 
''Ifs  Tiff  «U  AMUttHttdlpofymm.'* 
"Tejy.*^^ 
•*Ilove 
An<I  I 
"And  myateriee." 
"Aodfuns^e  y 
And  the  amateur  goes  on  thus : 
"This  toUp — we  will  call  it  licbecca  ('tis  not  its 
•BW}— was  the  property  of  a  man  who  had  paid 
irbenonnotisly.    He  heard  of  one  similar  in  tbe 
I ;  ha  made  a  long  Journey  to  find  it ;  bought 

it.  He  owned  the 


only  one  in  the  world.  Every  year  he  tantali^^cd 
all  (ha  tulip  fiuiciers  in  the  country  with  his  show 
of  that  flmrar.  Ever}'  year  he  pludted  effoanftil- 
ly  all  the  offshoots  from  the  tul)cr,  an  !  ground  them 
in  a  mortar.  I  can't  tell  you  how  much  1  would 
have  given  tot  one  of  then  1 

"  My  collection  lost  all  its  charms  while  that 
queen  of  tulips  (i  con  not  name  it)  was  so  near. 
He  gave  me  free  permission  to  cona  and  atndy  it 
as  much  as  I  would.  Hah  !  he  knew  it  was  torturi- 
to  me.  But  be  never  left  me  alone  with  it;  he 
feared  my  passion.  When  Oaadaule  had  onoe 
shown  Gyges  his  wife,  Cryges  swore  to  win  her  or 
die — and  he  did.  i  should  have  stolen  the  ilower 
or  destrajed  it. 

*'  I  was  epared  either.  Tbe  owner  of  the  tulip 
had  a  nephew  who  counted  on  the  inheritance.  He 
feigned  a  passion  for  flowers  to  keep  his  chances 
good.  He  aided  the  uncle  in  planting,  in  gathiMw 
ing,  and  resetting  his  btdbs.  But  tbe  nephew  had 
contracted  a  debt ;  his  creditor  threatened  to  a|^ 
peal  to  the  uncle;  the  nephew  dreaded  diacloaafai 
and  appealed  ta  na. 

"  I  exaggerated  the  probable  anger  of  his  uncle, 
but  I  promised  relief— to  pay  his  debt  in  full— pro- 
▼Idad  ha  woold  taralah  na  with  a  littia  eflUMMt  of 
tfu  tulip. 

"lie  was  horror-struck:  it  would  be  madneaa; 
tha  anda  weald  dialBhcrit  fain. 

"'But  if  he  does  not  know  it?  Will  ha  dliCOm 
it  so  easily  as  your  debts  ?* 

**Ib  ahort,  1  pUyaft  apoa  Ua  than:  it  waa  a 
long  struggle.  He  exacted  an  oath  that  I  should 
never  name  the— tulip  (what  I  call  Rebecca)  until 
the  uncle's  death.  lie  proniaad  a  foot  wkea  tha 
bulb  was  lifted  in  the  autumn. 

"  In  exchange,  I  paid  the  debt.  Both  our  pronu 
ises  have  been  kept. 
"  The  firat  time  it  bloomed  in  my  garden  the 
aawtoaaamygowaga  UiaaaiiMleoartay 
amateurs;  1  liad aomatMng now.  Halooifc* 
ed,  and  grew  pale. 

**  •  How  do  yen  name  tbia  ?*  aaid  be. 
"  Ah  !  I  should  h:ive  been  glad  to  pay  him  again 
for  all  bo  bad  made  mo  suffsr — but  1  remembered 
ny  oath;  tbe  napbaw,  too^ nas  |»niaaui|  and  was 
In  an  agony  of  fear. 
*♦  I  called  it  '  liebccca.' 

"  He  thought  he  saw  a  certain  rcsemUaaae  in  ft 
to  his  own  ;  ho  praised  all  my  other  flowen$  be 
said  nuihiug  further  of  the — '  llebecca.' 

'*The  next  day  he  came  again ;  there  was  one 
ho  wished  to  see  again ;  1  knew  which  it  must  be, 
though  he  tried  to  hHnd  me  by  looking  over  all 
niy  collection ;  when  my  back  was  turned  I  knew 
whaie  Ilia  eye  fell.  Ue  tlunight  he  loand  diflfer* 
anoaa  between  Rebecca  and  the  you  understand 
me?    They  were-  only  imaginary. 

"And  yet  I  am  not  happy  in  owning  that  tulip; 
I  oan  not  nana  it;  tiie  iieat  eeaaoladaara  aie  net 
abiewd  enough  to  tell  me  I  am  falsifying  when  I 
oall  it  Babecca :  I  wish  from  mv  soul  they  were. 
Hm  otiior  day— enee  only— >IoaIlad  ita  name 
aloud  to  a  visitor;  but  the  man  was  deaf.  I 
bad  a  moment's  ploaaure  ia  it  —  but  I  bad  kept 
my  oath. 

"  '  Only  see  Its  beauty !  If  I  could  cmly— 
tenez  mansUur,  I  know  \ou  are  true ;  promise  me 
— Bwear!"' 

And  Alphonse  takes  pity  on  the  poor  ( 
and  aweara  never  to  reveal  its  name. 

Aad  tlM  poor  gantlaniaa  graapa  bla  band, 
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IrihM  Ms  can*  towMd  tht  tvUp--l««w«  Ui  vai«»-- 

«  Kmc*  r 

AlphoiM  Knr  flm  ant,  «C  «o«M|  nfail  the 

nune. 
Hor  wa. 

Prom  Moiwl«iir  Kair  w*  tak*  a  long  leap  to  Mr. 

Actor  Biickstone;  we  are  out  of  Holland,  out  of 
tulip  gardens,  oat  of  aigbt  aad  beartqg  oC  tlia  pretty 
toumur$  afa  Flr«iiehy<«iIfalM. 

We  are  in  the  Shakspearc  c\-\h  nt  Stratford-on- 
Avoa;  it  U  hoUing  its  thirty -fuunh  annivcraory; 
•  Bay.  Jalian  Young,  son  of  a  tragedian  of  the  last 
century,  has  read  a  play  of  Mmk  jieana  and  A  dia- 
Sutr  follows  at  the  ShakapeArc  ilail. 

Ur.  Buckstone  of  the  llaynuirket  Theatre  pre- 
iides,  and  as  lie  gives  tlie  prijicip.il  toast,  "The 
iuituorttil  memory  of  bhakspiurc,"  he  says: 

**I  ean  not  forbear  relating  a  story  of  certain  pa*. 
aengers  by  a  Warwickahira  coach  that  y«ara  ag« 
used  to  pass  through  tliit  towa.  It  wa§  the  ens- 
tom  of  the  coachman,  on  arriving  here,  to  stop 
witbhia  load  twfonlbaboaM in  which  Sh!ik.spearc 
was  bom,  M»  that  any  of  the  passeni^ers  nuglit,  if 
they  pleased,  alight  for  n  few  moments  uikJ  iii»-pect 
the  edifice.  Kow  it  happened  at  one  of  these  stop- 
pages, wh«tt  tha  old  ooaeb  bad  its  eomplimeBt  of 
'four  in-ilc  and  twelve  m;;/  t!ic  pa&scngers 
expressed  a  wish  to  see  the  hou&e  except '  one  in- 
alda.'  He  was  a  aaUow,  dauoia  person,  bi  Uaek. 
His  cravat  was  orthodox.  But,  gentlemen,  don't 
be  alarmed,  he  was  not  a  clergyman.}  he  was  an 
aeeomtant,  *  taaident  of  some  neighbiarinir  town. 
The  passengers  pntcrcrl  tlsr  rlvrclliu^,  wf-ro  Soon 
rapidly  writing  tlieir  nameii  among  ttio  thouSAiid& 
already  inscribed  on  its  humble  walb,  while  the 
coachman  h  ul  to  wait  longer  than  osual.  At  this 
the  sedate  '  one  inside'  began  to  rate  the  driver 
fiv  his  delay,  when  the  delighted  passengers  re- 
appaaiad  in  front  of  tba  boiua,  SaaUig  this,  he 
turned  his  wrath  upon  the^^  dcnoanoad  their  pro> 
ccodinjj.<  I.i  strung  convcntiilo  terms,  and  doomed 
all  the  '  three  insidus  and  twelve  outa'  to  eternal 
ptffdition ;  to  which  pro5p«>ct«  they  good-banoradly 
submitted,  until  lie  liad  tli  -  te  aerily  to  assert  that 
oar  poet  was,  at  that  momeut,  iu  that  place  not  to 
ba  nanad  to  aan  polita.  [Ljuightar.]  It  was 
only  then  that  the  *  three  insides  and  twelve  outa' 
— >witb  ladies  amon^  them — immediately  formed  a 
pbalaax  of  indignation,  and  declared  l^ay  would 
not  travel  any  further  with  the  fellow,  and  insisted 
upon  tho  coachman  dropping  him.  He  threatened 
lagal  proceedings— he  was  going  on  important  biui' 
nes9 ;  but  the  *  fifteen'  did  not  care,  they  would 
have  him  out,  and  they  did.  They  gave  their 
aamea  and  addresses  to  tlie  coachman,  undertaking 
to  gaaiantaa  him  and  hia  employ  an  agaiaat  bam. 
The  'Dfteeo*  mamed  their  seats  in  and  on  the 
vchii  le — the  coachman  gayly  cracked  his  whif^— 
the  meoy  rattle  of  lua  horses  echoed  Ummgh 
'  tba  quiet  atraat  and  tha  otd  eosch  want  on  tta  way , 
leaving  the  angry  'one  inside'  alone  in  his  glory 
on  the  pavamsnt."  if  this  was  not  as  good  and 
as  laaarty  Lyaeh  law  aa  |^aj  bava  bi  Wisoooalii, 
what  is? 

Speaking  of  Stratford  brings  to  mind  the  sweet 
Hay<day  when  first  we  saw  its  graceful  cburch- 
.-T'irn  springing  from  the  willows  tliat  skirt,  and, 
with  tlicir  di[^iug  tendrils,  touch  iha  Avon.  We 
had  come  over  a  long  day's  walk  from  the  little 
town  of  Chipping-Norton  where  we  slept ;  through 
Shipston  (wetting  the  morning  with  a  glass  of 
baB»4]i«w«dattiM  Sojral  GawB*)**  badlaitsnd 


on  along  the  rich  valley  of  tlic  Stoar;  the  Imr. 
thorn  bad  lost  its  bloom,  batit»  fragranoe  lingered ; 
yet  hedges,  and  Staur  baaks,  and  gray  oUl  hotuis, 
and  dainty  villages,  and  deer-dotted  parks,  ami 
sbiuing  fragiaeius  of  nver  gnv  mtamniM,  utit 
StntM  a^-e»  fiwr  of  tba  aftamoan— IHM  k 
the  distance. 

Tweaty-two  miles  we  had  walked  that  day,  and 
asyatnodbmari  bot8t«attod,as«aaa«^it,lMb 
ing  westward,  in  the  sun's  i>lant,  brought  BtrengA 
and  cheer,  and  visioiis  of  Dane  i^uifikly,  and  tav* 
amiaokooiBga: 

"//em,  a  capon; 
ileni,  sark— two  ^llons; 
l(>  m,  ancLovii  s,  iiud  ^ack  after  Fuppcr; 
lUm,  bread,"  and  "any  pretty  littie  tiny  kicicsham." 

So,  with  stomach  faint,  but  bead  light,  we  stroll, 
od  that  weary  day  into  the  dusty  streets  of  Strafe 
ford.  Wa  timad  into  tha  Ant  ina  oourt  we  iiwBd 
'-m  natter  wliat.  Wa  bespaka  a  roon,  and  «»• 
dered  our  dinner. 

May  evenings  are  cool  upon  the  Aroa,  SAd  s 
brisk  lire  waa  kbidlad  is  tba  grata  «f  our  little  fU- 
lor.  It  was  ding}',  dusty,  the  carpet  old,  the 
old->only  oaa  window  looking  upon  a  back  coortj 
bat  tba  &xa  waa  fiaab  s  In  placa  of  tba  andwviai 
of  Pcto — salmon  ;  not  •:lierrii»-8ack,  but  brown  s.hef- 
ry  ;  and  iu  lieu  of  cai>on — porter-house  hUak.  ^ar. 
idahed  with  snowy  culs  of  horse-radish. 

After  all— slippers.  Our  tired  feet  to  the  f>TB, 
and  to  while  away  the  half-hour  before  biA,  ws 
call  for  what  guida-boak  thajr  augr  bavo  dawtj^ 
tive  of  the  town. 

Joha  aays,  '  Vea,  Sir  —  directly,  Sir  I"  And 
what  think  you  be  brings  us  ?  A  dir^*,  tattered^ 
thurab-wora  oofgr  of  >ir*  InriQg's  Ska^ob'Book<- 
most  worn  of  all  tbroogh  the  ehaptar  ^'Strattbitl* 
upon-Avou." 

Aod  we  have  Calten  ioad  vurtently  upoa  tha  asms 
tavam  wliieb  Mr.  Irving  so  pleasantly  dascribet 
We  are  in  a  parlor  of  the  Red  Horse  Inn. 

"Shall  1  not  take  mine  aasa  is  mine  inn?" 
tbenght  I,  as  I  gaw  tba  IIks  a  stir,  lollad  book  hi 
my  elbow-chair,  and  cost  a  complacent  look  al^at 
the  little  parlor  ot  the  Bed  UoaOi  at  Siratford- 
upon-Avon. 

Perhaps  the  very  poker  was  still  upon  the  b  -ir-A 
— who  would  doubt  it?  And  the  dbow-chair  ^ii 
was  anialy  dd  anougfa)  nuy  hava  baan  tba  ^mf 

same. 

All  tiiis,  as  we  doced  there  b«^ore  the  fire,  with 
tba  thunil>-woni  voliune  in  hand,  made  chaixaiag 
prelude  to  our  morraw's  walk  to  the  «ittaga  if 
Ann  Hathaway,  and  to  tlie  great  poet's  toob. 

Again  we  swoop  back  to  Paris,  to  aalA  l^lUi 
queer  stoty  of  >  Chlnesa  ibundliogj  .  ,* 

"Asa  patrol  of  police  agMita  w«tw,  s  fbw  rij^rts 
ago,  paiising  along  tti-  1<  >ulovard  de  Sebaatopol, 
they  saw  a  young  female  weeping  hittcdj,  andoa 
approaching  to  question  heraa  totbaaniwaafkli 
grief,  the}-  observed  that  she  was  a  T  r' isrner.  la 
answer  to  their  questions,  she  replied,  ia  good 
Francbf  that  slia  waa  a  Chinese,  and  that  in  eon. 
sequence  of  the  person  with  whom  she  had  lived 
aa  servant  having  loft  Paris  ikhc  was  witiioui  an 
asylum.  She  was  taken  before  the  ComnabMli^if 
Police,  to  whom  she  gavn  thr  fi  How  ic^x  nocount: 
In  1986  a  French  msrchaui-veasei  was  in  the  nver 
at  Canton.  One  evening  some  «C.tlia  anw«  vbiB 
about  to  retam  on  board  ih>m  aa  excaraiaB  m 
shore,  found  on  the  beach  a  basket  in  wlilcli 
ftnute  abild  wiaffsA  up  ia      Ham  m^JfU^Itt 
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Hi  omIe  ft  fdal  Mwt  vlkb  fen*  OWimw 

chincters  engraved  on  it.    (This  locket  the  girl 
Kill  vmii  round  b«r  iMok,  aod  sbc  showed  it.  to 
tbt  Commiss.irv.)    TIm  Mllori  oarried  th«  child 
cn  tioard  and  took  care  of  her,  and  when,  in  ix 
tiicir  resmi  returned  to  Africa,  they  had  licr  chns- 
tnMl  by  th«  name  of  Conatantiau,  in  honor  of  tho 
captur*  of  that  city,  which  had  just  taken  place. 
61ic  «rat  placed  by  the  men  in  charge  of  some  Sia* 
tmcf  Gharity,  who  tome  years  after  sent  her  to 
ikahocpitai  at  Qimhoa^  mbnm  ite  weot  to  the 
CwTent  c»f  Avranchee,  where  ebe  wined  until 
liM  VM  eigbtc-cn.    Siic  left  the  convent  to  enter 
thsMrrionof  a  tich  JuigUih  Booiaa  Catholic  fan- 
ify,  wink  wboM  eh*  omm  to  Fisria.   In  this  fku- 
Dy  w.is  a  y(  i;     md  pretty  yemm,'  de  ckambre 
Antoinette,  who  captivated  a  gentlfoum, 
nr  WMiCT  BM  praBHMOf  MM  ion  oe- 
ctffle.  under  the  n^imc  of  MarfflM  de  Ccrny,  un 
i^fme  of  the  iiemi'mmde.    She  took  Coostaotioa 
to  In*  with  her,  and  for  two  yeaw  all  vont  on 
■DiooChly  enou<;h,  but  at  the  expiration  of  that  time 
Aatmnette        abandoned  by  her  protector,  her 
fimitara  seized  for  debt,  and  she  herself  obliged 
to  flr,  leriviri;^  ConsLantina  wilhont  a  home.  She 
OMieiivwved  to  liod  the  family  wilii  vvliom  btie  had 
taiHollMd,  hut  they  had  left  Franoe.    She  had 
been  wandering;  about  Paris  for  several  days  when 
met  by  the  patrol.    The  girl  appears  very  IntelU- 
gent.  >()cak:«  and  writes  French  well,  and,  notwith- 
stsading  hot  compiaxioa  and  the  peculiar  coat  hi 
ber  eyes,  h«r  eoantnanee  is  pleasing.    Slw  hat 
Very  tine  l»;iir,  and  the  eustmble  of  her  person  has 
a  certain  air  of  diatiaction.   It  ia  sopfXMod  that 
At  ii  tfw  frnit  of  aoiM  iatrifoo  on  tho  past  of  MBW 
hly  in  a  hi^h     ■  iti  ii  in  Canion,  and  it  is  thought 
that  the  ioacnpti4>n  oa  the  locket,  which  is  about 
t»  fee  tonailatod,  wiU  wimvol  tho  mytttgyJ* 

When  the  mystery  ]»  niiiiM<«lld,  m  tUiall  hnre 
ssore  gossip  to  telL 


TSDIANA  b  waking  up,  and  sends  us  several 
X  Totf  devar  atorios.  Among  them  here  are  two 
Ambi  a  gentleman  who  has  read  cverj'  number  of 
fhrpcr  from  ii»  beginning  : 

**fioa  liolqaet  bad  an  imytdimoBt  iaiua  speech 
<-«sl  ootMBmer,  but »  otieUii^fcatiriwn  ho  want- 
fcf  to  jspeak  .|  I'u  !:  lie  was  a  horsc-tradcr  On  tho 
Uisaiasqmt:  wont  down  to  JNew  Orleans  with  a 
iit  Iwrt  Msd :  Anally  aneeeeded  in  getting  clear  of 
all  Lis  f:  k  but  one  inferior  pony,  which  Le  hnrl 
oondiadcd,  mtbor  than  be  longer  detained,  to  sell 
iviboTorylowprieiofalxtydolkn.  Inash^Hrt 
time  a  Fntnchm  m  came  to  the  hwt  nnd  asked  the 
priee  of  tbo  pony.  Uobues  worked  his  U{»  and 
£mb  viofeotly,  endeavoring  to  ay  "Sixty  dollars," 
bvt  no  vt-ord  could  he  get  out.  Tho  Fmoflinieil, 
haooiniag  im|>titient,  said, 

'I'll  giro  yea  a  hundred  IoMot* 
"  Thia  loooened  Holmes's  tongne. 
*' '  That  La  just  what  I  was  going  to  g&y !' 
TUa,  Mr.  Holmes  says,  is  the  first  and  only  in* 
ia  wiMoh  hit  iipodUBont  nrna  a  pnAt  to 
beA  bft  lied  obont  It  at  that.** 


priee  which  ho  oaenMd  her  wao  leeo  than  ooat. 

The  darkey  was  not  to  bo  t.iken  in  that  way ;  and 
took  Mr.  Jones  entirety  aback  with  the  remark, 

'  O  lor  !  uiassa,  wonder  yoll  elo'-keepers  isn't 
nil  broioB  np  long  '00  {  TOOM  olkn  aellia'  laee  'ea^ 

cost  I*  " 

The  old  nigger  woman's  wit  is  quite  as  applicar- 
ble  in  the  chief  city  of  tho  QOoUnout  on  the  shoreo 
of  the  river  of  the  West. 


a"colorai" 

*«lHtiii«' on  tho  Lower  BfiMfeslppl 
with  a  triidin^^  boat.  A  colored  woman  camo  on 
board  to  baj  «  dress.   Jones  having  some  unsal- 

'  hw  •  yliM  of  oelloa  nt  • 


A  BoTLKB  GuuMTY  (Pcoiu^lvaiua)  suui  drawa 
a  pictoTC  of  that  department  of  ereatkm  tot  wliidi 

he  must  lie  responsil)k . 

Ue  aayt  that  "  from  tlio  Ltc^inning,"  and  ever 
since,  Bntler  Conn^  iiae  been  made  tfaeicape-goat 
for  :  11  tho  povcrfy-iitrickeu  sons  of  Piltsburjjh,  it 
has  U.'en  made  the  local  habitation  for  every  thing 
low,  mean,  and  pnelllenimooc  ?  tho  recoplocle  of 
whatever  lacks  fat  and  unction  ;  the  abode  of  ev- 
ery destitution  of  grease  and  grace ;  the  superla- 
tive of  dimlmrtiTo ;  the  abadow  of  tennltj;  tho 
spirit  of  attenuation  ;  the  skeleton  of  starration  ; 
and  tho  ghost  of  exility.  Butler  County  i&  the 
targefeof  joheinni  i^hoeof OTOfy  calibre,  from  that 
of  a  pop^n  to  a  cannon  ;  the  mark  for  stale  jest, 
retailed  in  every  dialect,  from  tha  '*  rich  Irish 
brogue"  of  Kildare  to  "  the  sweet  German  accent" 
of  Schlcswig-Uolstein,  down  to  the  whining  Yan* 
kee  who  swans  that  Butler  County  is  the  leetU 
eend  of  nothin'  whittled  eout  to  a  {MOt. 

All  thia  ie  merely  pneliminaiy  to  laying  that, 
not  long  etnee,  at  a  pnblle  table  In  this  region,  a 
Beaver  County  man  was  8j)caking  of  ti  c  guf><?rior 
athletic  powers  of  the  men  of  his  county ;  they 
Oonld  ontrun,  outjnrop,  ontiift  any  thing  in  tho 
State.  .\  little  wca-cn  Butler  County  i  i m.  with 
a  face  like  a  stewed  apple,  looked  up  and  said, 

««Thot*B  0  llMt  IVo  alkn  heom  teU  thot  n 
Beaver  County  man  could  jump  owr  a  higher 
fence,  with  a  bUucp  on  his  back,  in  a  moonlight 
night,  than  any  other  man  in  rennsylvaai**" 

fintkr  Oona^  leokod  np  oftor  that. 

Tub  lawyers  are  among  the  most  valued  con- 
tributors to  the  Drawer,  and,  next  to  the  reverend 
clerg3',  are  the  most  liberal.  One  of  the  gentlemen 
of  the  bar,  who  writes  from  Cincinnati,  sends  ua 
several  anecdotes  of  a  brother  barrister,  whom  wo 
have  tiio  high  gratlflentioii  of  IntrodQcing  to  oar 
readers.    Our  correspondent  speaks  : 

"  Wo  have  a  lawyer  beio  who  famishes  amoso- 
ment,  as  you  do,  for  tim  milUon.  Ho  is  s  notivo 
of  the  Emerald  Isle,  and,  a"?  ynn  iro  nut,  ho  is  a 
perfect  masculine  Malaprop.  The  more  excited  ho 
goto  the  otrenger  is  his  bvogno  {  the  greater  tho 
laughter  abont  him  the  more  he  seems  flattered, 
A  short  time  i>i»ce  be  had  a  suit  against  a  railroad 
company  on  whose  premises  a  M»  bad  tieen  left 
open ,  and  into  which  one  of  his  clients  had  the  Inch 
tufall. 

"  In  argning  this  case  great  was  his  pathos  (so 
he  thought),  wonderful  his  tiguros  of  speech,  and 
entranced  \m  hearers ;  but  he  capped  the  climax 
and  brooght  down  the  honse  when  ho  stated  thai 
the '  dofindant  had  «iN<ed  this  hole.' 

"  Agatn,  he  had  a  client  wito  was  put  oft  tho 
cars  of  this  same  railroad  company  Htr  .coic  reason 
or  other.  Our  hero  was  in  bis  gU»j  at  tho  trial, 
and  moot  glowingly  depleted  the  wrange  and  fai« 
juries  of  bis  client ;  hut,  us  usual,  he  excelled  him- 
self in  the  peroration,  fur  be  woond  op  with, '  And, 
gfadiiBiB  «f  the  jury,  this  bintd  coodiclor,  with 
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fiendish  farj*  in  hb  fire  and  .a  jPTfectantmo/urnn- 
di  of  the  mind,  kicked  my  uQuti'eudiog  client  otf 
the  platform.' 

"  For  tho  benefit  of  3'oar  illegal  readers  (m  he 
would  say  j  it  would  be  well  to  explain  that  *  animo 
fitrandi'  is  the  Latin  for  *with  thtt  intention  of 
stealing;'  but  cnr  Milpfiin.  beinj»  not  well  up  in 
the  cksaicA,  presumed  that  'J'uraudi'  must  ho  ukiu 
to '  furiouAi* 

"  The  same  gentleman  being  interrogated  hy  an 
acquaintance  concerning  the  caoM  of  a  young  law- 
yer's death  which  occurred  here,  replied,  'Why,  he 
WM  very  much  intheretted  io  a  cam  1m  bad,  and 
tttk  a  brain  fsrer,  and  thin,  ye  see,  the  blood  cogi- 
taied  nbout  his  heart,  and  that  killed  him.' 

"  lie's  not  easily  pat  oat  of  countenance  cither  j 
Ibr  the  other  day  bs  itled  s  iMtftion  Ibr  n  UO  of  dJ. 
▼orce  for  a  fomalo  client,  and  w  hen  the  time  for  trial 
«»me  it  was  discovered  that  the  hasband  bad  been 
dMd  somtt  tiiM.  NoCUnf;  damtod,  hoiwaver,  bo 
coolh'  aiked  leave  of  the  Judge  *  to  change  the  jio- 
tition  for  divorce  into  a  petition  for  dower. '  There's 
nan  lor  an  eukergeney  i 

"  I  heard  the  other  day  an  excellent  storr,  all 
the  better  for  being  true  (it  was  told  mo  by  ooe 
who  knew  the  parties),  which  perhaps  Is  new  to 
yo'T.  In  one  of  the  sea-board  States  resided  a  ^fr. 
Stuitli,  since  a  Senator,  M  ho  carried  on  the  practice 
of  the  law  with  a  partner  named  Kobinson.  Mr. 
Snlth  had  a  brother  in  the  country  in  partnership 
with  Mr.  Jones  in  the  '  dry-goods  and  grocer}-'  line. 
To  Mr.  Smith,  the  lawyer,  came  a  letter  one  day, 
and  at  ha  waaabaant  hia  P^^^mt  ofMaad  it.  It 
pro'^'ad  to  ba  nptlvata  lot  tar  front  Ma  comtry  broths 
er,  signed  *7«ar  aflbetidtiala  InwUiar,  fiatftb  and 
Jones.' 

«P.9.»Tf  Hr.  Bmltb  ia  oat  of  town,  Mr.  Bob- 
inson  can  open  tUa  kttar.*  A  Taidue  IfiduBBO, 

was  be  not?" 


Another  Justice  of  the  Peace  is  presented  to 
the  readers  of  the  Drawer,  but  hid  locality  is  with- 
held from  tba  pablte.  The  case  before  him  was  one 
in  which  the  people  were  plaintifT,  Johnson,  "a 
gentleman  from  Africa,"  was  defendant,  and  the 
prlndpal  witness  was  a  Calaalial,  or  Jokn  diina- 
man.  The  Squire,  however,  had  seen  the  occur- 
rence to  be  investigated — the  assault  of  Johnson 
upon  John  Chinaman — and  hy  consent  of  parties  the 
Sqnire  was  coUad  on  to  atata  the  iiicta  to  tho  jury. 
Ba  thought  h«  nast  awaar  btmself  before  giving 
his  testimony  ;  and  so  the  Court  stood  up  before 
himself  and  said,  "  I  solemnly  swear  that  the  testi- 
BKmy  I  ahall  give  In  tMa  caaa,  irbarain  tiia  nigger 
is  on  one  side  and  the  l  fiinaman  ia  on  thn  ot^Kr, 
shall  be  the  truth,  the  whole  tntth,  and  notluug 
but  tba  tmth,  and  if  it  ain't  may  I  navaor  aaa  mj 
vUb  and  diUdnat  again." 


On  of  our  many  CaUfoniia  laadera  and  wrttars 
aays : 

"  In  the  '  campaign'  of  1855  a  distinguished  gen- 
tleman was  a  aairttdata  ibr  a  high  offloa.  Tiw 
Know  Nothings  were  strong,  and  had  every  pros- 
pect of  carrying  the  State  election.  The  candidate' 
alluded  to  had  been  in  office  some  time,  and  his 
opponents  were  abushig  Um  OH  avary  atnmp  and 
through  all  Hmr  preaaea.  Ho  alaited  oat  to  aet 
himself  right  1 «  for.-  tho  people,  and  made  good 
headway  by  his  effective  and  able  speeches.  He 
caold  kok  the  naityr  wUla  apaaUng,  and  ftta> 
4Mat\y  p«t  an  tba  ceoMMiaiiea  of  injoiad  imo. 


ceuco  while  he  haranpncti  the  'honest  njinai.' 
Ona  night  he  was  announced  to  appear  at  iianla* 
draaa)  AoDiNM  aa  aeeeoBl  of  tba  eavyklf 

*tea  Andreas 
Is  a  very  hard  place;* 

and  he  did  appear.  He  reviewed  the  cbargci 
brought  af^ain^t  htrrL-elf  I  v  tin-  Know  Nnthinps, 
and  tlico,  foldiug  bis  ariua  uud  iooJuog  iike  a  aiucb- 
abased  man,  he  solemnly  Mked  thaqMstton, '  Novr, 
fellow-citizens,  do  I  look  like  a  man  who  would  bt 
guilty  of  such  conduct  ?'  then  paused  for  a  rejily. 

"A  (>{)ecimon  of  'Pike'  standing  back  in  tbi 
crowd,  with  gnat  aolamttlQr  and  load  voios  m 
plied, 'No!  rott  loaklibanpaoriddpuddanlwadr 
San  Andreas  abwlt  vltb  tha  peal  wUch  fd. 
lowed  the  reply." 

"A  DiSTlNcrisiiEM  gentleman,  Ex-Governor  of 
an  Atlantic  State,  was  employed  for  the  dafieQMoa 
a  trial  ibr  nrardar.  The  Goveraar  fMnd  it  naos^ 

sary,  in  the  course  of  his  speech,  to  comment  v^i^h 
some  severity  <m  the  testimony  of  a  witness  for  the 
proaeenthm.  In  UMnddataTnaMNtaaamdibigaad 

logical  Fcntence,  wherein  he  was  conrincing  the 
jury  that  the  witness  bod  sworn  to  more  thou  the 
truth,  he  was  interrupted  by  a  juryman— a  tall, 
lank  fellow,  evidently  from  the  badCTTeeda  nbo^ 
rising,  addressed  the  Governor: 

"  *  See  here,  Mr.  Lawyer !  I  don't  want  you  to 
go  on  that  way  abanng  me ;  I  won't  stand  it ;  I'll 
break  up  the  court  if  yoa  do ;  I  didn't  come  here  t« 
be  abused !' 

"  '  My  door  Sir,'  rapliad  the  Gownor,  in  bis 
politast  manner,  '  I  was  allwUng  to  the  witness, 

not  to  you  ;  my  remarks  ««M  not  inlandad  10 1^ 

ply  to  any  of  the  jurors.' 

***W«I1,  then,'  said  juror,  'just  quit  ^puttiog 
yotir  f;Ti,:cr  at  mo  when  you  talk  that  way.'  His 
liouor  fi  railed  audibly,  for  the  drat  time  in  laia  liie^ 
aabaiatontba  baneb.** 


Oitr.  of  the  distinguished  American  citix^is  who 
was  born  in  old  Ireland,  through  no  fktdt  of  hia 
own,  has  a  boy  who  is  deeply  imbued  with  Native 
American  feelings,  lie  has  high  words  with  lu3 
father  sometimes,  and  one  day  «(«di  Came  to  blowo, 
and  the  old  gentleman  gave  the  youngster  what 
he  deserved,  a  sound  thrashing.  Ilia  yonog  rascal 
went  off  muttering  that  he  didn't  care  for  tlie  wbi|v 
ping,  but  he  would  be  iianged  if  lie  wooid  be  wrar 
whipped  again  by  a  blamed  old  fbtaignarl'* 

An  lowim  writes  to  the  Drawer i 

"Judge  Thayer,  of  tUa  Jndirial  IHalttet,  la  * 

man  of  v.'hom  nian>' p;i>otl  "itories  ,itc  tolil,  liut  none 
are  better  than  the  ona  I  am  about  to  give  7on» 
Tba  claaalcal  edncatieQ  of  ^  Jtrfge  waaen<Byag» 
lected;  and  one  of  his  pccnliaritir?  i?  that  pri?oii- 
ers  brought  before  his  tribunal  often  receive  aevere 
justice.    At  a  lata  term  of  court,  in  one  of  tlw  te> 
terior  counties,  a  man  nirtif  d  Wpr:l  wn?  on  trial  f<^r 
murder.   The  u^uia  m  the  indictment  wan  written 
Wear,  and  the  respondent's  counsel  mowed.  to^MMh 
the  indictment  on  that  account.    TIm  pmsccnriTir 
attorney,  in  reply,  read  the  law  of  Jdetm  tcmaiu 
(similar  sound),  as  applicable  to  the  caa«i.  Wbm 
Judge,  somewhat  inpatient  under  the  dalAy,  catied 
out, '  Exactly,  Sir — exactly  — j  ust  so— jaustaOk  1W 
counsel  will  proceed  to  trial.    Tba  laif  ^iC^AtaMV 
Umam$  applies  to  this  case  1"'  m  * 

«  Dw  tba  Ptaww  eror  boartba  a^pa^l^fi 


Digitized  by  GoogI( 


EDITOirS  DRAWER. 


2T9 


ViBt  'em  nov,  m  Joe  Waring  wanted  the  cucum-  1 
ben  ?'    I  am  to  tell  yoa  bdir  «ad  wbODoe  tb»  Mjr- 

iflg  C9IIQ0  iato  tlie  world. 

**It  was  away  np  oat  of  the  world,  somewhere 
Bear  tbe  Saco  Rlrer,  In  the  IMne-Tree  StAtc,  that 
Mmjiu  Waring  lived.  He  raised  heap-<  of  melons, 
eacambers,  and  other  garden  truck.  Ili:i  nephew, 
)oe,  who  lived  a  nul«  off*  was  given  to  stealing. 
One  ni(,'tit  Joe  crept  Into  th«  Major's  melon-patch, 
•Qil  tilled  his  pockets  with  cucuinlxT!>,  tied  up  a  lot 
of  meioos  in  fail  hAadk«rehief|  «ad  waa  about  do- 
camping,  «1wa  tlw  hand  of  tbo  Major  wh  laid  on 
his  shouMcr,  and  Joe  stood.  Tlie  Major  !iix)kc  : 
'Joseph,  Joseph  1  what  have  you  to  say  for  your- 
Mlf  P  Joseph,  yoa  thief,  you  rogue ;  to  eonwlwre 
snl  rob  3  our  unci*?,  when  you  inif,'ht  !vr,'  !i;id  all 
yoawantod  for  the  asking!  When  you  want  cu- 
tnatet  or  melom  don't  afeeal  *«m ;  ooAm  And  Mk 
fbr  them,  and  I'll  ^ivc  rna  all  you  waDt(  oofy  Mk 
for  tii«m  whenever  you  want  'em.* 

"  Joo  f«lc  very  mehMMlMlIe,  but  managed  to  cry 
ont,  'Well,  I  want  'era  .Ni»w!'  And  tluit  Riiying 
iias  passed  into  a  proverb  up  iu  these  lumb«r  re- 

rinM  — 


A  CLsniOAt,  correspondent,  to  whom  we  have 
been  previooalj  largely  indebted,  lets  down  a  sheet 
fnU  of  good  things,  whicb  wo  And  in  tlw  Drawor 
tn  ready  for  nao.  May  hii  dimwor  nlwAjm  1m  Kill, 
3ni  its  otmrtofir  conw  Into  vml  Thaa  bo  dia» 
oonnea: 

**'na  AModnta  Presbyterian  Church,  In  oom- 

raoa  with  some  of  the  other  bodies  of  Scottish  ori- 
gin, lias  aiwa^  opposed  what  is  called  the  conw- 
tmlim  or  ifcdhoBft'nn  of  chord*  edifices,  as  savoring 
ti  popery  and  supr-rstition.  In  some  of  our  city 
chorchesi  however,  it  is  customary,  when  a  new 
WUtaii^  It  finishod,  to  announce  'that  it  will  be 
optrmdfat  public  worship  on  surh  ;i  day,  the  pastor 
preaching  is  the  morning,  and  two  of  his  brethren 
OMq^ing  hit  ptdpltin  tlioaftonioon  and  vmAng, 
<n  tte  sermons  being  usually  more  or  le«s  appro- 
yriat*  to  the  occasion.  Sumo  of  the  good  brethren, 
kewever,  were  not  altogether  satisfied  when  they 
Itoarloftlus;  and,  at  a  lata  meeting  of  the  Synod, 
tMk  occasion  to  express  their  disapprobation.  Aft* 
Cf  se«ieral  s{;>ccche.s  had  been  made  oil  both  sides,  a 
fmm  fafotber,  whose  waggish  spirit  h  always  on 
tftoUMt,  aroM  and  said,  *Mr.  Hodemtor,  I  move, 
id  order  to  settle  this  question,  that  hon  after  the>r 
MaU  bt  ao  prtachmg  oo  (4c  £rM  tk^  in  any  of  our 
chorebML*  This  motion  mi  settle  the  qoestloo. 
The  members  were  reminded  of  thn  old  farmer, 
who,  tadiqg  that  tlio  depredations  of  the  squirrels 
an  Mi  aom  were  mainly  confined  to  tba  ootaide 
nmr*.  pmpn«<!>d,  as  the  bestnUMdjT,  that  flO  oalMds 
n»«s  $h^MUd  b«  piaatiul*' 

'*Wk  beltere  it  was  at  the  same  meeting  that 
the  foUowiug  laughable  incident  occurred :  A 
ummhm  waa  speaking  very  fluently  and  earnestly 

Man  qnaatkn  In  which  ho  felt  deeply  interest- 
aril  fn  tto  moan  dno  a  very  inoffensive  brother, 
who  sat  on  the  side  of  the  Moderator  op^vosite  the 
fpaakar,  and  who  sofiars  extremoly  firom  headache, 
wtM  %aiB  ttf  aaana  ttma  nndi  anuojad  and  rickonod 

f.T  th^  <--capinf^  of  tlit'  q.ii  fr>_>ni  ii  'lef^'ctivu  burri'-r 

aaar  bi«  ao^  Unyable  to  endure  it  any  longer,  be 
wUmtfyaffDaa,  and  ^MiaaUng  Ma  ImmmI,  really  to  the 

Moderator  but  appiuently  to  thf  ■5pf»;(kf?r,  rxclaim- 
sd, '  Mr.  Modonuor,  thu  got  muU  U  n>.rpptA  r  Quite 


before  the  nnoonadoos  offsader  eould  explain  him- 
self, and  nppcnsc  the  verj'  natural  indignation  of 
the  brotlier  who  imagined  himself  to  b«  so  rudely 
intamiplad.'* 


"At  another  meeting  of  the  same  body  the  ap- 
pointment of  a  mi^^ii  ri  iry  to  Oregon  was  the  sub- 
ject under  consideration.  A  prominent  member 
of  Synod,  in  tlw  coarse  of  bis  remarks,  entered  into 
a  lonj^'thcned  argument  to  prove  tl\at  icdlingnfss  t9 
go  waa  an  essential  qualification  of  a  miasiooary. 
Ha  made  ont  a  pretty  strong  cose,  bat  the  wbcila 
of  his  reasoning  was  overthrown  by  the  simple  ob- 
servation of  another  member :  '  Air.  Moderator, 
Jonah  waa  tha  Lovd'a  appofaitad  mlntonaty  to 
Nineveh,  and  he  had  to  be  swallowed  npaad  VOOl* 
itod  out  again  before  be  would  go  1'  " 


"Ont.  more  incident,  and  wc  shall  adjourn  the 
Synod  for  the  present.  A  great  deal  of  time  was 
eenMmied  at  ana  of  their  maatingB  in  the  trial  of  an 
appeal  from  otie  of  tlio  inferior  courts.  It  was  a 
difficulty  about  u  thuep,  and  was  altogether  a  very 
trifling  affair,  and  was  finally  laid  on  the  table. 
At  tea,  iu  the  evening,  some  of  the  brethren  were 
conversing  about  the  case,  when  one  of  them  ob- 
served thjil  it  was  a  vi-ry  sh'  fpish  i  rm  <  ■  ding. 
'  Yes,'  said  another,  'it  waa  indeed  a  very  lamJb- 
aatuMallklr.*" 


"  Wnahall  hava  to  give  the  name  of  this  broth- 
er, and  aleo  of  anothar  one,  in  order  to  diidaaa  the 

l>i>int  of  another  pun  of  which  he  was  guilty  ii  t 
long  since.  Uia  name  is  Story ;  and,  in  a  company 
of  ndidalan,  a  widower  named  SmoHwtM  raUyfatg 

Idni  on  rem  liiiin;.^  so  long  a  bachelor.    '  AVhat's  the 
reason,'  said  he,  '  that  you  don't  attach  another 
stury  to  your  house  ?'  His  immadhtta  lap^jT  waa 
'lwoald,ifl  waaAnart.'  *' 

*' Ax  old  Scotch  divine,  not  mnarfcabte  Ibr  Ms 
gifts  as  an  interpreter  of  Scripture,  was  once  en- 
deavoring to  expound  one  of  the  Psalms,  when  the 
expreseion  '  ten-stringed  instrument'  came  in  his 
way.  *Noo^  mj  fkioida,'  aaid  ha,  *dir  ye  ken 
what  that  naaas— "a  tan-Mringad  hMtmnNntf* 

Some  Huy  it  means  ane  thing,  and  some  say  anith- 
er }  but  I  haa  aye  a  notion  that  it  joost  means  tkt 
tmemmmimmt»t  Bnttiiat'aontya^oefato'nx 
aln.' 

"On  anotjicr  occasion  be  seemed  a  good  deal 
perplexed  to  nndamland  what  tta  Psalmist  meant 

by  '  the  noisome  paetihnce.'  '  I  dinna  richtly  ken,' 
said  the  good  old  man,  *  what  David  means  by  call- 
ing it '  the  noi$om9  peatOenoo  ;*  hnt  I'm  aye  thUk- 

ing  it  would  l)e  because  the  folk  would  nvc  vfep- 
In'  and  waiiin'  over  the  dead,  and  makin'  a  great 


"  Thekf.  was  a  wag  at  college  with  mo  who  used 
to  amuse  the  class  by  the  odd  answers  he  would 
give  to  the  qneetiena  of  the  Professor.  It  naed  to 
be  the  cnstom— «nd  a  very  necessary  one  It  waa— 
to  spend  Saturday  moniing  in  driHing  the  class  in 
English  grammar.  On  one  of  these  occasions  the 
following  passage  oeavnad  between  Jonaa  and  the 
Professor: 

PBorBSBOR.  '  Well,  Mr.  Jones,  what  do  jea 
nndenland  bj  matnUme  f* 

*'JosE8.  'Thilt  nier\n- mm.* 

"Jwn.  'IhatniMniffteMMn.* 
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ntidnight  to  visit  a 


"  JoHiu.  '  Ab»ml  UuU  nuul  OMan  <A«  ciiUren/' 
**  pBonoMOB.  '  Ah  1  Vr.  imm  j  iriitr*  4id  y  oa 

gut  that  iaformation 

"J0XK8.  'Well,  6ir,  i  am  not  oerUini  bat  I 

tUnk  70a  wiUilad  iiin  •on««(iteilW«HMdfaM0iw 

A  TssnjLBUE  e1ergriiiaii»  who,  flitf  yau*  ago, 

was  tbo  p.i£tor  of  a  church  ia  one  of  the  B«»-pori 
towna  oa  the  Bhores  of  MaaMchoMits  Bay,  hat  far* 
aithad  as  with  the  followinfi^  <|tuint 
of  his  parochial  experience  r»t  tint  time 

"I  was  ouco  called  u;-  at 
good  wotuan,  a  member  <<(  1:1^  charcb,  who  was 
thou(;lit  to  be  dyuig.  She  did  die  wltile  I  was 
there,  lier  husbattd,  whose  uoiuo  was  Thomas 
G— I  a  real  old  salt,  was  overwhelmed  with  sin- 
cere sorrow.  In  reply  to  a  few  words  I  said  to  him 
before  I  returned  Lome,  he  said,  with  hia  btart  in 
his  mouth,  '  It  is  indeed  a  tough  time,  blUl  hope  1 
shall  neither  grumble  nor  growl, ' 

**  Another  yery  respectable  awn,  in  ivferaaee  to 
the  losA  of  his  wife  whom  be  dearly  loved,  niadt 
ttM  of  tbia  beaottfol  eapireBsion :  *  1  feel,  Sir,  as  if 
IhMiilotkmymUP  Ofooane,tonKewfi>nndlaml 
fisherm.m,  ticcustomed  to  measure  tlie  valuo  of  the 
various  stores  requiredin  his  veAsei  during  bis  long 
oojoum  on  the  banka,  Totj  exactly  oooordlng  to 
their  relative  importance,  the  loss  of  the  salt  was 
the  type  of  absolute  ruin.  We  tunile  at  the  qoaint- 
ness  of  tho  eonoeU;  bat  it  was  a  comi^iaient  to  his 
wife  of  the  highest  ohtiMter,  andattoh«««)toTeiy 
wife  deserves. 

How  often  is  a  man's  ruling  passion  vbible  and 
strong  in  deuth !  An  aged  parishioner,  and  what 
is  more  lamentable,  a  professor  of  religion,  was  act- 
ually dying,  and  iired  but  a  few  moments.  He 
nade  a  great  effort  to  onaUe  no  to  undontand 
•omefUng  be  wtehod  to  eay  to  me.  R«  was  to 
earnest  that  I  thought  it  must  be  a  matter  ofppo- 
oial  importance.  After  a  desperate  effort  he  made 
mo  comprehend,  and  I  know  not  that  I  wee  ever 
more  sbociiC'd.  Ho  wanted  to  kno^v  A^h>  tli  r  n 
Hmdrnd  had  been  declared  by  tho  iosuraace  Office, 
and  how  much  t" 


Fbom  a  splendid  volume  recently  published,  but 
whidiahaU  be  uobonoredwith  a  name  in  the  Draw- 
er, we  take  the  f  llrv,  inp  extract,  furnished  by  a 
reader  who  thinks  it  matches  any  higbfalutin'  " 
writing  ho  has  seen  in  many  a  day : 

**  If  Timedisaggreijatcs  materiul,  itdrtes  not  deny 
a  compensatory  medium  to  the  association  of  the 
past  with  the  futare ;  nor  caait,liBr  if  even  records 
lisil,  Memoiy,  invigorated  by  age  and  strengthened 
by  exercise,  comes  to  the  rescue,  lights  up  the  past, 
and  rojiivenatcs  nmong  the  ruins,  or  their  shades, 
of  the  wisdom  of  onr  early  fothers  I" 

Aniogalat 

"To  all  appearance,  he  parsed  Time's  ordeal 
without  the  care  of  much  wealth,  or  the  risk  or  fear 
flf  bonkraptcy ;  mi  dfarf fm  mttidi^mitt OmHtal 
Italian  wuimiti  $uns(t." 


A  coBRBsroMMBrr  In  the  State  of  Tennant 

•ends  IIS  a  ff  r  nnecdotes,  the  i^in'^t  of  which  have 
b^n  publi&hed  i>cfura.  Perhaps  tbese  are  new  to 
some  of  the  readers  <  if  t  he  Draww} 

*'  When  the  Rev.  N.  Leviups  was  a  pastor  in  this 
town,  aboat  thirty  years  ago,  a  man  by  the  name 
of  Jonea  we*  caUad  botan  the  chnnh  to  nnawir  to 


tite  charge  of  profanity.  He  plead  '  not  gniltj;' 
said  he  had  not  uken  the  name  of  the  Lord  lanii 
so  mndi  as  to  say  DevHt 

"  When  tho  British  invaded  Plattsbuig,  oldUr. 
Wooster,  then  preach! ug  ia  f  raakUn  Couity,  Ver- 
mont,  johod  some  Tolnntoers  who  )»hked  oar  srmr, 
much  against  the  wishes  of  his  parishioner*,  >Lo 
were  opposed  to  the  war.  The  next  spring  tky 
appointed  bim  Aoj^Acrd.  He  thanked  them  for  ths 
nn^'^^'"*!'*^  ^^^^  added,  'When  you  were  tltfy, 
I  was  willing  to  your  tkepkmrdf  and  sina  yra 
have  become  nw'me,  I  am  wililtt(P  tO  be  Al^Acnir 

"A  Mr.  Kiliot  havinc^  rompany  one  day  vbts 
his  children  did  not  appear  a  ia  mode^  called  to  kit 
wife,  saying,  '  I  wish  you  would  give  these  dilty 
children  something  to  est,  uud  oend  them  hcmt; 
I  can't  bear  to  see  them  round  here,  they  arc  so 
ragged  and  dirty.' 

'Father,'  aaid  a  liula  boy,  *vktrt  abatt  n« 

go?' 

"In  tlic  old  Bay  State,  many  long  years  ago, 
Salph  Owen  Uvedi  a  welUo^  fwiMt^  who  mi 
ntoeh  given  to  exponndtng  tiM  Scriptnn.    He  was 

Ih  l  iiii,;  f,  rtli  at  one  time  in  meeting,  and  rcakling 
the  passage  in  Luke  where  it  is  said  that  Zachsriai 
was  dumb  and  continued  so  until  the  eUld  was 

named  John.  Am^  bis  mouth  w-n<^  rprned  ilBM^ 
diately,  sod  his  tongoe  loosed,  and  be  epaka. 

There,' saidOweo, 'see whatnniiadef  Han 
was  a  little  infant,  onh'  n  few  days  old,  and  jn^t 
as  soon  as  be  was  named,  be  broke  right  ont  aad 
wwttotalkfaV.  WhatomMel*** 


Ix  tlie  pleasant  little  town  of  F- 


,  in 

good  State  of  Tennessee,  lives  a  serious,  soljcr-iided 
Scotchman,  noted  for  his  eccentricities :  who,  \^ 
virtue  of  an  election  held  some  few  years  since, 

hears  tlie  title  of  Esquire  C  .    A  suit  of  minor 

importance  was  binnght  before  bin  IbrtfiaL  Whaa 
the  first  witness  was  brought  up  he  adminlsterei 
the  oath,  thua  :  'You  soleninlv  awear  that  Toa 
will  speak  the  truth,  the  wiiole  truth,  and  1 
bat  toe  tmtb,  as  long  as  you  live*-^ 
mlglit  be  made  with  advantege  Iqr  the  1 
in  general." 

"Thk  anecdote  of  To  hua  K.  GIddlngs  reminds 
me  forcibly  of  a  similar  occurrence  of '  sticking'  at 
a  miliury  entertainment  in  Cineinnati. 

"  In  giving  the  recriil  tni5t<;  '  Thf  Anny'waa 
not  forgotten,  when  a  distinguished  (Jo>lonel  rota, 
and  commenced  by  saying, 

*'  '  Here's  to  the  Army — may  5l  npvpr  want !' — 
and  there  he  rested,  colored,  t>uinmcrcil,  and  was 
completely  lost ;  when  a  shrewd  one  sitting  at  liis 
side  whii^ered,  '  And  may  it  never  be  wanted  t' 
—which  the  Colonel  repeated  in  n  olear  voice,  and 
which  prodnesd  the  eibot  of  eslliBf  dowv 


"Sbver.vi,  yr'.-irs  ai-r,  thnrc  live*!  in  Kentucky 
an  eooentric  specimen  of  humanly,  a  Methnditf 


prsaehsr,  named  Oooign  Hall.   In  n  snH  of  I 

skin  leather,  which  bad  b<'Come  plo^'^v  from  1  ntg 
use,  he  ouce  visited  LrouisviUe,  and  in  bia  wander- 
ings through  the  elty  entered  one  day  llio  CathiK 
lie  Cathedral  during  the  celebration  of  mass.  While 
looking  at  tho  various  paintings  on  thn  wadia  he 
came  to  a  pictare  of  the  CrMMskn.  Thio  —iwi 
ed  his  attention  at  once  ;  and,  uncon«<*I<>u«  of  t^nt- 
ward  objects,  be  was  soon  lost  in  contemplation  oi 

the  woodrem  cffeni^  tlU  nt  Isagtli  ho  fWftt  Mi  H 
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'  EDriOH'S  DRAWm 


Hi  fctllogft  If*  load  MM 
'Wbew!' 

**Vm  offlchrttng  priaifc  looked  quiekly  MWind, 
larpriied  at  the  interruption  of  the  solemn  service, 
botieeingDOthing,  proceeded.  Mr.  Hull  still  gazed 
«t  th«  pidure,  a  nd  onco  more,  moved  by  the  mighty 
thiufhi-i  within,  cried,  in  .1  louder  voice,  *  Whew  I' 
'  Who's  that  ?■  said  the  astonished  prie«t }  and 
wu  uataatly  annwcrcd, 

" '  I,  George  Hall,  praising  the  Lord.' 

"The  priest,  indignant  at  hia  presnmption,  cried 

"'YoaGooise  Hall,  |p>  otti  of  tbia  houae  if  yon 
wnrttopniiMtlM  Lofdr 

UaQ  immediately  auHwcrcd, 
'"Yoo're  right.   All  that  want  to  jtraiae  the 
Ltd  COM  oat  of  iUt  honM  !"* 


Taa  i'lorida  bar  wili  be  beard.    A  correspood- 


"  Many  rears  a^o,  when  Florida  was  still  a  Ter- 
nUity,  jucttc«  was  admiaistered  there  by  one  J udgo 
Dn^(ias,  more  noted  for  his  claiming  descent  fh>m 
tiie  great  Scot  than  for  his  jn<lit  ?  nlii^ity  On  onn 
•cctaion,  wlien  holUing  court  at  i  allaha^j^ce,  a  inati 
IgrthoaaiBc  of  W'hiteoian  wa«  arraigned  for  horse> 
itoalin^.  Mr.  Wescott,  afterward  United  Sutes 
Bnator,  counael  for  the  prisoner,  moved  for  the  dis- 
charge of  hit  client  on  account  of  the  false  spelling 
of Wbttemao'aiuuDaiathefaDdictiiieAt.  Xbe Judge 
overmled  the  motk>R,  ramarkinfp  that  gonenl  re|>. 
Dtation  ts  to  a  inuii'^  name  is  all  that  \i  ncconsary 
It  IB  indictment  for  a  ccinunal  offenao,  and  that  ttu) 
MOmt  or  oaiisrioD  of  a  letter  makes  no  dl^erence. 

"'For  iniiaiue,*  illustrated  the  Judge,  'if  ynn 
vvjre  arrai^ed  before  this  court,  Mr.  \Vescott,  for 
marder,  do  yeo  rappose  boeauM  yw  iimim  migbt 
happen  to  lie  spelled  Waistcot,  or  Waistcout,  or 
Wcstcoot,  instcsid  of  Wesrott,  j'OU  would  escjpc 
|Biahm<rnt?  No,  Sir ;  you  should  be  bung.  Sir 
—you  should  i)e  huiis,  Sir  !' 

"This  was  an  illuslralioa  Lul  liltlc  rulLsbed  by 
Wescott,  wbo^  in  reply,  admitted  that,  for  nil  he 
kmw,    iitaan  who  was  here  indicted  might  have 
Aden  the  borse,  as  chari^ed  in  the  indictment ;  but 
it  wait  unfiiir,  he  thuu^lit,  to  niako  his  innocent  cli- 
tat,  WJutemMa,  •aflor  ior  irAttman's  ofiinn.   *  As 
ftr  the  right  of  the  eoninattltv  to  imdie  names  by 
which  men  are  to  hv  known  in  hnv,  or  to  chanf^e 
ife  orthotgrapbj  of  a  name,  it  can  not  bo  maiotoin- 
il,*  Mid  Weieott.    *  For  imtanea,  yonr  lMiior*f 
aani'^  ]<  Doii-^ln  \  an  !  I  Ltliave  you  are  very  care- 
ful aboot  the  ortlio|^aphy— I>-<Mhg<4-o^;  yet,  if 
fh»  tight  «r  the  Mnmiittity  t»  alter  mmM,  or  their 
'Trtb'i^^Taphy,  l>e  granted,  I  beli  -vr'  r!!ne>tentbH  of 
the  pofmiatioQ  of  this  Territory  would  come  into 
floart  and  swear  that  your  boBOT^t  name  aboold  be 
■peM(.d— f)-<>.u-^-l-<u'.' 

*•  'Mi.  Clerk,'  roared  the  irato  Judge,  'enter  a 
&>e  of  (ifly  dollars  agdaat  Ur.WMOOtt  for 
rnVkofeMBtl' " 


A  TA  LOKD  con««poiidiiit«  ft  Unftitf  neev  Boelea, 
ahmye  welcome,  aaji: 
**  A  fSnr  days  stncs,  as  I WM  littliig  with  Broth- 

a  client 


fT  1'  .  in  his  ofiico  in  Court  Sqi 

CUM  in,  end  seid,  'Sqairo  D— >  W — ^  the  sta- 
Uv,  ahevwl  wm  dreadftdlr  ^eelerday,  and  I  went 
lecomp  up  with  bim.* 
*•  *  Ktate  ywir  case,'  says  D  » 

'I  aaksd'bidi  hew  anch  be  wmU 
1  mtgm  to  go  to  Dedhtn. 


Ho  said  ou"^  (!-'llir  nnd  a  half.  I  took  the  team 
nnd  went,  ;uul  wiieu  1  canie  back,  I  pakl  him  one 
dollar  and  u  half,  unil  he  said  he  wanted  another 
dollar  and  a  half  for  ooming;  beck,  aad  made  tM 
pay  It.' 

"  D  gave  him  lenke  legal  ad viee,  irhkli  sUeBt 

immediately  acted  upon  as  follows: 

"  He  went  to  tho  stabler  and  said,  '  Mow  much 

will  yon  cbiffe  nelbr  alMine  and  wagm  to  to 

Salem?* 

**8tabler  replied,  <  Five  doUais.* 

"  '  Ilnmeits  him  np  !' 

"Client  went  to  Salcna,  came  back  by  railroad, 
went  to  stabler,  saving,  'Here  is  your  uiomsyi' 

payinc:  him  five  dollars. 

"  '  Whore  is  my  bor»e  and  wagon?'  says  W  ■» 
"•He  is  at  Sakm,'  says  dienti  *I  ealy  Und 

him  tnpo  to  Salem.' 

This  brought  him  to  terms." 

A  Fuinvn  in  the  city  pnvs : 

*'Our  otiice,  which  ov.  riiMikf  the  >;<jriii  Hirer, 
has  been  nndergoing  some  repairs.  For  t-ix  whole 
(lays  w  v  had  a  lirace  of  re.il  Irishmen,  who  kept  up 
a  constant  tk)W  of  the  'rich  brogup,'  unsuspicious 
of  listeners.  In  that  time  they  perpettatod a  whole 
herd  of  regular  Irish  buUs,  aone,  however,  aoi 
ily  taken  by  the  horns  as  the  MIowiag. 

"  At  noon,  one  of  tho  I 
fired  tho  usual  guns. 

Do  ye  hear  that,  iMiy?* 

*"ThogoeMdoyenaiu>  eeatbglsr.  T?balit 
it?' 

"  *  Why,  or  ceeiee,  lt*o  an  orrnor  ^ete*  em  /» " 


Mm.  I^Iai^tbaxs,  in  Kew  Haven,  is  troubled 
with  the  dyap»paia  and  baa  bad  dmaoa.  One 

morninj*  nt  hreakfast  she  was  complaining  sadly, 
and  dei<cribe4l  her  sensations  to  ber  sympathiEiug 
husband. 

"  I  was  all  the  timo  clfmhinp^  np,  np,  up  hill} 
every  Uttk  while  I  stopped  to  rest,  and  then  np) 
up,  np.  Oh,  I  waaeotindl  The liNt la,  I  had* 
real  nightmare." 

**Then  why,  my  dear,^  said  the  affectionate  haj> 
band,  "dMn*C  jon  gat  oo  and  ride?** 

"Anorrmtn  Philadelphia  lawyer,"  after  a  very 
complimentary  notice  of  the  Drawer,  whirii  we 
have  no  doubt  is  a  sound  legal  opinion,  exprewae 
bfa  detertninatlen  to  "make  a  noto^  of  the  beet 

thhii;'<  at  the  bar  and  snul  them  to  the  Drawer, 
lie  makes  a  good  bciginning  in  giving  us  the  fol- 
lowing: 

"  Kather  a  funny  incident  occurred  nt  the  Nisi 
Prius  Court  the  other  day,  in  a  case  which  excited 
conslderahle  pablte  Interest.  Qaite  an  *emy  ef 
talent'  was  presented  on  both  sides,  and,  as  the  case 
progressed,  counsel  would  occasionally  (as  conusel 
Bometlmee  do)  get  rather  warm,  and  snap  each  oth» 
f>r  np  in  a  wiijr  that  waa  qolto  edU^'tog  to  Uie  by? 
Slanders. 

"  Mr.  C  ,  one  of  the  •  big  guns'  of  the  defense, 

was  cross-examining  a  wUaiesB  in  tremendoas  style, 

when,  from  some  cause  or  other,  Mr.  \l  ,  the 

junior  counsel  for  the  plaintiff,  who  was  sitting 
immediatelj'  behind  Mr.  ■»  gave  relnctant 
vent  (It  most  have  been  telBetont)  to  a  mibdned 
801  in  1,  ^^embUqg  thai  oalM  in  Tolgar  paiianee 
a  'snicker.' 

Mr.        tanod  ahaipfy  ivond,  and  i«walr 
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*]|r.  B-  ■  ,       y«w  Mj«^f0e(»oii  to  my  ezp 

" '  Oh  no^  Sir,  mm  akall,  Sir/wMthtpraii^ 

zeply. 

**  *  Have  you  any  obj 
aikad  thLs  ^vitne^9?' 

*  No,  Sir,  certainly  not.' 
***H»T«  yon  any  obJeetioB  to  tlw 
wUch  I  bave  asked  those  questions?' 
*'*No^  Sir;  DO,  Sir;  none  whatever.* 

*'  *  Wall,  Sir,*  CMtfmwd  Mr.  C  « with  the  air 

of  one  about  to  complete  a  sort  of  annihilation  of 
the  oireading  counM;!,  '  iiave  you  any  ulgection  to 
the  tow  in  which  I  have  asked  those  questions?' 

'  Oh  no,  Sir,  not  at  all,'  responded  Mr.  K  , 

with  a  gracious  bow;  '/'w  no  duuLt  you're  doing 
the  Itt-t  }fou  can.' 

Whereupon  the  by-«tan<lcrs  laughcil,  of  ooone, 
and  Mr.  C— >  aabaided,  perceiving  that  lie  liad 
•arrie<l  his  inquiries  a  lUile  too  fur." 
The  next  ia  also  of  a  profeMional  stripa : 
**  8one  years  elnee,  a  Hr.  Sntth,  a  Member  of 
our  l>ar,  was  executing  a  cuniini^sion  for  the  ex- 
araiuation  of  witoea«e«,  and  one  of  thoee  called 
tea  lilffl  WM  an  «U,  MiffMeked  Quker  Oonvey. 
ancer,  wliom  I  will  call  Wilkiti'tdn.    Tho  oxamin- 
ationa  were  rather  tedious,  and  Wilkinson,  bis  pa- 
Cienea  (of  which  artlda,  bj-tha-way,  ha  had  m 
great  snperabmidaMe)  being  quitennhanaiod,  roea 
to  leave. 

His  departure  was  strenuously  objected  to,  but 
he  said  lie  ilidii't  think  the  Commissioner  had  any 
ri^ht  to  detain  him,  and  asked  to  see  his  authority ; 
whereupon  the  urbane  Mr.  Smith  read  to  him  the 
commission  issued  from  the  court,  authorizing  him, 
in  usual  form,  to  take  the  depositions  of  *  ancient, 
infirm,  or  K'>>»K  witnesses'  in  the  case  of  AB,  r«. 
C  1>.  Friend  Wilkinson  let  tho  commiaeiiinar 
read  the  paper  through,  and  then,  with  a  perrene 
nasdl  drawl  peculiar  tu  him,  replicij :  '  I  don't  think 
I  can  be  called  an  ancieiu  witness'  (his  age  was 
nbont  sixt3-)«  *>nd  I  know  Vm  not  an  ii^/bm  wit- 
ness ;  but,'  said  he,  suitinpc  the  action  to  tha  WWd, 
*  I'm  a  goii^  witness'  and  he  ire»^." 

"  A  coon  many  yMTi  ago,"  writes  a  valued 

friend,  "when  Dr.  D  was  President  of  T  

Gdlege,  and  Prof.  K—^  one  of  its  Proftrnqw,  the 

Doctor  inquired,  one  day,  of  the  Professor  as  to  the 
character  of  the  class  that  was  about  tu  come  under 
hto  instruction.  The  Professor  spoke  highly  of 
them,  but  added,  *yoa  will  &ad  in  fioioa  a  droU 
chap.' 

*'Tlie  term  commenced,  and  all  went  on  well  for 
aereral  daya»  wlian  tlw  Flaeidant  meeting  tha  Pro- 
fessor, obiarved, 

"  '  I  see  nothing  peculiar  in  ai^  of  tbn  dnM(  I 
am  much  pleased  with  them.' 

**The  short  answer  was, '  Perhaps  Roioe  lua  not 
name.' 

"  A  day  or  two  after,  at  the  dose  of  a  forensic 


had  l>een  made  on  some  of  the  laws  of  Connecticut, 
the  Doctor  took  occasion  to  say,  in  deciding  the 
question,  '  I  rejoice  that  that  barbarous  custom, 
whippin^f  at  thu  post,  has  l>een  abolisluMl  in  Con- 
necticut,' when  a  loctubcr  sitting  just  behind,  in- 
tarmpted  him: 

*  Yon  aia  mistaken.  Sir.    It  is  not  two  months 
rinee  I  saw  a  man  whipped  at  the  whipping-poet 
in  this  city,  thirty  lashes  on  his  bare  back.' 
"  The  Doctor,  of  covrm,  atood  ooRadad.  On 


leaTing  the  recitation-room,  he  saw  Mr.  K — 
crossing  the  yard ;  speaking  in  a  low  voice  not  to 
be  lif  anl  at  a  distance,  he  called  ont, 
"'Air.  Ji  1  Mr.  K^— -I  JMceAassasMr* 


Tom  Painf.  corresponded  with  a  lady,  and  dated 
his  letters  from  the  Castle  in  the  Air,  while  she 
dvBSied  hers  from  the  little  Conwr  of  the  Worij. 
For  IMMOS  he  knew  not  their  intercourse  was  ind- 
denlyao^ended,  and  for  some  time  be  balisTed  Ui 
fair  IHand  hi  obwtfity  and  dIrtRM. 

fdllowini;  to  her  ;  and  it  has  bam  MOt  to  Si  < 

old  sheet  of  .smoked  paper; 

FROM  THE  CASTLE  IN  TUE  AIR 

LITTLE  (  ORNKU  OF  THE  WOBLDl 

In  the  regkaa  of  donds  wham  tha  lAliMBia  s 
Mr  Oseile  af  Veasy  wee  bvItT 

The  toireta  reflected  the  blue  of  the  skiec. 
And  the  windowa  with  buubeams  were  gilt. 

Tira  rslnbow  vometltneA,  in  Its  beantifUl  tiata, 

Enatoeleil  the  maDidon  around ; 
And  the  figures  thai  lancjr  la  clouds  eaa  cnets 

SappUed  mm  with 


I  had  grottooH,  and  fountains,  and  orange 
I  bad  all  that  enchantaeat  haa  laid; 

I  bad  awcet  shady  walks  far  ttegide  and  Ibair 
I  had  meealahis  of  ooral  aa 


But  a  stana  that  I  fidt  not  had  risen  and  roOsi, 
WMte  wrapped  ta  a  Slumber  I  lay; 

And  when  I  lo'  ko.i  nut  in  the  uMialac  hehcidl 

My  ca-itlt;  «a8  larriud  away. 

It  pftsstd  nvor  rivirs,  and  valleys,  and  grorea— 
TIlP  world,  it  \s;vs  all  ill  n>y  view; 

I  tlioogbt  of  my  frienda,  of  their  fates,  of  tbslr  Wm, 
Aad  eAen,  fUl  eAm,  of ; 


At  length  it  canie  over  a  beauUfbl  seno 
That  Native  la  lUaBee  bad  madet 

Tha  plaee  vae  hat  aoisll,  bat  *t«ae  aveetly 
And  ehaehered  with  ' 


I  gaaed  and  I  envied  with  paWtal  foad'Wfll, 

And  gnw  tired  of  my  seat  la  the  airt 

Wbi  ri  uU  of  a  su<1dcn  my  co^xtlc  Stood  SlUI* 
As  if  Kotue  utliactiua  was  llicre. 

Uko  a  lark  from  the  iky  it  came  Hatterfng  down. 

And  placed  me  exactly  In  view ; 
Whaa  vhon  shoold  I  mset  ia  thia  chaimloK  niln 

TUs  ooner  of  esliMem  bat  jeni 


Dellgfatod  to  dad  yea  to  boner  and 

I  felt  no  more  sorrow  nor  pain ; 
And  the  wind  ooniac  fair,  1  ascended  the  hrecss, 
vlthmy 


A  oAMBtnio  Jndga  !•  ihown  up  by  «  ftimiaf 

hb: 

Judge  D  was  fond  of  card-play  ing»  ud  ao> 
caalonally  indulged  in  tha  amntoa— t.  Mig 

the  period  he  occupied  a  scat  on  the  bench  the  Leg- 
islature of  Geoigia  passed  very  stringent  lava  ta 
prevent  gambling,  and  made  it  imperatira  on  1 
.Judges  to  chartxe  the  Grand  Juries,  at  the  i 
of  each  session  of  the  court,  to  present  all  what 
known  as  gamblers,  etc  The  Judge  had  i 
ed  to  the  requirements  of  the  law,  l-tit  none 
presented,  and  gambling  seemed  to  tiouri^  as  it 
ever  had.  On  sn  occasion  when  the  Jndga  was  tn 
his  circuit,  and  after  his  usual  charge  to  the  Grsisd 
Jury,  and  as  usual  no  notice  tdnm  of  the  charge, 

Judge  D  ascertained  there  waa  a  fisro  banh  ia 

successful  operation  In  tha  very 
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mrt  The  Judi;e  thought  h«  would  indulge  hispro- 
prntilj  for  plAj,  and  visited  the  bank.  He  played, 
aad  WW  vnjr  taeeMSf ul,  as  was  his  wont ;  he  won 
all  the  money  and  broke  u  p  the  eatabllshment.  Aft- 
er he  bail  pocketed  hi»  wtimings,  and  was  about 
IMM^,  be  perceived  several  of  tiM  Ctottld  Jury  in 
the  room,  who  likewise  been  engaged  in  Um 
gmte.   Judge  D       observed  to  them, 

"'Geotlemen  of  the  Grand  Jary,  the  law  re- 
quire! me  to  do  all  in  mjr  pow«r  to  Mippma  the 
Tice  of  gamblin(0(.  I  bave  ebargcd  tiw  Gmnd  Jit- 
ries  opon  the  sutijecl  time  aftor  time  witliout  any 
gBodeflflCt.  It  was  tim«  me  to  act,  and  see  if  I 
ceeM  not  cnfbroe  the  Uw.  I  lure  done  ao ;  and 
tb:  m'V<t  tffactual  way  of  doing  it  is  to  break  tbe  ! 
Uak,  viiich  I  have  done  to-night.  I  do  not  think 
Ams  bOewe  trUl  trouble  the  pablie  for  eome  time 
to  come,  and  the  hw  in  me  is  vilidkaited*  Gentle- 
BMB,  i  bid  you  goodooight.* " 

"  BiLLT  O'Nbale  was  a  well-known  boardi;!'^- 
koiue  keeper,  in  his  time,  in  Washington,  Mitii 
whom  Randolph  bad  frequently  stopped.  Billy 
wi*  v-'irin^  in  New  York,  where  hi»  happened  to 
i|>y  lUuitoliiti  uu  the  stepe  of  a  hotel;  and  »uppo9- 
that  Randolph  would  be  glad  to  see  him,  went 
Bp  to  him  and  offered  his  hand,  at  the  mna  time 
extending  the  usual  compliments. 
"  '  I  don't  know  yon,'  said  Randolph. 
**  Billy  was  nSlier  taken  Aback,  l>ut  xecoveriag 
huDself,  said, 

"  *  Whjit  !  vou  don't  know  mo !' 
"'Ko;  replied  Randolph;  'I  cant  cay  that  1 
eeer  eew  yon  beftm.* 

"  •  Why,  1  um  Billy  OTShth,  b(Nndiiis>hoaie 
keeper  in  Waahington.' 

<**Ohf  Umt  a»7  be,'  lepUed  Rudolph,  in  hb 
•r-niTi]  ?irca«tic  tone.  '  I  may  kno«'  yon  in  Wasli- 
iugiou,  but  I  don't  know  you  in  New  York.'  " 


Thk  late  li"  .  .  IV.  IT  ,  of  New  Jersey,  was 

eccbutric,  but  always  geiiij.1  and  good-humored  in 
his  oddlllaiL  A  friend  sends  two  «r  three  aiMedatea 
thit  are  very  characteristic  : 

"  A  dark,  stormy  night  he  was  called  aw*}*  from 
bome  to  marry  a  couple.  Ho  went  reluctantly, 
fecfarmed  theeeramon]r,«ndwMleaviiigthe  howie, 
«bas  the  groomenun  handed  Mm  atwiMtollar  bilL 
The  Doctor  looke<i  at  if,  saw  the  small  amount,  and 
meiniag  it,  told  him  to  keep  it  till  it  grew  bigger. 
ltgiewt»enXiBtheco«neef  aweA." 


"At  another  time  he  wa«  called  to  marry  a  fe- 
Mle  lefaidTe  vi  We  omn  to  •  gendeman'fai  moder- 
ate circumstiinees.  The  foe,  a  twenty-dollar  gold 
fmsa,  he  banded  over  to  the  bride  as  a  present  from 
himself.  Soon  afterward  he  performed  the  same 
•*'^"?c*  for  another  relative :  her  hual)and  was 
iich,  and  gave  the  Doctor  Hfty  dollars,  supposing 
hiifcBuld  (at  thn  opedlt  of  a  handsome  fee  and  the 
Doctor  wnnld  make  a  present  to  the  bride.  Bnt  he 
rery  quietly  placed  it  in  Iiis  pocket." 

Tn  eoTTcepoodesit  iriioeeiMls  the  following  very 
aaraeiaf  atotj,  make  if  U  ie  not  the  thread  on  which 
Lever  atran^  tlM  pends  hi  Ue  **Qtt6gtMflbf  «f  an 

'^SsBM  Ifldi  f^Md'OuutiecUMi  end  oAen  were 

r  iiiiHii.^  y.ini^  .irniind  a  blazing  piiu  -wood  fire,  one 
kmtj  MUgj^  aad  had  nearly  run  out  of  raw  mate- 
ikli'vkMAiMdMt  be^tnitter  ilepiwdMtftvBin 
CHUM  if  tto  fWMBf  end  tthedf 


MS 


"  '  Did  ye  iver  hear  tell  how  Lokc  Malonc  kept 
his  oath  ?  Well,  Til  tell  yez.  Luke  was  a  shmit 
in  the  County  Terry,  and  a  very  good  shmit  waa 
Luke,  an'  a  good  man  wirf  il,  tinrrint^  the  love  of 
the  liquor,  but  that  overcome  Luke  nitircly,  till  at 
last  Fahder  Flanagan  tuk  notice  to  it ;  and  one  day 
ee  he  was  ridin'  by  he  got  aff  his  horse  and  went 
into  tlie  foorge,  an'  what  he  said  to  Luke  I  niver 
ri^'htly  know,  but  he  must  have  giv'  him  the  goin' 
over  intirely  j  lor,  anyhow,  Lnke  ewore  an  oath  to 
tlie  Fahder  that  Ite  would  nlrver  talce  another  drap 
of  the  critter,  barrin'  it  was  iDsido  his  own  foorgo- 
door.  Ye  see  Luke  had  a  jug  in  the  corner  at  the 
time,  wid  two  or  three  jiggere  in  tlie  bottom ;  so 
he  got  on  well  aii'ai^y  for  that  day.  But  (he  next 
day  came ;  not  a  dlirap  in  the  Jug,  and  the  dhiy 
npon  Lnlw  intirely ;  and  the  day  paaiin'  on,  an*  no 
naber  drappin'  in  v.  ;  1  a  comforte  r  in  his  pocket,  an* 
Luke  grow  in'  worse  an'  worse,  till  at  last — what  do 
Ton  tidnk  he  did,  the  spalpeen !  but  go  out  av  de 
fwr<^e,  take  de  door  av  de  foorge  aff"  it^  hangins, 
an'  away,  wid  do  door  of  de  foorge  on  the  broad  of 
his  back,  half  a  mile  down  de  roui  t<<  .imiy  Mc- 
ban's  sheelin,  an'  he  put  de  door  of  de  foorge  in 
door-way  of  de  house,  an*  crep  in  under  dc  door  of 
de  foorge  into  do  slieelin,  an'  in  less  nor  an  hour  he 
was  dhroonk  a«  a  pig— de  bkggazd.  An'  dat'e  de 
way  he  kep  his  oath  t* 

"  The  narrator  liud  never  heard  of  Samuel  Lover, 
and  had  never  read  his  novel*,  *  seein'  be  couldn't 


This  ston*,  that  comes  from  an  Eastern  cor- 
re»Tiondent,  deeerves  a  eat  illnetratlve.  Pletnre  a 

fat  Yankee,  over  a  dinnor-tal)lo,  eating  corn  after 
the  fashion  herein  described,  and  you  are  ready  to 
ask  the  pertinent  qneatlen  below. 

"  The  verj*  respectable  tavern  kept  by  the  Tate 
Lot  Dean,  in  Hartford,  Connecticut,  was  much  fre- 
quented by  dealers  in  bone-desh,  among  whom  one 
Pollard  was  a  frequent  gticst,  and  a  f^voraiile  rep- 
resentative of  tlie  trade.  At  one  time,  while  at  the 
dinner-table,  a  person  iH:ated  opposite  PoUaid  At- 
tracted tlie  attention  of  all  by  the  voracious  man- 
ner in  which  his  teeth  deaned  the  litscious  liot  corn 
fhnn  the  cob.  Ear  after  car  was  taken  from  the 
plate,  and  made  to  travel  acrosa  hie  bimd  face.  Mo 
ibar-legged  gottrmandofthe  porcine  tribeeoQldlwve 
rivalc  l  liim.  Among  the  rest.  Pollard  noticed  him, 
laid  down  his  knife  and  fork,  atretcbed  forward 
over  tlie  table,  and,  while  the  odier  goeeta  wete 
on  tip.toc  i  f  f  \]x-ctation  a«  to  what  was  coming, 
abruptly  interrogated  our  corn-eating  fHend  withf 
'  ITAy  don't  you  pat  yaurjbol  oa  ttt*" 


A  Vf:bmontkr  who  was  passing  through  Chi- 
cago last  aummer  concluded  to  purchase  a  cheap 
lot,  having  been  advised  l^v  hi«  frirn  ls  that  he 
could  not  touch  real  estate  in  that  ton-n  without 
making  a  profit.  His  means  were  limited,  but  he 
wanted  "  to  invest."  With  this  view  he  walked 
into  MiU^halVs  ofQce,  where  the  auctioneer  was 
cr}-iag  the  "  best  kind  of  a  bargain"  with  eloquence 
usual  on  anch  occnsion*.  As  ear  IHend  entered  the 
door  a  well-known  West  ride**  oipetrator  made  Me 
bid  at  two  hundred  and  ten  dollars,  and  there  it 
stood  until  Vermont  cleared  hia  throat  and  mod> 
cstly  offered  two  hnndied  and  twenty!  Everj 
body  was  astonished,  and  every  bo<ly  hioked  him 
over  firom  head  to  foot ;  the  bidder  waa  indignant^ 
hnttonadUecottyandModaerae.  Atthiemn- 
ment  the  opetnter,  wheieened  to  ha  Am  enJtf  Mm* 
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padlvivitb  Vermont,  approached  him,  and  inquired 
if  ht  nailj  wmted  the  lot?  Ue  t^lM  tiMt  of 
coorse  he  did.  The  tuctloBMr  cried,  In  Mr  lowlMt 

tone.<<,  "  Two  hundred  and  twenty  dollars  !"  The 
dealer  io  properQ'  wu  eridcBtly  la  »  sweat,  and  h« 
hMtilT  Mind  if  Vsnnont  wonld  diTM*  bb  inncliMe 

vith  him  in  case  it  is  ^trl;  k  <  tT  to  him?  He 
wanted  the  whole  or  none.  Things  were  getting 
desperate;  Midi flnllyilwGliiMg* mm liastUy of- 
fered to  Vermont  that,  in  case  the  lot  was  stmck 
off  at  that  bid,  be  would  give  him  one  thoassnd 
dolhm  fat  fail  bargain,  «r  V  he  womiA  sdl  pst 
at  that  figure,  he  sboold  "  go  in"  ami  try  to  hid  It 
horn  him.  Vermont  accepted.  In  a  moment  the 
•ttctiooesr  cried  "  Gone !"  the  operator  passed  over 
ht«  check  for  the  thonsand,  which  was  i^>ocketcd  in- 
sbinter,  but  not  before  the  unsopUistiaitcU  but  for- 
tanste  man  discovered  that  bis  purchase  amounted 
to  fortr-fonr  thoii«;ird  dollars,  his  bid  bein^  liy  the 
JrorU j'oL't,  instead  uf  tho  whole  concern,  ns  lie  sujj- 
poBsd.  Vermont  took  the  first  train  to\vard  the 
Gnm  Mountains,  and  will  &«TCr  trosi  Limsalf  in 
an  aiictiou-room  again. 


In  by-gone  days  there  lived  in  one  of  the  north- 
em  villages  of  South  Carolina  a  Fretichman  by  the 
name  of  Balzell,  who  kept  a  candy  shop  and  gen- 
eral doggery.  Th«  Frenchman  was  wt?!l-niade  and 
very  athletic,  btttkMtr nothing  of  the  roiigh-nnd- 
tumble  fight-i  of  the  South  and  West.  In  the  neigh- 
twrlMNMi  lived  a  drinking,  overbearing  bully,  who 
dktarlied  tbe  peace  of  the  cmintry  b>'  always  cx- 
dllllg  tnd  getting  into  I:m  h..']  ni-tvcr 

jet  fomd  his  laatch  In  a  lisiicuflf  fight.  This  bullj 
temiag  Into  tiia  vilia^e  en  &  eertaia  oecaaion,  Hm 
young  men  of  the  place  put  their  lirn  l^  together 
fur  the  purpose  of  getting  up  a  fight  between  iial- 
mM  and  the  «mntrjmai^  partly  ft*  mtaeliief,  and 
hoping,  on  account  of  balzcll's  great  strength,  that 
he  would  punish  the  countryman,  who  was  not  very 
popitlar.  By  making  and  carri'ing  talas  back  and 
forth  between  the  parMi  -,  they  finally  nrcomplished 
their  end,  and  got  them  hitched  tu  a  tight.  Tbe 
«eonli7maii  soon  got  Balzell  down,  and  for  a  time 
dkUBped  him  s«'verely.  Hah"  )r>»  friends  to  en- 
OOaragehim,  cried  out  continual !v  Hurrah,  B»U 
MlltlrarrshI  nalzell,givcit  to hi[ii :  l  a  li  nli  trdl" 
bnt  h»  did  not  protend  to  act  eiilior  on  theotTensive 
or  defensive,  but  cried  out  louder  than  the  loudest, 
''Hurrah!  hurrah!  hurrah!"  Finding,  after  a 
time,  that  he  got  no  help,  and  that  it  was  alto!^th- 
er  a  onesided  game,  he  turned  on  tbe  bolly,  and 
commenced  pommeling  him  severely,  who  (being 
br  this  time  out  of  wind)  soon  cried  out  '*  tmfaghl" 
Tim  mmnatt  iw  aald  "enough"  Balsell  jttmped  np, 
nnd  crietl  out,  "  Knough,  ha!  hy  gar  dat  d  -  \  i  r 
word  I  try  for  say  meself  ven  1  say  hurrah  J 
Ettoogh;  I  not  ibiget  dat  ¥«rd BO  mn,  iMvnn  M 
tengaalUvat"   

DvRim  Hm  exdting  race  between  TTisa  and 

Floumoy  for  the  Governorship  of  Virginia,  and 
when  the  contest  between  the  Uemocratio  and 
Know  Kothtng  paities  waxed  warm  and  bnwgbt 

the  people  together  in  great  crowds  to  listen  to  the 
"  stump  orator!!,"  who  were  haranguing  in  ever>* 
aoontXt  an  incident  occurred  in  old  Harrison  which 
»  Oorre^pondent  of  the  Drawer  drnwf^  admirably  : 
"  A  Democratic  speaker  wu.s  aiidr  saing  a  Lirgc 
andienoe,  and  descanting  with  great  vehemence 
upon  the  proscriptive  tenets  of  Know  Nothinglsni 
with  r^ard  to  fordgaers,  when  his  eye  ieil  upon  a 


little  German  Jew,  a  peddler  of  i 
intg,  who  aeemed  to  be  very  nineh  iatpreoMd  «tUi 
tiie  artgamont  «f  tbe  orator,  and  greedily  swallow- 
ing every  thing  he  uttered.  This  was  too  good  tn 
Opportunity  not  to  be  made  the  moat  qf.  Ijogkiif 
the  little  iwddler  4ir  tbe  eye,  he  exdafmed, 

"  '  Furrincr,  lliin't  yon  ru]i;i>  to  this  country  to 
escape  from  tyrannical,  dowo-trodden,  and  oppnMk 
edBmopat  Didnt  yen to thaoe happy  ibsni 
toliTt  In  a  land  of  freedom  where  the  great  rigbt 
of  anflknge  is  guarantied  to  all  f  Didn't  joo,  tat- 
finer  r 

*"  He  pnused  for  nnyly, wImq  Hn  IMIn  peMI* 

squeaked  out, 

"'No, Sar;  I comeatndlteomitrialoaelldM^ 
nady-made  clothes.' 

Tbe  astonishment  of  tho  orator,  tbe  shouts  «nl 
roars  of  ttte  multitude,  can  not  be  desoribed.  til 
speech  vr'n«!  fmishcd,  and  the  rr^for  f^Tsit  ih"  ro»- 
trum  cursing  all  foreigners  gcQcruily,  iiud  doUw*' 
paddlm  in  pnrtledar*** 


" '  You  are  very  welcome,'  said  the  cxulung 
Goremor  Berkeley,  with  a  low  how,  on  nicetfi^ 
William  Dmmmond  as  his  prisoner ;  '  I  un  more 
gUd  to  tea  yon  than  any  man  in  Viiglnla;  rot 
thall  bo  iMwged  in  half  as  hcNir  I*  ** 

**  A  pnwnr  little  Ibllowwng  weiting  In  Brown% 
Catecbii^m  ;  and  after  saying  that  tho^'C  ung"<ily 
people  who  go  to  hell  after  death  were  such  s* 
wonld  'lie,  ated,  enne,  awaar,  profana  tbe  Sa^ 
bath,  and  disobey  their  parents,'  he  w  as  tiA.t-i 
whether  he  would  be  willing  to  tell  Christ  what  a 
natighty  Ikit  he  waa,  and  aak  Bin  to         Um  ? 

"  No!' said  ha,  *  catch  aw/  C«lehnMtdlh« 
Him  All  that  I' 

"'Why  not?' 

"  *  Because  if  I  should  begin  to  tell  Tlim  how  ^ 
would  lie,  steal,  curse,  and  all  that,  liefore  i  could 
get  through  and  tell  Him  I  was  sorry,  hewoaU 
say.  "  Somehody  come  and  take  that  naughty  hoy 
right  off  i"  No,  Miss  Marr,  catch  me/ — catch  t>i4 
tailtog  Uin  any  thli«  Hkathall"* 


The  late  Dr.  Augustus  Taylrr,  of  East  Feliciiivs 
Parish,  Louisiana,  took  hia  little  son  of  some  eigk> 
teen  or  twenty  months  of  age,  to  an  artist  for  his 
dagnerreot}'pe.  While  in  the  obair  be  was  rrst- 
Im  and  out  of  humor.  The  likeness  was  taken, 
carried  liooM,  and  handad  to  hia  Mttlfl  sbterofsome 
three  years.    She  was  aaked  If  die  knew  who  it 


\vas. 
It 


Yes,  'tla  Baddy,  but  Um't 


"A  FEW  days  before  Christmas  I  took  a  '  thre»- 
year  old,'  a  distant  relative,  without  having  inti- 
mated to  blm  what  I  waa  about,  to  a  atoiw  and  par- 

chasvil  .-i  ji  lir  fif  tMifit  J  fr.r  him,  wlii.r-li  w  cm  put  upon 
him  and  h«  sent  Itooie.  It  was  amusing  to  see  and 
hear  him*   B?ary  ac<pnintaBeft  h«  met  be'd  poll 

up  hia  pants  and  '  Srr  niv  nrw  I  nnts  "  ■;\-n-  hi  -  err. 
It  was  with  the  utinuet  Ut£bculty  bo  C4<uld  be  per- 
raaAid  to  taiha  tham  off  whan  ba  wia  pat  to  bed. 

"  A  week  or  Uvn  after  he  h.id  the  boots  h\*  mo- 
ther  observed  him  in  a  great  study,  when  he  woks 
up  and  said, 

"  *  Mnddar,  whan  I  dia,  will  yoa  flt^  btala 

awav  ?' 

"''Well,  lOTppoaaPOhcvatogivatfaantaMt 

little  »  nv  ' 

"  *  i>cu,  mudder,  I'll  die  mid  dem  on. '  " 
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Mr.  Grail,  being  **hanl  up,"  plans  a  "Gift  Eater- 
prUe." 


Sends  Circulars,  with  Tickets,  to  Postmasters — 


Bay«  a  lot  of  Galraaized  Jewclrr — 

Vol.  XVn. 


Prizes :  tGU,000,000  in  Cu,h,  Xtea'idea  Watches,  Jew- 
elry, and  Books. 


References:  The  Mayors  of  New  York,  Philadel- 
phia, aiid  New  Orleans. 


And  a  quantity  of  damaged  Books. 
No.  98.— S* 
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Contracts  for  Ten  Barrels  of  Brass  Watches:  Fif-   Procures  an  OiRce,  and  dixplars  the  "  MagniQcent 
teen  Cents  each.  Prizes." 


Takes  it  very  easHy,  while  waiting  for  Customers—    Who  soon  begin  to  pour  into  his  OlBce  rapidly— 


Besides  Letters  tnm  the  Country —  ^Vhen  he  springs  the  Trap — 


/iKiljinnc!  to  Siiltj. 

FuniisJied  hj  Mr.  G.  Bhodie,  300  Canal  Street^  New  York^  and  di-awn  ly  VoiGT 

from  actual  articles  of  Costume. 


FlOCRES  1,  2,  AND  3. — COO.NTKY  COSTCX£  AND  CuILJ)KEN's  DrESSES. 
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FiocRK  4. — Straw  Hat  and  Vail. 


THE  dress  representwl  on  the  preceding  pnge  is 
desi|^ed  either  for  traveling  or  for  wearing  in 
the  country.  It  is  composed  of  poil  de  chevre,  of  a 
small  checked  pattern,  nnd  trimmed  with  jxuse- 
menterie  to  match.  The  corsage  terminates  in  front  ! 
in  two  small  points,  forming  lappets;  l»ehind  there 
is  hut  one,  which  is  deeper ;  it  rises  considerably  I 


at  the  sides  ;  is  cat  square,  half-high,  urith  u  in- 
side plain  fichu.  At  the  back,  the  hrtitiki  uui 
in  a  point  at  the  waist.  The  i'kirt  is  double,  tht 
upper  one  bordered  with  p^ssemenlerie  to  nutch. 
The  sleeves  are  full  below,  with  five  hoUoir  pliiU, 
headed  by  pointed  caps.  The  under-slecvc*  in  io 
longitudinal  houillunntfs.  The  collar  of  Valcit- 
ciennes.  The  hat,  which  is  illustrated  more  in  d(- 
tail  above,  is  of  colored  straw,  trimmed  sinpl}* 
with  ribbon,  with  a  deep  lace  fall,  which  fwnui 
vuil,  reaching  nearly  to  the  shoulden.  Tlib  li 
sometimes  rui  hed  IkjIow. 

The  Boy's  Dkkss  is  a  l>lue  merino  tunic.  f««d 
with  maize-colore<l  silk  ;  the  tabs  edged  with  Use 
cord.  Kansouk  pants ;  short  sleeves  and  cud)  t 
VA  nglai$ ;  straw  cap. 

The  GiRi/s  Dre-hs  is  a  bayadere  tarletnn  baMiH, 
pointed  at  front,  back,  and  i>idc8.  These  point*  irt 
trimmed  with  brandtbimrgs,  in  which  are  fasteoad 
small  weights,  to  keep  the  drapery  in  place. 

The  SKiRT-ScproKTKB,  which  we  illustrate  sep- 
arately and  as  worn,  is  a  novel  and  exc«ediD|:lj 


useful  artirle, 
designed  to  re- 
lieve the  perMB 
from  the  bcr- 
den  of  the  sinirL 
The  weight  «f 
this,  it  »Tllb< 
seen,  i(  bom 
by  the  project- 
ing fender,  thit 


is  sustained  upon  the  hips  by  nette<l  pads.  The 
value  of  this  invention,  in  a  hygienic  point  of  vi«w, 
can  hardly  be  overrated.  It  is  applicable  to  evtry 
description  of  skirt. 
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LOUtlMO  CUES,  OM  TBE  TK.XMKMK1. 


A  WINTER  IN  THE  SOUTH. 
Sixth  roptr. 

AS  a  man  frrowa  old  he  naturally  takes  to 
prnmJilinK  and  fault-finding.  Government, 
morals,  manhood,  and  bcautr,  all  seem  to  have 
depeneratcd  since  his  day.  The  green  soda- 
bi><nit  and  patcnt-ycaAt  rolls  of  the  prcAent  arc 
compared  with  the  crisp  Johnny-cake  of  forty 
years  ago.  The  clean-shaven  past  of  wigs  and 
qD<?TM;s  is  rauntingly  pitted  against  the  bearded 
and  mastached  present ;  powder  and  pomatum 
against  hair-dye  ;  the  cocked  hat  versus  the 


wide-awake.  IIow  vastly  superior  the  "  tweedlrt- 
diim"  of  the  old  times  to  the  "  tweedle-dee**  of 
the  new ! 

Even  in  Tennessee  we  hear  the  voice  of  lam- 
entation over  a  State  grown  effete  in  its  civili- 
zation before  the  stumps  have  rotted  out  of  the 
streets  of  its  cities. 

Here's  something  on  the  subject  of  the  fash- 
ions : 

**  The  pUln.  old-fanhioned  sons  anil  daiigbt<>n  of  tlil« 
country  at  that  Any  had  no  knowledge  of  tucb  gaudy 
trapping!  and  octentatiout  f.unioierjr  as  bedeck  our  burka 
and  belles  of  ttie  present  age.  If  the  first  settlrr*  In  the 
then  wilds  of  Tennessee  had  met  with  one  of  oar  modem 


Kntrred  According  to  Act  of  Congress,  io  the  year  1S&8.  by  Harper  and  Urotliers,  la  the  Clerk's  0<Bc«  of  the  Dis- 
trict Coart  for  the  ^outhfni  District  of  New  York. 
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dandies,  with  hla  auperfine  clolh  panUloons  strapped  on 
at  both  cxtreinitiea  of  bU  penon;  his  shirt  manufactured 
in  four  or  dve  different  parrels,  and  fastened  around  bis 
delicate  and  siclcly-Iooking  frame  with  tape,  ribbons,  and 
gold  buttons :  a  superfine  doth  coat  upon  his  back,  cat 
and  made  after  our  fashion  ;  a  dandy  silk  hat,  with  a 
rim  tbree-<iuartcrs  of  an  inch  wide,  upon  his  head  ;  and 
right  and  left  calf-akin  boots  upon  his  feet,  the^  would 
have  caught  and  caged  him,  and  carried  him  about  as  a 
natural  curiosity.  And  if  the  old  ladies  of  that  day  had 
met  with  one  of  our  slender,  pale-faced,  fashionable  belles 
rattling  in  silks  and  satin  ;  her  clothing  drawn  over  her  i 
delicate  limbs  as  tight  as  the  skin  upon  a  lean  weasel : 
her  waist  belted  up  In  buckram  until  compressed  within 
the  circumference  of  six  inches ;  her  snow-white  bosom 
peeping  over  the  top  of  her  outer  garments,  protected 
only  by  the  slight  covering  of  gauze,  ribbons,  and  lace  ; 
a  monstrous  staked  and  ridercd  bonnet  upon  her  head, 
streaming  with  flounce*  and  furbelows ;  a  green  vail, 
half  as  long  as  her  whole  person,  hanging  over  her  face 
and  fluttering  its  ample  folds  in  the  winds  as  she  jour- 
neyed onward  ;  a  bunch  of  Jewelry  as  large  as  a  wagon- 
er's borse-bclU  suspended  from  each  ear  and  dangling 
from  her  shoulders :  her  drcas  cut  and  made  according 
to  the  fashions  of  the  present  day ;  her  delicate  ankles  | 
covered  only  by  a  pair  of  thin  flesh-colorcd  hose,  at  that 
day  called  stockings;  and  her  tender  little  trampers  en- 
compassed within  a  pair  of  prunella  slippers,  they  would 
have  set  all  the  bear-dogs  upon  her,  and  ran  off  and  re- 
ported that  some  nondescript  monster  or  anknown  wild 
beast  was  running  at  large  in  the  forest." 

'*The  old  gentleman  lias  had  bnt  a  limited 
acquaintanco  with  fashion-plates  and  millinery, 
I  should  judge,"  said  Mrs.  Broadacrc. 

"What  an  old-fashionod  fright  ho  has  do- 
scribed  I"  cried  Annette.  "  I  would  not  won- 
der if  they  had  set  the  dogs  on  her." 

"Ah!"  replied  the  Squire,  "it  was  only 
written  fifteen  years  ago." 

Mrs.  B.  obserred  that  they  sounded  very 
much  like  some  of  Mr.  Broadacre's  own  re- 
flections. 

Here's  something  more.  Speaking  of  the 
times  of  the  early  settlement  of  the  State,  ho 
says : 

"  They  were  then  content  with  the  plain  snbstantlals 
of  life;  cultivated  social  and  friendly  habits ;  lived  eco- 
nomically; enjoyed  health  and  happiness,  and  died  In 
old  age  at  peace  with  each  other  and  their  God.  In  the 
administration  of  public  affairs  they  aelected  the  most 
competent  and  trustworthy  individuals,  without  regard 
to  the  solicitations  of  aspirants:  for  electioneering  was 
wholly  unknown  among  them,  and  the  citizens  made 
choice  of  public  functionaries  with  no  other  view  than 
that  of  promoting  the  public  weaL  Tho»o  wore  days  of 
primeval  simplicity,  happiness, and  delight :  when  virttie 
stood  erect  in  the  land,  and  walked  with  majestic  stride 
through  the  public  sanctuaries  of  the  country." 

Larkin  said  that  Ovid  had  written  much  to 
the  same  purpose  some  eighteen  hundred  and 
lifky  years  ago : 

"The  golden  age  was  first,  when  man,  yet  new. 
No  mie  but  uncorrupted  reason  knew. 
And  with  a  native  bent  did  good  pursue; 
Unforced  by  punishment,  unawed  by  fear. 
His  words  were  simplo,  and  his  soul  sincere; 
Needleis  was  written  law  where  none  oppressed — 
The  law  of  man  was  written  on  his  breast: 
No  suppliant  crowds  before  the  judge  appeared, 
No  court  erected  yet,  nor  cause  was  heard, 
But  all  was  safe,  for  conscience  was  their  guard." 

"Thus  sages  have  written  and  poets  have 
rang  to  the  same  tune  from  time  immemorial." 

"  And  do  you  not  believe  they  have  rea- 
son ?" 


"  Quito  the  contrary,"  replied  Larkin.  "If 
wo  are  to  put  any  faith  in  the  teachings  of  his- 
tory, we  can  not  but  acknowledge  that  the  po- 
litical,  social,  moral,  and  physical  condition  of 
mankind  has  exhibited,  from  ago  to  age,  a  f^wl- 
ual  but  decided  tendency  toward  improvement. 
While  I  am  by  no  means  crcduloiu  in  npui 
to  historic  details,  it  seems  that  this  great  truth 
has  been  established  beyond  all  controversy. 
Admit  it,  and  then  what  are  we  to  think  of  ail 
these  stories  of  the  good  old  times  ?" 

"  Admit  it  ?    I  admit  no  such  thing." 

"  Papa,"  said  Tiny,  this  is  Christinas  eve, 
but  I  sha'n't  hang  up  my  stocking  for  SaoU 
Claus  to-night." 

' '  And  why  not,  my  daughter  ?" 

"Because  I  hung  it  up  last  Christmas,  and 
when  I  came  to  look  at  it  in  the  momini;,  in- 
stead of  toys  it  was  filled  with  (fom-mca]." 


SANTA  0UAU8  PIBBONOKKD. 


"That  was  most  shameful  in  Santa  Clans!' 

Tiny  replied  that  she  didn't  believe  in  Santa 
Claus  at  all ;  it  was  just  a  story  they  told  chil- 
dren. 

At  this  point  Jim  Bug  entered  with  a  waiter 

of  cakes  and  egg-nog. 

"  Jim,"  said  the  Squire,  "  do  yoa  belicTe  in 

ghosts  ?" 

Jim  answered  that  he  had  been  too  'apcct- 
ably  raised  to  believe  in  any  such  foolishneM : 
that  if  a  weakness  did  sometimes  come  ovrr 
him  of  nights  in  lonesome  placca,  he  was 
ashamed  to  acknowledge  it  in  day  time. 

The  Squire  looked  significantly  at  Larkin. 

"  That  is  progress,  is  it  not  ?  Children  and 
negroes  too  smart  to  credit  the  supernatural, 
while  grown-up  whiM?  folks  dote  on  Mesmer- 
ism, Spiritualism,  and  other  isms.  In  xny  younji 
davs  it  was  did'crent ;  it  was  the  children  and 
negroes  that  swallowed  the  nonsense  then  — 
but  fill  my  glass  again,  and  I'll  tell  yoa  a 
story : 
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"When  1  was  a  boy  there  lived  on  my  fa- 
ihert  citatc  an  old  nc^To  that  wc  called  Uncle 
Ned.  At  the  time  I  remember  him  he  was  old 
enoagh  to  be  on  the  invalid  list,  and  spent  his 
dsy6  between  his  pig-pen,  his  patch,  and  his 
prayers.  In  his  youth  he  had  doubtless  robbed 
msnr  a  hen-roost,  and  swallowed  many  an  un- 
lawfol  dram.  Indeed,  tlierc  was  a  story  cur- 
rent of  his  having  once  been  caught  in  a  neigh- 
bor's turkcy-housc,  and  of  his  having  adroitly 
eicased  himself  by  saying  thai  he  had  come 
OTor  to  visit  the  colored  ladies,  and  had  mis- 
taken that  building  for  the  kitchen.  However, 
as  be  ad>'anced  in  years  ho  became  extremely 
deroat.  One  could  never  address  him  without 
hearing  the  tag  end  of  a  sermon,  and  you  rarely 
passed  bis  cottage  without  heariug  his  prayers, 
interrupted  with  frequent  groans.  lie  was  con- 
tioaally  wishing  for  death,  and  lamentably  de- 
clared his  belief  that  he  was  grown  so  old  bc- 
caaae  the  Lord  had  forgotten  to  take  him. 

"Now  Aunt  Betty,  Ned's  wife,  was  a  capital 
cook,  and  I  often  applied  to  her  to  dress  eggs 
that  I  had  filched  and  birds  that  I  had  killed  ; 
aad  with  the  addition  of  an  ash-cako  of  her  own 
baking,  many  a  savory  meal  have  I  made  in  her 
cabin.  My  feasts  were  so  often  troubled  by  Un- 
cle Ned's  importunate  sermons  and  admoni- 
tiooj  that  I  got  very  tired  of  them.  I  got  quite 
tnongb  of  such  things  from  legitimate  sources  ; 
Aod  besides,  I  suspected  ilic  old  nu>cal,  with  all 
his  devotion,  of  being  little  better  than  he  should 
ba.  I  norer  approached  a  certain  old  wooden 
chest  in  his  house  without  sniffing  a  strong  odor 
of  whisky,  and  I  often  saw  heaps  of  chicken 
feathers  under  his  bed,  without  perceiving  that 
his  stock  of  live  fowls  ever  diminished.  There 
was  also  a  question  of  a  pi;,;  between  us ;  but 
that  is  not  to  the  point. 
"  Uncle  Ned's  life,  although  an  easy  one,  was 


not  free  from  troubles  and  trials.  The  arch- 
enemy of  souls,  it  seems,  had  an  especial  spito 
at  him,  and  had  personally  appeared  to  him  in 
a  variety  of  fonns.  His  experiences  on  this 
head  were  wonderful  to  hear.  He  had  follow- 
ed him  in  the  shape  of  a  black  cat ;  had  crawl- 
ed into  his  cabin  like  a  cop)>cr-Bnake,  and  tried 
to  bite  him  ;  as  a  huge  owl  he  had  perched 
u{>on  the  roof,  and  scared  him  with  his  hoot- 
ings.  When  he  could  do  no  better,  he  mani- 
fested his  disapprobation  of  tiie  old  martyr  by 
spitting  at  him  from  among  the  coals  in  the 
fire-place.  At  length,  about  Christmas  time, 
the  fiend  hit  upon  a  more  effectual  mode  of 
troubling  his  ancient  enemy.  That  was  by 
whispering  a  suggestion  into  my  ear.  I  eager- 
ly adopted  the  proi)o:>ition,  and  lost  no  time  in 
putting  it  into  execution.  As  soon  as  it  was 
dark  I  slyly  possessed  myself  of  the  big  pow- 
der-horn, and  approaching  Ned's  cabin,  with 
cat-like  agility  crept  upon  the  ro<jf,  and  leaned 
over  the  big  stick  chimney.  -The  hearth  was 
glowing  with  a  fine  bed  of  coals,  upon  which 
sat  a  cofiree-iK>t  and  a  skillet  frizzling  with  fat 
sausages.  The  old  woman  was  fidgeting  about 
the  supper-table,  while  the  old  man  was  sitting 
in  front  of  the  fire  enjoying  the  prospect,  and, 
possibly,  reflecting  on  his  sins. 

As  I  carefully  dropped  a  few  grains  of" 
powder  upon  the  coals,  he  suddenly  drew  back 
his  chair. 

*  Betty,  look  da  !  See  debbil  sparkin'  in 
dat  fire  da  ?' 

*'  '  'Tain't  nothin' ;  jis'  a  sign  of  snow.'  And 
Betty  went  on  with  her  preparations. 

"  'Betty,'  cried  old  Ned,  drawing  still  far- 
ther from  the  fire,  '  'pears  to  me  I  smells  brim- 
stone !' 

*♦* Tain't  nothin','  replied  Betty,  with  less 
assurance  than  at  first. 

"  A  more  decided  blaze  and 
smell  of  brimstone  drove  the  old 
couple  into  the  remotest  comer 
of  the  room,  where  Ned,  too  much 
terrified  to  articulate  a  j>rayer, 
began  to  groan  lustily.  In  my 
cfTorts  to  repress  a  sneeze,  the 
next  moment  I  let  fall  the  horn. 
Whether  I  rolled  or  was  blown 
off  the  roof  of  the  cabin  I  can 
not  tell,  but  in  my  bewilderment 
I  gathered  up  and  ran  to  the  great 
house  as  fast  as  my  legs  could 
carry  me.  I  slip|)cd  into  the  sit- 
ting-room where  the  family  were 
gathered,  and  took  a  back  scat, 
that  my  agitation  and  rapid 
breathing  might  not  be  noticed. 

"  The  next  moment  there  was 
a  sotmd  of  hurrying  footsteps 
thn)ugh  the  yard,  on  the  poreh, 
in  the  hall ;  the  door  burst  open, 
and  in  rushed  Uncle  Ned,  star- 
ing and  speechless.  The  in- 
mates of  the  mom  started  to  their 
feet,  when  the  old  man's  knees 
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I^ve  way,  and  ho  sunk  at  his  old  miv- 
tress'H  feet,  grasping  her  gown  with 
both  hands.  Aunt  Betty  followed, 
blown  and  frightened,  bat  not  speech- 
less. 

'  Oh  master  I  oh  mistis  !  Dcb- 
bil  —  dcbbil  ortcr  us,  sure  enough  !' 

•'The  old  negroes  shooic  as  if  in 
an  ague  fit ;  but  soothing  words,  with 
the  assistanca  of  a  glass  of  cordial, 
partially  restored  their  incoherent 
wits,  and  Aunt  Betty  was  presently 
enabled  to  communicate  the  cause  of 
their  alarm. 

While  she  was  cooking  supper 
her  old  man  had  observed  some  signs 
in  the  fire  he  did  not  like ;  there  was 
an  onaccouutable  spitting  and  sput- 
tering, and  a  strong  smell  of  brim- 
stone, which,  he  too  well  knew,  indi- 
cated the  presence  of  the  Eril  One. 
Ned  tried  to  pray,  but  his  tongue 
clove  to  the  roof  of  his  mouth  ;  when 
■11  at  once,  with  a  clap  of  thunder 
and  a  cloud  of  fire,  the  foul  fiend  came  down 
the  chimney.  With  one  hand  he  shied  the 
CofFce-pot  lit  her  head,  and  with  the  other  hurl- 
ed the  skillet  of  sausa;^  at  her  husKand  ;  then 
*begnn  with  his  shovel  to  toss  chunks  and  couls 
over  the  room ;  and  wound  up  by  seating  him- 
self, cross-legged,  on  the  old  chest,  and  spitting 
streams  of  fire  at  them.  '  On  dat  vary  chist 
wbnr  de  whisky  was,'  sobbed  Aunt  Betty.  '  1 
often  told  Nod  dat  wliisky  ought'nt  lie  dar.  Dcl>- 
bil  knowcd  dat  whisky  no  business  dar.* 

'"They're  drunk!"  cried  my  father.  *  (let 
out,  you  old  sinners  !  IIow  dare  you  alarm  the 
house  with  such  ponsensc?' 

"  'Their  terror  is  real,'  replied  my  mother. 
'  George,  Sum,'  said  she,  addressing  two  negro 
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men,  '  go  down  to  the  cabin  directly,  end  see 
what  is  the  matter.' 

"  '  Mistis,'  answered  George,  ♦  Pse  afeard.' 

"  My  father  took  his  hat  and  stick,  and,  fol- 
lowed by  a  trembling  posse  of  whites  and  bbdn> 
went  himself  to  examine  the  prcmiiies.  Hkiap 
were  found  in  the  cabin  pretty  much  as  Aoni 
Betty  had  descril)ed  them,  except  that  the  no- 
torious individual  who  had  made  all  the  mil- 
chief  was  gone.  The  cooking  utensils  and  top- 
per were  scattered  over  the  house,  mingled  with 
coals  a^d  chunks  of  fire,  and  a  cloud  of  snipbnr- 
ous  smoke  not  yet  dispersc«l.  My  father  look- 
ed bewildered,  and  the  teeth  of  the  negroes  bs- 
pan  to  chotter  at  these  unmistakable  crideneet 
of  the  recent  presence  of  his  Satanic  Majesty. 

"Presently  Sam  stooped  to  examine  an  ob- 
ject lying  on  the  floor.  'Merciful  Fathen!' 
he  exclaimed,  suddenly  jumping  backf  'it'sow 
of  he's  horns  !* 

•  What  is  it  ?'  asked  my  father.    '  Hand  it 
to  me.' 

"  Sam  shnddore*!.  '  Master,  tell  mc  to  kill 
myself,  and  I'll  do  it ;  but  I  wouldn't  touch  dst 
— not  for  my  freedonn.'  A> 

**  My  father  pirked  it  np  himself,  and  on 
amination  it  proved  to  be  arcrilablc  hum,  maAf 
splintered  and  powder-burned. 

"  'I  smell  brimstone  orful,'  said  Sam,  star- 
ing at  the  terrible  relic. 

"  '  I  smell  a  rat !'  said  my  father,  patting  tbr 
horn  in  his  pocket,  and  quietly  leading  tbe  vav 
Imck  to  the  house. 

"  As  I  expected,  I  was  presently  colled  aside. ; 

**  'Tony,  this  is  the  remnant  of  my  big  fom-i 
der-hom.    Explain  this  matter  immediately.'  t 

"  I  could  not  tell  a  lie  to  my  father,  erea  If' 
I  had  been  so  disposed  ;  so  I  told  him  the  ttoni 
fronfbcginning  to  end  without  apology  or  dt-k 
cumlocution.    Ho  tried  to  look  stem,  but  wai^ 
evidently  at  some  tn>ublc  to  repress  a  laugh.  ' 

**  *  Yoa  hare  committed  a  grave  fanlt,'  saki 
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he,  'p*rt]y  ttiruugli  inc-onsidenitt^a^ft^tfldput- 
Ij  from  a  spirit  of  mischief.  You  hav*>  wn>ted 
Bj  powder,  rained  the  horn,  and  nmrrowly  iai»i- 
«lkilIiBg  A«o«iplaof  wonhyoldiervanta.  T<m 

rou.st  mtw  ^0  and  explain  t"  rhfm  lunv  flits  tiling 
oeconed,  that  thcj  maj  mam  to  their  cabin  in 


"  B7  this  time  the  whole  commnnity,  white 
sTt(]  bbck,  was  in  a  ferment.  The  aflfair  was 
eircuautuntially  explained ;  the  powder-horn 
VIM  aUbited  in  confirmation.  Some  of  the 
nejn^s  shook  their  h^n  h  incrfdiilons  ;  some 
Isoghed,  and  said  they  knuwed  Mass'  Tony  was 
•I  <h«  boMom  of  it.  Sam  mnalered  ap  cooragc 
lo  take  the  horn  in  his  hand.  But  the  gcncrnl 
feeling  was  one  of  disappointment  that  anch  an 
e]re-«tietching  story  shonld  tain  out  a  joke.  As 
for  Uncte  Ned,  he  listened  to  all  this  with  the 
sir  of  a  man  whose  perceptions  have  been  ob- 
fucated.  Neither  bribes  nor  assurances  elicit- 
ed any  farther  response  firom  him.  then  »  monm- 
fal  shake  of  th*'  hr-ad.  He  was  escorted  over  to 
(ke  big  kitchen,  where,  in  the  course  of  time,  lie 
weoTwed  hie  aaaal  appetica  and  apirita;  but 
ikenccfonh  jrare  up  serinonizinp;,  and  never 
could  be  inducod  to  croas  the  tJxrcahold  of  his 
edn  agidtt." 

The  young  people  were  highly  amused  with 
this  story,  but  Mrs.  B.  took  ocra^ion  to  thank 
FiOTidence  that  she  hod  uo  buys,  aud  tdao  to 
obene  that  children  who  had  been  spoiled 
'>!<<H^  the  eflboia  of  it  to  the  end  of  their 

days. 

The  giaaiea  behqp  le^enbhed,  Ihe  Squire 
called  on  Larkin  for  a  storf^wfao^  nothing  loth, 
oeinted  the  folkmtng : 

"The  fttat  Tennesseean  I  ever  heoano  ac- 

qoainted  with  I  met  in  R<)mc,  while  I  was  there 
a  pseudo-student  of  the  fine  arts.  In  my  free- 
and-easy  intercourse  with  the  artistic  fraternity 
I  had  finqnently  observed  »  tall,  fine-looking 
roan,  with  a  mild,  intelli^'f^rit  f<vnntenanrc,  but 
withal  so  silent  and  reserved  thut  for  a  time  our 
a^MitttiDoe  ivent  no  iinther  than  a  afanitle 
mlutation  when  accident  bron;.  iit  uh  t'»!^Pthi'r. 
One  evening  ten  or  a  doscn  Americans  happen- 
ed in,  as  they  say,  at  the  room  of  n  Mend. 
^VlthfKit,  the  air  was  damp  and  chilly  ;  within, 
tke  nncarpctcd  tile  floor  and  dingy  walls  were 
Mandy  more  suggostivo  of  comfort.  Thero 
vas  no  fire  in  the  room,  except,  indeed,  our 
holt's  xriifillno  (an  eartlien  pot  fillod  with  li^'lit- 
ed  charcoal  and  asheei),  which  was  cinlly  hand- 
ed from  guest  to  goeet  to  thaw  their  benmnbcd 
fingors.  Ordfirs  were  dull  with  the  artistsi,  funds 
were  bw,  aad  conrersation  took  a  sober  turn, 
eatfl  some  one  remembered  it  was  Christmas 
eve.  when,  with  one  consent,  it  was  determined 
«e  most  have  a  spree  in  honor  of  the  occasion. 
The  ftnH  were  accordingly  posted  up,  and  a 
forvaot  dispatched  for  rabeehments.  These 
were  prpsc'ntly  set  before  ns :  a  few  botth's  of 
thin  sour  wine,  some  dry  rusk  glazed  over  with 
white  of  egg,  and  o  batfnl  of  the  eorriest  dried 
fip**-  The  appearance  of  the  entertainment  was 
'scher  calculated  to  dampen  the  spirits  it  was 


intended  to  dieer ;  but  we  strove  maafhUj  to 

make  mprry  over  it. 

"  'Friends,'  said  one,  'what  a  contrast  be* 
tween  dili  and  Christmas  In  our  own  eonntrjrl* 

And  with  that  theri-  was  a  flood  of  reminiscences 
poured  fonh,  a  gallery  of  Christmas  pictures 
sketched  hy  lively  and  graoelbl  fancies. 

"  My  tall  acquaintance  sat  apart,  saying  no- 
thing, with  his  head  sunk  upon  his  breast,  and 
an  expression,  not  of  sadness,  nor  of  despond- 
ency, but  a  dreamy  look,  as  if  his  Ihonghls  and 
heart  were  far  away.  T  fdt  drawn  toward  him 
irresistibly,  I  don't  know  why ;  perhaps  there 
was  eom^ing  itTmpathetie  in  his  face,  perhaps 
it  iva<;  simply  because  I  saw  he  could  not  even 
pretend  to  bo  merry  like  the  rest  of  us.  Deep 
down  in  that  nnrevealed  hreast,  thought  I,  there 
are,  doubtless,  chords  that  will  ring  responsive 
to  a  skillful  touch.  Those  who  bad  sj  okcn  were 
from  the  North,  and  town  or  city-brud,  aud  the 
joys  they  had  pietued  were  sodi  as  they  knew 
uf.  But  it  was  now  my  turn ;  bo  I  painted 
them  a  picture  of  an  old-fashioned  Christmas 
in  our  region.  I  drew  it  lovingly  and  tmly, 
with  hc.irt  a-  well  as  words. 

"  *  Comrades,*  I  began,  'let  mo  invite  you 
to  a  conntrj  Christmas  eve  in  the  moantsina. 
Take  a  peep  into  the  roomy  whitewashed  par- 
lor, lighted  with  flaming  tallow-candles,  and 
floored  with  a  striped  carpet.  In  thu  wide- 
mouthed  fire-place  a  hii  kory  lire  roars  and  glows 
like  a  furnace.  A  black  and  turbancd  damsel 
is  present,  whose  time  is  oocopied  snufflng  the 
candles  and  sweepii^  np  tiie  heardi  with  •  tnr- 
key  wing.  Two  swarthy  elves  bring  in  altern- 
ate arrofuls  of  wood  to  keep  up  the  bhue,  al- 
ways leaving  the  door  wide  open  behind  Ihsui. 
In  rushes  the  wintry  wind,  flaring  the  candles, 
and  whirling  the  hickory-ashes  over  the  hearth- 
rug ;  in  rushes  a  brace  of  shivering  dogs,  and 
with  them  aonnd  of  revelry*'  from  the  kitelw 
en  across  the  yard :  squeaking,  booming,  and 
clattering  in  mingled  cadence.  The  dogs  are 
turned  out,  the  wind  is  shot  oat,  and  with  it 
the  mcrrv  noise  of  the  fid  11'^^ ;  the  candles 
suufl'ed,  the  hearth  swept,  and  then  "tia  capo  cU 
Jine*  On  the  right  hand  dts  the  landed  propri- 
ctor,  plainly  dad,  stroog-featurcd,  and  bronzed ; 
a  face  that  can  easily  assume  the  Btemnc5s  of 
command,  for  ho  has  amelled  powder  on  the 
field  of  battle,  andmles  his  estate  liivc  a  feudal 
lord:  yet  the  companionship  of  a  loving  wife 
and  a  troop  of  coaxing  daughters  has  smooth- 
ed aw»7  sJl  trace  of  harshness.    Opposite  to 

liim  sits  tlie  comely  flain^  knittin^^  a  prav 
yarn  stocking ;  her  demeanor  niccl/  balanced 
between  placidity  and  fidgetiuem ;  observing 
sparks  on  the  carpet,  ashes  on  the  mg;  thieves 
in  the  candles,  and  quietly  signaling  *'  Cassy" 
on  the  subject.  There  are  some  good-looking, 
gawky  boys,  or  would-be  young  men,  sitting 
antund,  talking  about  horses  and  guns.  There 
is  a  great  stone  pitcher  sitting  by  the  fire,  cov. 
crod  vnth  n  plcie.   This  appears  to  be  nnder 

the  charge  of  the  prnjtrietor,  and  nobody  knows 
what  is  in  it ;  but  when  he  takes  the  plate  off 
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to  stir  it,  M  ho  dons  occasionally,  you  may  smell 
hot  applc-toddy  nil  over  the  room.  You  are 
disappointed  at  not  seeing  the  girls,  your  cous- 
ins, of  course.  The  good  dame  smiles — they  are 
in  d^ahabilU — not  risible  yet ;  then  she  leans  oyer 
and  whispers  confidentially,  "  Go  in  the  next 
room  and  surpri»9  them."  This  is  a  sufficient 
hint.  You  open  the  door,  and  glide 
into  the  presence  of  half  a  dozen 
bouncing,  blooming  girls,  gather- 
ed about  a  table  with  crocks  of 
milk,  bowls  of  sngar,  eggs,  and 
various  c/  ceferas.  Now  for  a 
moment  you  may  look  on  and 
admire  that  exquisite,  unstudied 
grace  of  movement  and  expres- 
sion which  our  dear  girls  are  care- 
ful never  to  exhibit  in  general  so- 
ciety. Rut  your  heart  thumps 
like  a  pheasant  drumming.  You 
had  secretly  hoped,  but  had  hard- 
ly expected  it  —  but  there  she  is, 
her  face  flushed  with  the  frolic, 
the  comb  just  falling  from  her 
hair,  which  tumbles  in  luxuriant 
confusion  upon  her  shoulders, 
her  rosy  tapering  arms  quite  bare 
— beating,  with  all  her  might  and 
main,  the  whites  of  two  dozen 
eggs  into  a  foam — Cousin  Mary, 
with  whom  you  have  walked,  and 
talked,  and  ridden,  and  danced 
so  often — she  that  is  such  a  mad- 
cap that  the  old  folks  arc  outdone 
with  her;  and  so  shy  and  prud- 
ish withal  that  you  have  often 
been  outdone  with  her  yourself 
— she  that  will  fearlessly  mount 
the  most  mettlesome  steed  and 
scream  so  prettily  at  the  sight  of 
a  mouse  ;  who  sometimes  l)cars 
herself  so  proudly  that  a  prince 
would  hardly  dare  to  woo  her, 


then  with  such  winning,  girUih 
gentleness  that  you  think  ibe 
might  be  had  for  the  asking. 

"  *  In  short,  there  sits  the  httle 
maiden  who  can  tweedle  yon  be- 
tween her  finger  and  her  thumb 
as  easily  as  she  twirls  tliat  same 
egg-beater — can  bind  you  with  a 
thread  of  pink  worsted,  and  lead 
you,  blind  and  helpless,  as  Sam- 
son was  of  old.  You  forget  yon 
are  an  intruder,  but  arc  presently 
reminded  of  it  by  half  a  dozen  af- 
fected little  screams.  Then  all 
the  sweet  little  coquetries,  simper^ 
ings,  and  pretenses  which  the  cn- 
gai^ing  sex  always  puts  on  in  the 
presence  of  an  admirer  are  imme- 
diately resumed.  They  try  to  hide 
their  handsome  arms,  but  don't 
succeed  ;  to  arrange  their  frolic- 
some ringlets,  but  only  toss  them 
about  the  more  charmingly.  Yon 
are  scolded,  nuiiiacod,  ordered  to  retire  (a  prettr 
sneak  would  you  be  to  go  !),  but  you  know  bet- 
ter, and  join  the  gleeful  bevy  with  laughing  as- 
surance. 

"  'Then  the  egg-nog  is  mixed,  and  pomrd 
into  the  mighty  glass  bowl,  and  crowned  with 
whipped  cream  ;  the  great  silver  ladle  is  pro- 
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daced,  a  rcpment  of  glosses  is  mastered,  and 
Domcrous  plates  with  cakc.%  nuts,  and  apples. 
Then  the  company  unites,  and  the  refreshment 
is  paraded  into  the  parlor. 

'*  *  Then  the  lass  with  the  turkey-wing  and 
naffen  grins  as  if  she  had  an  ear  of  com  in  her 
month  ;  the  swarthy  eWcs  grin  as  they  bring  in 
fiTsh  wood  ;  the  shirering  dogs  yelp  with  eager- 
ness  a«  they  rush  in  for  the  fiftieth  time  ;  the 
•oond  of  rcrelry  from  the  kitchen  comes  fast 
and  furious. 

**  'Then  the  healths  go  round  —  first  to  ah- 
sent  friends,  then  to  the  smiling  present.  The 
Jioct's  Bpplc-toddy  is  steaming  hot  and  potent. 
Too  arc  now  brave  enough  to  whisper  sweet 
things  to  Cousia  Mary,  and  she  looks  down  and 
smiles  and  blushes  most  bewitchingly.  "  Now," 
cries  the  ma.ster,  "  we  must  have  a  dance ! 
Bring  in  the  music."  "  But,"  says  the  consid- 
erate matron,  "  the  poor  souls  in  the  kitchen — 
it  win  »poil  thoir  frolic."  *•  What !"  replies  the 
mister,  **  because  we  hoTC  the  misfortune  to 
be  white,  shall  we  never  forget  our  cares  and 
tronblen  ?  Bring  in  the  tiddlers  !  Young  folks, 
take  your  partners."*  Yours,  doubtless,  is  al- 
ready engaged.    Id  come  the  joyful  musicians, 


grinning  from  car  to  eur,  and  bowing  until  they 
sweep  the  floor  with  their  greasy  hats,  antici- 
pating extra  drams  and  half-dollars  for  their 
holiday  spendings. 

"  'Then  the  dance- 
No  splih  polkk,  new  from  Fnnoe, 
But  jolly  old  VirKinl»  reel*— 
I^it  life  and  roeulo  in  Uieir  heeli.* 

"  During  this  description  I  had  watched  my 
tall  friend.  At  first  he  pricked  his  ears,  then 
sat  bolt  upright  and  listened  with  kindling  eye. 
When  we  came  to  the  dance  he  leaped  to  his 
foct. 

"  *WTioop-eeI  hurrali !  Conntrj  man,  your 
hand  !    Surely  you're  a  Tcnnesseean  ?' 

"  '  Next  thing  to  one,'  I  replied,  endeavoring 
to  return  the  overpowering  grip. 

"  'That  sketch,'  said  he,  'was  worth  more  to 
me  than  all  the  cartoons  of  Raphael !' 

"  'The  subject,*  I  replied,  '  is  nearer  to  our 
hearts.' 

"  From  that  hour  C         and  I  were  fast 

friends,  and  I  found  him  a  man  as  true  as  steel. 
Many  a  rough  adventure  we  had  together  after- 
ward—  one  of  which  I  started  to  relate;  but 
haring  used  up  my  time  in  the  preamble,  I  must 
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defer  it  until  another  opportunity  occurs.  So 
i;oo<l-ni{;ht  to  all.'* 

With  regret  our  travelers  concluded  their 
]ili.*asant  Rojourn  at  Knoxville,  and  embarked 
on  the  steamer  James  WiUiams  bound  for  Chat- 
tanooga. The  scenery  on  the  river  is  bold  and 
pleasing  without  ever  rising  to  sublimity.  But 
the  weather  was  delightful,  the  stream  was  full, 
and  the  stem  wheel-boat  made  good  speed, 
and  as  she  frequently  landed  to  put  off  or  take 
on  freight  the  artists  had  opportunities  of 
sketching  characteristic  scenes  on  shore.  At 
night  the  young  folks  had  the  privilege  of  the 
promenade  deck  by  the  light  of  a  glorious  moon 
while  the  elders  stupefied  themselves  with  cards 
and  dominoes  in  the  cabin. 

The  first  night  on  a  Western  steamboat  is  not 


usually  an  agreeable  one.  The  thundering  ex- 
plosions from  the  escape-pipes,  the  jar  of  the 
machinery,  the  rush  of  the  wheels  through  the 
water,  the  frequent  signals  from  the  bell,  the 
shouts  of  command,  all  confused  and  half  uiv- 
derstood,  are  little  calculated  to  soothe  the 
nerves  of  those  unaccustomed  to  such  sonnds, 
especially  if  the  imagination  has  been  properly 
stimulated  beforehand  by  newspaper  accountt 
of  fires,  snags,  and  bursted  boilers.  One  who 
has  been  well  brought  up,  is  apt  on  snch  ao 
occasion  to  say  his  "Now  I  lay  me  down  to 
sleep"  with  especial  fervor  and  emphasis,  and 
to  welcome  the  coming  dawn  with  nncommon 
thankfulness.  It  is  not,  therefore,  to  be  won- 
dered at  that  some  of  our  friends  looked  a  Uttle 
haggard  and  sleepy,  when  they  appeared  at  the 
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break/wt-table  next  morninf; ;  nor  is  it  strange 
thit  thej  laid  all  the  blame  upon  the  narrow, 
onrom/ortable  hedi  which  they  occupied.  All 
trarelcrs  do  the  same  thing.  But  people  soon 
become  accustomed  to  any  thing.  The  imug- 
insTT  danpcrs  disappear,  the  real  arc  forgotten, 
u(l  in  le»8  than  twenty-four  hours  after  oin- 
btffcation  the  most  timid  traveler  sinks  to  sleep 
as  free  from  apprehension  as  if  he  were  in  a 
i  harch  on  shore. 

That  day  the  James  Williams  passed  an  ark 
floating  down  the  river  containing  an  emigrant 
EimilT  and  their  fortunes.    This  craft  we  be- 
lieve is  peculiar  to  the  Western  waters,  and  mcr- 
tti  a  particular  description.    It  is  a  huge,  flat 
boat,  perhaps  a  hundred  foet  in  length,  fur- 
aished  with  sweeps  at  each  end  and  a  pair  at 
the  fides;  not  used  for  the  purpose  of  simply 
propelling  her  but  merely  to  keep  her  in  the 
stream,  the  current  being  the  motive  power 
mainlj  relied  on.     In  the  forward  part  of  the 
boat  the  hoasekocping  fur  the  family  was  going 
on.   A  sallow  but  resolute-looking  matron  was 
«tirring  the  big  pot,  a  buxom  girl  of  eighteen 
was  setting  the  table.    Near  the  fire  sat  an 
affed  conple  whose  bent  figures  and  snowy  locks 
wemcd  sadly  nii.^placcd  in  a  scene  that  told  of 
hardship  and  adventure.    Around  were  numer- 
ous tow-headed  children  of  various  sizes,  some 
"listing  in  the  work,  some  lolling  about  on  the 
heaps  of  bay  and  provender  that  occupied  the 
centre  of  the  boat,  and  two  or  three  little  ones 
ileeping  beneath  a  canvas  tent  which  protected 
the  bedding  of  the  party.    Around  was  stacked 
in  piles  a  complete  inventor)*  of  household  and 
kitchen  foniiturc.    Chairs,  tables,  pots,  kettles, 
bedsteads,  cupboards,  chums,  and  spinning- 
•fcceli.    Barrels  there  were,  filled  with  flour 
and  bacon,  with  a  good  store  of  comfortable 
9<>ilts  and  blankets,  and  a  heap  of  cabbages  in 
one  comer. 

Toward  the  stem  of  the  boat  the  space  was 
otcnpicd  by  horses,  cattle,  and  farming  utensils 
enooph  to  stock  a  small  farm;  chickens,  dogs,  and 
a  pair  of  goats  completed  the  motley  equipage. 


"ITiere,"  said  S'quirc  Broadacro,  drawing 
attention  to  an  athletic  figure  clad  in  a  hunting 
shirt  of  tawny  jeans  and  leaning  on  a  rifle — 
"  there  is  the  representative  of  a  race  who 
have  been  moving  out  West  for  the  last  two 
hundred  and  fifty  years.  From  the  day  that 
the  first  feeble  and  puling  colony  was  planted 
on  the  banks  of  the  Powhatan  to  the  present 
have  they  been  moving ;  crawling  at  first  with 
slow  and  uncertain  progress  up  toward  the 
sources  of  the  Atlantic  rivers,  then  with  more 
vigorous  tread  scaling  the  blue  ridges  of  the 
Appalachian  mountains  ;  adventuring  from  val- 
ley to  valley,  until  from  the  last  summit  their 
eyes  beheld  the  vast  fertile  plains  of  the  West 
unrolled  like  a  map  of  the  Land  of  Promise. 
These  they  occupied,  advancing,  as  they  grew 
older,  with  giant  strides;  leaping  the  mighty 
Mississippi — still  onward  without  a  pause,  jircss- 
ing  toward  the  snow-capped  peaks  of  Oregon. 
Westward,  still  westward,  until  the  dork  rolling 
surges  of  the  Pacific  shout  in  tones  of  thunder, 
'No  more,  no  more,  no  more  beyond!'  The 
Western  country  is  run  out.  What  a  thought ! 
What  a  bewilderment,  a  stultification  to  the 
American  mind  to  find  the  leading  idea  of  more 
than  two  centuries  thus  suddenly  quenched  in 
a  remorseless  ocean  !  Unhappy  denizens  of  the 
Columbia  and  California,  who  have  no  west. 
Where  will  they  send  their  frolicking  sons, 
or  where  marry  their  superfluous  daughters? 
Where  poke  oft'  their  old-fashioned  store  goods 
or  young  doctors  ?  Where,  when  debts  become 
pressing  and  credit  fails,  will  they  emigrate  to? 
In  short,  when  the  contemplation  of  reolities 
around  them  has  become  wearisome,  where  will 
they  locate  those  bright  illusions  so  essential 
in  helping  as  through  thi&  stale,  unprofitable 
life?" 

"Ah,"  sighed  Mrs.  B.,  "I  can't  sec  the  use 
of  living  at  all  in  countries  where  there  is  no 
society,  no  distinctions — " 

"  And  no  fashions,"  suggested  Annette. 

"Silence,  Miss  Pertness!"  replied  the  lady. 
"I  was  thinking  of  nothing  of  the  sort.  Yet 
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I're  often  wondered  how  the  women  occupied 
themselves  in  their  leisure  moments." 

*'  It  must  be  awfully  lonesome,"  said  Annette. 
"It  would  require  an  uncommonly  handsome 
beau  to  persuade  me  to  lead  such  a  life." 

"There  is  a  dash  of  adventure  in  the  life," 
said  Larkin,  "which  is  doubtless  the  principal 
attraction  for  those  who  embark  in  it." 

"And  you,  my  fair  and  thoughtful  daugh- 
ter"— the  Squire  tapped  Leonora  on  the  cheek 
— "fwhat  have  you  to  say?  Can  not  you  im- 
provise some  verses  on  the  subject?" 

"  I  have  remarked,"  replied  she,  "  that  while 
the  fire  of  hope  and  courage  lights  the  eyes  of 
the  men,  the  women  almost  invariably  look  sad, 
care-worn,  and  regretful.  And  as  for  the  verses, 
I  couW  never  think  of  touching  a  theme  upon 
wbicii  Mrs.  Hemans  has  written  so  beautifully." 

"Then  let  us  hear  her  verses  by  all  means, 
if  you  can  recall  them." 

SONG  OF  EMIGRATION. 
There  was  heard  m  song  on  the  chiming  aea, 
A  mingled  bremthlng  of  grief  and  f;\ec; 
Mao's  voice,  unbroken  by  sight,  was  thera 
Filling  with  triumph  the  sunny  air; 
Of  fresh  green  lands,  and  of  pastures  new 
It  tang,  while  the  bark  through  the  surges  flew. 


But  ever  and  anon 

A  murmur  of  farewell 
Told,  by  its  plaintive  tone. 

That  from  woman's  lip  it  felL 

"Away,  away,  o'er  the  foaming  main!" 

— This  was  the  free  and  Joyous  stmin— 

"There  are  clearer  skies  than  ours  afar. 

We  will  shape  our  Cdurso  by  a  l>righter  star: 

There  are  plains  whose  verdure  no  foot  hath  ^KiasJ. 

iVod  whose  wealth  is  all  fur  the  first  brave  guest." 

''But,  alas!  that  we  should  go," 
Sang  the  farewell  voices  t)icn, 

"  From  the  homesteadi,  warm  and  low. 
By  the  brook  and  in  the  glen.'* 

"Wc  win  rocr  new  homes  under  trees  that  glow 
As  if  gems  were  the  frultat^o  of  every  bougli; 
O'er  our  white  walla  we  will  train  the  vine. 
And  sit  in  Its  shadow  at  day's  decline; 
And  watch  our  herds  a«  they  range  at  will 
Through  the  green  lavannas  all  I  right  and  stilL" 

"But  woo  for  that  sweet  shade 
Of  the  flowering  orchard  trees, 

^liero  first  our  children  played 
Midst  the  birds  and  honey  becal" 

All,  all  our  own  shall  the  fonvts  be. 
As  to  the  bound  of  the  roebuck  freel 
None  shall  say,  '  Hither  no  farther  pass  I' 
We  will  track  each  step  through  the  wavy  grta, 
We  will  chace  the  elk  in  his  speed  and  niiRht, 
And  bring  proud  spoils  to  the  hearth  at  night" 
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"  But  oh !  the  gnf  cburcb-tower. 
And  tbe  Mund  of  tho  S«bbath  bc!I, 

And  the  iheltered  garden  bower, 
We  bmve  bid  tbem  all  farewclL" 

"TV*  will  cIto  Ihe  namei  of  onr  fearlen  rac« 
To  «*''h  bright  rirer  wboie  conrM  we  trace: 
W«  vlll  leare  our  raemor/  with  mounts  and  fioodi 
kai  the  path  of  oar  daring  In  boundlcM  woods; 
lad  oar  works  onto  many  a  lake's  green  shore, 
When  tbe  Indians*  gntrcs  lay  alone  before." 

"Dal  who  shall  teach  the  flowen 

Hlilch  our  children  loved,  to  dwell 
In  a  soil  that  Is  not  ours* 
—Home,  Home,  and  friends,  farewell!*' 

On  the  second  night  of  their  voyafje  our  trav- 
elers retired  early  and  slept  soundly,  and  on 
iwakeniii);  next  monung  found  the  boat  moored 
It  the  Chattanooga  landing.  A  carriage  was 
pPKored  to  convey  tlio  ladies  and  baggage  to 
the  "Crutchfiold  House,"  while  tho  gentlemen 
followed  on  foot.  The  hotel  swarmed  with 
people  arriving  and  departing  with  the  trains, 
eist,  vest,  north,  and  south,  hurrying  to  and 
fir)  with  eager  and  excited  looks,  as  if  lives, 
fortunes,  and  sacred  honor  hung  upon  the 
erents  of  the  next  hour.  All  the  comers  and 
br-placcs  were  filled  with  groups  in  earnest  con- 
Teration,  some  were  handling  bundles  of  papers, 
when  examining  maps.  KoUs  of  bank-notes 
were  exhibited,  and  not  purses  with  red  gold 
Cletming  through  their  silken  meshes.  In  the 
coofosion  of  tongues  the  ear  could  catch  the 
wordi.  Lots — Stocks — Quarter-section — Depot 
—Dividends — Township — Railroad — Terminus 
—Ten  thoosands — Hundred  thousands  —  Mill- 
ions. The  Squire,  impatient  to  get  his  coflfee, 
peeped  into  the  breakfast-room.  The  waiters 
«we  trading  coats. 

"I  tcJJ  you  what — I'll  give  you  dh  coat  for  a 
doQar  and  a  half  and  take  your  pai>cr  at  nine 
months,  or  ef  you  like  better,  one  dollar  cash 
on  de  button — " 

"Dem  'rnngementa  don't  ractly  suit  me  jis 
oov.   I  mought  be  able  to  raise  dat  money, 
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and  den  agin  I  moaghtent — but  I'll  gib  a  dollar 
and  a  quarter — thirty-one  cents  cash  down  and 
trust  for  do  rest." 

"Hum  —  what  skurity  on  dc  'furred  pay- 
ments?" 

"  Well  Icm'mc  see.  You  'member  dem  boots 
gcmmcn  give  me  ?  1  let  Ike  have 'em ;  he  owes 
me  half  a  dollar  on  'em." 

"Don't  talk  to  mo  'bout  Ike;  he's  worsc'en 
broke ;  got  no  karacter.  He  done  niggercd  me 
already  outen  a  good  hat  and  a  pair  of  pants." 

"  How  you  like  an  order  on  boss?" 

"  "Tatch  your  wages  ?" 

"Dat'sit." 

"  Done." 

Having  at  length  accomplished  a  comfortable 
breakfast,  the  gentlemen  sallied  out  to  see  the 
town.  At  a  short  distance  from  the  hotel  they 
wero  accosted  by  three  boys  who 
offered  some  black  Ixittlcs  at  a  bar- 
gain. The  Squire  was  indignant : 
"What  the  devil,"  said  he,  "  should 
wc  want  with  empty  bottles  ?" 

"They'll  hold be'er,"  replied  the 
loading  juvenile;  "and  only  five 
cents." 

"Go  about  your  business,"  said 
tho  Squire,  with  an  impatient  ges- 
ture. "  I  perceive,  Robert,  we  are 
in  a  nest  of  speculators,  where  any 
thing  may  be  had  at  a  bargain, 
ranging  from  a  man's  soul  down  to 
a  beer-bottle." 

"Well,  mister,"  persisted  the 
merchant,  "  if  you  don't  like  beer, 
they'll  hold  whisky  jist  as  well." 

The  Squire  turned  liercely  and 
shook  his  cano ;  at  which  the 
smallest  boy  took  to  his  heels,  but 
the  others,  being  better  physiogno- 
miats,  only  drew  back  a  little. 
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Larkin  now  bcfi^cd  permission  to  take  them 
in  hand,  and,  under  the  pretense  of  trading, 
enticed  them  over  to  a  little  knoll  where  the 
stumps  afforded  convenient  seats.  Hero  he 
made  a  ragged  sketch,  and  dismissed  the  perti- 
nacious speculators  with  a  dime  each,  and  still 
in  possession  of  their  merchandise. 

As  they  departed,  shining  with  contentment, 
the  junior  obsen'ed  to  his  friend,  "  Wasn't  Jack 
a  fool  to  get  scared  and  turn  back  when  he 
might  have  made  ten  cents  jist  as  easy?" 

Chattanooga  is  a  new  place,  apparently  just 
cut  out  of  the  woods.  It  has  lately  sprung  into 
importance  as  a  point  on  the  great  railway  thor- 
oughfare connecting  the  Mississippi  Kiver  at 
Memphis  with  the  Atlantic  Ocean  at  Charles- 
ton, South  Carolina.  It  contains  four  or  five 
thousand  inhabitants,  and  has  some  pretty  and 
lubstantial  buildings  dotted  about  on  its  strag- 


gling and  irregular  streets,  which  are  oftca  ia< 
tcmipted  by  stumpy  fields,  ponds,  and  patches 
of  forest  timber.  Such  towns  usually  can  not 
boast  of  many  attractions,  other  than  those  of 
a  commercial  and  speculative  character;  bat 
the  site  of  this  place  is  associated  with  many  of 
the  most  interesting  incidents  in  the  early  biA- 
tory  of  Tennessee,  while  the  natural  beauty  of 
its  surroundings  make  it  a  spot  where  an  artist 
would  love  to  linger. 

It  is  situated  at  the  month  of  the  Chicki- 
maugua,  on  the  south  side  of  the  Tennessee 
Kiver,  at  the  point  where  this  stream  enters  the 
Cumberland  mountains.  Behind  the  town  riaes 
the  imposing  form  of  the  Lookout  Mountain, 
from  whose  top  may  be  obtained  one  of  the  moit 
beautiful  and  varied  views  in  all  the  West,  Be- 
low one  catches  romantic  glimpses  of  that  tav- 
age  pass  colled  the  Narrows,  through  which,  for 
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a  distance  of  twelve  or  fifteen  miles,  the  hitherto  j 
quiet  and  navigable  river  winds  foaming;,  boil-  ; 
ing,  and  roarinf;,  in  its  frantic  8truf;^1cs  to  find  , 
an  outlet  to  the  lower  country — an  clysium  for 
the  tourist,  but  a  terror  to  navipitors. 

The  view  of  the  long  ranpes  of  grinninp  pre- 
ripices  markinf;  the  course  of  the  stream,  and 
stories  of  dan^^cr  connected  with  the  passa^^c, 
•o  fired  the  i machinations  of  our  travelers  that 
they  determined,  if  possible,  to  make  the  trijt. 
After  many  unsuccessful  attempts  to  procure  a 
conveyance  and  a  pilot,  they  at  Icnf^h  chanced 
upon  a  rough  waterman  who  promised  to  take 
them  through  in  a  row-boat ;  not,  however, 
without  bribes  and  persuasion  was  the  promise 


obtained.  The  hour  for  departure  was  fixed, 
and  the  gentlemen  hastened  to  make  prepara- 
tions for  the  voyage.  The  ladies  were  to  re- 
main at  the  hotel,  and  the  Squire  went  forth- 
with to  inform  them  of  the  arrangement,  while 
Larkin  looked  about  for  some  boat  stores. 

At  the  end  of  an  hour  the  gentlemen  met 
again  on  the  landing,  with  their  countcnanre.<« 
somewhat  fallen.  The  ladies  had  positively  re- 
fused to  be  left  alone,  in  a  strange  tavern  in  a 
strange  town. 

"If."  said  the  Squire,  "I  had  known  what 
a  act  of  ridirulous,  perverse — " 

It  makes  no  difTerence,"  intcrmptcd  Lark- 
in.    ''The  boatman  is  as  drunk  as  a  fool,  and 
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now  sajs  he  won't  take  us ;  nor  is  he  able  to  do 
so  if  he  was  willing." 

This  report  the  boatman  himself  presently 
verified  by  staggering  up  to  the  speakers  and 
inquiring,  if  they  thouglit  he  was  going  to  rcsk 
Ills  life  to  satisfy  the  kurosity  of  a  couple  of 
d — d  fools?  Larkin  answered  that,  from  appear- 
ances, such  a  loss  would  be  irreparable  both  to 
his  family  and  society  in  general,  and,  in  con- 
sequence, they  would  excuse  him. 

"But,"  continued  the  boatman,  "I  can  tell 
you  a  good  story  about  the  first  time  I  ever  went 
through  them  Narrows." 

The  artist  intimated  that,  if  the  story  was  a 
good  one,  he  would  feel  compensated  for  the 
disappointment. 

'*This  was  the  way  of  it,"  said  the  mariner, 
balancing  himself,  and  looking  wise:  "There 
was  a  man  and  his  family  come  from  above 
somewhar,  in  a  flat  bound  for  Arkansaw.  He 
was  pretty  well  loaded  with  farm-stock,  women, 
children,  and  truck ;  and  having  heard  tell  of 
tlie  Narrows,  he  was  afeared  to  go  through  by 
himself,  but  wanted  a  pilot.  80,  after  consid- 
erin'  a  while,  I  agreed  to  put  him  through  for 
two  dollars." 

•'  But  I  thought  you  were  telling  of  the  first 
time  you  went  through  ?"  said  Larkin. 

"  So  I  am,  boss !  if  you'll  only  let  me  talk. 
I  never  had  been  througli  there,  bnt  I  had  heard 
people  talk  about  the  Skillet,  and  the  Sleek,  and 
tlie  Bilin'  Tot,  and  all  that ;  and  I  thought  I 
could  shoot  her  through,  and  if  I  sunk  her  I'd 
lose  my  money — that's  all.  So  wo  tuck  a  few 
drinks  and  put  off,  and  I  takes  the  stccrin'-oar 
and  put  her  head  down,  and  let  her  rip.  Night 
come  on  pretty  soon,  but  that  was  all  the  same 
to  me;  so  we  tuck  a  few  more  drinks,  and 
let  her  slide.    And  wo  went  over  some  rouuh 


places,  and,  after  while,  come  to  a  pretty  nnirt 
current  ninnin'  smooth.  'Now  she  goes  it 
slick  as  goose-grease !'  says  he  to  me.  So,  bj- 
and-by,  we  see  lights  on  the  shore,  and  pass- 
ed by  a  house  where  a  feller  was  playin'  'Old 
Zip  Coon'  like  a  saw-mill,  and  people  dancin . 
'  Here's  good  fun  to  you !'  says  he,  and  we  tuck 
another  dig.  So  we  went  on  pretty  sprighilv 
and,  by  jingo!  before  we  got  well  out  of  sipbi 
and  hcarin'  of  that  house  we  went  past  anoth- 
er, whar  they  were  dnncin'  to  the  same  tunf. 
'  Success  to  'cm ! '  says  I.  '  Hand  us  that  bottle  ; 
while  fun  is  goin',  we  might  as  well  have  0111 
share.'  So  we  drank  a  luuiithful,  and  \jeSon 
we  were  done  talking  about  it  we  weiii  past  an- 
other place,  fiddlin'  and  dancin'  like  the  ztm. 

"'Mister,'  says  he  to  mc,  'this  here's  thf 
joUicst  settlement  ever  I  traveled  through — all 
agoing  it  to  the  same  tune."    'Tears  to  me," 
says  I,  '  I  hear  another  fuldlc  and  fellen  a  laf- 
fiu' ;'  and,  presently,  sure  enough,  wo  streaked 
past  another  house  whar  they  ware  goin'  it  a 
lectle  more  extravagant  than  the  others — tone 
about  the  same.    ' Mister,*  sajs  the  boas  to  me, 
'this  rather  beats  my  time.    Do  the  people 
along  this  river  mostly  s{)end  their  nights  fid- 
dlin' and  dancin'?'    'Certain,'  savs  I;  'that* 
their  reg'lar  business.'    But  now,  I  tell  yon.  I 
was  beginnin'  to  got  bewildered  and  oncaajr  idt- 
self.   So,  pretty  scion  wc  pa.ssed  another  housf. 
and  another,  and  another,  all  dancin' and  fiddlin' 
like  blazes.    The  Ixjss  he  set  quiet,  and  didn't 
say  a  word  for  a  while,  bnt  tuck  a  swig  now  and 
then.    Next  house  we  passed  they  were  goin' 
it  on  Old  Zip  Coon  with  a  will.     Then  the 
boss  sjxjko  up.     'Pilot,'  says  he,  'there's  one 
of  two  things — either  we're  drunk,  or  there's 
hell's  doin's  goin'  on  along  this  river  to-night!" 
'Wlmt  time  o'  night  is  it?'  says  I.     *  About 
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two  o'clock  in  the  momin'  by  tho  stars,'  says 
he.  '  How  many  houses  have  wc  passed  ?'  '  I've 
coanted  nine,'  says  ho,  and  his  voice  began  to 
ihake  a  little.  '  Now,'  says  he,  '  it  might  bo  that 
the  bcllirth  thing  is  a  follerin'  of  us.'  'Nine,' 
says  I,  'is  the  devil's  number,'  says  I,  pretty 
badly  skccred  ;  '  if  tho  thing  appears  agin,  go  call 
Toar  wife,  and  if  she  can't  see  it,  we're  drunk, 
certain.'  *  Listen  !'  says  ho  ;  *  don't  you  hear 
'em?  thar's  the  lights  I  ten  times!  we're  drunk, 
sure.    KatyJ  Katy!  sweet-heart,  wake  up !' 

"  This  time  I  headed  the  flat  a  little  in  near- 
er »horo,  and  we  could  hear  'cm  plain,  cussin' 
and  swearin'. 

*' '  Katy,'  says  boss,  '  do  you  see  or  hear  any  , 
thiDg  over  there  on  shore  ?'  | 

"  'I  see  lights,'  says  she,  'and  hear  a  passe!  i 
of  drunken  boatmen  dani-ing  Old  Zip  C<K)n.'  j 

"I  wanted  to  put  in,  but  boss  says  '  No;  but . 
sore  as  I'm  a  man,  if  they're  carryiu'  on  at  the 
next  hou!»e  we  {>as8  we'll  tie  up  aud  make  out 
the  night  with  'em  !' 

*'In  about  half  an  hoar,  as  I  expected,  we 
come  upon  another  spree. 

*' '  Head  her  in  !'  says  ho.  So  we  tied  up  at 
the  landing,  and  went  in  the  house. 


"Now,  stranger,  how  do  you  think  it  was? 
Why,  this  was  old  Jack  Cogles's  house,  down 
thar  fomense  the  Bilin'  Pot,  whar  some  fellers 
and  some  gals  were  dancin'  all  night ;  and  we 
went  bilin'  around  and  around,  passin'  by  the 
same  place  over  and  over  agin !  Now  at  fust 
it  come  to  me  like  a  sort  of  a  dream ;  then  it 
was  all  clarc  ;  and  without  waitin'  to  bo  cussed 
or  laughed  at,  I  streaked  it.  But  it's  all  true, 
jist  as  I  tell  ye." 

Obliged  to  abandon  the  idea  of  passing 
through  the  Narrows,  the  travelers  consoled 
themselves  by  planning  a  vi.sit  to  the  Nick-a- 
Jack  Cave.  This  was  accomplished  by  taking 
the  Nashville  cars  next  morning  and  going  to 
Shell  Mound  station,  a  point  about  twenty  miles 
distant  from  their  starting-place.  The  station 
is  immediately  upon  the  Tennessee  River,  and 
is  named  from  tho  immense  banks  of  fossil 
shells  found  on  the  spot.  From  this  point  the 
travelers  proceeded  on  foot  across  a  cultivated 
flat  called  the  Old  Fields,  aud,  at  the  end  of  a 
half  or  three  quarters  of  a  njile,  found  them- 
selves at  the  base  of  the  Racoon  Mountain, 
which  rises  abruptly  to  tho  height  of  twelve  or 
fifteen  hundred  feet  above  the  low  grounds.  In 
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the  face  of  a  perpendicular  oliflT  immediately  be- 
fore them  appeared  the  yawning  mouth  of  the 
Nick-a-Jack  Cave.  It  is  not  arched,  as  these 
subterranean  passages  usually  are,  but  spanned 
by  horizontal  strata  resting  on  square  abutments 
at  the  sides,  like  the  massive  entablature  of  an 
Egyi<tian  or  Tuscan  temple.  From  the  open- 
ing  issues  a  considerable  stream,  of  a  bright 
green  color,  and  of  sufficient  volume  to  turn  a 
saw-mill  near  at  hand.  Having  neglected  to 
provide  themselves  with  lights  of  any  kind  the 
gentlemen  procured  some  pitch-pine  boards  from 
the  sawyer,  and,  splitting  them  into  strips,  made 
torches  suiBcicnt  to  servo  for  tbo  intended  ex- 
ploration. 

The  height  of  the  cliff  is  about  seventy  feet, 
that  of  the  opening  forty  feet,  and  about  one 
hundred  in  width  immediately  at  the  entrance, 
and  of  this  the  stream  oi^'cupies  about  one-third. 
The  roof  of  the  cave  is  square  and  smooth,  like 
the  ceiling  of  a  room,  but  below  the  passage  is 
rough  and  irregular,  with  heaps  of  earth  and 
huge  angular  masses  of  rock,  making  the  ex- 
ploration both  difficult  and  dangerous.  There 
are  no  incrustations  of  any  kind  upon  the  walls ; 
and,  altogether,  the  appearance  of  the  cavern  is 


gloomy  and  repulsive,  and  well  calculated  to 
give  effect  to  the  dark  traditions  connected  witli 
its  name.  It  is  said  in  early  times  to  have  been 
the  resort  of  banditti,  composed  of  Indians  and 
desperate  white  men,  whoso  crimes  and  btd 
passions  had  induced  them  to  join  with  the  ur. 
ages.  Their  favorite  pursuit  was  plunderiBj; 
the  boats  of  the  emigrants  and  traders,  as  thrr 
descended  the  Tennessee  River,  mnrderinpand 
making  captive  the  unfortunate  whites  who  fell 
into  their  hands ;  and  this  cave  was  a  conren* 
ient  hiding-place  for  the  booty. 

And  if  any  one  doubts  it,"  said  Larb'n. 
stooping  to  pick  up  something  from  among  th  - 
rocks,  "  here's  proof  positive.  I've  found  a  piece 
of  their  money." 

"  Bless  me  !"  cried  Annette.  *'  It  doabtltst 
belonged  to  some  poor  emigrant  who  was  mnr- 
dercd  by  the  robbers  !  Let  me  sec  it  Is  ibm 
blood  on  it  ?" 

"There's  mud  on  it, consin.  Come,  now ii'i 
bright." 

"  I  should  like  to  wear  it  as  a  charm." 
continued  the  young  lady ;  "  a  coin  so  full 
of  historic  interest,  dark  and  bloody  associa- 
tions." 
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"  Ilamph  I"  said  Squire  B.,  "  it  is  a  firc-ccnt 
piece." 

"Now  IVe  punched  a  hole  in  it.  Cousin  Net- 
ty, let  me  hook  it  to  your  bracelet,  and  you'll 
wear  it  as  a  remembrance — " 

*'  Of  the  care  and  the  robbers,"  said  she, 
oiScantlv. 

Ob  a  lerel  spot  near  the  entrance  was  a  black- 
pith's  forpe,  where  they  kindled  a  brisk  fire  to 
l^e«p  off  the  damp  air  while  the  party  lunched. 
When  thi»  was  over  the  f^ntlcmen  took  their 
torches  and  started  for  the  interior,  leaving  the 
'wiics  at  the  forpe. 
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Outside,  the  day  was  bnlinr  and  beaut ifal : 
and  linfTcrinp  by  the  way,  they  at  lenf^th  found 
their  way  back  to  the  station.  Here  it  oixurrcd 
to  them  that  their  lunch  had  been  rather  a  light 
one  ;  for  exercise  in  the  fresh  nir  is  a  marvelous 
appetizer.  As  the  train  by  which  they  were  to  re- 
turn to  Chattanooga  was  not  due  for  two  hours, 
their  attention  was  directed  to  n  shanty  opposite 
the  station-house,  where  "Cheap  Bojirding" 
was  advertised  in  white  chalk  letters.  As  the 
occupants  of  the  establishment,  an  old  black  wo- 
man and  a  pup,  ap)>oarcd  to  be  well  nouri.shod. 
the  Squire  ventured  over  to  explore  the  prem- 
ises, and  in  a  short  time  a  meal 
of  bacon  and  eggs,  biscuits  and 
coffee,  was  prepared  —  smelling 
Ko  savory,  and  so  ncatlv  served 
withal,  that  the  whole  party,  even 
including  Madam  B.,  were  glad 
to  go  over  and  partake. 

Aunt  Hannah  seemed  to  ap- 
preciate the  honor  done  her,  and 
flew  round  with  the  sprightliness 
of  a  maid  of  sixteen.  She  in- 
formed her  guests  that  she  was- 
quite  at  home  in  good  society, 
as  she  had  been  brought  up  in 
Uuntsville,  Alabama,  and  had 
formerly  belonged  to  some  of  the 
high  folks  in  that  i>lacc.  Having 
become  dissatisfied  w  ith  her  posi- 
tion, she  scraped  together  a  hun- 
dred dollars,  bought  her  time, 
and  was  now  keeping  tavern  on 
the  Nashville  road. 

Larkin  drew  her  portrait,  and 
the  travelers  took  leave,  promis- 
ing to  recommend  her  establish- 
ment to  all  their  friends. 
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THE  ROMATCCE  OF  WYOMING.* 

THE  beautiful  Susquehanna,  the  "Wind- 
ing River"  of  tlie  Delawarcs,  rang»58  back 
and  forth  sccicinf;  a  passage  Uirough  the  Blue 
Mountains  of  Northern  Pennsylvania  which 
bar  its  way  to  the  ocean.  At  length  it  forces 
a  passage  by  a  deep  gorge  rent  through  tlic 
solid  rock.  The  mountains  then  sweep  away 
to  the  right  and  left  for  twenty  miles,  leaving 
between  them  a  valley  three  or  four  miles  broad, 
through  which  the  river  winds  in  gentle  curves. 
They  then  close  again,  and  the  river,  bursting 
once  more  through  its  pocky  barriers,  pursues 
its  way  unobstructed  to  the  ocean.  This  valley, 
nestling  among  rugged  mountains,  was  named 
by  the  Indians  Maughwau-wamc — "The  Big 
Plains."  The  white  settlers  dropping  the  first 
syllable,  gradually  changed  the  name  to  Wy- 
oming. 

There  are  few  scenes  more  lovely  than  that 
spread  before  the  eye  of  one  who  stands  upon 
Prospect  Rock,  which  juts  boldly  out  from  the 
rugged  eastern  barrier  of  Wyoming.  The  val- 
ley, a  thousand  feet  below,  green  with  corn- 
fields, meadows,  and  gardens,  dotted  over  with 
trees,  farm-houses,  and  villages,  stretches  away 
to  the  foot  of  the  wooded  western  hills.  The 
mountains,  furrowed  by  deep  gorges  worn  by 
the  everlasting  streams,  are  broken  here  and 
there  into  precipitous  crags.  Tlie  river  winds 
through  the  centre  of  the  plain ;  its  bright 
waters,  fringed  with  a  protecting  screen  of  wil- 
lows, maples,  sycamores,  and  walnuts,  inclose 
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low  green  islands.    To  the  north  the  gnj  front 
of  Dial  Rock  marks  the  head  of  the  valley. 

The  Big  Plains  were  from  time  immemorial 
a  favorite  residence  of  the  Indians.  Tbe  mount- 
ains abounded  with  game,  the  quail  whistled  in 
the  meadows,  the  pheasant  rustled  in  the  leafj 
coverts,  the  wild  duck  reared  her  timid  brood  in 
the  reedy  inlets.  The  streams  swarmed  with 
fish  at  all  seasons,  and  in  the  spring  were  ft\)^ 
with  the  migrator}'  shad  of  a  size  and  flaror  un- 
known nearer  the  sea.  Wild  fruits  and  gnpes 
covered  the  hills  and  river  banks,  whoM  fiertile 
soil  gave  a  rich  return  to  the  radc  hiuhuidiy 
of  the  Red  Men. 

A  century  and  a  quarter  ago  the  TtJUty  was 
occupied  by  portions  of  the  Delaware  and  Shaw- 
anesc  tribes,  to  whom  it  had  been  anignedby  the 
haughty  Iroquois,  who  claimed  supremacy  by 
right  of  conquest  over  all  tribes  from  tike  great 
Lakes  to  the  Mississippi.    But  these  were  not 
the  original  inhabitants.  The  remains  of  esrth- 
works  and  fortifications,  of  whose  ori^a  they 
knew  nothing,  showed  that  it  had  long  ai^  been 
peopVd  by  the  mysterious  race  of  moond-bnild- 
ers  whose  history  and  character  offer  soch  puz- 
zling problems  to  the  antiquarian  and  ethnolo- 
gist.   These  were  overgrown  with  trees  appar- 
ently coeval  M'ith  those  which  covored  the  sur^ 
rounding  plain.    One  of  those  growinf(  upon  an 
emWankment  near  the  present  Tillage  of  Wilkes- 
barrc  showed,  by  its  annual  ring%  thai  it  had 
stood  for  more  than  seven  centnrioa.     The  for- 
tress must  have  been  dcscrtcil  before  Peter  the 
Hermit  preached  the  first  crusade.     How  math 
earlier  it  was  built  no  man  knowa.     Hud  br 
were  burial-grounds  filled  with  generations  odT 
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rrunblinc  bones  and  the  discolored  mould  of 
whtt  hitd  once  been  human  forms. 

Count  Zinicndorf,  the  nublo  Moravian,  was 
the  fint  white  man  who  looked  upon  the  Hi^ 
PUinsof  the  Delawarcs.  In  1742  ho  made  his 
wtjr  to  the  valley,  and  pitched  his  simple  tent 
new  the  villafro  of  the  Shawanese.  Ho  had 
(ooe,  he  said,  not  fur  worldly  goin,  but  to  teach 
bit  Red  brethren  how  ri(;htly  to  worship  the 
Great  Spirit,  the  Father  of  us  all.  Their  knowl- 
ed^  of  the  white  men  was  not  such  as  to  in- 
ixe  them  to  believe  in  his  benevolent  purpose. 
They  saspcctcd  rather  that  he  had  come  to  spy 
oat  their  pleasant  land,  and  resolved  to  put  him 
to  <I«atlt.  The  task  was  committed  to  a  chosen 
hsad  of  braves.  They  rre{>t  cautiously  to  his 
teat,  and,  pcerinf;  throuf;h  the  curtains,  saw  him 
vikiag  by  a  fire  which  burned  u{x)n  the  ground. 
A  rattlesnake,  attracted  from  its  hole  by  the 
Kcaial  warmth,  was  crawling  lazily  over  the  feet 
of  the  good  man,  who  was  too  deeply  en(;a(;ed 
io  hif  pious  task  to  notice  the  damfrcrous  in- 
tr«d«r.    The  warriors  saw  in  this  an  evident 


token  that  their  visitor  wns  a  favorite  of  the 
Great  Spirit  of  whom  he  had  Bj)oken.  They 
abandoned  their  murderous  purpose,  and  went 
their  way  in  peace. 

But  visitors  with  less  unworldly  desif^i*  were 
soon  attracted  toward  what  was  then  the  Far 
West.  Pioneers  from  New  Kngland  crossed 
the  mountains,  and  following  the  Indian  trails, 
looked  from  the  Tokono  heights  down  into  the 
beautiful  valley.  They  carried  back  to  the 
rocky  hills  of  Massachusetts  and  Connecticut 
wonderful  tales  of  the  poradiitu  they  had  dis- 
covered embosomed  among  the  bleak  mount- 
ains. Fresh  bnnds  of  adventurers  followed  upon 
their  track  and  confirmed  the  reports  of  their 
predecessors;  and  schemes  were  fo<m  formed 
for  an  organized  emigration  to  "Wyoming  on 
the  Susquehanna." 

According  to  the  ethics  of  the  times,  three 
things  were  needed  to  constitute  a  valid  claim 
to  lands  in  savogo  countries.    These  were,  a 
grant  from  some  Christian  sovereign,  a  pur- 
chase of  the  Indian  title  to  the  soil,  and  actual 
occupation  of  bomc  i>ortion 
of  the  territory  thus  ac- 
quired. 

James  I.  had,  a  hundred 
and  tliirty  years  l>efore, 
granted  to  the  I'lymouth 
Company  all  the  hinds  be- 
tween the  fortieth  and  for- 
ty-eighth degrees  of  lati- 
tude   across    the  whole 
breadth  of  the  continent 
from  the  Atlantic  to  the 
Pacific,  provided  that  they 
were  not  actually  })os»?S8- 
ed  by  any  other  Christian 
prince  or  state.  A  portion 
of  this  grant  was  not  long 
after  assigned  to  the  Con- 
necticut proprietors.  It 
covered  a  space  of  the 
breadth  of  Connecticut  — 
say  seventy  miles  —  across 
the  continent,  from  eca  to 
sen.    The  Dutt-h  province 
of  New  Netherlands,  com- 
ing within  these  limits,  was 
excepted  by  the  terms  of 
the  charter.  Overleaping 
the  Dutch  possessions,  it 
was  held  that  this  grant 
gave  a  pre-emptive  title  to 
all  the  lands  covered  by  it, 
with  all  the  "  lirm  lands, 
soils,    grounds,  havens, 
ports,  rivers,  waters,  fish- 
ings, mines,  minerals,  pre- 
cious stones,  quarries,"  and 
so  on,  thereto  belonging. 
It  was  a  royal  gift,  had 
men  known  its  value.  The 
coal-mines  of  Tcnnsylva- 
nia,    the   com -lands  of 
Northern  Ohio,  half  the 
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]rmiries  of  Ind:iin;i,  Illinois,  of  lowii,  and  Ne- 
braska, Bri}?ham  Young's  Salt  Lake  Tariidbe, 
and  a  goodly  abare  of  the  gold  mines  of  Cal- 
ifornia, wcro  comprised  in  this  gmnt  {  and» 
what  was  of  mnrf  r(m«!('qtipncc.  only  three  pen- 
orations  ago,  tbau  all  theao,  it  c-inbruccd  the 
fiur  Valley  cf  Wyotning. 

In  I7.';5  an  ns-^  i'i:iti()n,  rntitlpil  the  Siisquo- 
hanna  Company,  was  formed  in  Connecticut  to 
porduue  the  In^Uan  title  and  orenpy  the  Valley 
of  Wyomin)».  For  t!ie  "fulf  and  ftuiple  con- 
fitd^ration  of  two  thon-<:ind  iwnnds,"  duly  paid 
down  oil  the  siuop  of  J'utcr  Lydius's  house  at 
Albany,  the  chiefii  of  the  Iroquois  made  over  to 
this  Company  a  tract  of  country  sixty  mil  's 
broad  and  one  hundred  and  twenty  miles  long, 
more  or  less,  with  bonndaries  formall/  hid 
down,  in  terms  which  must  hare  been  qolte  in- 
comprehensible  to  the  grantors. 

But  the  Yankees  were  not  the  only  white 
men  who  had  cast  longing  eyes  toward  Wyo- 
ming. C'mrbs  IL,  finding  many  moro  npreea- 
blo  ways  of  spending  his  money  than  in  paying 
his  debts,  had  made  to  William  Penn,  the  good 
Q  lakcr — for  so  we  must  rcj:;u  J  hinii  Blacaulay 
to  the  contrary  notwithstanding  —  a  grant  of 
lands  covering  this  valley.  The  Iroquois,  no- 
wise loth  to  touch  the  money  of  the  Pennsyl- 
vanians  as  well  as  of  th»?  Yankees,  had  sold  to 
thorn  also  their  title  to  Wyoming ;  and  a  long 
and  wearisome  contest  arose  between  the  Con- 
necfi  ut  ;jul  Pennsylvania  claimants. 

Meanwhile  hostilities  arose  among  tho  In- 
dians, which  resulted  in  clearing  the  valley  of 
its  Shawanese  and  Dataware  inhabitants,  leav- 
ing  nn  opfn  field  for  the  whites  to  fight  out 
their  respective  claims. 

One  bright  autumn  day,  when  the  warriors 
were  out  hunting  in  the  mountains,  the  Shaw- 
anese  women  and  children  crossed  to  the  Dela- 
ware side  of  the  river  to  gaitter  wild  fruits.  A 
quarrel  arose  among  the  children  for  the  pos- 
session of  !i  (;riis-:lioji[>cr,  one  of  tliose  l.ir^^c 
bright-winged  iasectit  which  survive  the  early 
frosts.  The  women  took  part  with  their  chil- 
dren. Woriis  won*  followed  by  blows,  given 
with  ri;_'lit  pioil-will,  and  with  other  wcnpons 
tliaa  tho>e  funu-shcd  by  nature.  The  JShawa- 
uese  were  driven  oiT,  tearing  some  of  their  num- 
ber d  'ad  on  thi;  riwr  bank.  The  warrioi-s  of 
both  tribe»  prepared  to  light  out  the  quarrel  be- 
gun by  their  women.  A  great  battle  ensncd  ; 
the  Shftwnnese  wcn>  d  fi-ated,  half  of  their  war- 
rit»n*  Were  slain,  and  th  >  i  cniainder  of  the  tribe 
sou^jht  refuse  with  their  kindred  iu  OUiu.  Xlieu 
came  the  bloody  French  and  Indian  war,  in  the 
rour^t  -  of  wliirh  the  first  sctth  meni  at  Wyoniin;' 
wjii4  (iL'stroycd  l»y  the  D«Uware«,  who,  feaiiug 
I»looJy  re{)ri.'*ai.s,  migrated  wostward. 

In  ITG'J  the  Conneeticttl  Company  nguin 
jHinhed  forward  their  pioneer?,  who  found  Wy- 
iimlug  occupied  by  the  reunsylvanians.  They 
had  dirided  the  Talley  into  two  mnnon,  aaril' 
warned  off  the  intruders.  The  Yankees  per- 
.sisted  iu  claiming  their  rights,  and  a  wearisome 
eonteet—known  In  the  history  of  Wyoming  as 


the  first  Pennnmitc  war  —  continued  for  thrc: 
years.    The  Pennsylvaaiaos,  under  the  com- 
mand <^  the  bold  and  erafky  Amos  Ogdu, 
swooped  down  upon  the  Yankees*  and  caniod 
them  to  Easton  jail,  sixty  miles  away.  But 
while  be  was  absent  others  bad  tilled  their 
places,  and  were  busily  planting  the  iieldi 
Ojxden  raided  fresh  forces,  drove  thetn  awar, 
and  returned  to  Philadelpliia  to  ei^y  bi»  vic- 
tory.   Back  came  fresh  hordes  of  the  iadebu 
iguble  Yankees,  and  sent  the  Pennsylvuiiam 
about  their  business.     Ogden  hurries  to  the 
reticue,  finds  the  enemy  too  strong,  is  forced  to 
capituUte,  while  the  rietorions  Yankees  pisat 
their  spring  com,  and  rt-g.ile  themselves  npya 
savory  shod.    But  their  planting  was  in  vais, 
fiw  before  hanrest-tfane  Ogden  is  upon  then 
again,  storms  their  fort,  takes  possession  of  their 
crops,  i\nd  leaves  his  men  to  enjoy  their  spoils. 
One  night  in  mid-winter  the  Pcnnsylvaniaasais 
roused  fron^leep  by  a  shout  of  "  Hnnah  ftr 
King  George  I"  and  V)ofore  tbey  well  know  wliai 
it  means  they  find  themselves  prisoners,  fisck 
comes  Ogden  to  meet  the  nnconqueraMs  Tsa> 
kees,  and  the  contest  lasts,  with  variona  for* 
tunes,  all  that  winter  and  the  following  sprin^r 
and  summer.    But  at  last  the  Penusylraniaoi 
are  shut  np  In  a  stoekade,  fairly  stMrved  into 
terms,  and  f  rr^d  to  surrender,  leaving:  the 
Yankees  iu  <|uiet  possession  of  the  coveted  t^- 
ley. 

This  contest  was,  after  all,  not  a  bloody  ons^ 
and  is  worthy  of  record  mainly  from  the  prin- 
ciple involved.  The  Pennsylvauian  propne- 
ton  wished  to  lay  the  country  out  into  maoei^ 
to  settled  by  tenants  under  leases.  The 
Yankees  wished  to  be  the  absolute  owners  of 
the  land  whieh  they  cnltiTated  and  defaadsd. 
Thflj  cared  little  whether  they  lired  under  the 
law-i  of  Pennsylvania  or  of  Connecticut;  but 
they  did  care  wheliicr  thuy  were  to  be  freehold- 
ers or  fbndal  tenants. 

The  Yankees,  thus  left  in  poFs.  ->ioii  i>t  tli 
coveted  valley,  procee^lcd  to  establi«k  «  ^u^)r 
ment  upon  the  goqilrOld  demoeretk  imtfl^ypf 
New  England.  Tb^  meetings  weip  ordal^l^ 
military  companies  organized  a  fi^c  e-el<oot  c'*- 
tabli&hcd,  and  go4^  Mr.  Jacub  Johnson.  a|  ^ 
Groton,  in  Oonnemht,  was  innt^o  be  tl)^| 
Go.spel  niini.stei  ,  ^■.'fh  du  priMntse  of  (ifty  acre- 
of  laud  and  a  i^aiary  ot  sixty  |»i»u|kI»  — to 
raised  to  a  hundred  at  some  fUW  day. 
whipping-post  wasfet  up  and  stoiijywcrc  b 
for  the  due  punishment  of  C'\  ll-doers.  Any  oi? 
who  should  be  convicted  id  tim  Uij:h  ]i'^n<i^^ 
Crimea  of  adultery,  bnrglary,  ot^o(^tcrfL'itil||^ , 

r.- of  Rcllinj  l:'!'!.,:  in  no  liKliaTl,  A\aS  to  bo  C-X- 
[leUed  Crotn  the  colony,  witii  l«M-ieitnrc  of 
goods  and  chattels. 

This  was  that  golden  age  of  wliirh  Cum  pi 
has  snng,  when,  if  tv:  may  put  faitli  in  the 
the  U^ppy  shepherd  bwaiui*  ba^  .ijaiiWcfaLj 
bl^  fecd  their  flocks  on  greett^  , 
skim  the  Like  v  itli  ll^Kt  cani>e,  finni  morn  |o, 
eve,  till  evening's  fiw^etfit  lYMti""*  willi. 
timbrel,  wliei^  baas 
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lovely  maiden:!  would  the  dance  renew  ;  and 
aje  those  sunny  mo iin  tains  half-way  duwn  would 
echo  da^olet  from  some  romantic  town  ;  and 
one  venerable  man,  bylored  of  all,  was  Judgc^ 
unquestioned,  in  patriarchal  hall. 

This  is  the  poet's  picture.  Let  as  turn,  to 
that  of  the  sober  historian  : 

Th*2  main  fort  had  been  put  in  a  state  of  de- 
fense, and  was  made  the  licad-<piarteni  of  the 
sattleraent.  Within  wore  built  lo^^-huts,  of  a 
single  story.  Those  of  Butler  and  Dcnison, 
who  were,  by  common  consent,  the  leading 
men,  and  whoso  names  oftencst  occur  in  the 
records  of  tho  town  meetings  as  "moderators 
for  the  business  of  the  day,"  adjoined  each  oth- 
er. Next  came  the  store  of  Matthias  Ilollcn- 
back,  who  htul  como  to  Wyoming  when  but  sev- 
enteen years  of  age,  though  a  tnan  in  strength 
of  body  and  mind.  When  ho  first  caught  sight 
of  the  fair  valley  he  flung  his  hat  into  tho  air, 
shouting,  "  Hurrah  !  that's  tho  pluce  for  me!" 
Some  of  his  comrades  laughed  at  tho  enthusi- 
asm of  tho  boy.  "  Never  mind,"  said  others  ; 
"he'll  do  well  enongh."  And  well  enough  he 
did.  Hi  commenced  business  as  a  tnidcr  in 
the  simple  wares  required  by  tho  settlers,  pros- 
pered in  all  his  undcrtakin;{S,  fought  during  the 
Revolationary  war,  roito  to  a  seat  on  the  bench, 
ind  died,  in  182H,  the  wealthiest  man  in  North- 
em  Pennsylvania.  Next  to  this  store,  which 
was,  of  course,  a  very  different  affair  from  tho 
phun,  old-fashioned  residenco  which  he  built 
for  himself  long  after,  was  tho  boarding-house 
of  Joseph  Spraguo.  In  ono  comer  stood  tho 
nmp-mill — a  stump  of  a  tree,  in  which  a  hole 
hsi  b-jcn  burned  out,  with  a  lingo  pestle  work- 
ed by  a  S|iring  pole.  In  this  was  pounded  the 
com  for  tlie  Jolinny-cakes  and  samp.  For  oth- 
er supplies  the  host  would  load  his  horse  with 


EMinSNCB  or  M&TTIUAS  IIOLUEMOaOK. 


wheat,  follow  the  bridle-road  over  tho  mount- 
ains to  the  Delaware  River,  get  his  grist  ground, 
buy  a  few  s]iici's  and  a  keg  of  rum,  and  return 
with  his  load.  The  "ground  flour"  was  not 
for  general  use  ;  it  was  reserved  for  special  oc- 
casions, or  for  emigrants  of  note  who  came 
from  Connecticut.  This  boarding-house  was 
for  a  while  an  indispensable  institution,  for  as 
late  as  1772  there  were  but  five  white  women 
in  the  settlement.  After  an  early  brcakfiist  the 
men  went  forth  armed  to  their  work  in  the 
fields. 

In  tho  early  years  they  were  not  unfrcqncnt- 
ly  threatened  with  famine.  In  February,  1773, 
the  provisions  at  Wilkcsbarro  were  so  nearly  ex- 
hausted that  it  was  found  necessary  to  send  five 
men  to  Stroudt-burg,  fifty  miles  away,  for  sup- 
plies. Marching  through  tho  wilderness,  and 
swimming  tlio  half-frozen  streams,  they  reach- 
ed their  destination,  loaded  themselves  with  a 
hundred  pounds  of  flour  ca(  h,  and  made  their 
toilsome  way  buck  to  their  faniislied  friends. 
The  annual  arrival  of  shad,  in  a  few  weeks,  re- 
moved all  fears  of  famine  until  tho  next  har- 
vests were  gathered.  Wives  and  sweet-hearts 
were  sent  for  from  their  (Connecticut  homes, 
and  plenty  reigned  in  Wyoming. 

The  I'ennsylvania  proprietors,  indeed,  threat- 
ened a  little  trouble  now  and  then ;  but  the 
revolutionary  storm,  which  was  slowly  gather- 
ing, gave  them  little  leisure  to  attend  to  their 
interests  in  this  remote  quarter.  'I  he  Wyoming 
people  for  a  while  maintained  an  independent 
existence  ;  but  at  length,  fortified  by  high  legal 
o]>iuions  from  England,  Connecticut  took  the 
valley  under  her  jurisdiction ;  and  during  tho 
whole  Hevolutionary  war  it  was  recognized  as  a 
part  of  that  State.  Yet  so  remote  was  the  set- 
tlement that,  for  all  practical  purj)o«cs,  tho  Val- 
ley of  Wyoming  was  an 
indej-endcnt  communi- 
ty. The  legislation  of 
the  town  meetings  was 
framed  after  New  En- 
gland models,  b^umptu- 
ary  laws  were  passed, 
which  give  us  an  idea  of 
tho  internal  state  of  the 
bcttleracnt.  Laboring 
women  were  to  be  paid 
six  shillings  a  week  for 
spinning;  men  at  fann- 
ing were  to  have  five 
shillings  and  threepence 
a  day  during  tho  sum- 
mer months;  good  flan- 
nel, woven  in  a  3G-recd, 
was  from  five  to  eight 
fhillin^s  a  yard  ;  beaver 
hats,  of  the  best,  were 
four  pounds;  shad  six- 
pence apiece ;  eggs  eight- 
penes  a  dozen  ;  tobac- 
co nincpencQ  a  pound ; 
tavemers,  for  a  dinner  of 
the  best,  might  charge 
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two  shillings.  Mcthcglin  was  so  mach  a  gallon, 
strong  beer  so  much  a  barrel ;  a  mug  of  flip, 
"with  two  gills  of  rum  in  it,"  was  so  much; 
and  so  on,  through  a  hundred  items,  showing 
that  there  must  have  been  no  trifling  produc- 
tion and  trade  even  in  articles  of  luxury  in  this 
remote  settlement. 

When  the  tidings  of  Lexington  and  Bunker's 
Hill  reached  Wyoming,  the  people,  in  town 
meeting  assembled,  unanimously  resolved  to 
adhere  to  the  American  cause.  A  committee 
was  appointed  to  xvatch  the  proceedings  of  cer- 
tain interlopers,  Wintermoots,  Puwlings,  Van- 
alstyncs,  Yangordcrs,  Sccords,  and  the  like, 
with  unmistakable  Dutch  names,  who  were 
more  than  suspected  of  being  Tories  at  heart. 
The  committee  performed  their  duties  in  no  very 
gentle  manner,  and  awakened  a  thirst  for  re- 
renge,  which  was  before  long  to  be  satisfied. 
Powder  and  lead  were  purchased  at  public  cost, 
a  reward  of  ten  pounds  was  offered  to  the  first 
person  who  would  manufacture  ten  pounds  of 
good  saltpetre,  and  the  inhabitants  were  urged 
to  build  forts  and  stockades.  Two  conipauies 
of  soldiers  were  raised,  to  be  stationed  at  prop- 
er points  for  the  defense  of  the  valley ;  but 
when  the  reverses  of  1777  took  place  near  New 
York,  these  companies  were  directed  to  join  the 
main  army.  The  order  was  promptly  obeyed, 
though  it  took  away  a  great  part  of  the  able- 
bodied  men  of  the  settlement. 

For  two  years  hostilities  were  waged  at  a  dis- 
tance, but  when  the  Six  Nations  took  up  arms 
for  the  English  the  tide  of  war  rolled  toward 
Wyoming.  Congress  was  urged  to  send  the 
men  from  the  \'alloy  back.  The  request  was 
denied  ;  the  main  army  must  not  now  be  weak- 
ened. The  commissioned  officers  resigned,  and, 
with  twenty  or  thirty  men  who  went  away  with 
or  without  leave,  returned  to  defend  their  own 
homes. 

In  the  spring  of  1778  scouts  reported  that 
hostile  Indians  were  prowling  about.  The  forts 
were  strengthened,  military  companies  were  or- 
ganized, and  armed  as  well  as  possible  ;  old  men 
and  boys  enrolled  themselves ;  the  women  re- 
moved the  floors  of  their  houses,  dug  up  the 
earth  beneath,  leached  it,  collected  the  saltpe- 
tre, pounded  up  charcoal  an<i  siiljihur,  niixod 
them  together,  and  added  to  thoir  hcaiity  supply 
of  powder.  Nothing  renmincd  but  to  await  the 
storm  that  was  gathering  around  the  valley. 

Late  in  June  tidings  came  that  u  large  tbrce 
of  Tories  and  Indians  was  descending  the  Sus- 
quehanna. Scouts  were  sent  out,  wlio  found 
the  dead  bodies  of  the  Harding  family  scalped 
and  mutilated.  They  hail  l>oen  shot  down  while 
at  work  in  the  fields.  The  greater  part  of  the 
iVmericans  mustered  at  Furty  Fort,  on  the  west- 
cm  bank  of  the  river,  leaving  only  a  few  men  to 
guard  the  remaining  posts.  All  told,  there  were 
two  hundred  and  thirty  enrolled  men,  besides 
seventy  old  men  and  buys,  who  at  the  utmost 
need  could  bear  arms.  There  was  but  one  can- 
non in  the  valley,  and,  as  ihcy  had  no  balls, 
this  was  only  of  sen'ice  as  an  olurm-gun. 


The  enemy  entered  the  valley,  burning  and 
murdering  on  the  way.    They  consisted  <tf 
some  four  hundred  British  provincial*,  nnder 
the  command  of  Colonel  John  Butler— knowik 
as  "  Indian  Butler,"  to  distinguish  him  from 
Zebnlon  Butler,  who  commanded  the  Ameri- 
cans— and  six  or  seven  hundred  Indians,  ledb* 
the  Seneca  chief  Giengwahtoh — "  He  tbat««lki 
in  Smoke."    With  these  came  Catharine  Mon- 
tour, known  as  "Queen  Esther,"  an  old  halt 
breed,  who  exercised  almost  nnbounded  swav 
over  the  Indians.    The  fort  built  by  the  »u 
pected  Wintermoots  was  given  up  to  them  si 
once ;  it  was,  in  fact,  built  for  their  nso  rather 
than  against  them. 

On  the  3d  of  July  a  council  of  war  was  hd«i 
at  Forty  Fort.    Zcbulon  Butler  and  D«nison, 
the  colonels  in  command,  wished  to  |>ostpon> 
the  battle.    Though  the  numbers  of  the  enem) 
were  unknown,  it  was  evident  that  they  gread} 
exceeded  their  own ;  reinforcements  were  re- 
ported to  be  on  the  way,  who  would  probabh 
arrive  in  a  few  dayo,  and  their  aid  would  prob- 
ably secure  a  ^-ictory.    On  the  other  hand  ii 
was  urged  that  the  enemy,  if  unchecked,  would 
capture  the  outlying  forts,  one  by  one,  and  the 
fate  of  the  Hardings  showed  what  mercy  was  to 
bo  expected ;  there  was  no  knowing  when  ai^- 
sistance  would  arrive ;  those  who  had  detained 
the  Wyoming  companies  so  long,  and  agaioit 
such  urgent  remonstrances,  would  not  horr; 
them  back  now.    They  must  depend  on  God 
and  themselves  alone ;  their  only  Lope  was  to 
attack  and  defeat  the  enemy.    It  was,  more- 
over, plainly  intimated  that  the  wish  of  the  Col- 
onel to  defer  fighting  proceeded  from  cowardice 
Butler,  an  old  soldier,  who  hud  fought  in  the 
French  and  Indian  war,  was  touched  by  this 
insinuation.     *-I  tell  you,"  he  said,  "that  we 
are  going  into  great  danger;  but  I  can  go  as  far 
as  any  of  you." 

At  three  o'clock  on  that  July  afternoon  ike 
men  were  mustered  for  the  march.   Before  one 
of  the  cabins  in  the  fort  pails  of  water  and  a  sin- 
gle bottle  of  rum  had  been  provided  for  their  re- 
freshment.   They  marched  past  in  companies; 
the  rum  was  hardly  tasted,  but  each  man  drank 
of  the  water ;  to  more  than  half  it  was  their  Ia>t 
ilruught.     Then  the  doomed  Imnd  ]  uascd  out. 
Tlic  enemy,  prepared  for  their  approach,  lay 
concealed  among  the  shrubs  and  bushes.  "We 
have  come  out  to  fight,"  said  Butler,  who  led 
the  ri^ht;  "stand  the  first  shock,  and  the  In- 
dians will  give  way.    Every  man  to  his  duty." 
"Be  firm,"  said  Dcnison,  on  the  left;  "evcir 
thing  depends  on  the  first  shuck."     Just  as  the 
action  lx>gan  three  men  rode  up  in  hot  haste. 
They  were  officers  who  had  left  their  compaoy 
fifty  mileti  below,  and  had  ridden  all  the  prcxioos 
nigitt  and  that  day  tlirough  the  Great  Swamp. 
They  had  stopped  for  a  moment  at  the  fort 
"We  are  faint,"  they  said;  "we  hare  eaten 
nothing  all  day."    Snatching  a  hasty  monel 
they  rode  on,  overtook  their  friends,  and 
all  three  killed  in  the  fight. 

I'he  battle  began.  For  a  brief  space  the , 
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icaaf  hui  the  advantaf^e.   The  British  line  gave 
WAJ,  in  spite  of  the  efforts  of  John  Butler,  who, 
with  hii  head  bound  around  with  a  handker- 
chief, eadearorcd  to  restrain  his  men.  This 
wu  on  our  right.    But  our  left  was  terribly 
called  bj  the  fire  of  the  Indians,  who  lay  hidden 
ia  the  buihes.  completely  outflanking  us.  Den- 
isoo  ordered  his  men  to  change  their  position, 
falling  back  so  as  to  present  their  front  to  the 
enemj.    The  order  was  misunderstood  to  be  a 
comoiand  to  retreat,  and  the  entire  wing  fell 
iato  ooafnuion.    In  vain  Butler  endeavored  to 
rutore  confidence.    *'  Don't  leave  me,  my  chil- 
dren," be  cried,  riding  botwecn  the  fires,  "  and 
the  victory  will  be  ours !"  It  was  too  late.  The 
lodians  Rprung  from  their  coverts  in  overwhelm- 
ing numbers,  and  rushed  on  the  wavering  ranks 
with  fearful  vclU.   Ia  a  few  minutes  our  entire 


left  was  in  full  flight.  A  few  men  stood  firm. 
"  See !"  said  Westover  to  George  Cooper,  *'  our 
men  are  retreating;  shall  wc  go  too?"  "I'll 
have  one  more  shot,"  was  the  reply ;  and  an  In- 
dian fell  dead.  "Now,  come  !"  said  Westover. 
"I'll  load  first,"  answered  Cooper.  Before  he 
had  time  to  do  this  the  Indians  had  dashed  for- 
ward after  the  fugitives,  leaviug  him  behind  un- 
harmed. 

The  right  stdod  their  ground  a  little  longer. 
"The  day  is  lost,"  said  an  officer  to  Captain 
Hewitt;  "the  Indians  are  sixty  rods  in  our 
rear;  shall  wc  retreat?"  No,"  replied  Hewitt, 
with  an  oath.  "Drummer,  strike  up!"  The 
words  had  hardly  been  spoken  when  he  fell 
dead,  striving  to  rally  his  men.  It  was  all  in 
vain  ;  the  odds  against  them  were  too  great.  In 
half  an  hour  from  the  firing  of  the  first  shot  all 

was  lost.  The  fugi- 
tives, cut  off  from  the 
fort  by  the  flanking 
party  of  Indians,  flung 
away  their  arms  and 
fled  toward  the  broad 
river.  Some  swam  over 
and  c^>capcd.  Othen 
were  lihot  down,  or  ta- 
ken prisoners  and  re- 
served for  torture.  Of 
the  tlirco  hundred  and 
twenty  who  marched 
out  that  afternoon,  two 
hundred  were  killed  in 
the  flight  or  the  pur- 
suit, or  were  masiMi- 
crcd  during  the  night. 
Six  captains  led  their 
companies  into  ac- 
tion ;  all  were  killed 
at  the  head  of  their 
men — not  one  in  the 
pursuit 

Butler  was  among 
the  last  to  fly.   Ab  he 
galloped  after  the  fu- 
gitives   he  overtook 
liufusBcnnet,  a  lad  of 
seventeen,  hotly  pur- 
sued by  two  Indians, 
one  of  whom  was  close 
upon  him.   Tlic  youth 
laid  hold  of  the  long 
tail  of  his  command- 
er's horse  to  aid  him 
in  his  flight.  The  ]  ur- 
Bucrs   kept   at  their 
speed,  and  hardly  lost 
ground.     They  were 
sure  that  the  boy  could 
not  long  keep  his  hold, 
and  would  fall  an  easy 
prey.  Just  then  Butler 
caught  sight  of  Rich- 
ard Inraan,  one  of  the 
best  shots  in  the  val- 
ley, who  had  fallen 
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behind  on  the  inarch,  and  had  not  been  en- 
gaged in  the  fif^ht.  '^Inman,"  bo  shouted, 
"shoot  that  Indian!"  The  rifle  rose  with  a 
steady  aim — the  foremost  Indian  fell  dead,  his 
comrade  tamed  back,  and  the  boy  escaped, 
Butler  distanced  the  pursuers,  reached  the  fort 
with  the  tidings  of  the  disaster,  crossed  the  riv- 
er  the  next  day  to  the  fort  at  Wilkcsbarrc,  and, 
seating  his  wife  behind  him  on  his  horse,  fled 
from  the  valley.  He  had  fought  bravely  during 
the  war,  and  liad  abundant  reasons  for  not  wish- 
ing to  be  made  a  prisoner. 

Some  of  the  fugitives  swam  over  to  Mono- 
easy  Island,  whither  they  were  followed  by 
their  pursuers  and  killed.  Among  these  was 
Henry  Pencil,  whose  brotJier  John  was  amon;; 
the  Tories.  The  Tory  caught  a  glimpse  of  his 
brother  hidden  among  the  willows.  '*  So,  it  is 
you,"  he  said,  presenting  his  gun.  The  fugi- 
tive begged  for  his  life,  promising  to  servo  his 


brother  as  long  as  he  lived, 
mighty  well,"  replied  the 
brother;  "but  you  are  a 
damned  rebel ;"  and  shot  him 
dead  on  the  spot.  The  In- 
dians themselves  were  struck: 
with  horror,  and  looked  with 
suspicion  at  the  fratricidr*. 
When  the  Tories  were  finally 
driven  from  the  country,  ho 
went  to  Canad.i.  Tliero  ha 
was  twice  attacked  by  wolves, 
and  rescued  by  the  Indians. 
They  came  to  regard  him  ns 
stricken  with  a  curse,  and  re- 
solved thereafter  to  leave  him 


"AH  thii  is 


to  his  fate.  "  He  too  wicked,"  they  said ;  "  the 
Great  Spirit  angry  ;  Indian  no  more  help  him." 
He  was  a  third  time  attacked  by  a  pack  of 
wolves.  The  Indians,  true  to  their  resolution, 
would  not  save  him,  and  ho  was  torn  in  pieces 
by  the  beasts. 

Every  general  picture  must  be  composed  from 
a  variety  of  separate  incidents ;  and  the  histo- 
rians of  Wyoming  have  recorded  a  multitude  of 
thrilling  adventures  which  befell  the  unhappy 
victims  of  the  battle  and  the  massacre.  Happv 
indeed  were  those  who  were  put  to  death  on  the 
spot ;  for  a  fate  more  terrible  than  death  awaited 
those  whoso  lives  were  spared  for  a  time.  They 
wero  reserved  for  tho  tortures  with  which  the 
savages  were  wont  to  avengo  their  slain  com- 
rades. One  was  thrown  alivo  upon  a  bamin;; 
pile,  and  held  down  until  ho  expired.  Others 
were  subjected  to  the  extremity  of  torture  i\ 
other  forms.  Those  who  watched  from  tb<s 
opposite  side  of  tho  river  saw  the  ^loom  of  the* 
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oiclit  lit  np  with  the  giare  of  the  lires  by  which 
tiicir  captive  ncigliboni  wcro  slowly  consumed ; 
tad  their  nostriU  were  tilled  with  the  Htcnch 
from  burning  bodies.    Queen  Esther  bad  been 
well  educated,  and  hud  acquired  many  of  the 
•iteoities  of  civilized  life.    She  had  visited 
Phikdelphia,  and  miauled  in  cultivated  society. 
Shi!  had  apparently  deprecated  hostilities  be- 
tween her  people  and  the  whites,  and  not  many 
mon^lM  before  had  saved  the  lives  of  some  of 
rbe  W'roming  people  who  hod  visited  her  town. 
But  one  of  her  sous  had  l>ccn  killed  a  few  days 
before  the  battle.    This  had  aroused  the  Intent 
wijxe  within  her,  and  she  resolved  upon  a 
bloodr  aacriScc  to  his  manes.    On  the  night 
of  the  battle  sixteen  prisoners  were  brought  be- 
fore her.    They  were  seated  one  by  one  on  a 
Urjre  (tone,  and  the  old  woman  dashed  out 
tikcir  bniius  with  her  own*  trembling  hands. 
Eleven  of  the  number  had  thus  been  slaughtered, 
rhe  next  in  tuni  would  be  Lcbbcus  Hammond 
•ml  Joseph  Elliott.    A  look  passed  between 
ttnenj ;  their  resolve  wiw  taken.    With  a  sud- 
<len  jork  they  flung  off  the  grasp  of  those  who 
held  them,  and  Ixjundcd  away.    The  Indians 
»cre  taken  by  surjmse,  and  neglected  to  tire 
Bfon  ihom ;  before  they  had  recovered  their 
senses  to  as  to  pursue,  the  fugitives  were  far 
cwty.    Both  escaped,  and  wcro  able  to  tell  the 
tory  of  the  fato  of  their  companions.  The 
<oae  upon  which  the  slaughter  took  place  is 
<ill  shown  near  the  battle-Held.    It  bears  to 
this  day  the  name  of  "  Queen  Esthers  Hock." 
A  portion  of  it  is  of  a  reddish  hue,  and  the 
flrpdaloaj  see  in  this  discoloration  the  inefface- 
thle  stain  of  human  blood.    Around  another 
similar  stono  nine  bodies  were  found;  but  no 
<«c  escaped  to  nurratu  the  detaih  of  the  tragedy 
ihertj  enacted. 


CSTUXB  t  BUVK. 


Th«  aight  closed  gloomily  around  Wyoming. 
f^nc  by  one  the  fu^iitivcs  reached  the  scattered 
(yru  with  the  tidings  that  all  was  lost.  There 
f^mld  hare  been  hardly  a  hoii.schold  which  had 
■OC  lata  a  father  or  son  or  brother.  Of  more 
dxtn  twcntv  foxniHcs  two  liud  fallen.    Some  luid 


suffered  still  more  severely.  Of  the  Coreys  and 
Inmans  three  were  killed.  Of  the  Gore  family 
live  sons  and  two  sons-in-law  had  murvhcd  out 
from  the  fort  that  aftenioon.  Three  of  tho 
sons  and  tho  two  sons-in-law  lay  dead  on  the 
field.  Another  son  was  sorely  wounded,  but 
escaped.  As  he  lay  hidden  in  tho  bushes  he 
heard  the  tread  of  men  approaching  him.  *'It 
has  been  a  sore  day  for  the  Yankees,"  said  one. 
"It  bus  indeed,"  replied  another;  "blood 
enough  has  been  shed."  The  speaker  was 
I  Butler,  the  Tory  commander.  From  the  familv 
.  of  a  farmer  named  Weeks  seven  men  had  gone 
out  to  the  l>attle  ;  all  of  whom  were  killed.  Tho 
next  day  a  bund  of  Indians  came  to  the  farm- 
house, and  ordered  the  aged  owner  to  decamp. 
"  How  can  I  go  ?*'  ho  asked  ;  "  you  have  killed 
ray  whole  family."  They  gave  him  three  days 
to  remove,  and  then  destroyed  his  home  by  fire. 

Many  women  and  children  had  been  left  at 
Wilkesbarre  and  the  other  posts  on  the  cast  side 
of  tho  river.    The  men  had  been  hastily  sum- 
moned by  the  alarm-gim  to  cross  the  stream  to 
meet  the  enemy.     Here  all  was  wild  alarm  and 
attright.   Instant  fli,;ht,  before  the  Indians  were 
upon  them,  seemed  the  only  recourse.  Women 
and  children  started  wildly  through  the  swamp, 
hoping  to  gain  the  settlements  on  the  Delaware, 
sixty  miles  distant.   They  fled  singly,  in  groups, 
or  in  companies,  as  chance  threw  them  togeth- 
er.   In  one  compony  were  a  bundled  women 
and  children,  with  but  a  single  man  to  aid  and 
cncourago  them.    Buhind  them  were  the  sav- 
oges  ;  before  was  a  desolate  wilderness,  where 
the  Indian  trail  wound  through  swamps  and 
morasso.<»,  unbroken  by  a  single  human  liabila 
tion.    Few  had  furnislied  ihemsclvcs  with  pro- 
I  vision  for  the  jouniey,  and  many  suffered  the 
extremity  of  hunger.    Brave  George  Cooper, 
who  would  have  "  one  more  shot"  before  he  left 
tho  fatal  field,  saw  u|»on  the  ground  a  fi-w  grains 
of  meal,  which  some  one  had  dropped  in  pas.*"- 
ing.    He  (lung  himself  upon  his  face  and  lapped 
them  up  with  his  tongue.     Many,  probably, 
I  owed  their  lives  to  tho  forethought  and  counigu 
j  of  Mutthius  llollenback.    He  had  eHcai>ed  from 
■  the  fight  and  titu  massacre ;  flinging  away  his 
clothes,  ho  swam  tho  river.    C)n  tho  bank  ho 
found  a  comrade  who  had  saved  his  hunting- 
shirt  and  a  pair  of  trowscrs.    Borrowing  one 
^  of  these  garments,  ho  made  his  way  through 
]  the  darkness  to  Kingston  Fort,  whence,  with- 
out waiting  for  rest,  he  pntUicd  on  to  meet  Cop- 
tain  Spaulding's  company,  who  were  on  their 
way  to  the  vaJley.    He  hoped  to  get  them  into 
the  fort  in  time  to  prevent  its  falling  into  tbu 
hands  of  the  enemy.    Spaulding  refused  to  ad- 
,  vancc,  but  a  part  of  his  men  volunteered  to  ac- 
company Hollcnback.    When  they  reached  tl  o 
I  brow  of  the  mountain  they  found  they  were  too 
[  late.   The  forts  had  Ijocn  given  up,  and  Hollen- 
I  back  could  see  tho  smoko  rising  from  his  own 
burning  dwelling.    He  hurried  back  to  Spaul- 
ding's camp,  loaded  a  horso  with  provisionx, 
and  pushed  on  after  the  start'ing  fugitives  who 
were  making  their  way  through  the  w  ilderness. 
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The  first  company  whom  ho  OTcrtook  were  a 
woman,  with  her  six  children,  seated  npon  the 
pround,  famished  and  in  despair.  Giving  food 
to  each,  and  scarcely  waiting  to  listen  to  their 
thanks  and  blessings,  he  hastened  after  others 
who  were  in  equal  need. 

Among  the  fugitires  were  old  people,  and 
infants,  and  women  great  with  child.  Some 
sank  on  the  way.  One  woman  bore  her  infant 
at  her  breast.  It  grew  weaker  momently.  She 
seated  herself  for  a  moment  to  see  it  draw  its 
last  breath.  She  could  not  dig  a  grave  for  her 
darling,  and  would  not  leave  its  body  to  be  de- 
voured by  wolves ;  so  she  bore  it  in  her  arms 
for  twenty  miles.  Women  were  seized  with 
labor-pangs  in  the  swamp.  In  one  company 
there  iiappened  to  be  a  horse.  A  sheet  was 
hastily  arranged,  and  the  mother,  with  her  in- 
fant of  a  few  minutes 
old,  were  j)laced  in  it, 
and  hurried  on.  An- 
other company,  which 
left  the  valley  some 
days  later,  conitistcd 
of  Ebenerer  Marcy, 
his  infirm  wife,  and 
live  young  children. 
The  father  bore  a  bun- 
dle containing  a  few 
blankot-s  and  tlie  cher- 
ished Family  Bible. 
Their  scanty  store  of 
}>rovision3  was  ex- 
liaustcd  before  the 
journey  was  done. 
The  children  picked 
iHjrries  by  the  way, 
the  mother  hobbled 
along  by  the  aid  of  a 
staff,  striving  to  allay 
the  pangs  of  hunger 
by  chewing  some  es- 
culent root.  Her  hour 
of  trial  came  on  as 
the  darkness  closed 
around,  and  a  daugh- 
ter was  born.  Karlv 
in  the  morning  they 
all  set  out  on  their 
wav,  the  father  carrv- 
ing  the  new  -  bom 
child.  They  walked 
sixteen  miles  that  day 
before  reaching  a  hu- 
man habitation.  A 
conveyance  was  then 
procured,  and  in  a 
week  the  whole  fam- 
ily reached  Fishkill, 
on  the  Hudson  River, 
a  hundred  miles  away. 
The  mother  "  took  to 
her  bed  for  the  great- 
er part  of  the  next 
day,"  and  then  set 
abont  repairing  th« 


tattered  garments  of  her  children.  The  little 
•*  wood  girl,"  as  the  child  was  called,  received 
the  name  of  "Thankful,"  in  commemoration 
of  the  peril  from  which  she  had  escaped  in  the 
first  hours  of  her  life. 

Such  were  a  few  of  the  incidents  which  char- 
acterized the  flight  from  Wyoming.  The  swamp 
through  which  the  great  body  of  the  fugitirei 
passed  is  still  called  "The  Shades  of  Death." 
It  is  a  gloomy  and  desolate  region  even  noir, 
where  the  gray  eagle  wheels  nndistnrbed,  the 
bear  makes  his  lair,  and  the  wild  deer  roam  at 
will.  For  mile  upon  mile  there  is  no  trace  of 
human  life  except  the  occasional  cabins  of  the 
lumbermen,  and  now  and  then  a  solitary  clear* 
ing,  where  a  few  acres  have  been  painfully  re- 
deemed from  the  poverty  of  nature. 

The  morning  of  the  4th  of  July  broke  gloozB' 
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iJy  oTcr  the  Valley  of  Wyoming.  Butler  sum- 
moned Forty  Fort  to  surrender.  The  terms  of 
cmpitalation  were  soon  arranged.  The  inhab- 
iuntf  were  to  give  up  their  arms,  surrender  the 
poblic  itorcs,  and  remain  neutral  during  the 
w,  retaining  peaceable  possession  of  their 
ftrais,  and  Butler  was  to  use  his  influence  to 
presenre  their  property  from  plunder.  On  the 
morning  of  the  5th,  Butler,  with  his  Rangers, 
marched  in  at  one  gate,  and  the  Indians  at  the 
other.  The  Seneca  chief  glared  around  sns- 
picioasly,  as  though  apprehending  a  snare. 
Queen  Esther  addressed  Denison  in  a  taunting 
mtnncr,  but  was  checked  by  the  British  cora- 
mtndcr.  "  Women  should  be  seen,  not  heard," 
uid  he.  Among  the  prisoners  he  saw  Boyd,  a 
deserter  from  the  British.  "  Boyd,"  he  said 
to  him,  "go  to  that  tree  I"  The  poor  fellow 
claimed  to  be  treated  as  a  prisoner  of  war. 
"Go  to  the  tree.  Sir!"  repeated  Butler,  stern- 
ly. He  obeyed,  and  was  shot  down  at  a  signal 
from  Butler.  No  other  life  was  taken  after  the 
capitulation.  The  stories  of  subsequent  mas- 
Mcres  which  were  reported  at  the  time,  and 
vhich  made  their  way  into  the  histories  of  the 
day,  and  hare  aince  boon  repeated,  were  sht-cr 
ttbriauoat. 

Bntler  soon  found  that  in  guaranteeing  the 
property  of  the  people  he  hod  promised  more 
than  he  could  perform.    The  Indians  laid  hands 
«  erery  thing  which  came  in  their  way.  One 
took  a  fancy  to  Denison's  gay  hunting-shirt,  and 
ke  was  forced  to  give  it  up.    Another  plunder- 
ed him  of  his  beaver  hat.     "  They  took  our 
ieatber  beds,"  lays  Mrs.  Myers,  whose  narra- 
tiTc,«lakea  down  from  her  own  lips,  forms  one 
of  the  most  interesting  portions  of  Dr.  Peck's 
HUtory,  "  and  ripping  open  the  ticks,  crammed 
m  the  plunder,  consisting  mostly  of  fine  cloth- 
ing, and  throwing  thorn  over  their  horses,  went 
dt    A  squaw  came  riding  up  with  ribbons 
from  her  head  over  her  horse's  tail, 
of  the  squaws  would  ha^-o  one,  two,  or 
tbvee  kmnets,  generally  back  side  before.  One 
radeoff  astride  of  mother's  side-saddle  —  that, 
loo,  wrong  end  foremost — with  mother's  scarlet 
cloak  banging  before  her,  tied  at  the  back  of 
ivraecL"    The  good  woman  managed  to  save 
tht  clothing  which        hud  on  by  a  hazardous 
fnthiMtion  of  spirit.    A  filthy  old  squaw  en- 
dtamred  to  take  some  article  from  her  person, 
sad  raeehred  a  blow  in  tlie  face  which  felled  her 
lo  the  ground.    Springing  up,  she  renewed  the 
oootest,  bat  was  soon  worsted.    The  savages 
took  this  in  good  part,  patting  the  victor  on 
Uw  back,  and  complimontini^  her  as  a  "  good 
iqoaw,'*  while  the  discomfited  hag  sneaked 
nrmj.    The  Indian  women,  in  fact,  were  far 
vonw  than  the  men.     One  old  squaw  came 
pmrling  about  with  sixteen  scalps  strung  on  a 
iridL  She  said  she  had  been  scalping  Yankees 
an  nigbt,  and  waj  tired  oat.    She  was  soon 
Mounted  astride  of  a  lean  horse,  with  a  look- 
iMg-^Utm  in  one  hand  and  her  string  of  scalps 
ia  thm  other,  and  so  paraded  back  nud  forth  be- 
fmn  th«  stockade. 


Butler,  with  his  troops,  soon  left  the  valley. 
The  Indians  scattered  themselves  in  every  di- 
rection, destroying  every  thing  which  they  could 
not  carry  off.  The  cattle  were  turned  into  the 
com-ticlds,  the  houses  were  plundered  and 
burned.  A  few  that  stood  near  the  fort  at 
Wilkesbarre  were  spared,  bat  every  other  dwell- 
ing in  the  valley  was  destroyed.  Their  work 
of  devastation  accomplished,  the  Indians  re- 
turned to  their  homes. 

In  a  few  weeks  the  fugitives  began  to  return, 
in  order  to  secure  such  of  their  crops  as  had  es- 
caped destruction.  In  October  they  undertook 
to  gather  the  remains  of  their  comrades  who 
had  fallen,  and  to  give  them  decent  burial. 
The  weather  had  been  so  hot  and  dry  that  the 
mutilated  corpses  wore  shriveled  up  and  inof- 
fensive. They  could  be  recognized  only  by  the 
clothing  that  remained  upon  them.  They  were 
taken  up  with  pitchforks,  and  deposited  in  a 
common  grave,  which  remained  unmarked  for 
more  than  half  a  century.  At  last  a  granite 
monument  was  erected  over  the  spot,  bearing 
appropriate  inscriptions,  and  recording  the 
namc^  of  those  who  fell  in  that  fatal  battle. 


WTOMINU  MOMUMKKT. 


During  the  remainder  of  the  war  Wyoming 
was  harassed  by  prowling  bands  of  Indians. 
No  man  who  went  into  the  fields  in  the  morn- 
ing had  any  security  that  he  would  not  be  way- 
laid, shot,  and  scalped  before  niplit.  Scarcely 
a  month  passed  which  was  not  marked  by  some 
murder  committed  by  the  marauding  savages. 

Among  the  few  settlers  who  remained  in  the 
valley  during  all  these  troubles  was  a  worthy 
Quaker  named  Jonathan  Slocum.  As  a  non- 
combatant  ho  thought  himself  safe  from  attack, 
and  his  house  was,  besides,  close  by  the  fort  at 
Wilkesbarre.  One  November  morning  ho  had 
gone  out  into  the  fields.  At  home  were  his  wife 
their  four  children,  a  couple  of  lads  whose  fa- 
ther had  been  carried  away  by  the  Indians,  and 
a  negro  servant-girl.  Tliroe  Delawares  crept 
up  to  the  house,  shot  one  of  the  lads  and  scalped 
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him  on  tho  threshold 
with  the  knife  which 
ho  had  bt*en  sharp* 
ening.  The  oldest 
child,  A  daughter  of 
nine,  cauf^ht  up  )icr 
infant  brother  and  lied 
Ui  tho  fort,  unpursucd. 
The  savages  seiccd 
the  otlier  cliildrcn — a 
IniniS  boy,  and  Fran- 
ces, a  fair-haired  ^irl 
of  five  — "  Little  Red- 
head," as  her  brothers 
wero  wont  to  call  her. 
Tho  motlier  bcf^jjed 
that  tho  boy  might 
b3  left.  "He  is 
lame,"  she  said,  "  and 
can  do  you  no  good.'' 
The  aavages  released 
him,  but  carried  oHf 
the  negro  girl,  th3 
brother  of  tlio  slain 
lad,  and  little  Fran- 
ces. Before  aid  could 
bo  summoned  from 
the  fort  th.'y  had  dis- 
appeared in  th3  for- 
est. 

A  few  weeks  later 
the  good  Quaker  liim- 
Bolf,  with  his  father- 
in  -  law,  were  shot 
down  while  at  work 
in  the  fields.  Yean 
passed ;  tha  dead  were 
forgotten,  but  the  mo- 
ther's heart  never 
ceas3d  to  yearn  for 
her  fair-haired  child, 
who  Imd  been  bomi 
away  to  a  fato  which 
seemed  worse  than 
death.  Her  sons  grew 
up  and  prospered. 
Year  after  year  they 
persevered  in  inqui- 
ries and  searches  for  their  loit  sister.  They 
traversed  the  forests  between  tlio  Susquehanna 
and  tlie  Great  Lakes,  visited  Canada  and  the 
Far  West,  offering  large  rewards  for  tidings ; 
but  all  in  vain.  Captives  who  had  been  car- 
ried away  by  the  Indians  were  not  unfrequent- 
ly  heard  of,  but  closo  inquiry  showed  that  none 
of  these  was  the  one  for  whom  they  sought. 
One  of  these  was  takrn  home  with  them,  and 
kindly  cared  for.  "Stay  with  me,"  said  the 
mother,  "as  lon-r  as  thee  pleases;  perhaps 
Fomc  one  eUe  may  extend  the  like  kindness  to 
iny  dear  France's." 

The  mother  went  to  her  grave  sorrowing,  full 
of  years.  The  lame  boy  who  ha<l  been  spared, 
and  the  infant  who  had  been  saved  by  his  sis- 
ter, beram<?  gray-headed  men,  before  the  vail 
which  had  hidden  t'lo  fate  of  their  lost  sister 


was  strangely  lifted.    A  traveler  chanced,  in 
ISS.'),  to  pass  the  night  at  a  Miami  riUac^ 
Indiana.    He  was  hospitably  entertained  in  the 
hoM  house.    The  head  of  the  family  was  an 
old  woman  known  as  Maconaqua,  "The  Little 
Bear."    She  had  two  daughters  and  A«Rm-in- 
law — a  tall,  han»lsome  half-breed — all  of  wfcom 
treated  the  old  woman  with  the  most  unbound- 
ed deference.    Thongh  she  spoke  only  the  In- 
dian language,  and  was  apparently  an  Indian, 
sometiiing  alx>ut  her  convinced  the  traveler  that 
tihe  was  of  the  white  race.    He  succeeded  in 
winning  her  confidence,  and  she  imparted  to 
him  her  story.    Her  father  was  a  while  raan. 
who  wore  a  broad-brimmed  hat,  and  Ii\-ed  on 
tho  Susquehanna  Hiver.    His  name  was  Slf>- 
cnm.    She  had  been  carried  away  many  years 
ago  by  t!io  Delaware  Indians.   Slie  was  a  cKild 
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tlien.  Sao  had  lived  with  them  ever  since ; 
ther  h»d  been  kind  to  her,  and  she  had  been 
rerr  happy.  She  had  married  a  chief,  who  was 
Jaid  now.  She  had  white  brothers  and  sisters; 
Imt  thfT  must  all  b»  dead,  and  she  must  soon 
Jie,  for  she  was  old  and  feeble. 

The  tTftTclcr  wrote  to  the  |K>3t-mastcr  at  Lan- 
cuter,  Pennsylvania,  stating  these  facts,  and 
nrping  that  ther  should  b;}  published.  The  let- 
ter was  tlurtp  aside  unnoticed.  Two  years  aft- 
er the  post-master  died,  and  the  letter  was  found 
among  his  papers.  It  was  published  in  a  news- 
j>»per,  a  copr  of  whicli  reached  Wyoming.  In- 
qairieif  were  made,  and  it  was  found  that  this 
old  Indian  woman,  who  could  bo  no  other  than 
the  lost  Francos  Slocum.  still  lived. 

Threa  of  the  Slocnm  family  set  out  at  once 
to  Ti»it  their  long-lost  kinswoman.  Two  of 
them  were  the  bn)ther  who  had  been  carried  to 
the  fort,  and  the  sister  who  had  saved  him.  They 
f^und  her  at  her  home.  For  some  time  she  was 
cold  and  suspicious.  She  could  not  believe  that 
ther  were  the  brother  and  sister  who  had  been 
children  with  her  half  a  century  ago.  They 
laut  be  schemers  who  wished  to  got  possession 
of  her  person  or  her  land.  Still  she  told  tlicm 
.ler  Korr.  Her  father's  name  was  Slocum  :  he 
°ru  a  small  man.  with  sandy  hair  and  freckled 
(»ed.  lie  wore  a  large-brimmed  hat.  Ho  lived 
naar  •  fort  by  a  great  river.    Three  Indians 
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took  her  away  when  she  was  a  child,  many' 
winters  ago.  She  had  brothers  nnd  sisters.  One 
of  her  bwthors  had  accidentally  hammered  off 
her  finger  nail,  and  it  had  never  grown  since. 
This  last  was  a  token  which  the  Slocums  had 
fixed  upon  as  a  sure  sign  by  which  they  could 
recognize  their  sister.  There  was  the  disfig- 
ured finger.    The  identification  was  complete. 

By  slow  degrees  they  won  iier  confidonc". 
But  she  resolutely  refused  all  their  invitations 
to  return  with  thbm,  even  for  a  risit. 

"I  con  not  go,"  she  said;  *'I  have  always 
lived  with  the  Indians ;  I  am  used  to  them :  I 
wish  to  live  and  die  with  them.  My  husband 
and  ray  boys  are  buried  here,  and  I  can  not 
leave  them.  I  have  a  house  and  land,  two 
daughters,  a  8on-in-iaw,  and  grandchildren.  I 
was  n  sapling  when  they  took  me.  It  is  all 
gone  pant.  I  should  not  1)C  happy  with  my 
white  relatives.  I  am  glad  to  sec  them  ;  but  I 
can  not  go.  Why  should  I  go  and  be  like  m 
fish  out  of  water?" 

• '  No,  "said  "  Cut-Finger, "  her  eldest  daugh- 
ter. "  She  can  not  go.  The  deer  can  not  live 
out  of  the  forcsL" 

"  Yellow- Loaf,"  the  yonngcr  daughter,  as- 
sented. "Our  mother,"  said  she,  *'c.in  not 
go,  even  on  a  visit ;  for  the  fish  dies  quickly 
out  of  water." 

Maconaqna  was  of  small  statnre,  not  mncli 
l>cnt;  she  wore  her  hair  club- 
bed behind,  and  was  dressed 
in  a  calico  short-gown,  with 
a  white  Mackinaw  blanket, 
a  fold  of  blue  cloth  around 
her  body,  red  leggins,  and 
buckskin  moccasins.  In 
dress,  manner,  habits,  and 
modes  of  thought  she  was  an 
Indian.  Yet  now  and  then 
some  vague  reminiscences 
of  her  childish  habits  would 
Appear.  After  every  meal 
the  dishes  were  washed  by 
her  daughters,  and  the  room 
was  carefully  8wc|)t.  Her 
mother  had  taught  her  to 
do  so,  she  said,  and  she  had 
uiught  her  daughters.  She 
was  rich  in  a  rude  way,  hnd 
fertile  lands,  n  comfortable 
}:ou>c,  horses,  cattle,  and 
]>oultry,  convenient  furni- 
ture, on  abundance  of  trink- 
ets, clothes  enough  to  stock 
n  country  store,  and  a  con- 
sider;! ble  sum  of  money. 

Her  brother  and  sister  V.  ft 
her,  half-pleased  ond  hall- 
saddened  by  the  condition 
in^xhich  they  had  found  her. 
The  brother  visited  her  again 
some  two  years  later  accom- 
panied by  his  two  daughters. 
She  received  them  gladly, 
and  suid  if  he  would  come  to 
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her  she  would  Rive  him  half  her  land  ;  but  she 
would  not  go  with  him.  Not  long  after  arrange- 
ments were  made  to  remove  the  Miami  Indians 
farther  to  the  West.  The  story  of  Frances 
Slocum  had  been  made  widely  known,  and  by 
the  spcriol  exertions  of  Mr.  Bidlack — a  genuine 
Wyoming  name — the  Uepresentatire  from  that 
district,  aided  by  John  Quincy  Adams,  a  bill  was 
p.issed.  securing  to  Maconaqua  and  her  heirs  a 
tract  of  land  a  mile  square,  embracing  the  home 
in  wliich  she  had  so  long  lived.  But  she  grew 
weary  when  her  Red  kindred  had  gone,  and  said 
she  wished  to  live  no  longer.  She  died  in  1847, 
and  is  buried  near  the  confluence  of  the  Mis- 
fisinewa  and  the  Wabash  rivers. 

Among  the  many  adventures  narrated  by  the 
historians  of  Wyoming,  none  perluips  exceeds 
in  interest  the  story  of  the  escape  of  Hammond 
and  the  Bcnncts  from 
their  Indian  captors. 
Lebbcus  Hammond 
was  one  of  the  two 
who  had  escaped  from 
the  massacre  at  H*- 
ther's  Rock.  Ho,  with 
Thomas  Bcnnct,  and 
his  son  Andrew,  a  lad 
of  fourteen,  were  snr* 
prised  by  a  jMirty  of 
Indians.  It  was  in 
March,  and  the  snow 
lay  wnist-dcep  in  the 
woods,  but  the  Indians 
hurried  their  captives 
on.  At  night  they 
were  secured  by  slen- 
der poles  laid  across 
them,  with  an  Indian 
lying  upon  each  end. 
The  fate  which  await- 
ed them  was  indicated 
too  plainly  to  be  mis- 
taken. Bcnnct  had 
torn  a  button  from  his 
coat  and  wished  to  re- 
place it.  "Fool,  Ban- 
not,"  said  one  of  the 
captors;  "only  one 
day  raoro.  You  die  at 
Wyahwing."  Then 
they  told  the  fate  of 
Boyd,  whom  they  had 
captured  not  long  be- 
fore. They  had  cut 
off  his  fingers  and  toes 
one  by  one,  and  pluck- 
ed out  his  eyes,  but 
could  not  extort  from 
him  a  cry  or  a  groan. 
"Boyd  brave  man," 
they  said.  The  pris- 
oners were  left  alone 
for  a  few  minutes. 

"  Hammond,"  said 
Bennet, "  we  must  rise 
upon  them  to-night." 


"  It  will  bo  ft  great  undertaking,"  replied 
Hammond  ;  "  but  it  may  be  our  last  chaooe. " 

"We  may  succeed  ;  but  if  I  am  to  die  I  will 
sell  ray  life  as  dearly  as  possible." 

The  boy  said  nothing;  but  was  ready  fot 
action. 

That  night  the  prisoners  were  aecnred  u 

nsnal.  Toward  morning  they  were  reliered 
from  the  poles  and  Buffered  to  walk  about  s 
tlo.  Soon  the  Indians  fell  into  a  slumber,  all 
except  one  who  acted  as  watchman.  He  nt 
by  the  fire,  roasting  a  deer's  head,  and  Uiilr 
picking  out  the  dainty  morsels.  Now  or  ncrer 
was  the  time.  Hammond  took  his  place  qti- 
etly  near  an  axe ;  the  boy  stood  near  wboe 
the  guns  were  stacked ;  Bonnet  gained  a  tpesr 
unperccived,  and  cautiously  approached  the 
guard,  who  was  nodding  over  liis  early  break- 
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f&st  In  an  inxtant  the  spear  was  driven 
thnmfrh  the  body  of  the  Indian,  who  fell  forward 
into  the  fire.  Hammond  seized  the  axe  and 
dashed  in  the  skull  of  the  savage  who  had 
boasted  of  the  torture  of  Boyd.  Another  blow 
baried  the  axe  in  the  neck  of  another  savaRo 
who  was  endeavoring  to  rise.  Bennet,  leaving 
the  fpear  in  the  body  of  his  first  victim,  seized  a 
hatchet  and  dealt  murderous  blows.  The  boy 
mapped  three  guns,  one  after  another,  at  the 
enemy;  not  one  would  go  off.  A  stout  Indian 
rushed  apon  hira,  but  the  bravo  lad  clubbing 
his  ma.«ket  buried  the  lock  deep  in  the  head 
of  the  s.ivage.  Five  of  the  seven  Indians  lay 
dead.  The  two  others  fled,  one  desperately 
voonded  by  the  boy.  Bennct  flung  his  hatchet 
at  the  other.  It  struck  in  his  back,  inflicting  a 
ghsstly  wound. 

Still  the  victors  were  in  imminent  peril ;  they 
had  no  provisions,  the  weather  was  intensely 
cold,  and  tlic  woods  were  full  of  prowling  snv- 
tfjti^  who  might  easily  track  them  through  tho 
deep  now.  Bennet  was  na  old  hunter,  who 
knew  the  country,  and  led  them  over  the  ridges, 
(xrefallyavoiding  the  Indian  trails.  They  swam 
the  half-frozen  streams,  stopping  now  and  tluMi 
10  pick  a  few  winter-green  lt;aves  in  spots  where 
the  mow  had  drifted  away,  and  reached  their 
homes  in  throe  days. 

The  Indian  who  hod  been  wounded  by  young 
Bennet  died  in  the  woods.  His  companion, 
vliom  the  elder  Bennet  had  marked  with  the 
bilehet,  was  foand  lying  insensible  by  a  party 
of  kit  tribe.  He  was  brought  to  life,  and  told 
the  ttory  of  tlic  slaughter  of  his  romnidcs.  Fev- 
ea  yean  after  a  treaty  was  negotiated  with  the 
Uians.  Hammond,  who  was  present,  saw  nn 
41  Indian  with  a  crooked  back  walking  about, 
vliooe  fiic«  seemed  familiar  to  him.  lie  in- 
qidred  the  caosc  of  his  stooping. 

^  A  Yankee  tomahawked  mc  at  Wyoming, " 
v«a  the  sullen  reply. 

^Qmgo  Ransom  entered  the  Revolutionary 
miyat  the  age  of  fourteen.  His  father  was 
knifid  at  Wyoming  ;  his  elder  brother,  whose 
una  was  bmkon  in  the  fight,  escaped  by  swiin- 
rohlf  tho  river,  diving  under  water  when  firol 
it  fitom  the  sliorc.  Young  liansom  himself  wa^< 
with  lbs  company  detailed  to  bury  the  dead  ; 
uaoog  the  corpses  he  found  that  of  his  father, 
"''^■-•"i.'  iMo  by  some  portion  of  his  dress.  Two 
he  was  made  prisoner  by  a  party  of 
ind  Indians,  and  carried  to  the  St.  Law. 

i-  '^f  mtreal.  After  some  months  of 
.1,  .  .  .  he,  with  two  others,  succeeded 
la  iMking  a  raft,  and  escaped  to  the  American 
*hdve.  A  weary  journey  lay  before  them.  For 
X  week  they  traveled  by  night  through  a  dense 
vwamp,  feeding  npon  frogs  and  snakes  which 
'bey  caught.  One  of  them  became  exhausted, 
\nd  declared  that  ho  could  go  no  fanhcr ;  his 
''omrades  endearored  to  rouse  him  by  thrcatcn- 
tngtocat  his  flesh  if  ho  died.  This  succeeded  for 
I  time;  bat  ho  soon  gave  out  again,  and  urged  his 
friends  to  learo  him  to  his  fate.  It  was  better 
that  he  shoold  die  alone  than  tliat  all  should  per- 
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ish  together.  They  built  a  rude  booth  by  the 
side  of  a  spring,  gathered  a  pile  of  frogs,  kindled 
a  fire,  and  went  their  way.  After  many  days* 
hard  travel  they  reached  i'oultney,  in  Vermont, 
where  they  found  friends.  Three  weeks  after, 
their  comrade  whom  they  had  left  behind  mode 
his  appearance,  licst,  water,  and  a  diet  of  broil- 
ed frogs  had  recruited  his  strength,  and  ho  had 
followed  on  in  their  tnu-k. 

Ransom  re-entered  the  army,  served  through 
the  war,  then  returned  to  Wyoming,  married 
a  wife,  and  began  the  world  anew.  For  a  time 
the  young  couple  were  poor  enough.  Until 
their  crop  of  liax  was  grown  they  were  sorely 
off  for  clothing.  But  necessity  taught  them  in- 
vention. Ransom  mowed  down  a  luxuriant 
crop  of  nettles,  rotted  the  stalks  like  hemp,  and 
from  the  fibres  his  good  wife  wove  cloth  and 
made  some  indispensable  garments.  When  his 
flax  was  ripe  it  was  pulled,  hastily  rotted,  spun, 
and  woven.  In  just  eight  days  from  the  time 
when  it  was  pulled  the  young  farmer  rejoiced 
in  a  suit  of  clotlies  made  from  it  by  his  thrifty 
wife. 

Ransom  prospered  in  the  world,  became  n 
man  of  note,  and  rose  to  the  rank  of  Colonel  in 
his  regiment.  Once,  when  he  was  far  advanced 
in  years,  a  young  man  ventured  in  his  presence 
to  speak  disrespectfully  of  Washington.  In  a 
moment  the  cane  of  the  veteran  rose,  and  the 
young  man  lay  sprawling  on  the  ground.  An 
action  for  assault  was  instituted.  The  fact 
could  not  bo  denied,  and  Ransom,  pleading 
guilty,  threw  himself  upon  the  mercy  of  tho 
court. 

"  Colonel  Ransom."  asked  Matthias  Hollcn- 
back,  who  was  one  of  the  judges,  "where  were 
you  in  1777  ?" 

*♦  In  my  father's  Company,  with  Washing- 
ton's anny." 

'*  Where  were  you  on  the  3d  of  July,  1788  ?" 

"With  Captain  Spaulding,  on  my  way  to 
Wyoming. " 

And  the  following  summer?" 

*'  With  Sullivan,  in  the  Lake  Country,  flog- 
ging the  Indians." 

*'  And  the  next  fall  and  winter  ?" 

"  A  prisoner  on  the  St.  Lawrence." 

"  Well,  Colonel,  did  you  knock  the  man 
down  ?" 

**  I  did,  and  would  do  it  again  under  the  like 
provocation." 

"  What  was  the  provocation  ?" 

"Tho  rascal  abused  the  name  of  Washing- 
ton." 

"  Colonel  Ransom,"  said  the  Judge,  after  due 
deliberation,  "  tho  judgment  of  the  court  is  that 
you  shall  bo  fined  one  cent,  and  that  the  prose- 
cutor shall  pay  the  costs." 

Tho  close  of  the  Revolutionary  war  brought 
no  immediate  peace  to  Wyoming.  The  valley 
had  suflcred  fearfully  during  the  contest.  Tho 
entire  population  could  not  have  exceeded  three 
thousand  persons.  Fully  three  hundred  men 
— at  least  one-third  of  the  able-bodied  men — 
had  been  killed.    The  sarvivora  were  now  to 
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ba  compelled  to  strangle  for  the  possession  of 
the  homes  which  had  been  won  at  the  cost  of 
so  much  toil  and  blood. 

Pennsylvania  had  never  acqniesced  in  the 
claim  of  Connecticut  of  jurisdiction  over  the 
8u-squchanna  country.  The  question  was 
brouj;ht  before  the  appropriate  tribunal,  by 
which  it  was  decided  in  favor  of  Pcnnsvlvania. 


Yankees,  driven  to  desperation,  ronisted. 
Connecticut  Company,  who  claimed  the  right 
to  the  soil,  i)Oured  in  settlers,  armed  to  "  roan 
their  claims."  The  whole  history  of  the  times 
reads  like  a  chapter  from  the  story  of  Kansas 
of  the  present  day. 

Amonp  the  early  settlers  of  Wyominp  weit 
the  Bidlack  familv.    One  son  commanded  • 


Of  this  decision  the  people  of  Wyoming  did  company  at  the  battle,  and  was  killed  at  Uie 
not  complain.  If  they  could  ba  secured  in  the  j  head  of  his  men ;  the  father  was  soon  after  made 
peaceable  possession  of  their  homes,  they  cared  priiioncr  by  the  Indians ;  another  sod,  Benja- 
min, was  with  tlie  armj,  in  which  he  senred 
during  the  war. 

Benjamin  Bidlack  was  a  stout,  fearless,  joHv 
fellow,  who  told  a  good  story,  Fang  a  capital 
song,  and  was  nowise  averse  to  the  bottle.  He 
was  too  good  a  Yankee  to  be  overlooked  by  tht 
Pcnnsylvanians,  and  was  carried  off  to  Sunb** 


not  whether  they  were  to  bs  citizens  of  Penn- 
sylvania or  of  Connecticut.     But  they  soon 
found  that  their  titles  were  not  to  be  R'cogniied. 
Th«ir  lands  were  granted  anew,  and  they  were 
to  be  expc'll'.'d  from  their  pleasant  valley.  Then 
ensued  ths  long  and  weary  contest  known  as  the 
'*  Second  Pennamite  war,"  into  the  details  of 
which  we  have  not  space 
to  enter.    Those  who 
indiscriminately  praiss 
the  past  at  the  expense 
of  the   present  —  who 
sec  in  every  instance  of 
disorder  a   proof  of 
national  degeneracy  — 
who  are  sure  that  land- 
jobbing,  and  Kansas 
trouble,  and  Anti-R<^nt 
disorders  would  never 
have  occuiTcd  in  the 
good  old  tim38  of  our 
fathers — will  do  well  to 
read  the  story  of  Wyo- 
ming during  the  years 
that  immediately  fol- 
lowed the  war  fur  Inde- 
pendence, as  told  at 
length  by  Mr,  Miner, 
in  his  minute  History 
of  Wyoming;  or,  more 
briefly,  by  Mr.  Peck,  in 
the  excellent  work  be- 
fore us. 

The  Pennsylvanian 
authorities  sent  com- 
missioners, backed  by 
military  force,  to  dis- 
possess the  settlors. — 
These  performed  their 
functions  in  such  a 
manner  as  to  remind 
the  people  of  the  days  of 
Butler  and  Giengwah- 
toh.  The  settlers  were 
insulted,  their  crops  de- 
stroyed, their  houses 
burned,  their  wives  and 
ciiildren  abused.  At 
one  time  a  hundred  and 
fifty  fumili'-'s  were  ox- 
jiellcd  from  their  new- 
ly-built dwellings,  and 
forced  to  fly  on  foot  80 
miles  to  the  Lackawax- 
ea   settlements.  Ths 
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fj,  and  thrown  into  prison.  He  bore  his  con- 
finement in  the  jolliest  manner ;  and  it  soon  be- 
came the  favorite  amusement  in  Sunbiiry  to  as- 
semble about  the  jail,  treat  Ben  Bidlack,  and 
bear  him  sing.  At  6rst  ho  was  permitted  to 
stand  in  tlie  door  of  his  cell  to  amuse  them ; 
then  he  was  allowed  to  perform  on  the  stoop. 
Day  after  day  passed.  Ben  sang  his  sonps, 
drank  his  grog,  and  retired  to  his  cell  when  his 
auditors  were  ready  to  disperse.  He  seemed 
to  enjoy  his  captivity;  his  captors  ccrtainlv 
did. 

At  length  he  announced  that  he  had  added  a 
new  song  to  his  repertoire;  it  was  called  ''The 
Old  Swaggering  Man,"  and  was  a  rouser.  To 
do  justice  to  it  he  must  have  plenty  of  room  to 
act  the  part ;  he  must  have  a  stout  cane,  and 
the  whole  length  of  the  stoop. 
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"Bring  on  the  cane,  and  clear  the  stoop  1" 
said  the  by-standers. 

Ben  took  the  cane,  and  a  fresh  pull  at  the 
whisky-jug ;  he  staggered  buck  and  forth,  pour* 
ing  forth  verse  after  yenc,  each  ending  with  the 
chorus,  "  Hero  goes  the  Old  .Swuggcring  .Man!" 
At  last,  as  if  resolved  to  outdo  himself,  he  took 
another  drink,  staggered  more  wildly  than  ever, 
reached  the  end  of  the  stoop,  shouted  out  the 
familiar  chorus — "Here  goes  llic  Old  Stagger- 
ing Man  !"  and,  suiting  the  action  to  the  word, 
leapud  from  the  stoop,  bounded  over  a  h!gh 
fence,  and  disappeared  in  the  direction  of  Wy- 
oming. 

Some  of  the  Pcnnsylvanians  langhed,  some 
swore,  and  others  followed  the  jailer  a  few  rods 
in  pursuit,  but  only  caught  a  glimpse  of  his 
stalwart  figure  disappearing  in  the  gloom. 

"There's  no  use  chas- 
ing him,"  they  said, 
as  they  came  back; 
"  he  can  outrun  a 
deer." 

The  next  day  it  was 
noised  abroad  in  Wy- 
oming  that  Ben  Bid- 
lack  had  Eung  him- 
self out  of  Sunbury 
jail,  and  was  at  home 
safe  and  sound. 

Poor  Ben  Bidlack 
led  for  years  an  no- 
prosperous  life.  The 
part  of  the  "Old 
Swaggering  Man" 
came  quite  too  natu- 
ral to  him.  Men 
shook  their  heads  as 
he  passed,  and  regret- 
ted that  there  was  lit- 
tle hope  that  his  char- 
acter or  his  fortune 
Mould  improve.  Ho 
struggled  long  and 
vainly  again<«t  inclina- 
tion ond  temptation. 
A  higher  strcngtli 
rnmc  at  length  to  aid 
his  weakness.  Meth- 
odist preachers  made 
their  way  to  Wyo- 
ming; the  "Old 
Swaggering  Man"  was 
converted,  and  in  due 
time  ^xM'anie  a  preach- 
er of  thut  denomina- 
tion. His  old  power 
of  song  remained,  but 
the  pious  hymns  of 
Charles  Wesley  re- 
placed the  jovial  .staves 
of  his  youth.  He  had 
found  his  true  voca- 
tion, and  in  it  passed 
the  many  remaining 
years  of  his  life,  hon- 
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ored  and  bclored.  In  1825  ho  was  called  upon 
to  deliver  a  Fourth  of  July  oraiion.  The  surviT- 
ing  soldiers  of  the  Revolution  gathered  from  far 
and  near,  each  wearing  a  sprig  of  laurel  at  his 
button.  The  old  man  marched  at  their  head  as 
straight  as  an  arrow,  keeping  time  once  more 
to  the  familiar  strains  of  Yankee  Doodle.  His 
oration  took  the  form  of  a  sermon,  from  the 
text,  "For  con.sider  how  great  things  the  Lord 
hath  done  for  you."  It  was  a  stirring  discourse  ; 
the  Are  of  his  youth  seemed  renewed,  as  the 
veteran  told  the  story  of  the  struggle  in  which 
he  had  borne  a  part. 

The  second  Pennamite  war  lasted  for  years, 
with  various  fortune.  The  Yankees,  repeated- 
ly driven  off,  returned  with  fresh  numbers.  The 
last  engagement  in  which  lives  were  lost  took 
place  on  the  1 8th  of  October,  1 784.  The  scene 
of  this  action  is  represented  in  the  accompany- 
ing engraving.  In  the  distance  is  seen  the 
** Umbrella  Tree,"  whose  shape  and  conspicu- 
ous position  have  long  made  it  a  landmark  in 
the  valley.  The  venerifblc  house,  half-hidden 
by  trees,  was  built  and  occupied  by  Denison. 
"Last  season,  ISoT,"  says  Dr.  Peck,  "it  ex- 
changed its  original  red  covering  for  a  new 
white  one,  and  but  for  its  antique  form  and 
largo  chimney  would  now  exliibit  quite  a  mod- 
em appearance."  The  house  on  the  left  occu- 
pies the  site  of  the  block-houses  from  which  the 
Yankees  fired  the  last  deadly  shot  in  the  Pen- 
namite war.  The  road  which  crosses  the  creek 
is  the  old  road  along  which  the  patriot  army 
inarched  to  attack  the  Tories  and  Indians  on 
the  fatal  3d  of  July. 

But  the  troubles  of  Wyoming  were  not  over. 


It  was  long  before  the  settlers  werts  placed  in 
quiet  possession  of  their  lands.  Bat  as  time 
passed  wiser  connsels  prevailed.  A  compro- 
mise was  entered  upon,  in  virtue  of  which  the 
original  settlers  were  secured  in  the  possession 
of  their  homes,  and  the  long  feud  was  finally 
healed. 

Things  then  moved  on  quietly  for  years,  un- 
til it  was  discovered  that  Wyoming  lay  in  one 
of  the  richest  coal  regions  of  Pennsylvania. 
Railways  were  then  constructed  which  brougtt 
the  secluded  valley  within  a  few  hours*  easy 
ride  from  the  sea-board.  Yet  still  the  most 
usual  family  names  in  Wyoming  are  those  in- 
scribed on  the  monument  which  commemorates 
those  who  fell  in  the  battle  of  1 788. 

Half  a  century  of  peace  and  prosperity  has 
almost  effaced  the  memory  of  the  tronbloos 
years  that  preceded,  as  another  half  century 
will  efface  the  memory  of  the  bitter  contest* 
that  now  rage  around  us.  Hot-hcodcd  zealots 
and  unscrupulous  partisans  were  among  our 
fathers,  as  they  are  with  us,  and  will  be  with 
our  children.  Their  unjnst  schemes  and  selfish 
plans  have  died,  are  dying,  and  will  die  with 
them.  The  conservative  element  will  in  the 
end  be  too  strong  for  them. 

Wyoming  has  been  singularly  fortaiuU«  in 
its  local  historians.  Mr.  Miner  gleaned  from 
half-forgottcn  records,  and  gathered  from  the 
lips  of  the  survivors  of  the  heroic  age  the  thou- 
sand minute  details  which  enabled  him  to  pre- 
sent an  almost  dagucrreotypic  picture  of  the 
Wyoming  of  tlie  licvolution.  Dr.  Peck,  wor^ 
thily  follow^ing  bis  example,  has  made  a  wel- 
come addition  to  our  historical  literature. 
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VAGABONDIZING  IN  BELGIUM. 

AT  noon,  October  31,  1857,  I  committed  my 
formncj*  to  the  .steadiness  of  the  North  Star 
Ukd  failed  for  Southampton.  I  had  taken  my 
tkket  on  Friday  (lucky  day !),  and,  without  the 
Miistanco  of  steredorcs,  had  stowed  all  my  real 
•ad  personal  estate  in  a  vacant  bunk,  just  over 
th<  ooc  which  my  valuable  though  somewhat 
dilapidated  body  was  to  occupy  during  the 
aigbu  of  the  voyage.  A  carpet-bag,  contain- 
ing ray  wardrobe,  library,  etc.,  etc.,  and  a  faded 
bloe  cotton  ambrclla,  constituted  my  luggage ; 
a  big  apple  for  each  day  the  voyage  was  pro- 
phesied to  last,  and  a  bulky  black  bottle,  filled 
ap  my  inroice  of  stores.  Thus  equipped,  and 
with  thirty-eight  dollars  and  sixty  cents  in  my 
pocket,  I  set  out  to  make  the  grand  tour. 

With  tho  nsuaJ  unusual  mixture  of  people 
of  all  nations  (myself  the  only  Yankee  pa«scn- 
cer)  for  oar  company  ;  with  the  usual  weather, 
"  moch  finer  than  could  be  expected  at  the 
time  of  year  with  the  fogs  on  tho  Banks, 
and  rain  at  the  Devil's  Hole  ;  with  the  usual 
"moantains  high"  waves  of  fifteen  feet  alti- 
tode  i  with  the  osaal  (^niadcar  of  storm,  and 


still  grander  calm  ;  with  rather  more  than  tho 
nsual  Aurora  Borcalis  beauties  shooting  in  tri- 
colored  rays  across  the  sky,  swinging  into  great 
bows  of  beauty,  gaudily  fringing  the  passing 
cloud  and  glistening  on  tho  rugged  wave-top ; 
with  rather  more  than  usual  phosphoric  glories 
dancing  in  brood  spangles  on  the  sea  of  ink 
around  our  bows,  lighting  up  the  distant  sea- 
foam,  and,  like  a  river  of  molten  silver,  smok- 
ing, bubbling,  rollicking  in  our  wake  ;  with  the 
nsual  longing  to  climb  the  white  cliffs,  and 
plant  our  feet  on  the  green  turf  of  Old  En- 
gland ;  with  the  usual  glance  of  admiration  at 
the  strength,  the  >vcalth,  the  glory  of  that  iron- 
bound  island  ;  with  the  usual  rolling  and  pitch- 
ing across  tho  Channel  to  /a  belle  France ;  the 
usual  falling  in  love  with  tidy  French  women, 
and  usual  comparing  them  with  those  angels 
of  light  across  the  water  whose  Gothic  orna- 
ments arc  so  deranging  the  world's  finances, 
and  whose  petticoats,  a  world  too  wide  fur  their 
shrunk  shanks,  sweep  the  dirty  ways  of  Amer- 
ica's dirty  metropolis ;  with  the  usual  reverence 
for  that  daddy  of  all  lions,  Paris,  but  witho'it 
the  luoal  deep-boring  description  of  his  se]  ar- 
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ate  hairs,  I  passed  on  to  Brussels,  to  Antwerp, 
and — to  a  period. 

At  Antwerp  it  was  my  first  pleasnrc  to  be- 
come acquainted  with  Mynheer  Wittkamp  —  a 
man  whom  all  American  lovers  of  art  should 
desire  to  know — he  who,  at  the  age  of  twenty- 
live,  painted  "The  Deliverance  of  Leyden," 


and  gore  to  America  the  finest  picture  she  has 
yet  been  able  to  acquire,  the  most  perfect  studr 
for  her  young  artists.  I  found  him  close  up 
under  the  rafters  of  a  high-peaked  old  home — 
a  Young-Holland  man,  free  from  all  highfalutin. 
spread-eagle  ideas,  surrounded  by  the  parapher- 
nalia of  an  old-time  studio,  with  broken  (asts, 
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i;roirjque  figures,  quuint  old 
faniiture,    carious  books, 
pieces  of  armor,  and  mod- 
era  costumes,  mingled  het- 
crogeneouslr  with  big  Dutch 
pipes,  stampflof  cigars,  scraps 
ofbread,  and  rinds  of  c-hccso ; 
irith  rude  strong  sketches, 
veil -finished  studies,  and 
benutifnl  pictures  ;  diligent- 
ir  pursuing  his  study  of  art, 
M^flSed  that  ho  was  engaf^ 
in  the  highest  calling  of 
earth ;    aatisfied    with  its 
pains  as  increasing  by  con- 
tnut  the  height  of  its  pleas-  I 
area;  latisficd  with  its  pleas-  I 
ores  as  the   perfection  of 
earthly  enjoyment ;  satisfied 
with  his  poverty,  as  it  gave 
him  no  opportunity  to  waste 
ha  life  in  petty  pursuits,  and 
Mcnred  him   from  annoy- 
saces  to  which  the  rich  arc 
«di|eele<l ;  only  dissatisfied 
that  contracted  galleries  and 
coatnscted  tastes  restricted 
him  to  little  canvaaes  and 
trifling  subjects.    He  mado 
many  inquiries   after  the 
eoodition  of  his  picture ;  was 
pViMart  to  learn  that  it  occu- 
pied tbe  post  of  honor  in  tho 
most  importaint  American 
Art  GaJlerr,  in  the  Academy 
of  Fine  Arts,  that  is  doing 
more  for  the  dcTclopment  of 
artistic  talent  than  any  other  in  tho  world  ;  was 
planted  to  learn  that  it  was  studied  by  nrtistH,  and 
admired  bv  all ;  was  satisfied  with  the  very  small 
som  which  he  had  received,  as  it  was  place  and 
preservation,  and  not  price,  that  ho  had  desired 
for  ic    The  picture  was  too  democratic  for  the 
Bnropenn  galleries  that  wore  large  enough  to 
moeivo  it ;    he  was  too  poor  to  rent  a  large 
or  church  for  its  exhibition.    He  had 
times  been  on  the  point  of  cutting  out 
Z  heads  and  nailing  Utem  to  tho  rafters  of  his 
sindio,  rather  than  let  them  spoil  on  the  roller ; 
was  thankful  he  had  been  induced  to  send  it  to 
?rica  ;  besides,  tho  little  sum  of  money  he 
ired  had  ensbled  him  to  make  the  tour  to 
Italr,  which  he  had  long  desired,  and  during 
which  be  had  passed  the  happiest  six  months 
of  bis  life.     He  spoke  of  his  future  course  of 
scndr ;   said  that  he  would  like  to  spend  some 
time  in  the  New  World,  but  that  there  was  a 
broad  patch  of  water  between  here  and  there — 
his  feet  were  accustomed  to  standing  on 
— chat  tho  passages  of  the  President,  Arr- 
He,  Cmtrai  America,  and  many  other  similar 
tbmt,  he  heard  of,  were  not  such  as  to  en- 
ono  to  a  sea-adventure  ;  nevertheless  he 
would  at  once  devote  his  evenings  to  the  study 
of  the  Kn((liah  language,  his  days  to  ttic  paint- 
ing of  portrmits ;  then,  after  he  hnd  acqnired  a 
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sufficiency  of  words  and  dollars,  so  that  he  sht'uM 
not  be  cheated  out  of  half  the  profits  of  his  tour 
by  the  lack  of  them,  if  he  could  overcome  his 
aversion  to  a  sea-voyage,  God  permitting,  he 
would  traverse  some  of  the  beautiful  scenes, 
and  paint  some  of  the  wild,  free  figures  so  po- 
etically described  by  the  great  American  nov- 
elist. 

I  can  scarcely  conceive  how  so  flat  a  country- 
can  raise  up  greot  artists,  but  tho  superb  colos- 
sal statue  of  Rubens  under  my  window  is  evi- 
dence positive  that  not  only  great  painters  but 
great  sculptors  have  existed  here.  I  can  not 
help  believing,  however,  that  if  Rubens  ha»l 
been  surrounded  by  such  graceful  forms  n> 
p^ow  up  among  American  mountain  ridges,  and 
by  such  exquisite  faces  as  are  met  iii  some  of 
our  American  cities  —  if  ho  had  drawn  his  in- 
spiration fn>m  stalwart  Virginia  mountaineers 
and  athletic  luickwoodsmcn  from  our  Westeni 
hills,  instead  of  from  the  shrunken  corpses  of 
Antwerpen  hospitals — ho  would  have  produced 
such  pictures  as  would  have  left  no  room  for 
disputing  his  right  to  the  highest  position  among 
painters.  I  can  understand  the  possibility  of  a 
lock  of  models  and  a  depraved  public  taste  in- 
ducing an  artist  to  nail  a  dead  body  to  a  cross 
and  paint  its  portrait,  but  I  can  not  understand 
the  disposition  which  can  invest  that  portrait 
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with  the  attributes  of  Deity,  to 
venerate  and  worship  it ;  and 
ia  spite  of  Rubcns'a  miracu- 
lous colors,  and  Van  Dyck's 
powerful  light  and  shadows, 
these  Crucifixions  and  De- 
scents from  Crosses  are  ob- 
jects of  disquiet,  if  not  dis- 
gust, to  rae.  I  know  a  Ru- 
bens head,  that  hangs  in  an 
American  gentleman's  parlor, 
that  gives  mo  more  agreeable 
study  than  the  score  of  his  great 
works  I  find  in  Antwerp,  not- 
withstanding one  of  these  ranks 
third  among  the  world's  great 
pictures. 

No  man  more  readily  as- 
similates with  the  people  with 
whom  he  sojourns  than  does 
the  true  -  bom  Yankee.  In 
Paris  he  jabbers  and  gesticu- 
lates as  violently  as  any  ver- 
itable Crapaud ;  in  London 
ho  drinks  'alf-and-'alf,  'urrahs 
for  the  Queen,  and  damns  every  Frenchman. 
Meet  the  same  man  in  Constantinople,  and 
you  would  think  his  shaved  and  turbancd  head 
had  never  contained  but  the  one  thought,  Al- 
lah il  Alliih  ;"  and  though,  when  admitted  to 
the  secret  of  his  nationulity,  you  know  very 
well  that  not  the  slightest  movement  escapes 
his  obser>-ation,  yet  his  head  never  moves  but 
his  body  must  wheel,  his  eye,  so  hca\7'  and  so 
stolid,  seems  only  to  say  that  he  would  suffer 
that  shaved  and  turbancd  head  to  be  torn  from 
his  faithful  shoulders  rather  than  adopt  an  ad- 
ditional thought  to  disturb  the  one  Allah  il  Al- 
lah reverie. 


BKMIAH  HIWS-BOYS. 
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I  was  but  acting  the  instincts  of  my  breed  b 
joining  the  party  of  Libcrah  and  assisting  at 
Antwerper  political  discussions.     It  was  but 
ten  days  before  the  election  ;  freedom  of  speech 
and  the  press  is  almost  as  positive  in  BclgioD 
as  in  the  United  States,  and  the  little  beer> 
house  estaminet  in  which  I  was  domiciled  re- 
sounded from  morning  till  midnight  with  polit- 
ical debate.    Like  foreigners  in  my  own  coun- 
try, I  joined  that  party  which  called  itself  bv 
the  most  democratic  name,  without  knowini: 
much  more  than  they  usually  do  of  its  leaders 
and  principles ;  and  as  politics  is  half  the  stock 
ia  trade  of  every  American  vagabond,  it  was 
easy  for  roe  to  address  thoM  around 
mo  with  the  air  of  an  old  harangner, 
and  to  bring  them  to  listen  to  my  some- 
what novel  precepts.     As  my  hearer* 
mostly  wore  blouses,  I  advocated  a  high 
protective  tariff,  that  farmers,  mechan- 
ics, and  laborers  might  thrive — the  ab- 
olition of  all  duties  on  coflfee,  tobacco, 
rum,  and  the  other  necessaries  of  life, 
and  such  other  similar  mcasares  as  the 
exigencies  of  the  times  seemed  to  de- 
mand— all  the  while  mingling;  as  math 
true  republican  medicine  inmypradic* 
as  I  thought  would  be  swallowed  with- 
out observatioa.    My  succeas  was  im- 
mense ;  and  following  tlic  example  of 
Teutonic  and  Hibernian  vafntbonds  iBj 
ray  own  country,  I  began  to  look  aboot 
mo  for  an  ofSco  that  should  comport 
with  my  lofty  lineage  and  manr  accom- 
plishments, and  had  already  inqniml 
into  the  pliability  of  Flemish  Alder- 
men and  Judges  of  Elections^  when  a 
friend  of  mine  (ho  woro  a  laoed  codi- 
ed  hat  and  rod  worsted  epanleta)  as- 
sured me  that  I  coald  exert  xnr  tideBt> 
much  more  profitably  in  acme  other 
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iphero ;  ao  I  retired  from  the  arena  of  political 
iffife. 

My  sixth  daj  in  Antwerp  vraa  Sunday ;  and 
■till  determined  to  follow  an  fur  as  possible  the 
dictation  to  "do  in  Komo  as  Romans  do,"  I 
went  to  charch  in  the  morning,  to  the  beer- 
hottM  in  the  afternoon,  and  to  the  theatre  at 

Swn  aAer  I  bad  entered  the  great  Cathedral, 
tnd  while  I  was  yet  busy  admiring  the  grand 
old  Structure,  a  change  of  position  of  the  wor- 
thipingcrowd  surrounded  and  completely  fenced 
ne  in  with  densely-packed,  low-kneeling  fig- 
ares.    I  glanced  around  for  a  chance  to  make 
mrself  appear  somewhat  less,  but  was  startled 
to  find  that  I  had  not  a  foot  of  floor  to  turn  my 
feet  on.    I  had  just  thought  enough  to  turn 
my  face  toward  the  altar  and  stand  erect  —  a 
tsii,  white-haired,  dark-bearded,  strange-look- 
ing figure  among  fire  thousand  kneeling,  wor- 
shiping ones  —  and,  ye  men  of  buckram,  ye 
chir^lmva  knights  who  deem  it  brave  to  stand 
before  the  cannon's  mouth  to  dare  the  battle's 
•tofin ;  who  fight  each  other,  and  call  it  noble, 
if  ye  would  prore  what  real  courage  yon  pos- 
WM,  go  stand  amidst  five  thousand  upturned 
faces,  all  mute  and  motionless,  rise  before  ten 
thoosand  quiet  or  quizzing  eyes,  and  if  for  ten 
minutes  you  stand  their  fire  right  steadily,  then 
hire  no  fears  of  future  failures.   Another  move- 
ment of  the  devotees  allowed  roe  to  change  my 
place  for  a  more  retired  one  ;  still  my  glisten- 
ing hair,  brightened  by  the  downward  light, 
»«i  the  point  of  sight  for  all  wandering  eyes, 
MUiJ  I  edged  my  way  to  the  shady  side  of  a 
dated  column  ;  and  there  you  who  believe  that 
0^  Catholicism  is  stupid  mummery  —  you  who 
»nuJd  crimp  each  man's  opinion  to  one  con- 
tnwed  creed — you  who  would  restrict  Church 
rites  to  one  small,  stern  circle  —  should  have 
joued  in  listening  to  the  solemn  chant.  The 
tlij^htest,  smoothest  note  of  a  Gorman  fluto  first 
(tirred  tho  air,  a  well-drawn  bow  increased  the 
uill,  a  child's  aniaU  voice  was  faintly  heard. 


ma  oaiKcs. 


the  organ  tones  swelled  up  the  sound,  the  chant 
broke  forth,  the  music  pealed,  a  hundred  voices 
gave  out  the  song,  a  hundred  horns  but  smooth- 
ed the  tone,  a  hundred  bows  joined  in  the 
throng,  and,  as  though  angels  would  assist  the 
fetes  of  men,  from  four  hundred  feet  above  our 
heads  half  a  hundred  massive  bells  rang  forth 
harmonious  peals  —  rolled  down  upon  us  great 
waves  of  sound  that  swayed  along  the  lofty 
nave,  resounded  through  the  broad,  high  caves, 
and  echoed  among  the  tall  old  columns  that  sa- 
cred, solemn,  glorious  song. 

In  the  afternoon,  notwithstanding  my  morn- 
ing's mishap,  I  still  insisted  upon  following  the 
habit  of  my  countrAonen  who  practice  tho  cus- 
toms of  such  people  as  they  see  fit  to  honor  with 
their  company,  and  engaged  in  eating  pretze/s 
and  drinking  what  is  here  called  biere  de  Ba- 
vihre — a  liquid  similar  to  that  which  a  sign- 
board in  Easton,  Pennsylvania,  denominates 
Larger  Bear" — and  at  night  I  went  to  the 
opera.  I  had  some  difficulty  in  finding  my 
way  to  the  Opera  House;  but  got  seated  at  last 
on  the  front  bench  of  the  third  tier  just  before 
six  o'clock.  The  leader  had  already  taken  his 
place,  the  orchestra  were  coming  up  from  the 
lower  regions,  and  I  was  preparing  myself  for 
an  acceptable  treat,  when  a  rascally  gamin  in 
the  gallery  above  pointed  to  me,  and  cried  out, 
"There's  the  new  priest!  See  the  new  priest! 
Hurrah  for  the  new  priest!"  I  could  have  wrung 
the  neck  of  the  little  imp,  but,  instead  of  doing 
so,  I  sat  in  stately  silence,  pretending  not  to 
know  that  I  was  seen  by  any  body  in  the  house 
except  those  who  were  sitting  next  to  me ;  but 
tho  cry  was  taken  up  by  other  gaming,  the  peo- 
ple of  my  own  tier  beginning  to  recognize  me, 
and  joining  in  the  cry,  encouroged  those  of  the 
gallery  to  increase  the  hurrah  to  such  an  extent 
that  it  became  too  much  for  Yankee  humanity 
to  sit  under;  so,  rising  in  my  place,  I  dared 
them  just  to  come  down  once  and  I  would  whip 
tho  whole  generation  of  them.  This  appeal,  in 
not  the  most  perfect  French  that  ever  was  spo- 
ken, brought  down 
the  house  ;  the  pit 
shrieked  and  shout- 
ed ;  the  tiers,  disre- 
garding the  hisses 
of  the  leader  ond  the 
vociferous  demands 
of  gens  d armes  for 
silence,  laughed  and 
cheered  ;  the  gal- 
lery otgamins  shout- 
ed Encore,  en- 
core!"  "Wake  up, 
old  one  1"  "  Go  in, 
White-Top!"  until 
my  blood  fairly 
boiled  again,  and 
(perhaps  somewhat 
actuated  by  the 
pretzeis  I  bad  eat- 
en) I  set  out,  de- 
termined to  kill  Vko 
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birds  with  ono  stono.  by  pitching  every  one  of 
the  youag  raftcaU  iDto  the  piu  As  I  sortied 
into  the  corridor  I  met  tiro^vM  ifanNes,  whose 
oompemy— or  perhaps  it  was  the  change  of  air, 
or  perhaps  the  recollection  that  I  knew  the  road 
down  stairs  better  thaa^ap,  or  tho  thoaght  that 
It  wonldbe  easier  tmveled,  that  Indoeed  ne  to 
change  my  course,  and  retire  from  tho 
•nd  £rom  Antwerp  in  digniiicd  disgust. 

A  road,  flat  as  a  pancake,  straight  as  a  gnn- 
barrel,  and  coTored  with  fog,  were  soon  de- 
scribed, thoupb  it  oxtondf'd  from  Anvers  to  the 
moon  instead  of  to  Gand  (ur  Ghent,  as  we  call 
it).  The  towns  are  thirty  miles  apart,  and  any 
American  cnj;iiie-driver,  knowing  the  road  to 
be  smootiit  firm,  and  free  from  obstructions, 
«<Nild  go  over  it  in  sixty  minutes,  or  leave  Ibr 
some  foster  business ;  bat  these  slower  coaches 
fancy  that  they  are  riuhing  throui;h  the  world 
at  a  rapid  rate  when  they  pass  it  in  double  tiiat 
time. 

Directed  by  Mynheer  Muvilmecster  (donkoy- 
drirer  ?},  I  found  the  house  most  interesting  to 
Americana  of  any  in  Gand;  but  aa  the  proprie- 
tor was  not  Just  then  at  home,  I  went  to  the 
I'ublic  Library,  and  read  in  the  city's  history 
that  a  Congress  met  there  at  tho  end  of  J  une, " 
and  that  the  **  Treaty  of  Peace  was  signed  Sith 
December,  1811."  The  history  ^-ivt^s  the  names 
and  residence  only  of  the  British  Commission- 
era;  and  then  says  that  **Me8sn.  Adams,  Bay- 
ard, Clay,  Gallatin,  and  Russell  lodged  with 
M.  Schamp,  Hotel  de  Lovcndcghem,  Rue  do 
Champs,  Ho.  io\  that  they  became  very  jHjp- 
nlar  iHth  tlio  Gantois,  and,  notwithstanding  the 
immensity  nf  the  sens  that  separate  them,  these 
estimable  strangers  conserre  yet  (1840)  with 
Gand  reladoni  of  amity  and  friendship." 

The  polite  chief  librarian  showed  me  the 
Library  Alburn^  in  which,  among  the  proud 
names  and  broad  seals  of  princes,  kings,  and 
emperors,  is  written,  ia  Iho  nnaannhing^  not- 
to-be-mistakcn  characters,  so  suggestiTd  of  the 
nature  of  "  that  old  man  eloquent"-— 

"i9  Augtut,  lB\i. 

John  CuiN-rT  An  vMs. 

Libci  t  itan  ~A  micitiam — Fidcvi." 

Returning  to  tho  Rue  de  Champs,  No.  45,  I 
was  kindly  received  by  its  proprietor,  thefineat- 
looking  Flamand  that  it  has  been  my  fortune  to 
meet — ^a  man  six  feet  and  two  or  three  inches 
high,  nthor  hearily  bnilt,  with  a  laige,  wdU 


formed  head,  a  Btrnnply.^ 
ed,  intelligent,  eminent|yldid 
fiwe— amaa  Ankwodd  liM. 
Ue  la  any  country  and  irfdk> 
out  any  handle  to  his  nsON^ 
and  just  such  a  one  as  1  Ukl 
to  find  fapotMMfoii  9€  Amv* 
ican  historical  relics,  fie  isii 
that  he  took  pteawre  in  •ho** 
ingomhif  hooa;  thathemi 
.  sorry  it  had  bean  diangedfroD 
its  original  formation  l»efoTe 
he  became  its  possessor;  bat 
the  aalooB  in  which  the  Oon> 
press  was  held  was  not  much  altered,  nnd  the 
beautiful  garden  is  just  about  the  same  as  whea 
oar  repreaentatiTes  gave  Adr  gtnnd  bloiMM 
there  after  their  work  was  done.    When  I  re- 
membered that  John  Quincy  Adams  nnd  Henrr 
Clay  led  off  the  entertainment,  I  was  not  lor- 
priaed  at  hearing  that  it  waa  still  apokan  of 
among  the  remaining  fashionables  of  that  pe- 
riod as  the  most  superb  of  their  recollections. 

Through  thirty  miles  of  garden,  where  wmj 
natural  resource  is  developed  to  its  utmost  ex- 
tent ;  where  not  a  foot  of  pronnd  is  spared  finom 
contributing  in  some  way  to  the  support  of  the 
denaepo|N&iioiidiat6xial8iiponit;  wheree** 
ery  plniit  is  trained tO its  most  profitable  prowth; 
where  every  tree  must  through  life  yield  the  I 
twig  that  may  safely  be  pnmed  ft«m  ita< 
ble  tniak;  where  not  a  shred  of  cloUl  nor  a  i 
of  paper  is  allowed  to  full  to  the  ground;  when 
every  thing  on  tho  earth  aud  in  the  earth  is 
tnmied  into  aome  neeeieaij  or  conrenience  of 
life,  I  retnriMd  to  the  Bolfie  coital  Inm 
Ghent. 

My  $88  60  waa  rapidly  drawing  to  a  eoadi* 

sion,  and  being  well  aware  that  it  is  incon- 
venient to  travel  with  "nary  red,"  I  began  to 
ponder  on  the  propriety  of  replenishing  bt 
treasury.    I  had  h«ard  of  •  Utanury  rhtiiwlrr 
at  Brussels  who  was  preparinp  a  book  for  such 
of  his  countrymMi  as  proposed  cmigraiiB|  to 
America,  and  I  bethought  me  tfiitt  aoMflrPi 
funny  anecdotea,  iUnatrative  of  American  naa- 
ncrs,  contained  in  a  few  numbers  of  JIarptri 
Magazine  which  my  library  furnished,  would  be 
just  the  spice  suitable  for  his  dish  of  inatiet-  < 
tions.    So  I  boldly  offered  to  assist  him  in 
translating  them,  and  to  add  to  them — for  a 
oonaideration'aneh  intbrmatioB  mwaokj  years' 
vagabondizing  in  twenty-seven  of  our  common- 
wealtbs  enabled  me  to  give  correctly.  Proti- 
dontially  Mr.  Litteraire  thought  of  my  proposi- 
tion just  as  I  wished  him  to  do^  ami  fti  a  fe« 
days  I  had  acquired  sufficient  money  to  make 
me  independent  for  a  month  or  two ;  hot  who- 
ever examinea  our  tradaeHomt  will  tad  tfwtdm 
word  will  apply  in  more  than  one  aenae. 

I  lived  at  a  small  l>eer-hou8o  tavern  directly 
opposite  the  principal  entrance  to  the  Northen 
RaOwaTa*  Tanninns ;  of  courae  waa  agrToaadad 
by  a  great  variety  of  j>cople,  and  had  «tnp«rior 
opportimity  for  studying  Belgian  character.  I 
waa  elmgra  weU  and  honestly  treated  bj  ibi 
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Flam&nds  and  tbo  descendants  of  Spaniards ; 
bot  whenever  I  came  in  contact  with  French 
Belgians,  or  whenever,  during;  my  frequent  ex- 
euTftioas  into  the  country,  I  ncarcd  the  French 
frontier,  I  was  soon  constrained  to  retire  before 
the  dastardly  duplicity  of  that  treacherous  race, 
which  appeared  more  heinous  the  nearer  it  came 
b  contact  with  the  candor  of  its  heavy,  but  po- 
liter  neighbors. 

One  rebuif  of  this  sort  was  particularly  un- 
(ortunAte,  as  it  drove  me  from  the  Mouse,  a 
river  of  almost  unparalleled  beauty,  and  nearly 
unknown  to  American  travelers.  I  have  vaga- 
bondixed  on  tlie  Hudson,  the  Kennebec,  tlic 
Rock,  tho  Cumberland,  the  Savannah,  the 
Thames  and  the  Tiber,  the  Rliine  and  tho  Nile, 
(he  Boflphoms  and  the  Jordan,  but  I  have  sel- 
dom received  so  much  pleasure  from  surround- 
ings as  during  those  days  of  December  that  I 
spent  on  the  Mcuse.  I  ascended  from  Namur 
on  a  little  steamboat  of  eighty  tons'  burden — a 
river  just  large  enough  to  float  such  a  craft  free- 
ly— through  scenery  not  so  grand  as  to  bewilder 
one,  but  so  varied  as  to  leave  one  no  time  to  get 
weary  in.  They  were  soft,  mellow,  Indian- 
sommCT-Iike  days ;  tho  luxurious  meadows  and 


grassy  banks  were  alive  with  twittering  birds ; 
the  side-hill  vineyards  echoed  the  song  of  busy 
vine-dressers;  castle  ruins  stood  out  upon  misty 
mountain  heights,  like  giant  sentinels  stationed 
to  protect  those  pretty  hamlets  that  nestle  under 
the  beetling  cliffs ;  and  each  ancient  sentry  told 
many  a  talo  of  border  warfare,  of  stubborn  brav- 
ery, and  of  desperate  chivalry. 

A  picture  ownied  in  Pittsburg,  Pennsylvania, 
had  long  a;,!o  interested  me  in  one  of  those 
stories,  "The  Three  Women  of  Crevecceur." 
Tho  History  of  Belgium  soys  that  "  near  Bou- 
vigncs  on  the  Mcnso  stands  the  ancient  castle  of 
Crevecceur,  where,  in  15r>4,  '  trots  dames  distiii' 
^tt^M,'  with  others,  were  besieged  by  the  French ;" 
that  "  these  throo  noble  women  continued  to  de- 
fend the  castle  long  after  the  soldiers  had  all 
fallen  ( '  apres  tous  les  gverriers  euront  svcnimbe') ; 
and,  when  tho  walls  were  so  beaten  down  by 
the  cannons  that  they  could  no  longer  continue 
their  defense,  rather  than  fall  into  the  hands 
of  the  soldiers  who  had  already  opened  tho 
postern  and  were  about  to  seize  them,  they  as- 
cended to  the  top  of  the  tower  and  threw  them- 
selves into  tho  Mouse."  In  tho  village  of  Bou- 
vignes,  which  is  tucked  under  tho  foot  of  tho 
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I^reat  rock  on  which  ('r"v<»rfenr  stand*,  1  in 
quired  what  thej  knew  uf  the  "  trois  dames  dis- 
IM^B^  "  aad  WW  Mfitnd  bf  mn  old  nuui  tintr  is 

hit  boyhood,  they  oftrn  nTipparccl,  and  that  even 
7«t  thegr  were  occasioaailjr  seen,  jaat  m»  the 
gnat  dodc  w«a  striking  twelve— 4bree  women 
in  white,  lurroanded  by  a  helo  of  light,  tho 

middle  one  of  the  f»roup  a  larpc  dark  woman, 
who  waved  back  detianue  as  they  toppled  over 
the  cliflf  together. 

The  officers  rf  nnr  of  th<^  Arctic  expeditions 
report  having  eeaa  an  Esqaimaux  child  leave 
ite  molher^t  breast  to  inuAe  a  pipe.  Had  ho 
been  a  Belgian  baby  he  would  have  tdken  a 
hearty  swit?  of  swipes  before  he  commenrod  his 
fumigation.  X  often  sec  children  tug|;ini{  at  the 
baer-pot  theiy  an  eearcely  able  to  handle ;  Mid 
boyp  of  n  dnr'^n  yr^an  habitually  visit  tho  "nloons 
to  drink.  On  Sunday  and  f(^te-day  nights  all 
agee  and  eondidottiioeltto  eakmne  to  hear 
gay  music  and  dimieh  themselTes  with  lager. 
1  have  seen  of  a  Sunday  nipht  more  than  a 
thousand  persons  in  one  saloon,  well-dressed 
ladies  and  gentlemen,  goanping,  drinking,  and 
■mokiuK  for  hours  in  rttmosphere  thicker  than 
a  Jen^ey  fog.  Indeed,  so  universal  is  this  beer- 
drinking  practiee  that  they  teem  not  to  know 
that  any  thing  else  might  serve  as  bevcmgo. 

One  day  in  Antwerp  I  asked  if  they  had  pood 
water  there.  A  washer-woman  sitting  near  mc, 
with  lager-pot  in  hand,  promptly  answered, 
"Oh  yes,  excellent  water,  all  the  Enp;lishmcn 
that  come  here  bring  *ucA  gray,  dirty  shirts,  but 
onee  or  twice  washing  hm  Inringt  them  white 
as  milk."  A  stevedore  close  by,  seeing  by  my 
countenance  that  my  quc^ition  was  not  fully  an- 
swered, undertook  to  set  the  matter  right  by 
saying^  "  Oh  yes,  we  have  flnt^iBte  water,  only 
that  sometimss  in  winter  it  gets  <;o  hard  on  top 
that  the  vessels  can't  go  at  all,  then  comes 
light  times  Ibr  all  ni  eommeitial  people.**  The 
landlady  (who  is  also  cook  and  barmaid),  cor- 
rected the  ignorant,  uncivil  persons — "it  was 
not  the  river-water,  nor  the  sea-water  that  the 
gentleman  was  inquiring  after  at  all,  but  it  was 
the  well  water  ^h-.it  the  gentleman  wished  to 
know  about,"  and  proceeded  to  inform  the  gen- 
tleman timt  it  was  the  very  nicest  water  in  the 
known  world,  and  made  the  nicest  soup  (just 
by  adding  a  little  beef,  and  cabbage,  and  tu»> 
nips,  and  potatoes,  and  a  few  such  little  things) 
that  ever  a  go ntlemtttt partook  of.  But  the  gon- 
tlomaii  himself  corrected  and  startled  the  whole 
company  (as  much  as  so  heavy  a  company  could 
be  startled),  hy  asking,  **  Was  it  good  to  drink  ?" 
ICach  iK-avy  li  id  swung  slowly  upon  its  heavy 
shoulders,  each  heavy  eye  was  uiincd  directly  at 
the  qorrist's  ftce  and  stretched  wide  open  with 
stark  ustotiislimrnt.  At  such  a  crisis  only-^c 
liindlurd  'i  L  i  sH)rds  to  olVor.  That  importani 
and  heaviest  individual  of  them  all — ho  who 
seldom  deigned  to  make  long  speeches— whose 
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it  pious  to  drink  and  smoke,  and  who  <lovontly  ' 
followed  the  path  of  dnty — he  who,  saturated  | 
like  a  sponge,  swelled  trma  tfie  topmost  hristlo  I 


to  the  tip?  of  hi'*  toe«  with  honest  lager— 
whoso  tavor  I  had  assiduously  courted  aotl 
wboee  nsplendmit  fiuse  had  hegn  to  beaBke» 
nignly  o'er  my  foreign  fmilt? — now  turned  npon 
me  looks  of  pi^  and  contempt ;  and,  stntdam 
the  donUed  ^n  ftill  half  an  ii^  thorn  Us 
massive  chest,  in  his  sharpest  tones  demanded, 
"  To  what?  "  therf  fef^lintj  that  he  had  full  well 
resented  the  serious  lusuit  to  his  professioo  sod 
his  country,  he  slowly  tnmed  upon  Us  bned, 
flat  hcrl?,  plev.nted  his  ponderous  rlbow,  s  con- 
necting spring  turned  np  his  face,  his  jsv 
dropped  down,  his  eye  rolled  np,  a  Aort  lUil 
gnrgle,  a  long-drawn  sigh,  and  he  glanced  to* 
renely  through  the  bottom  of  a  large  glass  turn* 
bier.  But  I  never  regained  the  great  niaa's 
esteem,  nor  ^  I,  to  this  day,  know  wketlMr  tho 

water  of  Brlrium      fit  to  drink 

Kotwithstanding  their  constant  guaxun^  i 
was  ten  days  among  Belg^  drinlMvs  beCm I- 
saw  a  man  so  drunk  that  he  could  not  walk 
erect  and  treat  politely  each  one  he  met — which 
proves  it,  though  an  unseemly  practice,  yet  a 
safer  one  than  drinking  whisky.    Since  Nosh* 
left  thn  p.rk  and  the  ?^oti^  of  Noah  raised  up  ■neir 
cities,  each  new-formed  natioa  has  foond  some 
new  stimnlant;  Imt  not  one  among  tlie  list  ef 
findings  is  at  once  so  wholesome,  cheap,  and 
harmless  as  Belgian  beer,  and  I  look  tif»on  it* 
introduction  into  the  United  States  as  an  im- 
portant reformatory  movement.  Temperane^ 
total  abstinence,  Washingtonian,  and  other  re- 
forms have  had  their  dsy  and  are  forgotleOt  sail 
the  enrreot  year  sees  more  aleobolic  deetmction 
than  any  former  one  has  done.    Those  villain- 
ous mixtures  that  are  labeled  Brandy,  Part, 
Champagne,  etc.,  that  flow  iuto  every  street  and 
alley  of  onr  cities^  to  erery  vilhigc  and  ew 
road  of  our  country,  are  mi  l  lly  telling  npon 
our  national  health,  tem^r,  and  te|>aution* 
Our  ambidons  men  are<teigi)a  by  fiery  poims 
to  reckless  adventurers,  tliose  of  medium  Airtiu' 
to  rabid  criminals,  and  we  are  coming  to  be 
looked  npon  as  a  nation  of  dcspersdoes.  One 
of  the  livtt  salutations  I  receive  from  nmtij 
every  person  with  whom  I       .tiio  a'  liuainted 
is,  "  You  have  a  great  majD/^aidert^rs  aud  m- 
ceodiariee  in  iknwrioa»^'*inlsnswer  that  of 
course  we  have,  while  receiving  hundreils  pSf 
day  of  the  vilest  outcasts  of  all  Enropo  ;  h^ii  f:  c? 
all  the  time  that  that  is  not  all  the  roMou^  ami 
am  anxious  that  the  introduction  of  wimll  malt 
liquors  and  the  increased  growth  uril^rTii  wim  - 
should  quench  that^^lbe  which  m  t«^-ffy*i^  >ea& 
the  heel  young  VHfo^m  our  coontif .    Vtbm  al- 
most universal  robust  lualth  t!),at  I  mt^fisa 
powerful  advocate  in  favor  ot  tiiis  ictasttciff  asmf 
evils.    Four  persons  of  each  live  X  see  Jtsm 
perfect,  substantial  health,  while  iti  tlie  regitm 
T  i-  line  fi'^m  four  nativf  f^iirtlts  in  fivo  ni«  in 
some  way  dj«ea&QfL^jOf  course  the  ooimtaDt  in- 
door Hfis  ef  femiiill^^lle  worst  of  all  kiteheas, 
I  if  n.al  quackery  that  rei^a  trinmpl 
am  there,  have  much  to  do  with  that  det, 
bat  the  effect  of  onr  national  tiplt^gjls  not 
to  tnni  out  a  sUglii  ons^ 
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continues  to  increase  in  quantity  and  deadly 
povrer  as  it  haa  done  for  ten  years  last  past. 

When  they  set  out  on  their  travels  most  En- 
fi;li«hmeD  and  English  women  leave  behind  them 
iJl  that  noble  simplicity  of  manner  for  which 
ther  are  to  justly  admired,  and  array  them- 
kItu  in  what  they  arc  pleased  to  term  "  an  air 
of  coMciottS  superiority, "  in  the  graceful  wear- 
log  of  which  raiment  they  certainly  have  no 
toccessfal  competitors,  unless  Spanish  beggars 
nur  be  acknowledged  as  such ;   and,  from  a 
cirefd  study  of  the  two  races,  I  think  the  En- 
glish thoald  there  too  have  precedence,  as,  in 
♦ome  cases,  the  ninny-hammer  Spaniard  has 
been  known  to  slink  into  positive  meekness, 
while  the  more  clumped  the  Englishman's  skull 
the  thicker  his  coating  of  that  cherished  "  air." 
Bat,  as  in  former  times,  certain  low-minded  "fur- 
rinen"  had  the  audacity  to  question  the  propri- 
eu  of  Mr.  Englishman's  garment,  he  has  raised 
np  and  keeps  on  foot  an  army  of  guides,  ten 
tiiiies  more  indomitable  and  more  to  be  dread- 
ed than  th<!  Imp'^rial  guides  of  Louis  Napo- 


leon, to  assist  in  maintaining  his  inalicnublc 
mantle. 

Their  method  of  enlisting  recruits  for  their 
army  is  so  quiet  a  one  that  the  Continental  gov- 
ernments have  not  yet  been  able  to  understand 
its  operation,  and  put  a  stop  to  the  pernicious 
practice.  Obscn-ing  some  decent,  unsophisti- 
cated youth  momentarily  idle,  they  ask  him  the 
way  to  a  hotel  or  some  street  which  they  do  not 
readily  find.  He  walks  with  them  a  few  Btci>s, 
points  out  that  which  they  seek,  and  is  about 
retiring  to  his  own  business,  when  they  thruRt 
into  his  hand  as  much  money  as  he  would  be  able 
to  earn  in  a  week  at  his  ordinary  employment. 
He  is  bewildered  and  hesitates,  the  traveler  dis- 
appears, and  the  recruit  is  secured.  The  mogic- 
ally-poisonous  touch  of  money  received  that 
never  was  earned  makes  him  a  loafer  for  life, 
and  ho  probably  entices  one  or  more  of  his  com- 
rades to  the  damnable  service.  Bearing  the 
name  of  commissionairet,  trained  to  all  sorts  of 
deceit,  flunkeyism,  and  villainy,  undertaking 
the  roost  despicable  Bcrvicos,  tliey  are  scattered 
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all  along  the  great  lines  of  travel,  to  worry,  har- 
ass, and  mislead  strangers;  conniving  with  vil- 
lainous hotel- keepers,  with  lying  exhibitors,  and 
Jewish  cariosity  vendors ;  dragging  out  preca- 
rious existences,  despised  by  all  who  know  them, 
for  the  sake  of  occasionally  catering  to  the  ca- 
prices of  voyaging  John  Bullmcn,  and  vindi- 
cating their  right  to  the  audacious  "air."  My 
poverty-stricken  appearaneo  generally  protect* 
me  from  the  attacks  of  these  merciless  maraud- 
ers (as  one  seldom  tries  to  squeeze  blood  out  of 
a  turnip),  but  sometimes  one  mistakes  me  for  a 
fjentUman  in  disguise,  sticks  to  and  bores  into 
me  like  a  wood-tick,  and  I  have  the  greatest 
difficulty  in  convincing  him  that  I  am  actually 
too  mean  a  prey  for  any  noble  prowler. 

The  Baron  Stockfish  (nicknamed),  a  noto- 
rious valet  who  haunts  the  Belgian  cities,  would 
not  believe  me  other  than  some  great  incognito, 
consequently  dogged  my  steps  whichever  way 
I  directed  them.    Whenever  I  left  my  lodg- 
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ings  he  happenfd  to  stand  outside  of  the  door; 
if  I  hesitated  about  which  way  I  sliould  go,  br 
pas!*ed  directly  under  my  nose  ;  if  I  stopped  to 
look  for  some  sign  or  the  name  of  a  street, 
was  within  ten  feet  of  me  to  give  infonnttioo: 
if  I  went  to  look  at  some  work  of  art  or  cunoa< 
monument,  he  was  always  ahead ;  if  I  entered 
a  beer-house  to  inquire  my  way,  lo !  there  was 
the  Baron  ;  if,  to  sit  oat  his  going,  I  oniertd  a 
drink,  his  "  little  taste"  was  railed  on  anew; 
and,  though  all  the  while  we  were  quite  uncon- 
scious of  each  other's  existence,  yet  many  day* 
he  thus  continued  my  avant  courrier,  my  »had- 
ow,  my  bugbear.  He  was  a  queer  little  stnnij' 
of  a  fellow,  always  reminding  me  of  Dickens'* 
steam-tug  Fancks.  Like  Panck»,  he  was  al- 
ways steaming  up  and  down  the  different  cban- 
nels,  hitching  on  to  one  craft  or  casting  off  an- 
other, lie  was  always  blowing  off  steam  or 
taking  in  fuel.  But  in  this  hut  matter  heva* 
quite  unlike  Pancks,  or  any  other  craft  of  fin- 
ilar  dimensions  —  he  was  a  per- 
fect Leviathan.  Bread  and  dieve 
were  more  fog  or  smoke  in  hi> 
furnace ;  half  a  dozen  mmiM- 
chopH  served  him  as  kin< 
wood;  corned  beef  and 
hard  eggs  and  bacon  hams, 
l>cef  and  Bologna  saoiage,  vdl 
wet  down  with  cogniar^  were  tl^e 
coals  for  his  consumption.  T^n. 
to  look  at  the  little  beetle,  jo« 
would  say  that  he  must  be  boBov 
to  the  ends  of  his  toes  to  hold 
twelve  English  qiuirts,  but  I 
told  by  truthful  persons  that  be 
would  take  into  hia  boiler  foftv 
pint-pots  of  beer  at  a  sittinf.  I 
thought  to  head  the  fellow  oA 
by  sketching  his  portrait,  as  few 
men  will  sit  quietly  or  staj  aeer 
the  stranger  who  is  taking  then 
down.  But  when,  in  a  beer- 
house, I  took  out  my  sketch-boolu 
and  began  looking  an  tboagfa  I 
would  commence  opcratiooa,  he 
seemed  to  consider  it  a  very  ptll 
compliment — jerked  at  his  vest 
straightened  his  cravat,  roadied 
up  his  hair,  and  sat  perfiectlv 
quiet  until  I  finished  my  sketcK 
put  up  my  pencils,  and  cooUv 
walked  out.  But  from  th:«  r 
ment  he  redoubled  his  attcM 
was  always  before  me  or  stnV'- 
bing  my  heels,  until  the  whoU 
neighborhood  of  mj  lodgioj 
were  enjoying  the  sport,  aztd 
was  obliged  to  remark  to  the  gl'  - 
toiious  dwarf  (the  first  words  tl 
had  passed)  that  if  lio 
again  in  my  way  I  should 
my  foot  from  his  trowsers  llB 
summary  manner.  He 
niy  gc:iturcs  that  ho  had  in: 
taken  his  castomer,    so  jerk 
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down  his  vest,  tunicd  up  tho  strcot,  and,  half 
u  hoar  after  I  saw  him,  with  a  full  heud  of 
iteam  on,  towing  au  Knglish  thrce-dcckcr. 

Sitting  in  the  great  room  of  ray  Brussels 
home  on  Sunday  night,  I  determine  to  write  of 
erory  thing  as  it  passes  before  me,  change  no- 
tfting  after  the  first  writing,  but  give  it  to  othen> 
exactly  as  it  h  appearing  to  me.    A  bar,  with 
a  fivo-handlod  beer-pump,  occupies  one  corner ; 
•  bench,  or  wooden  divan,  runs  round  the  room  ; 
A  coal  store  in  the  centre,  a  dozen  small  tables), 
abont  fifty  chairs  with  thirty  guest  occupants, 
the  landlord  and  ludy,  their  two  hunchback 
daughters,  and  a  frizzly-topped  servant  arc  the 
objects  around  me.    The  guests  arc  people  of 
dke  neighboring  villages,  who  have  come  to  pass 
^Mir  fdto  in  the  city,  and  arc  now  waiting  for 
the  cars,  filling  up  the  time  nnd  their  capacious 
bellies  with  small  drinks  of  bratidy  nud  big 
dlioks  of  lager.     Israelite  merchunts,  with 
**flieap"-looking  knives,  combs,  and  brushes 
displayed  in  broad  baskets,  with  "shooclry, 
fine  TAtchcs,"  and  uncertain  books,  for  partic- 
^ar  occasions,  are  plying  their  usual  shaq)- 
honest  trade.    Beggars  come  and  go,  with  but 
seldom  a  proSt.    Musicians  in  plenty  arc  al- 
ways ahoat.   A  pair  of  strong,  angry  men  come 
to  rail,  storm,  and  shout,  to  talk  lM)th  at  once, 
with  their  chins  within  three  inches  of  each  other, 
tliroir  their  hats  on  the  floor,  thump  their  fiets 
on  the  tables,  show  every  such  mark  of  most 
violent  rage;  yet,  such  a  dastardly  regard  for 
their  temper-swelled  faces,  that  I  ache  for  a 
chance  to  flatten  their  noses.    The  station  b^U 
JOikes,  though  tho  belligerents  do  not ;  they 
are  reliercd  from  the  necessity  of  climbing  down 
from  their  quarrel,  and  while  I  am  wondering 
how  many  funerals  would  follow  such  a  storm  in 
America  the  becr-house  is  emptied,  the  glasses 
are  gathered,  the  tables  are  ri>{hted,  the  fire  rc- 
Jdndled,  and  all  is  prepared  for  an  evening  of 
lleamre.     City  frequenters  of  tho  house  now 
come  BtragKling  along;  each  one's  beer  is  set 
oat  as  ho  enters ;  dominoes  and  other  child- 
ish games  are  beginning;  beggars  again  come 
groaninf^  around;  two  blind  old  creatures  sing 
a  Tcry  blind  song ;  a  wooden-lcpgcd  boy  sells  a 
cent's  worth  of  verses;  a  buU-frog-likc  dwarf 
dances  a  jig;  s  graceful  young  fellow  kisses  the 
landlord's  two  daughters;  another,  but  older, 
pfpgS^»«  the  ser\'ant;  the  room  is  filled  np  with 
all  sorts  of  people.    Two  handsome  boys  arc 
dealing;  out  music;  one  lays  down  his  fiddle 
and  acts  the  ventriloquist — Signor  Blitz  never 
did  better.     lie  has  spent  his  young  days  in 
jVBctace,  will  ^pend  his  old  ones  in  misery,  half- 
dead  from    exertion,  with  whistling  canary, 
afoeakinK  pig,  humming  boo,  barking  puppy. 
He  kickd  off  his  clogs  to  dance  imitations ; 
Iri*h  jig,  tarantella,  Chinese  squat,  and  Indian 
war-diance,  wind  np  the  performance.    The  tin 
is  passed,  the  half  cents  are  rattled,  the 
a.re    emptied,  new  drinks  are  served 
round,  tho  women  are  ogled,  and  I  am  just 
wondering  what  next  will  turn  up,  when  a 
friend  of  mine  enters,  and  wo  too  order  lager. 
Vof~  XVII.— No.  9fl.— Y 


A  strange-looking  woman,  for  the  place  and 
her  profession,  soon  enters  the  saloon.  She 
drops  the  cloak  from  her  shoulders  as  sho  en- 
ters the  door,  steps  forward  to  the  centre  of  the 
room,  and  looks  coldly,  almost  scornfully,  upon 
the  company  around  her.  She  is  rather  below 
the  medium  size,  though  her  dignified  bearing 
makes  her  appear  larger.  She  wears  a  full, 
white  skirt,  wliich  rcai  hcs  tho  knee,  u  gold- 
covered  b<jdice,  and  a  riciily  worked  chenuse 
with  short  bishop  sleeves  ;  her  masses  of  black 
hair  are  firmly  but  gracefully  fastened  ;  her 
great  watery  eyes,  her  well-set  but  slightly- 
sliarpcned  features,  and  her  smooth,  tawny 
skin,  all  l>cspeak  her  a  Bohemian  gipsy.  She 
is  followed  by  a  light-haired,  genteel-looking 
Genuan,  who  is  evidently  her  servant,  carrying 
an  organ.  Sho  motions  him  to  begin,  while 
she  clears  a  space  for  her  theatricals.  Walk- 
ing slowly  around  the  circle  she  has  made,  she 
suddenly  seizes  a  chair  with  her  teeth,  whirls 
it  round  and  round  over  her  head,  holds  it 
steadily  by  the  to]>  in  a  horizontal  [>osition,  toss- 
es it  to  the  high  ceiling,  and  catches  it  with  her 
hand  as  it  descends.  Taking  from  her  pockets 
several  brass  balls,  she  sends  them  flying  into 
the  ttir  with  a  celerity  and  precision  that  1  have 
never  seen  equaled.  After  several  minutes  she 
]>asses  the  balls  to  her  sor\'ant,  and  then  goes 
through  with  many  of  thoso  feats  of  strength 
and  agility  which  we  are  accustomed  to  sec  per- 
formed by  tho  strongest  men  in  our  circuses 
and  theatres.  As  a  finale  to  tho  exhibition, 
sho  binds  eight  or  ten  of  the  heaviest  chairs  to- 
gether, raises  them  al)ovc  her  head,  takes  the 
lower  round  of  the  middle  one  between  her 
teeth,  dances  to  the  music,  sinks  slowly  to  the 
floor ;  then,  with  immense  and  but  partially- 
concealed  effort,  with  every  muscle  ready  to 
burst  through  the  skin  that  is  binding  it,  with 
the  dark  veins  showing  out  full  and  knobby 
across  her  whito  temples  and  down  her  large 
neck,  with  her  glistening  black  eyes  jutting 
from  their  sockets  —  she  rises,  tremblingly,  to 
her  feet,  lowers  the  chairs  to  the  floor,  recovers 
a  little  OS  she  takes  otT  tho  binding,  affects  a 
slight  smile  ;  says  (the  first  that  sho  has  spo- 
ken), ''I  am  only  a  choir-merchant,"  passes 
the  tin  cup,  receives  large  coins  from  all,  relax- 
es into  the  cold,  calm,  and  beautiful  gipsy, 
signs  her  attendant  to  mo\-c  oa,  replaecs  her 
cloak,  looks  back  a  good-by,  is  saluted  respect- 
fully, and  departs  on  her  round. 

The  friend  who  camo  to  spend  the  evening 
with  mo  was  George  Catlin,  the  Indian  his- 
torian, a  nervously  energetic  man,  who  has  lived 
a  life  of  adventure  and  vicissitude.  Driven 
by  serious  nnd  growing  deafness  to  quit  for  a 
while  his  out-door  lifo,  he  had  just  returned 
from  fonr  years'  rcsidcnco  among  the  South 
American  tribes,  woa  full  of  interesting  anec- 
dotes, and  ready  to  talk  them  to  so  ready  a  list- 
ener ;  so  that  the  evenings  of  my  Brussels  life 
were  mostly  spent  in  his  company.  While  sit- 
ting together,  on  the  evening  of  which  I  have 
spoken,  I  asked  him  if  he  had  seen  tho  King 
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(I  had  been  to  Me  him  the  daj  bafim).  He 
■mwered, 

**Tm»  and  look  him  as  one  of  tiM  no- 
blest men  I  ever  saw.  Hb  having  favored  mo 
mipht  ])r('judicc  me  to  think  thus  of  him  ;  but 
if  you  look  upon  what  he  has  accomplished, 
you  will  ne  that  I  am  wanranted  in  speaking 
hi8  praise.  TTo  rame  into  power  just  when  the 
priests  of  his  kingdom  had  determined  to  rule 
or  to  rain,  and  tvluMi  nearly  the  half  of  hit  mb- 
jects  wore  willing  that  they  should  do  M )  then 
his  people  are  so  closely  packed  as  to  make  their 
subsuitence  always  precarious,  aud  are  composed 
of  different  raoea  haiffaig  no  natnni  dbiities, 
making  them  the  ranre  diflicult  to  govern  har- 
moniously. Charcoal  is  by  no  meana  a  dan- 
gcronasolMtaneetoharedioearaof.  Fonranl- 
phnr  orer  it,  and  though  I  grant  yon  the  mix- 
ture would  not  smell  so  sweetly,  yet  it  would 
be  quite  safe  tu  handle  it.  It  is  not  positively 
defiled  that  saltpetre  will  explode ;  yot|  when 
you  come  to  mingle  it  with  the  two  substances 
just  spoken  of,  you  form  the  devil's  own  com- 
pound, the  care  of  whidi  should  only  he  in- 
troMed  to  the  coolest  heads  and  most  faithful 
hands.  With  Leopold's  kingdom  the  Flam- 
ands  are  the  honest,  slow-kindling  charcoal, 
the  French  are  the  odoroos  other  stni^  and  the 
Spaniards  arc  the  villainous  saltpetre,  in  just 
sufficient  quantity  to  set  the  whole  in  a  blaze 
and  hknr  a  Idog  to  kingdom  come  qnieker  than 
he  OOnld  any  *Jack  Robinson.'  Bwt  see  the 
harmony  that  prevails  throughout  Belgium,  see 
the  marks  of  respect  Leopold  receives  from  all 
sorts  of  people,  and  see  the  regret  with  whioh 
his  subjects  see  him  getting  aged. 

"  I  was  honored  with  an  invitation  from  his 
M^esty  Louie  Philippe  to  breakfitft  at  St  Ckmd. 
During  the  latiei  Teil  time,  iriiich  was  a  very 
long  one,  I  was  much  questioned  bv  persons  of 
the  company  concerning  the  customs  of  Amer- 
ieaa  In«Baiia,  and  especially  of  Indian  kings. 
When  the  company  was  rctirinp^  from  the  break- 
fiuting-hall,  as  I  entered  the  saloon,  his  Ma- 
jesty was  writing  for  me  just  by  the  domr-way, 
and  addressed  me,  *]ir.  Catlin,  I  take  pleasure 
in  presenting  yon  to  another  king — the  King  of 
the  Belgians.'  lung  Leopold  stepped  forward 
and  shook  hands  with  me  eoidialiy,  saying  that 
himself  and  her  Majesty  the  Queen  had  each 
read  my  great  work  through  with  very  much 
pleasure ;  that  aU  persons  inticested  in  the  ad- 
vancement of  science  were  deeply  my  debtors ; 
that  he  would  be  glad  to  sec  rao  at  his  capital 
at  my  own  convenient  hour,  and  that  whenever 
I  should  be  in  Brnawlshe  should  ezpeet  me  to 
make  it  my  first  business  to  call  upon  hira. 

"  Several  months  aiter  that  I  was  on  my  way 
firom  Paris  to  BeiUn  with  some  pictures  I  had 
painted  for  the  King  of  P^rnssia.  Arriving  at 
Brussels,  after  a  long  night's  ride  in  the  cars,  I 
was  beginning  to  polish  myself  for  an  audience 
at  the  palaee,  when  it  oeeanred  to  me  Aat  I  had 
better  present  my  card,  then  return  to  the  hotel 
and  await  some  intimation  of  the  King's  readi- 
ness to moelve  me ;  so,  jumping  into  neali^  in 


my  rnsty-dusty  condition,  I  ordered  the  cab- 
man  to  drive  me  to  the  palace.    Ue  looked 
somewhat  astonished  at  tim  order,  hot  whipped 
up  his  hons^  turned  round  a  comer,  droTe  s 
few  rodjj,  and  stopped.    I  looked  out  upon  th« 
street,  saw  no  obstruction,  aud  asked  him  whst 
he  stopped  for.    He  answered  that  we  weie  si 
the  palace.    I  had  not  till  now  ohserved  tliat  a 
sentinel  stood  at  each  side  of  the  gateway,  or 
great  porta,  where  we  had  stopped.  I  deseeed* 
cd  from  the  vehicle,  and  was  about  entering  the 
porte,  when  one  of  the  soldiers  stopped  my 
progress.    At  that  moment  a  servant  came  hi- 
zily  forward  to  see  what  I  wanted,  and  I  han&> 
ed  him  my  card,  with  rather  a  peremptory  or- 
der to  have  it  presented  ^  Jiia  MigesQr  at  once. 
He  received  it  widt  a  veiy  indifforeat  tSat,  sH 
the  while  remarking  my  appearance,  aadssaih 
tered  into  the  palace,  stiulying  out  the  nam':>  on 
the  cord.    I  waited  to  sec  that  he  should  at 
least  uko  it  in  with  liim,  then  turned,  and  wis 
gettinp  intit  the  earrijige,  when  the  same  Mut- 
ant came  nudiing  after  me,  and  with  his  bland> 
est  air  infonned  me  tiiat  it  tn»  his  Miuesty's 
order  that  I  shotdd  bo  admiltod  Immediately. 
Here  was  a  dilemma  !    To  remain,  was  to  ap- 
pear at  court  in  uncourtly  costume  ;  to  go,  wu 
to  slight  an  offer  of  noble  friendship.    I  io> 
maincd,  and  was  shown  into  the  King's  library, 
where  he  soon  appeared  and  welcomed  me  with 
a  frank,  honest  dignity  that  prochJmed  him 
ery  inch  a  king.   After  an  hour's  familiar  eoa- 
versation  I  promised  to  repeal  the  call,  return- 
ed to  the  hotel,  aud  set  otf  the  same  evening 
for  Berlin.   Upon  my  return  to  Brussels,  after 
many  days,  I  wa<5  surronndod  by  the  landlords, 
servants,  and  lackeys  of  the  hotel,  v^o  eacl| 
wanted  to  toll  me  Aat  the  King  had  eraki^ 
peated  inquiries  after  me,  and  finally  a  pack- 
ago  had  come,  which  was  to  be  delivered  upon 
my  return  from  Berlin.    The  package  contain- 
ed a  gold  medal  neeify  as  broad  aa  aqrhand, 
and  a  repetition  of  the  invitation  to  the  pslace. 
Since  then  I  have  often  ci\joyed  the  pleaaors  of  ^ 
repeating  my  visit. 

"  But  to  return  to  St.  Cbnd.   When  I  was 
there  that  time,  and  we  were  all  talking  about 
Indians,  his  Majesty  Louis  Philippe  said  that 
it  had  been  his  great  good  fortima  to  soriM 
with  his  brothers  at  Philadelphia  the  day  that 
Washington  delivered  his  farewell  swifireasi 
that  while  the  hall  was  filling  up  and  o»wto<^  ' 
ing  with  persons  eager  to  be  present  on  the 
great  occasion,  he  observed  a  band  of  Indian 
chiefs  from  the  Western  woods  seeking  aona 
situation  whom  titoy  too  mi|^  hiok  myam  ^dai 
they  knew  to  be  the  crowning  act  of  their  dreal 
Father's  life.  After  Washington  had,  begun  the 
dellTery  of  his  addvass,  after  all  anditors  haA 
l»  <>iTii<-  (jiiiet  and  still,  an  Indium  head  rose 
slowly  above  the  window-sill  at  th-^  t  nd  of  the 
I  stand  on  which  the  great  man  biwU.    i>oon  al^ 
I  er,  anodier  and  another  found  piae^^adongpiiB 
the  first,  until  every  pane  of  the  lower  asA 
framed  a  red-skin's  portrait.    Hnsdly,  he  wha 
had  risen  ilzst  oommenoed  styalthil^y  t»  lid>i^ 
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sash.  Finditif;  that  they  disturbed  no  one,  and 
that  no  one  forbid  them,  they  raided  it  np  until 
a  naked,  brawny  ehoalder  went  under  for  its 
snp{>ort,  and  soon  a  dozen  half-nakod  savages 
were  noiitclc^Iy  grouped  on  the  window-sill  or 
itretchcil  out  full-length  on  the  speaker's  plat- 
form. Watching  intensely  each  look  and  ges- 
tvre,  and  listening  (though  they  understood  it 
not)  to  each  sacred  word  as  it  dropped  from 
their  Father's  lips,  great  tears  rolled  down  their 
mnly  checks,  as  though  they  knew  it  (what  wo 
all  now  know),  the  greatest  act  of  the  greatest 
man  that  ever  lived." 

I  like  to  lounge  about  the  streets  of  a  great 
city  and  look  at  the  women  and  children.  I 
do  not  (like  a  Frenchman)  stare  until  I  embar- 
nss  them  or  harden  their  cheeks,  but,  look- 
ing upon  them  as  God's  last,  most  perfect  works, 
I  feel  that,  if  descr\'ing  at  all,  I  am  only  entitled 
to  momentary  gratitication  of  this  sensualistic 
pleasure,  and  that  the  gratitication  should  be 
procured  at  my  own  expense,  at  least  without 
any  injury  to  the  feelings  of  those  who  furnish 
•  it.    I  love  all  little  girls,  and  the  older  and 
larger  they  grow  the  more  I  love  them,  but  do 
oot  believe  that  because  of  that  love  I  am 
liceased  to  shock  other  men's  wives  and  sweet- 
hearts by  gazing  at  them  in  public  places,  or  by 
talking  of  their  charms  so  loud  that  they  or 
others  may  overhear  my  comments.    When  I 
arrive  at  a  city  that  is  new  to  me,  it  is  one  of  my 
fin>t  movements  to  walk  over  the  principal  prom- 
etudes,  and,  by  stolen  glances  and  accidental 
encounters,  learn  what  the  women  are  like. 

3iy  first  walk  in  Brussels  did  not  give  me  a 
rcry  exalted  opinion  of  Belgian  beauty,  but  I 
was  informed  at  my  hotel  that  Brussels  was  not 
die  depot  for  that  commodity,  that  Antwerp  was 
mure  highly  favored.    At  Antwerp  I  discovered 
only  broad,  sqimre-cnt  faces,  fat,  flabby,  Flam- 
anJ  forms,  or  swuriliy  Spaniards  more  shriv- 
eled than  their  southern  sisters,  and  was  told 
thut  Dot  Antwerp  but  Ghent  was  the  abode  of 
besotj.    Ghent  really  showed  some  tiner  faces, 
bat  none  that  could  honestly  luv  claim  to  beau- 
ty ;  bat  then  it  was  nut  at  Ghent  at  all,  'twas  at 
Bruges  I  should  find  the  treasures.  Bruges 
held  the  incomparable  riches.    Bruges  was  the 
oeotre  of  Kuropean  glories.    Bru^^es  was  the 
piroC  on  which  the  world  was  ttinicd.  Thus, 
like  « Jack-o'-lantern,  like  a  Western  fever,  like 
a  thoosand  things  we  all  know  about,  Belgian 
beaaty  was  always  a  litdo  farther  on ;  so  I  re- 
frraftd  to  Hrusscls  and  found  (as  is  usual  in  En- 
rope)  that  ike  Hnest  people  live  near  the  capital. 
£reo  tiicre  I  found  no  belles — none  that  would 
fttm  for  belles  in  Baltimore.  There  were  plenty 
of  pare  complexions,  of  rosy  checks,  of  clear 
hlae  CftBf  of  rich  bro^vn  hair,  of  plump,  bard 
fonaa,  of  pieasinr;  faces;  there  were  plenty  of 
racers  just  fast  enough  to  lose  u{)Oii,  but  no- 
vbere  could  my  eye  alight  u]>on  a  bcmitiful  wo- 
man.    For  days  I  searched  along  the  boulo- 
nrdM,  amoDj;  the  thoroughfares,  down  in  the 
old  cirr,  and  up  in  the  now,  and  at  last  dcterm- 
iaod  to  trr  the  schools. 


Fortunately  I  had  taken  in  my  carpet-bag  a 
circular  of  one  of  the  first  American  Female 
Collegiate  Schools  which  contained  my  name 
as  "  I'rofessor,"  and  a  letter  from  the  head  of 
said  school  recommending  me  to  the  favor  of  all 
grades  of  schoolmasters.    Carrying  these  as 
shields  against  the  attacks  of  doubters,  I  sallied 
forth  to  learn  whether  beauty  was  one  of  the 
ingredients  of  Bruxellean  schools.    Going  up 
the  Rue  lioyolc  as  far  as  the  statue  of  Count 
Belliard,  which  stands  just  off  the  street  at  the 
head  of  a  long  flight  of  stairs,  I  descended  tlie 
stone  steps  to  the  Uuc  IsabcUe,  and  was  nearly 
opposite  the  entrance  to  a  plain  two-storied 
house,  the  Tension  nat  dcs  Demoiselles  of  Mon- 
sieur Heger,  Charlotte  Bronte's  Belgian  home. 
I  rang  the  bell  of  the  pensionnat,  and  a  tidy, 
bustling  French  girl,  a  second  Rosiue,  with  one 
hand  in  her  apron-pocket  and  the  other  ready 
to  drop  there  upon  the  slightest  provocation, 
ushered  mo  into  a  little  parlor  whose  windows 
looked  out  upon  the  garden  of  pear-trees,  the 
I  garden  of  "Currer  Bell's"  "  Professor '  and 
"  Villettc."    The  vine-covered  walls,  the  Me- 
thuselah pear-tree,  the  old  house  at  the  bottom, 
were  all  familiar  to  me ;  the  noises  from  the 
boys'  play-ground  were  what  I  expected  ;  and  I 
was  not  at  all  startled  when  the  door  opened 
suddenly,  and  the  broad,  sallow-browed  muster, 
the  veritable  Paul,  the  real  Emanuel,  stood  by 
my  side.    There  was  no  mistaking  him — she 
has  carefully  drawn  her  portrait  from  life — from 
a  capital  model — a  remarkable  man — almost 
equal  to  her  wonderful  picture.    Every  feature, 
expression,  movement,  and  motive  was  that  of 
"M.  I'aul."    I  made  known  to  him  that  I  hod 
been  a  teacher,  and  that  I  wished  to  see  some 
of  the  schools  of  Brussels,  especially  the  one 
where  Charlotte  Bronte  had  taught.    The  little 
Professor  was  just  then  engaged,  "but  stop  a 
minute,"  and  ho  sprung  from  the  room,  was 
gone  but  an  instant,  and  returned  with  Miss 
Heger  alias  "Desiree."    Not  far  behind  wm 
"Fifine"  and  her  mother — yes,  "there,  fresh, 
portly,  blithe,  and  pleasant — there  stood  Ma- 
dame Beck" — not  a  whit  less  fresh,  portly, 
blithe,  and  pleasant  than  when  she  stood  in 
the  Park  that  night  of  the  grand  fete — although 
her  little  girls  had  grown  up  to  be  young  wo- 
men— and  the  hand  that  so  powerfully  painted 
their  various  portraits  had  long  since  ceased  to 
picture  humanity.    The  oldest  daughter  spoke 
English  well  (trained  in  that  way  by  "Mees 
Lucio"),  was  decidedly  a  superior  woman,  and 
entertained  me  so  well  with  her  description  of 
the  great  authoress  that  I  for  a  time  forgot  the 
chief  object  of  my  visit.    But  then  I  could  not 
see  the  classes  together  for  an  hour  or  more, 
which  would  give  mo  just  time  to  make  a  sketch 
of  the  garden  ;  so  depriving  myself  of  the  pleas- 
ure of  the  good  company,  I  was  busy  with  my 
pencils  until  M.  Ileger  bustled  in  and  hustled 
me  out  through  the  school-rooms.    I  found  the 
house  and  school  very  much  as  the  "  Professor" 
and  "  Villctte"  describe  them,  except  that  I  saw 
no  Eulalies,  or  Uortcnses,  or  Carolines  among 
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the  pcqifls.   There  were  broad-flioed 

conrenn^,"  pe»kr>(!-f:irpfi  f^p.inijirds,  and  there 
were  JTrench  Belgiaus  wiUi  small  tbree<>comered 
finehMdt  and  vnnliable  eyes ;  batnntUIeuiM 
to  the  last  chuut-room,  I  did  not  And  one  beauti- 
ful  face— tearoeljr  ooo  that  conld  be  c«Uod 
pretty. 

Am  I  was  passing  down  the  aisle  ct  tiie  last 

room  I  i  i  iV.r'd  alieatl  of  mo,  and  my  ere  rested 
upon  a  splendid  head.  It  was  a  little  girl  of  a 
desen  years,  witfi  e  transparent  skin,  with  large 
bine  eyes,  fnll,  rosy  lips,  a  delieate  nose,  a 
<!imjiled  chin,  rich  light-brown  hair — a  head 
above  desoiption,  too  sweet  to  paint,  too  lovely 
to  talk  abont,  alinoet  too  perfect  to  bo  human. 
Mt  attendant  saw  that  I  already  noticed  her, 
and  spoke  of  her  as  '*  une  petite  Americaine." 
In  as  inetant  I  was  her  fide  and  speaking 
to  hu  in  her  own  langaage— >lhe  American 
language — listened  a  moment  to  her  mnsical 
Toice — tonchod  a  lock  of  her  hair — patted  her 
cheek— «ad  paaed  on,  veadj  to  twing  mj  bai 
in  the  air  and  **  hnnab  fbr  oar  dde.** 


HOW  OBE  MONET  GOBS. 

HOW  goes  the  Money  ?— Well, 
Vm  sure  it  isn't  hard  to  tell: 
It  goes  for  rent  and  water-rato, 
For  bread  and  bvittcr,  coal  and  grates, 

nat?,  eaj)«,  and  caritcts,  hoops  and  hose — 
And  that's  the  way  the  Muney  goes! 

How  goes  the  Money?— Nay. 
Don't  every  iKniy  know  the  way  ? 
It  goes  for  bonnete,  ooai%  and  eape«» 

Silks,  satins,  mnsHns,  velvets,  crapes, 
Shawls,  ribbons,  furs,  and  furbelows — 
And  Aa^fl  the  way  the  Monej  goeel 

How  goes  the  Money? — Sure, 

I  wlih  the  waja  were  eonething  fewer; 

It  goes  for  wi^^  taxes,  debts, 

It  goes  f-'T  presents,  goes  for  bets, 
FotT  pamt,  jtommade^  and  fatt-de-rose^ 

And  that*a  tiie  wajr  the  Monqr  geeal 

How  goes  the  Money  ? — 2s  ow, 
Tre  icaree  begun  to  mention  how; 
It  goes  for  laces,  feathers,  rinj^, 
Toys,  dolls— and  other  baby-things, 
Whipo,  whiatlei,  candiei,  belli,  and  bowa- 
And  that'a  the  way  the  Money  goeal 

Bow  goes  the  Honey  ?-«^ine, 

I  know  it  doesn't  po  for  run» ; 

It  goes  for  schools  and  Sabbath-chimes, 

It  goes  for  charity — sometimes. 

For  mission?,  and  such  thing*  as  those — 

And  that*a  the  way  the  Money  goe* ! 

How  goes  the  Money? — Tlicrel 

I'm  ont  of  patience,  I  dr^dnro : 
It  goes  for  plays,  and  diamond -pins. 
For  public  alms,  and  private  sins, 
For  hollow  shaniR,  and  silly  ?hoTr'?  — 
And  that's  the  way  the  Money  goes! 


OLIVE  WIJJCIIESTER  WIGHT. 

rpHB  story  began  ftr  away  back  among  tte 

-1-  dim  mists  of  my  boyhood.  I  was  notmoR 
than  fourteen,  and  my  brother  William  wts 
just  sixteen,  when  Olive  Winchester  first  came 
among  na. 

My  father  was  dead,  and  had  left  his  larpe 
property  to  be  pretty  equally  divided  between 
myself  and  my  elder  brother.  miBam  waa  t» 
have,  on  coming  of  age,  the  old  aneertrallioaN 
— La  Plaisance  ;  my  mother,  who  was  a  French 
woman,  had  named  it,  cherishing,  among  the 
rocks  and  hills  of  New  Ei^land,  tiie  menoiy 
of  her  Frr'Tirh  Lirth-placc.  I  was  to  receive  for 
my  share,  in  bank-stocks  and  other  kindred  in- 
vestments, a  sum  nearly  eqnivahmt;  My  mo- 
ther's jointure  being  sufficient  for  our  present 
support,  the  estate  was,  during  OUT  minority, 
steadily  increasing  in  value. 

My  mother,  who  clung  to  ns  pasrfonaiely  la 
her  lonely  widowhood,  conld  not  bear  to  setid 
ns  from  her,  and  so  we  received  oar  edncatioiis 
at  home,  reciting  daily  to  the  rector  of  onr  vil- 
lage church .  By  these  lessons  my  brother  Will- 
iam profited  more  than  myself  lie  was  a  stn- 
dions  youth,  not  siekly,  but  never  very  strong. 
Nothhig  in  the  world  had  tnch  chamu  for  him 
rit:  Tirol;^ ;  wliilc  I,  On  the  other  hand,  honestly 
detested  btudy  and  found  my  pleasure,  even  in 
boyhood,  in  athletic  exerelaee — riding,  climlH 
ing,  and  swimming. 

No  two  brothers  were  ever  more  widely  dif- 
ferent in  personal  appearance  as  well  as  in  moo- 
tal  organization.    I  had  a  fuH,  yet  firmly-knit 
flgnre,  ru'ldy  i  ln  i  kc^  sunburned  hair,  and  thcr- 
oughly  mnsculine  countenance;  Wtlliaxn  was 
slight  and  pale.   His  Ibatnrea  were  dellcaite  and 
regular;  his  eyes  a  clear  gray,  full  of  aoftsem 
and  tenderness :  his  hair  dark  and  warr,  and 
his  hands  small  and  fair  as  a  woman's.  Ifrom 
my  earliest  reoolleeilon  I  had  exercised  n  ant 
of  protecting  eare  over  him.    In  all  dispntei 
with  the  village  boys  I  had  been  his  duKsa^mm* 
and  he,  in  torn,  had  labored  fidllrftally  to  aaitt 
my  duller  comprehension  in  mastering  the  myv 
tcries  of  science.    God  knows  that,  in  thooe 
I  days,  we  loved  each  other,  aye,  and  iv«  ^oold 
have  always,  had  not  OUre  Winchester  eowie. 

My  mother  was  summoned,  on  tho  ril  in 
which  my  foarteenth  birthday  fell,  to  the  deatii- 
bed  of  the  meet  dheridied  fHend  of  bar 
and  she  returned,  bringing  with  her  that 
orphan  danphter.  The  pirl's  fatfilr  nnd  mo- 
ther were  both  dead,  and,  but  for  us  at  i  a  Phtt- 

ianee,  she  was,  at  twdve  yean,  utterly  adtaMf 

the  world. 

It  was  a  sullen,  stormy  April  day,  the  one  on 
whidi  w«  taw  her  flnt.  We  had  hmA  no  inti> 
mation  of  the  time  of  my  mothci'f  i«tiim,  and 

I  came  back  from  n  long^  gallop  over  the  hilU, 
i  in  the  very  teeth  of  the  storm,  and  foun^  tar 
I  quietly  seated  in  the  parlor.  With  my  IbidAfi^ 

bi"^ide  her.  At  a  window  stood  a  tiny  figiR 
,  dressed  in  the  deepest  mourning — ^it  «*HIA  ^$ 
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aemed— lookilig  out  there,  watching  the  wind 

and  tlie  rain.  She  tamed  and  cam-  forward 
when  mjr  mother,  after  her  affectioaatc  greeting 
lone,  called  bar  1^  nam*. 

'*Tbis,  my  son  Roscoc,  is  Olive  Winchester, 
whom  I  have  brought  here  to  be  yov  suter." 

The  little  thing  laid  her  bit  of  •  hand  in 
m'lae,  and  sHyly  Ufted  her  eyes  to  my  face,  with 
A  look  appealing  so  pathetically  for  t?-'vlcmfss 
Mtd  sympathy  that  I  vraa  only  rcsiraiitcU  by 
AoyUi  heahfaliwMMi  flron  daipiog  her  in  my 
arms. 

have  DO  other  firiendi,"  she  said,  simply, 
ia  ft  'ielM  whidb,  tboi^  eleer,  was  very  luw 
aad  lOrrowfh].    **I  have  no  other  friends,  and 

lira.  WI_'ht  srtjs  yoH  will  be  kind  to*mc." 

**  Aud  so  w«  will,  by  Jupiter  1"  1  cried,  with 
iD^sh,  bojieh  nnoeri^;  and  I  wondered  why 
the  tears  spmn.^  into  her  eyes  at  wocda  which  I 
Bfte^t  to  be  so  very  comfortioi^ 

She  was  *  Aj,  pale  little  thing,  with  nothing 
very  remarkable  in  her  face  except  her  hazel 
•yes,  soirowful,  yet  bright,  but  th^y  wern  the 
twin  ma^Qctb  to  iiraw  all  my  cxistcuco  after 
them  from  that  hour. 

Of  conrsc,  at  foartcen,  I  had  novcr  thouj^ht 
o(  lore.    I  do  not  think  the  viiiiuns  of  possible 
love  and  maniage  ever  oome  to  boys  as  earlf 
as  to  the  stiller  and  more  introverted  natures 
of  iprh  —  certainly  not  to  boys  who  rciicl  and 
think  so  little,  who  are  so  full  of  OKubei-ant, 
Animal  life  as  I  wai.    And  yet,  looking  back, 
I  can  re'-il!  many  n  panp,  which  I  know  now 
was  of  boyiiih  jealoa»y,  when  she  seemed  to  pre- 
Ar  my  hfother^a  society  to  my  own.  These  oe- 
c  isi^jn-?  n-crc  not  infrequent,  for  he  was  more 
her  kind  than  I.    She,  like  him,  laved  books 
and  stadjr,  and  he  was  in  great  part  her  teach- 
w.   She  looked  iqp  to  him  ftom  the  fiist  with 
real  reverence. 

Am  aite  grew  t^der  he  could  talk  with  her,  but 
I  liad  no  ftdth  in  my  power  to  tntevett  her. 
They  uscJ  to  bit  toj^ethor  Ion.;  summer  days 
upon  the  grafts,  under  the  groat  oak-trees,  and 
t^Md  old  talcs  and  tragedies,  whoso  theme  turn- 
ed nlmys  on  womau's  beaaty  and  man's  devo- 
tion.   Often  they  a.-.kcd  mo  to  join  them,  but  I 
had  no  eiyojmcnt  in  their  pursoita,  and  I  used 
l»  tate  fli7  solitary  way  to  the  woods,  and  Ue 
for  hours  on  the  bank  of  .some  forest  stream, 
carchiog:  g^iimpsea  of  the  blue  sky  as  the  wind 
lifted  tho  bonghs  above  me,  or  watching  the 
^IpWimt  mAang  down  through  the  IcAxm  like 
^r-"  :n>2d  pocired  into  the  vt^n-  hrrirt  of  the  still 
wood.    X  woald  lie  there  and  wonder  why  I 
mB  so  wrotehed— I,  with  fHenda,  youth,  home, 
wbllo  the  liircls  sanp;  and  the  winds  bieW|  ftnd 
erety  thin;;  was  glad  around  me. 
I  VMS  eighteen  before  I  had  answered  this 
eren  to  njy  own  heart.    One  day  I 
atttio^  with  my  mother  at  the  library  win- 
Mjr  «yca  followed  the  direction  of  hers 
~  on  my  hrather  and  Odr%  walking 
l»  mmA  fTc>  among  the  shnbhei7,  ai^  taUdng 
•■mestly  to>:ot  her. 

**Tliere  cl>e/  are,  as  ninal,'*  my  mother  said, 


musingly.  '^I  shouldn't  wonder  if  William 
were  to  love  her,  some  day.  I  think  I  should 
like  that.  It  would  be  so  much  better  for  him 
to  many  her  than  to  hrlng  a  stnnger  in,  to 
break  up  the  quiet  of  our  home.** 

I  believe  I,  more  than  William,  was  my  mo- 
thei's  confidant.  She  was  Tery  proud  of  hie 
acquhMnents,  and  loved  him  dearly ;  but  I  was 
her  yonnf^e^t,  and  hafl  nlways  remained  her  pet 
— to  me  she  couhded  ail  lici  hopes  and  specula- 
tions. 

For  once,  however,  T  was  not  ready  with  my 
answer.  Her  words  had  revealed  to  me  my 
own  heart— had  taught  me  that  I  loved  Oli've 
Winchester  with  no  calm  tenderness,  which 

would  be  content  to  eal!  her  sister — to  see  her 
my  brother's  wife,  the  mother  of  his  children. 

My  mother  had  spoken  as  if  all  that  would 
be  necessary  would  bo  for  William  to  lovo  her; 
as  if  her  aflfection  for  him  was  not  at  all  a  thing 
to  be  questioned.  I  would  not  aeeept  this  ver^ 
diet  at  once.  I  would  watch  her  narrowly. 
She  was  sixteen — old  enough  to  know  her  own 
heart — ^as  old  as  my  mother  had  been  when  bho 
became  my  fathec's  wife. 

I  -t  iid  at  homo  more  now.  I  .valked  and 
sat  with  them  under  the  trees,  and  listened 
wUIe  William  read  or  Olive  sang;  and,  at 
times,  I  was  almost  convinced  that  they  were 
made  for  each  other.  But  sometimes  I  doubt- 
ed. She  blu;ihed  now  and  then  when  I  looked 
at  her,  or  sat  down  by  her  side,  as  she  never 
I'hi^hf  l  at  any  of  William's  attentions;  but 
then  she  was  more  used  to  his  presence  than 
to  mine.  I  brought  her,  one  ^y,  a  enrions 
flower  from  the  depths  of  the  forest,  and  8he 
wore  it  ou  her  bosom  till  it  faded.  Years  after- 
ward I  found  it  in  a  secret  drawer  of  her  writ- 
ing-desk, and  then  I  knew  how  die  had  dier^ 
ishe<I  it. 

Well,  1  am  making  this  episode  of  doubt  and 
suspense  too  hmg,  beeanse  I  am  dreadbig  to 

reach  the  certainty  that  came  after  it.  It  last- 
ed a  year.  During  all  that  time,  looking  back, 
I  can  see  that  I  gave  her  no  reason  to  believe 
that  I  loved  her,  while  William  was  conitant  in 
his  attentions.  I  was  waiiinj,'.  She  seemed  to 
me  so  young  that  X  ought  not  to  trouble  the 
calm,  maidenly  currant  of  her  life ;  and  then, 
besides,  I  had  so  little  hope. 

At  last  she  had  completed  her  seventeenth 
year.  William  was  twenty-one.  They  were 
old  enough  for  love.  One  day  my  mother  ask- 
^^l  me  to  w.ilk  with  her  in  the  shrubbery.  She 
wore  a  lii4>py  face ;  and  as  she  seated  herself 
bolide  me  on  a  rustic  bench,  ifac  cahi, 

"  I  have  ■omething  pleasant  to  tell  fOUyBoa- 
coe." 

A  sudden  presentiment  stmdt  h<mie  to  my 
heart,  but  I  mastered  it,  and  askadf  with  out- 
ward calmness. 

What  is  it,  mother  ?" 

hcpeeareaeeogi]ilishedl  Tonrbnrfb> 
er  loves  Olive,  Th^  wen  betrothed  tfiiamoni> 
ing." 

I  felt  the  blood  rush  to  my  heart  in  a  whelm> 
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I  t  ide.  My  braia  reeled.  The  crjr  of  my 
soul  would  be  beard. 

I  fbnm  tayviU  ea      gnmA  at  her 
07  mother's,  who  loved  me  as  no  otber  ever 
coald— 'in  whose  heart  I  was  alwaja  nun  of 
room. 

**  Mother,**  I  laid,  elovly,  •«  do  job  think  thai 

/could  love  ?" 

My  tone  startled  her. 

**  Soielj,  my  son.    Whj  do  yon  vkf 

"  l>o  you  think  my  love  would  be  at  deep  as 
WilHara's  ?"  I  jx^rsistcd, 

"  It  should  be  deeper.  Your  uaturc  u  at  the 
iMBie  time  move  ardent  and  men  iteadliMltlMui 

his" 

I  sprang  to  my  fe^.  I  stood  before  her,  and 
kM^ted  straight  iato  her  eyes. 

"  Mother,  yon  say  well ;  I  eovid  love,  and 

wirh  all  the  love  of  my  lifetime  I  do  love  Olive 
Winchester,  I'ity  mo,  mother  ;  for  what  you 
hafe  told  me  this  hoar  baa  l>U^ted  vwf  bope 

of  mv  fut!:rr," 

She  uuderstood  me.  My  words,  eho  said  aft> 
ermrd,  soanded  eoM  end  qoiet  when  abe  aew 
the  passion  of  anguish  and  despair  which  swept 
over  my  face.  She  rnnde  me  nit  down  beside 
her ;  she  put  her  arms  around  my  neck  ;  she 
laid  her  plying  ftee  against  mine,  so  flndied 
and  fevered. 

"  My  son  —  my  dearest  son,"  she  said,  orer 
and  over  agun.  In  tender  tonee,  and  when  I 
grew  n  little  calmer  she  tried  to  reason  with 
me.  She  i)crsiiaded  mc  that  Olive's  lore  was 
never  likely  to  have  been  mine.  She  prophe- 
sied joye  tlMt  would  yet  dawn  on  my  life ;  but 
my  heart  mocked  at  such  vain  hopes  in  sullen 
silence.  Only  one  thing  she  suggested  which  I 
aoeeptod  eaea1y~-tbe  relief  wbieb  it  wonkl  be 
to  me  to  leave  home — not  to  be  present  at  my 
brother's  wedding.  It  was  soracthint;  to  escape 
the  torture  of  seeing  the  r>nc  I  so  loved  given  to 
another.   I  dmg  desperately  to  the  idea. 

My  mother  manaRod  all  for  me  so  that  my 
real  motives  were  suspected  by  no  one.  In 
two  weeks  I  left  for  Europe— 4o  be  gone,  aa  was 
generally  understood,  three  years  —  but  to  re- 
main, as  I  promised  my  own  heart,  until  I  had 
conquered  my  mad  passion  for  Olive  Winches- 
ter. 

My  brother — I  fear  I  have  hardly  done  him 
jastioe  in  this  story — had  a  heart  noble,  though 
ealnt.  He  loved  me  IhHhftiny.  Utteriy  nn- 
conscioui  of  my  feelinfrs,  he  tried  to  persuade 
me  to  remain  at  homo  until  after  his  marriage. 
His  joy,  he  said,  would  not  be  half  complete  un- 
less I  oould  ehaie  tt  Of  course  I  resisted  all 
his  persuasions.  Olive  said  nothing.  Ithoui^ht, 
though  I  oovdd  imagine  no  xeasoo,  that  she 
ndier  pvefened  I  sbonld  go. 

On  the  morning  of  iny  depnrfr.rc  I  found  her 
alone  in  the  garden.  I  went  to  her  side,  and  I 
could  see  that  she  had  been  weeping.  I  strug- 
to  eommand  myself. 

"Olive,"  I  said,  "dear  Olive,  I  am  going! 
I  will  bid  you  good-by  here.  X  want  to  tell 
yon,  while  we  ate  all  alone,  bow  dear  yon  bave 


always  been  to  me — how  fervently  I  shall  pray 
when  I  am  far  away,  UuU  yon  may  be  as  bappj 
as  yon  deserve  as  yon  are  sare  to  be.  Iwnt 
you  should  think  of  me  once  even  eH 
ding-dar.    Will  yon,  Olive  ?" 

She  did  not  answer.  She  lifted  those  mag- 
netio  haiel  eyee,  and  flashed  into  my  soal  oee 
look — a  look  full  of  somefhinp  I  knew  not  whit 
— which  made  my  heart  beat  with  a  wild,  tu- 
mnltnons  thrill  of  hope.  Bvt  the  next  nioaMBt 
tfda  fanidied.  I  knew  well  that  she  did  not 
lore,  mc— she,  my  brother's  betrothed.  I  epsfr 
ed  my  arms. 

Oome^  and  let  me  give  you  one  kisa,  Olife 
my  sister  that  is  to  be— whose  face  I  rnqr, 
perchance,  never  live  to  look  upon  again.'' 

She  came  dose  to  me.  She  enllbied  me  ts 
fold  her  in  my  arms.  I  had  meant  to  kiss  to 
calmlv  OS  a  brother  should,  but  tho  passiOT 
which  surged  in  my  heart  found  a  language  is 
spite  of  myself.  I  pressed  on  her  lipe  a  iim 
which  said  morn  than  I  had  any  ri  jht  to  nttet. 
With  a  sudden  sense  of  guilt,  u^mbHii;^  at  my 
own  rashness,  I  rdeased  ber.  Her  exj  rcssiea 
was  half-frightened,  full  of  a  sorrow  which 
Focmed  strange  to  me  even  then,  bat  in  it  was 
no  anger.    I  left  her  there.  *■ 

Thne  numtba  later  news  came  to  aa^  fat  H- 
aly,  of  the  marriage  of  my  brother. 

After  that  two  years  passed  on  calmly,  ami 
In  fliem  my  ebaraeter,  nnder  the  atem  diseipliae 
of  suffering,  had  undergone  a  great  change.  It 
is  a  mistake  to  su]>]>ose  that  sorrow  roines  to 
every  one  as  au  angel  of  regeneration.  To 
more  it  plays  the  port  of  n  tempting  demon.  I 
think  it  wn-;  such  to  mc.     I  hardened  nnr'cr  if 
I  grew  cold,  worldly,  ambitions.    My  inteUe^ 
was  not  natnrally  doll,  and  I  now  bealowed  «B 
my  energy  on  its  cultivation.    I  said  to  myself 
that  it  was  only  to  divert  my  attention — to  pre 
vent  my  mind  from  dwelling  on  my  sorrow  i 
bnt  I  believe  I  was  cooedona  all  the  time  of  a 
lurking  motirc,  which  I  was  unwilling  boldly  te 
confront — an  undercurrent  of  thow^  -  -^i^lonff- 
ed,  seeretly,  In  iItsI  my  tirnthnr  ati8iy  (llilirii3wcMp 
ons — to  show  Olive  that  I  was  something  moie 
than  a  fine  animal — that  I  could  do  moro 
ride,  and  hunt,  and  swim.    I  progreased 
ly,  for  my  will  was  firm,  and  my  Iron  coiSktAm- 
tion,  of  i^elf,  gave  mo  great  advantop:'  T 
could  have  been  eagerly  walcoou^nto  rirmbaipL 
My  income  waa  ample,  and  nij  i|li^|i  iera  mt  thM  | 
time  were  said  t  )  he  di.^tingnished.     I  tbii^  l 
was  just  enough  of  «  .satirist  and  a  cynic  10  trr^'c^ 
been  poptilar.    But  society  had  few  clk.iiriu*  ior 
me.  I  saw  many  brilliant  wOil^n,  but  not  • 
who  seemed  to  mc  wortby4l-tMMihnJt*s  coi 
son  with  my  lost  love.      ■  * '  ^J**^ 

I  was  in  Faris^  bat  just  propariag  ftjw  a.  trip 
into  E^typt,  when  a  lef  ur  ^;inu'  t  >  in<-  tto^^^^ 
brother,  summoning  me  hoinct  and  b®jrfrift,4  Tii^ 
to  use  all  possible  dispatch  if  I  wonlid, 
mother  vin-  .    It  had*ga^ 'firat  to 
from  ilii'acc  been         nfltr  iiie  to   T'urls.  % 
was  doubtful  if  I  could  jtpt^ch  Wu^i^  ^^^^^^ 
Jf&c  the  time  aU  |MlNittfMosyjlow«d  np  ka 
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the  thonght  of  my  mother — the  one  fiiend  whom 
I  lad  n  loved,  and  who  had  so  loved  me.  I  did 
not  think  of  Olive ;  or  if  I  thought  of  hrr  at  nil, 
it  was  la  a  gentle  sister — ^the  wife  of  ti^  brother 
iriiowas  sluuiiig  with  mci  now  one  eommcNi  tor- 
row.    It  was  strauge  how  the  ni  t,  Toyhood  af- 
fection revived  in  this  season  of  trouble.  My 
brother  William,  toward  whom  my  heart  had  so 
long  been  hardened  and  cold,  was  once  again, 
to  my  fancT,  the  loved  and  loving  brother  Will 
of  our  boyish  days,  whose  baules  I  fonght| 
•ad  who  lesmed  mj  lessant.    My  hovi  thiiO- 
cJ,  my  eyes  inoistcneJ  at  these  memories. 
What  was  woman's  love,  I  asked  myself,  as  I 
hnrned  to  Havre  on  the  night  express,  that  it 
should  come  between  two  who  had  so  loved 
each  other  —  who  had  shared  one  home,  one 
same,  one  mother's  heart  and  bosom.    I  felt 
Strong  to  go  home  a  man — to  meet  my  sister 
OHve  with  only  a  brother's  calm  uff  cti i  n  to 
leceire  my  mother's  blessing.    But  there  my 
thoogfat  fidiered.    WhAt  if  those  Hpa  ihonld 
he  hayoiDd  the  powor  to  bless  me  ?   What  if 
OuKO  lender  eyes  were  clo^c  1  ?     What  if  I 
had  looked  my  last  on  that  mother's  loving 
fwef 

The  (rain  seemed  to  fly  over  the  level  road, 
hot  it  did  not  keep  pace  with  my  thought.  I 
AbUkesihoating  "FaiterPtoilifwifteitBpeed. 


It  was  twilight  when  the  wagon  in  which  I 
had  ridden  firom  the  ddpot  stopped  before  the 
gale  of  La  Plabaooe.  I  apnog  ftom  fho 
hicl?  and  harried  up  the  walk.  My  brother 
met  me  At  the  door.  He  threw  his  amis  abound 
ne,  and  I  ftit  hia  tears  upon  my  fact.  Then 
I  loiew  all,  as  well  as  when  hb  wmda  cuie, 
tlbw  and  choked  with  prief. 

**  Yoa  are  too  laic,  lloecoc.  We  buried  her 
ywmilAy.  She  ttracgled  hard  with  doath. 
She  >3iil  aho  could  not  die  unfil  she  had  seen 
you  onco  more,  but  at  length  her  resistance 
gmm  wa  J,  an4  ahe  laptod  foto  sleep.  We  kept 
her  a  WMk,  but  at  last,  as  we  did  not  know 
when  jrm  would  come,  wo  buried  her." 

1  did  not  weep  ;  i  think  my  sorrow  was  too 
>  Ihf  ■ny  owwwud  nuession  f  ImtWUHam 
fold  mo  afterward  that  my  face  looked  .t^  -'irt-^tly 
ha  the  moonlight  as  that  other  iaoe  on  which, 
^km  day  h^re,  they  had  ehMflddown  Hw  eirfBii* 
ML 

Hf»  Ic'l  me  into  the  pnrlor.    I  had  Q  moment- 
axy  ^liiupsc  of  a  tigurc  dressed  in  the  deepest 
ir**'"""g  it  th«  window  and  looking  ont 
in  pret-isely  the  ^f.mt'  ntuiude  in  which  little 
tw«iv«-yoar3**oid  Olive  Winchester  had  stood 
dbue  years  heftne.    She  he«rd  otir  footsteps, 
Mid  caame  at  once  to  meet  mo.    At  that  mo- 
meot  I  «Ji<l        p^rofive.  what  I  saw  afterward, 
lunr  jripe  uad  rare  and  perfect  in  in  beauty  was 
ghk'4MI  MoMOaiiilg  of  that  flower  whose  bud 
iMit  hectt  oo  sweet.    It  •;oothcd  me  to  hear  the 
low  rones  of  her  sympathiaing  voice,  and  I  sat 
aiMUi  m  Isuo  hoar,  wMl  her  on  one  ilde  aiid 

"WtQ  ^  the  other,  listening  to  every  de- 
blwwii  laocher'a  iUnen-- to  eveiy 


message,  every  word  of  parting  tenderness  which 
she  had  left  for  me. 

I  had  loved  ray  mother  with  no  common  love, 
and  I  mourned  for  her  with  no  common  sorrow. 
It  wu  montiha  hefbie  eay  vnhatlowiBd  thoim^t 
could  find  entrance  into  the  hen  t  so  full  of  that 
sacred  memory.  But  after  a  time,  I  know  not 
how,  my  old  passion  began  to  rise  np  and  assert 
itself — the  old  temptation  came  back  in  its  full 
force.  I  began  to  realize  what  a  very  l>caatiful 
woman  Olive  had  become.  I  had  loved  her  as 
an  undeveloped  girl,  and  now  that  siiewM,  oh, 
Heaven,  how  lovely!  it  <;rr:^r!^;e  that  I  wor- 
shiped her?  Do  not  thiak  that  ever  under 
any  drcttmstancos  I  eonld  have  terealed  tbia 
to  her.  There  was  an  atmosphere  of  saindy 
purity  abotit  Vicr  which  I  would  have  died  soon- 
er than  taiQt  with  the  faintest  utterance  of  an 
nnlawftd  love.  But  this  lexy  leitnint  deepen* 
ed  the  iiiten^ity  of  my  passion. 

I  felt  all  my  renewed  tenderness  for  my  broth< 
er  dying  out.  He  had  come  between  me  and 
the  love  which  might  have  been  my  life's  crown. 
I  am  not  sure  that  I  did  not  hate  him.  Out- 
wardly 1  was  very  calm.  I  strove  to  make  my- 
•flif  agreeeUe.  I  nupriaed  them  hoth  by  my 
ac^iuirements  and  the  change  in  my  u\<:c<.  I 
could  see  Olive's  innocent  pleasure  in  my  so- 
ciety. I  felt  &at  I  ought  to  go.  Eveiy  mom* 
ing  my  good  angel  whupercd  to  me  to  d^Mity 
and  I  rose  resolved  to  obey  his  monitions.  Ev- 
ery evening  found  me  lingering  stilL  It  seem- 
ed inpossible  to  wiBBeh  away  the  seren-fbld  ca- 
ble which  bound  me.  There  was  such  a  charm 
in  Olive's  veiy  onoonicioaaness — in  watching  all 
her  mofemwiti— the  Hdie  shape  (^her  dendw 
figure,  die  gneafhl  flow  of  her  gazmenta.  Ton 
"TTiilo.  Yrm  wor<>  never  in  love;  you  do  not 
understand  tiic  rliapsodies  of  a  lover's  passion. 
I  hated  mjwlf  for  being  snbject  to  the  dominion 
of  mine,  but  I  could  not  wrestle  with  it.  It  had 
grown  with  my  growth  unperceived,  until  it  had 
beeome  too  mighty  fbr  me. 

I  had  been  there  all  winter,  and  now  it  was 
spring.  I  sat  by  my  window  with  the  fiend  and 
the  angel  Htruggliog  in  my  heart  as  usual,  when 
ny  hflMfatr  onme  in  and  naked  me  to  ride  with 
him. 

"I  hnve  hud  the  hones  saddled,"  he  said. 
<*The  morning  it  fine,  and  we*n  httve  a  grand 

canter  through  the  woods.  You  don't  know  how 
much  better  I  like  hor  -hack  exercise  than  I 
used.  You've  been  geiimg  my  old  taate  for 
books,  and  I  yours  Ibr  out-door  sports.** 

I  felt  disinclined  at  first  to  go.  bnt  I  had  no 
excuse,  &o  I  laid  down  the  book  I  had  been 
holding  in  my  hand  Ibr  an  eatradble  oeenpn> 
tion,  and  followed  him  down  stairs.  The  horsei 
stood  befon}  the  door,  noble  fellow*  I  pawing  the 
curih  m  ihur  impatience,  with  arched  uecks 
and  fieiy  ejres. 

Olive  bad  come  out  to  see  us  off.  Just  ae 
William  was  going  to  mount  he  went  hack,  at 
if  moved  by  a  aodden,  irredadble  impnlte  of 
tendemeas,  took  his  wife  in  his  arms  and  kilted 
her.   The  light  of  un/  eumt  between  tium, 
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which,  however,  was  very  infreqaent  in  my  pres- 
ence, always  tortured  roe  bcyoml  ciiduiuncc. 
I  sprang  into  the  saddle,  and,  without  wiiitiii^' 
for  Will,  galloped  away.  After  a  few  moments 
I  came  to  my  senses,  slackened  my  speed,  and 
he  came  up  with  me. 

"  Halloa,  Roscoe,  what  do  you  mean  ?  Here 
I've  been  tearing  after  you  like  m:ul.  1  wanted 
to  go  the  other  way  through  the  forest.  The 
woodmen  have  cleared  a  jmth  tlierc  to  dra;; 
their  lo^s  home,  and  the  scenery  is  so  beautiful 
and  grand." 

"As  you  like,"  I  answered,  tuminp  my  horse's 
head  indifferently.  There  was  a  kccji,  c.xliila- 
rating  sense  of  life,  however,  to  which  I  t  ould 
not  remain  insensible  as  I  dashed  on  over  the 
forest  road,  with  the  trees  just  burstinp  into 
leaf  above  our  heads,  the  water  babbling  fronj 
n  thousand  tiny  springs,  and  the  \iulets  and 
anemones  blooming  in  every  nook.  We  did 
not  talk  much.  I  was  busy  witli  my  own 
thoughts,  and  William  was  content  to  enjoy  the 
scene  in  silence. 

I  must  hurry  on.  I  am  ncarinp  the  hour 
which  has  made  my  life  a  curse.  We  came, 
suddenly  emerging  from  a  dense  tbitkct,  to  a 
turbulent  stream — the  "Mad  Ripids"  it  had 
been  railed  ever  since  I  could  rcniouibor.  A 
rustic  bridge  had  been  thrown  over  it,  and 
across  this  the  timber  road  which  we  were  trav- 
ersing led.  As  we  approached  wo  saw  that  tiic 
stream,  swollen  by  the  spring  rain^,  had  .swept 
away  the  bridge,  and  some  of  its  timbers  were 
lodged  among  the  rocks  which  furniod  its  bot- 
tom. 

The  question  was  whether  to  leap  the  stn>am 
or  to  turn  back.  The  waters  were  very  deep  and 
the  banks  high,  but  it  was  narrow,  not  by  any 
means  a  difficult  or  a  dangerous  leap  for  a  good 
horee.  I  proposed  that  we  should  try  it — not, 
God  knows,  with  any  worse  motive  tiian  the 
desire  of  a  little  excitement.  Bad  as  I  was, 
Heaven  bears  me  witness  that  it  was  witli  no 
thought,  no  faintest  foreshadowing  of  the  terri- 
ble consequences. 

William  agreed  to  my  proposal.  He  touched 
his  horse  and  the  noble  creature  sprang  forward, 
but  he  had  taken  the  leap  at  a  wrong  place. 
When  his  feet  touched  the  other  side  the  earth 
gave  way  under  them,  and  horse  and  rider  both 
fell  into  the  deep  waters.  Quicker  tlian  thought 
William  had  loosened  his  feet  from  the  stirrups, 
and  I  suw  that  he  had  fallen,  not  underneath 
but  on  one  side  of  the  horse.  The  animal  fell 
directly  upon  a  sharp  rock,  and,  I  believe,  died 
instantly ;  but  I  saw  my  brother's  ghastly,  im- 
)iloring  face  looking  up  at  mo  from  the  rushing 
waters. 

I  sprang  from  my  horse.  I  knew  I  could 
save  him,  but —  O  God !  did  the  struggle  last 
an  hoar,  or  can  one  moment  contain  such  fierce, 
terrible  thoughts  ? 

On  one  band,  I  saw  his  face,  the  brother  whom 
my  good  angel  was  beckoning  mo  to  save :  I 
knew  that  he  could  not  swim — that  he  was  ut- 
terly helpless ;  on  the  other,  I  saw  OUre.  The 


fiend  in  my  heart  tempted  me  with  the  memory 
of  her  maddening  beauty — her  beauty  *hich 
only  death,  his  death,  cuuld  give  to  my  arms. 
I  saw  her  as  I  had  seen  her  that  morning — ripe, 
«k'wy  lips,  slcndttr,  delicate  figure,  eyes  full  of 
love  and  truth — only  thus  could  I  win  bcr. 
And  then  the  good  angel  whispered  again, 

"  Would  you  go  forth  with  the  brand  of  Cain 
upon  your  forehead  ?  Would  you  be  your  broth- 
er's murderer?"  and  I  saw  yet  another  face 
pleading  with  me ;  my  mother's  face,  bo  white 
and  still  under  the  turf  springing  with  blossoms. 

1  dashed  wildly  into  the  water.  I  drew  my 
brother  uj).  With  a  desperate  struggle  I  land- 
ed him  upon  the  bank.  It  was  too  late!  llie 
tempter  had  triumphed — I  had  waited  the  one 
moment  t(;o  long.  He  was  dead!  I  felt  my- 
self his  murderer.  Murderer'. — a  ghastly  woid, 
but  one  uhicli  must  underlie  forever  all  the 
voices  of  my  life. 

With  fnintic  cnergj*  I  tried  every  means  lo 
restore  him,  but  he  grew  colder  and  colder. 
He  was  dead  utterly  ;  cnly  it  seemed  to  me  tluit 
those  glassy  eyes  which  would  not  close  vere 
turned  on  mc  with  an  eternal  reproach.  Oh,  I 
could  never  shut  thirt  out  I  They  arc  lookiof 
at  me  still ! 

When  I  had  convinced  myself  that  ho  wss 
gone  beyond  the  reach  of  human  aid,  I  left  bim 
lying  there,  and  hurried  on  to  a  c  learing  nearty 
half  a  mile  away,  where  a  few  woodmen  were 
chopping.  1  told  them  my  story  —  that  ray 
brother,  in  attempting  to  leap  the  stream,  had 
fallen  into  the  water — that  I  had  jumped  to 
after  him,  1)ut  before  I  could  get  him  out  be  was 
dead.  I  asked  their  assistance  to  cany  his 
body  home.  With  a  few  planks  they  constrncte^ 
a  hasty  bridge  a  little  farther  down  the  stream, 
and  then  those  stalwart  men  took  tlic  liody  ap 
and  bore  it  solemnly  over  the  fatal  waters  and 
back  along  the  forest  road. 

My  faitlifid  horse,  in  the  mean  while,  had 
been  waiting  me  patiently.  I  mounted  him  and 
rode  onward  to  break  the  news  to  Olive. 

In  that  moment  I  would  have  given,  so  I 
thought,  all  the  hopes  of  my  future,  even  dhre 
herself,  but  to  have  seen  the  light  come  back 
into  those  glassy,  haunting  eyes,  to  hear  my 
brother's  voice,  to  have  the  blight  and  ciuse  of 
a  murderer's  doom  uplifted  from  my  soul. 

I  had  l»een  riding  swiftly,  but  I  slackened  my 
rein  as  I  drew  near  the  house.    How  could  I 
go  in  and  tell  Olive  that  she  was  a  widow — I, 
whom  the  haunting  voice  accused  as  her  hus- 
band's murderer?   "  I  did  not  kill  him  !"  I  cried, 
wildly.    "I  did  not  kill  him !    I  only  did  not 
save  his  life."    It  was  in  vain.    Tho  ioexorsklt 
voice  would  not  be  silenced.       Martlerer !"  it 
cried  out  still,  "your  brother's  murderer l" 
But  I  saw  the  necessity  for  self-control.     I  di^ 
mounted  at  the  gate,  and  went  slowlj  trp  the 
walk  and  into  the  house.    Olive  sat  there  bj  a 
table.    A  few  flowers  she  had  gathered  wore  fai 
a  vase  before  her — her  canarj*  had  come  out  of 
its  cage  and  perched  on  her  shoulder ;  a  smile 
hovered  about  her  lips  a5  she  sat  reading.  Oh, 
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bow  innocent  and  youthful  and  lovely  she 
looked,  this  young  woman,  iicarceljr  yet  twenty  I 
la  that  nooAiit  I  Iwd  oo  space  for  repeatanoa. 
I  was  willing  to  acoept  nqr  doom. 
"OUre,"  I  aaid. 

She  turned  mmI  looked  at  me.  I  suppose  the 
viUnBM  of  my  expression  startled  her.  The 
color  retHMtfttd  fimn  ber  Cmo.  X  eould  her 
tiemhle. 

'^Boeeoc^'*  ■!«  eried,  "ImclMr  Boaeoe,  tell 
me  what  is  die  matter?  Whj  $n  joa  hue 
•ions?    Where  is  William?" 

I  bad  neant  to  tpare  ti«r  a  Mdden  diockt  to 
prepare  her  gradually  for  my  evU  tkUngli  bat 
I  kii4  all  control  over  mysolf. 

"They  are  bringini;  him  home,"  I  said. 
''William  is  dead.  lie  tried  to  leap  the  Mad 
fiapids,  hii  horse  fell.  nnJ  he  was  drownofJ.  I 
flvmg^  in  after  him,  but  when  1  drew  him  out 
bftWMdMML* 

I  had  looked  ".r  !i  t  steadily  while  I  spoke. 
Perh^  I  had  soma  undeAned  hope  that  his 
imA  woM  be  »  i«Uef  to  ber     to  myielf. 

But  m;  her  nn^juish  was  uimii^takable. 

^^My  husband,  my  guod,  kind  husband!"  she 
gasped,  in  a  strange,  faint  voice,  and  then  she 
Mak  opoQ  the  floor,  not  insensible,  but  pros- 
trated as  one  f.i!!'*'l  fo  the  prouu  1  by  a  hea^'y 
blow.  I  sprang  turward.  I  was  about  to  raise 
barup,  to  tiy  to  eoaiole  her,  bat  she  repulsed 
nc  with  a  sort  of  tecTOrwhiohl  nadentood  bet- 
ter afterward. 

'*Go  awmyt"  dM  tried.  **I  ean  bavo  no 
help,  no  coinfort.  I  want  none."  Then  she 
SMined  to  repent.  A  change  passed  over  her 
&oe  and  abe  said,  gently  and  humbly  as  » little 
child, 

"Forgive  me,  "Roscoe,  I  do  not  mean  to 
wound  you.  I  forgot — ^you  are  his  brother,  and 
yea  will  moam  for  bim  with  me.  And  yoa 
risked  your  life  to  save  his.    God  bless  you  I" 

Ho  oune  could  have  seemed  to  me  half  so 
fearful  as  tfaat  bleinng.  And  <ben  to  Ktten  to 
her  prai-*cs  for  trying  to  s>avc  his  life — I,  who 
had  stood  by  and  let  him  perish,  when  I  mi^ht 
to  easily,  with  no  danger  to  myself,  have  sared 
bim.  I  «ilhdrew  from  her  side,  and  turned 
awar  mv  ny-"*,  which  dared  not  meet  her  own. 
As  I  did  M>  X  gluucod  from  the  window  and  saw 
them  apfHOMhing  with  tho  litMr  on  which  the 
dead  man  l.iy.  I  regained,  with  nationg  effort, 
biy  self-command. 

"OiivB,''  I  nid, "  they  are  bringing  Urn  into 
t!ic  yard.  I  will  go  and  meet  them." 
She  rose  from  the  floor. 
**I  will  go,  too— I,  his  wife.  When  did  he 
Mr  nome  homo  that  I  did  not  welcome  him  ? 
H#  o!»«d  to  put  hia  hand.^  on  my  head  and  call 
me  hi*  little  Olive— his  darling.  But  he'll  not 
tpeak  newt** 

There  was  a  wild  f<athos  in  her  tone.  I  fan- 
cied her  reason  was  departing,  and  looked  at 
ber  senrAtegly. 


Xo.' 


§aid,  "I  am  not  mad,  thou;:;1i 


■tdoeas  mij{ht  be  mercifol.   See,  I  nm  quite 


I  drew  near  her,  and  .«?hc  leanod  heavily  on 
my  arm,  and  wo  went  forth  togeihor  to  meet 
the  boiband  earning  home. 

I  do  not  think  Olive  jicrccived  any  thing  su- 
pernatural in  that  dead  face,  but  I  could  see, 
turn  which  way  I  would,  that  those  eyes  haant> 
cd  me,  follow«d  me,  sooght  me  out,  upbraided 
me  with  their  ererlastinp  reproach.  Well,  the 
world,  complain  of  it  as  wo  all  do,  is  almost  al- 
ways more  ebnrltablo  to  ns  than  w«  deeervo  j 
and  if  there  was  any  thing  stranpje  or  nniiatn- 
ral  tu  my  manner,  the  loukers-on  imputed  it  to 
my  cxoMsivo  grief  at  my  brotbev<'s  sodden  and 
tcrrildo  end. 

Olivo  was  calm.  8he  gave  all  the  directions 
In  a  steady  Toiee.  A  few  nei<<:hburs  were  hur- 
riedly assembled,  and  he  was  laid  out  on  liis  own 
bed,  in  the  eluunber  they  lia<l  shared  together. 
When  all  had  been  done,  with  a  sad  sweetness 
that  moved  some  of  those  strong  men  to  lean, 
she  thanked  them  for  their  kindness  in  this  her 
hour  of  mortal  sorrow,  and  then  she  begged  that 
iho  might  be  left  alone  with  tbe  dead. 

I  dared  not  intrude  upon  her.  Indeed  I  would 
not  willingly  go  into  the  presence  of  those  eyes, 
which  stiU,  wherever  I  went,  pierced  through 
the  distance  nod  Inumted  me.  At  first  I  re- 
mained outside  the  closed  door  to  listen  for  the 
sounds  from  within ;  but  i  could  hoar  nothing. 
Her  grief  was  as  silent  as  I  knew  it  was  deep. 

We  kept  him  four  days  before  wo  buriecl  him. 
Bitt  I  will  not  linger  on  those  days  when  that 
shrouded  terror,  itiU  thongb  terrible,  lay  in  onr 
midst.  It  is  needless  torture.  When  I  f  illou- 
od  him  to  the  grave,  with  that  wife,  so  young  to 
be  a  widow,  leaning  upon  my  arm — when  I  saw 
the  earth  heaped  over  bis  coffin,  1  almost  ex- 
pected a  voice  would  cry  out  from  the  dejtths 
of  the  tomb  and  deiiuuncc  me.  But  the  dead 
man  told  no  talcs.  There  was  no  sound  save 
the  sullen  fall  of  the  earth,  the  '.' v-  words  of 
the  clergyman,  and  the  stifled  sob«  of  the  by- 
standers. 

I  took  Olive  horne.  As  she  entered  tlic  hou.se 
she  turned  to  mo  and  laid  her  hand  in  mine, 
just  as  she  had  done  years  before,  a  little  efenld 
— how  well  I  remembered  it  I 

*' Roscoe,"  she  said,  "God  has  taken  nl!  my 
other  friends  from  roe.  My  parents  are  gone, 
jonr  modier  is  gone,  Mid  now  Ha  bns  taken  my 
husband — my  tender,  pood  husband,  who  loved 
mo  so.  I  have  only  joa  left.  Be  kind  to  me, 
Boseoe.** 

I  would  have  given  worlds  to  take  her  to  my 
heart  —  to  lavish  upon  her  the  wild  idolatry  of 
my  lore ;  but  I  rostnuned  myself.  Kot  yet,  not 
yet ;  I  mnst  bide  my  time. 

It  wafl  a  whole  yoftr  before  I  said  to  her  one 
word  which  any  brother  might  not  liave  utter- 
ad.  That  yaar'was  one  long  fovar,  nadft  np  of 
alternate  paroxys^fTi  ^  of  remorse  and  joy.  Somc^ 
times,  in  her  presence,  I  would  forget  the  past, 
wiA  its  sin,  i»  despair,  and  Uto  a  tnmead  Hfo, 
beholding  bowildcring  visions  of  futura  happi. 
ness.  I  would  believe  that  she  would  yet  be 
mine— that  she  lived  for  me.   I  loved  to  watch 
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note  0ferj  change  of  her  moods — to  lee 
how  the  first  utter  desolation  of  her  grief  passed 
bIowIj  away,  aud  she  began  to  find  interest  in 
bar  fhtorite  panuiti^  s  ^srm  in  lift.  Tbas  I 
Mnve  to  make  myself  necessary  to  her.  I 
Aved  her  readings,  her  walks,  her  drives.  I 
Invented  new  pleasures  for  her.  Hardest  of  all, 
I  listened,  with  gentle  sympathy,  to  all  her  rem- 
iniscenccs  of  her  dead  husband  —  the  thousand 
ways  in  which  he  had  potted  and  indulged  her, 
and  dM  fomA  bum  ]|«  had  called  her. 

Ont  of  her  8i|^  I  passed  hours  of  misery — 
hours  when  the  accusing  voices  drowned  out 
every  harmony  of  life ;  when  those  pursuing 
eyes,  which  coffin  and  turf  could  not  corer,  or 
grave-stone  seal  together,  looketi  into  mine,  till 
I  hmged  to  take  refuge  from  them  in  the  still 
lead  of  ibadowe  end  dlenee.  But  die  montlii 
wro  away  at  last;  and,  a  little  more  than  a 
year  after  my  brothei-'s  death,  I  revealed  my 
love  to  Olive.  I  did  not  commence  boldly.  I 
told  her  a  story,  which  I  did  not  represent  as 
my  own,  of  two  brothers  who  l)oth  loved  one 
woman.  The  elder  brother  won  her,  and  the 
younger  €ed  ftom  her  preaeace.  At  lengA  die 
husband  died,  and  the  lirothcr,  loving  her  more 
wildly  than  ever,  yet  dared  not  confess  it,  lest 
there  should  be  no  pity  for  him  in  her  eyes — 
lest  her  heart  was  in  the  grave. 

Before  I  was  half  tli rough  I  saw  that  she  nn- 
derstood  me,  hot  she  listened  in  silence.  I 
tiifaik  my  words  toadied  n  diofd  in  her  heart, 
vfaoae  vibrations  she  could  not  at  once  still. 

When  I  pauHcd  she  rose.  I  thought  there 
was  a  shy  tenderness  in  her  eyes,  bat  she  spoke 
resolutely. 

"  I  know  what  yon  mean  ;  but  you  mttst  not 
say  such  things  to  me.  It  is  very  wrong.  I  am 
Williaflili  wife.   I  have  no  rl(^  to  lislea  to 


She  went  from  the  room.  I  was  not  at  all 
discouraged.  Uj  words  had  been  received  pre- 
cisely as  I  had  expected.  I  knew  that  the  very 
thought  of  a  second  marriage  would  startle  her, 
at  iirst,  as  a  phantom  of  eviL  But  I  had  her 
constantly  with  me.  ThOTewasnodaBgerora 
rival.  I  waa  cantfawa  and  pradent^  I  oonld 
afford  to  wait 

It  was  not  a  month  before  I  had  won  from 
bar  n  confiession  which  even  transcended  my 
hopcf^.  Her  first  love  had  been  mine.  She  did 
not  dream,  as  indeed  I  had  nerer  given  her  any 
laaaon,  dial  I  loved  her ;  but,  nnsonght,  she  had 
given  to  me  the  wealth  of  her  innocent  young 
heart.  When  my  brother  proposed  to  her,  she 
had  fblt  so  deeply  her  obligations  to  our  family 
that  she  had  no  courage  to  refuse  to  yield  to  his 
pleadings  and  the  evident  wishes  of  ray  mother. 
With  maidenly  modesty  she  had  concealed  her 
love  Ibr  roe,  bat  she  had  told  WnUam  that  her 
regard  for  him  wos  only  a  sister's  calm,  dispas- 
sionate tenderness.  "That  is  enongti,  until 
you  shall  be  my  wif<e,"  he  had  answered,  silenc- 
ing her  with  caresses,  and  die  bad  auflbiad  her- 
self to  be  persuaded. 

She  had  never  had  the  faintest  suspicion  of 


my  love  tmtil  the  morning  on  which  I  bodshar 
farewell  before  leaving  home,  and  even  then  she 
had  felt  no  certainty  of  it.  Besides,  it  wai,  or 
she  thought  it,  too  late  to  reoede.  After  tar 
marriage  she  had  striven  to  conquer  and  stifle 
even  the  memory  of  her  girlish  dream,  and  hs4 
so  far  succeeded  that  she  had  faithfully  believed 
mj  bratherivaa  dealer  to  bar  than  anyone^ 
ever  was  or  could  have  been.  When  the  news 
of  his  death  had  come  to  her  she  had  at  first  re- 
pulsed nie  in  the  ndAit  of  her  grief,  heeaassAs 
memory  of  her  former  love  for  me  came  bsck 
to  her  conscience,  in  that  hour,  as  a  sin  against 
the  departed.  Poor  child  I  if  she  sinned  in  lor* 
ing  me,  I  heUevo  it  was  the  only  iIb  of  her  Bfe> 
time. 

That  antnmn  my  entreaties  and  her  own  lovs 
trlnmpbed.    6he  beeano  nj  vrfft.   Iku  u 

William  had  been  to  her  heart,  I  knew  wA 
that  I  only  had  ever  entered  into  its  inner  tem- 
ple— that  the  keys  which  responded  to  my  tooch 
had  never  been  strack  If  any  oAer  tegen. 

I  neither  knew  nor  cared  whether  any  con- 
demned our  marriage.    I  was  satisfied.  She 
was  mine,  whom  I  had  aoM  bmvan  to  win.  It 
W.1S  something  more  than  joy  to  shava  with  her 
every  moment  of  my  life ;  to  wake  at  night  and 
find  her  beloved  head  lying  on  my  bosom ;  her 
sweet  breath  coming  and  going  in  shuntar 
peaceful  as  a  child's  within  the  shelter  of  my 
arms.   Oh,  how  1  used  to  gloat  over  mj  tieas 
ore,  when  not  even  her  eyes  eoeU  iiHaeai  my 
raptures. 

I  suppose  the  fallen  angels,  sitting  in  chains, 
remember  the  hosannas  and  the  incen«e  and 
Aa  tmnsports  of  heaven.    Tbey  bad  their 
space  of  joy — joy  as  intense  ns  their  fall  w»* 
terrible.    WeU,  for  months  I  had  mine.  The 
banndng  eyes  eooM  sot  And  me— weeMlat 
voice  could  not  waken  me  firom  my  long  trance 
of  love.    But,  after  a  time,  this  mood  pased. 
I  loved  her  as  madly  as  ever.    Sometimes  atifl 
I  fofgot  all  tUnga  daa  and  was  hmpff,  iBt 
oftcncr  my  remorse  was  terrible — the  remorse 
that  I  could  not  share  even  with  her — that 
human  love,  be  it  ever  ao  Mdrfbl,  eoaii  Wft 
li-hton.    I  began  to  be  pursued  by  a  fear,  «s 
terrible  as  it  was  vague,  that  in  some  form  the 
retribution  for  my  sin  would  fall  oa  her, 
canse  so  would  the  blow  come  most  hi 
me.     Sometimes,  ^^he^  1  was  with  her,  CVMf 
fond  word,  every  innocent  caress  would  |MfliK 
tbrongbmeHkenavtoid.  leoddnotiMPillt 
the  thought  that  if  she  knew  me  as  I  -vras  het 
love  would  be  changed  to  loathing — tbsit  An 
would  fly  from  me,  hereafter,  in  Um  Inaiwf 
spirits,  where  the  mysteries  of  all  beartn  aaid  id! 
lives  shall  be  revealed.    A  thousand  times  I 
was  on  the  very  point  of  nnbordei 
load  of  dn,  and  then  I  woold 

words — I  could  not  summon  resoh 
to  utter  what  I  thoaght  must  shot ; 
her  heart  forever.  «  «  « t 

At  length  our  boy  was  bom.    How  X  ItuL 
looked  forward  to  his  birth!    I  had 
that  his  first  cry — the  voioe  of  my 
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woald  exorcise  the  phantoms  from  my  lite — that 
hii  baby  lips  would  sniiU^  down  care  antl  trouble. 

Uh.  Goil  I  no  sooner  lia'l  I  taken  Iiim  in  iny 
inn*  than  I  »aw  the  fatal  likeness.  My  l>roih- 
er**  fice  had  l)ecn  sent  af^ain  on  oartli  to  haunt 
mc.  It  did  not  look  like  my  child  or  Olive's. 
It  had  William's  delicate  features;  his  dark, 
trarr  hair;  his  clear  px;\y  eyes,  full,  even  in 
thii  infant,  of  soft,  subdued  tcuderncbs.  I  put 
him  fn>m  mc  with  a  sluiddor. 

iJis  mother  noticed  the  likeness  and  wondered 
at  it,  bat  with  all  the  fullness  of  her  true  wo- 
man's heart  slic  loved  and  cherislied  her  child. 
I  think  even  mothers  seldom  lovo  as  she  loved  ; 
her  nature  was  so  intense,  and  so  few  objects  had 
been  given  her  on  which  to  lavish  its  wealth  of 
{assionate  dcrotion. 

Every  week,  as  the  child  Rrcw,  this  fateful 
likeness  was  strtuif^er  and  more  undeniable. 
He  seemed  to  mc  njore  William's  *hiM  than 
mine,  and  I  consented,  with  an  inviduutary 
thrill  of  dread,  when  his  motlicr  expressed  a 
wish  to  call  him  bv  William's  name.  And  vet, 
sometimes,  a  father's  yoarninj^s  rose  up  in  my 
heart  and  overflowed,  till  I  was  fain  to  snatch 
him  to  my  bosom.  At  such  times  1  thoupht — 
it  might  have  l>cen  fancy  or  but  tlic  natural 
effect  of  my  violence — but  I  tlioiij^ht  he  shr.iiik 
from  me,  and  I  recognized  in  this  turtiiiif;  away 
from  me  of  my  own  flesh  and  blood  Heaven's 
zighteoas  retribution. 

He  was  never  a  strong  child,  but  he  lived  to 
be  more  than  a  year  old.  lie  learned  to  call 
hit  mother  by  her  name,  to  mouth  a  few  other 
fnttjy  childish  words,  and  Olive  loved  him 
and  more,  and  rejoiced  over  him  witli  an 
lity  which  I  trembled  to  see.  Alorc  and 
haantcd  by  this  child's  face,  the  likeness 
of  mj  brother's,  was  I  i>ossessed  by  an  almost 
iniiistiblc  impulse  to  pour  into  my  wife's  faith- 
fal  bosom  all  the  madness,  the  despair  of  my 
life;  bat  still  I  mastered  it,  and  was  silent. 

At  last  the  child  sickened  suddenly  and  died. 
In  the  morning  I  saw  him  lyin;;  as  well  as  usual 
ia  his  mother's  anns,  searching  her  face  with 
chose  weird,  nnchildlike.  yet  loving  eyes.  At 
noon  he  was  violently  sick,  and  ut  niglit  she 
held  htm  as  she  held  him  in  the  moniin<;,  but 
he  was  cold  and  dead,  though  the  eyes  ^he  had 
Tainly  tried  to  close  were  ojKjn  still.  Those 
Cje»— William's  own  had  never  haunted  me 
romorsely — and  yet  I  kept  silence.  I 
nocliing  until  after  we  had  laid  him  in  a 
grave  by  William's  tide.    Then,  when  wo 
came  back  from  the  funeral,  and  my  wife  turned 
tome  for  comfort,  my  terrible  secret  burst  forth. 

"Olive,"  I  cried,  *' curse  mo  as  your  child's 
anderer  !  I  can  keep  it  from  you  no  lon^i^er. 
Ton  axretcb  oat  to  mo  yoiu*  empty  anns,  where 
yoor  Itmhy  used  to  lie,  and  I  tell  you  that  his 
death  was  the  just  punishment  for  my  sin.  He 
•ent  on  earth  to  haunt  mo  with  his  strange 
to  cbe  dead,  and  now  he  has  been  taken 
lo  amita  cd«  hy  piercing  throogh  your  heart !" 

looked  at  me  in  blank  terror  —  in  utter 
I  sank  at  her  feet ;  I  hid  my  face  on 


her  knees ;  she  did  not  shrink  from  roe  even 
then.  I  i)oured  out  there,  not  daring  to  meet 
her  eyes,  my  guilt — my  hmg  and  terrible  re- 
morse. I  tuld  her  in  t'ull  the  story  of  William's 
death.  Then  I  paused,  waitin;;  her  judgment. 
I  exjK'cted  she  would  banish  mc  fmm  her  pres- 
ence forever,  but  she  raised  my  face  in  her  gen- 
tle hands.  She  looked  at  me  wiili  an  angel's 
]»ity  and  a  wonmn's  love.  Then  she  spoke — 
oh.  no  an::el,  only  a  lt>vinj;  woman,  coiUd  have 
uttcre«l  such  words!  iShe  thankeil  mo  for  shar- 
iuj;  with  her  iny  secret.  Mie  told  me  that  she 
had  Ion;,'  suspccteil,  from  words  uttered  in  my 
restless  sleep — from  the  strange  alternations  of 
my  manner  from  joy  to  despair — that  some  fear- 
ful memory  was  preying  ujmn  my  life,  though 
she  had  never  even  conjectured  its  nature.  She 
thanked  (lod  that  it  was  no  worse.  She  told 
me  it  was  wrong  for  mc  to  call  myself  a  mur- 
derer—  that  I  lia<l  not  been  n'sp<iiisihIo  for  be- 
ing tctnptcd.  and  reminded  me  that  I  had  over- 
come the  temptation  and  ]dunged  into  the  wa- 
ter at  last.  Sho  believed  that  William  must 
have  died  before  any  etlorts  of  mine  could  have 
saved  him  — that  the  fall  which  had  killed  his 
horse  could  not  have  spared  him.  She  told  me, 
nu>reover,  that,  whatever  I  had  done,  it  was  the 
most  fatal  sin  of  all  to  despair  of  the  almighty 
mercy  of  Cio<l. 

Her  reiLSfming  did  not  convince  me.  Not 
even  she  had  jiowor  to  lift  the  burden  from 
my  soul.  Hut  oh  !  you  can  never  conceive  the 
inexpressible  relief  it  was  to  have  shared  this 
secret  with  her — to  feel  that  she  knew  me  as  I 
was. 

Never  until  then  had  I  fully  nu'lcretood  the 
liei;;ht  and  depth,  the  hen)ic  strength,  of  that 
woman's  love.  She  put  aside  at  once  her  sor- 
row for  her  dead  child,  whon>  no  mourning 
could  brin;;  back,  and  devoted  hor.-»elf  to  soothe 
the  de^i-air  of  her  living  husband. 

And  then,  just  as  1  be^an,  through  her,  to 
believe  in  the  possibility  of  future  hope  and  for- 
giveness, as  if  there  was  to  be  no  rest  for  my 
troubled  soul  this  side  of  the  Inllnitc,  God  took 
her  also.  Never  strong,  and  weaker  than  ever 
since  her  baby's  birth,  the  shock  of  his  death, 
followed  by  my  terrible  disclosure,  had  been  too 
severe  for  her.  After  that  she  never  saw  an- 
other hour  of  health.  Slowly,  but  steadily,  she 
faded  away,  Tcndercst  love  couM  not  wrestle 
with  the  Destroyer. 

To  the  last  I  do  not  think  she  ever  thonght 
of  me  with  n  single  reproach.  And  yet  I  hare 
sometimes  thought  that  the  knowledge  of  my 
guilt  killed  her  —  that,  though  sho  never  con- 
fessed it  to  mo,  the  shadow  which  sho  strove  to 
lift  from  my  life  settled  ujion  her  own.  But 
she  died  blessing  mo,  and  [tointing  mo  to  a  fu- 
ture of  peace  and  union  in  heaven,  where,  she 
Imdo  mc  believe,  tho  All-Father  would  forgive 
me  and  receive  mo.  Oh,  am  Hcaren  be  as 
merciful  as  she  was  ? 

^^^len  she  died  the  sun  of  my  life  set  fororer. 
For  mo  there  could  bo  no  morning  after  the 
night.    I  buried  her — my  life's  own  treasure — 
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of  old  so  superetitiously  regarded  by  the  it^fik" 
tors  of  Fortnrc* — the  fact  that  there  !«  in  hamai 
destiny  a  wide  miirgiu  of  apparent  chance,  uti 
that,  in  all  our  enterpriMS,  there  ia  another  |iaf^ 
quite  as  powerful  ashunmn  '!\-ill — a  mighty  anJ 
mysterious  power,  which  decrees  that  the  battle 
b  not  alwi^  to  tlie  etiong,  nor  the  nee  to  tks 
swift,  neither  yet  bread  to  the  wise,  nor  yet  i 


her  child,  and  on  her  tonbatone  ia  gnven 

the  ttime  of  her  wifehood — 

OLIVE  WINCHESTEB  WIGHT. 
jkMb  xran. 

I  never  go  to  that  grove ;  they  tell  me  the 
weeds  have  grown  orcr  it.  The  Olive  of  my 
love  ia  not  tbeie.  I  knour  tbtat  before  thia  ahe 
has  seen  the  Father's  face.    My  heart  tells  me 

that  she  is  praying  in  that  heavenly  country  for  [  to  men  of  understBndin;;,  v.nr  yet  favor  to  men 


him  whoso  luve  for  her,  despite  all  his  other 
sttti,  was  jUthfhl  nnto  deadi.  Bnt  can  even 
her  praycra  be  answered  ? 

I  am  left  alone  with  two  memories  —  one  of 
blessing,  the  other  of  bane.  I  am  groping  on- 
ward to  the  country  of  shadows ;  and  when  my 


of  skiii,  but  time  and  ciiaiicc  happen  to  all? 
Never  more  than  n<nr  Imve  our  people  been  man 
impressed  with  the  power  of  time  nnd  chance; 
for  no  man  among  us  began  thia  year  witboat 
decided  proofiithnt  hie  wdftre  It  notvrheDyli 
his  own  keeping,  and  that  changes  have  come 


soul  poes  forth  alone  to  cross  the  snrginj;  %va-  upon  the  most  sagnciotis  from  cau«'**  nlikc  be 
tcrs  which  lie  between  us  nnd  the  beyond,  I  can 
not  tell  whether  the  pale  hands  of  my  beloved 
will  he  stretched  out  to  help  me  to  climb  the 
banks  of  eternal  flowers ;  or  my  brother's  soul, 
seeking  there,  there,  the  revenge  denied  on 
earth,  will  plunge  me,  struggling  vainly,  down- 
ward,  ever  downwaril,  into  the  depths  Heaven's 
highest  iirchangel  could  never  fuihunu 


THE  FREAKS  OF  FORTUNJ^  AKD 
THEIU  X^ESbON. 

THE  old  idolatriea  have  petaed  away,  and 
their  stntues  and  tcnjples  are  little  now  but 
dust.  The  few  shrines  that  remain  show  the  de- 
feat of  paganism  more  signally  than  the  shrines 
that  have  vanished.  The  crumbling  walls  of 
the  empty  Parthenon  record  the  downfall  of  Mi- 
nerva on  tho  Acropolis  of  Athens,  and  the  reju- 
venated PardieiMHi,  noir  crowned  witii  die  cfosa, 
Cflehnitcs  daily  at  Rome  tlic  triumpli  of  Chris- 
tianity over  tho  heathen  gods.  Yet  on  one  point 
the  world  is  about  as  idolatrous  as  ever,  and  in- 
vokc:'  one  mysterious  name  about  aa  mpersti- 
tiouslya^  w  l  - n  temples  were  built  to  the  goddess 
Fortuna  nnd  her  various  qrmbols,  the  rudder, 
the  wheel,  tho  globe,  the  horn  of  ])lenrf,  and  the 
wings — indicated  her  fitful  temper  nnd  her  vari- 
ou!«  pjftii.  Now,  as  of  old,  tho  multitude  crowd 
every  j  l;icc  where  Fortune  divides  her  frowns 
and  favors.  No  matter  what  the  place  or  the 
atispic  os,  ho\rrvcr  mcnn  or  majestic — whether  a 
raffle  in  a  grog-shop,  among  greasy  tipplers,  or 
a  eard-tahle  in  a  gamesterla  brilliant  pandemo- 
nium, with  dainty  gentlemen  and  }>erhni)s  jew- 
eled Indies  for  players;  whether  a  dog-fight  for 
pennies  in  n  filtliy  cellar,  or  a  horse-race,  ivith 
thouands  of  j^unds  at  state,  on  grounds  fa- 
mous as  the  haunts  of  the  beauty  nnd  chivalry  of 
centuries — wherever  Fortnne  hoidt*  her  court, 
■he  is  snrs  to  And  ready  sntton.  In  peace  and 
war  she  still  kecjia  her  prestige  ;  and  when  no 
battles  compel  combatants  to  watch  fur  her  fit- 
ful signals,  she  hangs  up  her  banner  in  the  busy 
streets  of  trade,  and  soUd  men,  who  are  not  to 


yund  their  foresight  and  control.  With  a  ye«r'i 
life  ftr  our  text,  let  us  then  oonsider  tiie  fteska 
of  Fortune,  and  their  lesson.  It  will  bo  best  to 
speak  firbt  of  the  field  in  which  Fortune  plsp 
Imt  part,  that  ire  may  the  more  clearly  see  kv 
men  become  her  dapes,  and  him  ihej  aa^T  W 
come  her  masters 

I.  The  field  of  fortune — where  and  what  t» 
it  ?    Surely  it  ia  everjr  vrhere,  all  aboni  ns  aod 
within  us;  in  every  sphere  of  nature,  society,  and 
business.    This  field,  however,  has  an  impas^. 
able  limit  on  tMaer  aide^  limit  faejond  whiei 
chance  has  no  power.    The  one  boundary  is  the 
Impossible,  the  other  is  the  Inevitable.  WbiA- 
ever  in  the  very  nature  of  things  can  cot  be, 
and  whatever  in  the  very  nature  of  thinga  most 
be,  are  of  course  licyond  the  gphcrc  of  ooiitin 
gency,  and,  as  absolutely  fixed,  are  di^issed 
from  our  hopes  and  fean.   Thus,  it  is  eerti^^ 
that  we  must  die,  certain  that  we  can  not  stop 
the  motion  of  the  globe,  and  no  man  in  fail 
senses  tries  to  escape  either  form  of  ne  cessity— 
the  necessity  that  is  expressed  by  the  tvoris 
"  inevitable"  and  "  irapo«siblc."  But  how  w ide 
is  the  margin  between  the  two— that  broad 
of  poarihility  and  probability  in  which 
the  work  of  our  life  is  done,  nnd  our  loss  and 
gain,  joy  and  grief,  are  decided  I  As  soon  as  sag^ 
prize  seems  within  our  possible  reach,  ii  engages 
onr  attention ;  nnd  as  soon  as  the  posaibililf  W 
comes  probability,  the  prize  is  sought  as  an  db- 
j^t  of  reasonable  enterprise.    It  interests  as 
most  when  the  issne  between  hope  and  ftHtr  ill 
nearest  the  crisis,  or  when  it  is  uboul  half-way 
between  the  limit  of  impo.ssibilit}'  and  Ihe 
it  of  certainty,  and  the  interest  flaga  tlM 
ment  we  sea  A«t  it  ean     r  '«  ours,  or 
must      onrn.    So  tr::.-     it  !li:,t  C'juj | .Tc:*.-  «v,c^ 
cess  hassumcthing  ot  the  noncbnXaiicvi  o£  4tLtociii«> 
^Mt,  and  the  fox  who  has  ■tti&e  grapea 
self  is  n[<t  to  think  ns  little  of  them  ns  the  ffod: 
who  thinks  t  hcni  so  nr  because  he  can  moi^fgeau/bm^ 
So  true  it  is  thnt  with  most  of  Fortone^o  fcvaqV 
The  toTolj-  toy,  M  llcreeljr  soogkl. 


Hutu  lost  its  clmnn  b;  hd'y^ 


be  caught  by  the  shining  wheel  ar  the  lr»ttcry- 

office,  may  be  entrapped  atonco  by  tho  specious )  so  true  it  is  that  vdiatcvor  ceases 
bulletins  of  the  stock-board,  and  givo  their  moo-  anxiety  ceases  tofhaVii  the  high 


cy  for  tlmt  which  is  uot  bread. 


But  apart  from  all  tropes  and  figures,  do  we  i  ry  of  what  is  called  chancy  an 
not  all  lerionily  recognize  the  fact,  which  was  I  fortune  we  find  onr 


fore  it  is  -'i.-st  so  much  of  C'.ir  l:f.'  is  ait  tfm-l 

in  the  B«»14 
as  our 
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Strictly  speaking,  of  course  there  is  no  such 
.tiling  as  chance;  for  with  tho  Almighty  Mind 
tfaere  can  be  nothing  casual  or  fortuitous,  and 
til  things  are  known  to  the  All-seeing  One. 
But  to  us  all  things  are  casual  that  are  unknown ; 
and  whatever  can  be,  or  may  probably  be,  is  to 
onr  mind  somewhat  a  matter  of  chance.    In  the 
region  of  uncertainty  chance  ranges,  and  the 
region  of  uncertainty  covers  the  great  portion 
of  oar  actions,  hopes,  and  fears.    The  bounda- 
ries of  the  unknown  are,  indeed,  in  some  re- 
spects, lessened  by  tho  progress  of  science,  art, 
travel,  and  observation ;  yet,  when  one  mystery 
is  explored  another  rises  in  the  distance,  and 
there  probably  never  was  an  ago  when  thinking 
men  so  feci  and  acknowledge  the  mystery  of  tlie 
aniverse  and  its  life  as  in  this  age  of  boasted 
ilJamination.    We  sometimes  boast  of  under- 
stsnd'ing  Nature,  and  so  mastering  her  laws  as  to 
predict,  if  not  to  control,  her  phenomena ;  but 
how  signally  nature  baffles  us  still,  and  in  winds, 
waters,  heat,  cold,  calms,  storms,  earthquakes, 
lightnings,  health,  disease,  the  mighty  mother  is 
taking  us  knowing  ones  by  surprise  very  much 
a«  of  old  when  her  colossal  imago  was  set  up  in 
tho  sands  by  the  great  pyramids,  and  that  face 
of  stone,  the  Sphinx,  propounded  to  ail  passers- 
by  the  great  riddle  of  time.     Knowin;j:  as  wc 
boast  of  being,  every  day  is  a  snrpriso  from  the 
eiemencs  in  some  respects,  and  lust  winter's  cold, 
and  this  winter's  mildness,  come  to  us  from  a 
power  that  all  our  philosophy  can  as  little  predict 
as  control.    Onr  whole  life  bears  witness  of  the 
uncertainties  of  nature,  and  the  elements  con- 
stantly make  their  mirk  u|>on  us,  now  in  the 
vexation  of  an  influenza,  and  now  in  tho  wreck 
of  a  ship. 

Oar  haman  nature  surely  is  not  exempt  from 
the  oncertainties  of  the  material  world.  If 
winda  and  waters,  vegetation  and  animals,  have 
moods  and  chan;:^s  that  wo  can  not  predict,  is  it 
easier  to  predict  the  moods  of  man  or  of  woman  ? 
It  was  well  that  Fortune  was  represented  in  the 
haman  form  ;  for  all  chances  gailior  nroiitul  and 
within  oar  poor  humanity,  and  there  is  no  con- 
timgoaey  of  nature  or  cvcnt<i  that  docs  not  in 
MBM  waj  act  npon  or  from  our  humnn  life  Wc 
hsre  something  of  the  whole  universe  within  uii 
— from  the  earth  in  our  bones  to  the  electric  mu\ 
tic  foffc  that  flashes  along  our  nerves ; 
to  the  mysteries  of  nature  we  ndd  the  mys- 
tenr  of  our  own  mind,  which  8nri)ri!*es  us  sonic- 
umes  more  than  it  docs  our  nciglibors.  Certninly 
there  is  a  large  region  of  the  unknown  in  human 
thoagbta,  feelings,  and  actions;  to  that  when  w  c 
forecast  oar  destiny,  wc  think,  perhaps,  above  nil 
Angr^  more  anxiously  of  the  issues  of  our  own 
^^MMitions  and  the  conduct  and  chanutor  uf 
other  men.     Others  may  harm  us  or  help  us 
a.nd  onr  fortunes  and  happiness  depend 
apon  'vrhat  our  associates  in  buiiincss  or 
ip  shall  do  or  fail  to  do  for  us.  Fortune 
represented  human,  and  rUo  ns  a  woman ; 
indeed,  a«  a  giddy  girl,  but  as  a  matron ; 
gtatne  implying,  not  perhaps  what  our  mod- 
Ufo  so  often  shows,  that  married  women  arc 


tho  fastest  of  their  sex,  but  tho  deeper  fact,  that 
sensibility  and  experience,  like  a  woman's  and  a 
mother's,  have  much  to  do  with  deciding  and 
appreciating  the  turns  of  human  welfare.  The 
in-door  as  well  as  the  out-door  side  of  life  thus 
comes  in  for  its  share  of  notice,  and  Mother  For- 
tune speaks  to  us  of  all  changes  in  the  heart  and 
the  home  as  well  as  in  the  market  and  the  state. 
Who  like  a  mother  can  feel  the  good  and  ill  that 
come  from  or  to  our  mutable  hnmanity?  Tho 
mother,  if  a  worldling,  fosters  and  shares  the 
false  ambition  of  the  whole  family ;  and  if  a 
true  woman,  she  is  the  heart  of  all  their  good- 
ness, and  shares  all  their  joy  and  grief.  This 
year's  experience  in  the  Old  World  and  the  New, 
in  peace  and  war,  in  business  enterprises  and 
in  household  changes,  is  full  of  lessons  in  this 
world'.-»  chances — full  of  proofs  that  not  only  in 
nature  but  also  in  mankind  there  is  a  great  mar- 
gin of  contingency.  Strange  developments  of 
character  have  been  more  startling  than  any 
changes  of  the  elements,  and  unexpected  hero- 
ism and  unexpected  treachery  have  made  more 
mark  upon  tlio  year  than  the  plenty  of  the  har- 
vests or  the  outbreak  of  earthquakes  and  torna- 
does. Nay,  the  moods  of  men  have  been  at  the 
bottom  of  the  most  astounding  events ;  and  the 
rebellion  in  India,  and  the  pnnic  thronghont  En- 
rope  and  America,  come  from  fits  of  thought 
and  feeling,  which,  in  the  world  of  mind,  are 
quite  OS  mysterious  as  tho  tides  and  storms,  of 
electricity  and  magnetism  in  nature. 

So  nature  and  man  combine  their  nnccr- 
taintics  to  give  Fortnne  her  field,  and  what  wc 
call  the  times  is  the  record  of  her  movements. 
The  times !  Who  shall  undertake  to  enumer- 
ate the  host  of  contingencies  that  form  and  swell 
that  man'clons  tide  upon  which  we  are  all  floot- 
ing  ?  Who,  least  of  all,  shall  presume  to  fore- 
tell what  tho  times  shall  be  ?  Let  us  contrast 
tho  opening  of  1857  with  the  opening  of  1858, 
and  acknowledge  the  vanity  of  human  expecta- 
tions. It  is  hard  to  read  the  year  backward, 
and  explain  the  causes  of  events,  now  that  tho 
consequences  have  developed  them  in  a  meas- 
ure. Who  can  say  that  he  could  read  the  year 
forward  or  tell  its  results  in  advance  ?  The 
most  sagacious  practical  men  saw  no  great  cri- 
sis near  at  hand,  and  the  business  community 
had  all  sail  set  as  for  pleasant  weather  when 
the  storm  broke  upon  them  in  a  general  wreck. 
Some,  indeed,  foreboded  evil,  and  aro  always 
foreboding  it.  But  who  predicted  any  thing 
like  the  state  of  things  now  realized  ?  Perhaps 
most  thoughtful  men  expected  a  degree  of  finan- 
cial pressure,  but  who  expected  siuh  a  crash  ? 
Who  could  tell  what  contingency  would  check 
the  rising  expansion  of  trade,  and  like  a  chill 
wind  bringdown  the  air-castles  that  the  sunshine 
has  been  building  upon  the  rarefied  summer  va- 
pors ?  The  turn  of  the  financial  times  depends 
npon  the  adjustment  of  balances  in  trade,  and 
when  the  balance  is  doubtful  a  slight  cause  may 
destroy  the  equilibrium,  as  the  leap  of  a  chamois 
or  tho  wing  of  an  eagle  may  unsettle  the  nicely- 
poised  mountain  boulder,  and  carry  ruin  and 
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dcnth  into  the  peaceful  Alpine  valley.  Who  shall 
tell  when  the  bolaoce  of  trade  pasiea  the  line  of 
safety,  or  when  fhe  Ibot  of  tbo  diMnois  or  the 

wing  of  the  eagle  shall  throw  it  from  its  poi.sc  ? 
There  are  always  prophets  enoagh  after  the  erent 
has  happened ;  but  they  who  most  sagaciously 
read  the  signs  of  things  to  come,  most  modestly 
own  the  short-sightedness  of  man  and  the  vanity 
of  human  cxjiectationa.  If  any  wiseacre  claims 
]»rophetie  honon,  let  bim  t4»l  his  faispiimtimi  by 
telling  what  will  be  the  price  of  money,  or  mer- 
chandise, or  lands  in  one  year ;  or  let  him  toil 
ua  the  news  of  the  next  steamer,  or  the  issue  of 
tiie  iMZfc  Presidential  election.  We  commend 
to  onr  proj>lift^  the  ivisdom  of  the  new  Spirit- 
ualist seers,  whucoatiao  their  foresight  to  eventa 
tint  have  baiipenod — prediel  to  the  belteviag 

noophvtc  who  his  father  was,  and  what  his  own 
name  is — and  as  to  future  eventa  or  distant  oc- 
currences are  as  wise  as  Uie  wooden  taUes  that 
lap  ont  their  niysticsl  commnniaUions.  No, 
we  are  not  prophets ;  and  we  mn»t  all  own  that 
in  the  times  there  is  a  region  of  contingency  that 
baffles  the  keenest  sornctny,  and  that  thone^ 
there  is,  as  Kossnth  said,  a  logic  of  evonts  which 
the  wise  man  reasons  out,  wise  men,  like  Kos> 
snth  himself,  have  inrariably  failed  to  reason 
them  ont  ftiUyv  and  are  constantly  snrprlsed,  like 
common  men,  by  unexpected  ill  and  good.  Open 
the  last  new8|M4>or,  and  the  eye,  by  the  merest 
fiance  at  the  names  and  topics  treated,  needs 
little  moralizing  to  note  the  constant  chances 
of  time  and  the  short-sightedness  of  human  ex- 
pectation. As  we  were  meditating  npon  this 
very  train  of  thought,  the  news  by  the  steamer 
told  us  whole  volumes  of  Fortune's  clianges  in 
two  names  in  the  obituary  lit»t — liuchel  and 
Haveloeic.  The  great  actress  had  peRseH  through 
scenes  ns  cvcnrful  as  the  characters  of  her  dra- 
mas, and  she  who  had  risen  from  a  Street  bol- 
bd-siugcr  to  be  queen  of  tragedy  was  doomed  to 
die  of  a  Boston  cast  wind ;  while  the  hero  of 
India,  who  had  braved  a  hundred  battles,  fell 
victim  to  a  conunon  disease,  and  the  dispatch 
whush  annoonoed  to  bin  England's  splendid 
honors  to  his  hrarcrj'  was  crossed  on  its  way  hy 
tidings  from  a  higher  court  than  that  which  dis- 
penses coronets,  garters,  and  pensions — tidings 
that  Death  had  bestowed  on  him  the  cross  of  its 
Legion  of  Honor.  Nay,  the  mere  record  of  mar- 
riages and  deaths  is  uf  itself  lesson  enough,  and 
tells  as  mnch  of  the  vicissitudes  of  human  life 
as  thepricc-rnrrcT;t  t  Mis  the  vicissitudes  of  trade. 
Over  each  cradle  and  over  each  grave  the  Fates 
keep  thdr  watch ;  and  when  wo  ask  what  shall 
beiiiis  new  life,  or  what  has  been  that  departed 
life.  we.  know  full  well  that  the  time  and  chance 
that  write  m  much,  of  the  epitaph  on  tlic  grave 
will  write  qnite  es  mnoliof  the  careerof  the  lit. 
tie  sleeper  in  the  cmdlc. 

II.  So  powerful  is  the  combination  of  chances 
that  men  call  Fortone  {  and  It  is  a  serlons  ques- 
tion how  we  shall  meet  111  force.  Deny  its  ex- 
istence or  importance  we.  may  not,  for  all  his- 
tory and  life  ore  witness  that,  mighty  as  human 
will       be,  It  Is  not  tiia  on^  aiUtav  of  onr 


destiny,  and  that  circumstance  is  n  mighty  ele- 
ment in  our  lot.  Meet  it  wc  must,  cither  wiis* 
ly  or  fooluhly ;  and  a  glance  at  tlie  fireslssC 
Fortune  with  human  folly  may  help  us  to  the 
wisdom  that  is  a  match  for  her  caprices.  Ob- 
serve her  dupes,  thiU  we  may  better  know  bet 
mast  Iler  dupes  are  of  two  chief  cIsiM^ 
who  differ  from  each  other  partly  by  nativf  fn- 
peroment  and  partly  by  diversity  oif  experieac^ 
according  as  hope  or  fear  predominates^  sal 
they  become  madcaps  or  oowards  nndsr  bar 
smiles  or  frowns. 

They  who  are  won  by  her  smiles  are  none  the 
less  her  dupes,  and  more  TietisM  have  beta 
made  by  her  f;'.vor  thr.n  her  frowns.  Fint 
among  her  madcaps  comes  the  gamester,  vbo 
loves  haaard  for  its  own  sake,  and  leaves  tm 
and  toil  to  plodding  drudges  while  he  wait*  on 
Fortune's  golden  wheel.    Ko  matter  what  maj 
be  the  gamester's  implements,  whether  cards  or 
dice,  the  coek^pit  or  the  xaoe-gronnd,  the  elec- 
tion retxTTOs  or  the  stock  market,  he  is  alwiy* 
the  same  perverse  character.    Uis  error  is  io 
regarding  clianee,  not  as  Ae  incident,  bat  the 
main  clement,  if  not  the  wliolc  of  welfare,  and 
risking  all  upon  the  issue  of  his  game.  Uis 
mischief  is  that  ho  produces  no  value,  and  roott- 
over,  fosters  a  spirit  that  disconrages  iodastry 
and  unsettles  moral  principle.    If  there  is  an 
element  of  chance  in  all  business,  the  distinctitfu 
is,  that  in  legitimate  business  chanoe  b  die  in* 
cident,  and,  not  a<?  in  gambling,  the  issue  turn? 
npon  substantial  probabilities,  and  not  upon  &U 
ful  possibilides.    Evwy  gambling  helU  lbei»- 
fore,  stands  apart  from  Icfpciniate  trade,  aod 
has  affinity  only  \s  hh  tliose  forms  of  traffic"  t^'st 
creato  no  value,  and  give  market  to  no  value, 
bat  merely  feed  the  fire  of  an  nnwholesQaie 
and,  in  the  end,  ruinous  gaming.     Arithn-i'  iJe 
shows  the  gambler's  folly,  and  cxpcrieuco  proves 
that  his  game  is,  in  the  end,  as  minoos  to  fcef 
tune  and  character  as  fo  sobriety. 

Let  the  game-ster  pass,  yet  not  without 
iug  with  us  ttume  whulesume  hints  fur  a  tyfib  of 
character  not  less  dangenms,  if  fiir  Inaa  ffq^nl»> 
i\'C  than  he.    The  schemer,  or  RpectilnTor,  i-  a 
more  decent  and  phiusible  character ;  and  ai- 
thoogh  not  inviting  us  to  tike  eard-tnbln  «r  ibn 
horse-race,  ho  offers  to  show  us  the  road  to  ftl^ 
tnne  or  fame  Avithout  tlie  old-fash  i  "'^d  7irr>e«« 
of  thought  aud  labor.    Wc  sufler  much  fcom 
this  race,  and  many  who  are  wise  nttKWi^  to  es- 
cape their  C!  *ii   T  i<?nt-!,  and  »Uiy.    lhv\r  nil  ufc^ 
their  visions,  share  iu  Uie  fleo^i;^.ruin  whidt 
their  connsels  bring.  If  all  whatWmi  koet  dkrir 
jm>perty,  within  a  year,  by  con  seqiaence  of 
schemes  that  1:  ve  oO'cred  boun^tl'  wmltli 
witiiout  carctul  loll  or  p(^$ig^uL 
oonld  be  gathered  togethttki  JMledifiee 
hold  the  mn^ntude;  and  r.n  rnnii  ;!fni  t~ig 
80  merry  as  nut  to  mingle.  »  cut 
Us  censore  of  their         tiBn  elAmeat 
scheming,  indeed,  belongs  to  oar  naittrn  |  h'.^ 
woe  to  the  man  who«f»  ^rhi'^inC'?  ttiTti  irj-^n  f.tt'i:. 
chances,  not  u])ou  wcil-t>i.udied  j 


Digitized  by  Googl 


THE  FREAKS  OF  FOBTUNE,  AND  TU£I£  LESSON. 


meiil  of  imnjinati  n.  in  ! fed,  in  crcrr  sound 
jBUj  aud  iav«oitaa  belongs  to  sober  baaincas 
at  well  M  to  poetical  crettwn  or  meduuiieftl 
ingenuity.  Bat  the  sound  man's  visions  torn 
Qp<m  facts  and  principles,  not  upon  Rnmes  and 
tmardi.  Hia  invontiont  come  to  him  under 
the  clear  ray  of  experience  and  iadght  as  by 
L^ht  from  above,  and  he  does  not  ran  after 
every  wiU-o  -tlie-wisp  that  shapes  its  morbid 
9Mea into  the  gviae  <^  a fftar,  and  thiiiMtobe- 
};uilo  and  bewilder,  not  to  cnlluhtcn  its  foUow- 
en.  There  are  few  subjects  upon  wbieh  the 
iwdd  needs  more  li|^t  Awn  upon  the  distinc- 
tion between  wild  scheming  and  practical  in- 
vention and  discovery  in  the  fields  of  enterprise. 
There  is  more  false  fancy  in  many  a  bank  or 
countinR-hoase  than  in  most  poets'  garrets ; 
sp.!  WrxW  Street  might  sometimes  dispntc  with 
BiooiuiQgdale  the  palm  of  being  the  haunt  of 
woen^tntA.  dieamen.  We  all,  perliaps,  sluue 
in  the  schemer's  visions,  nn(J,  in  otir  own  way, 
oberisb  our  pet  castles  in  the  clouds.  Look 
vdl  10  it  that  thej  do  not  com  ua  oar  Arm  foot- 
ing upon  the  earth,  and  oar  flim  aeat  in  onr  sol- 
id homes ! 

If  scheming,  like  gaming,  implies  a  certain 
ftrer.of  lha  fiucy  and  senaiUlky,  adventure 
tdds  to  thpsc  a  certain  element  of  daring,  and 
the  adrentarer  has  about  him  something  of  the 
WHiuDce  that  almtTa  attaches  to  a  dariof^  will. 
What  a  charm  always  attarhcs  to  the  s  I  li-  r 
of  fortoae^  aod  something  of  the  same  charm 
Madies  to  those  who  cany  the  same  spirit 
into  business,  statesmanship,  and  even  religion. 
Adrenturers  have  had  wore  than  their  fair 
share  in  governing  the  world,  .and  from  the 
dap  of  Nimrod  to  those  of  William  Walker, 
from  Mnhiimmed's  time  to  Brighnm  Young's, 
hltbosteriam  has  beea  a-  powei:  ia  the  State 
•ad  the  <%nreh.    In  onr  daf  it-aiipeaia  in 
cveiy  path  of  trade,  and  the  fohrierv  (if  hnsi- 
ncss  is  constantly  disturbed  by.  courage  enlisted 
in  s«f«iee  of  tollf  or  ftnaticism.   We  need  a 
new  Cervantes  to  give  a  quietus  to  the  mad 
knight-errantry  of  money-making  and  land- 
SMaling;  onJ,  if  the  truth  were  known,  we 
might  see  all  around  us  rueful  Don  Quixotes, 
■whose  daring  had  begun  the  wild  adventure, 
aad  coarse  Saocho  Tanzas,  whose  longing 
•tooaehs  had  enlisted  in  the  knigfat*s  hopeful 
serrice,  and  found  bnt  poor  f:ire  and  beatings 
at  their  put  of  the  booty.     Such  adventure 
diAn  from  fair  enterprise  in  its  spirit  and  ob- 
ject: in  its  spirit,  which  mistakes  audacity  for 
toMGOoragc ;  and  in  its  object,  which  dares  dan- 
ger for  the  sake  and  not  in  spite  of  the  risk. 
I^rc  is  adfenture,  indeed,  in  all  enterprise; 
bat  true  enterprise  seeks  the  well-known  pood 
thxoagh  paths  of  peril,  sure  of  the  reward  of 
idsKijrifnotofsvtaess.   Enterprise  is  willing^ 
sometime'?,  to  lead  the  forlorn  hope  in  f;ico  of 
<ieAtb  itself  i  and  death  itself,  that  defeats  the 
sad,  does  not  defeat  tiM  spirit  or  hreak  the  power 
of  the  deed.    Merc  adventure  beIon;;s  to  the 
asdatps  who  are  giddy  under  Fortune's  smiles ; 
^  eateiinise  counts  well  her  chances,  and 


braves  them     ft  pwvailiQg  hope  flmn  a  i 

pupose. 

Such  are  Fortnn«ni  madeaps— the  gamestor, 

the  schemer,  the  adventurer — who  are  so  crazy 
for  Fortune's  favor  as  to  lose  sight  of  the  blanks 
in  her  lottery,  and  to  risk  all  for  her  prizes. 
A  sangnlno  temfieramcnt  may  eombinc  with 
certain  sticccsscs  to  fever  their  blood ;  and  wo 
confess  to  a  certain  liking  to  the  whole  class 
in  coDiioriaoa  widi  tiie  oiqxMito  eslieme ;  to 
much  more  amiable  to  us  is  too  much  hope 
than  too  little,  and  we  could  foigive  these  mad- 
men  easily,  if  their  only  ftillng  was  looking  too 
much  on  the  bright  side.  But  we  must  remem- 
ber that  nothing  is  in  the  end  so  disheartening 
as  false  hope :  and  the  madcap,  when  beaten, 
may  be  the  most  arrant  of  cowards ;  and  the 
spendthrift,  when  beggared,  mnybc  the  meanest 
of  churls.  Glance  now  at  Fortnne's  cowards, 
and  they  swarm  before  ns  a  motley  yet  m^jii^ 
procession.  There  i^  the  lonnj^er  holsterinfj  tip 
bis  natural  laziness  by  fear  of  the  risks  of  labor, 
and  ddng  nothing  beeatise  he  is  not  sure  of 
gaining  every  thing.  In  bis  basest  form  he  is  the 
sluggard,  sinking  into  an  idiocy  of  the  will  quite 
as  abject  as  the  fool's  idiocy  of  tho  wits,  and 
losing  all  the  prerogatives  of  humanity  except 
the  genius  for  si[tin;j;  and  ftttainini!;  Ruch  pro- 
ficiency in  this  OS  to  tire  out  the  everlasting 
hills  in  sedentary  talent.  The  sluggard  may  be 
stnpid,  bnt  not  innocent;  and  some  of  tho  worst 
curses  of  humanity  come  frcmi  his  stagnant 
blood.  Little  removed  above  him  is  the  lonn* 
ger  of  a  daintier  class,  tho  idler  about  town, 
whose  finances  are  as  much  a  problem  as  the 
quadrature  of  the  circle,  the  philosopher's  stone, 
or  perpetual  motion ;  ftr  no  man  can  tdl  how 
he  lives,  always  spending  and  never  earning. 
Sometimes  tho  lounger  is  a  ^outh  of  fortune, 
and  the  interest  of  the  problem  changes,  and 
tlie  only  solution  of  his  aimless  conduet  may 
be  the  theory  that  his  filial  afibction  does  not 
alloir  him  to  be  engrossed  with  any  nsefld 
occupation,  lest  he  mipht  not  he  ready  iit  tho 
proper  time  to  put  on  mourning  for  his  deceased 
parent,  and  to  open  with  filial  promptness  the 
good  father*!  grave  and  lost  will  and  testament. 

With  more  sensibility,  and  less  slnth,  the 
croaker  follows  the  lounger,  and  is  as  slow  in 
good  works,  bnt  not  in  words,  as  he.  The 
croaker's  tnlk  is  eonstantly  of  mischances;  and 
if  he  speaks  of  the  horn  of  plenty,  be  says  no- 
thing of  the  flruits  and  flowen  in  its  capaeioas 
depth,  but  points  out  its  little  end.  Whatever 
his  theme — be  it  health,  property,  society,  pleas- 
ure, humanity,  religion — he  is  forever  groaning 
orer  the  nuseries  of  men  ;  and  if  his  predictions 
are  soroetimas  ri;:ht,  it  is  because  he  is  penernlly 
wrong,  just  as  a  clock  that  always  points  at  the 
midnight  honr  is  sore  to  be  right  when  umI- 
nipht  enmes  round  apnin.  Lot  the  croaker 
go,  for  the  air  is  henvj  and  stifling  with  his 
presence.  True  indeed  it  is  that  onr  life  is  oft- 
en troubled,  and  our  burdens  are  heavy ;  but 
why  be  forever  groaning  over  the  sad  fact  ?  If 
we  would  march  well  through  ill  to  good,  wo 
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mast  inarch  by  music,  not  hj  groans ;  and  the 
harder  the  road  the  braver  and  cheerier  shoald 
the  ransic  be. 

We  like  better  that  highest  specimen  of  the 
cowards  of  fortune,  the  recluse — although  we 
arc  very  far  from  liking  him  altogether;  for  he 
makes  the  sad  mistake  of  trying  to  get  out  of 
the  world  because  it  is  not  perfect,  and  of  risk- 
ing nothing  that  he  may  lo^e  nothing.  In  one 
of  his  forms  he  is  the  recluse  from  business, 
determined  not  to  run  its  risks,  and  forgetting 
that  he  may  bo  risking  the  best  of  his  goods, 
his  usefulness,  and  his  mental  health.  Or  he 
may  be  the  recluse  from  domestic  ties,  resolved 
not  to  marry  because  women  are  not  angels, 
children  arc  plagues,  and  marriage  is  a  lottery 
full  of  blanks,  forgetting  that  he  may  bo  by 
himself  and  not  have  an  angel  for  a  com- 
panion ;  that  moody  selfishness  is  more  a  plague 
than  roguish  little  boys  and  girls ;  and  that  he 
may  not  take  a  chance  in  Hymen's  lottery,  and 
yet  have  a  miserable  blank  in  his  own  loneliness. 
In  his  highest  form,  that  of  the  meditative  sta- 
dent,  the  recluse  is  not  blameless ;  and  he  who 
quits  the  world  to  find  wisdom  in  solitude,  shuts 
out  the  best  li>,'ht  when  he  shuts  the  door  upon 
actual  life  and  our  poor  strupgling  humanity. 
He  meditates  best  who  has  felt  the  touch  of 
reality  and  moved  among  men  and  things,  and 
the  world's  great  thinkers  have  been  workers 
among  the  world's  great  facts.  If  care  and  the 
world  bring  some  annoyance,  this  is  better  than 
visionary  dreaming ;  and  a  little  discomfort  is 
neccssiiry  to  keep  a  man  awake,  and  feel  duly 
for  the  pivot  in  other  men's  fortunes.  We  always 
admired  the  sagacity  of  the  pilgrim  who  vowed 
with  his  companion  to  travel  on  foot  to  Jerusa- 
lem with  i)cas  in  his  shoes,  but  who  took  the 
precaution  to  boil  his  peas,  and  thereby  display 
an  case  of  motion  quite  unaccountable  to  his 
limping  companion.  It  is  foolish  to  borrow 
tronble,  and  equally  foolish  to  shun  the  trouble 
that  fairly  belongs  to  us  in  our  own  time  and 
place  in  the  world.  We  are  wiser  and  better 
for  some  anxiety  and  trial,  and  all  the  true 
sages  and  saints  have  needed  a  little  spurring 
from  8f)mc  thorn  in  the  flesh  or  fortune,  to  keep 
them  awake  to  the  highest  light  and  up  to  the 
highest  mark.  The  great  poets  have  been 
heroes,  and  the  last  resort,  if  we  seek  any  of 
their  inspiration,  is  the  coward's  part,  or  run- 
ning away  from  our  own  post  among  men. 
The  coward,  whether  lounger,  croaker,  or  re- 
cluse, is  like  the  madcap,  the  dupe  of  Fortune, 
and  not  master  of  her  chances  nor  a  match  for 
her  freaks, 

III.  The  only  master  of  her  chances  is  the 
truly  practical  man,  who  is  neither  madcap  nor 
coward,  and  proof  alike  against  her  smiles  and 
her  frowns.  Consider  in  what  manner  it  is 
that  the  practical  man  is  a  match  for  fortune, 
and  able  to  meet  and  master  her  on  her  own 
gronnd. 

He  first  of  all  brings  to  his  aid  the  force  of  a 
sound  judgment,  and  in  its  light  he  notes  calmly 
and  keenly  the  goods  and  ills  at  stake,  and 


.studies  carefully  the  l)cst  way  to  shim  the  ill 
and  .sci/.c  the  good,    lie  is  strong  at  once  from 
this  very  point  of  view,  and  because  forewtmed 
he  is  forearmed.    His  judgment,  observant  of 
substantial  good,  is  wisdom  ;  and  as  studioni  of 
tlio  best  means  to  win  that  good,  it  is  prudence. 
With  wisdom  and  prudence  fur  his  counselors, 
he  juJ;;es  Fortune's  tlireats  and  promises  by  a 
scale  of  substantial  values,  and  me^isnrcs  the 
way  to  the  true  value  by  a  scale  of  reasonable 
probabilities.    So  he  escapes  a  world  of  foliiei 
and  tricks.    Not  in  the  gambler's  madness  nor 
(he  lounger's  alarms,  but  with  firm,  yet  cantiou 
eye,  he  scans  tlic  prizes  to  be  gained  or  lost,  ud 
chooses  prudent  means  to  wise  ends.    The  grett 
uilJorncss  of  uncertain  chances  is  no  longer  t 
wilderness  to  hin«  ;  for  he  knows  to  what  point 
he  is  to  travel,  with  wisdom  for  his  star  and 
comjtass.  ami  with  prudence  for  his  pathfinder 
luid  guide.    To  him,  thus  wise  and  prudent, 
there  is  n  gradual  opening  of  the  fact  that  there 
is  over  all  chances  a  prevailing  law,  and  over 
the  combinations  cf  events,  as  over  the  rcvoln- 
liojis  of  the  globe,  tliere  is  a  presiding  parfox. 
rrobabililies  become  to  him  clearer  and  clearer; 
and  in  his  own  vocation,  as  well  as  in  the  great 
mission  of  life,  n  Itj^ht  shines  npon  the  road 
that  he  is  to  trend,  until  its  dim  shadows  vanish 
into  day.    He  is  not.  indeed,  infallible;  for  to 
err  is  human :  but  he  has  studied  chances  till 
he  has  found  the  main  chance,  and  in  his  ruling 
policy  the  clement  of  certainty  is  so  combined 
with  the  elcinent  of  risk,  that  the  risk  serves  to 
(juickcii  and  vitalize  the  whole  combination — as 
the  oxygen  in  the  atmosphere,  in  itself  so  ine- 
briating and  eonsiiming,  gives  spirit  and  life 
when  niin:,'led  in  moderate  projHjrtion  with  the 
more  solid  and  nutritious  nitrogen.   To  chaa^ 
the  figure,  he  aims  to  live  and  work  in  the  tem- 
I'crate  zone  of  sound  sense  and  solid  8tjnen^t]i, 
and  he  la  not  in  danger  of  running  off  into  tro]>- 
ical  fevers  or  jKilar  icel)crgs,  for  be  is  content  to 
bo  warm  without  being  burned,  and  to  bo  cool 
withotit  being  frv)zen. 

To  judgment  (he  practical  man  adds  fortitnde, 
which  is  the  heart's  master  of  the  nps  and 
downs  of  fortune  ns  judgment  is  the  head'* 
mastery.  Fortitude,  wcsupi)oso,in  its  dcrivatioB, 
carries  this  idea  ;  and  a  man  of  fortitude  is  bit 
who  is  equal  to  either  fortune.  Fortitude 
suffer  and  can  dare,  appearing  as  patience 
der  the  ills  that  must  be  borne,  and  as  cooraig* 
against  the  ills  that  must  be  snrmoanted.  "Bj 
patience  and  by  courage  the  practical  mMU  b 
mightily  armed  us  witli  shield  and  sword — with 
the  one  receiving  the  blows  that  he  can  not 
shun,  and  with  the  other  pressing  on  against 
his  foe.    Patience  and  courage,  the  one  teach- 
ing us  what  we  must  calmly  bear,  and  *o  r.  .- 
ding  us  of  a  host  of  vain  and  wasting  repinii:. 
— the  other  calling  out  our  best  powers,  and 
cheering  us  bravely  on  to  our  work.    He  ia  ocm- 
queror  of  ills  inevitable  who  calmly  bears  tlMni, 
as  he  is  conqueror  of  ills  not  inevitable  wbo 
t'oldly  braves  them.    In  all  spheres  of  life 
need  them,  for  wc  must  all  bear  defeats  mnd 
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oagbt  all  to  win  victories.  Romo  indeed  boast- 
eJ,  that  when  Fortune  entered  the  Eternal  City 
ihe  laid  aside  her  winj^  ;  but  surely,  if  Rome 
took  from  Fortune  her  fickle  wings,  it  was  only 
br  teaching  the  patience  and  courage  that  con- 
qacr  by  endaruncc  as  by  daring,  and  the  true 
R)inan  fortitude  won  buck  the  fitful  goddess  by 
daring  to  do  without  her  smiles. 

To  judgment  and  fortitude  add  fidelity,  and 
our  list  of  the  forces  of  the  practical  man  is 
complete.  Fidelity,  with  single  eye  and  persist- 
ent purpose,  presses  on  to  its  aim,  and  wins  the 
best  success,  not  only  because  in  the  end  it 
secures  the  largest  amount  of  good,  but  K-causu 
it  is  in  itself  success.    He  who  does  the  best 
that  he  caa,  according  to  his  measure  of  wisdom 
and  prudence,  patience  and  conra;j[P,  is  a  suc- 
OMsfal  man.    In  tho  long-run  the  most  sub- 
stantial goods  are  his.    When  he  succeeds,  his 
success  is  not  sham?,  nn<l  when  he  is  Mp- 
wrecked — as  tho  best  raa^^ters  sometimes  nre — 
his  wreck  L*  better  trophy  thnn  the  pirate  cruis- 
er's fUaating  flag,  that  owes  its  safety  to  its  iuhn- 
nuuiitr  ;  and  all  true  men  s:iv  of  fidelity  dofcyit- 
ed,  what  even  the  worldling  Napoleon  said  of  the 
conroy  of  bravo  prisoners  after  a  !)attle :  "  Honor 
Co  the  bravo  in  misfortune."    Fidelity  dclVated 
is  on  the  way  to  succcsii,  and  in  all  voiitures 
that  are  worthy,  character  is  the  best  part  of 
capitaL 

Jnd^ent,  fortitude,  fidelity  —  by  thoso  tho 
practical  man  masters  Fortime  in  spite  of  her 
chanf^ing  chances.    He  will  succeed,  and  can 
not  be  put  down.   His  success  will  bo  tlic  l>est, 
aJthoagh  it  may  not  be  what  the  world  culN  the 
Ucgest.    In  bu>iiucss  ho  may  not  hnvc  the  larg- 
est, bat  he  will  havo  tho  best,  fortune,  for  from 
ius  gain'i,  though  limited,  he  will  win  the  best 
good.    In  the  professions  ho  may  not  gain  the 
laiswt  honors,  but  he  will  win  the  truest  uscfol- 
MM  and  peace.    When  the  sod  is  put  on  his 
Rrare,  men  shall  say,  "Well  done,  girod  and 
/kithfal  sen'rtnt  ;*'  and  tho  voice  from  hc.iven 
thall  not  refuse  its  Amen.     His  success  will 
hare  height  as  well  as  breadth,  and  every  good 
diaC  comes  to  him  will  lift  up  his  faith  an>l  af- 
fections toward  tho  throno  of  God,  while  it 
widena  his  earthly  domain. 

In  oar  public  halls  and  libraries  we  may 
meditate  upon  the  freaks  of  Fortune,  as  if  in 
ti»e  Temple  of  History  and  of  Human  Life. 
The  aUttncs  of  true  men  in  those  halls,  and  the 
thoofhcs  and  deeds  of  so  many  generations  re- 
CTffi^t  upon  thoso  shelves,  press  the  subject 
homo  upon  our  thoughts,  and  bid  us  meet  our 
chances  sis  they  met  theirs.  May  we  not  take 
a  wholcsomo  hint  from  tho  solemn  past  for  the 
hetter  oducation  of  our  children  and  the  method 
of  oar  living? 

In  our  too-easy  kindness  to  our  children  arc 
we  not  sometimes  more  cruel  than  kind,  and 
do' we  not  educate  them  as  if  tlicrc  were  no- 
thing boc  prosperity  on  earth,  and  Fortune  had 
nil  amilea  and  no  frowns?  Would  not  our 
danghters  be  nobler  women  if  more  of  the  house- 
hold atiHiic*  were  united  with  tho  showv  giaces 
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of  their  culture,  and  they  were  taught  to  think 
it  a  better  destiny  to  share  and  lighten  a  true 
man's  hardships  than  to  bo  pampered  by  a 
churl's  abundance  ?  Do  wo  not,  Americans, 
sometimes  so  magnify  tho  term  Lady  as  to  for- 
get tho  better  word  Woman,  and  so  pet  this 
world's  dainty  Ladyhood  as  to  slight  the  true 
Womanhood  that  God  hath  made  in  his  own 
imago  ?  Our  sons,  too,  we  belittle  and  enfeeble 
by  over-indulgence ;  and  even  when  we  devote 
them  to  study,  we  forget  that  there  aro  two  al- 
phabets and  two  ways  of  reading.  There  is  an 
A  B  C  of  tho  spelling-book,  and  an  A  B  C 
of  nature  and  life  ;  and  he  who  would  read  the 
great  book  of  facts,  must  read  it  with  a  ready 
hand  as  well  as  open  eyes.  Wo  surely  weaken 
and  degrade  our  sons  if  we  do  not  bring  them 
from  tho  beginning  t<j  be  wise  and  brave  and 
faithful  amidst  all  the  changes  of  fortune — all 
tho  ups  and  downs  of  life. 

And  the  reigning  standard  of  living,  how 
false  to  the  best  lessons  of  ex}>eriencc  and  the 
true  philosophy  of  our  being  1  We  spread  so 
broad  tho  surface  of  ease  and  display  as  to  make 
it  hard  to  rise  to  manly  independence  and  peace, 
and  sacrifice  life  itself  to  tho  shoe's  of  living. 
Less  show  and  more  substance,  less  world lincss 
and  more  manliness,  less  luxury  and  more  peace, 
less  vanity  and  more  worth,  and  our  lives  would 
rise  above  tho  chances  of  fortune,  and  our  homes 
rest  upon  the  Rock  unchangeable,  with  living 
water  in  its  clefts.  Even  then  time  and  chance 
might  touch  us  sometimes  rudely  ;  but  it  would 
be  under  God's  control,  and  no  longer  dupes  of 
Fortune,  wo  become  children  of  Providence. 


THE  RED  BRACELET. 

"Ah  me  I  for  aught  that  ercr  I  could  read, 
Coald  ever  bear  by  tale  or  hictory, 
Tbe  course  of  true  love  never  did  run  Kinooth." 

UitLiummer-Mght'g  Dream. 
I. 

IT  is  good  to  be  young  and  in  love. 
I  have  known  some  persons  who  professed 
to  hold  a  different  opinion,  fortifying  it  by  sneers 
and  sarcasms.  But  1  never  gave  much  credit 
to  their  declarations.  However  that  may  Imj — 
as  far  as  I  myself  am  concerned,  I  hold  reso- 
lutely to  the  axiom — it  is  rcry  good  to  look  with 
fresh,  bright  eyes  on  life,  and  feel  the  heart  beat 
warmly  when  a  certain  footstep  comes  toward 
you. 

I  think  of  Hallic  as  I  write  tho  words.  She 
was  my  cousin,  twice  removed,  and  lived  with 
her  parents  at  tho  old  family  homestead,  "  El- 
lenbrakes,"  on  the  banks  of  a  Lowland  riVer. 
She  was  the  joy  and  pride  of  all  who  knew  her 
— the  idol  of  her  father  and  mother ;  in  my  own 
{>articular  eyes  a  species  of  little  angel,  though 
angels  aro  not  accustomed,  I  believe,  to  wear 
chip  hats  and  romp  in  tho  most  extravagant 
manner  on  the  slightest  provocation.  When 
I  went  to  "  Ellcnbrakes,"  on  my  way  to  college, 

in  October  of  tho  good  year  ,  Miss  Hallie 

was  just  sixteen  and  a  half.  Shall  I  draw  her 
outline  with  a  dash  of  the  pen  ?    Fancy,  as  our 
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Gallic  lirellinn  mjt  *  IbvMt  f^lpli,  dad  m  a 

bri^k  pink  drc&s,  defining  clcnrly  ovcnr  oat> 
line  of  ft  figure,  ilender,  gimcefal,  andalating, 
and  alreadjr  ronndiag  into  tlia  perfiMt  tmnr  itf 
womanhood.  A  rocy  face,  fall  of  muchief^ 
looking  forth  from  l>cneath  a  wide  chip  hat — 
(ho  tj  ca  dancmg  with  coquettish  and  proroking 
nlrtb— Che  1^  crimped  bj  wiinwtiwjd  langhter, 
or  cun  cd  into  an  expression  of  audacious  satire. 
Add  bare  white  arm* — a  fijot  lilie  the  mount- 
ain deer's" — a  quantitj  of  raven  cull  deaeending 
at  their  own  wild  will  upon  the  plumpest  neck 
imaginable — and  "Miss  in  her  teens,"  ns  a 
growling  old  bachelor  in  the  neighborhood  used 
10  eall  her,  ia  befbra 

Two  days  after  I  readied  "  micnbrakcs"  I 
was  desperately  in  lore  with  Uallie.  Do  not 
deride  me,  excelleak  and  worthy  deseendants  of 
Diogenea  I  I  waa  only  twenty,  and  at  twenty 
you  know,  for  pomo  mysterious  reason,  hcart-s 
will  occasionally  beat  luud  and  fast — the  cheek  . 
will  flush  withottftmndi  eanae — and  when  towte- 
hodif  is  beside  us,  "common  sense,"  the  elegant ' 
name  for  worldlinest  and  worn-out  sympathies, 
win  disapiHiar  from  Tiew.  I  am  dxty-dx,  and 
I  declare  to  you,  npon  my  honor,  that  I  think 
that  early  sentiment,  sudden  and  irrational  as 
it  may  appear,  uas  truer,  purer,  better,  than  all 
else  I*t«  felt  dming  life. 

But  this  is  a  digression.  Let  me  state  the 
facts  without  apology,  for  I  am  not  ashamed  of 
I  was  in  lore  with  my  young  cousin, 
I  or  less,  from  the  very  frst  moment  of  our 
meetinj^.  I  had  left  her  an  awkward  child  some 
ycai'S  before,  and  now  fonnd  her  a  lovely  girl  ap> 
pmaehing  lerenteen — that  period  in  the  life  of 
woman  when,  as  in  t!iG  fnlly-dcvelopod  rosebud, 
not  yet  grown  into  the  imposing  flower,  all  the 
freshest  elements  of  beauty  often  seem  to  com- 
bine themselves.  My  eyes  were  immediately 
opened  to  the  immense  difference  between  the 
young  lady"  now  before  me  and  the  mere 
child  I  had  left.  la.  paat  yean  I  had  father 
TC;;ardcd  it  as  a  favor  to  caress  MLss  IlalHe, 
and  bcsLuw  my  superfluous  amount  of"  petting" 
npon  her.  Designing  now  to  graciously  return 
to  this  agreeable  habitude,  I  e^^saycd  to  place  a 
cousinly  salute  upon  the  maiden's  lips,  and  was 
rewarded  by  an  attempt,  upon  her  part,  to  box 
mjean. 

"Not  kiss  me,  Hallie!"  I  cried,  with  admi- 
rably dissembled  astonishment ;  "  I  didn't  think 
you  had  forgotten  me,  and  looked  upon  me  as 


a  stranj^er !" 


"Humph!"  was  the  pouting  yoong  lady's 
reply  to  this  tender  reproach }  "  do  yon  know 
how  old  I  am,  Sir?** 

"Ton  are — let  me  lee — neariy  wvaaleea. 
Bat  what  of  that?" 

"  A  great  deal.  Sir!"  cried  Hallie,  bontfaig 
into  laughter  and  toosfaig  her  pretty  head.  Then 
bestowinc  ujion  me  a  dongerous  and  provoking; 
glance,  shot  over  her  round  shoulder  in  the  most 
coqnettisli  way,  she  added : 

*'  I  am  a  young  lady  now,  and  young  ladies 
ought  not  to  kiss  young  gentlemen:  do  you 


think  they  oaght?  V  yon  went  away  to  m, 

or  got  married,  or  did  any  other  dreadful  thing, 
I  donlknow  that  1  would  refuse ;  butjoaknov 
you  are  not  manied — poor  fellow  I  «-«&(]  are 
only  going  to  college.  You'd  only  go  and  tell 
the  boys.  I  know  how  you  all  do .'  You  d  fell 
them  I  had  kiased  yon,  and  they'd  think  me  t 
ronpi,  aadlra^atne;  ^Hmh  FtD  wHattflr 
a  rr)mp,  but  the  qiihUit  and  denvsMl  joa^g 
lady  in  the  world."* 

Having  adiieved  Ais  speech,  Hallie  msfti 
to  compose  her  radiant  and  mischievoaafeMBM 
into  a  prim,  decorous  formality.  The  attempt 
terminated  in  an  outrageous  burst  of  laughter; 
and  faaocmUng  aa  andadona  piromMt  npon  At 
{Kjint  of  her  little  slip{>cr,  which  Bade  the  dam- 
sel resemble  an  animated  balloon,  she  darted 
into  the  houe,  aa  n^>id  and  careless  as  a  fsvii, 
to  announce  my  arrival. 

Yes,  I  think  I  was  in  lore  with  licr  from  that 
moment.  What  makes  you  always  lore  yoor 
eoorin?  In  onr  eonatry  it  ia  agafaut  dm  }m, 
almost,  to  commence  in  any  other  way.  Per- 
haps youths  are  affected  by  the  same  reaaoM 
with  myself.  We  had  played  together,  romped 
together,  robbed  the  orchards  of  their  tvadtt  mA 
the  nests  of  their  e;:g!«.  always  in  company.  Toe 
hare,  obeenre,  a  tender  feeling  toward  old  frienK 
UieeompaaloiiaofaaBnjhoiiri;  and  my  expo* 
ricncc  has  led  mc  to  the  conclusion,  that,  when 
these  former  cronies  reappear  in  the  shape  of 
feacinating  young  girls,  our  recoUectiooa  of  the 
past,  and  fondness  for  the  familiar  feoa,  an  Mdi 
more  lively  and  agreeable. 

What  a  happy  month  I  ^nt  at ' '  Ellenbrakes" 
diatyearl   It  la  not  taniigr in  me  to  aqr  ttal  I 
was  a  prcat  favorite  with  the  whole  household, 
for  at  this  time  I  possessed  an  exuberant  joj- 
oosness,  a  good  humor  which  must  hare  made 
my  countenance  a  cheeilnl  eight,  and  n  dispo- 
sition to  oblige  and  serve  every  body  around  me. 
No  doubt  the  tie  of  "kindred  blood"  had  also 
it!  eHbet,  fer  we  are  very  danalA  la  our  ftma* 
ily  ;  and  from  all  this  resulted  a  strong  diqiosi- 
tion  to  improve  still  further  my  popularity,  es- 
pecially with  one  member  of  the  household. 

Halite  and  I  were  always  together.  Some- 
times we  wandered  down  to  the  river's  side,  and, 
unloosing  the  little  sail-txMt,  spent  deli^blSal 
honfs  on  Ae  boson  of  the  noUe  atrsaa^  ^paK^ 
ing  the  white-win;;etl  sca-fuwl  pursuing  their 
prey,  which  they  bore  away  with  scresuiM  an 
their  crooked  talons ;  or  fishing,  my  £si 
rersion;  or  idly  talking  for  long 
as  the  diminutive  bark  moved  rapidly  upon  the 
waves,  throwing  up  clouds  of  foam, 
ana  tniaed  iato  ninbowa.   At  odM 
Hallie  would  mount  her  pony  —  the 
and  mo-r  d  >rile  of  animals — and  with  mjeetf 
as  an  att i  ndent,  would  scour  the  nci^bbociag 
country,  cantering  through  the  fields,  giviagjr flme 
reir  •    her  little  animal  in  the  beautiful  October 
wo<'dA,  and  yielding  herself  up  to  all  itkc  ictfpir 
ing  inflnenem  of  the  place  and  time, 
an  excellent  iSdei^  and  I  can  not  realize  tli« 
ability  of  any  fidag  more , 
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are  of  the  young  Udy  at  such  momenu.  She 
mnalnnra  hMt^  fitting elowlf  to  her  ilokder 

form.  Her  seat  in  the  saddle  was  admirably 
brm  And  graceful,  and  from  beneath  the  rim  of 
iier  a-colored  bearer,  yrith  its  floating  feeth* 
er,  shone  a  countenance  framed  Id  flying  carls, 
aad  instinct  with  the  most  jejou  alMiidoa  and 
pcoToking  meiriment. 

Wbee  I  hdiMd  Wm  Htllie  to  the  graund 
after  such  rides,  I  believe  something  made  it 
necessarr  to  rvtn'm  her  hands  jiressed  tightly  in 
ny  own ;  and  uucc  or  twice,  from  not  attending 
dtoiely  to  my  dnty  of  receiving  the  Rnall  slipper 
in  my  riding  gauntlet,  she        precipitated,  I 
legret  to  say,  into  my  arms.    Ac  such  timcj>, 
m  ■aridaoOB  was  vaj  care  that  aha  AoaM  mfikr 
DO  injury,  I  did  not  release  her  until  she  was 
•afelf  and  securely  on  her  feet.    Do  you  think 
I  WIS  wrong  ?    Hallic  did :  for  this  solicitude 
ea      pert,  in  relation  to  her  safety  and  con- 
Teoience,  v-n^  invariably  greeted  by  a  toss  of  the 
head,  a  pout  of  the  pretty  lips,  aiid  iometioiM 
by  a  threat  that  she  would  af^ly  her  dkalnatifa 
riding-whip  to  my  unofTcnding  sbouldcrs.  I 
received  these  complaints  and  menaces  with 
ftu  iojurud  air,  and  solemnly  rct^ucstcd  to  be 
laid,  if  I  could  see  ona  whom  I  loved  so  dearly 
hurt  herse  lf  when  I  was  near  to  keep  her  from 
fiilin^  f    Bat  to  these  pathetic  requests  for  in> 
faran^Hm,  I  never  got  any  reply  bat  '*Impu- 
deuce!"  pronounced  with  astonishing  vivacity, 
or,  "You'd  better  take  care,  Sir,  how  you  do 
that  next  time!"  or,  "Bcally  I  yoa  think  I  am 
a  child,  I  nippotel  Take  yonr  arm  away  thfe 
•oment.  Sir!" 

i  always  obeyed  theee  imperioas  commauds 
wkh  a  eariooe  and  modeit  afar,  which  had  the 
eflfect  of  making  Miss  Hallie  choke  an  instant 
and  then  tly  into  the  house,  holding  her  long 
sidrt  daintily,  and  giving  way  to  laughter  as  shs 
dhepiteared.  On  one  of  these  occasions  the 
loop  ^Virt  aforesaid  got  beneath  her  feet — she 
trilled  mad  fell,  full  length,  upon  the  sward — 
ead  haoMMB  I  did  aot  rash  on  the  ineleatto  the 
rescoe,  and  raise  up  the  prostrate  maiden,  she 
won  !'j  scarcely  speak  to  me  the  whole  evening, 
bucb,  friend,  is  the  peculiar  inconsistency  of 


n. 

i  had  a  rival,  however. 

iam«  was  Josqih  Warton,  a  young  gen- 
«r  rather  individnal  of  considerable  es- 
tate, in  the  ccmnty.  Warton  hated  me  cordially, 
<uul  as  JUaiiie  liked  him  very  much  I  did  not 


Warton  naed  to  ride  over  to  "  Ellenbrakes" 
taoaated  on  a  magnificent  horse,  or  driven  la 
a  eiieBdid  equipage  ~thii  genltemaa  having 
rottcnirt^  tihe  not  anphilosophical  idea,  thM 
/mjacTitIv   Tonng  ladies  are  disposed  to  greet 
(ha  Tiaitora  who  come  so  bravely  wiiii  addi* 
tflAig  jiimMr  ufiM  tint  aeeonnt.    I  am  happy 
to  amy,  ho-ivcv<»r,  that  WnrTnn  nic!e  very  badly, 
ind  as  I  hmtl  backed  ereiy  unbroken  colt  upon 
t^  piaxitatioo  ftwiaqr  earliest  years,  I  enjoyed 
twayiconstitate,of  oonne,agNat 


and  reasonable  superiority  in  its  possessor-^tbe 
art  of  flitting  easy  in  a  saddle. 

I  was  not,  however,  guilty  of  the  folly  of 
criticising  Warton's  horsemanship  or  any  thing 
else  about  him.  Miss  Hallie  often  tried  to  pro- 
voke  me  into  nuch  a  criticism. 

"Of  all  the  gentlemen  of  my  acquaintance," 
this  astute  young  lady  wonld  say,  with  an  ao- 
eidental  glance  at  me,  I  ddak  Wanon  ia 
the  most  gracef  ul.  Don't  you  think  so,  consin  ?" 

"  Why,  really,  I  hare  not  tbonfl^  aboat  it» 
HalUe." 

'*  Bnt  yon  have  observad  him  ride  ?** 

*'  Not  frcqn''nt]v," 

"He  certainly  rides  admirably;  and  such 
splendid  horses  1" 

"  Yes,  they  ore  very  handsome.** 

"And  then  his  carriage  !" 

"I  dou't  think  I  ever  saw  any  thing  more 
brilliant  If  it  had  ooma  oat  of  a  baadboK  it 
could  not  atiine  brif^ter— ^ba  mofa  lUta  a  dty 
equipage/* 

«<  Hamph  T  Ifiss  HeUie  woald  here  «|aealale 

with  a  pout,  "yon  are  just  laughing  at  Mr. 
Warton  now,  Sir  !  Yon  know  yon  can't  bear 
dttjied  things — and  you  know,  too,  that  you  have 
no  opinion  of  Mr.  Warton^  riding.  I  wonder 
you  gentlemen  caiibc  ?n  cnvinus and  illiberal!" 

Pont — toss  of  the  head — slighting  sound  from 
betwaen  the  rosy  lip»-4he  whole  reoeivad  with 
a  covert  smile  on  the  part  of  the  cautious  crim- 
inal, who  has  played  his  game  often.  Then, 
perhaps,  Mr.  Warton  would  come  in— a  distant 
bow  would  pass,  for  I  could  never  bear  his  un- 
easy familiarity — and  I  would  stroll  away  and 
leave  them  alone  together:  which  generous  pro- 
eee^ng^  from  all  dukt  I  eonld  ever  ebsenre,  was 
far  from  being  peculiarly  acceptable  to  Miss 
Hallie.  When  I  look  back  now,  and  remem- 
ber my  conduct  at  this  jxjriod,  I  think  myself 
a  most  astnte  young  gentleman ;  but,  unthout 
vemiii/t  I  have  always  had  a  sort  of  instinct  in 
divining  women  and  their  "ways."  1  was 
Ihofonghly  Jealons  of  Warton,  bat  InTariably 
yielded  him  the  field  with  an  air  of  magnani- 
mous indiffiBrence.  X  do  not  think  it  ii\jared 
me. 

Bot  to  pioeeed  with  my  little  story  more 

aystematically.  T  remained  at Ellenbrakes" 
for  a  month — a  period  which  afterward  came  to 
my  memuryliheabieadiikmntha  "Idandaof 
the  Blest^^at  at  laet  the  time  for  my  return  to 
college  came. 

On  the  evening  of  the  day  preceding  that 
find  on  for  my  depattare,  Hallie  and  I  took  a 
long  stroll  tnjicth'^r  in  rhr  nood.  How  that 
aatomn  ramble  lives  t»till  in  my  memory  I — ^my 
memoiy  which,  lodng  handveda  of  *'  important 
things,  still  holds,  and  will  ever  hold,  with  a 
deathless  grasp,  this  eve  in  my  happy  youth ! 
The  affluent  glories  of  the  October  woods  were 
peering ;  bot  enough  ef  the  splendid  foliage  re- 
mained to  make  the  forest  resemble  a  fairy  land 
of  almost  nnimaginablo  beauty.  The  great 
oaks  towered  like  giants  toward  dw  doads 
the  maple,  alder>tree,  and  dogwood,  bnmed  ia 
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gold  ftod  crinxson  every  where — the  tuijps  rilled 
the  air  with  perfbae  tnm  ten  thoasand  delicate 
bcli-shaptid  flowers — and  over  all  bung,  like  a 
Gortaiu  of  gauxe,  the  mellow  and  enehaDtii^ 
haaa  of  avtoano,  wrapping  the  woodland  in  ill 
dreamy  influence,  as  it  filled  the  hearta  of  the 
Toung  man  and  the  girl  who  gazed  upon  it 
wiih  iu  iiidefiiuible  languor  and  mjcterioiu  sad- 
ne«s.  What  is  it,  in  ibeee  Mtnam  which 

inclines  the  heart  to  love  nnd  tenderness,  as 
the  mind  to  aimlcas  reverie  i  I  know  not ;  but 
racb  BO  inflnence  tbey  h«ve  always  had  on  me. 
Wandering  now,  when  the  snows  of  many  years 
have  fallen  on  my  hair,  amidst  such  u  »»cene  at 
such  a  time,  I  experieuco  the  same  vague  emo- 
tion as  when,  only  twenty,  I  walked  by  the  side 
of  Uallic  in  the  wood  of  "  Elluiibrukes,"  and 
thought  it  was  the  lovely  little  queen  of  Faery 
who  «eooni|Mintod  met 

And  if  the  autumn  forest  lives  still  in  my 
mf^morv,  bow  mncli  more  clearly  docs  she  rise 
betbru  me — the  charm  of  the  place,  the  young 
princess  of  the  wood,  the  maiden  whom  I  loved, 
and  .shall  love  forever!  How  fnir  she  was  !  By 
the  lofty  tmks  Iter  slender  figure  looked  as  airy 
u  a  fay's — as  slight  m  »  vapor  or  a  dieam — a 
mere  flower  of  the  forest,  snch  as  bloom  in  the 
pages  of  the  old  romances !  Iler  wide  hat 
drooped  above  u  cuuntcnaiico  uo  longer  merry 
and  miadbiovona— a  tender  sadness  made  the 
lon;^  dnsky  Inslir--?  bi  nd  toward  tho  cheek — on 
the  beautiful  iipi*  a  ^lensive  languor  dwelt,  un- 
changed hj  onilei.  I  thought  that  my  depart- 
ure had  aome  connection  with  this  sadness — she 
l-ad  tokl  me  so,  indeed  :  and  when  !it  ]n<t  w(» 
sat  down  at  the  foot  ot  a  great  lowering  oak, 
and  gazed  upon  tho  sun  serenely  sinking  like  a 
shield  of  fire  belli nd  purple  clouds,  resembling 
a  golden  ocean,  X  took  both  her  handa  in  my 
own,  and  looked  into  her  eyes,  and  told  her 
that  I  loved  her,  and  would  never  again  be 
hnppy  if  the  woold  sot  be  mj  wife.  Waa  I 
wrong  ? 

I  raise  mj  head,  and  lean  back  in  my  chair, 

and  for  n  moment  lay  down  the  pen  I  write  with. 
Z  see  her  face  again  as  she  lo<^d  at  me — ^her 
blnshes,  the  tremor  of  the  Iip»  tiie  neddace  rising 
and  falling  with  the  tnmultuons  pulsations  of 
her  heart.  Of  conrse  I  uttered  a  hundred  pns- 
sioQiUQ  protefttatioQs — aud  then  came  ilaiiie  h 
almost  inaudible  reply.  I  shall  not  rapeat  her 
wcffdai  tliough  I  think  I  remember  them  every 
one.  They  told  me  that  she  could  not  bo  my 
wiib'-tiiat  she  loved  me  very  mnch,  but  not 
more  than  as  a  girl  may  love  her  cousin  and  old 
playmate — that  marriage  with  her  must  be  a 
solemn  act — that  we  were  both  chiidrca  almost 
^no  engagemeiu  eren-Hiot  oh  not  the  oonld 
not — 

Then  HalUa's  voice  cank  and  died  awi^.  I 
■hall  not  further  dwell  npon  the  leene.  It  may 
eaailjr  be  imagined  that  I  made  every  possible 

effort  to  change  her  detcrrainution  ;  but  all  was 
iu  vain,  liallie  cried  a  little,  but  she  did  not 
yield  ;  nnd  k»  we  ve|nnie4  aitentlj  to  <*£i]e» 
bfakea." 


III. 

My  tempemmentis  npidiatranaition— IpMi 

qtiickly  from  one  mood  to  another. 

This  will  serve  to  esqilain  the  extraordiasi; 
Ihet  tfaal^  an  hour  after  Ae  aeene  which  Hum 

just  related,  I  was  playing  backgammon  with 

Uallic,  and  making  her  laugh  with  mv  K'kcs. 
I  had  reached  thi:i  admirable  state  of  cqiutuo^ 
ity  bgr  a  tmin  of  logic  which  did  honor  to  a  yoeth 
of  twenty.  Uallic,  I  argued,  liked  mc  far  tnore 
than  any  other  young  gentleman  of  her  sc- 
qnaintasoe;  for,  of  lute,  her  admiratiwi  Ibr 
Mr.  Warton  had  greatly  cooled — she  had  no 
thought  of  Ttiarrjing  for  some  years  to  ccmt. 
I  had  tiecured  a  firm  place  in  her  afiectioas, 
such  as  it  wai|  and  I  should  probaUj  ntara  st 
Christmas,  or  certainly  brfnrc-  thr  end  of  the 
cu suing  summer.  Tims  there  was  no  good 
groond  for  wnstdtedness;  and,  indeed,  this  has 
always  seemed  to  roe  the  mott  nmeaaonaUe  of 
sentimeTit';.  when  based  npon  no  other  pr-  nnd 
tliuQ  the  fctusol  of  a  young  lady  to  assent  at 
once  to  a  youthful  admirer's  wii'hes.  I,  than* 
fore,  put  the  best  facn  on  the  affair,  and  whm 
Hallie  made  her  appearance  down  stains  agsia, 
looking  very  somnrfhl  and  evidently  couRis. 
crating  deeply  my  despairing  state  of  mind,  1 
met  her  with  a  sad  but  resigned  Px}>rrMion,  «nii 
proposed  her  favorite  diversion — a  game  ot  back- 
gammon. 

The  look  she  crnve  me  still  nmnscs  me.  It 
was  accompanied  by  a  little  pout,  which  said,  as 
plun  aa  any  wovdi,  "Do  yon  preieme  to  4Uk 

I  will  believe  yon  feel  like  playing  backgam- 
mon ?  Yonr  place,  this  evf  ninp.  h  to  ht^  wrrtrh- 
ed,  from  yom"  disappomtmcnt,  birl  '  But  tiua 
lo^  which  I  perfectly  understood,  was  nael,  en 
my  tide,  by  another,  ivbich  "  I  r.m  rrr 

very  gay,  it  is  true ;  but  let  us  make  the  bm%  uf 
it— laugh,  if  we  can,  and  part  good  ttendk* 

And  I  ended  by  making  Hallie  laogh.  She 
was  an  admirable  girl ;  and,  though  somewhat 
pic^ued  at  first,  I  am  sure  she  sincerely  rejoioed 
that  I  snatained  my  bad  fortune  ao  eowa^eeHl^. 

Arn  there  mnny  such  ?  I  have  never  kno'wn  hr.t 
this  one.  The  cynics  say  that  when  ib«j  take 
onr  icalp%  tb^  like  to  aeeAe  blood  gnrik^M; 
and  that  if  the  victim  laughs  and  aayt  lie  is  not 
hart,  the  beautiful  conqaenir  does  not  r^li^h  his 
insensibility,  iiut  the  cynics  always  w<;re  a  du- 
reputable  dam. 

Hallie  was  so  good  and  kind  that  shr*  felt  no- 
thing of  this  BOt.  She  not  only  wdctMoed  nyr 
equable  spirlti— tihe  thought  tlmt  I  wronld  Wt 
go  away  miserable  made  her  positird^  gnjr  and 
lijzht-hearted.  Iler  old  mirthftjlne?*  returned 
iu  tail  force,  and  never  had  she  like<i  me  m 
wen  aa  at  that  moment.  I  read  eeerf  Mfay 
in  her  frank  face,  nnd  the  conscioosoess  that  my 
happiness  made  her  happy  seat  a  ds|j|^|||^ 
fluiJl  through  my  boeam.  » 

We  were  phaying  and  laughing  at  a  greuft 
rate,  when  who  should  come  in  hat  W^irtoi^ 
lie  did  not  stay  very  long.  Haihe  ban^jr  lovfelied 
al  him,  and  this  manner  townid  him  eMig^ilm 
yenng  gentleman  greatly.  "Wm  HA^im  mmf 
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Hot  n^Mlf^  I  Mrtainly  ei^ojred  Ids  disnppoint- 
■M^  and  wonld  dbeerfaily  hare  debated  the 
ttme  with  him — m  said  the  Mrorthy  Kittmafiter, 
Dogald  Dalgctty — with  mosket,  sword,  or  pistol. 
Hi^  cwliliilj  bad  no  idea  of  bestowing  her 
favor  and  attention  on  the  rirnl  of  her  consin, 
when  that  poor  cousin  had  just  snffiored  so  tre- 
wDdooi  n  nMBrtmis  u  fHaen^  nfc  her  b 
snd  meant  to  lettve  her  in  a  few  hours.  So  Mr. 
Warton  failed  in  every  effort  which  he  made  to 
tecan  her  notice ;  his  jests  were  received  with 
iwMiBfr  indUftnwie,  while  all  my  own  werTap- 

filauded  to  the  echo:  nnrl.  trfntrnlly  speaking, 
be  seemed  to  bare  qaite  disappeared  iWok  Hal- 
Vtfli  horiaon  n»  aoon  a»  he  waa  aeated.  I  eoun- 
<tel  my  dear  boys,  if  erer  they  go  courting,  not 
place  them*;clve<i  in  opposition  to  a  discarded 
rivAl— their  graces  and  attractions  wtU  be  all 
IhRNmawaj. 

W&rton  Tery  soon  took  his  departure — an 
erent  wiiich  seemed  to  cause  Hallie  veiij  little 
ref^ret.  1  snppoM  at  Aat  momettl  he  hated  tne 
with  great  concentration  of  sentiment ;  but  he 
did  not  show  it.  As  I  afterward  discovered,  he 
was  possessed  of  a  species  of  low  cunning  which 
a^^M  Mm  to  **fkwn  oo  ttosa  be  woaM  de- 
stroy,*" and  he  smiled,  and  hoped  I  wonld  have 
a  pieaMnt  joorsey. 

Bailie  and  I  sat  op  sane  howa  after  the  dls- 
aBpeaiance  of  the  family.  It  was  a  bitter  pleas* 
nw.  a  dcltcious  agony,  to  thnu  remain  by  tlie 
iide  (if  the  woman  whom  I  loved  so  dearly,  in 
leoir  hoaa  of  the  antamn  nighty  entirety 
ilonc.  and  hcjirin:?  it  were,  the  beating  of 
hsr  heart.  The  murmuring  flow  of  the  great 
liter  was  disringnhhed  deitftf — 4he  fiur  weird 
laoghter  of  the  owl — or,  borne  on  the  stghtng 
wind,  the  melniichoiy  cry  of  the  whip-poor-will, 
whose  toTXf^  coutAtris  the  very  soul  of  sadness. 

I  saw  HalHe^s  cheek  flU  sh»wlf  and  her  ejpee 
prcn*  moist;  bnt  T  r.-nnl1  n^t  renew  the  snhject 
wbkh  had  paiucd  her  so  in  the  forest.  Why  I 
dU-not^  lean  ecarcely  say.  It waa  nnlhrtnnato ; 
for  many  times  since  I  have  thooght —  But  this 
15  folly.  W'hv  «l)oiild  I  spciik  of  possibilities? 
Ko  woman  knows  her  heart,  I  think. 
At  laattim  old  elock  tolled  twebe^  and  Hal- 

Ire  ros'*  and  hcl  i  O'U  fior  hnnd. 

Do  not  go  in  the  morning  without  telling 
me  good-by,"  she  said,  wMi  a  sod 
member." 

But  I  mnst  go  at  six  to  meet  the 
aad  six,  ytm  know — '* 

aiffl  dmkt  That  is  nothing.    I  ihatt 
hetfNx'Toa  know  I  rise  very  early.'* 

**Ton  are  promising  too  mncbf  I  fear,"  was 
mr  reply,  mm  I  iwleased  Ae  amall  hand  I  had 
been  holding;  **lwtjou  know  what  happiness 
it  vrill  ^'ive  nic  to  sac  y<m  before  I  go  again — to 
take  yovr  imnge  awny  in  my  heart,  though  'tis 


it  vras  time  to  rise.  Irahhed  my  eyes,  and  got 
up,  and  dressed.  The  caniaga  was  at  the  door — 

for  it  wa*  necessary  to  po  some  miles  to  meet 
the  stage — and  my  tmnk  was  already  strapped 
behind.  I  had  told  9mj  one  goodAiy  on  the 
evening  before,  but  I  did  not  forgot  Hallie.  In 
passing  her  chamber  I  paused,  and,  with  a  smile, 
whl(^  did  not  htdieate  ameh  eonfldenee  in  the 
promises  of  young  ladies,  knocked  at  the  door. 

A  low  voiro,  ns  of  one  who  hAn  just  wnkcd, 
begged  me  to  wait  a  moment ;  and  then,  after 
a  short  pause,  the  door  opened,  and  Hallie  ap- 
peared— her  hair  dishevcleff,  hrv  form  clnd  in  n 
figured  drcsdng'gown,  beneath  which  appeared 
her  tmall  hare  ftet,  thrast  hasdtj  into  embroid- 
ered slippers,  her  rosy  cheeks  stfll  badied  in  tiift 
impereepfibl-^  dews  of  slumber. 

8he  hold  out  iier  hand — the  snowy  arm  en- 
circled by  a  red  bracelet  which  she  rarefy  re- 
moved— thr  ^]n.-sv  hair  carcsdag  tiie  aoA  cheekt 
which  blushed  at  mj  gaze. 

TMa  aimt  t»  he  a  tboronghly  veradonf  his- 
tory, and  I  must  not  bide  my  wroof-doiogs.  I 
know  not  what  rush  of  feeling  overcame  me — I 
do  not  apologize  for,  nor  attempt  to  explain,  the 
impropriely  of  whieh  I  wn  guil^—- I  ean  not 
even  r:itiorn!!y  account,  to  niy  own  mind,  for 
the  occurrcuco;  but  in  an  instant,  instead  of 
merely  taking  her  hand,  I  caught  HdHe  is  mj 
arms  and  pressed  her  to  M]rhe»rt  in  n  long,  lii^ 
gering  embrace.  For  a  moment  I  felt  the  ten- 
der heart  beat  agaitut  my  own,  like  a  frightened 
bird'e-4he  UvMngftoe  Ml  en  my  shonlder, 
then  was  turned  adde  an  she  released  herself, 
and  glowing  all  over,  noble  shame"  she  dis- 
appeared ;  bat  Ml  heftM  I  had  innmed  my  lips 
to  the  pnre  white  ftrohead,  and  taken  the  hrac9- 
let  fVom  her  arm,  a^  a  keepsake. 

In  a  few  moments  I  was  rolling  rapidly  to- 
ward the  stage,  which  passed  just  as  we  reached 
the  spot.  As  T  pot  in  I  observed  Warton  riding 
toward  me,  and  be  was  in  time  to  bestow  upon  me 
one  of  his  nneasf  snrilsa  and  wish  me  a  pleasant 
journey.  1  growled  something  in  reply,  which 
could  not  have  been  tptt  courteous,  fell  back  in 
the  stage-coach,  and  surrendered  myself  to  mel- 
ancholy. 

I  haA  [Tnnn  pomr  miln-  Tvhen,  all  at  oncc,  I 
thought  of  the  red  bracelet  which  I  bad  placed 
in  my  wafateoat  pocket.  I  felt  ibr  it  qnlddty, 
but  did  not  Und  it.  Then  I  tried  the  other 
pocket — next  every  part  of  my  dress;  it  was 
nowhere  to  be  found.  With  bitter  internal  im- 
preeations  on  ny  carriessneas,  I  refleeled  that  I 
most  have  dropped  it  at  th"  =not  where  T  entered 
the  stage,  or  in  the  "  EUcubrakes"  carriage,  and 
at  last  gave  up  the  search  hi  despair. 

A  day  and  night  of  miserable  travelingbronghf 
tne  to  — —  Collepe,  and  there,  n-^  my  friends 
the  novelists  say,  i  shall,  for  the  [»rescnt,  leave 


With  .1  ?>5n'h  fTi"  flirte'l  frnm  me.  nnd  in  a 
tew  fluotnenttf  a  servant  appeared  with  my  light, 
and  I  redved  fa  a  tieqiless  eondi. 
J  hnd.  wtmretilj  closed  my  Cjres,  it  seemed, 
I  shake  annoonoed  to  nw  that 


IV. 

At  "  EUenbrakes"  again  I 

It  waa  a  lovdy  evening  of  August  when  T  ar^ 
rived,  and  the  old  mansion  was  fairly  einlKiW^ 
ercd  in  Ibliage  and  flowers.   It  smiled  upon 
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me  M  I  eMMf  and  aMd  I  mj  lb«l  X  MttiM 

too? 

Those  iuontbii.at  college  hail  been  one  long 
tiioaght  of  her ;  she  had  made  me  pum  and 
better;  with  ol!  the  ;>as8ing  dnvs  T  had  come  to 
love  her  more  uod  more,  and  now  1  looked  for- 
ward to  tlw  nuHBankwhaii  we  ahoidd  awet  again 
with  the  most  exquisite  hnppincss.  Ob,  bound- 
ing heart  of  jouth  I  oh,  ecstasy  of  first  pore 
loTC !  oh,  days  of  tumultaous  delight,  when  the 
pulses  throb,  and  the  eager  eyes  are  strained  to- 
ward thf'  distant  roof  which  covers  her  we  lore ! 
I  am  au  old  gentleman,  good  friend,  and  may 
to  paidoiked  fin*  tliia  slight  apoetrophe  to  youth 
and  love.  My  brother  Tetemns,  at  least,  will 
understand  and  readily  excuse  me ;  for  I  sup- 
pose we  all  look  back  sometitucs,  and  think  the 
ibUies,  if  yaa  please,  of  early  manhood  ai*  bat- 
ter than  the  *'  worldly  wisdom"  of  otir  riper  age 
— the  fireab  wild  flowers  of  the  forei»t  £aixer  than 
aU  hotJionie  idaata  wbatavar. 

So  I  came  again  to  ''EUenbrakes,"  and  hast- 
ened along  the  broad,  white,  pravelH  wnlk  which 
led  to  the  munsiou.  Tho  old  faimijar  objects 
aU  reminded  me  of  her.  Thaaa  was  her  nee- 
bush,  hrrc  wns  hrr  \>ei\  of  dnr^linp  vcrbenaa— 
the  little  glossy  gpaniel  who  liad  always  followed 
her  cantt  wagging  his  bnshy  tail  aad  gambeUng 
in  sign  of  welcome.  I  could  see,  in  every  ob- 
ject, only  Hallie,  Hallic,  Hallie!  The  very 
affluence  of  the  golden  day  told  of  her  eloquent- 
ly. "  Twas  ia  <ha  mild  September"  when  the 
Hallie  of  t)ic  ^onpwcnt  ■^vmidorin';  with  her  lov- 
er i  but  it  was  August  when  i  hastened  forward 
to  greet  wMM  the  richer  Math  of  alLthe  year 
— the  queea  af  beaol^  and  1^  hmlintii  aoMBg 
them  all. 

But  a  carriage  etood  at  the  door.  Thus  ^'the 
world"  vrould  interpose  between  va  whan  we 

met;  but  still  I  cnred  not;  she  must  give  mc 
her  hand  and  smile  upon  Boo  1  That  was  quite 
eiUNiigli* 

I  entered  the  elttiag-Toom  langhing.  It  was 
fall  of  young  ladies,  and  at  llaliic's  »ido  sat — 
Mr.  Warton.  As  her  glances  fell  on  roe  I  saw 
her  start — a  flush  invaded  her  cheeh  then  she 
turned  prOr  .  I  bowrd  nnrl  hel  l  mit  my  hand. 
She  had  risen  coldly  and  searcely  took  mj  hand. 
Her  oars  wae  as  eold  and  amwpoiMlfO  to  the 
warm  pressure  as  that  of  a  marUe  statue. 

I  must  have  stood  for  at  least  a  minute  look- 
ing at  her  in  lilenoe — a  ailenco  unbroken  by  any 
of  the  comfany.  Than  I  reeofired  mjaanaa% 
and  said, 

Uow  do  yoQ  do,  Gonsin  Hallio  t** 

"How  do  you  do?**  iIm  eald,  alBMat  adding 
*'  Sir^  to  the  Bcntencc.  And  then  with  stately 
coldness  she  introduced  mc  to  tho  company.  I 
had  regained  my  self-possesaion — a  species  of 
haughty  wretchedness  replaced  my  surprise;  I 
l>owed  rerpmonionsir,  nnd  quietly  sat  down  be- 
side one  of  the  young  ladies,  bhe  was  a  fatih- 
ioneUo  "bella  Of  the  ban-iooa,'' whooa  I  had 
known  in  the  college  town,  now  on  a  risit  to 
the  "  Ellenbrakes"  neighborhood — Miss  Mira 
Blank.    With  Miss  Mira  I  now  commenced  a 


cold  and  stntcly  convorsntion,  which  was  term- 
inated very  soon  by  her  departure  and  that  of 
her  companions,  including  Warton,  whose  prc*- 
enee  I  had  scarcely  noticed. 

I  thought  hf  looked  at  "with  a  ^in^^ulai 
expression  of  triumphant  conning  as  hopMted; 
botl  teoknonotiee  of  tihii.  laawnoeoihal 
Ilulllc — thought  of  nothing  but  the  intenriew  1 
should  hold  with  her  when  the  oonpany  kei 
taken  their  dopartorc. 

It  dnly  took  place.  When  her  guoli  lai 
diaappctircd.  ?hc  tranqnilly — or  affectiDj^  tnm- 
quiliity,  fm  1  afterward  knew — retomed  to  the 
drawing-room.  She  wae  n  hmra  gtaL  Anol^ 
cr  would  haye  suddenly  discorered  n  hcedscbe, 
or  an  indispensable  ea§ageinenfr-*Ballie  com 
and  *'  faced"  me. 

I  might  relate  dw  conversation  which  ensaad 
with  case,  for  even  at  this  diKtniirf  of  time  I  n- 
eall  ereiy  detail,  almost  every  word.   But  il  is 
aol  Moeaearjr  to  my  narratlTO.   I  ihail 
say  that  I  discoTered  nothing ;  the  young  laij 
met  all  my  questions,  complaints,  rcproachei, 
with  an  unconquerable  coolncM  and  rcserre. 
8ho  wa5  truly  sorry  that  I  found  IMT  maneer 
changed,  slie  ynid,  bnt  nil  thinp^  ttcit  tinonied 
to  change  in  this  world  ^  and,  by-the-by,  «iidl 
hare  a  pleaaattC  eearion  at  college  ?   I  did  Ml 
wish  to  talk  about  college  ? — I  preferred  si^eak- 
ing  of  herself,  and  the  coolness  of  her  manner? 
That  was  unfortunate ;  her  manner  was  not  un- 
der her  coptwd-  few  persons  had  it  in  their 
pow<»r  to  force  smiles  and  cnrdinlitr  vthm  thev 
were  any  thing  but  gay — and  that  reminded  her 
that  Mito  Bora  Blank  iooaed  wondoMfy  Ml 
and  epiighfljr.   I  had  known  her  hafoia  hnll 
not? 

That  was  all.  At  tho  end  of  half  an  hour, 
dniii^  which  I  had  not  diaeowored  the  least 

ch.iTifTC  in  licr  mRnnf^r— the  remotest  iodicatioD 
of  an  intention  to  return  to  her  old  conftdential 
tone  of  eotdlali^^ Hallio  naa,  and  «dd  thai 
she  would  go  and  tell  mamma  that  I  had  oomc. 
She  was  not  very  we])  trMlny ;  and  1  mmftOB* 
cuse  papa,  ho  had  ridden  out. 

With  these  worda  she  left  me,  oalmly.  Bat 
at  the  door  she  turned  ;  jioised  on  one  foot  frr 
a  single  instant,  she  threw  a  glance  toward  me, 
and  that  glance  betrayed,  like  n  taA  of 
ning  illumining  deep  darkness,  all  her  acfrap 
It  was  80  sad,  so  tearful,  so  eloquent  of  wou»4» 
cd  fcehngs  and  regret  that  it  haunted  me  fo 
months.  With  a  suppressed  ioh^  and  laiiiv 
her  white  handkerchief  to  her  eves,  she  iSttf* 
peared,  leaving  me  rooted  to  the  chair  in  widih 
liat 

I  remained  motk»less,  loddng  at  the  doot 
thrnu'^'h  which  she  had  dej>artcd,  \'.ith,  I  aa 
auic,  tlie  expression  of  an  idiot.  Had  i  bMB 
dreaming?  Hallie  meet  ma  tiraot  BWlib 
■^vho  lind  alwiiv-  hnstcnefl  o\it  to  vrelrrnie  nw, 
and  given  me  both  her  hands»  and  otdj  toaf^ 
and  aaoldod  whan  I  himed  her  choiltf  Vhi 
the  worid  OOtoing  to  an  end  ?  I  wae  arOMi 
fh)m  my  reveri«  of  stupefied  incrednlity  W  an 
Il  old  servant,  who  greeted  me  with  ooniiAi  giias, 
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nod  aaid  that  I  mast  come  and  see  mistress  in 
ber  chamber.  I  went,  and  was  greeted  by  my 
kiad  cousin— or  aunt,  as  I  always  called  her — 
with  the  utmost  warmth ;  and  after  a  while  by 
her  husband,  whom  I  also  called  uncle. 

As  to  Hallie,  she  did  not  make  her  appear- 
ance. Having  been  perfectly  polite  and  observ- 
ant of  the  coortcsties"  in  the  sitting-room,  she 
doubtless  reflected  that  no  more  was  demanded 
frorn  her,  and  so  kept  her  chamber.  At  tea  she 
•ent  word  that  she  had  a  headache,  which  I 
doabt  not  was  the  truth ;  and  finally  I  was  loft 
to  myself  in  my  old  familiar  chamber,  with  its 
immense  country  bod  with  snowy  counterpane, 
all  just  as  I  had  left  it  nearly  a  year  before. 
The  old  Bible  still  lay  on  the  toilet,  some 
French  books,  formerly  used  by  Hallie,  on  the 
mantle-piece — nothing  had  been  changed. 

But  I  scarcely  looked  at  any  of  these  objects. 
Half  undressed,  I  leaned  back  in  my  chair,  and 
for  on  hour  was  torn  by  a  hundred  conflicting 
emotions — emotions  of  love  and  anger,  pride  and 
wretchedness,  deep  scorn  and  utter  misery. 

What  should  I  do?  Could  I  remain  in  a 
house  where  my  presence  evidently  w.-xs  disa- 
greeable— whore  the  coolness  of  a  member  of  the 
family  amounted,  under  tho  peculiar  circum- 
sUJiceSfto  supreme  dislike,  and  even  insult?  Ev- 
ery spark  of  pride  in  my  character — and  1  have 
DO  little — bUued  up  like  a  conflngrution  nt  the 
thought.  No !  I  would  go  nway  at  once  on 
the  murrow !  I  would  not  stay  to  be  tmmpled 
CO,  and  humiliated  by  disdainful  coldness — by 
a  hand  scarce  moving  when  my  own  was  held 
out — by  a  settled,  icy  indiflereiice  in  eye,  nnd 
lip,  and  every  word!  At  least  I  was  still  a 
gentleman — no  blot  on  my  escutcheon — I  would 
ieare  a  hoose  in  which  I  had  been  insultcJ. 

Bat  could  I  ?  Could  I  thus  leave  the  wo- 
■M  whom  I  had  come  to  love  with  all  tho  vi^- 
or  of  my  nature — who  had  been  *'  all  the  world 
to  me'*  for  many  months — who  had  been  shrined 
in  my  memory  and  heart  as  the  loveliest  ami 
dearest  of  her  sex — the  hope  and  chief  aim  of 
my  life  ?  And  then  those  tears  in  her  eyes  as 
■be  left  the  drawing-room — that  suppressed  sob 
— that  lingering,  unhappy,  yearning  gaze  I 

Thus  the  two  powerful  emotions — love  and 
pride  —  clashed  in  my  heart;  nnd  for  many 
boora  I  lay  sleepless,  tossing  angrily  and  clench- 
ing mj  bands  wildly.  At  Uist  I  determined  to 
se^Min  at  least  a  8in>;Ie  day ;  soon  after  which 
I  Ml  into  an  uneasy  slumber. 

V. 

A  week  afierward  I  was  still  at  "  Ellcn- 
teakes." 

««  It  was,  beyond  all  doubt,  the  most  miserable 
week  of  my  entire  life.  I  had  succeeded  in  ex- 
tracting? nothing  from  Hallie ;  her  coldness  re- 
mained unchanged  ;  she  would  explain  no  part 
of  her  manner  toward  me.  It  would  bo  a  dis- 
agreeable duty  to  describe  my  pangs,  and  fits  of 
imge,  and  love,  and  pride,  and  despair,  ihrough- 
oot  these  miserable  days.  Doeply  outraged  in 
mj  feclin;^  and  despising  myself  for  the  weak- 
mean  which  kept  mo  from  deptirting,  I  had  yet 


no  power  to  leave  her.  She  drew  me  and  re- 
tained mo  at  her  side  by  an  irresistible  attrac- 
tion. More  than  once,  when  I  hod  thoroughly 
resolved  to  burst  the  degrading  shackles  which 
confined  me — when  aroused  and  stung  by  her 
frigid  nnd  rcj^elling  manner — moro  than  once, 
at  such  moments  when  my  mind  was  fully  made 
up,  had  a  scene  like  that  at  the  door  of  the  sit- 
ting-room—  a  sob,  a  tear,  or  a  pitiful  gaze — 
broken  all  my  resolutions  and  confirmed  my 
slavery. 

At  last  things  came  to  a  crisis,  and  tho  ca- 
tastrophe followed.  Let  me  relate,  in  sequence, 
what  led  to  this  catastrophe,  and  how  every 
thing  came  to  an  end  at  once. 

Warton's  demeanor  toward  me  had  for  some 
time  been  exceedingly  disagreeable.  There 
was  a  species  of  leering  triumph  in  tho  expres- 
sion of  his  eyes  when  he  looked  at  mo ;  and 
though  ho  never  sustained  my  gaze  for  an  in*- 
stant — to  rny  mind  always  an  unfailing  indica- 
tion of  a  crafty  nature — I  had  not  failed  to  per- 
ceive his  sentiment.  As  may  be  easily  imag- 
ined, this  was  far  from  being  pleasant  to  me,  in 
the  peculiar  state  of  my  feelings ;  and  another 
circumstance  combined  with  this  to  make  him 
more  distasteful  than  before.  Hallie  treated 
him  invariably  with  the  greatest  kindness — in- 
deed, seemed  to  seek  his  society  as  a  defense  or 
relief  from  my  wearying  persecutions ;  and  the 
neighborhood  began  to  predict  that  "  they  would 
make  a  match."  I  was  proportionably  pitied — 
and  an  excellent  old  lady  living  not  for  from 
the  scene,  and  who  was  accustomed  to  collect 
the  gossip  of  tho  country  side,  had  the  goodness 
to  publicly  express  in  my  own  presence  ber 
sympathy  for  me ;  to  which  she  added  the  con- 
soling assurance,  that  thero  were  quite  as  good 
fish  in  tho  sea  as  ever  came  out  of  it.  I  most 
not  take  it  too  much  to  heart  if  Hallie  married 
Mr.  Warton  (as  she  would,  no  doubt),  and  not 
myself. 

Theso  various  circamstance.%  as  I  have  said, 
were  far  from  deepening  any  feelings  of  regard 
I  might  have  had  for  Warton.  Indeed,  I  may 
as  well  come  out  with  it  and  say,  that  I  had 
come  to  hate  him  in  the  most  unchristian  man- 
ner, and  only  waited  for  an  opportunity  to  ac- 
quaint him  with  the  state  of  my  sentiments  to- 
ward him.    It  came  in  an  unexpected  way. 

I  was  one  morning  talking  with  old  Tom  the 
carriage  driver,  my  fast  friend  and  crony,  who 
had  driven  mo  on  that  morning  to  the  spot 
where  the  stage  passed.  It  suddenly  occorred 
to  me  to  ask  him  if  he  had  seen  any  thing  of  the 
bracelet  taken  from  Hallie's  arm,  and  dropped, 
as  I  supposed,  in  the  carriage. 

He  replied  that  I  could  not  hare  lost  it  in 
the  carriage,  for  he  had  given  the  cushions  a 
thorough  dusting  on  his  return,  and  must  have 
seen  the  bracelet.  Did  he  see  any  thing  of  it 
on  the  ground  at  tho  gate  where  I  had  taken 
the  stage?  No.  But  here  an  idea  aeemed 
suddenly  to  strike  the  venerable  gray  head  of 
old  Tom.  He  remembered  that  Mr.  Warton 
had  passed  as  I  entered  the  stage ;  and  now  he 
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xecollccted  a  fact  which  he  had  forgotten.  Jost 
as  he  hftd  mounted  to  his  scat  to  drive  the  ctir- 
riage  home,  he  had  seen  Mr.  Warton  get  utl  Uia 
hone  and  atoop  in  Che  road;  tomething  red 
had  certainly  shono  in  his  hand,  as  the  sun  fell 
on  it ;  yes,  certainly,  that  must  have  been  the 
bracelet— but  what  eooM  have  made  Bfr.  War- 
ton  keep  it? 

I  (lid  not  wait  to  reply  to  old  Tom's  queries 
or  moral  reflections.  I  requested  him  to  sad- 
dle a  hovM  fbr  me  at  once,  and  In  fifteen  nin- 
utcH  I  was  on  the  n)ad  to  Warton's,  only  n  A  w 
miles  distant.  I  soon  reached  the  establish- 
ment, which  was  a  very  fine  one,  and  was  shofwn 
into  n  5plcndid  drawing-room.  Hero  I  waited 
for  a  lon^  tim",  and  was  just  bppinnin;;^  to  re- 
volve the  propriety  of  jurkinj$  tUo  bell  bc&idc  the 
fiie-plaee^  and  smnmoqing  a  serrant,  to  an- 
nonnoe  me  a  second  time,  when  Warton  en- 
tered. 

Ue  greeted  me  with  manifest  confusion,  smil- 
ing uneasily  aceqirding  to  his  wont,  but  evident- 
ly unwillinj^  to  hoc  mc.  I  calmly  and  courte- 
ously, but  with  great  coldness,  informed  him  of 
Tom*s  oommnnicatioii  to  me,  and  demanded  the 
return  of  the  hrucclet,  as  niy  pmporty. 

Ho  replied  by  denying  that  he  had  picked  up 
any  bracelet.  It  was  true,  he  said,  that  he  had 
dhnnountcd  in  the  road ;  but  this  movement  had 
been  simply  occasioned  hy  his  girth  becominp 
loose — it  must  have  been  this  which  the  servant 
had  seen~-al!  his  girtht  were  red. 

There  was  something  so  reasonable  in  this 
explanation  that  for  an  instant  I  was  complete- 
ly staggered,  and  made  no  reply — ^reflecting 
that  I  hod  indeed  eoaee  on  a  fool's  errand,  and 
hnd  unjustly  accused  my  rival  of  a  dishonor- 
able action.  But  a  single  glance  at  Warton's 
eoantenanee  completely  changed  my  opinion. 
If  ever  deceit  and  falsehood  were  plainly  writ- 
ten on  human  features,  they  were  at  this  mo- 
ment upon  his.  I  /eh — in  my  pulses,  in  my 
blood,  in  my  very  being — that  he  was  deeeifing 
mc  ;  nnd  he  5a\v  that  I  felt  it.  Ilis  eye  cowered 
and  sank  before  my  gaze — he  turned  deadly  pale. 

**Mr.  Warton,"  I  said,  after  a  moments  ri- 
lence,  "the  explanation  which  you  have  given 
mc  would  convince  a  jury,  but — I  do  not  be- 
lieve it.  I  tell  you,  Sir !" — I  went  on  with  gath- 
ering indignation  as  my  conviction  deepened — 
"  I  tell  you  that  I  do  not  believe  your  word ! 
Think  as  you  may  of  my  words — act  as  you 
ehoose— I  swear,  8ir,  thai  I  do  not  credit  a 
syllable  of  your  tale,  and  I  demand  the  surren- 
der of  that  bracelet,  which  yon  have  in  your  pos- 
session !** 

HiK  eye  avoided  my  fiery  glance,  and  he 
turned  paler  than  before,  if  that  wu';  po<^siblc. 
For  some  moments  he  made  no  reply,  and  when 
he  did  sped^  It  was  In  so  low  and  indistinct  a 
voice  that  I  scarcely  heard  him.  At  that  mo- 
ment my  feelings  wholly  changed — my  anger 
disapiteared — humiliation  in  my  own  esteem 
sncceeded—I  pitied  him  sincerely,  and  could 
not  h:vvc  Ottered  another  word  of  insnU  to  him, 
potoibly. 


His  reply  was  a  tdlsration  of  the  former  de- 
nial. It  was  very  hard,  he  said,  that  I  should 
come  and  insult  him  in  his  own  house— he 
desired  to  have  no  quarrel  with  me — he  hadaot 
found  the  twaoelati  and  therafore  ooold  tot  w- 
tom  it. 

I  simply  bowed,  went  oat,  mounted,  and  lede 
back  to  ^'Elleabrakes,'*  reflecting  with  hnmUis- 
tion  on  my  condncl>— hot  nnable  to  belisTa  hit 
denial  wholly. 

That  question  was  qieedily  to  ha  desnd 
up. 

As  I  rode  up  to  the  gate  of  the  old  homestead, 
I  saw  a  earmga  standing  at  llie  doort  and  ai 

my  foot  touched  the  portico  1^  Hint  Blaak 
came  forth,  arid  sailing  down  the  stef)5,  with  i 
profusion  of  smiles  directed  toward  mc  in  front, 
and  Hallie  behind,  got  into  the  carriage,  uMA 

was  driven  off. 

At  the  same  moment  Hallie  came  toward  me, 
took  both  tkj  hands  in  her  own,  and,  with  les^ 
ful  eyes  and  dweka  ftdl  of  UnriiaSi  mannmed 

in  a  low  voice, 

"You'll  forgive  mo,  won't  you?" 

VI. 

Imagine,  gentle  reader,  the  phenomenon  of 
meek  and  lowly  tigers,  savage  lambs,  light  lead, 
dry  rain,  or,  the  ftvorite  spectada  of  nowMiH 
a  thunder-bolt  descending  from  la  domUasBa^S 
imagine  these,  and  a  hundred  more  sarpriwoi 
things,  and  you  will  still  be  very  far  from  rcal- 
iiing  mj  astonishment  at  Halue's  change  «f 
demeanor. 

I  stood  for  a  moment,  perfectly  stupefied  ' 
with  a  feeling  like  that  of  a  somnambdhl 
suddenly  awakened ;  but  the  astounding  words 
were  again  uttered,  and  I  awoke  thonragiMjr* 

"You'll  forgive  me,  won't  you?" 

I  felt  die  warm  hands  holding  mina— I  awr 
the  varying  color,  the  tearful  eyes,  the  tremu- 
lous lips,  as  of  a  child  who  is  about  to  cq^l 
almost  heard  the  beating  of  her  heart. 

Whathappened therciii>on  ?  Oh,  deoonmsand 
ready-to-be-Bhockcd-aud-8iurtled  Mrs.  Gnindy, 
turn  the  leaf  1  Young  men  are  only  youog  men 
after  all;  they  can  not  pass  ffavongh  Mb 
that  severe  propriety  and  stainless  "record" 
which  your  venerated  diary  displays :  occsiio||*. 
ally,  they  are  carried  quite  beyond  tfaemidfS' 
by  irresistible  emotions,  and  commit  most  nnioi 
acts;  therefore,  ^ood  Mrs.  Grundy,  turn  the  lesfl 
Tiie  excellent  old  lady  being  thus  forwame^X 
proceed  to  say  that  no  sooner  had  HalHenliMl 
her  pathetic  question  a  second  time,  thnn,  mis- 
tered by  a  wild  delirium  of  love,  I  caught  ba. 
to  my  heart,  nnd  held  her  there,  fluttering  «M 
trembling'  like  a  wounded  dove,  as  on  thi[il|ii||i 
rcmenibcn'd  niorning  when  1  left  her. 

How  could  1  help  it?  She  looked  so  lo^. 
as  she  gaied  at  roe,  with  blushing  chealw^dpg 
sad,  swet't  eyes  ;  her  attitude  was  so  expressive 
of  affection,  sorrow,  and  regret;  her  heart  ysg^. 
throbbing  there  so  near  my  own,  tiwt  eCl^P 
thought  beside  my  love  for  her  abandoned  nie«- 

In  n  moment  she  released  herself  with  maid- 
en modesty,  like  the  ''dear  Gcncvicre"  of  (he 
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poet;  and  turning  aside  her  focc,  wiped  away 
a  tear  or  two  with  her  white  handkerchief. 

Seated  on  a  citflhion  at  her  feet  in  the  old 
drawing-room,  through  whose  windows  stole  the 
peifume  of  the  leaves  and  flowers,  I  heard'with 
rsrying  emotions — of  sorrow  and  joy,  quick 
taper  and  fiery  indignation — the  whole  mystery 
of  biT  change  toward  me  fully  explained. 

The  visit  of  Miss  Mira  Blank  had  terminated 
the  mjrstery.  I  shall  give  the  whole,  very  briefly, 
in  my  own  words,  as  I  understood  it  flnully. 

Warton  had  picked  up  and  kept  the  bracelet 
which  I  took  from  Hallie's  arm  that  morning. 
He  had  readily  divined  the  meaning  of  ray  pos- 
•essing  it;  for  he  bad  often  seen  it  on  Hallie's 
wrist,  and  did  not  need  to  be  told  that  I  had 
taken  or  received  it  as  a  keepsake.  Upon  this 
be  based  his  cunning  and  unprincipled  plot. 
Miss  Mira  Blanks  from  the  college  town,  coming 
to  the  neighborhood,  Warton,  who  knew  of  my 
aojnaintanco  with  her,  conceived  the  plan  of  in- 
dacin;^  Iliillio  to  believe  that  I  had  bestowed 
her  keepsake  on  the  fashionablo  belle.  I  bad 
oocc,  at  ijerown  request,  escorted  Miss  Mini  to 
a  distant  city,  and  llallio  had  often  teased  me 
on  the  subject ;  and  this  afforded  Warton  an 
additional  advantage.  He  gave  Miss  Mira  the 
bncelet,  first  exacting  from  her  a  promise  that 
■he  woald  refuse  to  tell  any  one  whence  she  had 
obCAined  it — that  she  would  afiirm  or  deny  no- 
tUog  in  connection  with  it. 

The  scheme  fully  succeeded.   Hallic  saw  and 
recognized  her  bracelet  on  Miss  Mini's  arm,  and 
■iked  her  whero  she  had  obtained  it.    Tu  this 
qnestion  the  young  lady  made  sumc  jesting  re- 
ply; bat  remembering  the  conilitions  of  the 
gM»  refused  either  to  acknowledge  or  deny  that 
/Jted  pres<^nted  her  with  it.    From  this  refusal 
bffie  irrvsistibly  concluded  that  I  had  careless- 
Ij  parted  with  her  gift  to  one  whom  I  preferred 
to  herself,  and  all  the  pride  of  her  nature  re- 
volted at  my  act.    She  determined  never  to 
cbar;^  me  with  it — to  meet  me  with  scornful  in- 
difliMOuee— to  refuse  all  explanation — and  this 
■be  had  done,  though  not  without  some  pangs 
aarf  much  suffering. 

Warton  was  thus  perfectly  successful  in  his 
haae  schome.  Hb  object  was  to  alienate  Ilallie 
toly  from  myself,  ami  then  replace  me. 
first  of  these  attempts  at  least  he  would 
oodoabCBclly  have  succeeded  but  for  the  inter- 
pwitkMi  of  one  of  those  circumstances  ^\liieh 
oeOHioiBAlly  blow  up  the  best  laid  subterranean 
■lioaa.  Miss  Mira  fell  in  love  with  Mr.  Warton, 
or,  at  least,  conceived  the  idea  of  becoming 
■iiilnas  of  his  elegant  establishment.  • 

Bar  most  formidable  rival,  she  soon  found, 
was  UaJlic  To  eatue  a  rupture  between  Mr. 
Wlartoti  and  that  damsel  was  thus  very  desir- 
mfaltt.  MLiii  Mini  !»oon  hit  on  her  pliin.  By 
BOMe  means  she  hud  suspected  the  mystery  of 
t.'ie  bracelet,  and,  prosecuting  her  inquiries  can- 
tioaal/,  hswl  soon  foimd  out  the  whole  affair. 
TlMreopon  she  had  simply  gone,  on  n  morning 
rtatt,  to  **  Klleubrakcri,"  to  see  her  »lenr  friend 
nmXUwK — ha<l,  first  imposing  entire  sccrory.  re- 


lated carelessly,  as  an  excellent  jest,  the  man- 
ner in  which  she  had  acquired  the  bracelet; 
and  then,  having  done  the  desired  mischief,  and 
degraded  Warton  in  her  rival's  estimation  past 
all  hope,  the  excellent  Miss  Mira  had  departed, 
smiling,  magnanimously  abandoning  the  brace- 
let to  its  proper  owner.  I  shall  only  add  that 
she  succeeded  in  captivating  Mr.  Warton,  whom 
she  made  i>erfectly  miserable ;  and  that,  at  Hal- 
lie's earnest  request,  I  never  approaclieil  my  for- 
mer rival  on  the  subject  of  his  pcrtidy.  I  had 
no  wish  to  do  so  after  my  first  burit  of  indigna- 
tion had  subsided.  The  recollection  of  the  palo 
face  of  the  unhappy  man,  when  he  denied  his 
treachery  and  falsehood,  did  not  give  me  a  de- 
sire to  ever  look  upon  him,  even,  any  more. 

Such  was  the  explanation  of  the  mystery 
which  I  beard  from  Ilallie,  sitting  on  the  cush- 
ion at  her  feet,  and  looking  up  into  her  eyes,  as, 
with  changing  color  and  some  other  things  of  a 
disturbing  nature,  she  recounted  the  sad  narra- 
tive, but  ending  in  such  radiant  sunshine. 

I  have  faithfully  related  every  thing,  exposed 
the  whole  mystery,  and,  I  hope,  satisfied  the  list- 
ener. 

I  believe,  however,  that  I  have  neglected  to 
record  one  little  circumstance — the  fact  that  be- 
fore she  commenced  the  story,  JIallie  had prom- 
igcd  to  be  my  wife. 

I  would  not  hear  a  word  of  explanation  in 
defense  of  herself,  until  I  was  satisfied  ui>ou  the 
subject  just  referred  to;  and  if  ^he  had  not 
plighted  her  true  faith  to  me,  I  imagine  she 
could  not  have  readily  cx}>lained  the  whole, 
since  such  an  explanation  necessarily  involved 
the  confession  of  her  faithful  aflection  for  mo. 

I  think  that,  on  that  August  morning.  Heav- 
en bestowed  the  choicest  of  all  earthly  l>le8.vings 
on  an  unworthy  man — the  heart  and  hand  of  a 
pure  woman.  I  still  have  the  bracelet  which 
played  such  a  singular  part  in  the  catastrophe 
— it  encircled  Hallie's  arm  when  we  stood  up  to 
be  married.  My  will  directs  that  it  shall  never 
leave  the  family. 

My  dear  grandchildren !  recollect  the  wish 
of  your  old  grandpa.  Never  part  with  the  red 
bracelet ! 


MY  SISTER  MARGARET. 
HEN  I  was  sixteen  years  old  I  accompa- 
nied my  father  and  my  sister  Margaret  to 

11  ,  a  watering-place  on  the  coast  of  Ma^sa* 

chusetts.  My  father  was  a  lawyer  of  some  dis- 
tinction. My  mother  had  been  dead  for  many 
years;  and  my  sister  and  myself — the  oldest 
and  youngest — were  all  that  remained  of  five 
children.  Margaret  was  not  well  that  summer, 
and  chiefly  on  that  account  we  had  come  to 
H  . 

I  well  remember,  on  the  evening  of  the  ar- 
rival, my  own  exhilaration  in  contrast  with  my 
sister's  weariness.  She  lay  on  the  bed,  with 
pale  face  and  closed  eyes,  wliile  I  sat  an<l  gazed 
upon  the  ocean,  that  new  and  wonderful  sight. 

Our  father  came  at  length,  and  accompanied 
as  to  the  parlor,  whi<-h  we  found  half-filled  with 
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guMlg,  awaiting  the  sammons  to  ten.  Among 
them  my  father  recognized  an  old  coHegc  friend, 
Mr.  Durant,  of  Boston.  With  him  were  his 
wife  and  a  lovely  ladfln  deepmonraiof,  wium 

Yu  introduced  to  us  ns  Mrs.  IDwight,  of  L  , 

who  had  come  with  them  to  U  .    An  ugly 

old  lady,  Mias  Benson,  was  alio  of  their  party. 
Margaret  had  formerly  known  the  Dmants,  dnr< 
iurr  her  school-dovs  in  Boston.  There  were  also 
other  families  from  Boston  and  Salem ;  but  none 
iatcdresled  me  to  mneii  aa  tfM  parlgr  I  httve  awn- 
tioned. 

I  had  never  hefore  seen  so  lazge  a  circle  of 
raflned  and  cultirated  pereons.  J  renwiDber 
the  pride  with  whidi  my  eye  turned  again  and 
again  to  my  sister,  ns  tlie  most  beautiful,  the 
most  elegant  of  them  all.  Her  dress  was,  as 
ahrayB,  taetefnl,  thoogh  aemaly  aimple.  Bho 
wore  nothing  for  mere  ornament,  not  even  jew- 
elry, except  her  watch,  which  had  been  our  mo- 
ther's, a  brooch  containing  our  mother's  hair, 
tet  round  with  choice  pearls,  and  one  ring — a 
broad  gold  band,  beveled  with  a  diamond  for- 
get-me-not on  black  enamel.  These  she  al- 
wajB  wore,  and  I  never  thovght  of  them  at  oi^ 
oaments,  so  much  a  part  of  her  did  they  seem. 

Mrs.  D wight  was,  next  to  my  sister,  the  most 
attractive  person  in  the  company.  She  was 
beavtUhl,  with  a  peealiar  charm  of  mutncr,  a 
soft  and  chastened  grace,  which  sorrow  had 
added  to  a  cheerful  and  unselfish  q>irit.  I  nev- 
er had  aeon  my  aliler  diow  lo  modi  intereak 
in  a  fitranjrer,  and  I  am  sure  that  Mrs.  Dwipht 
admired  Margaret  no  leas.  They  were  women 
of  the  same  stamp— simple,  refined,  and  on- 
worldly. 

After  tea,  my  father  and  Mr.  Durant  strolled 
upon  the  rocks,  while  the  ladies  sat  upon  the 
pfama.  In  Ae  eoofse  of  the  convenation  Mi» 
Benson  mentioned  to  Mrs.  Dwight  that  she  had 
that  afternoon  received  a  letter,  which  led  her 
to  expect  her  nephew,  Charles  Harrison,  the 
next  day.  Mrs.  Dwi^t  seemed  much  interest- 
ed in  this  information,  and  I  learned  from  their 
•nbscquont  remarks  that  this  Mr.  Harrison  had 
noently  retamod  fkom  Euope,  where  ho  had 
spent  several  years,  during  which  time  he  had 
attended  Mrs.  Dwight's  brother,  Mr.  Boeelyn, 
in  his  last  sickness  at  Florence. 

Wa  did  not  remain  long  on  the  piaaza,  for 
the  Bca-air  was  cold,  and  Margaret  looked  very 
weary,  bo,  without  waiting  for  our  father's  re- 
turn, we  retired  to  our  room. 

In  the  morning  Margaret  was  too  ill  to  go 
down  stuirs.  I  sat  with  her  several  hours,  and 
then,  at  her  urgent  entreaty,  I  went  down  and 
joined  my  father,  who  was  taUdag  with  Mrs. 
Dwight.  The  latter  inquired  very  tenderly  for 
mj  sister,  and  expressed  the  wish  to  go  and  see 
her. 

I  told  Margarati  who  Mid,  Mgoriy,  '*0h  yes, 

let  her  come." 

Mrs.  D»igbt  sat  an  hour  with  my  sister,  and 
afterward  went  to  her  room,  and  did  not  see  her 

again  till  dinner,  idthouph  in  the  mean  time  the 
omnibus  had  arrived  with  new-comers  from  the 


railroad,  and  among  them  a  fine-looking  gentle' 
man  of  about  thirty,  whom  Miss  Benson  wel- 
comed as  her  nephew,  and  the  Dnzauts  received 
with  great  oordiaH^. 

Margaret  did  not  po  ilown  to  dinner,  nor  at 
all  that  day.  I  felt  almost  alannad  at  a  nerv- 
ona  axeitement,  quita  valihi  h«r  mad  eQap»> 
tue  and  self-oontroL 

In  the  evening,  at  her  request,  I  went  dowa 
to  the  parlor,  and  my  father  introduced  Mi. 
Harriaontome.  I  MtlhitlevBd  hf  thalookat 

interest  with  which  he  regarded  me,  and  ftill 
more  by  hia  soon  taking  a  vacant  chair  at  mj 
dde,  aad  eoBversing  with  me. 

My  sister  was  so  restless  duriog  the 
that  I  informed  my  father  in  the  mominf;  of 
my  anxiety  for  her.  He  went  immediately  to 
her  room,  and  peraaaded  har,  Migh  agriart 
her  inclination,  to  allow  him  to  bring  a  phyn* 
cian  to  prescribe  for  her,  adding  that  there  wsi 
a  very  good  one  in  the  hoaae.  He  went  to  fiad 
him,  and  returned  in  a  few  minutes,  accoicpa* 
nied,  to  my  surprise,  by  Mr.  Harrison,  whom 
he  introduced  to  my  sister  as  a  friend  of  Ux. 

Dr.  Harrison  seemed  to  think  that  indeed  it 
was  time  that  he  was  called.  Margaret's  fcrer- 
ish  flush  had  vanished,  and  her  face  was  deadly 
pale.  I  eovld  see  the  violent  thioUnag  ia  lir 
white  throat.  He  looked  anxious  and  nneasv, 
while  I  could  not  mistake  the  admiration  aod 
httbreat  wUh  which  ha  vegaidad  hia  fiM. 
And  she  looked  very  beautiful — her  hoir  aai* 
confined,  and  her  ejrea  ao  eanwat  and  kafkih 
ing.  . 

The  Doctor's  visit  was  ahort.  He  reaom- 
mended  entire  quiet  and  some  soothing  Bi^ 
icine.  He  took  Margaret'a  hand  aa  ha  Wl  hflc 
**Thera  an  caaea,"  ho  aaid,  In  tba  gaaiiM 

tone,  **in  which  we  must  be  our  own  physi- 
cians. Mayllookin  this  aveniqgaBdaaahoa 
you  are  ?" 

To  my  surprise,  Maigaret  readily  usented. 
All  this  time  Dr.  Hairison  liadaa«ed|^MliMl 
my  presence. 

I  iat  at  my  afatai'a  rida,  aoMMthing  horlrfl 

and  stroking  her  forehead,  without  saving  • 
word,  until  there  was  a  tap  at  the  door,  aad 
Mrs.  Dwight  asked  permission  to  stay  a  whfln 
with  Afargaret.  I  dimhted  whether  this  waiill 
accord  with  the  Doctor's  prescription  for  *' en- 
tire quiet bat  Maigaret  desired  it,  aaA.haik 
ma  go  and  walk,  thartfng  me,  with«Wi«IIV 
bright  smiles,  for  my  good  nursing. 

At  the  end  of  an  hour  I  opened  tba  door. 
Mrs.  Dwight  was  sitting  on  the  bed,  her  ana 
around  Margaret,  whoaa  head  waa  reatiiif;  on 
her  bosom.  Margaret's  cheeks  were  flnabcd, 
her  eyes  fixed  upon  the  face  of  her  near  ttmpd> 
Naithorof  them  iMMieadma.  ilwwsllp^ 
ful  vision,  which  my  memory  has  ntHttWKtk 
I  closed  the  door  softly,  and  left  them.       * "~ 

At  length  I  heard  Mrs.  Dwight  go  looker 
room.    I  found  Margaret  aitting 
She  welcomed  me  with  a  smile,  attM^jPhAk 
eyes  showed  marics  of  weeping.  •  " 
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"I  am  afraid  you  hare  been  too  mach  ex- 
cited," I  Miid,  as  I  kissed  her. 

•*0h  no,  dear.    It  has  done  mo  good.    Mrs.  | 
Dwight  has  been  telling  me  of  her  husband  and 
ehikL  and—" 

I  saw  that  her  hand  rested  upon  two  dn- 
gneireotvpes.  In  reply  to  my  inquiring  look, 
ihc  opened  one  and  handed  it  to  me.  It  was 
the  likeness  of  a  beautiful  boy. 

•'Her  only  child,"  said  Kate.  "He  died  a 
Tear  ago  to-day." 

"How  lovely!"  I  exclaimed,  as  I  looked  at 
it    "  How  can  she  be  so  cheerful  ?" 

"And  her  husband,  too,"  said  Margaret. 

"May  I  look  at  it?"  I  asked,  reverently  Uk- 
ing  up  the  other  case.  I  carried  it  to  the  win- 
dow to  look  at  it,  and  gire  my  sister  opportuni- 
ty to  recover  herself,  for  these  few  words  had  J 
caused  agitation.  I  felt  surprised,  and  almost 
indignant,  that  Mrs.  Dwight  should  have  in- 
truded her  private  sorrows  upon  my  sister's 
sensitive  nature  at  such  a  time. 

It  was  the  portrait  of  a  young  man — a  face 
which  haunts  me  yet — pale,  thoughtful,  nobly 
serene.  "No  wonder,"  said  I,  as  I  gave  it 
back  to  Margaret,  "  that  a  woman  who  has  | 
lored  such  a  man  should  be  pure  and  un- 
worldly." 

Margaret  repeated  in  a  low  voice,  after  a 
pause,  Yes,  one  who  has  loved  such  a  man 
should  be  pure  and  unworldly." 

"  How  quietly  hiij)py  she  seems,  and  inter- 
ested in  others !  Many  persons  would  fee),  aft- 
er such  a  loss,  that  there  was  nothing  left." 

"She  has  her  own  joys,"  replied  Margaret. 
"Do  yon  remember  what  the  father  of  the 
good  Lord  Ormond  said — '  I  would  rather  have 
1117 dead  son  than  every  living  one  in  Europe  ?'  " 

Dr.  Harrison  camo  again  nt  evening,  and 
found  Margaret  silting  in  an  ann-chair  by  the 
wiadow,  pale  and  wearied,  thou<^h  insisting  that 
Ae  wa«  better,  and  would  soon  be  as  well  us 

"And  how  well  is  that?"  he  asked,  with  n 
quiet  amilo,  which  I  thou;;ht  very  cai>tivating. 

**Not  too  well,"  I  replied.  "My  sister  has 
not  been  well  since  last  spring." 

The  Doctor  looked  at  mo  inquirin^^ly.  I 
eoDtiaved:  "She  fainted  one  day,  and  was  ill 
fer  ■  we«k  or  two  afterward,  and  she  has  nut 
boen  really  well  since  then." 

He  made  no  further  inquiries.  I  thought  he 
WM  afraid  of  showing  too  much  interei^t  in  his 
mw  patient,  and  immediately  changed  the  sul>- 

jeei  by  inquiring  how  long  wo  had  been  at  II  . 

On  the  table,  by  Mar^'arefs  side,  was  her 
Bible,  which  she  hud  used  f^r  many  years.  It 
«M  a  plain,  well-worn  volume.  On  the  fly- 
ImT  was  simply  E.  K.,  the  initials  of  her  dcar- 
cift  friend,  Elizabeth  Rogers,  a  schoolmate  who 
had  made  her  repeated  viiiits.  Dr.  Harrison 
Stopped  and  took  it  up  as  ho  was  leaving  the 
roon.  lie  seemed  about  to  say  somethin^r,  but 
cksdced  himself,  and  laid  it  down  again ;  then 
takittg  tny  sister's  hand,  he  said  again,  "  Good- 
night,** in  that  low,  tender  voice  of  his.  He 
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merely  bowed  as  ho  passed  me,  and  I  did  not 
see  him  again  that  evening,  although,  at  Mar- 
I  garet's  request,  I  spent  several  hours  in  the 
parlor. 

A  sail  was  proposed  for  the  next  morning. 
Mrs.  Dwight  insisted  that  I  should  join  the  par- 
ty, while  she  remained  with  my  sister.  When 
we  returned  Dr.  Harrison  was  sitting  with  them 
on  the  piazza.  Margaret  was  able  to  join  the 
next  party,  and  her  strength  increased  daily. 
Dr.  Harrison  and  Mrs.  Dwight  were  our  con- 
stant companions  in  the  delightful  days  which 
followed.  We  sailed,  and  fished,  and  walked 
upon  the  rocks,  and  had  long  talks  during  the 
evenings.  I  had  never  enjoyed  any  thing  so 
much,  and  Margaret,  less  gay  and  impulsive, 
was,  I  am  sure,  full  of  a  sercner,  higher  joy 
I  than  I  could  understand. 

One  evening,  a  fortnight  after  our  arrival, 
she  took  a  long  walk  with  only  Dr.  Harrison, 
and  returned  walking  very  slowly,  and  leaning 
upon  his  arm.  I  was  sitting  upon  the  upper 
piazza,  not  reading,  but  with  a  book  in  my 
hand,  which  I  consulted  whenever  a  gay  party, 
who  %vero  promenading  on  the  piazza,  came 
I  near  me  on  their  rounds.  Once,  after  passing 
me,  I  heard  a  young  lady  say  something  about 
Dr.  Harrison  and  Mi&s  Gray  being  very  inti- 
mate, and  that  * '  something  would  come  of 
it." 

These  words  gave  mo  a  pang.  They  told 
mo  nothing  new,  and  nothing  which  I  would 
have  made  untrue  if  I  had  had  the  power.  But 
it  seemed  so  strange — so  unlike  my  serene,  ideal 
Margaret — it  so  altered  her  relations  to  me,  al- 
ready making  her  more  unapproachable  than 
ever,  loving  and  tender  as  she  always  was,  and 
now  more  so  than  ever,  that  I  could  not  bo  re- 
conciled to  the  thought.  And  then  I  felt  myself 
to  be  so  different — almost  an  outcast  from  their 
society.  Dr.  Harrison  had  scarcely  spoken  to 
me  sinco  that  first  evening.  I  felt  that  ho  con- 
sidered me  a  vain,  empty-minded  girl,  littlo 
knowing  how  the  thought  of  him,  and  the  long- 
ing to  be  worthy  of  his  approval,  had  possessed 
my  soul.  I  was  so  far  off  from  goodness  and 
nobleness !  Yet  nobody  could  desire  them  more 
than  I.  Oh,  to  keep  always  beforo  me  the  vis- 
ion, so  lovely  now,  so  often  obscured  by  vanity 
and  worldliness ! 

My  sister  camo  slowly  up  stairs  to  her  room. 
Some  time  passed  beforo  I  could  go  to  her  with- 
out betraying  my  feelings.  When  I  summoned 
courage,  and  opened  the  door,  I  found  her  lying 
upon  the  bed,  pale  and  wearied.  I  had  almost 
resolved  to  greet  her  with  some  playful  allusion, 
more  as  a  penance  to  myself  than  for  any  other 
reason ;  but  she  looked  no  subject  for  joking. 
Her  earnest,  spiritual  look  led  me  far  away  from 
all  that  was  trivial.  I  thought  how  great  and 
solemn  a  thing  was  happiness !  Yes,  I  should 
feel  so  too. 

She  did  not  go  down  again  that  evening. 
After  a  while  I  left  her,  and  seated  myself  out- 
side of  our  room  on  the  piazza.  I  sat  there  long, 
in  the  light  of  the  full  moon,  watching  the 


itteam  of  ttrightneM  upon  tlis  wnter,  and  listen- 

ing  to  the  roar  of  the  sea.  My  henrt  was  fnll 
of  andefiDed  jet  earnest  longings ;  my  life,  tbus 
fiir,  had  been  notiUng.  VThat  thonld  the  Aitar» 
bo? 

A  gt<?p  npproarliofl,  and  I  saw  Dr.  Harrison. 
He  accosted  mc,  and  stood,  talking,  for  a  few 
iiiiiiiitaa»  and  then  seated  htmaelf,  drawing  a 
chair  to  my  side.  I  made  a  strong  effort  to  be 
compoaed.      Now  it  ia  coming,"  I  tbooghk 

He  told  me  that  he  was  to  leaw  in 
the  morning,  and  was  glad  of  the  opportunity 
of  saying  good-l)y  to  me.  He  «if>oko  of  tho  very 
great  pleasure  lie  liud  liad  lu  meeting  our  lam- 
Uj;  hie  hope  that  mj  sister's  health  wonid 
be  fully  re-established,  and  of  the  pleasure  it 
would  give  him  to  accept  mj  father's  invitation 
to  vlflH  him. 

"It  is  all  settled,  theo.  Oh,  MaiiMetr' 
aaid  my  thoughts. 

*'I  shall  be  glad  to  see  you,"  said  my  tongue, 
mainly  with  the  pnrpoie  of  ooneadlng  my 
thought 

Ue  looiced  pleased,  thanked  me,  and  abruptly 
conttenedx  "Yon  epoke,  the  ether  day,  of  an 
ill  tazn  yoor  liiter  had  laet  apring.  Whet  waa 

it?" 

**A  sudden  fainting-fit,  which  prostrated  her 
Ibr  a  week  or  two." 

"Was  that  the  fir^t?" 

"  Mo.  Three  or  four  years  since  she  had  one 
•^not  wo  aereie.    And  there  have  been  aerenl 

other  slight &inting  turns  since  then,  from  which 
she  has  soon  recovered.  E.xcepting  tfir^f ,  she 
has  seemed  in  perfect  health,  taking  long  walks 
and  lidei,  end  elwiqre  fteeh  and  atniie,  until 

last  sprin;^  " 

"1  hope  that  in  the  future — "  He  atoppod. 
Ihaaliljredded,  «<Oh,  yes,  I  hope  eol" 

**Bnt  is  it  any  thing  serious  ?"  I  asked,  eam- 
eitty.    "  Do  these  attacks  indicate  disease?" 

'*  I  hope  not he  answered,  with  hesitation. 
**Yerj  likely  not.  There  ia,  eerteialy,  boom 
irrrpiTlnrity  in  tho  action  of  the  heart;  but 
time  may  oveicmno  t^  and,  Mrith  jonr  sister's 
mmnal  Tigoip  of  eonstitatfoB  end  eelfreoutrol, 
there  is  efeiy  thing  to  hope." 

After  n  jmnse  he  took  niy  hand  and  said 
good-by.  He  left  me,  and  I  sat  as  in  a  dream, 
till  my  ftther  came  and  talked  with  me.  I 
tiniifllv  krpt  away  from  Margaret  till  my  father 
retired  \  and  then  X  went  quietly  to  onr  room, 
dreading  the  diidOMne.  I  need  not  have 
feared.  Margaret  merely  kissed  me,  and  said, 
"  Good-night,  dear !"  and  I  ley  awake  liar  honrB. 
pained  and  disappointed. 

Neither  did  tiw  next  di^  bring  any  revela> 
tions  cither  fronj  Margaret  or  ray  fnther.  I  al- 
moet  feared  that  some  one  might  make  some 
aUneion  which  I  could  hardly  bear  to  hear, 
mm  Benson  talked  to  me  of  her  nephew  in  a 
way  which  might  indicate  that  the  ?n^jf^^t  was 
in  interesting  one  to  me.  She  also  spoke  very 
warmly  of  my  eiater,  ae  mndi  ea  to  Imply  that 
Wr  consent  was  not  wanting.  My  pride  i  ' 
belled  at  the  thooght  that  «he  should  know! 


mm  thaa  myialf  of  «  matter  wbioh 
me  so  much  more  nearly.    Mr.  Durant  and  my 
father  also  spoke  in  high  praiiie  of  Dr.  liarriMB, 
and  Margaret  heard  it  all  with  bar  awel  c^a 
dignity,  li^ss  cmUaromed  tlian  my»clf. 

We  remained  at  H        a  week  longer,  a 
month  in  alL    Margaret  relumed  homo  eooie- 
what  fltroager.    There  was  nothing  in  her  loofei 
or  manner  to  indicate  her  new  1ia]>pine<6  to  • 
careless  observer;  tmt  I  Jmev  that  there  wat  t 
hidden  spring  firedieidng  and  heaaiifyiug  her 
daily  life.    No  household  duty  was  negleelid; 
no  claim  npon  her  time  or  sympathies  was  let 
aside  i  no  word  or  look  ever  implied,  have 
eomething  more  intcreitiag  to  thiak  eC**  it 
secirf^rl  t'^  me  that  she  was  more  attentive  than 
uiuul  to  all  ontward  duties.  To  my  fiaiher,  ea-, 
pecially,  her  deroiioii  aeemed,  if  pomible,  noie 
tender  and  careful  than  ever.    If  she  was  haf- 
pier,  all  around  her  were  happier  for  it.  And 
so  her  life  went  on,  serene  and  sacre^.  lha< 
very  ignorance  in  which  die  atfU  kq^  me  ia» 
vcstn  1  her  lore  and  Ufk  wiA  as  ideet ; 
terious  bean^. 

Vtom  the  time  that  we  retanrndi 
Milgniee  had  worn  a  ring  which  I : 
at  once  no  Dr.  Harrison's.    It  was  a  pemlitr 
ring  ot  hair  and  gold.    She  wore  it  upoo  ike 
same  finger  with  Ait  diamoad  ena.   Oae  ^^rr 
I  had  a  headache,  and  Margaret  stood  1  v  me 
bathing  my  forehead.    With  a  aaddaa  impaln 
I  drew  her  hand  to  my  month,  and  mlaiBed  It, 
stroking  it  pl^yio]]^,  and  et  hist  said,  Ixddly, 
"  You  have  a  new  ring,  MHiriry?"    she  tviael  f 
pale,  and  whispered,  "  Yes,  dear. '    It  wet  thlLg 
only  time  I  ever  ventured  to  a|naeaah  the  mMT 
ject,     I  felt  grieved  at  her  rcfprrr,  ^  nt  not  of- 
fended.  Her  heart  was  a  sanctuary  i  huw  coui^ 
ahe  Afow  open  dm  dooie  and  ihMmr  ma  paie 
worship  ?    It  only  made  the  love  teem  tha  ' 
greater  and  more  incor\"v.''" i  -      i  . - 
correspondence  with  l>r.  iiorriaun  vent  ox^  Jk 
at  all,  witbont  my  knowledee.   I  never 
of  hrr  rrrr^iving  more  than  ono  letter  ficoBi Um^ 
and  in  that  was  a  message  to  isg'seli^  which,  I 
supposed,  wee  the  teaaoo  wl^  ahie  forced  her- 
self  to  speak  of  him.  .  ^ 

After  we  had  been  at  t  -  i no  few  weekss  ^r.tr- 
garet  received  an  iuvuunon  trom  Mrs,  D^^^^ 
tovisither.  Tim  letter  qpeka^Jiiii.  Roeelya^ 
the  mother  of  Mrs.  T'Jv, iji'lit.  :uu1  <  f  lii.r  v-iy 
stmog  desire  to  see  and  know  i^y  eistur.  Mf 
fitther  warmly  urged  die  aeeeplaaeiw^  iliia  iavi^ 
tation,  adding  that  business  would  sooa  call 
him  in  that  direction,  and  that  hv  \\atiT<3  ac- 
company her  to  L— — .  It  v^aa  acckMiHg^^ 
anansed  theft  they  afaorid  «alAh<dlfxt.  weak 

Margaret  seemed  happy  in  thf  ui.'ji  I|  A!  I^  n  *f 
this  visit,  chou;4h  at  times  sod  and  '^"^■^^'-'tlftj- 
One  evening  1  went  to  her-xnam  and  found-kw 
in  team,  her  fiihla4||na9'4fatt4j|if(|iiithar  oa 
table. 

Mrs.  I>wight  had  a  la^gayujik^&nUit  iiMUM^itt 
Xi      ,  wbem  her  vodMiiilip^a  yonng«r  z^'t." 
r  . ,  (I  with  her.    My  father,  on  Iii>  n  turn, 
ed  much  iniproaseii  hjdaaerjplhij^uj^  ql^nii 
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oC  Mn.  Roseljrn's  dignified  ami  cordial  man- 
■tn  wid  itm  remaining  beauty,  liis  dcBcrip- 
tion  of  her  daughter  Caroline  filk-d  my  ardent 
inuigiiuitian,  and  Hhe  became  my  ideal  of  grace 
mAtBuMuM.  "Imb  glwItlMitMMBuvtis 
Uiere,"  he  said  more  than  once.  "  It  must  do 
Imt  good."  lam  sore  that  it  did  me  good,  Uia- 
tattand  alien  as  libit,  to  imagine  tMr  tatop- 
course ;  and  still  the  thought  of  that  visit  brings 
before  my  mind  nil  thnt  is  purest  and  loveliest. 
One  letter,  within  a  motith  after  Margaret  left 

us,  mnHioiwd  tliM  Dr.  Harrison  was  at  Ir  

If  any  top-slone  or  pinnnrlc  ha  1  h<'<v(  ivnnting 
to  my  airy  palace,  this  iniortiiutioa  would  have 
iwpyMsd  it   Them  was  b«it  <mi»  spot  In  tin 

vroAiX  for  my  imnL  in:i!iou  to  rest  upon,  one 
ideal  Tition,  and  that  was  before  me  in  all  my 
inkiBg  hoofs,  aadluuniled  rajdraanis  at  Bight 
—A  rision  of  boanty,  goodness,  love,  and  happi- 
ness. I  am  sure  that  my  whole  life  has  felt  its 
ioflaence — for  what  shapes  our  character  more 


In  one  of  my  letters  to  my  sister  I  ulluded  to 
hu  harness,  tier  r^ly  was  partly  in  these 
vofdst  '^It  Is  worth  all  It  sosis,  and  Aat  Is 
tomcdmM  more  than  can  Ikj  to' !,  u>  Ir.irn  thnt 
lu^fsneas  oooaistB  not  in  the  gratihcaiiou  of  uttr 
vbbei^lmiln  the  glTingspof  our  wilL  Hap. 
{Aoeia  docs  not  come  into  tu,  it  goes  out  from 
■b  Yoft  xseoUsct  that  passage  in  Fanstt 
*EatlMhi«a  soDat  du— «»Ua(  •otMirso.* 
OMitnmgiBinjrearsas  fall  of  sadaass;  now 
it  «><»ni3  to  mo  that  in  renouncing  we  fmJ  our 
purt'^i  and  de<!|>est  Joy.  *  It  is  more  blessed  to 
pre  than  to  no^ve.'  Blessed  be  Ood  that  svai 
to  Him  wc  mny  give  something — oiiraeh-i  n-ir 
fUas,  oar  hopes ;  and  he  accepts  them  tenUer- 
ly,  as  the  best  his  poor  ehildraa  have  to  oflbr — 
and  «o  we  are  happy." 

I  did  not  nndorstand  her.  I  hod  never 
known  more  than  the  outskirts  of  her  life.  I 
WMSO  OMch  younger  nmPso  different. 

fiat  I  woist  on  flreoming  while  outwardly  at- 
tcBding  to  luy  daily  stodies  and  employments. 
I  asde  fteqaent  Visits  to  our  nslgliboTS,  nod 
especially  to  a  poor  sick  widow  whom  MarpnrTt 
had  left  in  my  chai]ge.  For  years  this  woman 
had  kept  her  bed  with  a  paiafal  disease^  and 
my  sister  had  lisited  her  fsgnlarly  twice  a  week, 
rwding  to  her,  sewing  for  her,  and  performing 
aaay  acts  of  thoughtful  kindness.  I  learned  to 
taov  Maxgnet  better  from  these  visits  to  Mis. 
Orvfri,  who  was  a  woman  of  intelligence  and 
ciiecrtui  piety.  "  Miss  Gray"  was  her  favorite 
topie.  "Sneh  sympathy  she  bear*  the  eK> 
chimed  one  duy ;  ''you  would  think  she  had 
been  throogh  it  all  herself.  She  makes  me  feel 
Ihst  U  is  good  to  be  aAlieted.  She  tdked  so 
hinylifally  the  last  day  she  was  here,  saying 
Aat  It  was  a  privilege  to  pive  up  onr  dearest 
ti^ngs  to  God;  lliai  it  i»cemcd  as  if  He  truiitcd 
ss  that  we  love  Him  when  He  asks  each  things 
of  0*;  and  it  was  'so  much  better  to  give  them 
svay  than  to  have  them  snatched  awa^.'  Then 
*e  qnoted  that  vene^  <£veiy  devoted  Alng  Is 
bolf  eiito  the  Lord/  I  never  tboagjht  of  th«t 


meaninp  before."  I  was  rctniodcd  of  her  letter, 
and  be^un  to  tiee  something  of  the  heart  of  that 
uu:«clfisli,  forth-giving  love  which  ihed  sneh  ft 
glow  around  my  sister's  life. 

I  was  eonstantly  gwllSed  bgr  flndhig  how 
much  she  was  admired  and  loved  in  oi;r  !ittk 
village.  There  was  probab^  not  a  person  in  it 
who  eankl  a|j^>rMiaie  her  enlieve  and  some  of 
her  rich  gifts.  They  only  knew  that  she  was 
beautiibl,  and  kind,  and  good.  A  laboring 
man  asked  for  her  one  day  when  I  met  him. 
He  missed  the  sight  of  her  on  hwsebaek,  he 
said,  "and  it  would  do  him  good  to  see  her 
sweet  smile  again."  The  children  begged  to 
know  when  she  was  coming  bade,  and  not  a 
letter  went  to  her  wfiicli  did  not  contain  mc^ 
sages  from  some  of  her  little  friends. 

At  length,  aflsr  two  nondia,  die  eeme  beck, 
and  Dr.  Harrison  came  with  her.  He  had 
written,  proposing  it  to  my  .father,  who  wtis 
evidently  pleased.  As  for  myself,  I  had  a 
mixture  of  feelings,  in  which  plenswe  did  not 
preponderate.  1  wanted  Marparet  to  myself, 
aAor  this  kmg  absence.  I  felt  embarrassments 
at  the  thoaght  of  seeing  them  together,  In  this 
first  ucknowledcTTif  nt  of  their  new  relation,  and 
of  being  forced  to  infer  what  had  not  been  told 
me.  But  when  the  caiHage  dmve  np  at  even- 
ing, and  I  saw  Margaret's  serene  and  lovely 
face,  and  felt  her  warm,  repeated  embrace,  and 
then  idtook  hands  with  Dr.  Harri&ou,  and  led 
him  into  oar  eheetfU  drawing-rooBB,  and  when 
my  fisthcr  gave  him  a  hearty  welcome,  and  he 
seemed  so  much  like  an  old  Mend,  and  all  was 
eordial  end  nnrestmined,  I  begen  to  think  that 
it  was  not  so  bad  after  all,  and  I  on  the 
whole  glad  that  be  had  come.  He  talked  with 
me  too,  as  he  had  not  done  at  the  sen  ' ride. 

My  sister  retired  early,  pleading  fatigue,  and 
I  soon  followed  her  to  her  room.  She  looked 
polo  and  tired,  but  she  would  not  let  me  go 
till  we  had  had  a  long  talk  nlmnt  her  visit,  and 
all  ray  little  interests.  Still  not  »  r.-ord  about 
Dx.  Harrison.  At  length  1  instsied  upon  leav. 
lag  her.  She  pnt  her  amis  aronnd  me,  kissed 
me  tenderly,  saying,  "Dear,  dear  Nettie  I"  and 
burst  into  tears.  In  a  moment  she  recovered 
heraetl^  and  smiling  through  them,  bade  rae 
good-night,  saying  that  she  had  not  been  quite 
OS  well  as  usnal,  and  fcU-very  much  fatigued. 

My  father  and  Dr.  Harrisoi\  sat  up  late.  I 
heard  tiiem  go  to  their  rooms  long  after  mid- 
night. In  the  morning  Marp-nrrt  insisted  upon 
rising  to  breakftist,  and  took  her  old  place  at 
the  table,  hot  she  was  pole  end  agitated.  I 

sii^v  iTty  father's  look  of  anxiety.  He  too  waS 
pole  and  silent.  All  at  once  1  saw  my  sister's 
lips  tremble,  and  riw  snddenly  left  the  table. 
My  father  hastened  after  her.  I  started  to  fol- 
low, but  Dr.  Harrison  laid  his  hand  upon  my 
arm,  saying,  decidedly,  "Yon  had  better  not** 
I  sat  dovm,  almost  resenting  his  interference. 

"But  what  is  the  matter?"  I  asked.  Then 
I  stopped,  remembering  how  I  had  been  kept  in 
thed«rk,andhownalninlitwwlbrliaigHrettobe 
by  the  conecioasnees  of  her  new  nin- 
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tion,  and  the  thoagfat  of  leaving  her  homa.  Hj 
father's  thooghtftilneM  I  attributed  to  the  tame 

cause. 

They  botb  mtumed,  and  my  fiittier  led  die 

familj  devotions  as  usual,  thongh  with  a  trem- 
bling: voice.  Afterward  he  proposed  that  Dr. 
iiarritiua  should  give  mc  a  drive  in  the  bnggy. 
After  I  had  aanaled  Margaret  uf  nnpadE,  and 
had  arranged  matters  fur  dinner,  wc  started. 
I  atef^ted  into  the  carriage  with  a  light  heart. 
I  lemember  the  Ibolldi  vanity  I  Ml;  on  meeting 
one  of  my  young  friends,  as  we  drove  through 
the  village.  When  I  camo  back,  it  was  as  if 
a  dari£  cloud  had  descended  and  covered  the 
earth.  Dr.  Hejriaon  had  toM  ne  what  he  had 
disclosed  to  my  father  the  previous  evening, 
what  to  reveal  had  been  his  chief  object  in 
coaing  lo  n»— diak  Margaret,  my  ciaier,  was 
not  to  be  mine  much  longer — that  I  WMt  ghv 
her  up,  not  to  him,  but  to  God. 

Another  ill  turn,  of  which  Mrs.  Dwight,  at 
Man^aret's  reqneilf  had  written  to  htm,  had 

hurrie  1  him  to  L  .    An  eminent  physician 

accomjjaoied  him,  who  made  a  thoroi^  exam< 
fnatioo  of  the  caae,  and  his  report  vras  moat 
nn  favorable.  As  soon  as  she  was  able  to  come, 
Dr.  Harrison  had  brought  her  home,  to  tell  us 
what  hhc  must  not  venture  even  to  write. 

"Now,  my  dear  Mn  Nettie,  be  calm,"  he 
said,  as  we  drove  up  to  the  door.  '*  iShe  will 
be  composed  when  she  sees  that  yon  can  bear  it" 

Hien  for  die  ftnt  time  I  thooght  of  him,  of 
his  great  act  of  renunciation,  of  the  unselfish 
kindness  with  which  he  had  concealed  his  own 
part  in  the  common  sorrow,  and  showed  only 
the  tenderest  sympathy  with  mine.  With  strong 
emotion  I  took  his  hand  in  both  nuae^  and 
tlianked  him,  bursting  into  tears. 

I  flew  to  my  room,  I  dried  my  eyes,  and  kept 
back  the  flood  of  feeling  with  a  strong  will.  I 
went  to  my  sister,  who  was  lyinp  pnlo  upon  her 
bed ;  I  kissed  her  calmly,  I  returned  her  Rad 
smile,  thongh  nellher  of  OS  spoke  a  word,  and 
thru  I  nishcd  to  my  room,  bolted  the  door,  ffli 
Upon  my  knees,  and  gave  way  to  a  long,  wild 
barat  of  agony.  How  eonM  I— how  oooU  I 
Imir  it? 

After  a  while  I  thonpht  of  my  fnther.  I 
must  go  to  him.  I  fouad  him  m  hm  library, 
dtting  at  the  taUa,  hb  head  bowed  npoa  his 
crossed  arms.  I  went  poftly  to  his  side,  put  my 
arms  around  his  neck,  and  whispered  Father." 
He  mbed  his  head— and  I  aaw  hii  free,  ao 
changed. 

"Ah,  Nettle!**   He  drew  me  on  hifl  knee 

and  kissed  me. 
I  Mt  there— his  arm  doie  aromiid  me  fat 

some  mintitcs,  neither  of  tts  speaking  a  word.  I 
Imiged  to  whisper  a  word  of  comfort;  bat  what 
eoidd  leaf? 

"  Nettie,  you  mnst  keep  calm,  for  her  aaka,** 

heaaid,  in  a  husky  Toico,  ns  I  left  him. 

**I  will,  dear  latiieri"  "And  tor  yours," 
my  heart  added. 

I  left  the  room  T  met  Dr.  Ilanrleoa  at  the. 
door.   I  gave  him  my  band  silently  as  I  {Mssed 


hfan,  thankful  that  he  was  ffoing  to  hilaraia 

that  stony  grief. 

I  went  to  my  sister.  She  was  in  the  dnir. 
ing-room,  standing  at  die  window,  wUdkVwM 
out  upon  some  fine  old  trees,  then  in  all  tic 
gorgeons  beauty  of  October.  Sh(»  drew  ha 
urm  around  me,  and  we  stood  together  sUeatlj. 

At  length  she  said:  **This  is  nothing  new  t0 
mo,  Netde,  It  baa  been  a  fha^Dar  dwa^ftr 
mouths." 

"Oh,  Margaretr 

**  I  could  not  speak  of  it  Besides,  I  VMset 

certain  nntil  this  last  ntt.ick  at  L  

1  could  not  speak,  livery  energy  wss  re- 
quiittd  in  nstrainiag  the  fteUngs  wliidi  wm 
hare  no  outlet. 

"  I  have  one  request  to  make,"  she  continoed. 
**Let  OS  ehaerfnlly  look  it  in  the  free,  nA  fi 
about  our  didly  employments  as  nsoal.  BmA 
is  not  a  stranger  nor  an  enemy.  I  am  readr, 
through  God's  exceeding  mercy,  for  this  gre»i 
change ;  and  I  look  forward  to  it  with  j&f  sa- 
speakablc.  If  it  were  not  for  leaving  you  snd 
father,  and  others  whom  I  love,  I  aboold  have 
no  fueling  but  thankfolneas.** 

•*  And  yet  you  are  so  happy  here !" 

"  Yes  ;  but  the  happiest  moments  of  Ihh  life 
arc  those  of  longing  and  aspiration.  AU  a  iah 
perfect  and  nnsnfeolantia].  ^Vnthont  trait  ia  a 
better  life  we  couM  hnrrllr  bear  cren  the  jovj 
of  this.  Sometimes  we  have  fitint  gUmpsM  of 
die  hcatenly  vition,  and  then  we  go  eai  sMg- 
gUng,  repenting,  and  longing.** 

"I  can  not  sec  it  so.  All  thnt  I  mn  feflaow 
is,  that  this  world  will  be  so  dark  and  iondy." 

'^Ferhapa  thb  will  tea^  yon,  dear  Nsidi. 
Heaven  w  ill  more  real  to  you ;  and  Got^  c?"i 
give  you  cousolation  greater  than  the  sunow. 
/  knmo  that  Be  em.* 

After  a  pause,  she  added :  "I  waal 'to  Mg 
pome  things  to  you  which  I  have  not  yet  rmst- 
ed  myself  to  talk  abont.  rerba]is  the  time  will 
not  come.  If  not,  my  ftidier  or  Dr.  Harrison—" 

"Oh,  never  mind,  riear  Marpnre: !"  I  ffl! 
so  thankful  to  have  her  trust  so  much  to  aw. 
If  I  had  ever  had  a  snspidoBS  Ibding^  Iwwife* 
buked  I  should  hayc  been  Ala  trader  AaagPl 
of  me  at  such  a  time  I 

My  father  and  Dr.  Harrison  came  m,  and  we 
aU  tried  to  talk  dieerfbily,  as  if  the  teal  Wl 
days  bad  not  been. 

At  the  end  of  a  week  Dr.  Harrison  proposed 
leaiing  ns  on  the  next  day.  I  am  sniv  tlatlli 
visit  gave  my  father  all  the  comfort  whidi  eaiA- 
ly  friendship  could  impart.  He  psre  advice,  M 
far  as  possible,  in  anticipation  of  all  conUa> 
gendea;  above  ail,  dunging  ns  to  sTrnd  af^' 

tion  and  excitement,  and  to  on  nnr  daily  lifs 
in  calm  trustfulness.  1  felt  that  he  was  a  tree 
firiend,  wise  and  mudfish ;  whfe  fcmwaiiWith 
garet  his  manner  was  as  tender  and  reverential 
as  I  could  desire.  I  dreaded,  for  her  «nk<»,  to 
have  him  iea>'e  us — I  dreaded  it  tor  tuy  father 
and  myself.  When  he  was  goike^  there  wonlft^a 
I  T  uthing  left  bnt  to  ihca  the  itmtUA  ftwth^il 
i  iu  bare  leafilj.  *  * 
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Dr.  Harriaoa  WMto  1«m«  on  Thnndi^  morn- 

The  previous  evenin-  w--  a!I  sat  together 
for  &  while  after  tea.  Mai;gaiet  was  Uogaid, 
tfaoagh  her  chedt  waa  fltuhed  and  her  eye  bright. 
I  never  saw  her  more  boMtUU*  I  retired  ear> 
It.  wisliiri';  tu  give  them  an  opportuoity  to  say 
fiirewelL  i  was  to  see  Dr.  Harrisoa  in  the 
maniagf  at  an  early  bceakflut,  to  whfdi  ray 
si.ster\voulJ  not  rise.  I  miiM  not  sleep.  I  did 
not  ereii  undress  niyaclf,  but  threw  myself  npon 
the  bed,  agitated  by  a  thoasand  feelings.  Above 
all  was  sympathy  with  those  two  hearts,  so  late- 
ly nnited  in  the  strongest  of  earthly  bonds,  so 
foon  to  bo  separated  as  widely  as  earth  and 
Immtt,  yet  both  to  calm  and  patSent.  I  feisot 

niT  own  sorrow.  I  would  glftdly  have  gone  in- 
stead of  her,  that  she  might  be  spared  to  make 
Um  happy.    And  yet  she  wished  to  go. 

It  was  after  ten  when  I  heard  the  parior  bell 
ritj;;  violently.  I  was  there  in  a  moment — but 
if  was  too  late !  I  can  npt  toll  of  that  night, 
llMMgh  I  vmnemfaw  diatinedy  eveir  iaddewt— 
aVx  vc  all.  that  pile  fcc6— that  Tlrion  of  hMWB» 
ly  beaiuy! 

The  next  moraing  I  went  to  my  sister's  room, 
and  arranged  har  hooka  and  femitave.  Hor 

Bible  was  still  open  npon  the  table;  and  I  sow 
that  the  description  of  the  heavenly  dty,  which 
<he  beiond  Apostle  bad  seen  In  hia  rapture,  had 
Wn  the  last  which  she  Imd  read  in  th.it  holy 
book.  I  uncovered  the  pale  face,  and  knew, 
ferity,  that  the  ^irit  which  had  left  tliat  heav- 
enly tmife  wma  in  tiia  hooaa  of  ita  lora  and 

Jocginp. 

My  father  slowly  entered.    I  could  almoat 
hear  my  own  deacriatioa,  bat  not  his.   It  waa 

fiurfa]  to  sec  that  strong  man  bowed.  He  drew 
mj  head  on  hia  bosom,  and  wc  stood  silently 
iMkhig  at  all  that  remained  of  what  bad  been 
lie  joy  and  blessing  of  our  lilb.  Aftor  a  while, 
be  a<ikcd  if  Dr.  Harrison  might  coma  in.  I 
stiaotly  asaeated  and  he  left  me. 
Ik.  Hatriaon  aniered,  kMkiaff  old  and  hag- 

pirJ.  He  sttX)d  at  my  side  and  tried  to  cotn- 
fiirt  mo.  At  length,  after  a  long  silence,  he 
■id,  in  a  trembling  voice,  "Nettie,  in  this 
holy  pnaeaee  I  moat  tall  job  tha  aaent  of  har 

Ho  laid  bis  hand  jipon  the  BiUe.  Careful 
wm  i»  elooo  lit,  bat  tofniag  to  die  fljr-leaf,  he 
:^'ked.  "WbooeinitiabliaiTe7onao|ipoiodtbaie 

to  be?" 

"Those  of  Elizabeth  Rogers,"  I  replied,  in 
Mrprisc. 

*'  No,"  he  said,  gently.    "  Edward  Rosclyn." 

it  ail  daahcd  npon  me.  Why  hod  1  not  seen 
illrtwa? 

**  And  he  was  yoar  friend  ?" 

"Tea,  from  boyhood.  That  ring  npon  her 
fiager  he  gave  me  upon  his  death>bed.  It  is 
aov  by  her  wiab  to  be  mine  again.  And  this," 
he  said,  takinf*  tremblingly  the  diamond  ring 
fiiaB  the  cold  hand,  this  waa  hia  gift  when  he 
fcac  SIm  wlahod  ma  to  plaee  it  on  your 
finger  as  her  dying  gift."  He  showed  me  the 
kmukft^Km,  *^  So  as  to  ht^  nmre$t  to  lAee;"  and 


idaead  it  where  it  shall  alwi^B  nnuda,  notonea 

be  taken  off"  till  I  t  o  He  like  her. 

And  so  she  bequeathed  to  me  her  secret,  her 
joy,  her  sorrow,  her  hope,  the  menory  ot  all 
she  hod  suSiarcd  so  silently  and  so  lovin^^y. 
I  had  never  known  her  till  now,  nnd  she  was 
gone  forever.  Ho  eu  to  keep  neartst  to  fAee;" 
thns  will  I  live,  sweat  aistert  * 

I  knelt  down  by  her  side,  and  prayed  as  I 
had  never  prayed  before.  Dr.  Harriaoa  knelt 
with  ue,  and  sobbed  like  a  child. 

Befine  he  left  me  he  showed  me  a  miniature, 
the  same  face  wliicli  I  had  seen  at  thf»  pc-\-side. 

On  Saturday  came  Mrs.  Hoselyn  and  Mrs. 
Dwl^  and  Canline,  trae  moaraera,  aad  trae 

comforters.  On  the  afternoon  of  the  Subbath, 
when  the  October  sunlight  glorilicd  all  around 
us,  we  laid  our  tieastixe  in  tlie  dark  chambar 
of  the  earth: 

"With  tiioiigiit<  In  which  f^-aroansBsariksradDsath, 

We  pUwkHl  her  ia  kU  balii.'' 

Over  her  grave  we  aang  a  single  verse,  whieh 
the  had  loved: 

»'My  Father's  hous*  on  higb. 
Home  of  my  soul,  how  near 
At  timet  to  Falth'H  illumined  «fa 

Til f  golden  t'alts  nppear!" 

After  all  WAS  over,  and  my  father  and  I  sat 
alone  tt^^ether,  fteUag  alltte  rtalltyof  oardeso- 

Intion,  lie  supplied,  in  few  words,  tlie  blanks  in 
my  sister's  history.  When  at  school,  Margaret 
had  met  Mr.  Roselyn,  then  a  law.8tudent  at 
Cambridge.  They  were  both  young.  My  sister 
had  for  years  been  absent  from  homo,  and  was 
just  returning  to  bo  a  companion  and  joy  to  her 
fiither.   ItseeaiedtoosoontoglveharQp.  Mr, 

Kosolyn,  too,  was  in  feeble  health,  with  uncer- 
tain pro3f)ect8.  Ue  was  advised  to  go  to  Europe 
for  a  year.  My  fiather  requested  that  all  shouild 
be  postponed  till  bis  return.  Conseientioasly 
rcj^nrding  his  v.-i  -hc<,  tin  y  had  kept  np  only 
a  frequent,  friendly  correspondence.  Margaret 
had  even  declined  aeqtudntanee  and  eerrespond- 

cnce  uTth  his  family  till  his  retuni.  Mr.  Kose- 
lyn's  health  was  re-established.  He  was  about 
to  come  home,  with  the  brightest  prospects  of 
success  in  his  professiOR,  whan  he  was  soized 
with  a  fever  at  Florence.  The  news  of  hb 
death  came  by  the  steamer  which  should  have 
brought  him.  This  was  Paat  years  ago.  All 
this  she  had  carried  in  her  heart,  and  I  had  o&lj 
been  the  happier  for  it. 

After  thiti  iny  father  never  mentioned  her. 

More  than  a  year  afterward,  Dr.  Harrison 
came  again  to  sec  us.  After  he  left  us  I  wore 
another  ring,  which  I  shall  always  wear,  next 
to  the  one  which  balongad  to  my  slMar  Hai^ 
garet. 

RATHER  GHOSTLY. 

WE  wete  Ibnr  travelers  of  difl^nt  nations, 
sitting  ronnd  a  fire  on  n  s^tormy  February 
evening  in  dear,  beautifal  old  Lisbon.  The 
party  eoasiBted  of  six,  bat  two  of  ita  members 
had  gone  to  a  soir'r  nt  tlie  Knglis-h  Embassa- 
dor's ;  the  others,  quite  weaned  with  sight-seoo 
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Sag  and  dttttned  by  the  storm,  remained  at  the 

inn  to  repose  for  the  labors  of  tfic  next  day. 
We  were  two  Americans,  one  EugU&h,  and  one 
RnaiiMi* 

The  slight  fatigue,  the  monotonouR  dripping 
of  the  rain  on  the  itone  terrace  just  outside  of 
our  windoiri)  and  the  moening  of  the  wind,  dis- 
posed nt  to  rather  melancholy  topics .  \Vc  talked 
of  homo,  and  the  deep  longing  for  l»eIovc»il  nh- 
scnt  faces ;  of  great  trials,  of  dangers  by  sea  and 
land;  but  when  we  heard  tlie  wateh-d^  begin 
their  sad  nightly  howlingSi  the  eonTMEMttioB  nat' 
orally  fell  upon  ghosta. 

**  When  I  waa  traveling  in  England  la«t  sum- 
matt**  eaid  the  Russian  gentleman,  "  I  fell  in 
with  a  very  nmiable-lookin;^'  old  lady,  sliort, 
•tout,  good-tempered,  and  conifurtablo ;  she  had 
with  her  a  vinegar-looking  maid  named  Davit, 
who  tyrannized  over  the  old  ladv,  and  snnbl)cd 
her  within  an  inch  of  her  life.  It  was  in  my 
power  to  render  her  lone  Bttle  atlentiont,  and, 
on  partinj^',  die  told  me  her  name.  This  pleas- 
ant old  lady  was  no  other  than  Mrs.  Crowe,  au- 
thor of  the  Night-Side  of  Nature.  I  gave  her 
ioaie  ghost  tlwfet  which  I  know  to  be  true,  aad 
which  you  will  probaUj  tee  in  Uw  next  edition 
of  her  book.** 

**Bat  whjdioiild  wb  ugll  Ibr  bar  kwkf*  ex- 
daimed  an  American  la^.  "Thia  ii  just  the 
evening  for  a  ghost  stor}' ;  and  since  you  Lnoir 
them  to  bo  true,  we  promise  tu  believe  them 
iBpHemy.** 

After  a  little  pcrsuaaioilf  tiw  BoiSiaB  began 
his  true  ghost  story : 

'*  Yon  Itave  heard  of  Cout  Pahlen,  of  conrte ; 
and  when  I  say  that  this  story  was  related  by 
him  to  me,  you  will  understand  how  I  hiow  it 
to  be  true,  though  it  did  not  happen  to  myself. 
He  was  not  an  imaglnatiTO  nait,  not  of  a  spec- 
ulative turn,  and  had  little  patience  with  the 
superstitious  and  ovcr-credulotu.  Ue  ridiculed 
the  Idea  of  ghosts,  and  oftea  w^ed  one  of  those 
intangible  gentry  might  come  within  his  scope. 

"Well,  he  had  been  hunting  in  Transylvania ; 
in  the  ardor  of  the  chuso  night  came  on,  and 
lie  discovered  that  lie  had  loet  his  way.  After 
some  wandenIl^^  he  came  upon  a  ruinous  cha- 
teau, wlicre  he  knocked  till  an  old  peasant  made 
his  ai^iearance.  The  Coant  esqilained  Ids  state, 
and  ask<'d  for  a  night's  shelter. 

***The  castle  is  scarcely  habitable,'  replied 
the  old  njun  ;  '  the  owners  never  live  hero  now  ; 
my  wife  and  I  are  left  in  eliarge ;  bat  tlie  laias 
have  destroyed  all  the  rooms  excepting  one,  and 
that  one  would  scai-cely  suit  your  Hlxceliency.' 

"•Why  notP 

It  is  too  largo  and  chiUy.' 

"  *  Is  there  a  fire-place  in  it  ?* 

"  '  Oh  yes,  it  is  the  picturo-galleiy ;  but  your 
Excellency  woaM  do  audi  belter  to  proceed 
lialf  a  league  further,  where — ' 

*'  *I  am  exhausted,'  interrupted  the  Coant, 
pitpied  by  the  old  maii*s  evident  relnetanee, 
•  and  insist  u|K>n  having  a  fire  built  in  the  pic- 
ture-gallery, and  sleeping  there  to-ni;iht.' 

•*  'I  pray  your  Excellency  nut  to  insist,  be-  i 


cause— becanee — in  short,  the  gallery  la  haaat- 

ed!' 

*^  *  Is  that  all,  my  good  old  friend  ?'  laughed 
the  Coant,  *raj«oadb  pAw.  I  have  often  de- 
sired to  meet  a  ghost,  and  consider  myself  qaite 
in  luck ;  so  let  your  wife  cook  me  a  oomfbitaUo 
supper,  and  do  yon  bnild  me  a  roaring  fiia^' 

'*  The  old  man  was  forced  to  obey,  thoeiih 
sorely  against  his  will,  and  he  did  so  mutierinf; 
his  fears  and  regrets.  In  a  short  time  all  wss 
ready.  The  gaUery  had  been  origiaally  avciy 
liandsoniA  apartment;  hut  the  picture<i  had  all 
been  removed,  and  the  discolored,  denwled 
walls,  with  hera  aad  there  an  aaiflgf  tamiibsd 
frame,  made  it  dreaiy  enongli.  A  large  old- 
fashioned  India  screen,  relic  of  former  m.nrnifi- 
cencu,  was  drawn  round  the  &rc\  and  there, 
within  cbaimed  etrele  of  hf^bn  «nd  waraih, 

were  placed  the  Count's  bed  and  the  t;ible  vith 
his  supper.  I  have  forgotten  to  say  that  be  was 
not  entirely  alone,  being  accompanied  by  a  Uxfp 
and  exceed]  n;:ly  fcrocions  English  boU-tcrriei^ 
named  Bub,  whom  he  considered  more  than  n 
match  fur  any  German  ghost,  and  ou  whom,  to 
tell  ihe  tmth,  he  rather  relied  Ibr  diseoMiiai 
what  he  believed  would  prove  an  imposition. 

"The  supper  was  good,  and  the  cheerfiil 
warmth  of  tliie  fire,  togcSior  with  An  fatigues  cf 
the  day,  disposed  him  to  fell  aslesp  at  the  tiH^ 
lie  was  fast  becoming  unconscious  when  the 
growling  of  his  dt^  suddenly  roused  him.  He 
started  ftom  his  chair  and  looked  aioaad{  «»• 
thing  was  to  be  seen,  but  the  fire  had  sunk  to 
embers,  and  the  room  was  rupidlj*  becoming ooid. 
He  laked  die  coab  together,  pat  on  aoma  WH^ 
logs,  and  settled  himself  to  another  eai^  ^BHk 
Again  the  dog  gave  token  of  uneasiness,  agida 
he  rallied  iiis  senses,  and  peered  into  the  ioq^ 
l^ooniy  room.   This  time  he  aaw  seaMAIi^' 
At  the  very  end  of  the  gallery  he  perceircd  a 
whitish  mist  or  cloud  without  shape ;  he  watched 
it,  and  after  a  Ibw  moments  saw tha^  this  gau^ 
mist  seemed  slowly  advancing  up  theiQOai.  Hft 
called  out,  'Who  is  there  ?'   No  answer  waa  r^ 
turned,  while  the  mist  slowly,  steadily  advance^ 
and  a  sensation  of  intonse  cold,  lifca  a  wkm^ 
wind,  appeared  to  precede  the  progress  of  the 
dond.    *You  do  not  answer,'  be  saidi  ^thaMi. 
IwOlsetmy  dogon  yon..  Athiai,  Bebf- 
roshed  at  the  cloud,  but  had  no  sooner  'cadMH 
it  than  he  suddenly  retreated  to  his  mrister,  mSf 
tail  between  his  legs  and  whining  with  fear.  *^ 
**Tha  Oonnt  thonght  thb  cnrioaa,  bat  wm 
not  alarmed.    The  cloud  advanced,  the  coJd 
increased,  and  a  second  time  he  made  thedow 
dash  at  tiie  naknown  adversary,  dma^^lpB 
manifest  relnct'im  e  on  the  part  of  the  aaia^i 
to  leave  his  ma.stcr's  bide.    Apnin  Bab  ran 
whining  back,  his  hair  staiKling  erect  wi;h  feac, 
and  his  tail  between  his  legs.  ^ 
"And  still  the  white  cloud  glided  towmra 
him,  and  the  sensation  of  cold  became  iatawaj^ 
The  dog  woold  not  stir,  so  die  Omni  Mt 
by  the  neck  and  threw  him  at  the  ^ipcarance. 
The  third  time  he  rushed  back,  shaking  with  the 
i  vehemence  of  his  terror,  and  crouched  mtdcg 
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tbtt  InftliMt  aide  of  the  bed.  The  Count  wu 
now  fairly  fri^litened ;  so  ho  jumped  in  to  bed 
•U  dressed,  aud  paUcd  the  cover  over  his  head, 
vhlle  the  lust  thing  bo  ■■'Vr  was  this  cload  close 
apon  him,  and  he  was  conscious  of  a  deadlj  cold 
that  chilled  bini  to  the  very  bone. 
**  *  WelV        tbe  Americaa  Udj,  *is  Hm 

all?  wliat  el^e  did  he  do?' 

"'My  dear  j'oung  lady,'  said  the  Ruiiian, 
*dittuiall ;  and,  in  the  Count's  place,  yonwoold 
pnhably  have  considered  it  amply  snfBcicnt  to 
gire  what  you  Americans  roll  a  realizing  sense 
uf  a  ghost.'  ile  lay  &till  till  the  morning,  and 
confessed  to  me  that  ho  never  before  or  tfoco 
ha.l  ]>a.<*otI  so  uncomfortable  a  night.  The  ter- 
ror came  upon  him  suddenly,  and  was  overpow- 
ering; bin  reputadon  for  bniTeiy  was  well  cs- 
tabli.-ihod  cnoni^h  to  allow  hitn  frankly  tOOOOftet 
that  bo  had  beea  horribly  frightened. 

I  don't  attempt  to  account  fbr  any  thing  in 
the  itory,  but  simply  relate  it  as  my  friend  told 
it  to  me.  If  you  feel  so  di<iM)«ted,  I  will  give 
joa  another,  which  a  fricud  aissured  mc  was  a 
pcT< r  nal  experience  of  his  own.** 

We  were  unanimous  in  rpqucstinp  another 
dose  of  horrors,  A-i  we  were  beginning  to  feel 
die  orthodox  ehiTering  that  makes  a  ghost  story 
to  efT^otive,  and  half  induces  one  to  heliovc  that 
a  phantom  is  standing  by  one's  side,  invisible. 

'*This  story  U  not  very  terrible, "  be  said, 
"bat  is  curious,  as  being  a  sort  of  warning. 

••Captain  R  off  was  a  gay  Russian  officer, 

who  hod  no  particular  religion,  but  went  to  thu 
Greek  Charch,  beeanse  in  St.  I'ctersbiug  ccr- 
tain  obsen  anrcs  arc  expected  of  the  army.  lie 

wu  intimate  with  Captain  K  ^  who,  though 

by  no  means  a  religions  man«  was  more  strict^ 
and  occusionally  cnJeavorud  to  persuade  Cap- 

tsin  R  qS  to  pay  more  attention  to  the  rules 

ef  die  Chnreb.  Some  quarrel  in  a  cafd  over  a 
game  of  cards  with  an  Austrian  officer,  led  to 

a  dn»  l  Oil  K  's  part,  and  R  off  was  one 

of  his  seconds.     K  fell,  mortally  wounded, 

sad  expired  on  the  field.  As  he  was  dyinp;,  he 
gsTc  his  watch  to  his  fn-iiiJ,  saving',  'This 

ay  last  gift  to /ou,  dear  R  off,  and  I  beg  you 

Is  ksep  it  with  extieme  care^  not  only  fbr  my 
nke,  bat  for  your  own.  Let  no;Iiin„'  pcr«»uade 
Jon  either  to  sell  or  to  give  it  away,  aud  if  you 
Aoald  be  so  nnfortunate  as  to  lose  it,  you  must 
watch  your  actions  with  fear  uod  trembling  for 
the  twcnty-fotir  hoars  immediately  following 
the  discovery  ui  the  loss.  Let  no  temptation 
indtice  you  to  commit  the  slightest  sin  during 
that  time,  and  be  careful  not  to  run  into  any 
danger,  because — "  Here  the  blood  babbled  up 

iMo  poor  K  '*s  monfb,  and  in  a  few  moments 

■n  was  over. 

•*R— off  took  the  watch,  and,  for  the  sake 
of  Us  ftfettd,  kept  it  with  much  care,  though  he 
did  not  attach  any  importance  to  the  talismanic 
character  given  it  in  his  dying  injunctions.  It 
WMagood  time-piece,  handsomely  **et  with  jew- 
tKbttt  there  was  nothing  in  its  aiqiearance  to 
remind  him  of  the  solemn  warning  nft  irhrrl  to 
iu  possession,  or,  1  should  more  properly  say, 
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its  lo:is,  and  so  as  time  slipped  a»ay  the  circum- 
staaces  had  nearly  fsded  from  his  memory. 

"Tears  passed  on  either  in  thu  lightfrivolities 
of  a  St.  Petersburg  winter,  or  the  sterner  realities 
of  a  campaign  in  Circossia ;  hut  no  incident  of 
interest  brought  serious  though^  to  his  mind. 
After  some  time  of  active  service  he  obtained 
n  conj^r'  an  !  permission  to  travel,  which  carried 
him,  after  some  wanderings,  to  Milan,  whcru  he 
staid  at  a  friend's  chateau  near  the  dty.  One 
morning  he  started  as  usual  to  ride  into  town, 
intending  to  pass  the  day  there,  dine,  and  tiU 
tend  in  the  evening  a  Jewish  wedding,  to  which 
he  had  been  invited. 

"The  sound  of  a  horse's  hoofs  closo  to  his 
side  made  him  turn  bis  head  to  see  who  was  the 
rider;  but  he  foimd  himself  entirely  alone  in 

the  rontr  -  nf  a  broad  road,  with  nobody  witliiu 
sight.  He  went  on ;  but  still  the  tramp  contin- 
med,  and  in  some  mysterious  way  his  mind  waa 
impressed  with  the  conviction  that  this  invisible 

companion  was  his  friend  K  ,  wlio  rode  by 

his  >ide,  but  always  on  the  bide  opposite  to  that 
on  which  he  tnmed. 

"This  persuasion,  by  a  very  natural  succe^ 
sion  of  ideas,  induced  him  to  feel  for  his  watch ; 
to  his  dismay,  it  was  gone!  He  inuantly  rode 
back  to  the  chateau  and  in>titntcd  a  tliorough 
search  for  it,  but  it  could  nowhere  bo  found. 
During  the  excitement  and  confusion  incident 
to  the  search  for  the  missing  wntch,  Captain 

R-  -off  was  led  to  Bpcak  of  the  curious  and 

painful  circuni>>tunccs  under  w  hich  it  came  into 
his  [losscssion,  and  the  earnest  injunction  to  ah* 
sttv.n  from  sin  f<vr  twenty-four  hours  ufu  r  dis- 
covering its  lobs.  The  mistress  of  the  chateau, 
to  whom  he  related  this  strange  storf,  exclaim- 
ed at  this  j.oiiit,  'Then  you  must  not  go  to  the 
Jewish  wedding  this  evening  1'  *  Absurd  V  re- 
joined the  Captain ;  *  I  shall  most  assuredly  go.' 
The  lady,  however,  was  very  eavne,-t  in  plead- 
ing tljat  as,  nccnrdinp  to  the  rules  of  hii  Church, 
it  w'&s  not  lawful  fur  tiiiu  to  attend  the  religious 
ceremonies  of  another  faith,  he  was  committing 
a  sin  in  ^oing  to  this  wedding — that  it  was  a 
slight  sacrifice  to  make — and  great  or  small,  sbe^ 
as  his  hostess,  bogged  him  to  give  up  Ins  intea* 
tion.  Overpowered,  though  scarcely  convinced, 
he  ceded  the  point  and  refrained  from  going. 
Yon  may  guess  his  fbdiogs  when  he  heard  the 
next  morning  that  the  floor  had  given  way  (the 
marriage  was  celebrated  on  the  third  story  of  a 
I  large  house),  the  guests  hud  been  violently  prc- 
I  cipitatcd  one  on  ^e  other,  and  ont  of  one  haac 
drofl  and  twenty  p'-oplc  present,  eighty  were 
killed  outright,  and  all  the  others  were  seriously 
injured — ^not  a  single  one  escaped  nnburt  This 
is  a  historical  fact,  and,  a.s  such,  easily  verified. 
The  adventure  of  the  watch  in  connection  with 
it,  was  also  generally  known  in  Uil"'  ** 

"  Yon  believe  it,  then?"  said  thai 
ican  lady  who  had  before  upoken. 

"I  certainly  can  nut  di.sbeiicvc  it,  '  replied 
the  Russian ;  "the  story  was  told  me  hf  Captain 

li  off  himself,  Ti  ho  was  entirely  persuaded 

I  of  its  truth,  and  who  was  greatly  changed  after 
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bb  ramarkable  prescrration ;  Ibr  it  if  natmal  to 

conclude  tlint  lind  he  bcpn  pres<?nt  at  the  wed- 
diog,  he  would  nt  least  have  been  seriously  ia- 
jored  if  lie  had  not  been  killed  oatriRht." 

"  If  yoa  care  to  hear  another  story  of  ghosts," 
said  the  EnKlish  lady,  "I  will  tell  you  some- 
thing tiiat  really  took  place  in  my  husband's 
fiunily,  and  was  r«lnted  to  me  by  my  mothor- 
in-Uiw,  herself  the  heroine  of  the  talc.  As  it 
occurred  in  America,  it  maj  be  rather  interest- 
ing to  you.** 

liike  Oliver  Twist,  we  were  anxious  for  more ; 
and  the  Indy  was  lie^r^cd  to  make  no  deUy  in 
giving  U8  her  story,  which  was  as  follows : 

"My  livdNUid's  father  was  a  British  <MecT, 
and  took  pnrt  against  America  in  your  war  of 
indepeadeaoe.  When  the  English  army  evaca- 
■ted  New  York  he  was  among  the  o|Boen  with- 
drawn. During  his  stay  in  New  Yorit,  however, 
he  had  fallen  in  love  with  a  pretty  American 
girl,  married  hvr,  and  bad  two  children.  Fam- 
ily eiveaiDstances,  not  bearing  on  this  atory, 
inn'lc  him  If  ive  her  behind,  while  he  retnmcd 
alone  to  England,  keeping  his  marriage  a  secret  i 
from  bto  relations,  who  wonld  beve  bitterly  op-  j 
posed  snch  a  connertion.  He  was  of  a  strict 
Catholic  family,  and  while  the  children  were  I 
still  very  young,  almost  babies,  he  wrote  her  a 
eomBund  that  the  wm  to  take  them  to  Montreal, 
where  the  bny  was  to  be  placed  with  some 
priests,  and  the  girl  in  the  Ursaline  convent, 
where  the  Lady  Superior,  who  was  bis  relation, 
would  train  her  ac  cording  to  her  father's  belief. 
This  wnH  verv  hanl  for  the  forsaken  }*rotestant 
wife ;  but  lu  those  days  huKbunds  held  to  the 
•trict  letter  of  the  law,  which  enabled  them  to 
claim  obedience  an  their  due,  and  she  did  not 
daro  to  withhold  compliance.  And  if  there 
wen  merd  impediments  to  her  jonrnef,  Ae 
physical  ones  were  just  as  great  There  were 
no  railway?  th^n,  and  even  very  few  beaten 
roads  through  the  State  of  New  York.  Fa»- 
eengen  who  went  from  New  York  to  Montreal 
eoald  not  rtart  at  their  own  pleasure,  but  were 
forced  to  wait  till  a  certain  number  should  be 
made  np,  when  thejr  Ured  »  eonteyanoe  nnd 
engaged  an  Indian  to  guide  them  through  the 
great  forests  that  lay  between  thcrn  and  their 
destination.  In  this  way  my  muther-iu-law 
Started.  A  Yery  seven'  w inter  had  eet  in,  end 
after  some  days*  travel  a  blindin;:  snow-storm 
came  on  j  so  that,  after  a  few  hours,  the  Indian 
was  forced  lo  oonftss  duit  he  eonld  no  longer 
distinguish  the  track  or  the  marks  on  the  trees, 
and  they  must  wait  till  the  morning  to  continue 
their  route.  The  thought  of  jmssing  the  night 
eatposed  to  this  wild  storm,  in  n  strange  place, 
was,  nattirnllr,  terrible  to  this  Yorin:r  mother 
who  feared  that  her  little  children  might  perish 
with  cold.  After  some  agoniied  nneertainty 
the  hearts  of  the  travelers  were  rejoiced  by  hear- 
inf»  the  bark  of  a  dnp :  they  caperly  bent  their 
steps  toward  ttic  sound,  and  found  themselves 
■t  a  comfortablo  fann-bonae  bdongiog  to  snb* 
stantial  fnrmcrs,  who  readily  acceded  to  their 
request  for  food  and  shelter.    The  farmers 


wife  was  moeh  t$km  with  the  children  and  their 
sweet  young  mother,  to  wlmm  she  said  -.  *  Wc 
do  not  keep  an  inn ;  but  we  often  are  called  upos 
to  accommodate  stray  trnveien  in  this  nay,  m 

I  have  always  sonic  plain  empty  rooms  to  giro ; 
but  you  shall!  not  fare  like  the  rest,  I  will  pot 
yon  in  a  large  spare  chamber  that  we  keep  for 
our  own  nlntions  when  they  visit  na.' 

"The  room  was  indeed  n<;  mmfortable  M 
possible,  and  justified  the  housewife's  praises. 
She  |mt  ber  children  to  bed,  and,  weaiy  nl 
thankful,  lay  down  herself  for  the  repose  she  so 
much  needed.    Her  bed  was  a  lar^e  fou  r-ftostn*, 
with  white  dimity  curtains,  running  with  Irm 
rings  on  an  iron  rod.    Here  she  lay  quietly  tat 
a  little  while,  when  the  sonnd  of  the  uvisin 
slipping  on  the  rod  nmde  her  open  her  ejet. 
At  the  foot  of  the  bed,  between  tlw  balfHipeBad 
curtains,  stood  an  old  man  in  a  long  white  iisa> 
nel  gown,  wiih  gray  hair  streaming  over  hU 
shoulders.    lie  immediately  spoke  to  ber,  *sy« 
ing  that  if  she  wonld  obey  his  directions  As 
would  be  rich  and  independent  for  lifi-  Oa 
the  left  hand  of  the  fire-place,  in  the  wctdid 
row  of  stones,  she  wonld  ftui  one  that  had  the 
corner  broken  off,  this  she  must  raise,  and  keep 
what  she  found  beneath.    Here  he  ceased,  and 
passed  out  of  sight,  closing  the  curtains.  She 
was  half  dead  with  fright,  and  shut  her  eyes  in 
dread  to  sc<'  liiTu  njjnin.     After  some  timr  she 
succeeded  iu  persuading  herself  that  she  had 
been  asleep,  and  this  was  only  a  dream  at  niidk 
it  was  very  silly  to  be  alarmed ;  so  she  reasoeed 
herself  into  calmness  and  nnbeliof,  nnd  wti«  jnn 
sinking  quietly  to  sleep  when  the  noi»c  of  iht 
brass  rings  ronsed  her  to  new  terror.  Stt 
oj)encd  her  eyes,  and  there  whs  the  old  mso 
again,  this  time  with  a  reproachful  eapuMiei. 
He  npbr^ed  ber  for  not  folkwing  his  tUm^ 
tions,  which  he  repeated  with  great  minatcaeas; 
addinp,  that  if  shfe  neplc<  ted  them,  she  would 
repent  it  oil  her  life.    This  time  the  could  not 
reason  herself  into  coraposnre.    She  shut  ber 
eyes  tiphtly,  drew  the  cover  over  her  fnrc,  mii 
lay  there  till  the  farmer's  wife  ^me  to  nNiae 
her  for  the  early  etarting  of  dm  Mamhiifc  H 
was  only  four  o'clock,  they  dressed  rapidly  Ijf 
a  single  cnndk,  but  before  she  left  the  room  A» 
took  titc  light  toward  the  tire-place,  and 
on  the  left  side,  in  die  second  row, 
with  the  corner  broken  off?    This  sight  qidte 
upset  her,  and  she  hurried  from  the  rQ<N%  bat 
said  not  n  wocd  of  ber  stnage  vMMfviiib 
hostess. 

"  The  re  m  ai  n  der  of  her  journey  was  pmsperoas 
and  without  imidcnt    She  reached  Montreal 
in  safety,  placed  the  children  sfirnnlim  tlj^flt 
husband's  ordersi  and  wtansed  aha* 
York. 

'*  On  ber  way  bone  she  slopped, 
promise,  at  the  farm^bonso  where  she  bid^ 

Btranpc  adTcnture.     The  fanner's  wife, 
lighted  to  see  her,  said  she  shoold  again,  isavci 
die  beat  room.    *  Not  for  weildsr  wee  dm  fii-^ 

clamatlf-n  tlint  Imkc  from  her.  nrd  naturaTTv 
^OToked  an  e.xplaoation.    When  it 
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tte  hoM«ii  waj  qnito  overeome,  saying  more 
Aao  once,  *  Whj did  you  not  tell  us?  Oh,  if 
we  h»d  only  known  !  But  now  it  is  too  late' 
Oa  being  prewed  for  the  meaning  of  her  cTidcnt 
dbttCM^  ite  Mid  dwt,  after  the  de- 

parture of  my  niuiher-in-law,  a  large  number 
of  belated  travelers  had  asked  for  ihelter,  which 
was  ^ivcn  them.  Thej  wne  no  sooner  in  bed 
than  a  gentieinan  rode  up,  and  begged  to  be 
•Ilrfwcti  to  remain  til!  the  next  day,  when  he 
woald  porsae  bis  journey.  What  was  to  be 
doee?  Hie  hoose  wes  already  AiU,  except 
what  I  must  call  tlie  hnunt'-d  chamber,  and 
thoagb  this  waa  nsservod  for  special  occasions 
the  boii^table  fimaers  determined  to  gire  it  to- 
Unk  AeeOldingly  ho  retired  to  rest  there,  say- 
in'.'  ^vas  so  pxhaastcd  that  he  did  not  wish  to 
be  caikd  in  the  morning,  but  desired  to  sleep 
eff  kis  wearinese. 

*'  At  four,  or  nbont  davbrcal;,  the  travelers 
departed,  leaving  the  solitary  horseman  asleep, 
■0  it  was  supposed.  Hoarf  paued  on,  and  ^ 
day  ma  now  so  far  advanced  that  the  farmer 
feared  wme  cvi!  Tn;;:^h^  have  befallen  him,  and 
determined  to  kuodc  ut  the  door.    No  answer 
ma  letuned.   At  last  Ibej  forced  tlie  door 
of>en,  and  found  the  room  empty.    The  Tied 
had  evidently  been  slept  in ;  but  what  excited 
Ibefr  wonder  was  that  the  stonea  of  the  flre- 
^ace  had  been  removed,  a  groat  hole  was  vis- 
iWc  under  tlie  hearth,  and  jnst  in  front  of  it 
itood  a  huge  earthen  pot  with  tlie  cover  lying 
twiile  it.  It  wna  emp^,  and  tliere  waa  nothing 
to  in  liciitc  where  it  had  come  from  or  what  had 
been  ita  uae.    The  mystery  of  the  displaced 
keaithHionea  mu  great,  but  lhan  waa  none  to 
tdire  Ik    On  going  to  the  Mablo  his  horse  had 
disappeared,  and  a  farm-wrvant,  v:}]o  slept 
there,  said  the  traveler  had  come  down  about 
tktm  o'eloelE,  liad  saddled  his  bofse  in  ailenee, 
and  rode  rapiilly  away. 

"  It  was  now  evident  that  this  horseman  had 
wm  Ae  viaion,  and,  not  being  overpowered  by 
teitor,  had  profited  by  tlie  itnowle^^  of  ao 
hr^'e  a  fortune.  At  any  rate  he  was  a  prac- 
tical man,  and  thought  nothing  would  bo  lost 
ty  looUav  IT  thera  were  really  money  nnder 
tbe  srone."».  The  fanner  and  his  wife  were  loud 
in  their  expressiooa  of  distress  and  disappoint- 
Mi.  «■(!  ny  mocbaiwiii-lnw  lUflllBd  Ibe  old 
man's  prophecy  by  new  eanilng  torngint  that 
her  fear^  had  got  the  bett<?r  of  her  curiosity, 
nothing  further  was  over  heard  of  the  horao- 

*'A  stninpe  thin;;  liapi)cned  to  a  cousin  of 
aiy  latber'a,"  said  the  Uussian,  "  and,  since  we  i 
hScre  entered  wpfm  flunlly  rarelatSons,  yon  shall ' 
have  it,  madam,  aft  n  eompaoion  to  your  story. 

"This  j^ieTitlcman  was  at  nn  Opem  ball  in 
Paris.  'I'oward  the  close  of  the  Imll  he  went 
«  anloon  almoet  deaetted,  and  waa  stand- 
ing alone  in  the  contre  of  it  wlien  he  felt  a 
heavy  blow  on  his  shoulder.  Not  having  heard 
any  oae  approach,  he  fnmed  snMenly,  half  In 
hAlf  in  displeasure,  to  see  if  ^e  Mow 
friend  or  foe.  There  waa  no  one 


near— he  stood  ahaolntety  alone,  and  an  nn- 

comfortable  feeling  crept  over  him.  When  he 
went  home  his  valet  asked  him  how  he  had 
been  hurt,  pointing  out  on  his  domino  the  mark 
of  a  Uoedy  haad  Jnst  where  he  had  Iblt  the 
mystcrions  blow.  A  fpw  weeks  later  that  arm 
was  carried  away  at  the  shoulder  at  the  battle 
of  Borodino." 

"  I  have  no  ghost  Story  to  teH,**  said  the  elder 
American  lady ;  "but  a  circumstance  that  hap- 
pened to  my  mother>in-law  is  worth  hearing. 
Living'  in  Hogador,  where  her  husband  was 
Consnl-Goncral,  she  was  attacked  with  the  Af- 
rican fever,  and,  to  all  appearances,  died.  The 
Christian  eemetory  is  oniside  the  walls,  and  she 
was  wrapped  in  linen,  according  to  the  custom 
of  the  country,  and  carried  by  Arabs  to  the 
grave;  amrivcd  there,  her  husband,  who  was 
devotedly  attached  to  her,  hade  the  bearers  sot 

down  their  j>r(>cions  harden  that  he  might  oiuc 
more  gaze  on  thoso  beloved  features.  Thej 
obeyed  him ;  the  wrfly>;>in<;s  were  removed,  and 
the  linen  lifted  from  her  face.  It  was  SO  life- 
like, the  faint  color  still  lingering  in  her  cheeks, 
that  ft  sudden  conviction  smoto  him,  and  he 
dedared  she  was  not  dead,  bat  ahonld  be  car> 
ried  hack  to  r'.i  !nr.  The  Arabs  and  Chris- 
tian by-standcrs  remonstrated,  and  had  almost 
sneceeded  in  persnading  him  that  his  ibnd  fiuiey 
deluded  him,  when  slie  opened  ho*  eyes  and 
softly  siphed.  This,  of  course,  pnt  nn  end  to 
all  discussion ;  she  was  carried  back  to  her  bed, 
where,  fbr  many  weeks,  she  seemed  to  hang  be> 
tweon  life  and  death.  On  her  recovery  it  wfl3 
found  that  she  had  no  remembrance  of  being 
borne  to  the  cemeteiy,  bnt  regarded  it  aa  one 
of  her  fever  fiincles.  The  physicians  ordered 
this  view  of  the  matter  to  be  studiously  pre- 
sented to  licr,  and  it  was  not  till  years  had 
passed  that  she  know  what  a  fterfol  fato  had 
been  averted  }i:-r  husband's  love.  She  had 
a  recollection  of  tlic  measured  pace  of  the  bear- 
ers and  tiie  playing  of  tJie  wind  as  it  raised  the 
linen  eornriags  over  her  face,  but  beyond  that 
all  vfM  va^jne  nnd  confused.  She  nevi»r  liked 
to  refer  to  the  subject,  and  I  have  seen  her  turn 
pale  when  it  ms  alladed  to  in  her  hearing.** 

"The  mention  of  grave-clothes,"  i.iid  the 
Bttsaian,  reminds  me  of  a  stoiy  devoutly  bo- 
Ueved  in  a  Tillage  near  Ifieweow.  A  ridi  fum- 
er  took  f  r  l  is  second  wife  a  woman  who  treated 
very  badly  the  children  of  the  first  marriage. 
They  were  bruised  and  beaten,  their  clothes 
were  In  rags,  and  they  crept  at  night  supperless 
to  !>ed,  glad  to  es(a])c  from  the  tyranny  of  the 
step-mothcr.  The  mother  wa<i  not  so  doad  that 
her  children's  tears  could  fail  to  wake  her; 
they  wept  her  oat  of  her  gnive,  and  every 
night,  when  thr'  gtep-moiher  hod  gone  to  bed, 
the  mother  would  rise  to  comfort  her  little  ones. 
The  BoBsian  villages  are  generally  composed 
of  one  long  strrrr.  ■with  the  cemeterv  at  one 
end.  The  farmer'^  hunsc  was  at  the  opposite 
end,  and  every  night,  at  the  same  honr,  she 
passing  in  her  grave^Iothes.  The 
knew  vHien  she  wna  eoming  by  the 
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howling  of  tbcir  dogB,  and  dosed  their  shatten  | 
to  avoid  seeing  the  ihroatiied  motiMr.  The 
ddldraft  liad  no  hmt  of  her,  aad  ahe  woold  «»• 
ress  them,  tend  them,  fee  1  them,  Mii«h  thorn, 
and  care  for  them  as  in  her  life.  Daring  these 
ghostlj  vUii  the  at^-mother  inwisbly  re- 
mained pliinced  in  «  hmerj  aleep,  from  which 
uothinp  conld  m«<o  her;  the  hnsband,  on  the 
contrary,  continued  awake,  watching  her  laater- 
nel  niniiterings  with  mingled  dread  nnd  lore. 
She  never  siioke  to  him,  and  he  never  could 
liammon  tiie  noceaaarjr  courage  to  address  her, 
bot  he  wntiAed  iar  her  nightly  appearmee  wiih 
a  feeling  half  dread,  half  satisfaction. 

"And  now,  ladies,  it  is  twelve  o'clock,  just  the 
proper  time  to  see  spirits;  it  is,  alao,  fuU  time 
for  us  all  to  go  to  bed :  but  before  we  separate 
for  the  night,  by  way  of  wnrninp;  against  too 
credulous  fancies,  I  will  tail  yuu  the  story  of  the 
.  *Dutch  Brothen,'  as  it  mm  idnlad  to  na  hj  n 
ftiend  of  the  princii  nl  nrtor. 

*^  These  Batch  brothers  were  two  jouiig  offi* 
oen  of  «  TBiy  dletingnished  fiuily  in  Friedead, 
passionately  attached  to  cooh  other,  handi^ome, 
accomplished,  and  high-principled.  They  were 
idolized  in  their  regiment,  [icrhaps  particularly 
so  on  account  of  almost  their  only  fault,  a  certain 
rash  valor,  riithcr  ditlerent  from  the  quiet  pru- 
dence usually  Siscribcd  to  their  nation.  Like 
my  firiead  Connt  Pah  lea,  these  youug  officers 
were  exceedingly  anxious  to  scr*  a  ghost,  and 
toc4  a  great  deal  of  paius  to  plunge  into  ail 
sorts  of  pokey  places,  in  the  hope  of  flnding 
them  tenanted  hy  beings  from  the  other  world. 
At  last  they  seemed  to  find  tho  orthodox  old 
castle  with  its  haanled  room  {  every  body  hotre 
^vifiBeat  to  tha  h«»rnble  sighto  and  soaada  nightif 
to  be  seen  and  heard  therein,  and  these  young 
gentlemen  determined  to  pass  the  night  there. 
They  provided  themselves  witii  a  good  aa|ipar» 
a  fire,  lights,  and  Inidri!  ])i>^tol';.  The  hours 
wore  on ;  no  ghost  was  i^eeD,  no  ghostly  soaads 
were  beard ;  the  younger  biotinr  Ud  Ms  head 
on  the  table  and  deliberately  resigned  himself 
to  a  comfortable  sleep.  The  elder  brother, 
though  exceedingly  weary,  determined  to  re- 
main awake  and  await  the  issue  of  ovaats. 
After  a  while  a  noise  roused  him  from  a  reverie 
into  which  he  had  fisllen;  he  raised  his  eyes, 
and  beheld  the  waU  openias  in  fmit  of  hie  eaat 
Through  the  opening  glided  a  tiill  figure,  in 
white,  who  signed  to  him  to  follow.  He  rose, 
and  foUowad  the  figure  Uinmgh  long,  damp, 
dark  passagea  tmthCf  laached  a  hurge,  briUiant- 
l.v-lighted  room,  whore  a  ball  wns  goinp;  on 
Above  tho  strains  of  music  and  tlie  dm  of 
Toioee  |dercad  a  atnaga,  sharp,  didtteg  eoand 
like  the  Vir>ho  of  CEistnnets.  Bewilderpd  nnrl 
dazzled  by  the  sudden  transition  from  darkness 
and  sileooa  totUs  gayHeadve  acena,  It  was  Mma 

moments  before  he  could  collect  his  senses;  but 
he  was  shocked  into  sobriety  by  perceiving  that 
these  gayly-dresscd  ladies  and  their  richly-oni> 
focroed  cavaliers  were  skeletons,  and  the  curious 
(«!>nnd  that  had  impressed  hiin  so  strangely  was 
the  clicking  of  their  fleshless  jaws  1    The  figure 


at  his  side  ordered  him  to  take  a  partner  from 
this  hideous  throng,  which  he  refused  to  da 
Irritated  at  this  refusal  the  figure  raised  his  am 

to  strike,  but  tti.  officer  instantly  leveled  at  him 
tlie  pistol  he  had  contanoed  to  gntfi  and  dis> 
cha^^  it  fall  in  his  hob. 

"  With  the  shock  and  report  he  started  to  hli 
feet.  The  white  figure,  the  bnll-room,  the  fear- 
ful ghastly  dancers,  all  had  vaniisbed,  anti  be 
was  in  the  room  where  he  had  supped,  bat  his 
brother  lay  dyinp  at  l  is  si  Ir  He  had  shot  him 
in  his  dream,  and  awakened  on^  to  receive  bis 
laatbiaath.  F^roat  ^t  night  he  was  en  ahand 
man — all  the  gayety  had  gone  out  of  bis  life,  all 
the  sunshine  liad  foded  from  his  days,  and  after 
a  few  ye«rs  of  naarailing  anguish  of  remone,  he 
fbnnd  himself  unable  to  bear  the  bofdan  of  Ui 
regrets  nnd  put  an  end  to  his  U£b. 

'"And  now,  guod-aightl" 


CRITICISMS  OX  TTAf.Y. 

MORNING  overtook  us  on  the  summit  of  ibe 
Simplott.  Wa  turned  as  on  oar  sledge,  if 
perchanc-o  wo  might  have  one  more  look  into 
Ultramontanism  and  the  great  plain  of  Lom- 
Itardy.  Nothing  could  be  seen  but  a  wildemcM 
of  snows  and  precipices.  Italy  liad  diaappesiai. 
We  said  our  farewell,  and,  settling  again  !t!  r^nt 
places,  asked  whether  our  eaqierience  ot  the  is- 
mona  land  bahiad  na  bad  ladiaad  aeceoati 

of  books  and  the  antiripntions  nf  Vir  A-hnofl 

Months  ago  we  stood,  for  the  hrst  lime,  on 
the  sboia  of  the  MadHcnanaaa.  Under  oar 
feet  wns  Provence,  before  us  iliat  great  historic 
sea  which  washes  the  old  seats  of  art,  religion, 
and  empire,  and,  a  little  to  our  left,  Ausoniahcr* 
self,  of  irtikli  wa  bad  baatd  ao  much,  and  toward 
which  we  had  so  often  wi-.tfnlly  looked  from 
oar  home  in  the  pioeaic  West,  i  here  site  liei, 
jim  baMad  that  dfeamj  baaa.    Hail,  bmd  of 

fame!  Thry  tell  tfjfit  nrt  n  ^nnny  land, 
where  the  poor  man  whose  stn:im;th  has  been 
waited  bf  labor,  or  wboea  lungs  have  leea 
rasped  by  rough  northern  winters,  may  hope  to 
become  himself  again.  They  toll  us  of  thy  sky, 
so  soft,  so  pure,  arching  a  soil  still  woudrouflj 
fertile,  and  hmdseapaa  still  wondmasty  hti, 
thongh  swept  by  many  a  VajuL-iIism.  They 
tell  us  the  moster^pieoes  of  art  are  with  thee— 
old  ebiaeliaKB  and  paintia|9i  wbldi  ahttaa  the 
efforts  of  these  degenerate  times — Angelos  and 
KaphaeU,  before  wliich  such  tlirilis  and  ^«Us 
awidt  a  trae  taita  aa  can  ba  Mt  in  no  otbar  boi 
They  tell  lu  a  varied  story  of  thy  Mtttress  Cbordi 
— p^rl»aps  of  prodigal  trappin*^  coverin;;  ftill 
more  prodigal  corruption  j  of  swarms  of  grot* 
and  boQow  dinrdwien ;  of  a  ^Mibtic  despoikd 
nnd  deraoraliTcd  ;  of  ^vide-spread  unbelief,  utii 
impatience  of  tho  rotten  iacnbns  only  held  in 
ehaok  by  foreign  bayonets.  Tli^  1^  as  bov 
the  heart  of  scholar  leaps  when  he  finds  hi» 
foot  actually  pressing  thy  high  places  of  bislHy 
and  song ;  especially  when  he  plants  ChriidiB 
step  on  the  trsck  of  an  apostle,  and  ibe  scarcely 
sarred  haunt?  of  the  dear  martyred  sainti 
who  kept  thy  mouDtajQ  fastnesses,  O  Ficd- 
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Bout!  Ail  this  have  we  heard;  all  this,  and 
more,  have  we  dreamed;  and  now  we  have 
come  our  thousands  of  miles  to  see  if  fancy  and 
fuae  aay  sooth : 

Ami  nntil  we  MM,   ' 

Man  fairest  and  best  ' 
b«  itUI  bop«d  of  tbw: 

Ho  away  to  rest,         ..^^  , 
And  avajr  to  drum,  , 
WTiere  the  gn?*t  trireme 
Of  Art.  Uellulon.  and  Emplw 
Waa  drftly  launched  In  day*  of  yore : 
Where  abe  floated  and  iped  on  her  path  (ubltme, 
Till  awe  of  all  agwi  and  qucea  of  her  time: 
And  where  ahe  went  down  by  the  red  bolt  Icven, 
ThAt  leaped  In  lu  wrath  from  the  northern  heaven. 
And  itrewed  the  beach  with  auch  rellca  of  glory 
.U  trirewee  have  built  all  famoni  in  itory, 
Aod  yet  left  that  beach  with  luch  splendora  bedlght, 
That  nationa  and  air**  muat  wend  to  the  alglit. 

At  la&t  Italy  ii  a  fact  accomplished.  We 
hare  pone  well  throngh  the  land ;  not,  indeed, 
into  all  nooks  and  crannies — for  who  does  bur- 
rumnj;  for  its  own  sake? — bat  into  a  snfficient 
nambcr  of  them  ;  into  all  representative  places; 
into  all  those  f^jv&i  centres  where  are  gathered 
the  maicriaU  for  answering  the  chief  qac^tions 
which  one  cares  to  ask  about  Italy.    If  she  has 
beauty  of  landscape,  glory  of  sky,  or  balm  of 
climate,  we  think  it  has  not  escaped  us.    If  she 
has  the  splendid  in  art,  the  stirrini;^  in  associa- 
tion, or  the  saddening  in  moral  condition,  we 
are  sure  we  have  seen  it.    We  can  not  venture 
tony  that  we  thoroughly  understand  the  char- 
acter and  prospects  of  the  people;  for  wc  believe 
it  impossible  for  any  mere  wayfarer  to  say  as 
much.    8uch  things  lie  deep  beneath  the  sur- 
tkou  in  all  countries,  but  especially  in  such  as 
have  not  free  institutions.    Still  wo  feel  as  well 
eotitleJ  as  most  travelers  to  pass  a  modest  judg- 
ment even  here ;  and  nearly  as  well  as  some 
furei^  correspondents,  who,  revolving  in  their 
«fbit  of  three  miles'  diameter  at  Paris  or  Mont- 
aaban,  profess  to  throw  a  Hood  of  light  on  the 
tbon^hta  of  nations  which  they  never  saw.  On 
die  whole,  we  are  not  disap|x>inted.    If  we  are 
Jii^sed  to  speak  lightly  of  many  things  which 
others  have  praised,  wc  are  also  disposed  to 
pniae  many  things  of  whicli  others  have  spoken 

ely.  And  though  at  times  wo  have  feared 
we  miurt  leave  the  country  with  a  general 
aaaae  of  mi'^carriage,  yet  at  last,  as  wc  bring  to- 
(MImt  the  acids  and  sweets  of  a  finished  expe- 
fiesce,  wo  find  a  very  agreeable  conserve,  and 
mv  our  farewell  with  the  feeling  that,  in  a  sum- 
Bing  up,  Italy  deserves  at  least  as  gixni  a  word 
m  haa  been  spoken  of  her. 

So  macfa  for  the  gpncrnl  impression.  Wc 
•erne  to  particulars  with  some  little  misgiving, 
bat  perhaps  wish  less  than  if  they  had  seemed 
a  fooceMton  of  such  suniict  glories  as  are  gen- 
enJly  ihoagbt  impmctioablu  oat  of  the  regions 
of  romaaoe.  The  clinmte  of  the  promontory 
is  noc  all  poetry,  according  to  our  experience. 
We  adrue  birds  of  passage,  unless  well  provided 
with  Liiiiitilatiiwial  ilnwii,  not  to  fold  their  win;^8 
Aurt  of  Naples — perhaps  we  should  say  Malta 
or  Egypt.    Especially  let  every  one  to  whom  it 


is  any  thing  of  an  object  to  make  nure  of  a  soft 
winter  not  stop  at  Florence.  We  found  there 
the  cold,  the  blasts,  and  the  raows  of  New  En- 
gland— not  the  exfiected  snow  of  distant  mount- 
ain-tops, but  the  unexpected  of  city  streets — 
down  to  the  very  lip  of  the  Arno.  We  couM 
tell  of  winds  mof^t  skillful  at  anatomy;  of  slush 
quite  as  well  authenticated  as  any  on  the  banks 
of  the  Connecticut;  of  fires  as  generous  and 
necessary  as  those  that  crackle  their  music  on 
Puritan  hearth -stones.  What  a  morning  was 
that  in  the  Boboli  Gardens  I  What  courage  it 
sometimes  took  to  turn  a  comer,  to  cross  a 
bridge,  to  encounter  the  abandon  of  a  piazza ! 
For  once  in  our  life  we  were  in  favor  of  the 
south  side  view.  Bless  thee,  Lung  d'Amo ! 
sweet,  sunny  refuge  of  every  body,  from  the 
beggar  to  the  Grand  Duke — bright,  warm  ne- 
cessity for  many  an  invalid  who  must  not  stay 
within  doors,  but  who  without  thee  could  not 
stir  abroad!  And  yet,  strange  to  say,  there 
were  the  laborers  spading  the  ground,  the  roacs 
blooming  on  the  wall,  the  oranges  ripening  on 
the  hill-side.  By  what  sort  of  miracle  all  thi.<* 
happened  wo  do  not  pretend  to  explain ;  but  so 
it  was.  Surely  the  sky  of  Tuscany,  like  her 
rulers,  is  double-tongued,  speaking  love  and 
wrath  at  the  same  moment.  We  will  not  ven- 
ture to  say  that  was  the  usual  winter  rigor.  In- 
deed, we  were  told  the  contrary ;  but  we  think 
with  less  of  positiveness  than  one  could  have 
wished  who  felt  destined  to  spend  more  than 
one  season  within  the  charitable  shadow  of  the 
Pension  Anglaise. 

This  was  our  worst  climate-experience.  We 
have  no  serious  complaints  to  make  of  other 
parts  of  the  country ;  though  wo  did  find  a  goo<l 
deal  of  wet,  chilly  weather  in  March  in  Lom- 
bardy,  and  a  bit  too  much  cold  at  liome  in  Feb- 
ruary. Naples  was  friendly.  Here  we  were 
rid  of  winter,  and  found,  for  the  first  time,  the 
sort  of  Italy  that  we  sought — the  Italy  that 
would  not  thank  one  for  a  lire,  or  a  shawl  even, 
at  the  winter  solstice.  The  Strada  Chiaja  made 
as  such  amends  for  the  Tupcan  Via  del  Sole  as 
almost  to  prepare  us  for  the  Roman  Via  C'on- 
dotti.  Here,  at  last,  we  could  look  on  loaded 
orange  groves  without  commiseration,  and  pluck 
discreet  pca-blossoms  and  lemons  from  the  brink 
of  Lake  AverntLs,  with  the  sun  head  and  shoul- 
ders deep  in  Sagittarius.  We  recommend  Na- 
ples as  the  true  Italy  of  climate. 

There  is  a  kind  of  beauty  of  which  winter 
robs  every  land.  Even  Italy  most  then  abate 
something  from  the  azure  of  her  sky  and  the 
brightness  of  her  landscape.  Scarcely  any 
thing  can  be  more  unpoetical  than  the  look  of 
those  numerous  vineyards,  with  their  stiff  array 
of  dry,  crabbed,  cropped  sticks,  by  courtesy 
called  vines.  A  still  more  serious  disadvantage 
to  the  scenery  at  some  points  arises  from  the 
general  practice  of  cutting  off  the  trees  some 
fifteen  feet  from  the  ground  every  year,  in  time 
producing  great  cancerous  tumors  at  the  point 
of  cutting,  which  in  winter  make  up  faces  at  the 
tourist,  as  if  determined  to  frighten  him  out  ot 
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the  country.  Thej  do  somewhat  GorgoDize  his 
admiration.  Yet  a  little  fancy  can  dress  the 
vines  of  Arcetri  and  Barbaro  in  their  holiday 
attire,  cover  up  the  unsightly  cicatrice  of  de- 
capitated trees  with  summer  tufts  of  rerdure, 
and  thus  help  to  a  sufficiently  correct  idea  of 
the  most  fuTorable  aspect  of  the  landscape. 
Frequently,  of  course,  no  such  help  is  needed. 
Winter  adds  to  many  scenes  quite  as  much  as 
it  subtracts.  Breadth  of  view  and  boldness  of 
outline  may  bo  cheaply  purchased  at  the  ex- 
pense of  a  full  and  tinted  drc&s.  Hence,  in  one 
way  or  another — with  management  or  without — 
it  is  possible  to  appreciate  the  best  Italian  scen- 
ery even  in  winter.  And  though  there  are  large 
districts  as  tame  as  can  well  be  imagined,  though 
there  is  little  tree-glory  any  where,  though  we 
must  confess  to  having  found  no  such  purity  of 
atmosphere  as  ought  to  strike  a  New  Knglander, 
though  there  is  little  or  nothing  of  that  embel- 
lishment of  Nature  by  the  taste  of  the  people  ' 
which  has  made  such  a  picture  of  England,  still 
we  must  pronounce  Italy  a  beautiful  land.  j 

Take  jour  stand  in  front  of  the  Vigna  della  j 
Kegina  at  Turin.    Look  down  on  the  freshest  ^ 
and  best-built  city  in  Europe.    Then,  with  the  * 
image  in  your  mind  of  a  Supcrga  beetling  far  | 
up  on  your  right,  and  of  the  slopes  of  the  Col- 
lina  immediately  around  you,  carry  your  eye 
across  the  rich,  carefully-cultivated  plains  of  the 
Po  till,  all  along  from  the  southwest  to  the 
north,  the  gay,  sunny  scene  brings  up  suddenly 
against  the  mighty  ramparts  of  Mont  Cenis  and 
his  confederate  brotherhood  of  giants,  crowned 
with  thnt  intense  whiteness  which  belongs  only 
to  the  regions  of  perpetual  snow.    Perhaps  no 
^'iew  of  the  Alps  equally  fine  can  be  obtained 
in  ISwitzerland  itself.    The  whole  scene  is  wor- 
thy the  constitutional  liberty  and  growing  Prot- 
estantism of  the  country. 

Now  pass  along  the  plain  which  you  have  ad> 
mired,  some  thirty  miles  to  the  southwest,  and 
find  yourself  among  the  Wnldensian  fastnesses. 
Stand  under  the  martyr  rock  of  Castclluzzo, 
and,  if  possible,  upqn  it.  Take  the  day  before 
you,  and  defile,  two  friends  who  are  not  afraid 
of  glorious  climbing,  through  the  gorge  of  An- 
grogna,  quite  to  Pra  du  Tour.  Peer  over  the 
brink  of  savage  precipices — strain  across  pro- 
found chasms — sit  by  the  side  of  rushing  streams 
—  pull  yourself  up  heroic  perpendiculars  to 
choice  |>oints  of  view.  Winding  along  the 
mountain-side  look  far  up  to  overhanging  ledges 
whose  fall  would  overwhelm  an  army;  then 
sheer  down  as  far  to  that  thread-like  torrent 
with  its  enameled  margin ;  then  suddenly  up 
again,  over  grotesque  and  frowning  worlds  of 
dislocated  granite,  to  the  cloudy  crest  of  the 
Vaudnlin.  Let  disheveled,  giiint  Nature  rnge 
and  vaticinate  to  you  all  the  day.  And  when 
the  evening  finds  you  descending  on  I^  Tour, 
cease  to  wonder  that  the  Moderator  of  the  Ta- 
ble is  inclined  to  think  it  doubtful  whether  his 
mountaineers  would  be  content  on  the  prairies 
of  Illinois. 

Beautiful  Lago  di  GoArda — beautiful  Lago 


Maggiore !  One  does  not  easily  forget  the  ex- 
quisite softness  and  tremulous  brightness  of  tiie 
scene  as  the  little  steamer  makes  its  way  among 
the  islets  of  San  Boromeo.  Not  a  few  Italian 
landsca|>es  are  sensibly  marred  by  the  churac- 
teristic  hnze  of  the  atmosphere.  We  long  for 
our  native  air  to  give  vivacity  and  sharpness  of 
definition  to  the  picture.  But  at  Maggiore  give 
us  that  %'ail  of  dream-land.  So,  without  glass 
in  hand,  wind  along  the  shore  on  either  r^idc  of 
PalUnza,  keeping  as  much  as  possible  the  ner. 
er-failing  stucco  out  of  sight,  and  the  iHola  Bella 
as  much  as  possible  within  sight,  and  learn  to 
blame  with  moderation  the  covetous  old  Atu- 
trian  just  on  the  other  side  of  the  \oluptuooi 
scene,  who  can  not  help  clutcliing  at  it  even  in 
his  sleep.  Yet  do  not  quite  forgive  the  sortly- 
tempted  harjjy.  It  is  easy  to  see  how  som* 
Rogers,  coming  down  suddenly  from  the  Alpi 
on  such  dreamy  beauty,  might,  in  good  faith, 
congratulate  himself  on  having  fonnd  even  more 
than  the  Italy  of  his  boyish  imagination. 

There  is  considerable  variety  of  style  in  the 
interesting  scencrj-  of  Italy.    If  one  would  nse 
something  midway  between  the  character  uf 
the  Vaudois  valleys  and  that  of  the  Mag>.iore, 
let  him  turn  his  face  toward  Fiesole  and  Val- 
lambrosa.    If  at  the  former  place  he  can  man- 
age to  make  his  way  through  those  leeches,  the 
straw-girls,  and  those  liars  in  wait,  the  bt'ggan, 
up  to  the  Franciscan  Convent  wheni'C  "through 
optic  glass  the  Tuscan  artist  viewed  the  muun 
ut  evening;,"  he  will  bo  well  rewarded  for  hi« 
pains.    On  the  one  hand,  he  shall  see  the  bogs 
swells  which  nt  hist  enlarge  into  the  crectc4 
cnnincs.    On  the  other,  will  appear  the  central 
valley  of  the  Amo,  from  its  eastern  extremity 
to  the  gorge  of  the  Gonfolina,  picturesque  with 
villas — a  serrated  mountain  margin — and  the 
domes  and  palaces  of  the  capital  of  Tucceuy. 
A  still  higher  satisfaction  awaits  him  twenty 
miles  away,  amidst  the  "thick  leavesof  Vallnm- 
brosa."    With  the  hospitable  convent  to  shelter 
and  feed  him,  and  "  heart  within"  for  climbing 
he  may  thus  6]>end  two  days  worthy  of  beiQ£ 
remembered.    Angrogna  was  a  tragedy — Val- 
himhrosa  is  an  epic.    Miltuu  lives  again  in  the 
statuary  of  these  valleys  and  hills.    What  s}«ak- 
in^' solitudes  !    What  prolific  barretis !  What 
ncropoles  of  nature !    What  stretches  and  va- 
rieties of  view !    Go  up  to  the  Paradiaino  and 
try  your  horizon.    Not  satisfied  with  this,  piea 
up  still  higher  among  the  woods  of  the  Apen- 
nines, and  look  westward  as  far  as  the  gntea  of 
Leghorn.    Under  the  exliilaration  of  the  scene 
commit  the  name  of  some  dear  friend  to  sack 
tree  as  bids  fair  to  honor  the  trust,  and  bear  it 
up  in  the  face  of  tliese  noble  proepecta  te 
centuries.    Then  descend  amidst  driving  smivti 
thankful  for  that  lioisterous  anarchy  of  the  oldea 
time  which  broke  up  the  world  s  dead-level,  and 
gave  you  such  Piitgahs  of  observation  and  en- 
joyment. 

Of  all  Italy  the  most  uninteresting,  in  point 
of  scenery,  is  the  (?am|)a^na.  The  tide  froOl 
Civita  Vecchia  to  liomc  is  us  dO  a^  yhomas 
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A^na.s ;  and  so  are  all  tiM  1l«Minil  aarroiiiid- 

tng9  of  the  Eternal  Citr.  There  is  a  pleasant 
ootlook  from  the  Fincian  over  the  citjr  itMlf— 
of  eoozae,  one  cooM  ne  piodii^oatlf  htm  Um 
sammit  of  St.  Peter's — but,  short  of  Tusculum, 
ngthins  really  attractive  in  Uie  iace  of  tlie 
eomftiy  can  1w  fbnndL  The  lover  of  netnie 
shoald  become  a  lover  of  art  and  of  Ihe  pait 
ere  he  troubles  himself  to  see  Rome. 

One  morning  in  Jannarj  you  awake  without 
•oand  of  obstrepenius  cn(;inc  in  joar  ear.  You 
make  all  haste  U)  the  deck.    Suio  enough  the 
HeUupont  is  making  harbor,  and  you  need  but 
•  flMiee  to  eMore  jou  diet  in  e  him  momentt 
will  open  upon  you  the  chief  ftdmiration  of 
trarelera  and  the  pride  of  Italy.    Never  a  fairer 
luM.  The  weten  aie  sleeping  and  blnihing 
under  the  dawn  as  if  dreaming  of  their  own 
beanty.    Before  you  lies  the  i.sland  of  Capri, 
loft  as  a  bank  of  cloud;),  scumiugly  within  a 
ftirnMmiente*  iieeming,  but  really  more  than 
twenty  miles  nway.     But  where  is  Naples  ? 
Ton  torn,  and  the  whole  delightful  scene,  from 
ytonontofy  lo  promontofj'i  radMe  npon  the 
eye  —  bathing  S frri  i  t  i,  rugged  Ca-steHaiuare, 
smoking  Vesuriu^,  then  a  continuous  street  of 
homes ftrmflei,  etlatt  expending  up  a  hill-dde 
bto  the  capital  of  the  Two  Sicilies,  crowned  by 
a  frowning  cattle,  then  Nii^ida,  Pozzuoli,  Baias, 
Miscnum^ — all  a:i  rich  and  varied  in  tlicir  aspects 
AS  in  classical  associations.    What  a  crescent  I 
How  the  beauty  is  tuned  np  by  the  ruggcdness 
of  the  background,  and  the  cloudy  threat  of  the 
volcano !   How  pioteedngty  the  beentiful  lend 
embraces  the  lovely  watera,  and  how  r  infirliugly 
the  lovetjr  waters  hush  themselves  in  the  bosom 
ofthebeeuttfollendl  SiieheA»nid]eliDrFBr> 
dinand  II. ;  but  stop,  there  comes  the  ineviuble 
pohce  with  his  Majesty's  gracious  pcrmis.*iion  to 
go  sshore.    Prepare  to  run  the  gauuilot  of  the 
cnstom-honae,  hoteUmnners,  and  beggars.  In 
a  few  days  renew,  and  perhaps  cniinnce,  all 
year  pleasures  from  the  Castle  of  St.  Elmo,  the 
height  of  Ceneldoli,  end  the  niid*aeoent  of 
Vesuvius.    Find  scarcely  a  lame  })oint  of  view 
m  the  whole  region.    And  congratulate  the 
tirte  that  ooee  itoddod  tt  with  vU&%  end  filled 
them  annually  with  tfie  magnlfieenoe  of  CMer 
and  his  patricians. 

Bat  it  is  as  a  repobitory  of  an  rather  than  of 
Batonl  heentj  dut  Itefy  prefers  the  greatest 
claims  on  our  attention.  To  be  q  inllfied  to 
jodge  of  these  claims,  it  seems  to  us  that  no- 
Ahig  is  needed  beyond  good  eyes  end  good 
sense.  The  onr-  merit  of  a  copy  is  fidelity  to 
natore.  In  a  iaucy-piecc  the  artist  selects  his 
<Ajeets  end  the  emngement  of  dwni,  end  die 
merit  of  the  work  depends  not  only  on  the 
objects  and  gronpings  being  according  to  nature, 
bat  also  on  thuir  being  fitted  to  jdcasc  or  move 
the  lOoL  It  is  true  that  ditTcrcnt  persons  are, 
to  some  extent,  pleased  and  moved  by  ditlercnt 
things;  but  this  divenity  is  superficial.  Am 
the  immeasureble  gmnile  b  fonnd  underlying 
the  varying  ^<;ils  and  products  of  all  countries, 
so  not  lar  beneath  the  surfisce,  in  all  sound 


minds,  we  reach  the  one  substretnin  of  thoee 
great  principles  of  uiste  which  have  their  foun- 
dation in  essential  human  nature,  it  is  to 
dioie  the  tree  ertlat  eppeels :  not  to  eomethhig 
sjxicial  til  hi.s  own  class,  and  the  few  others, 
who  have  been  able  to  make  a  study  of  art. 
Consequently,  nothing  more  ie  needed  to  e  ea*> 
rcct  jodgment  in  this  field  than  a  really  entire 
and  unsophisticated  mind.  That  mind  may 
be  nu>st  unlettered,  and  quite  unable  to  state 
the  gronnda  of  ita  eonclusiuns,  and  yet>  through 
its  instincts,  come  to  as  decided  and  accurate  S 
result  as  the  most  cultivate  (xmnoisseur.  Thia 
ia  no  new  doetrine. 

*'  A&k  tho  Ewdii, 
Who  Journey*  homewRnl  from  a  vuiiinicr  daj-  « 
l,(.i!g  Ulior,  why,  for^cclfiil  of  his  toiU 
And  (Itio  repose,  be  loiters  to  behold 
Tho  Htinshlne  gleaiiilng,  u  throtigti  amber  doedib 
O'er  ftU  Um  wwtsm  sky.  Foil  seea  1  «e«e 
His  rade  expntiloa  sod  nntittonMl  air, 

Ri  yorul  the-  power  of  IniiKHttge,  will  unfold 
Tho  form  of  bi'autv  Rmllinc  at  hid  heart. 
How  lovely,  lii>»'  riii;jiii:'M:iliii,_;!  —  IIcMT<:n 
In  every  breast  liu  sow  a  IImm  early  aeeds 
Of  l«v«  aad  adsalfatfaB." 

And  siiiiy  tv  hecansa  he  is  more  likely  to  be 
the  oracle  of  these  natural  scutimeats,  we  would 
rather  tehe  the  verdict  of  one  who  hea  hnmglit 
to  the  examination  of  tho  picture,  the  statue, 
and  the  architecture  nothing  but  tho  resources 
of  a  general  culture,  than  his  who  has  super- 
added a  special  tutoring  end  theorising  in  art. 

These  views  relate  to  those  branches  of  tho 
fine  arts  which  address  themselves  to  the  eye, 
but  aeera  epplioehie,  in  e  degree,  to  thet  other 
branch  which  addresses  itself  to  the  enr.  Wo 
must,  however,  speak  of  Italian  mask:  with  dif- 
fidence. DovJideaa  itt  best  apeeimees  ere  to 
be  found  in  the  operas  and  theatres  of  the  capi- 
tals, and  to  these  a  Christian  minister  does  not 
care  to  find  his  way.  But  ho  may  hear  the 
beat  eedesiastical  music ;  and,  eftra  e  travel  of 
some  months  in  all  ports  of  the  country.  \\  ill  find 
himself  in  |)OsscssioD  of  an  opinion  m  respect 
both  to  it  and  the  extent  to  which  mndcnl 
i&s'o.  i~  developed  among  tho  people  at  large. 
The  touriitt  must  eschew  largo  ejqiectationa. 
Griria  end  Koainia  will  not  be  Ibnnd  in  eveij 
hamlet.  Each  street  end  field  docs  not  teem 
with  singing.  Even  the  national  hand-organ 
is  far  from  being  omnipresent.  We  are  confi- 
dent thefe  ta  leaa  strolling  mnno  there  then 
among  ourselvr«i.  nnd  that  you  hear  less  fre- 
quently the  suuuU  of  song  and  instrament  from 
die  dwelltnga.  The  deep  beae  diendngin  wor- 
shiji  is  often  impressive  ;  but  the  eft' c  t  -c-^ms 
rather  attributable  to  the  resonant  structure  of 
the  chnfchea  then  to  eny  power  in  the  per- 
formers. At  the  best  points  you  will  hear  no- 
thing to  suggest  the  possibility  of  such  effects 
as  arc  ascribed  to  the  famous  Miserere  in  the 
Sistine  chapel  the  night  before  Easter.  The 
conceit  in  San  Antonio  Abbate  will  not  wile 
yon  into  forgetfulness  of  passing  time.  Yon 
shall  hear,  widi  aarpriainghanlneasof  heart,  the 
"linked  sn  eer !'.es3  long  drawn  out''  of  the  nuns 
of  the  Trinita  dc  Monti.    The  distant  sirenship 
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of  file  rival  rfslen  of  S.  Cecilia  will  not  draw 

JOT  our  of  your  f-onrsc,  thouph  yoa  neglect  each 
piecautiun  of  the  astute  Ulvsae*.  In  the  Dnomo, 
on  high  fMtiml  daf,  when  llie  curdfnal  prince 
entinoncs  himself  amidst  his  cortege  of  bishops, 
JOO  will  hear  nothing  to  Kond  yoa  away  with 
■ensation  more  elevated  thua  un  appetite  fur 
yoor  dinner.  Even  netropolitan  St.  Peter's 
itsrlf  \^ill  hardly  prove  Orjihean  onntiph  tn  set 
the  rocks  and  trees  of  joar  enthtisiasm  fairly  in 
notioii.  Tet,  aeeordhig  to  Mr.  Mnmj^  advice, 
we  wilt  paiiM  before  echoing  the  common  giowl, 
** There  is  no  more  music  in  Ttnly." 

What  a  wilderness  of  beautiful  painting  and 
eenlpCnre !  The  land  ia  fall  of  churches,  and 
eyery  church  isn  musonm  of  nrt.  I'rivntc  pal- 
aces abound,  and  almost  ever/  palace  has  its 
gallery  open  to  strangers.  And  than  Aon  ate 
the  great  pnblic  galleries,  of  be>«-ildering  extent, 
in  a  perfect  bLize  from  flot>r  to  ceilin;?  with 
the  spoils  of  tiic  CircckH,  of  the  Empire,  and  of 
the  age  of  Leo  X.  The  Ufitti,  the  saperbly 
decorated  Pitti,  the  labyrintliian  Vatican,  the 
Museo  Uorbonico ;  what  traveler  does  not  de- 
spair of  even  the  physical  andnrasee  reqnMte  to 
do  justice  to  their  prodigious  collections !  This 
canvas,  tlioRe  frcscnc<!,  these  mosaics,  these 
busts,  these  has  and  alto  reliefs — is  there  really 
no  end  to  them  f  All  schools  and  times,  in  aU 
stnpps  f'f  prc'iorrntion,  in  nil  nttitiidc^,  expres- 
sions, and  groupings,  are  looking  down  upon 
yon  with  crowded  ranks.  Here  are  Baphaels, 
Domenichinos,  Titians,  Corregios,  Knbcns, 
Vandykes ;  here  the  gods  of  Homer  and  Vir- 
gil, heroes,  emperors,  mingled  with  sjtints,  Ma- 
'donnaa,  Christ  and,  sboddng  to  see,  many  a 
Supreme  Father  himself!  Phidias  and  Pmx- 
iteles  face,  with  miyestic  regard,  Angelo  and 
Canova :  exhumed  inclents,  ftom  Bbwles  and 
Athens,  challengeoomparison  with  modemsfrom 
the  cabinets  of  kings.  What  an  assemblage ! 
Can  it  be  that  these  Italians  have  ever  found 
time  to  be  heroes,  as  well  as  to  pidnt,  and  diisel, 
and  hny  thi.'m  ?  A  vast  variety  ;  and  yet  almost 
every  thing  is  of  a  high  order  of  ment.  Kot 
merelj  this  vase,  whose  restoration  eost  its 
hundred  thousai^  and  that  table  ot  mosaic, 
whose  making  consumed  twice  thnt  sum  and 
twenty  years  of  labor,  and  that  "  gem  of  the 
coneetIon,**periia{ta  sdh  more  costly;  hut  nearijr 
every  member  of  that  multitudinous  rank  and 
file  which  stretches  through  room  after  room. 
Certainly  a  most  interesting  and  brlllianl  dis* 
play !  And  conid  tWO^dlirdb  of  nil  these  treas- 
ures >*o  t!iken  nwftv,  and  some  disastrous  Dutch 
daubs  and  American  cemetery  sculpture  be 
Interspersed  at  Judidons  intervals  among  the 
remainder,  a  still  deeper  impression  would  be 
mode.  Italy  loses  much  with  the  traveler 
whUe  In  the  plethora  of  his  dght-seeing,  from 
An  very  jirofusion  and  nnifonn  exoeUenoe  of 
lier  works  of  art. 

Yet  among  the  excellent  there  are  the  dis- 
tinguishable best.  If  asked  to  point  out  tiioee 
which  in  our  view  deserve  tlie  first  place,  we 
would  begin  with  the  Cathedral  at  Tisa,  and  that 


Westminster  Abbey  of  Fhyrenee,  Santa  Crete. 

The  former  should  detain  one  long  oscillating 
like  Galileo's  lamp,  which  he  sees  suspended 
before  him,  with  isodinmous  movement,  be- 
tween many  most  qieaking  pictures,  all  of  which, 
if  he  trust  his  own  impulses,  will  find  a  plac? 
in  the  tribune  of  bis  art-memory.    The  huter 
has  a  variety  of  exquisite  statuaiy,  wbUk  ks 
will  find  equaled  in  no  chnrcbes  but  St  Join 
of  Late  ran  and  S.  Maria  Moggiore  at  Rome. 
In  the  ehapels  of  these  basilicas  he  will  find  it 
equaled — some  would  say  sorpassed— (  -!•.  ' inlly 
in  those  belonging  to  the  princely  families  Cor- 
sini,  Torlonia,  and  Boighese.    It  is  delightfel 
to  recall  the  mingled  sofoess,  gnee,  and  poaa 
of  some  of  those  sno^vy  marble  forms,  wUeh 
seem  almost  too  delicate  in  their  richness  lobe 
ventured  any  where,  save  in  the  innenuai 
sanctuaries  of  relij^ion.    At  St.  Peter's,  and  ill 
rival  basilica  of  St.  Paul,  just  without  the  city, 
on  the  road  to  Ostia,  may  be  found  a  pordM 
beauty  In  the  magtdllcent  mosdcs  whidi  sdi 
to  tlie  dnrnbility  of  stone  all  the  effect  of  the 
finest  oil  paintings.  What  can  be  more  wondier- 
fnl  than  die  jointing  bits  of  marble  into  those  ta- 
pe rb  portraits  of  the  popes  which  surmount  the 
colonnade  of  the  nave  in  San  Paolo  fiMiri  la 
Mure? 

As  in  an  other  conntriea,  so  In  Italy  die  l«i 

paintings  arc  in  fresco.  Michael  Angelo  de- 
spised all  others.  In  his  house,  in  Florence, 
are  aen  some  of  &e  best  specimens  in  this 
brandli  of  art — as  also  in  that  most  brilliant 
microcosm  of  a  tribune  lately  fitted  up  in  the 
same  city  by  the  Grand  Duke,  in  honor  of  Gofi' 
leo.  The  more  prominent  events  in  the  life  «f 
the  great  philosopher  are  depicted  w  ith  a  won- 
derful beauty,  not  surpassed  on  the  ceilings  of 
tiie  Ducal  palace  itself.  And  frescoes  scucelj 
inferior  to  these  may  be  Ibund  in  all  As  itaUaa 
capitals. 

In  one  of  the  rooms  of  the  Muscom  at  Naples 
can  be  seen  diree  |4eces  of  seulptaie  whldi  an 

of  themselves  sufficient  to  fix  the  celebrity  of 
any  city.  In  them  the  most  recent  and  the 
most  fiimous  ancient  eflbrts  of  At  chisel  art 
brought  into  direct  competition;  and  it  is  hasd 
to  say  which  has  the  advantage.  A  living  art- 
ist represents  Telemachns  beset  by  the  nvpph 
Eneharls  on  Uie  one  hand,  and  by  his  fiMM 
Mentor  on  the  other,  and  on  the  point  of  jield- 
ing  to  the  better  influence.  It  was  a  bold  thiag 
in  that  sculptor  to  allow  his  work  to  take  plaek 
between  the  FinneseToroand  Hercules — two  of 
the  most  renowned  examples  of  Greek  art — but 
the  experiment  has  proved  its  own  rindication. 
The  anxious,  counseling  look  of  tte  sage,  ^ 
princely  and  ingenuous  beauty  of  the  young 
man,  with  the  dawning  firmness  in  his  features, 
and  the  distressed  tenderness  of  the  surpassing 
temptress  who  clings  to  him,  when  shall  we  for- 
get ?  •  It  is  not  so  much  the  beauty  of  the  fig» 
ures  that  channs  you — though  each  seems  per- 
flMst  in  its  kind;  it  is  the  simple  yet  mighty 
Hindering  into  the  marble  of  a  broad  and  in- 
tense individuality  of  soul  ibr  each,  and  jreS  mi 
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individMli^  !n  *  tteto  of  most  entin  tnd  pmt- 

ing  "rai^rt"  with  both  tho  others.  In  this 
difficult  merit  the  Telcmarhus  sooms  to  ns  to 
hare  no  sapcrior.  Each  part  so  pruphcsios  uf 
all  the  rest,  tluit  yon  almost  imngino  that  eome 
CuTier  in  art  could  constnict  the  whole  gro!7f> 
from  it  The  various  expressions  throughout 
Ibe  inxk  aitt  fttaniedj  into  «aeb  other  as  perfectly 
as  thr  marbles  of  th:  finest  mosaic  picture. 
Now  turn  and  see  a  very  different  work — the 
pride  of  Ae  Baflis  «f  Canealla.  Lo^  Dhree  to 
the  act  of  beinf*  fastcnt-d  to  the  boms  of  the 
rampant  bull  of  Citheron  by  the  two  struf^Rling 
loas  of  Antiopo,  who  is  looking  upon  them  i'rum 
the  badtground.  There  is  despair  fat  yoii,  In 
that  crouching  foini  wliich  in  another  moment 
shall  go  tossinj;  wildly  in  the  air!  There  u 
ilonny  grandeur  for  yon,  In  the  action  of  Cbe 

nnimal  just  in  the  act  of  iKiuniliiiK  from  the 
ground  I  Thoife  yonng  men  bracing  themselves 
and  straining  in  ttmovt  evevy  muscle  of  their 
liflieaiid  brawny  forma  to  hold  the  infuriated 
nratTirp — what  an  expression  of  exulM^nuit  vig- 
or and  triamphin,^  ofiurt!  To  sny  thut  the  fa- 
ble is  fiuthfblly  done  into  stono  ia  not  ewwgh. 
The  artht  translates  like  a  great  poet,  not  at 
all  like  a  historian.  And,  indeed,  until  see- 
big  this  group  and  its  two  peers— ihr  the  Her- 
culos  ofGlycori  is  a  work  of  the  «ame  order  of 
merit— we  must  confess  (o  having  bad  a  rcry 
inpeifect  idea  how  nearly  akin  are  the  walks 
of  the  muse  and  tho  sculptor.  It  is  plainly  pos- 
sible to  miike  Iliads  with  tho  mall'*'  r'.nd  the 
chisel— to  how  urittions  against  Catalmu  unt  of 
As  rilent  quarries  of  Oarnra  and  Paros.  From 
many  sculptures,  howerer  hc.iutiTnl,  nnd  on 
grounds  which  you  can  hardly  explain  to  yoar- 
seU^  yon  at  once  reoeive  an  impression  that  ft 
is  only  a  narrow  rungo  of  roprosentutiori  to 
which  tho  artists  arc  equaL  In  the  presence  of 
As  master-pieces  of  the  Mnseo  Epigrafico  yon 
inrtantly  become  awaro  of  art  whose  horiion  is 
nneonfined,  tmd  which  cnn  move  in  nil  direr- 
tioa»  aud  to  all  di^itaaees  with  the  aamo  easy 
and  kingly  footstep. 

It  has  not  been  onr  object  to  state  what  ex- 
smplea  of  art  others  have  roost  commended, 
but  what  made  the  most  impression  on  our- 
selves. But  where  nro  the  works  of  those 
ackoowlcdi^cd  aitist-kings,  Angrlo,  Raphael, 
Bomenichino?  Hare  you  nothiu)?  tn  say  of 
the  I«ast  Judgment  in  the  Sistiiic  <  '  ..ipel  ?  no- 
thing of  the  T!-nr!>:fif^iirati(m  niid  the  Cominii- 
nion  of  St.  Jertjme  ?  Did  you  not  sco  tlio.so 
famous  wonders  of  ancient  art,  the  Venus  de 
Mediri,  the  Knife-Whcttcr,  Niobc  and  her  Chil- 
dren, the  Apollo  Belvedere,  the  Laocoon.  the 
Dyfai|(  Gladiator?  Did  yon  not  see  the  Moses 
of  Ar^:-  1  1.  in  S.  rietroin  Vincoli  at  Rome,  and 
lus  Entombing  of  Christ,  behind  the  high  altar 
of  Ae  eathedntl  at  Florence,  and  his  David,  in 
front  of  the  Palazzo  Veoehio?  Tea,  all.  We 
gn^ed  long*  wo  viewed  them  in  nil  lights;  we 
did  our  best  to  sfo  in  them  the  '"facile  prin- 
eipes;**  but— as  the  truth  must  ho  told  tiioogh 
the  liMTeoa       with  very  indiflbrant 


I  The  Last  Judgment  is  ao  defiued  that  tt  is  im- 

I  possible  to  judge  of  its  original  merit.  The 
*  rest  arc  evidently  fine  works ;  but  we  can  not 
in  conscience  say  more.  We  must  expose  our- 
aelves  by  enying  that  we  |irefter  the  Venus  of 
Tannvsi  to  ihe  Mcdieean.  and  the  America  of 
I'owers  to  the  renowned  Belvedere.  If  this  be 
treason,  let  the  god  of  the  souoding^bow  make 
the  most  of  it!  PerhnpiH,  however,  it  will  ap- 
I  pease  his  wrath  somewhat  to  know  that  we  shed 
I  no  tears  over  the  perishing  flunily  of  the  rival 
I  of  Mother  Latona.  The  slave  whetted  his  knife 
and  wondered,  junt  as  he  has  done  for  centuries ; 
but  our  wonder  remained  dull.  Tho  Gladiator 
lay  in  his  crib  on  the  Capitolino  and  died,  aOf* 
cording  to  Dr.  Bell,  just  as  ho  had  done  for 
centuries;  yet  somehow  our  sluggish  8ympathi(» 
would  not  move  freely,  even  under  the  qulelton- 
ing  int'  q-r  rations  of  Byron.  The  Jewish  Leg- 
islator woro  his  Olympian  nuyesty  and  his  horns, 
quite  aa  of«oId;  and  we  were  awed  neiAer  by 
the  one  nor  the  otlicr.  Yet  these  are  all  really 
nohle  works;  works  to  be  prai-«etl,  works  to  he 
felt,  works  to  live.  It  is  only  that  supreme  and 
eclipsing  merit  nsually  claimed  for  them  which 
wo  found  ourselves  unable  to  di^rnver;  and  so 
were  forced  on  the  somewhat  unpleasant  dilem- 
ma of  iuspeetfng  the  quality  of  onr  own  taste 
or  the  soundness  of  that  overshadowing  reputa* 
tion  eiyqycd  by  some  namoa  in  art  whioh  had 
been  our  ehief  vtveieaee  fifom  ohitdhood. 

The  gveateat  ornament  as  well  as  the  greatest 
disgmce  of  Italy  are  the  r'nirfhes.  Iler  secu- 
lar edifices  have  very  little  arehitecturul  merit. 
We  should  except  the  castle  near  the  molo  at 
'  Na|>les.  and  th:«t  which  overlooks  Moncalieri  in 
imrdinia,  together  with  tho  l>ogc  Palace  at 
Veniee.  The  occupied  paUces  are  very  large 
and  common]  laoo  housci* ;  and  their  Majesties 
of  Sardinia  and  the  Two  Sicilies,  his  lioyal 
Hip'hnesaof  Tttscany,  and  his  Holiness  of  Borne 
mi^ht  be  mortified  to  nee  how  they  are  outdone 
in  tho  matter  of  tasteful  and  brilliant  homes  by 
Home  of  our  wealthy  commoners.  But  wo  have 
nothing  to  compare  wi;)i  the  cliicf  Italian 
chnrche?.  Tn  general  their  exterior  has  little 
to  recommend  it,  but  in  a  multitude  of  cases 
the  interior  is  magniUcent,  not  only  with  paint- 
ings, sculpture's,  and  rare  marldes,  hat  also  with 
just  proi>ortion,  massive  strength,  and  noble 
nrchitccttural  embellishments.  To  ^ese,  in 
their  higher  forms,  add  the  befitting  outwnd 
shrines,  and  we  have  such  cathodrais  as  one 
sees  at  lijme,  Pisa,  Florence,  Venice,  and  Mi- 
lan. By  far  the  most  striking  of  these,  to  our 
view,  h  the  Duomo  of  Milan — tho  mo?t  elab- 
orate, fairy,  poetic  structure  the  world  has  ever 
seen.  Any  attempt  to  describe  it  by  detail 
would  do  it  ;;reat  injnstieo.  TIic  ima;^ination 
muKt  bo  allowed  the  scope  of  a  sweeping  and 
misty  phraseology  in  order  to  rise  to  the  Iwaoiy 
of  this  great  temple.  Just  think  of  a  Gothio 
edificQ  of  white  marble  almost  as  lar^rc  as  a 
smnll  village,  wrought  all  over  as  carefully  ns 
a  statne,  surmounted  hj  a  forest  of  pinnacles, 
and  ahowiqg  on  iu  mere  outalda  a  popuhuioa 
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of  more  than  throe  thousand  gtatacs ;  while 
tbruui^h  the  pictured  twilight  of  the  intcriur 
■weep  mightj  naget  of  odiiaiiis,  •fonod  which 
worship,  in  solemn  pomp,  the  noblest  vistas,  and 
arches,  and  Taultings!  "What  a  pity,"  says 
a  xealous  Protectant,  "that  Papal  mummeries 
diould  have  such  a  sanctuary !  .Still,  I  must 
coIl^l■■.^  thiit  it  would  haixlly  be  less  u  pity  to 
install  iu  it  the  vigorous  simplicity  of  Congre- 
gatioiul  wonhip.  It  oomporta  better  with  the 
smokin;;  censers,  the  re.sjKjnsive  chants,  and  the 
vrhite-robcd  priests  of  the  Old  Dispensation." 

But  cast  away  all  her  architectiual  wonders 
—blot  cat  her  painting  and  sculpture — let  the 
loveliness  and  majesty  of  her  landscapes  disap- 
pear— and  iitill  it^ily  should  be  one  of  the  most 
Interesting  of  all  lands  to  Tialt.  In  no  other 
land,  save  one,  can  our  emotions  Ik?  so  i)ro- 
foundly  stirred  by  associations  with  the  past. 
The  mould  of  high  antiquity  ia  upon  her.  She 
WM  ftNTtnutn  in  poseeising  the  most  various 
and  consninmate  penius  to  record  and  immor- 
talize her  traditiooii  and  her  deeds,  iiur  liter- 
atnn  boooniM  Ibo  tibjoet  of  onr  atody  at  a  time 
when  the  mind  is  just  opening  to  a  perception 
of  literary  merit,  and  when  its  irapreHt>ion3  are 
the  most  enthusiastic  and  abiding.  And  the 
grandeor  of  that  part  which  iha  baa  played  on 
the  stage  of  histor>-  has  never  lK?on  approached. 
Froob  these  causes  there  are  no  secular  events 
which  flU  10  large  a  pUce  In  our  eye,  no  aec- 
ular  characters  which  interest  us  so  stron^^ly,  no 
fictions  of  poets  and  romancin;;  historians  which 
take  so  firm  hold  on  our  fancy,  us  those  which 
belong  to  the  old  liomaa  land,  and  especially 
to  that  urbs  "  lux  orbis  terrarurn  ct  arx  omnium 
gentium."  Sites  bring  us  face  to  face  with 
these  things:  we  feel  the  very  pulse  of  the  past 
upon  ns  when  we  stand  just  where  tho  past  has 
wrought.  Hence  the  principle  of  local  associ- 
ation must  do  more  for  Italian  travel  than  for 
ony  other.  From  the  Alps  to  Spartivcnto  it 
will  be  one  long  thrill  to  the  scholar.  Nor  need 
it  be  a  fruitless  excitement.  It  may  be  of  great 
service  in  stimnbtin^  both  bis  intelleetoal  and 
IDoral  being ;  and  if  ho  can  succeed  in  convey- 
ing his  impressions  to  othcr>,  of  similar  service 
to  them.  Let  the  heart  only  be  right,  and  it 
■hall  qnkkan  sympathy  with  what  is  truly  great, 
pivc  new  force  to  an  honest  ambition,  and  bring 
iiomo  the  moral  of  Italy  with  redoubled  effect. 
Nowhere  do  we  moralise  ao  effbetiveiy  on  an 
event  as  at  the  spot  wlierc  it  transpired. 

So  one  would  reason :  and  we  know  that 
many  a  traveler  in  Italy  has  expressed  himself 
as  holding  almost  eontinnoas  historic  and  clas- 
sic jubilee.  What  was  your  experience?  Is 
it  really  su  much  to  feel  that  your  foot  is  press- 
ing the  dasi  trodden  by  TuUy — that  your  prow 
i?!  dividing  the  same  wave  that  was  vexed  by 
the  galleys  of  Uanuibal  ?  Yes,  it  is  a  grand 
Uung.  We  advise  every  one  who  can  to  try  it. 
If  lilw  onffMlveS)  ho  will  find  it  better  than  pic- 
tnrcs  ami  more  rousing  than  catlicdrals.  And 
this  is  really  ihc  plain  of  ^iarcngo,  and  this  the 
veiy  dnst  aoaked  If  the  long-wavering  balUel 


On  that  mound  stood  the  First  Consal,  and 
yonder  rested  the  Utter  of  Melas.  Just  to  ths 
right  of  that  aged  irfive  was  made  tin  bnt  nll^ 

and  along  this  line  of  landmarks  swept  to  ths 
charge  the  fresh  squadrons  of  Dessaix.  Se« 
yon  field-comer — there  went  down  tiie  chief 
Austrian  banner.  See  you  that  group  of  pets- 
ants  at  their  labor — near  by  broke  the  noMe 
cavahry  of  Klsnitz.  Heaps  on  heaps,  mwt^gltil, 
shrieking,  ghastly,  layman  and  steed  over  ihe» 
green  wheat-fields — all  tho  greener  Ibr  tts  ai^ 
fiuent  blood  drank  on  that  day. 

Can  it  be  that  we  are  threading  the  very  dtj 
where  Columbus  first  saw  the  light?  Itwsih 
that  sparkling  roadstead  that  he  dipped  borish 
oar ;  along  these  precipitous  streets  went  lui 
sports ;  and  along  tlMm  too,  for  many  a  d^, 
went  his  maturing  face  of  intrepid  thoei^ 
From  yon  heights,  now  bristling  with  fortifies- 
tions,  has  he  often  looked  wistfully  away  towsrd 
a  west  of  still  more  impregnable  aspect;  jsl 
little  dreaming  that  it  wdiiM  be  for  him  to  open 
there  a  continent  from  which  would  issoe  nuay 
a  pilgrim  to  tread  the  palaees,  and  many  a  uk 
to  whiten  tho  harbor  of  bis  native  Genoa.  It  is 
said  the  citizens  have  just  recognized  their  il- 
lustrious countryman  by  a  monument ;  and  ii 
we  pass  down  this  Strada  Balbi,  gay  wiA  4b 
white  Fcarfs  of  beautiful  maidens,  wc  nm^f  «oon 
come  to  it.    Here  it  is — an  exquisite  Uitle  nuu- 
ble  house,  with  an  inseription,  fresh  fren 
chisel,  and  in  the  centre  of  the  piazza  a  pcdestsl 
nearly  ready  for  its  statue.    We  salute  tbee, 
Christopher  Columbus,  Sire  of  half  the  world! 
and  have  thy  countrymen  become  great  £sew^ 
erers  too,  and  know  at  last  that  they  are  more 
honored  in  thee  than  iu  ail  their  Doges  aad 
Dories  r 

"  Sasso  di  Dante** — the  spot  where  the  po^ 
sat  to  watch  the  rising  cathedral !    Despite  this 
piercing  wind  we  too  would  sit  down  and  look 
as  through  his  eyes,  wen  U  not  that  enriooi 
Time  has  taken  the  scat  away.    But  it  is  only 
a  few  steps  to  the  Baptistiy — "  my  beautifol  Sl 
Jobn**-Huid  we  will  go  in  and  see  when  In 
broke  the  fimti  in  bis  eagerness  to  save  the 
child ;  then,  passing  a  square  and  a  street,  ws 
will  turn  op  that  close  of  a  Via  Hicciarda  Is 
No.  688.    It  is  the  house  where,  six  hundred 
years  ago,  that  dusky-winged  eagle  was  fiedged, 
and  first  essayed  his  stormy  flights.    This  vsn 
door^l,  whence  we  take  up  ^bla  ofivn  lisf  fr 
memorial,  was  worn  away  in  part  by  his  foot. 
One  morning  he  came  forth  and  looked  up 
gloomily  to  these  casements  for  the  last  tiasa 
He  was  n  banished  uatt.    Bnt  tbey  oonld  net 
banish  his  thoughts;  and  thc<>«  returned  aai 
lingered  around  every  familiar  featore  of  Ml 
borne,  and  cursed  wlib  strange  UttnaMi  VI 
enemies  who  kept  him  from  it.    Fires  within 
and  fires  without ! — no  wonder  thou  wcrt  con- 
sumed, Dante  Alighieri  I    Not  for  tfaj 
though  nnltipiied  by  all  diy  fiuM 
have  thy  sore  an'l  tempestuous  heart !  ^  ^ 

Along  the  base  of  Arcetri,  aad  up  thia  <0M|I 
lane  to  the  lop  of  the  hOL   It  is  nat  tm&Sm 
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■ee  ihb  loir  wwwr  with  itobrotonttaeea.  Toa-| 

der  is  a  ninrh  nmrr  pirturvsqao  object,  which  we 
could  bare  reached  with  half  the  trouble.  True ;  i 
Imt  thftt  it  not  tiie  ObMrrmtoix  of  OsIOeo.    It  I 
is  merely  the  thing  men  call  a  palace,  which  a 
plenty  of  money  and  a  few  maaona  and  nphol- 
sterers  can  famish  at  any  time.  From  the  sum- 
mit of  this  humlilc  atntetiire  was  doae  tho  lint 
real  sculing  of  the  heavens.    Wc  fancy  we  sec 
«  rude  tube  pointioj;  through  the  twilight,  from 
that  window,  upon  the  creMOOt  Voniu;  and, 
now  that  the*  evening  star  has  set,  stretchin;;  its 
diH&y  Ikie  toward  satellited  J upiter ;  and,  ouw 
tint  the  nuxm  is  up,  peering  curiou&ly  upon  iu 
somred  orb.    At  last  it  is  the  gray  dawn.  A 
r?n?rahle  man  emerges  from  that  postern,  and 
Imrrieji  away.    What  hinders  us  from  follow- 
ing?   Down  the  lane,  a  tnm  to  the  loft,  and 
nrnr  i^wiftly  aloii;;  the  street — for  it  is  well  to 
aroid  the  early  peasant,  with  hU  keen  scent  for 
tbe  Uadc  eit.   In  this  house  he  diseppewred. 
A  Tcry  rcspfct.iMc  and  comfortable  homo — a 
phikMophcr  could  ask  no  better.    Would  that 
we  dare  eater!  IfiltonhiioaelfbgtieBt  here  Just 
now.    Presently  the  sage  will  bo  rehearsing  the 
success  of  last  night  to  ean  more  liberal  than 
those  of  the  ghostly  fathers  of  the  Holy  Office. 
**He  is  more  than  evcrCoperaican ;  ho  is  quite 
»are  of  the  libration ;  he  thinks  he  has  the  se- 
cret of  the  longitude."    And,  perhaps,  in  the 
ItA  oTconseioas  adtievement,  and  in  piesenoe 
of  that  gen  ^ruiH  Kji.jlish  sympiithy,  he  will  al- 
most be  able  to  anticipate  the  middle  of  the 
niaeteenth  centory,  and  read  in  lafge  eharaelers 
ujion  his  honsB  "Casa  di  Galileo,"  and  see 
many  a  tra>elcr  pausing  reverently  before  his 
sepalchred  duit  in  the  church  of  the  Holy  Cross. 

"  £t  qua  tunta  fuit  Romam  tibi  cauM  vidcn- 
di."  Certainly  not  her  church  :s  and  scnrlct 
hierarchy,  ^or  was  it  her  galleries  of  art,  so 
fHBooi  and  so  admirahle.  It  was  chiefly  to  hold 
con\ierse  with  the  spirit  of  Old  Rome,  through 
W  dost  and  crumUUog  monuments.  Uence, 
not  for  thee,  renowned  St.  Peter's  t  nor  fbr  thee, 
0  Vatican !  shall  we  set  out  this  morning.  No- 
thing U'i-i  than  the  Tiber,  and  the  Capitolino, 
ani  ihe  Furum,  and  the  Appian  Way,  will  sat- 
bfyin  So  sally  we  forth.  Mow  for  snch  a  day 
U  comM  to  the  Roholiir  hut  once !  Now  Khnl! 
the  hours  till  dark  go  triumphing,  like  some 
oomed  geaemil,  witih  a  train  of  eapttre  awes, 
and  thrills,  and  leapings  of  heart  a?  lon;:j  as  tlio 
Aarelian  wall !  And,  first  of  all,  let  us  pay  our 
dotf  to  thee,  O  Father  Tiherl  So  away,  nn- 
til  at  hM,  by  hook  and  by  crook,  here  wo  are, 
on  the  bank  of  a  small,  muddy,  swift  stream. 
This  is  not  the  object  of  our  search — of  course 
it  is  not.  StiH  it  is  yellow,  and  the  books  tell 
us  of  but  one  stream  in  the  city,  and — we  pro- 
tost  if  there  is  not  the  very  island  ship  of  Livy  I 
Wen,  Old  Tiber,  If  we  nrast  confess  to  a  little 
disappointment,  thou  art  yet  mnro  to  tt  t!i  n\ 
tan  Missiasippts.  We  dip  our  hand  in  thee,  and 
*^oagh  it  be  none  the  cleaaer>-^eel  as  though 
*«  had  touched  the  great  men  who  dwelt  within 
hearing  of  tl^  mnnnon.    Thon  sawest  these  | 


I  seven  hilb  wlien  they  wen  as  silent  and  hare  as 

any  We«itorn  wild.  Thou  sawest  the  roliher-ham- 
let,  the  ftriii  ruile  wall  of  Romolos,  the  kingdom, 
the  republic,  the  empire,  and  tlie  Chnich  creep* 
ing  on  and  away  from  thy  side ;  and  thy  u  nvc 
has  darkened  with  the  daily  shadows  of  consuls, 
genertUs,  orators,  patriots,  whose  names  now  stir 
ambitioa  like  a  trumpet.  Horatius  Coeles !  A 
few  further,  and  we  oupht  to  see  in  the 

low  water  the  foundations  of  ttic  Tons  bublicius. 
Yea,  there  they  are,  where  they  have  lain  ever 
since  that  white  day  when  the  hero  held  the  foe 
iu  play  till  tlio  ringing  axes  hud  douo  their  work, 

"And  a  lonj;  aliout  of  triumph 
lio*e  from  Xh'  '.mll'^.  "f  i: h.il-, 
As  to  tb«  bigh«*t  turiet-U(|Mi 
Was  dsAsd  ths  jMaw  torn." 

No  tnrrctcd  walls  look  down  on  n.s  now;  bat 
still  we  ^I'f  that  tlic  chief  ruins  of  the  ancient 
city  can  not  be  far  distant.  Is  not  th^t  the  Pal- 
atine t  And,  a  little  further  to  the  left,  do  we 
not  sec  the  Tarj>oi:m  Kock,  and  almost  Manlius 
himself  in  mid  process  of  that "  leap  which  cores 
allamUtionf"  Not  a  nwnent  longer  for  thee, 
brave  captain  of  the  gate  I  We  must  away  to- 
ward the  spot  where  every  particle  of  dust  is 
monumental,  only  stopping  for  an  instant  to 
look  in  at  this  Cloaca  Maxima  of  the  Tarquina, 
and  pluck  a  leaf  ncnr  this  spring  Mheru  Cantor 
and  I'oliux  were  Keen  watering  their  horses  after 
thehattleof  LaheRegilhia.  The  plot  thiekens. 
We  are  nuiving  just  under  tlie  eminence  on 
wiiich  is  strewed  all  that  remains  of  the  palaces 
of  the  (Taesara.  Immediately  in  front  appean 
a  triplet  of  decaying  columns.  Where  can  it 
be  but  in  the  Old  Forum  ?  The  forum,  sure 
enough!  with  hero  a  single  shaft ;  before  us  the 
fa^iide  of  a  temple ;  on  our  left  the  Capitolino, 
overhanging  a  large  group  of  ruins;  on  our  right 
a  succession  of  arches;  and  beyond  all,  and 
above  aU,  and  more  than  all,  what  sniely  is  the 
imperial  Colosseum.  lo  triumphe  1  Now  rules 
the  Past  trota  her  shattered  nm.  Now  shont- 
est  thon,  O  heart,  as  we  pace  np  and  down 
this  eloquent  dust!  Now  what  choiring  and 
exulting  of  long  sleeping  memories  and  enthu- 
siasms, as  we  tiy  to  fill  up  the  broken  outline 
of  monnmente  and  decipher  insrriptions;  as  we 
take  our  wnr  nnder  triumphal  arches  utul  nero« 
gladiatorial  arenas;  as  we  frown  on  the  rope- 
making  in  the  Basilica  of  Constantine,  and  the 
surpliecd  procession  pasiing  through  the  Anto- 
nine  Portico;  as  we  descend  into  this  excava- 
tion white  with  dtsoomlfoed  maihles,  and  ascend 
to  the  site  of  that  Senate-house  where  so  long 
sat  the  majesty  of  the  iioman  peope !  Do  wo 
dream?  Lo,  crowds  of  patrons  and  clients! 
See  the  dignity  of  Conscript  Fathers  sweeping 
by !  Hark  to  the  hum  of  the  thirty  tribes  met 
in  swarming  Comitia !  Watches  the  censor,  ve- 
toes the  tribnne,  hastens  the  dictator  to  see  that 
the  republic  receive  no  detriment.  Along  the 
Via  Sacra  filleted  white  oxen  are  being  led  to 
the  altars  of  Jupiter  CapitoUnna.  Stand  aside ! 
here  come  the  lictOfB  with  their  fiuces,  clearing 
I  the  waj  for  a  Tarqain,  a  oonsnl,  a  deoemrir,  an 
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imperatort   What  tnunp  is  that?   A  herald 

da«hcs  in  with  news,  fnmi  the  lo^zions  in  Brit- 
ain, of  new  victories.  What  tramp  is  that?  A 
Teteran  cohort,  fteA  fton  the  Enphiatei,  comes 
luroadly  hone,  beadtaig  aloft  the  all-conquering 
eagle,  to  rojioso  npon  its  laurels.  A  troop  of 
Dacian  gladiators  on  their  way  to  the  Flavian  ! 
an^  see  bow  the  people  are  finwUng  their  shops, 
and  the  maijistratcs  their  porticoes,  and  the  sen- 
ators their  palares,  to  follow!  Let  us  fall  into 
this  stream  of  togas.  Tier  upon  ttor— itlnetj 
tliuiisund  5pcctutor9 — brave  Goths  «iBV*''g  on 
the  bedabbled  sands,  with  the  8word  pausing  at 
each  throat.  Shall  thej  live?  Nol  says  the 
ieree  popnlar  thmnh^  and  all  ia  over. 

Leaving  the  amphitheatre,  wo  puss  between 
the  Celian  and  Aventiae,  by  the  baths  of  Cara- 
calla  and  the  tomb  of  the  Scipios,  into  the 
Appian  Way.  Right  hand  and  left,  at  Fancy's 
liiddinj:.  the  profuse  ruins  of  miles  start  up  into 
noble  sepulchres,  and  between  thum  llurucc  and 
hii  flriende  are  driving  gajrlf  to  Brnndnmiun. 
A  nicnny;e  of  Numidian  lions  on  their  way  to 
the  Circus  Maximus  I  Proconsuls  going  meet 
proconsals  returning.  Some  Ihst  young  Fabian 
dashing  alont;  to  Baite  is  acrosted  by  some  fiMt 
young  Claudian  dashing  along  to  the  capital. 
Steeds  strangely  caparisoned ;  stranger  chariots ; 
promenading  Bnnnmele  and  Hashes  in  togas ; 

couriers,  procurators,  qute.Btors,  prefects  in  route 
tat  the  provinces ;  all  bear  us  company  as  \vc 
peas  along:  though  men  wlio  see  with  eyes 
only  would  discern  naught  save  a  mined  street, 
through  which  pace  three  musing  barbarians. 
What  are  these  ?  Two  mounds  just  beyond  the 
fifth  mile-etone— ah,  friend  Uvf,  we  remem- 
ber! These  arc  the  tombs  of  the  Horatii  and 
Curatii;  and  here  is  their  battle-field.  Say 
nothing,  yc  Niebhnrs— we  will  have  notiiing  to 
do  with  your  provoking  skepticism.  The  com- 
bat toolc  place,  took  place  just  here,  and  we  will 
even  sit  down  over  the  dust  of  the  heroes  and 
see  the  thing  all  done  again  till  w«  have  fUth- 
fully  alleged  that  nltinale  naeonof  tmrelfltt— 
a  sandwich. 

It  has  nonr  heen  onr  lot  to  stmid  oo  many 
a  spot  to  which  groat  events  havn  given  their 
kingly  anointing.  In  this  very  neighborhood 
we  have  conversed  with  numerous  scenes  steeped 
in  the  hrightest  poetry  of  veeofd  and  tndliien. 
And  yet  not  till  this  moment  has  our  enthusi- 
asm reached  its  meridian,  at  a  point  more  sUr^ 
ring  to  a  Christian  heart  dian  tiie  nd&st  lNittle> 
field  of  old  heroes,  more  touching  and  delight- 
ful than  the  choirest  spot  to  which  profane  poet 
has  given  flowing  immortality.  Wretched  Poz. 
snoUI  We  are  dismayed  at  thf  aqnalor  and 
beggary?  We  arc  almost  pulled  in  pieces  by 
thy  importunate  guides  and  sellers  of  antiqui- 
ties 1  But  who  eonld  not  endure  fhr  worse 
things  for  the  sake  of  standing  hard  by  the  spot 
which  the  dretu  Apostle  of  the  Gentiles  first 
hallowed  with  his  foot  in  Italy  ?  It  must  be  bo- 
low  the  present  water-line.  The  Sempeon  is 
under  water  ;  out  in  yon  clear  depths  you  could 
see  the  careless  anchors  dragging  npon  the  pil- 


lars of  villas  and  temples  which  the  gnissl 

subsidence  of  the  land  has  madn  the  bottom  cf 
the  sea.    Perhaps  it  was  near  that  small  fifb> 
ing-boat  that  the  galley  first  toadied  siiaM. 
Some  soldiers  descended.    Then  came  a  venaw 
able  man  whose  mighty  intrepidity  and  ferror 
of  mien  were  only  exceeded  by  it*  sanciity. 
He  sank  upon  his  knees  in  gratefnl  acknowtedg^ 
ment.    The  nulc  s(ddicrs  looked  on  with  rrvtr- 
cnce ;  with  reverence  looked  on  a  little  grwip 
of  Christians,  waiting  to  greet  and  entntdi 
the  prisoner  of  the  Lord.    Seven  <]ay.«  he  $pest 
here—  drinking  in  the  beanty  of  these  lundsrapf* 
then  sparkling  with  taste  and  wealth  as  the  im- 
perial  Brighton— perhaps  treading  Oovghlfldl^ 
over  all  this  storied  district  which  wc  are  now 
exploring;  pausing  before  this  amphitheatre  of 
Nero,  thb  temple  of  Secq^  this  vflls  of  Cieeie 
then  entire ;  extending  Us  walks  as  far  as  thii 
Lucrinelake.  this  submerged  Latin  Sodom,  tbfK 
Klysian  Fields  with  their  tombs,  this  ATcraiu 
hidden  in  its  bnlEen  crater,  and  etven  tUs 
Cumcon  arch  whence  wc  look  down  on  tk^' 
landing  of  .^neas  and  his  Trojans.    And  per. 
haps,  too,  he  passed  along  by  this  knreljr  ids 
where  Brutus  and  Cicero  held  lost  coofcrencSi 
to  the  grotto  of  Posilipo,  and  at  last  looked  up 
to  this  tomb  where  reposed  the  ashes  of  Yiigil. 
Paul  was  a  Christian  apostle  on  his  waj  to  Ike 
month  of  the  lion  ;  doubtless  his  cliiof  ■ 
here,  as  elsewhere,  was  concern  for 
wholly  given  to  idolatiy.   Bnt  Paul  was  slim  a 
man  of  scholarly  accomplishment,  and  far  fron 
being  insensible  to  the  charms  of  historic  and 
classic  association;  and  wc  may  believe  (bat 
his  example  does  not  eondemn  as  ii^  wlnlB  d^ 
i  ploring  the  blindness  of  the  past  and  the  apostss? 
of  the  present,  we  indulge  some  enthusiasm 
the  sight  of  scenes  anrand  whfcli  genlne  mi 
achievement  have  cast  tfieir  ncUeft  Anion 
embellishment. 

Onr  task  a]ij)roaches  its  end.    Amidst  mndl 
to  please  there  is  also,  of  coorm,  mneh  Ittt 
is  flttcd  to  distress  the  Protestant  in  a  course 
of  Italian  travel.    What  heightens  the  paiafiii 
impression  is  the  apiicanuiee  of  a  Jenp 
ccrity  and  devout  faith  among  the  masses  hi 
their  disastrous  religion.    We  know  that  men 
whose  opinion  is  entitled  to  the  highest  respect 
have  penoaded  themselves  that  this  appannAi 
i.H  unrelial)le,  and  in  large  degree  the  natural 
tribute  of  fear  to  an  armed  intoleranoB..,^ 
maylMBO.   We  would  not  preamnt  to  ii^iilk 
dissent.   Still,  it  must  be  confessed  that  if  tUni 
acting  that  we  see  every  where  in  the  churches, 
it  is  wonderfully  good  acting.    It  piDdaoesjU 
the  eflhet  of  nature  on  an  uhemm 
on  his  guard — especially  when  such  intcrcoflm 
as  a  traveler  will  have  with  the  peoi 
assure  Um  that  the/  mm  immlil^i 
honm^  and  general  mulimai  of 
corresponding  cla-^sos  among  onrselvea.  Hf 
discouraged.    Can  not  he  reassure  Kim^tf 
turning  his  attention  from  the  peopte.  tMr 
leaders  ?    A  free  cm  verse  with  the  eedcsiaatirs 
is  not  possible — he  can  not  persowdl|f^ 
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the  mystery  of  ilieir  livr^  •  but  rcrlalnly  these 
•aiabloi  decorous,  anU  iutcUigcot-lookiiig  gen- 
tlemen in  bkdc  miiform,  vrbom  ho  iimm»m  m  fn- 
qoeotlj  ia  the  streets,  do  not  seem  likely  to 
Buke  speedy  shipwreck  of  the  xeligious  tfttem 
orer  which  the/  preside. 

NOSKS. 

A DESIDERATUM  in  i^iento  is  the  imluct- 
ive  anolTBis  of  what  history  records,  physi- 
ognomists agree  upon,  and  literature  iUustrntcs 
in  legard  to  the  human  no^e.  Coi^ectturcs, 
aateHo^  and  fiwts  we  have  tn  almndaiice,  but 
they  are  not  adequately  classified  unJ  Jigestcd. 
When  Judith  arrayed  herself  for  conquest,  she 
put  a  jewel  in  her  nose.    The  roost  renuurfcable 
aiOBeiehs — the  Emperor  Charles  and  William 
of  Oranfre,  for  instance — had  enplc-like  noses. 
1  he  ancient  writers  describe  the  play  of  charac- 
ter a*  InAeated      the  iise  and  inlieetion  of 
ttif'  nostrils.    Ovid  was  nnmcd  Nnso  from  nn  i  x 
ercscence  on  bis  proboscis;  a  gilded  nose  «iih 
a  bruen  name  deiignalet  one  €>f  Oxford**  nott 
renowned  colleges ;  Cowper's  only  recorded  law- 
case  is  "  Nose  va.  Eyes satire,  and  a  sharp  none 
vtn  equivalent  in  Horatian  philosophy,  nud 
the  rhiaoeoratic  was  a  classic  appoUativo ;  the 
(.ireek*  dr<pi8<?d  u  flat  tioso,  nnd  Moses  dpinripd 
it  a  permanent  obstacle  to  sacerdotal  dignity. 
■*He  b  lestored  to  eoelety,**  coinplaoenti/  ex- 
chimed  u  surpeon  who  had  manufactured  nn 
admirable  nose  for  ono  of  bis  patients.  Pointed 
umI  extreicitief  are  inetinctiTely  regarded  as 
proofs  of  a  fux-Iikc,  prvinj;,  and  mischievous 
tendency.  When  Socrates  was  called  a  sot  on 
accoant  of  his  nose,  ho  acknowledged  its  lan- 
googe  was  n  truo  index  to  his  natnral  character ; 
one  Dr.  Geddes  wrote  a  trpatise  on  No.scolojy  ; 
Uoomoath  called  the  nose  "  the  seat  of  reputu- 
tfon;'*  and  in  HndibrM  a  **enp|denienlar  chm 
ii  reco^niized.  Intcmpemnrc  nnd  lust  write  their 
degrading  signs^  scorn  her  vulgar  sneer,  anger 
bw  swdMng  wiatb,  sleep  bet  onconwlons  fes- 
piration,  pride  her  solemn  cnn'e,  and  bluod  its 
graduated  refinements — on  or  through  this  plow, 
•  forerunner,  facial  herald,  handle,  arch,  or  cIo- 
gant  demonstrator  of  character  and  channel  of 
life— the  nose !    Yet  with  these  ami  n  thousand 
other  offices  and  meanings,  common  parlance 
tmtts  the  nose  with  eontempt. 

A  cinder  in  the  eye  or  n  mt  lip  excites  com- 
niiieration,  but  an  accident  to  tlie  nose  pro- 
toketalaogb.  ^'Follow  your  noser  tethe  watch- 
word to  impertinent  ciceroni,  and  to  be  *'  led  by 
the  nose"  a  synonym  for  imbecility.  •*  Noue  out 
of  joint"  is  the  approTed  phrase  for  discomfiture. 
When  a  man  la  too  plebeian  for  a  challenge,  and 
too  insignificnnt  »o  f>o  flogged,  the  approved 
tnethod  of  puauhmcnt  is  to  tweak  his  nose, 
"in  lUt  the  vUlain^t  note r  Is  the  lowest  of 
threats.  To  turn  up  the  nose  at  a  thing  8u;:>jc'its 
contempt  too  small  for  indignation  i  to  lay  one 
tngnr  on  the  nose,  or  gyrate  all  Ibar  with  the 
thumb  fur  a  piTot,  are  vulgar  comic  gestures: 
ud  thus  this  feature,  by  uiiivors  il  consent,  is 
iWOciated  with  the  ridiculous  and  the  ignoble 


phases  and  fonns  of  life.  Why  is  this?  Part- 
ly, because  occupying  the  centre  of  the  physiog- 
nomy, and  being  the  most  prominent  point  there* 
in,  its  least  singularity  breaks  up  the  harmony 
of  the  whole  ;  partly,  because  it  is  the  most  pass- 
ive yet  ostentatious  of  the  features ;  and,  finally, 
becanse  its  character,  being  indicated  by  form— 
without  mobility  like  the  mouth,  and  changes 
of  tint  and  size  like  the  eye — has  a  certain  fixed 
emphesb  which  provokee  attention.  Hence 
tb«'v  nrt'  fortunate  M-hoso  noses  have  an  average 
type,  aud  uo  special  mould,  wheroby  they  escape 
semtinf.  Lord  Brongham*s  vast  mental  actiT- 
ity  does  not  save  his  peculiar  nose  from  com- 
ment and  caricature ;  and  the  greatest  beaoQr 
of  court  or  bower  is  reduced  to  a  prosuc  lovel 
by  a  snore,  a  enlrel,  or  n  FneoKC. 

I'alev  cites  the  nnsal  fmietiou  in  respiration 
as  ono  of  the  most  beantiful  provisions  for  in- 
iknt  Ufe,  breathing  being  thus  seemed  dnfing 
'ha  act  uf  nutrition.  Napoleon  said  he  chose 
men  with  large  noses  for  responsible  stations  be- 
came lOuf  allowed  free  and  full  inhalation,  and 
thereby  kept  the  brain  cool  and  clear.  In  vo- 
calism  and  oratory  the  nose  is  an  essential  cle- 
ment of  success  ;  it  was  large  in  Cuoke,  and  is 
often  wide  at  the  top  and  wings  in  great  sing- 
ers. Space  >>etwrrn  t!ie  eyes,  which  is  filled  by 
the  upper  extremity,  according  to  phrenologists, 
indleatei  the  organ  of  fbrm,  or  power  of  correct* 
ly  jndfjinp  local  distance  and  conditions:  itwaa 
remarkably  wide  in  Washington's  bead.  CSor- 
emenr  Morris,  who  was  one  of  the  most  lmpfesft> 
ivo  elocutionists  of  our  revolutionary  era,  hud 
a  prominent  and  expansive  nose,  which  gave  a 
sonorous  emphasis  to  his  voice.  In  those,  nnd 
like  iastaneei^  the  feature  assimilates  with  char- 
nr?er,  nnd  harmonizes  witli  the  whole  form  aud 
pliysiogiiomy.  But  there  are  cases,  sometimes 
inesistibty  eomle,  where  the  rerene  is  tlie  case. 
Some  people  hnTo  noses  iv^nrh  look  ns  if  they 
did  nut  belong  to  their  wearers,  nnd  seem  al- 
ways trying  to  be  got  rid  of.  Incomplete,  one* 
sided,  eccentric  individuals  thus  give  nn  uneasy 
or  ludicrous  impression  by  the  shape  or  relation 
of  their  nof^. 

The  phyKln;;nomi9ts  arc  more  confident  in 
their  speculations  on  this  than  In  repard  to  all 
the  other  features  ;  and  although  many  discrep- 
ancies ocenr,  they  agree  on  certain  pdnte-^ae, 

for  instance,  tliat  a  hirgc  nose  usually  marks  su- 
periority. Lavatcr  calls  the  nose  the  "  seat  of 
derision.**  He  nys  a  beanlifnl  one  is  never 
found  in  a  countenance  otherwise  ugly  ;  auJ  it 
is  wiih  him  "an  abutment  of  the  brain,"  and, 
like  the  arch  in  Gothic  buildings,  the  essential 
feature.  When  the  curve  begins  near  the  fora- 
head,  as  in  Wellington's,  ability  to  command  is 
indicated ;  the  rectilinear  belong  to  those  who 
can  both  ael  and  fuflbr  well.  **  I  hare  never," 
declares  this  wTitcr,  "  seen  a  nose  with  a  broad 
back  that  did  not  belong  to  an  extraordinary 
man,  lodi  ai  Swift,  Cnsar  Borgia,  Titian,  etc 
Small  nostrils  are  an  indubitable  si^n  of  unen- 
terj'ri-^inp  timidity  ;  t)ie  open,  breathing  nostrils 
oi  seusibility.    liic  i>utch  are  seldom  blessed 
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vr\rh  handsomn  nosc<?  and  he  adds,  that  "all 
Qglj,  turned-up  ones  do  not  denote  foltjr of 
wlueh  latter  trnth  Soontet  mui  Boerliav»  an 
notable  illu8tmtion.«. 

A  later  and  more  analytic  writer*  finds  in- 
flnita  tbadea  of  meaning  in  the  shape  and  rize 
€f  the  nose.  The  fir»t  ridge,  just  above  the  top, 
according  to  his  obsenration,  is  the  sign  of  self- 
defense,  and  is  large  in  controversial  men,  and  in 
tiba  bona  and  rhiaoeenw.  Bjr  die  length  of  tbe 
nose,  from  the  root  do'vnwarr!  nt  a  ripht  angle, 
be  estimates  the  tendency  to  suspicion ;  and 
imitation,  correspondence,  and  comparison  are, 
in  his  theory,  illustrated  bj  the  noso.  Wheth- 
er wc  acquiesce  in  such  details  of  nasal  lan- 
guage or  not,  there  is  no  donbt  that  general 
force  of  character  U  aasociated  with  a  certain 
strengtfi  i'l  this  feature  ;  a  broad  arch,  so  com- 
mon aniOQg  the  Jews,  is  a  well-established  sign 
of  aeqnlslthrenesa ;  even  in  PrankUn  It  Olns- 
tratcs  flic  economical  instinct  so  fam'nr-lr  rra- 
bodied  in  Toor  iiichard."  There  is  something 
ineaistibly  piquant  in  a  prcuy  woman's  noae 
when  slightly  retroussez.  Bow  much  of  the 
classic  beauty  of  young  Augustus  is  derived  from 
the  straight  line  and  delicate  pn)|>ortiori!i  of  the 
nose  in  the  fkrorite  clasrie  bui^t  f>o  like  Kapo- 
Teon  1  In  those  minute  portraits  which  modem 
liistorians  and  novelists  love  to  draw,  tbe  de- 
aeriptiea  of  this  featnre  Is  made  ilgnUcaat  and 
more  distinct,  became  lew  complex  than  that 
of  any  other. 

We  take  op  an  instant  and  decided  Impres- 
sion from  this  item  in  the  catalogue  raUomie  of 
the  face ;  identifying  the  Roman  and  aquiline 
nose  with  high  binh  or  iutcUcciual  vt^^or,  the 
snnbwith  plebeians,  the  Bardolph  with  grossness, 
the  retrmistcz  with  fun,  the  flexible  nostril  with 
feeling,  tbe  broad  with  courage,  and  the  indent- 
ed vHd^  sensitiveness ;  a  botde  nose  b  inevita- 
!>ly  attached  to  a  sot,  a  sharp-pointed  one  with 
a  keen  lawyer,  and  a  WeUingtonian  with  aris- 
tocracy. Who  ever  thinks  of  Tbadcetaj  with- 
out in  his  mind's  eye  bebalding  what  one  of 
his  admirers  calls  his  "  dear  old  now  ?"  The 
chivalric  temper  of  Clay  was  evident  in  his 
nose,  and  so  was  that  of  Hamilton  ;  Voltaire  n 
looks  as  if  turned  up  at  all  creation  and  snuff- 
ing a  paradox ;  in  the  Artec  children  one  could 
tiaee  the  tmnrition  between  the  animal  snoot 
and  the  liumnn  niisul  organ  ;  Judge  llopkin- 
son's  quick  and  cool  apprcheuidon,  so  hound- 
like,  was  foreshadowed  in  his  nose.  A  pug  is 
the  certain  mark  of  low  humor  or  a  privileg<Mi 
butt.  Tom  Painc's  prossne«9  as  well  as  mental 
vigor  were  gymbulized  in  Iixa  nuiie,  and  6u  were 
the  atrong  but  unrefined  proclivitiea  of  Gilbert 
Stuart.  Washington's  finest  feature  was  his 
no»e  i  in  Wright's  portrait  especially,  which  is 
remaifcable  for  its  litecal  fidelity,  a  physiognom- 
ical artist  will  find  the  highest  judicarinn  of 
diameter.  There  is  infinitely  more  expression 
in  the  nose  than  common  observen  appreciate. 
It  is  marvelous  how  much  its  form  and  relation 
to  the  other  features  may  hint.  From  the  nos- 
•  Or.  BadiUC 


trils  spiritually  thin."  and  the  graceful  long 
arch  that  makes  the  beautiful  profile,  to  ths 
ddck,  flat  prbboseh  of  the  Afifcaa,  what  «k« 
tremes  of  natural  language  I  I  knew  a  bdlb 
singer  who  could  interchange  ideas  witk  his 
fHends  by  certain  movemenu  of  his  nose— wbidi 
were  eaqwessive  of  bomor,  likes,  dislikes,  force 
of  purpose,  indiffierenee,  ridicnle,  and  giBTitj 
— to  a  d^ree  which  one  ctmld  hardly  belimv 
possible. 

There  is  no  morn  startling  effect  of  human 
exprrasion  than  earnest  eyes  and  a  nose  tadics> 
tive  of  levitjr.  Andnhon's  nose  was  diapeft  On 
a  hawk's  bill,  as  if  to  stamp  his  omithokigical 
passion  on  his  face ;  tbe  Grecian  and  It7.l!an 
straight  nose  is  universally  considered  tbe  as- 
surance of  reflnemest  An  aenle  writer  11^ 
in  woman  a  large  no«e  is  "  an  nneertain  sn- 
gury."  Perpendicular  noses  intinuue  rare  ca- 
pacity for  ondnranee ;  and  when  the  bsdl 
line  forma  an  acute  angle  with  the  lip,"  paveiy 
and  cbeerfalness  are  constitntional ;  «ben  s 
moibidlj  sensitive  pers<m  la  annoyed,  it  Is  ecsa- 
mon  for  the  inmost  edge  of  the  nostril  to  shrink 

Those  traits  illustrate  the  emphasis  which  the 
nose  gives  to  human  expression.  A  Freach 
novelist  fdidloiulf  reeogniaaa  this  in  dcsoilK 
ing  a  personage  :  *'  tovrriLi  1,1,  n  arn^fn  h 
ton  ne*  procminent  accentoaicnt  jbrtemenu  ta 

Mozart  once  defied  a  rival  composer  to  yhy  a 
piece  of  his  composition ;  and  when  the  bslBed 
mnsieian  fonnd  a  note  derignated  In  the  cbbM 

of  the  piano  while  ever>-  finger  was  in  reqidsi* 
tion  at  the  ends,  and  declared  the  fpat  imprwiii- 
blc,  Mozait  turned  the  lau^h  on  him  by  stnbog 
it  with  his  nose.  Indifferent  as  people  an  h 
the  general  estimate  of  noses,  they  arc  sfrsimie 
enough  when  the  subject  b(K:omes  pcnsoosL 
How  will  yoor  ''snnb,**  "pug,"  and  <«seoep^ 
contest  the  term  applied  to  their  nasal  (.rgan  in 
a  passport,  insisting  npon  a  lundly  adjective  to 
derignate  the  shape  tiiereol^  althoiH^  it  may 
cast  a  donbt  of  identity ! 

I'erhaps  it  is  l>e<'a«sc  ^u8ts,  coitis,  and  en- 
gravings are  so  much  more  widely  distributed 
than  oil-})ictnrM  that  we  have  sutb  a  dtstiatt 
idea  of  the  roiM?s  of  celebrities ;  while  the  fx- 
prcBsion  of  the  eyes  and  the  color  of  the  iiair 
are  proMematieaL.  Thus  every  one  recoguset 
Michael  An-elo'shcftd,  on  seal,  tnedal,  andplss> 
ter  east,  by  the  indentation  of  tua  nose  ioflktsi 
by  Torrigiano ;  and  the  elongated  note  of  Duitt 
gives  the  stem  mclanclioly  to  bis  pro6le  whtck 
even  those  unacquainted  with  his  mn<*t  in- 
stinctively associate  with  the  very  name  of  the 
Tuscan  bard.  Human  character  became  eon> 
plex  with  the  advance  of  civiliration,  and  oo««, 
in  the  same  ratio,  grew  eclectic ;  instead  of  the 
arching  Roman  and  the  beantiftil  Gredt-Hiaa 
symbolizing  power  and  the  other  refinenifflt — 
these  traits  blended,  and  were  farther  modified 
by  the  spirited  ttostiil^  Ae  hnpad  and  the  shatp 
end,  and  where  courage  and  fnteUeetoality,  the 
w?nse  of  l)Caiity  and  reflective  energy,  devekped 
in  the  individual,  their  noses  be«min«  more  W- 
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MiQe  in  exfn«aii<m  aad  len  idenlified  with  iIm  I 

orlpinal  type.    You  can  trace  in  reformers  like 
Lotber,  in  thinkers  like  Uobbes,  in  modern  1 
iMidilIke  Byron,  elemenit  (^eaeh  kind  of  now.  | 
Chitliam  and  Andrewr  Jackson  had  the  nasal ' 
sga  of  anthority  not  less  thun  Ciesar ;  but  it ' 
was  essentially  modilicd  by  tiie  various  qualities 
incident  to  modtom  life.  Bgrawtmomftnd 
difficult  to  nomenclatc  noses  as  it  dops  to  classi- 
fy character :  tables  of  the  length  of  noses  in 
dlftiagviahed  nen  hnre  been  collated,  md  the 
•Tcr^c  fixed  nt  two  nn'l  fue  ei>;hths  inches.  It 
is  easy,  at  a  glance,  to  note  the  nnimpressirc 
BOK  of  a  Chinaman  compared  with  an  English 
scbohur  of  high  birth ;  and  a  good  obwrrer  will 
indicate  a  Greek  trait  in  Arldison's  none  and  a 
beastly  one  in  Swift's;  ithow  the  zest  of  the 
hwiier  in  the  qtuTering  nostril,  and  a  high  re- 
pose in  the  thin  texture  and  graceful  cnn-c  of 
the  Anglo  Saxon  dowager.    These  and  other 
eibviou  diftinetioBS  «re  patent;  bat  tefine- 
tnents  of  tlie  subject  Imffl-^  ingenuity  as  miicli  as 
when  the  bridge  was  mode  for  Tristam  Shandy's 
otiabed  nose,  and  Sterne  bamoronsly  discoursed 
ifHafen  Slavitetibefgliu  deNada  nod  die  From* 
ODtorr  of  Noses. 

If  we  tnm  from  the  beauty  to  the  function, 
firom  f'>rm  Co  nse,  we  find  aomewhat  of  the  same 
dfprei  iatory  citimiite  of  the  nosa,   To  smell  out 
a  tf)iug  is  a  figure  of  speech  which  aarors  of  in- 
dignity ;  it  hath  none  of  the  noble  perspicacity 
of  vision  or  the  deliinte  siRn'ficftncc  of  touch. 
Smell  is  a  sense  wherein  the  anirnab  are  often 
our  saperiors,  which  may,  in  a  degree,  account 
tat  tliia  comparative  disrespect.     If  a  small 
now?,  and  especially  a  flat  or  snub,  is  the  facial 
sign  *j{  sensualism  or  undeveloped  intollcctual- 
hy,  as  in  children  and  negroes;  if  ftnmed  np 
and  easily  inflated  nostrils  betoken  a  kindred 
eapdnew  of  mind^  if  naivete  often  coincides 
widi  a  sHl^t  retmmex  shape,  and  a  high  Ro- 
man arch  with  high  percepiion  ami  vig' irons 
wiU— these  characteristic  traits  of  the  nose  are 
kfeled  by  the  sense,  of  which  they  are  incidental 
aeeoapaniaients.  This  is  a  common  attribute,  yet 
the  least  vaunted  as  a  distinction  of  hamanity. 
Even  Shylock  appeals  to  eyes  and  bands,  but  is 
siieat  about  noaea,  wlnnbf  his  aatioBali^  and 
that  of  hh  brethren  is  so  absolutely  proclaimed. 
Yet  as  a  mere  iacalty,  scent,  as  in  the  hound 
and  tbe  Siwage,  is  wondeHh! ;  in  baman  beings, 
1  \varaing  and  a  luxury,  its  oflSco  is  scarcely 
appreciated.   Acute  sensibility  to  odors  is  a  curi- 
MS  bw  of  some  organizations.    London  bcg- 
9HB  swiff  up  the  Taper  of  kitchens  as  a  nutritive 
process;  the  fragrance  of  herbs  and  flowers,  of 
pioes  and  broom,  hawthorn  and  roignionette,  is 
sue  of  tbe  moot  axqniitite  pihaaes  of  thai  enjof- 
Jnent  which  Nature  j-ields  her  lovers ;  it  is  capa- 
ble of  stimulating  the  brain  and  lilood  to  deli- 
ciMs  oonaeioasiiess,  ao  that  poets  and  botanists 
2"^  '  xliilarated  as  by  rare  alchemy,  and  inhale 
tlte  aerial  iNdne  of  life  in  ftmsts,  gardens,  and 
br  the  sea. 

Far  nearer  to  the  mind  are  the  latent  affini- 
ti«s  of  this  sensa  than  the  Tolgar  know.  **The 


nse  of  incense  and  peiftame  in  ehnrehea,**  says 

Montaigne,  "so  universally  received  in  nil  na- 
tions and  religions,  was  intended  to  cheer  as 
aad  to  rvuM  and  purify  the  senses,  the  better  to 
tit  us  for  contemplation."  He  al!>o  notes  as  an 
i«lio«5mprasy,  *'  "Tis  not  to  be  believed  how  all 
sorts  of  odors  cleave  to  me."  Yet  the  compara- 
tive disrsgard  of  this  sense  is  evinced  by  the  sub- 
ordinate tnctiiilioriciil  rank  assi;^nc(l  it.  Sydney 
Smith,  in  his  Moral  Philosophy,  speaking  of  the 
won!  taste  aa  appUed  to  the  Ibcling  of  beant 
remarks,  "There  is  no  reason  that  I  know  of, 
why  it  shoold  be  compared  to  sensation  excited 
hy  taste  rather  than  by  amell  or  toneb;  one 
metaphor  has  established  itself,  the  others  have 
not.  Wo  have  begun  though,  of  late  years,  to 
uj$e  the  word  lad;  we  sav  uf  such  a  man  that 
he  liaa  a  good  tact  in  manner,  Hbat  he  has  a  fine 
tact,  exactly  as  we  wonld  say  he  has  a  good 
taste.  We  might,  in  familiar  stylo,  extend  the 
metaphor  to  tbe  aense  of  amelling,  and  aay  of  a 
man  that  he  lias  a.  good  nose  fc»r  the  ridiculous." 

Next  to  exquisite  or  profound  associations  of 
an  individual  kind,  tbe  greatest  raTishment  de- 
dvabla  ftnmdiiaaaise  is  when  land  odors  greet 
the  sea-worn  voyager.  Even  the  smell  of  loam 
wafted  over  the  brino  is  ecstatic  to  one  famished 
for  a  braath  of  terra  Jbmag  but  when  the  drear 
monotony  of  a  long  voyage  is  broken  by  its 
fragrance — sach  as  comes  from  the  spice-groves 
of  ( 'eylon— ^nte  and  loal  are  tran^orted  with 
a  delight  oolj  lo  be  KaUaed  tiuongh  long  de- 
privation. 

The  blind  alone  appreciate  the  significance  of 
scent ;  by  it  they  can  distinguish  plaeeSi  par* 

sons,  and  seasons  with  niarvclons  ftcrnmcy.  A 
patient  of  Sir  Ilaiis  Sluanc  knew  jjcrsons,  fa- 
brics, and  almost  the  succession  of  time,  by  smell 
alone.  Even  those  blessed  with  perfect  vision, 
if  of  sensitive  temperament,  have  in  this  sense 
a  prompter  to  memorjr  more  instant  than  ^ht 
or  touch.  "Wliat  dreams  of  vernal  jjlcasnrc, 
youth,  love,  and  sorrow  come  with  the  odor  of 
a  violet !  what  dreary,  blank  reminiscence  of 
tempestuous  voyages  with  the  smell  of  bilge-wa- 
ter!  How  diverse  the  sensation  awakened  by  the 
air  of  a  boudoir  and  a  bospittil !  Sandai-wood 
takes  ns  to  the  Orient,  lavender  to  the  mrsl 
households  of  Old  En;^land.  frankincense  to  the 
temple  of  prayer,  musk  to  the  oppressive  »aim 
of  ftsblon,  and  pine>balsani  to  the  green  and 
grateful  forest.  A  pharmacy  and  n  book-store, 
glove-shops  and  upholstery,  tan-yards  and  car- 
riers, pastry-cooks  and  India  rubber,  the  market 
and  the  cobbler's  stall— every  scene  and  vocation 
of  human  life  is  as  certainly  identified  by  the 
blind  beggar  as  if  he  saw  their  insignia.  To 
the  mariner,  brtnjr  air  is  magnetie ;  te  the  temp 
er,  the  scent  of  k!n"  and  hay  congenial ;  in  the 
dandy,  artilicial  perfume,  the  amnt-courrier  of 
effeminate  manners  and  dainty  nument  The 
Romans  have  an  inveterate  dislike  of  flowers 
within  doors,  as  detrimental  to  health  ;  and  the 
most  salubrious  of  odors  are  those  exhaled  in 
the  OpM  air,  where  the  benign  chemistry  of 
natnre  and  the  purifying  ministij  of  the  winds 
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winnow,  diffuse,  and  inodifv  the  aerial  particles. 
A  Frcjicli  traveler  declured  that  the  diverse  odors 
of  the  London  docks  cjiahlcd  him  most  perfect- 
ly to  realize  tljc  prcutne.ss  of  British  commerce, 
successively  inhalinp  the  dni^s  and  perfumes  of 
the  East,  the  saccharine  odors  of  the  tropics,  the  ' 
scent  of  tea,  coffee,  leather,  lopAvood,  rum,  com, 
indipo,  hemp,  sulj'hur,  cedar,  rhubarb,  camphor,  ' 
coal,  rice,  cott(jii,  tobacco,  etc. — he  seemed  trans- 
ported from  clinic  to  clime,  from  arposy  to  ar- 
gosy, while  wandering  over  a  segment  of  the 
banks  of  the  Thames. 

With  the  advent  of  tobacco  the  nose  attained 
new  consideration  ;  around  it  curled  the  fra- 
pranl  incense  of  the  precious  weed,  and  *'  pun- 
gent grains  of  titillating  dust''  were  constantly 
ortcrcd  as  tril)Utc,  and  enjoyed  as  a  resource  in 
peri)lexity,  a  stimulus  whc-n  dull,  and  a  medium 
the  most  available  to  start  an  acqunintance  or 
interchanpe  by-way  civilities.  Sterne's  advent- 
ure with  the  monk  at  Calnis  derives  its  zest  from 
n  siinfV-box  ;  and  old-f:ishii)ned  politeness  found 
one  the  means  of  no  little  demonstration  in  .<>(i- 
/on,  diligence,  and  park.  "  A  iiez  ca/nurJ,"  says 
Balzac,  "f/ro.'.se  tuftntirre,  rs(  unr  hi  prtstpic 
situs  circptioii."  The  image  of  Sir  Joshua  is 
not  more  associated  with  his  |iortr:iits  of  eon- 
tem)K>raries  than  that  of  liimself  in  Goldsmith's 
line,  as 

*'  llo  BhiftoJ  liSs  liunipct  and  only  tonk  BiiiifT.'* 
It  is  diflicull  to  imagine  what  gift  royalty  could 
Eubsiitute  for  jeweled  snuff-ljoxcs. 

"Who  wwuld  havu  thoiiglil  It, 
Noaea  could  liavc  bitiiglit  It  V 

was  the  tobacconist's  motto  on  his  carriage  pan- 
el. What  touches  of  characterization  were  de- 
rived by  Cooke  from  Ids  Jewisli  nose  in  Shyloek, 
and  his  snuff-takiiig  in  Sir  PcrtinaxI  As  a 
bridge  for  8})ectai  les  this  contemned  feature  also 
gained  imixjrtanee ;  but  Art  and  ('liaraeter  are 
the  norniul  bases  whereby,  from  the  El^in  mar- 
bles to  Lavater,  and  from  Cromwell  to  I'unch, 
it  gradually  rose  to  legitimate  significance. 

That  fine  description  of  the  horse  in  the  Book 
of  Job  declares,  "  the  gl<»ry  of  his  nostrils  is  ter- 
rible and  it  is  no  accidental  coincidence  that 
the  most  sng.icious  of  (piadnti^ds  is  furnished 
with  the  most  adaptive  and  remarkable  pro- 
boscis. The  Lord  Hamlet  spoke  of  tmsintj  old 
Polonius  after  having  spirted  him  behind  the 
arras ;  Jacques  describes  the  tears  running  down 
"the  innocent  nose"  of  the  stag.  "Your  nose 
says  no,"  retorts  another  Shaks|)earian  charac- 
ter. "Bloody  noses"  and  "cracked  crowns" 
were  the  insignia  of  a  row,  and  ".spectacles  on 
nose"  a  badge  of  senile  justice.  Seldom  in  the 
early  drama  docs  the  nose  figure  with  digni- 
ty ;  poetic  terms  cx}K;nd  themselves  on  eyes, 
lips,  and  hair,  on  form  and  complexion ;  and 
commonjdacc,  or  comic  ideas  are  usually  blend- 
ed with  every  reference  to  the  nose.  It  is  cu- 
rious that  the  only  two  famous  Swedish  wo- 
men who  have  visited  our  shores — Jenny  Lind 
and  Miss  Bremer — have  |)cculiarly  ugly  noses. 
In  regard  to  the  former,  however.  j)hysiologists 
declare  that  the  broad  nostril  and  fiat  rid^e 


are  favorable  to  the  high  notes  of  a  topnao 

voice. 

An  English  banker  had  a  faroritc  terrier  who 
daily  accompanied  him  to  the  office  and  re- 
mained coiled  up  on  a  mat  near  the  desk  ontil 
the  dinner  hour,  when  he  jogged  home  at  his 
muster's  heels.  At  a  certain  hour,  one  morn- 
ing, the  banker  observed  that  his  dog  had  di»- 
appeurcd,  and,  after  a  while,  returned  to  hit 
post ;  and  this  hap|K:ned  regularly  for  weeks. 
Prompted  by  a  wish  to  ascertain  the  occanoa 
of  this  sudden  and  periodical  change  in  the 
dog's  habirs,  he  one  day  followed  him  cao- 
ti(»usly  at  a  distance.  No  man  of  btuinea 
ihridded  the  bu>tling  streets  with  a  more  de- 
termined aim  than  the  terrier;  he  looked  nei- 
ther to  the  right  nor  to  the  left,  but  made  liis 
uay  by  tlic  most  direct  route  to  Hyde  Park; 
and  there,  under  a  certain  tree,  met  a  doaen 
other  dogs,  of  all  sizes  and  species,  who  appear- 
ed to  reach  the  rendezvous  nearly  simultaneoos- 
ly.  After  smelling  at  and  round  each  other  for 
twenty  minutes,  they,  as  if  by  mutual  consent, 
dispersed,  each  apparently  as  intent  on  resell- 
ing his  domicile  as  the  terrier.  The  banker 
used  to  tell  this  anecdote  as  a  satire  on  dobs, 
declaring  these  canine  meetings  were  as  psnc- 
tually  held,  and  to  as  little  obrions  purpose,  ss 
the  conclaves  of  modern  ]>hilosophers. 

Civilization  might  be  not  inaptly  mapped hy 
odors ;  from  the  exquisite  perfumeries  of  the 
French  capital,  ami  the  aroma  of  Extern  ba- 
zars, to  the  nauseous  exhalations  of  an  Irish 
cabin,  there  is  the  same  difference  of  olfactory 
impressions  as  the  scones  produce  on  the  \\srtal 
nerves.     "What  favorable  impression,"  asks 
Dr.  Kane,  in  describing  the  Esqoimaax,  "that 
the  mind  gets  through  other  channels  can  con- 
tend against  the  information  of  the  nose  ?— or- 
gan of  tlie  aristocracy  ;  critic  and  magister  mor- 
uin  of  all  civilization  ;  censor  that  needs  neither 
argument  nor  remonstrance  —  the  nose,  alas  I 
bids  mc  record  that,  to  all  their  possible  godli- 
ness, cleanliness  is  not  added."   Local  associap 
tions  are,  indeed,  linked  most  intimately  with 
sound  and  vision.    A  familiar  aria,  or  an  en- 
graved copy  of  a  famous  picture,  and  especially 
photographic  viovs  of  buildings  and  landscapei^ 
re\ivo  our  memories  of  travel  with  extraordi- 
nary minuteness.    Still  tho  asMxriations  con- 
nected with  odors  are  more  personal  and  Tirid. 
There  is  a  peculiar  incense  which  lingers  in  Ro- 
man churches  ;  a  certain  piny  fragrance  exhaled 
from  the  room-doors  in  Florence ;  a  musky  per- 
fume that  lloats  from  bhops  in  the  Palais  Royal; 
a  smell  of  garlic  about  peasants,  of  snufT  aboat 
priests,  of  flowers  on  a  spring  day  in  the  Cam- 
pagna,  of  applc-blos.soms  and  burning  Imxkb. 
magnolias  or  new-mown  hay  in  New  England 
rural  places  ;  and  oiher  identical  odors  peculiar 
to  the  6])ots  where  we  have  dwelt  that  cliog  to 
memory,  and  blend  with  subtle  power  in  ooi 
reminiscence — which  a  recurrence  of  tho  scent 
instantly  awakens. 

So  aware  were  the  Paris  beauties  of  this  law 
of  association,  tliat  they  sought  and  used  a  pecn- 
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Kv  pofeme  the  better  to  separate  themselves, 

and  make  distinct  thoir  personal  charms  to  the 
aaemorj  of  their  lurers.  Well  sap  a  native 
taid- 

"  StTvog  In  tome  lutarea  ii  the  nmaal  nue  | 
T«  Umb  «mIi  odor  iMth  lU  «lo4a«im ; 
wall  MM  iMMnibiaBes  boMs  IMT  oeeret  nign 
bllNpnbotdfl  imther  than  the  tnln : 
WUto  In  more  ttoUd  ones,  of  ruder  nuke, 
I  an  caotkMi  wake." 


Whoever  has  descended  into  the  clean  hold 
ef  a  dipper  ship  fresh  from  China  inhales  such 
aa  troiiia  of  te*  and  wndal-tvood  that  a  vision 
of  the  irbole  Celestial  Empire  —  its  pagodas, 
tilks,  lanterns,  flowers,  boats,  and  mandarins — 
li  stamped  on  the  brain.  Attar  of  rose  breathes 
tl«  Anbiu  Nighti ;  and  scented  anralets  of 
HHgudcns  of  Damascus ;  and  Colo^mo  abroad  is 
^tfBOOjta  for  refreshing  perfume,  and  at  home 
iflteeihatotionsoffildif  etvMtt;      odor  of 
the  piae,  the  viol^  geraniums,  immorteis,  or- 
flnp^-blos.ioms,  and  sea-weed  arc  so  many  talis- 
mAUii  of  nationality,  pilgrimage,  and  love  to 
\  sensltiTO  Tsigaboads. 
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What  dear,  quiet  litUo  things  Mrs.  Bird's 
ff  children  are  t**  said  a  lady  to  her  friend. 
'*IcaI]adtoteo  Mrs.  Bird  to-daj,  and  found  her 
jacbe  nnrsery  with  her  two  boys  and  two  girls, 
ijbaat  the  ages  of  mine.    It  would  have  done 
yam  heart  good  to  see  how  tiveetljr  Aej  be- 
hivcl   Pcrf  ct  little  Rentlemen  and  ladies  they 
were.   I  felt  really  discouraged.    Minel  whjr 
aie  wild  assess  eolts  in  comparison.'* 
**  There's  a  great  diffcrenoa  in  children,"  re- 
plied the  friend,     "  I  know  some  little  boys  and 
|pck  that  Mrs.  Bird  would  not  hud  so  easily 
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i "!  could  hardly  credit  my  own  eyes ;  but, 
Si  they  say,  seeing  is  believing,"  resumed  the 
Ibi  spisaker.  **  For  more  than  half  an  hour  I 
Ml  and  talked  nith  Mrs.  Bird,  in  the  nuneiy, 
vfAoat  once  being  disturbed  by  noise  or  any 
el  tile  onpleasaut  interruptions  incident  to  the 
liMsaeeorchildnn.*' 

"What  were  thej  doing?**  adsed  the  odier, 
ta  eGoae  nrprisc. 

**^nbat  was  moat  remarkable  of  alL  Mn. 
IM  has  foar  childimk  Willy  is  the  oldest— 
foatin  his  tenth  year.  IMceta  H  seven,  Agnes 
tve,  and  the  baby,  as  they  coll  Andrew,  nearly 
Aiir.  JiMi  tha  ages  for  thoof^dess  nUsehief- 
maiing,  tronblcsome  noisy  romps.  But  they 
IS  still  as  mice  in  a  cheese.  8hc  had 
all  doing  something.  Willy  she  had 
it  rariouij  kinds  of  netting  atul  onamental 
work.  It  was  a  wnnderful  resource  for 
child,  she  aaid,  keeping  his  thoughts  and 
bosjy  aad  both  oat  of  misehioP.  She 
^l^owed  me  a  handsome  anti-macassar,  in  cro- 
dhet,  whicti  ho  had  jost  finished.  I'm  sure  that 
t  oooldn't  have  done  it  hetler.  I  could  not  help 
isal^  npoo  dM  delieatelj  formed,  sweet-faced 
'»ov,  as  he  eat  cnme^tly  enjjaj^cd  at  his  work — 
itt  WM  Mnlvoidcring  a  pair  of  slippers  in  Ber- 
TiMk  XVn«"No.  99.— B  B 


lin  wool  for  his  fother — and  oontrMdng  hinf 

with  ray  Tom,  a  great,  rude,  coarse  boy,  with 
dirty,  rough  hands,  that  are  always  in  better 
eooiktion  for  grasping  a  whed-hanrow  than 
log  a  needle.  And  the  comparison,  I  can  asnin 
jou,  was  not  made  without  a  sigh." 

**Did  the  boy  look  happy?"  inquired  the 
friend. 

"Pcrfcrtly  so.  He  wanted  no  amusement 
besides  his  books  and  his  needle-work.  You 
conlda*t  drive  him  into  the  stteet,  his  notber 
said." 

' '  Dear  little  follow  1  What  a  comfort  to  have 
such  a  child !" 

Isn't  it?  It  reallj  did  me  good  to  look 
into  his  swee^  pore  faee^  so  girlish  and  deli- 
cate." 

*'Ishoa1dli1(e  tonndenland  Mrs.  BfadTs  ^ 
tern,  for  there  must  be  art  In  the  case.  AH 

children  are  born  romps.** 

"«I  begin  early,'  die  said  to  me,  'and  re> 
press  all  rudeness  and  dilOlder.  It  is  the  mind 
that  governs  in  children  as  well  as  in  men.  You 
must  give  this  the  right  direction.  Mere  noise- 
makinglneverperaitled.  B(^ikissaid,giasp 
a  hammer  and  pound  instinctively.  I  think,  in 
most  cases,  they  pound  because  a  hammer  is 
given  to  them.  Try  them  with  the  sweet  fhee 
and  fragile  form  of  a  baby  doll,  and  you  will 
rarely  see  an  inclination  to  pound.  I  com- 
menced with  the  doll,  not  the  hammer;  and 
yoa  see  the  result.  Willj  is  as  gentle  as  a  girL 
He  never  throws  the  house  into  disorder — never 
makes  discordant  noises — never  quarrels  with 
or  teases  his  younger  brother  or  sisters.  So 
with  the  rest.  I  began  ri^t,  you  see ;  and 
upon  a  ri^'Iit  beirinuinn  every  thing  depend?:. 
My  husboud  is  a  humc-loving,  order-ioviag,  qui- 
et-loving man;  and  I  make  it  my  bosiness  to 
see  that  homo  is  all  ho  desires.  "  How  much  I 
et^oy  my  home — it  is  so  quiet — so  orderly!" 
During  the  first  year  of  our  marriage  Mr.  Bird 
often  said  this.  I  had  seen  other  homes*  I 
was  familiar  with  the  way  in  which  young  chil- 
dren were  permitted  to  destroy  all  comfort  in  a 
honseh^  by  their  noise  and  disorder;  and  I 
made  up  my  mind  to  have  things  different,  if 
children  came  to  our  home.  And  they  are  dif- 
ferent, as  you  can  see.  And  the  children  them- 
selves are  much  happier.  I  keep  thvtt  hnsf  at 
something  from  morning  till  night — busy  enough 
not  to  thiuk  of  catiug  all  the  while.  This  gor- 
mandizing among  children  is  dreadfol!  It 
makes  mere  gluttons  of  them — developing  the 
auimal,  and  repressing  the  intellectuaL  It  is 
thb  ravenous  eating  that  renden  them  coarse, 
rude,  and  cruel,  like  wild  beasta.*** 

"I  believe  Mrs.  Bird  is  more  than  half 
right,"  was  remarked  upon  this.  have  oft- 
en said  that  children  were  permitted  to  eat  over- 
modi.  Mine  would  stuff  thi'msch  es  like  Cfirist- 
mas  turkeys,  from  morning  till  night,  if  not  re- 
stricted." 

*'  Employment,  such  as  Mrs.  Bird  provides 
for  her  chiMron,  U  certaiai/  the  beat  COOeMor 
for  this  habit  uf  eating." 


Digitized  by  Google 


883 


HARPER'S  NEW  MONTHLY  MAGAZINE. 


"How  did  she  get  along  with  baby  Andrew 
— the  little  four-year-old  you  mentioned?  Waa 
he  as  orderly  and  silent  as  the  rest  ?" 

He  was  poring  over  a  picture  spelling-book 
for  most  of  the  time  that  I  was  there,  and  after- 
word occupied  himself  with  stringing  beads.  I 
declare  it  was  all  a  wonder  to  me.  Such  a 
charming  family  of  children  I  have  never  seen 
elsewhere.  What  a  change  there  would  be  for 
the  better  if  all  mothers  understood  and  prac- 
ticed on  Mrs.  Bird's  system  !" 

"Better  for  heaven,  it  may  be,"  said  the 
friend,  a  little  equivocally. 

"For  heaven  ?  I  don't  just  see  your  mean- 
mg. 

**  Such  children  are  'most  too  good  to  live." 
"Ohl" 

"Mrs,  Bird's  quiet  home  may  be  very  pleas- 
ant, and  her  system  of  government  very  beauti- 
ful— but  there  is  danger." 

"Of  what?" 

"That  her  children  will  not  live." 

♦*  Why  ?  Because  they  arc  too  good  for  this 
earth,  as  you  have  just  intimated?" 

"  I  am  not  sure  that  they  are  really  any  bet- 
ter in  heart  than  some  less  orderly  and  more 
iKiisterous  children.  What  I  mean  is,  that  Mrs. 
Bird's  system  depresses  the  animal  forces,  leav- 
ing the  bodies  of  her  children  more  liable  to 
disease,  and  less  able  to  resist  an  attack  when 
it  comes." 

"  They  are  less  exposed  than  other  children." 

"  I'crhnps  so.  But,  for  my  part,  on  reflec- 
tion, I  would  rather  take  the  chances  of  a  less 
orderly  system  of  home  management — mine,  for 
instance,  a  little  modified — noL<y,  and  like  a 
bedlam,  as  the  house  often  is." 

It  was  on  the  evening  of  this  very  day  that 
Mr.  Bird  said  to  his  wife,  as  if  the  subject  were 
suddenly  forced  upon  his  observation : 

"  I  don't  think  our  children  have  strong  con- 
stitutions. Willy's  face  is  too  delicate  for  the 
face  of  a  boy,  and  his  body  too  slender.  I  ol>- 
sen'e,  also,  that  his  shoulders  are  depressed. 
Hark!" 

Both  listened  for  a  few  moments. 

"  I  don't  just  like  that  cough,"  said  Mr.  Bird. 

"  A  little  cold, "  remarked  his  wife.  "  Willy 
got  bis  feet  wet  to-day," 

"I  never  saw  children  with  such  indifferent 
appetites,"  said  Mr.  Bird;  "they  don't  eat 
enough  to  keep  pigeons  alive." 

Most  children  eat  too  much,"  was  the  re- 
ply; *'and  more  children  are  made  sick  from 
over-feeding  than  abstemiousness." 

"But  there  is  a  golden  mean,"  said  Mr. 
Bird. 

"  To  reach  which  has  been  my  study.  Do 
not  fear.  The  children  cat  quite  us  much  as  is 
good  for  them." 

"  There  it  is  again  !  I  don't  like  that  cough 
at  all."  And  Mr.  Bird  arose  and  went  up  to 
the  room  where  the  children  were  sleeping. 
Willy's  cheeks  were  slightly  Hushed — his  skin 
was  dry,  and  above  the  natural  heat — and  his 
respiration  just  enough  obstructed  to  make  it 


audible.  His  father  stood  for  some  momenti 
looking  down  upon  his  sleeping  boy. 

"  There's  nothing  the  matter  with  him." 

Even  as  Mrs.  Bird  said  this  Willy  coughed 
again,  and  as  he  coughed  he  raised  his  haod 
to  his  throat  and  moaned  as  if  in  sufiering, 

"Willy!  Willy,  dear!" 

"I  wouldn't  disturb  him,"  said  Mrs.  Bird. 

The  father's  voice  had  penetrated  his  half- 
awakened  sense,  and,  opening  his  eyes,  he  look- 
ed up  with  a  wondering  glance. 

"Are  you  sick,  Willy?" 

The  boy  coughed  again,  and  more  codtuU* 
ively,  pressing  his  hand  on  his  chest. 

"Docs  it  hurt  you  to  cough ?" 

"Yes." 

"Where?" 

"It  hurts  me  right  here,"  his  hand  remain- 
ing where  he  had  placed  it  a  moment  befure. 

The  panting  of  the  child  showed  that  there 
was  constriction  of  the  lungs. 

"  I'm  going  for  the  doctor" — Mr.  Bird  spoke 
aside  to  his  wife. 

"  I  hardly  think  it  necessary,"  objected  ike 
mother.  "It  is  only  some  slight  disturbance 
from  cold,  and  will  pass  away.  This  sadden 
waking  has  quickened  his  heart-beat" 

Usually  Mr.  Bird  deferred  to  his  wife  in  all 
matters  relating  to  the  children,  thouj:h  hii 
judgment  did  not  always  coincide  with  her  dis- 
cipline. But  he  was  too  well  satisfied  that  Wil- 
ly required  a  physician  now  to  hesitate  a  mo- 
ment on  the  mother's  objection.  So  he  went 
away  in  haste. 

The  physician  was  far  from  treating  the  case 
indifferently.  His  practiced  eye  recognized  the 
symptoms  of  an  acute  pneumonia,  and  his  treat- 
ment was  such  as  to  fill  the  hearts  of  the  par- 
ents with  sudden  fear. 

"  If  the  boy  had  any  constitution — "  It  wti 
on  the  fifth  day,  and  the  physician  ^ras  replying 
to  an  anxious  inquiry  made  by  the  distressed 
mother,  all  of  whose  fears  were  excited.  '*  H 
the  boy  had  any  constitution,  I  could  spoak  all 
the  encouragement  your  heart  desires.  But  be 
is  a  hot-house  plant.  All  the  vital  forces  an 
but  feebly  reactive." 

"  His  health  has  always  been  good,  doctor^" 
interposed  Mrs.  Bird.  \ 

"  Ho  has  never  before  had  any  serious  sidc-^ 
ness ;  but  he  lacks  physical  staminai,  fot  iH 
that." 

The  doctor's  words  sent  a  sbnddering  duB 
to  the  mother's  heart ;  while  a  faint  conrictioo 
of  error  dawned  u\Hm  her  mind. 

T(x>  surely  were  the  physician's  fear^  reaHxed. 
At  the  end  of  ten  anxious  days  it  was  appftrnt 
to  every  one  that  Willy's  honrs  upon  the  earth 
were  numl)ercd.    The  disease,  preying  upon  ;i 
body  which  had  been  denied  pnre  air  smd  tnrif- 
orating  sunshine,  found  scarcely  anv  thing  i>> 
oppose  its  destructive  advances.     There  was 
no  power  of  resistance  in  that  delicate  frmme. 
Without  even  a  struggle  for  life  the  coateift 
ended. 

In  less  than  a  week  after  the  death  of  Witty 
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th«Fa  came  another  sainmoas  for  tho  doctor. 
He  foand  tho  sorrowing  parents  in  alarm  again. 
Little  Andrew,  "tho  baby,"  was  sick.  Sore 
throat — fe  ver — stupor. 

**  He  hasn't  been  out  any  where,"  said  Mrs. 
Bird,  '*  for  two  weeks."  Her  moaning  was, 
that  baring  remained  shut  np  in  the  houso  dur- 
ing that  period,  it  was  impossible  for  him  to  have 
contracted  any  contagions  disease. 

"  It  would  haTo  been  far  better  if  yon  had 
sent  hinx  out  every  day." 

The  doctor's  words  were  more  an  nttorance 
of  his  own  thoughts  than  a  remark  to  Mrs. 
Bird.  Dear  little  Andrew !  He  was  a  slen- 
der, matured,  beautiful  child,  who  attracted  ev- 
ery eye.  His  pale,  spiritual  face,  almost  shad- 
owed by  his  broad  forehead,  gave  promise  of  an 
inteUectnal  manhood  —  if  manhood  could  over 
be  reached.  But  that  was  tho  question  which 
forced  itself  apon  every  one  but  his  unwise  pa- 
rents, who,  in  secnring  a  quiet  household,  were 
providing  for  the  deeper  quiet  of  death  and  des- 
olation. 

Delicate,  orderly,  loving,  beautiful  children 
grew  up  in  the  stimulating  atmosphere  of  their 
home,  but  without  strength  for  tho  life-battle. 

Andrew,  "tho  baby,"  was  carried  out  by  the 
moamers  in  less  than  a  week  from  tho  time 
when  the  doctor  sat  down  by  tho  bed  on  which 
he  lay.  and  placed  his  fingers  on  the  quick, 
wiry  pulse  that  sent  a  warning  of  death  to  his 
heart. 

"Our  children  have  no  constitutions,"  said 
Mr.  Bird,  sadly,  as  ho  gazed  with  dim  eyes  upon 
tho  two  delicate  blossoms  that  remained  to  shed 
their  fmgrancc  in  his  quiet  home. 

**  They  have  always  been  healthy,"  answered 
the  mother,  in  mournful  tones. 

"  The  doctor  says  that  we  should  give  them 
more  fresh  air,  and  a  great  deal  of  out-door  ex- 
crcUo." 

"Jane  takes  them  ont  walking  every  day; 
bat  I  don't  sco  that  it  docs  them  any  good. 
Agaea  always  comes  home  tired  and  fretful ; 
and  Meeta  took  cold  to-day.  Neither  of  them 
are  as  well  or  as  happy  after  these  walks  as  when 
thej  remain  in  the  house." 

No  wonder  they  were  tired  and  fretful,  or 
■iMmed  symptoms  of  cold,  after  these  daily  re- 
H— liuiis  in  the  open  air.  Holding  eac-li  a  hand 
of  tbeir  attendant,  they  would  walk  slowly  as 
ana,  and  orderly  as  charity  children  in  a  pro- 
OMSKra.  There  were  no  hop,  skip,  and  jump — 
no  impulaive  start  or  merry  romp — but  a  strict 
ohMrrmace  of  the  lost  matcnial  injunction, 
••lf<wr  walk  along  like  good,  quiet  children." 

Weariness,  aficr  such  attempted  recreations 
in  the  open  air,  was  an  inoritablo  result ;  weari- 
oeaa^  MmI  aomething  worse.  Tho  outside  air  wti.s 
JUferent  from  the  air  of  their  homes.  It  was 
ix>l<ler  and  more  humid.  To  meet  this,  and  de- 
rnre  wl  benefit  instead  of  sustaining  an  injury, 
there  mn*t  be  a  quicker  circulation  and  in- 
cwemacd  bodily  warmth.  Mere  addition  of  cloth- 
ing would  not  accomplish  the  desired  object. 
There  must  be  quicker  movements  of  the  body 


— vigorous  exercise — ^producing  increased  vital 
action. 

Daily  these  half-^lcad-ond-alivc  waller  were 
continued,  and  daily  the  children  came  back 
from  them  wearied  and  spiritless,  and  some- 
times with  hot  hands  and  feverish  breath. 

Tho  mother  insisted  upon  it  that  these  daily 
walks  were  not  good  for  the  children.     Mr.  . 
Bird,  in  doubt,  called  upon  their  doctor,  and 
submitted  the  question  anew. 

"Give  them  plenty  of  fresh  air  and  out-of- 
door  exercise!"  was  his  repeated  and  very  em- 
phatic injunction.  "If  you  wish  to  niise  your 
children,  let  them  have  a  chance  to  acquire 
strength." 

And  so  the  daily  goings  out  were  continued, 
whether  the  air  woji  dry  or  damp,  warm  or  chill- 
ing. If  it  was  warm,  the  children  came  back 
wearied^  if  damp,  with  symptoms  of  cold ;  and 
always  in  somo  way  showing  a  loss  of,  instead 
of  on  increased,  vital  octivity.  They  were  too 
well  trained,  at  five  and  seven,  to  commit  tho 
indiscretion  of  a  romp  in  the  street,  and  romp- 
ing in  the  quiet  house  they  called  their  home 
wns  a  thing  never  knoT^m  or  heard  of  by  either 
of  the  little  patterns  of  propriety.  As  to  vocal 
efforts,  they  rarely  went  beyond  a  low,  humming 
"Hush-a-by-baby,"sung  to  a  waxen-faced  doll. 
No  wild,  screaming  laughter  ever  desecrated  the 
temple-like  stillness  of  Mrs.  Bird's  dwelling,  un- 
less from  tho  lungs  of  some  badly-trained,  %-isit- 
ing  child,  upon  whoso  strange  doings  her  own 
little  ones  gazed  in  half  stupid  wonder.  Nar- 
row chests  and  weak  lungs  ^^ere  the  natural  con- 
sequence. 

As  Willy  had  died  so  died— ere  tho  summer's 
greenness  had  faded  from  the  new-made  graves 
of  the  first  departed — Meeta,  next  to  him  in 
years. 

Only  Agnes  was  left  to  the  stricken  parents 
now.  She  was  pure,  and  white,  and  delicate  as 
a  lily.  That  Meeta  hod  been  injured  by  tho 
daily  walks  in  the  open  air  they  were  fully  con- 
vinced; and,  notwithstanding  the  repeated  re- 
monstrances of  the  family  physician,  they  re- 
fused to  let  the  fresh  breathings  of  heaven  in 
upon  their  child. 

One  day — it  was  a  sunny  visitant  in  the  early 
spring-time,  ere  the  violet  opens  its  blue  eyes 
among  the  fresh-shooting  grass — Agnes  strayed 
from  the  nursery,  and,  going  beyond  the  watch- 
ful eyes  of  her  mother,  gained  an  open  cham- 
ber-window, and,  climbing  on  a  chair,  looked  out 
upon  the  budding  trues  and  the  emerald  carpet 
which  Nature  had  spread  over  the  small  plat 
of  open  groimd  that  lay  in  front  of  tho  dwell- 
ing. Tlic  window  looked  to  tho  south,  and  the 
air  came  pressing  in  from  that  quarter,  bathing 
tho  child's  brow  with  a  refreshing  coolness.  She 
laid  her  slender  arms  upon  the  windew-sill,  and, 
resting  her  face  upon  her  anus,  looked  out,  half- 
dreamily,  and  with  a  quiet  sense  of  pleasure. 
When  her  mother  found  her  half  an  hour  after- 

* 

ward  she  was  asleep. 

A  robust  child  might  have  snfTered  from  some 
temporary  derangement  of  tho  system,  conae- 
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queut  on  checked  i>er8piration  ;  but  to  one  of  ! 
Agne^s  feeble  constitutiou  exposure  Ute  tliii 
must  always  be  followed  with  serious  conse- 
quences. When  Mrs.  Bird  caught  Agnes  in  her 
arms  s  wild  km  throbbed  in  ber  heart.  Alas ! 
it  was  no  idle  fear.  She  soon  detected  symp- 
toms too  well  understood,  and  sent  in  hasto  for 
.  the  doctor. 

"  SomesUghkderangement,"  he  said,  evasive- 
ly, to  the  eager  qnoatioiiingsof  themOtfaer.  But 
his  tones  vvere  u  death-knell. 

Very,  very  quiet  now  is  the  borne  of  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Bird.  There  is  no  \\ild  disorder  of  chll-  i 
dren  there^  bat  a  stillness  that  makes  the  heart 
ache.  Mrs.  Bird  resolved,  in  the  beginning,  to 
have  a  quiet,  orderly  faotte,  and  ibe  haa  done 
)ier  woi  k  well. 


THE  visaiNiANa 

BY  W.  M.  THACKERAY. 


CHAPTER  XXXni. 

CONTAINS  A  fOLll-QiirY  1!T  HESTEB. 

MABTIN  LAMBEiiT  S  first  feeling,  upon 
leaniitts:  the  little  seerelwhieh  his  younger 
daughter's  emotion  liad  revealed,  was  to  be  an- 
grjr  with  the  lad  who  had  robbed  his  child's 
heart  awaj  from  him  and  her  fiunilj.  "A 
plague  upon  all  8ca)>c-graces,  English  or  In- 
dian!" cried  the  Coloiu-l  to  his  wife;  "  I  wish 
this  one  had  broke  uoi>e  against  any  door- 
post but  oan." 

"Perhaps  we  arc  to  cure  him  of  beingf  a 
ecape-gnice,  mj  dear,"  sajs  Mrs.  Lambert, 
nikUj  inlerposing,  "  and  the  ftO  at  our  door 
Imth  something  providential  in  it.  You  laughed 
at  me,  Mr.  Lambert,  when  I  said  so  before  ;  hut 
if  IIcATen  did  not  send  the  young  gentleman  to 
us,  who  did7  And  it  may  be  for  the  blessliig 
and  hapjiincss  of  ns  all  thrtt  he  came,  too." 

"It's  hard,  Molly  1"  groaned  the  Colonel; 
*'we  dieiisb,  and  fbndfe,  and  tear  *etn;  we 
tend  them  thioogh  sickness  and  healdi  t  ^^il 
and  we  scheme ;  we  hoard  away  money  in  the 
stocking,  and  patch  our  own  old  co^.  If 
they've  a  headache  we  oan*t  sleep  for  thinhing 
of  their  ailment;  if  they  hnvc  n  wish  or  fancy, 
we  work  dajr  and  night  to  compass  it,  and  'tis 
darling  daddy  and  dearest  pappy,  and  whose  ik- 
tlier  is  like  ours?  and -so  forth.  On  Tuesday 
morning  I  am  king  of  my  house  and  family. 
On  Tuesday  evening  Prince  Whippersaapper 
makes  hb  appearance,  and  my  rdgn  is  over.  A 
whole  life  is  forpottcn  and  forsworn  for  a  pair 
of  blue  eyes,  a  pair  of  lean  shanks,  and  a  head 
ofyelknrhair.*' 

**'Tk written  that  wc  women  shonid leave  all 
to  follow  our  husbnn  1.  I  tliink  our  conn^hip 
was  not  very  long,  dear  Martin !"  said  the  mat- 
ron, laying  her  hand  on  her  hvshaad'k  arm. 

♦"Tig  hnman  nature,  and  what  can  3-ott  ex- 
pee)  of  the  jade  ?"  sighed  the  Colonel. 

<*  And  I  think  I  did  mj  dnty  to  ray  hoeband, 
tiiongh  I  own  I  left  nqr  papa  for  him,"  added 
Mrs.  Lambert,  softly. 


"  Excellent  wench !  Perdition  catch  my  wul, 
but  I  do  love  thee,  Molly  !**  amrs  the  good  Col- 
onel;  "hut  then,  miud  yon,  your  father  nerer 
did  me ;  and  if  ever  I  am  to  have  sons-in-law—* 
**Bver,  indeed!  Of  coarse  my  girls  are  to 
have  husbands,  Mr.  Lanil»crt  I''  cries  mamma. 

••Well,  when  they  come,  i'il  hate  them, 
madam,  as  your  father  did  me,  and  quite  rigLt 
too,  for  taking  bis  treasnm  awnjfirom  him." 

"Don't  be  irreligious  and  unnatunil,  3Iartin 
Lambert !  I  say  you  are  unnatnral,  tsiiV  coa- 
tinnes  the  matron. 

I  "Nay,  my  dear,  I  liave  an  old  tooth  in  iiiv 
left  jaw,  here ;  and  'tis  natural  that  the  tooth 
should  come  out.  But  when  the  tooth-drawei 
pulls  1^  tia  natnrsl  that  I  should  feel  pain.  Do 
you  suppose,  midnm.  tliat  I  don't  lovr  !If>tty 
better  than  any  tooth  in  my  head?"  &bk6  Mx. 
Lambert.  Bnt  no  woman  was  ever  avene  ts 
the  idea  of  her  daughter  getting  a  husband, 
however  fathers  revolt  against  the  invasion  of 
the  son-in-law.  As  for  mothers  and  grandmo- 
th(.-m,  those  good  folks  are  married  over  again 
in  the  marriage  of  their  young  ones;  nnd  their 
souls  attire  themselves  in  the  laces  and  maslins 
of  twen^ — Ibr^  yean  ago;  the  postilfiea*s 
white  ribbons  bloom  again,  and  tiiey  flutter  into 
the  postH^haise,  and  drive  awajr.  What  woman, 
however  old,  has  not  the  bridal-favors  and  rai- 
ment stowed  away,  and  packed  in  lavender,  ift 
the  inmost  cupboards  of  Iter  heart  ? 

It  will  be  a  sad  thing  parting  with  bsx,*' 
oontinned  Ifn.  Lambert,  with  a  e^li. 

**Yon  liave  settled  that  l>oint  already,  Mcl- 
IjV*  laugha  the  ColoneL  "Had  I  not  best  go 
oat  and  order  raMni  and  eorintiui  for  the  «ed> 
ding-eake?" 

"  And  then  I  shall  have  to  ler.vn  ;>i<>  fir  n*^  in 
their  chaige  when  I  go  to  her,  you  know,  m  Vir- 
ginia. How  many  milee  ia  it  to  Yligfaia*  Mai» 
tin  ?  I  ahould  think  it  moat  he  thooaandn  of 
miles." 

"  A  hnndred  and  feventywflnee  tboQsanid.  Ana 

hundred  and  nlaety-onc  and  three  quarten^mijr 
dear,  by  the  near  way,"  nnswers Lambert,  grave- 
ly, "  that  through  JL'rc&ter  John's  coontiy.  By 
dm  oAer  ronte,  tfaioa^  Pemia^** 

"  Oh !  p-ivc  me  the  one  where  there  h  the  lea-*, 
of  the  sea,  and  yonr  horrid  ships,  which  1  caa't 
bearl*  cries  im  Ooloud's  spouse.  '^I  hagB 
Rachel  Esmond  and  I  shall  be  better  fMend^ 
She  bnd  a  veQr  hig^  qpirit  iriien  we  wmm  ^Mi 
at  schooi. ' 

**Had  we  not  beet  go  abont  the  hdby' Bmi^ 

Mrs.  Martin  Lambert?"  here  interposed  bcr 
wondering  husband.  Now,  Mrs.  LambcK^  i 
dare  say,  thought  there  was  no  matter  tatwrnh 
derment  at  aU|  and  had  remarked  some  very 
pretty  laco  caps  and  bibs  in  >fr5  Bj^bbin ir'?  toy- 
shop. And  on  that  Sunday  attcrnooo,  vrlvtu 
the  diaoovery  waa  made,  nd  wliae  little  Wim 
was  lying  upon  her  pillow  with  fcverbh  clieek>«, 
doeed  eyes,  and  a  piteons  £ice,  her  moshrr 
looked  at  the  (AiU  witk  the  moat  pitibai  mm 
of  mind,  and  seemed  to  be  laithier  pleSMA  tlMm 
Otherwise  at  Het^'a  woe. 
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The  girl  wan  not  only  unhappy,  hut  enraged 
with  herself  for  havinp  published  her  secret. 
Perhaps  she  had  not  known  it  until  the  sudden 
emotion  acquainted  her  with  her  own  state  of 
mind ;  and  now  the  little  maid  chose  to  be  as 
much  ashamed  as  if  she  had  done  a  wrong,  and 
been  discovered  in  it.    She  was  indignant  with 
her  own  weakness,  and  broke  into  transports  of 
wrath  against  herself.    She  vowed  she  never 
woald  forgive  herself  for  submitting  to  such  a 
hnmiliation.    So  the  young  pard,  wounded  by 
:be  hunter's  dart,  chafes  with  rage  in  the  forest, 
is  an,jr>-  with  the  surprise  of  the  rankling  steel 
in  her  side,  and  snarls  and  bite^)  at  her  lister- 
cabs,  and  the  leopardess,  her  spotted  mother. 

Little  Hetty  tore  and  gnawed,  and  growled, 
»  that  I  should  not  like  to  have  been  her  fra- 
ternal cub,  or  her  spotted  dam  or  sire.    "  What 
basine«8  baa  any  young  woman,"  she  cried  out, 
to  indnlge  in  any  such  nonsense  ?    Mamma,  I 
ought  to  be  whipped,  and  sent  to  bed.    I  know 
perfectly  well  that  Mr.  Warrington  does  not 
care  a  tip  about  mo.    I  dare  s.ty  he  likes  French 
actresses  and  the  comm<jn -st  little  roilliner-girl 
.n  the  tov-ihop  better  than  rae.    And  so  ho 
mad  so  they  arf  better  than  me.  "Why, 
i  Ibol  I  am  to  burst  out  crviiig  like  a  nin- 
nj  mbont  nothing,  and  because  Mr.  Wolfe  said 
Harry  plnyed  cards  of  a  ^Sunday  I    I  know  he 
is  not  clever,  like  papa.    I  believe  ho  is  stupid 

 I  nm  certain  he  is  stnpid ;  but  he  is  not  so 

itapid  MS  I  am.  Why,  of  coun»e,  I  can't  marry 
him.  Ho'w  am  I  to  j:o  to  Americn,  and  leave 
l^jQ  «nd  Xheo?    Of  coarse  he  likes  somebody 


or  somewhere.  He  is  a  prince  in  his 
own  country,  and  can't  think  of  marry- 
ing a  poor  half-pay  officer's  daughter, 
with  two-pence  to  her  fortune.  Used 
not  you  to  tell  me  how,  when  I  was  a 
baby,  I  cried  and  wanted  the  moon? 
I  am  ft  baby  now,  a  most  absurd,  silly, 
little  babv — don't  talk  to  me,  Mrs.  Lam- 
bert,  I  a/n.  Only  there  is  this  to  be 
said,  he  don't  know  any  thing  about  it, 
and  I  would  rather  cut  my  tongue  out 
than  tell  him." 

Dire  were  the  threat<»  with  which 
Hetty  menaced  Theo,  in  case  her  sister 
should  betray  her.  As  for  the  infantile 
Charly,  hi.s  mind  being  altogether  set 
on  cheese-cakes,  he  had  not  remarked 
or  been  moved  by  Miss  Hester's  emo- 
tion ;  and  the  parents  and  the  kind  sis- 
ter of  course  all  promised  not  to  reveal 
the  little  maid's  secret. 

*'  I  beyin  to  think  it  had  been  best  for 
ns  to  stay  at  home,"'  sighed  Mrs.  Lam- 
bert to  her  husband. 

"Nay,  my  dear,"  replied  the  other. 
"Human  natnrc  will  be  human  nature; 
surely  Hetty's  mother  told  me  herself 
that  she  had  the  beginning  of  a  liking 
fur  a  certain  young  curate  before  she  fell 
over  head  and  heels  in  love  with  a  certain 
young  offiier  of  Kingsley's.    And  as  for 
me,  my  heart  was  wounded  in  a  dozen  places 
ere  Miss  Molly  Benson  took  entire  possession 
of  it.     Our  sons  and  daughters  must  follow 
in  the  way  of  their  parents  before  them,  I  sup- 
pose.   Why,  but  yesterday,  you  were  scolding 
me  for  grumbling  at  Miss  Het's  precocious  fan- 
cies.   To  do  the  child  justice,  she  disguises  her 
feelings  entirely,  and  I  defy  Mr.  Warrington  tO' 
know  fix)m  her  behavior  how  she  is  disposed 
toward  him." 

"A  daughter  of  mine  and  yours,  Martin," 
cries  the  mother,  with  great  dignity,  "  is  not 
going  to  fling  herself  at  a  gentleman's  head !'' 

"  Neither  herself  nor  the  tea-cup,  my  dear,'* 
answers  the  Colonel.  *'  Little  Miss  Het  treats 
Mr.  Warrington  like  a  vixen.  He  never  comes 
to  us  but  she  boxes  his  ears  in  one  fashion  or 
t'other.  I  protest  she  is  barely  civil  to  him ; 
but,  knowing  what  is  going  on  in  the  young 
hyjiocrite's  mind,  I  am  not  going  to  be  angry  at 
her  rudeness."  • 

"  She  hath  no  need  to  be  rude  at  nil,  Martin ; 
and  our  girl  is  gr>od  enough  for  any  gentleman 
in  Enjzland  or  America.  Why,  if  their  ages 
suit,  !«houldn't  they  m.*irry  after  all.  Sir?" 

'*  Why,  if  he  wants  her,  shouldn't  he  ask  her, 
my  dear?  I  am  sorry  wo  came.  I  am  for  put- 
ting the  horses  into  the  carriage,  and  tuniing 
their  heads  toward  home  again." 

But  mamma  fondly  said,  "  Depend  on  it,  my 
dear,  that  these  matters  are  wisely  ordained 
for  us.  Depend  upon  it,  Martin,  it  was  not  for 
nothing  that  Harry  Warrington  was  brought  to 
our  gate  in  that  way ;  and  that  he  and  our  chil- 


elac,  at  America,  or  at  Tunbridge,  or  at  Jerirho.  drcn  arc  thus  brought  together  again.    If  that 
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roarriapc  has  been  decreed  in  Heaven,  a  mar- 
riage it  will  be." 

"At  what  age,  Molly,  I  wonder,  do  women 
begin  and  leave  off  match-making  ?  If  our  little 
chit  falls  in  lore  and  falls  out  again,  she  will 
not  be  the  first  of  her  sex,  Mrs.  Lambert.  I 
wish  we  wero  on  our  way  homo  again,  and,  if  I 
had  my  will,  would  trot  ofl'  this  rery  night." 

"  He  has  promised  to  drink  his  tea  here  to- 
night. You  would  not  take  away  our  child's 
pleasure,  Martin  ?  "  asked  the  mother,  softly. 

In  his  fashion,  the  father  was  not  lesa  good- 
natured.  "You  know,  my  dear,"  says  Lam- 
bert, "  that  if  cither  of  'em  had  a  fancy  to  our 
ears,  we  would  cut  them  off  and  servo  them  in 
a  fricassee." 

Mary  Lambert  laughed  at  the  idea  of  her 
pretty  little  delicate  cars  being  so  served.  When 
her  liusband  was  most  tender-hearted,  his  habit 
was  to  be  most  grotesque.  AVhen  ho  pulled  the 
pretty  little  delicate  ear  liehind  which  the  mat- 
ron's fine  hair  was  combed  back,  wherein  twink- 
led a  shining  line  or  two  of  silver,  I  dare  say 
he  did  not  hurt  her  much.  I  dare  say  she  was 
ttiinking  of  the  soft,  well-remembered  times 
of  her  own  modest  youth  and  sweet  courtship. 
Hallowed  remembrances  of  sacred  times  !  If 
the  sight  of  youthful  love  is  pleasant  to  behold, 
how  much  more  charming  the  aspect  of  the  af- 
fection that  has  sur>'ived  years,  sorrows,  faded 
beauty  perhaps,  and  life's  doubts,  differences, 
trouble ! 

In  regard  of  her  promise  to  disguise  her  feel- 
ings for  Mr.  Worrington  in  that  gentleman's 
presence,  Miss  Hester  was  better,  or  worse  if 
you  will,  than  her  word.  Harry  not  only  came 
to  take  tea  with  his  friends,  but  invited  them 
for  the  next  day  to  an  entertainment  at  the 
Rooms,  to  l>c  given  in  their  special  honor. 

"A  dance,  and  given  for  nsl"  cries  Theo. 
"Oh,  Harry,  how  delii;htful !  I  wish  wo  could 
begin  this  very  minute!" 

"Why,  for  a  savage  Virginian,  I  declare, 
Harry  Warrington,  thou  art  the  most  civilized 
young  man  possible  !"  says  the  Colonel.  "  My 
dear,  shall  we  dance  a  minuet  together?" 

"  We  have  done  such  a  thin;:^  before,  Martin 
Lambert!"  says  the  soldier's  fond  wife.  Her 
husband  bums  a  minuet  tune;  whips  a  plate 
from  the  tea-table,  and  makes  a  preparatory 
bow  and  flourish  with  it  as  if  it  were  a  hat, 
while  madam  performs  her  best  courtesy. 

Only  Hetty,  of  the  party,  persists  in  looking 
glum  and  displeased.  "Why,  child,  have  you 
not  a  word  of  thanks  to  throw  to  Mr.  Warring- 
ton ?"  asks  Theo  of  her  sister. 

"I  never  did  care  for  dancing  much,"  says 
Hetty.  "What  is  the  u.<»e  of  standing  up  op- 
]io8ito  a  stupid  man,  and  dancing  down  a  room 
with  him?" 

"  Merci  tlu  compliment/"  says  Mr.  Warring- 
ton. 

"I  don't  .say  that  you  are  stupid — that  is — 
that  is,  I — I  only  meant  country  dances,"  says 
Hetty,  biting  her  lips,  as  she  cau;;ht  her  sister's 
eye.    She  remembered  she  had  said  Harr}'  was 


Htnpid,  and  Theo's  droll,  humorous  glance  vms 
her  only  reminder. 

But  with  this  Miss  Hetty  chose  to  be  as  anpy 
as  if  it  had  been  quite  a  cruel  rebuke.  "  I  hst« 
dancing — there — I  own  it,"  she  says,  with  a  to« 
of  her  head. 

"Nay,  you  used  to  like  it  well  cnongb, 
child!"  interposes  her  mother. 

"That  was  when  she  was  a  child:  don't 
you  see  she  is  grown  up  to  be  an  old  woman  ?" 
remarks  Hetty's  father.  "Or  perhaps  Miss 
Hester  has  got  the  pout  ?" 

"Fiddle!"  says  Hester,  snappishly,  dnib- 
bing  with  her  little  feet. 

"What's  a  dance  without  a  fiddle?"  mt* 

« 

impcrturbcd  popa. 

Darkness  has  come  over  Harry  Warrington'* 
face.  "I  come  to  try  my  best,  and  give  them 
pleasure  and  a  dance,"  he  thinks,  ' '  and  the 
little  thing  tells  me  she  hates  dancing.  Wc 
don't  practice  kindness,  or  acknowledge  hospi- 
tality so  in  our  country.  No — nor  5i>eak  to  oar 
parents  so,  neither."  I  am  afraid,  in  this  par- 
ticular, usages  have  changed  in  the  United 
States  during  the  last  hundred  years,  and  that 
the  young  folks  there  arc  considerably  Jletti- 
Jierf. 

Not  content  with  this,  Miss  Hester  must  pro- 
ceed to  make  such  fim  of  all  the  company  at 
the  Wells,  and  especially  of  Harry's  owti  im- 
mediate pursuits  and  companions,  that  the  hon- 
est lad  was  still  farther  pained  at  her  behav- 
ior; and,  when  he  saw  Mrs.  Lambert  alone, 
asked  how  or  in  what  be  had  again  offended, 
that  Hester  was  so  angry  with  him  ?  The 
kind  matron  felt  more  than  ever  well  disposed 
toward  the  boy,  after  her  daughter's  conduct 
to  him.    She  would  have  liked  to  tell  the  se- 
cret which  Hester  hid  so  fiercely.    Theo,  too, 
remonstrated  with  her  sister  in  private ;  but 
Hester  would  not  listen  to  the  subject,  and  was 
as  angfry  in  her  bedroom,  when  the  girls  were 
alone,  as  she  had  been  in  the  parlor  before  her 
mother's  company.    "Suppose  he  hates  me?" 
says  she.     "  I  expect  ho  will.    I  bate  myetU, 
I  do,  and  fcom  myself  fur  being  such  an  idkx. 
How  ou(;ht  he  to  do  othen^ise  than  hate  me? 
Didn't  I  ahiiHC  him,  call  him  goose,  all  sorts  of 
names?    And  1  know  he  b  not  clever  all  die 
'  time.    I  know  I  have  better  wits  than  b«  has. 
It  is  only  tx-causc  he  is  tall,  and  has  blue  eym, 
and  a  pretty  nose  that  I  like  him.     What  so 
absurd  fcxjl  a  girl  must  lie  to  like  a  man  merely 
because  ho  has  a  blue  nose  and  hooked  eyes! 
So  I  am  a,  fool,  and  I  won't  bare  joa  saj  a 
word  to  the  contrary,  Theo!" 

Now  Theo  thought  that  her  littlo  natet,  te 
from  being  a  fool,  was  a  wonder  of  mjwWi'i. 
and  that  if  any  girl  was  worthy  of  any  prince  iB 
Christendom,  Hetty  wns  that  ppinster.  **Yo« 
are  silly  sometimes,  Hetty,"  says  Theo;  **thai 
is,  when  you  spenk  unkindly  to  people  who 
mean  you  well,  as  you  did  to  Mr.  Warring- 
ton at  tea  to-night.  When  he  proposed  tO(<as 
his  party  at  the  Assembly  Rooms,  and  nalkiil 
could  lie  more  gallant  of  him,  why  did  Toa  mf 
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yvn  ^dii*t  em  tor  imuie,  or  dancing,  or  tea? 
Yoa  know  you  love  them  aU !" 

**I  said  it  merely  to  rex  myself,  Theo,  and 
annoy  mj  seit,  and  whip  myself,  as  I  desonre, 
diild.  And,  batldM,  how  em  yon  oqieet  wA 
an  i'Hot  as  I  am  to  say  nnr  thing  but  idiotic 
Uungs  ?  Do  you  know  it  qaite  jilisased  me  to 
mo  him  angry.  I  thought,  ah  I  now  I  baTe 
hurt  hb  feelings!  Now  he  will  say,  Hetty 
Lambert  if  an  rwlious  little  set-up,  sour-tem- 
pered vixen.  And  that  will  teach  him,  and 
yon,  aad  iniimm,  and  pnpn,  at  any  rate,  that 
I  am  not  pnin.^  to  set  my  cnp  at  Mr.  Harry. 
No;  otur  papa  is  ten  times  as  good  as  ho  is.  I 
wBl  stay  by  onr  papa,  and  if  he  a^ked  me  to 
go  to  Virginia  with  him  to-morrow  I  wouldn't, 
Theo.  My  sister  is  worth  nil  the  Virj^nians 
that  ever  were  made  ^incc  the  world  bet;an." 

And  here,  I  eni^KMe,  follow  osculations  be- 
tween the  sisters,  and  mother's  knock  comes  to 
the  door,  who  has  overheard  their  talk  through 
Ike  wniBMOt,  and  calls  oat,  Childnn,  'tis  tine 
to  go  to  sleep!"  Theo's  eyes  close  speedily, 
and  she  is  at  rest;  but,  oh,  poor  littlo  Hetty! 
Think  of  the  hours  tolliug  one  after  another, 
and  the  child's  eyes  wide  open,  as  she  lies  toss- 
ing and  wakefoi  viftb  the  engoiali  of  the  new 
wound  i 

is  a  judgment  upon  me,**  die  sayt,  **toir 
baring  thoagbt  and  spoko  scornfully  of  him. 
Only,  why  should  there  be  a  judgment  upon 
me  'i    1  was  only  in  fun.    I  knew  i  liked  him 
very  much  all  the  time  ;  but  I  thoaght  Theo 
liked  him  too,  and  I  would  pive  up  any  tiiin<,' 
for  my  darting  Theo.   If  she  had,  no  tortures 
ahoeld  efer  have  dmwB  e  word  tnm  me  I 
would  hare  got  a  rope  ladder  to  help  her  to  run 
Away  with  Harry,  that  I  would,  or  fetched  the 
ctec]g7man  to  marry  them.    And  then  I  would 
lun*  retired  «loBe»  and  aleoe^  and  alone,  and 
taken  care  of  papa  and  mamma,  and  of  the 
poor  in  the  rillage,  and  have  read  sermons, 
Avofh  I  hate       and  hare  died  wilbont  tell- 
ing a  word — not  a  word — and  I  shall  die  soon, 
I  know  I  shall."   But  when  the  dawn  rises,  the 
Bctle  maid  is  asleep  nestling  by  her  sister,  the 
stain  of  a  tear  or  two  upon  her  flosbed  downy 

Most  of  us  play  with  edged  tools  at  some 
yrtnd  ot  onr  lives,  and  cat  oafselves  eeoord- 

in^ly.  At  first  the  cut  harts  and  stinp*,  and 
down  drops  the  knife,  and  we  cry  out  like 
wounded  little  babies  as  wo  are.  Some  rery 
recj  few  and  unlucky  folks  at  the  game  ent 
th^r  heads  sheer  off,  or  st.ib  themselves  mor- 
taUj,  and  perish  outright,  and  there  is  an  end  of 
Ammu    Bot-'Heavaa  help  nst — many  people 

hAVe  fingered  tbn^-n  ardi^ntes  siuf{:fii^  Vr  hioh  Love 

§ju^epmm  oa  his  whetstone,  and  are  stabbed, 
■esurred,  pricked,  perforated,  tattooed  all  over 
yrith  wounds,  who  recover,  and  live  to  be  quite 
lively-  H'ir  tiurh  hare  tasted  <hs  irdiscfte 
GMcJk^  we  also  have  ffdebt  wid — uad  no  wetter. 
mMliiojFOul  death  song,  sweet  TTieklal  Perish 

O^ifee  face  of  the  earth,  poor  pulmonary  rictim, 

ft  90  aalndfid  1   Had  yon  somrod  to  a  later 
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period  of  Ufe,  my  dear,  you  would  have  thought 
of  a  senttmeatal  disappointment  wilhont  mj 

reference  to  the  nndertaker.  Let  us  trust  there 
is  no  present  need  of  a  sexton  for  Miss  Hetty. 
Bot  meanwhile,  the  very  instant  ibe  wakee, 

there,  tearin;:  at  her  little  heart,  will  that  Care 
be,  who  has  given  her  a  few  hours'  respite, 
melted,  no  doubt,  by  her  youth  and  her  tears. 


CHAPTER  xxxnr. 

nr  WHICH  MB.  WABUMOTOir  tSBSm  TBB  coit- 

PASV  WtTII  TEA  AND  A  BALL. 

Gesbbocs  with  bis  very  easily  gotten  money, 
hospitable  and  eoidial  to  all,  our  young  Virgin- 
ian, in  his  capacity  of  man  of  fashion,  could 
not  do  less  than  treat  his  country  friends  to  an 
enLertaiamcnt  at  the  ^Wembly  Rooms,  whither, 
according  to  the  custom  of  the  day,  be  Invited 
almost  all  the  remaining  comp.ain'  tlio  "Wells. 
Cord-tabies  were  set  in  one  apartment  for  all 
those  who  eoald  not  spend  «i  evening  withoat 
the  pastime  then  common  to  all  European  soci- 
ety ;  a  supper,  with  Champapne  in  some  prnfa- 
siun  and  bowls  of  negus,  was  prepared  ui  an- 
other chamber :  the  largo  assembly  room  was 
set  apart  for  the  (IriTicr,  nf  which  enjoyment 
Harry  Warrington's  guests  partook  in  our  anoes- 
tofs*  homely  fadilon.  I  can  not  fancy  that  flm 
amusement  was  especially  lively.  First,  nunn- 
ets  were  called ;  two  or  three  of  which  were  per- 
formed by  as  many  couple.  The  spiu&ters  of 
the  hi^'hest  rank  in  the  assembly  went  out  for 
the  minuet,  and  ray  Lady  ifaria  Esmond  liein:: 
an  earl's  daughter,  and  the  person  of  the  highest 
rank  present  (with  the  exception  of  La^  Aa» 
gusta  Crutchlcy,  who  was  lame),  Mr.  Wairiog- 
ton  danced  the  first  minnct  with  his  cousin,  ac- 
quitting iiimsclf  to  the  sjati^faction  of  the  whole 
room,  and  performing  much  more  elegantly  than 
Mr  Wo!t>,  who  stood  up  with  Miss  Lowther. 
Having  completed  the  dance  with  Lady  Maria, 
ICr.  Warrington  begged  IfissTheolodo  him  the 
honor  of  walking  the  next  minuet,  and  accord* 
ingly  Miss  Theo,  blushing  and  looking  verv  Imp- 
py,  went  through  her  exercise  to  liic  ^riciit  de- 
light of  her  parents  and  the  rage  of  Miss  Hnm- 
]tlphy.  Sir  Jtj';ii  llumpleby's  dauj;htpr,  of  Lip- 
hook,  who  expected,  at  least,  to  have  stood  up 
next  afker  my  Lady  Maria.  Then,  after  Ibe  mio- 
uets,  came  country  dances,  the  music  belngpeiw 
formed  by  a  harp,  fiddle,  and  flageolet ;  perched 
in  a  little  balcony,  and  thrumming  through  the 
evening  rather  feeble  and  melancholy  tunes. 
Take  up  an  oM  V  >  k  of  music,  and  play  a  few  of 
those  tones  now,  and  one  wonders  how  people  at 
anytimeoonldhavefbandtheairsotherwisetfaaa  . 
melanc  holy.  And  yet  they  loved  and  frisked 
and  laughed  and  courted  to  that  sad  accompani- 
ment. There  is  scarce  one  of  the  airs  that  has 
not  an  amari  aliquidf  a  tang  of  sadness.  Bsi^ 
baps  it  is  because  they  are  old  and  defunct,  and 
their  |daintive  echoes  call  out  to  us  from  the 
limbo  of  the  peat,  whiAer  they  have  been  com- 
sipned  for  this  century.    Perhaps  they  were  gay 

when  tbej  were  altrei  and  oar  desrewiants 
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when  thpy  lienr  —  well,  never  mind  names  — 
when  ihcy  hear  the  works  of  certain  maestri  now 
popular,  will  say,  Bon  Dieii !  is  this  the  mu!>ic 
which  nmimvl  our  forefathers? 

Mr.  Wurrin'Tton  had  the  honor  of  a  duchess's 
company  at  hb  ten-drinking  —  Colonel  L:im- 
hert's  nnd  Mr.  Trior's  heroine,  the  Duches*  of 
Qucensberr}'.  And  thon^jh  the  duchess  enrc- 
fully  turned  her  back  upon  n  countess  who  was 
present,  laughed  loudly,  plnnced  at  the  latter 
over  her  shoulder,  nn«l  pointed  nt  her  with  lier 
fan,  yet  almost  all  the  compiiny  i>iisheil,  and 
iMiwcd.  and  cringed,  and  smiled,  an<l  hacked  be- 
fore this  counters,  scnrrdy  taking  any  notice  of 
her  Grace  of  Queensberry  nnd  her  jokes,  and  her 
fan,  antl  her  airs.  Now  this  countess  was  no 
other  than  the  Countess  of  Yannouth-Wal mo- 
den,  the  lady  whom  his  Majesty  Geor^i-  the  Sec- 
ond of  Great  nritiiiii.  France,  and  Ireland,  Kiiijr, 
Defender  of  the  Faith,  delighted  to  hotior.  She 
had  met  Harry  \Vurrin;:tiin  in  the  walks  that 
mornini;,  and  had  been  mif^hty  gracious  to  the 
youuR  Virginian.  She  had  told  him  they  would 
have  a  game  of  cards  that  night;  and  purblind 
old  Colonel  BlinkinsojN  who  fancied  the  invita- 
tion had  been  addressed  to  him,  had  made  the 
profoundcst  of  hows.  "Pooh!  pooh  I"  said  the 
('oiintess  of  Kngland  and  Hanover,  "1  don't 
mean  yon.  I  mean  the  young  Firshiniun!" 
Anil  every  body  conj^ratuhited  the  youth  on  his 
good  fortune.  At  night,  all  the  world,  in  order 
to  show  their  loyalty,  doubtless,  tlironged  round 
my  Lady  Yarin»)uth  ;  my  Lord  Bamborongh  was 
eager  to  niake  ln-r fxirtle  at  fpiadrillc;  my  Lady 
Blanche  I'endragon,  llint  model  of  virtue ;  Sir 
Lancelot  Quintain,  that  pattern  of  knighthood 
and  valor ;  Mr.  Dean  of  Ealing,  that  exemplary 
divine  and  preacher  ;  numerous  gcnflemen,  no- 


blemen, generals,  colonels, 
matrons,  nnd  spinsters  of  the 
highest  rank,  were  on  the 
watch  for  a  smile  from  her, 
or  eager  to  jump  up  and  join 
her  card-table.  Lady  Maria 
waited  upon  her  with  meek 
respect,  and  Madame  de  Bern- 
stein treated  the  Hanoveriin 
lady  with  profound  graritj 
and  courtesy. 

Hanrj*'s  bow  hod  been  no 
lower  than  hospitality  re- 
quired ;  but,  such  as  it  wa.«, 
Sliss  Hcwter  chose  to  be  in- 
dignant with  it.  She  scarce 
spoke  a  Word  to  her  partner 
during  their  dance  together ; 
and  w  hen  he  took  her  to  the 
supper-room  for  refreshment 
she  was  little  more  commn- 
nicative.  To  enter  that  rooB 
they  had  to  pass  by  Madame 
Walmodcn's  card-table,  who 
good-naturedly  called  oot  to 
her  host  as  he  was  pRSsing, 
and  asked  him  if  his  "  breddy 
liddle  bardner  liked  tanzing?" 
"  I  thank  your  ladyship,  I  don't  like  tanzing, 
and  I  don"t  like  cards,"  says  Miss  Hester,  toss- 
ing up  her  head  ;  and,  dropping  a  conrtesj  like 
a  "cheese,"  she  strutted  away  from  the  count- 
ess's table. 

Mr.  Warrington  was  very  much  offended. 
Sarcasm  from  the  young  to  the  old  pained  him ; 
f1ip{iant  behavior  townrd  him.sclf  hurt  him. 
Courteous  in  his  simple  way  to  all  persons  whom 
he  met,  he  expected  a  like  politeness  firom  them. 
Hetty  perfectly  well  knew  what  oflense  she  WM 
giving;  could  mark  the  displeasure  reddenillg 
on  her  partner's  honest  face,  with  a  side-lonf( 
glance  of  her  eye ;  nevertheless  she  tried  to 
wear  her  most  ingenuous  smile ;  and,  as  she 
came  up  to  the  side-board  where  the  refreah- 
ments  were  set,  artlessly  said, 

"What  a  horrid,  vulgar  old  woman  that  isl 
don't  you  think  so  ?" 

*•  ]V/int  woman?"  a-sked  the  young  man. 

"That  Gonnan  woman — my  lady  Yarmouth 
— to  whom  all  the  men  are  bowing  and  cringing. " 

"  Her  ladyship  has  been  very  kind  to  me," 
says  Harry,  grimly.  "  Won't  you  ha^-e  some 
of  this  custard  ?"' 

"And  you  have  been  bowing  to  her,  tool 
Vou  look  ns  if  your  negus  was  not  nice,"  harmo 
lessly  continues  Miss  Hetty. 

"It  is  not  very  good  negus,"  says  Hanr, 
with  a  gulp. 

"  And  the  custard  is  hnd  too!  I  declare  'tia 
made  with  bad  Ci;gsl"  cries  Miss  Lambert. 

"I  wish,  Hester,  that  the  entertainment  and 
the  company  had  been  better  to  your  liking," 
says  poor  Harry. 

"  'Tis  very  unfi  rtunate ;  but  I  dare  say  you 
could  not  help  it,"  cries  the  young  woman,  toM- 
iu;^  her  little  curly  head.  ^  « 
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Mr.  Warrington  groaned  in  spirit,  perhaps  in 
body,  and  clenched  hi^  fists  and  liis  tocth  Tlic 
Utile  torturer  Artles&ly  continaedf  "  You  n&iin 
^ataibed :  ahall  we  go  to  my  nuumnaf* 

"Yea,  let  us  f:,o  to  your  m;imnia,"  crios  Mr. 
Warrington,  with  glaring  eyes  and  a  '•Curse 
you,  why  are  you  always  standiag  in  the  way  ?" 
to  an  nnlacky  waiter. 

"La!  Is  tliat  the  way  yoQ  wptmk  in  Vir- 
ginia if"  vmka  ML»s  Tertness. 

**We  ftra  roafi^h  there  sometimes,  madam, 
Mid  can't  help  bein^;  disturbed, "  lie  says,  slow- 
ly, and  with  a  quiver  in  his  whole  frame,  look- 
ing down  upon  her  witt  ftre  Baidiing  out  of  his 
eyes.  Hetty  saw  nothing  distinctly  nftciward, 
and  nntil  she  came  to  her  mother.  Never  had 
iht  seen  Harry  look  so  handsome  or  so  noble. 

"Yon  look  pale,  child!"  cries nMunnin, «nx> 

bos,  like  all  pavnlu  ntnltr^t, 

Tis  the  cold — no,  i  mean  the  heat.  Thank 
TOO,  Ifr.  Waxvingloii.**   And  she  nukes  bfan  • 

f-iint  courtc-y.  as  Harry  bcnvs  ;i  tremendous  bow, 
sod  walks  elsewhere  nmon;;  hi^  guest-s.  Ue 
haidlj  knows  wlwt  is  huppetiin^  at  first,  so  an- 
gry u  he. 

He  is  aroused  by  another  altercation  bo- 
tveen  his  aunt  and  the  Duches.s  of  Quecnsberry. 
When  the  royal  favorite  ]ias-c>l  the  dneheis,  her 
Gr;KC  pnve  her  ladyship  an  awful  stare  out  of 
eyes  that  were  not  so  bright  now  as  they  had 
been  in  tin  yonng  days  when  they  "set  the 
world  on  fire turned  ronnd  witlj  an  affected 
begh  to  her  neighbor,  and  shot  ut  the  jolly 
Hsnoferian  Indy  a  eteteless  fire  of  giggles  and 
sneers.  The  countess  pursued  her  game  at 
cards,  not  knowing,  or  not  cbottsinp  perlmps  to 
lioow,  how  her  enemy  was  jibing  at  hor.  There 
had  been  a  fend  of  many  years'  date  betwci  n 
'licir  Graces  of  Qneensbeny  and  the  fismi^  on 
the  throne. 

**Hoiryonn]lboirdof«nitotheidoir*  Don*t 

rell  mo !  You  are  fts  bad  as  the  rest,  my  good 
Madame  Bernstein !"  the  Duchess  says.  "Ah, 
wliBt  a  tnte  Christian  conntry  this  is  I  and  how 
your  dear  first  husband,  the  Blahop^  would  have 
liked  to  see  sn<-h  n  sirlitl" 

"Forjrive  mc,  if  i  toil  quite  to  nnderstaud 
yonr  (.race." 

"  We  are  both  of  tts  prowin^i  old,  niy  pood 
Bernstein,  or,  perhaps,  we  won't  imdcrstaiid 
when  ue  don*!  choose  to  tmdenland.  Hurt  is 
the  way  with  ne  wmneii,  my  good  joong  In- 
qnots.** 

'*Tonr  Gnoe  ramarked,  that  it  was  a  Christ- 
ian conntry,**  said  Madame  de  Bernstein,  "  and 
I  fail  to  perceive  the  point  of  the  remark.'* 

"Indeed,  my  good  creature,  there  is  very 
IHtle  point  in  it !  I  meant  we  were  sndi  good 
Christians,  W'cause  wc  were  so  for^iivin^,'.  Don't 
you  remember  reading  when  you  were  young, 
or  jonr  bosband  the  Bishop  reading  when  he 
was  in  the  pul}>it,  how,  when  a  woman  nnionp 
the  Jews  was  caught  doing  wrong,  the  I'harisees 
for  stoning  her  ont  of  hand?  Far  from 
't  nin/  such  u  woman  now,  look,  bow  Ibad  we 
^  of  her  I   Any  man  in  this  mom  wonld  go 


round  it  on  his  knees  if  yonder  woman  bade 
liini.  Yes,  Madam  Walmodcn.  you  mny  look 
up  from  your  cards  with  your  great  painted 
face,  and  ftown  with  your  great  painted  eye- 
brows at  me.  You  know  I  am  talking  nbonl 
yon ;  and  1  intend  to  go  on  talking  about  you, 
too.  I  say  any  man  hete  would  go  ronnd  the 
room  on  his  knees,  if  you  bade  him  I'' 

"I  think,  mnduni,  T  know  two  nx  throe  who 
wouldn't  r*  says  Mr.  Wuriiugtou,  witli  some 
spirit. 

"Quick,  let  me  hup  them  to  my  heart  of 
hearts!"  cries  the  old  Duchess.  "Which  ore 
they?  Bring  *em  to  me,  my  dear  boqnois! 
Let  us  have  a  game  of  four — of  hoiu  st  men  and 
women ;  that  is  to  say,  it  wc  can  find  a  coupio 
more  partners,  Mr.  Warrington!" 

"  Hero  are  wo  three, "  soys  the  Bnronc£:s  Bern- 
stein, with  a  forced  lan^ ;  "  lot  ns  pbty  a  dum- 
my." 

*'Flay,  madam,  where  is  the  diirdf*'  asks 

the  old  UHrhc>s,  looking  round. 

"Madam I"  cries  out  the  other  elderly  lady, 
**I  leave  your  Grece  to  boast  of  yonr  honostr, 
which  I  have  no  doubt  is  spotless :  but  I  will 
thank  you  not  to  doubt  mine  before  ny  own 
relatives  and  children  1'' 

"See  bow  she  fivse  up  at  a  weed  t  lamsore, 
my  dear  creature,  yon  nre  quite  ns  honest  as 
most  of  the  company,"  says  the  Duchess. 

"Which  may  m>t  be  good  enough  for  her 
Grace  tlie  Duchess  of  Quoensbcrry  and  Dover, 
who,  to  be  sure,  might  have  bUiJ  away  in  such 
a  case ;  but  it  is  the  best  my  nephew  could  get, 
madam,  and  his  best  he  has  given  you.  Yon 
look  astonislied,  Harry,  my  dear — and  well  yoa 
nuiy.    Ho  is  not  used  to  OUT  ways,  mndam." 

"Madam,  he  baa  fonnd  an  aunt  ^vho  can 
teach  him  our  ways,  nnd  a  great  deal  morel'* 
cries  the  Duchess,  rap[iing  Iter  fan. 

**  8he  win  teach  hlln  to  try  and  malm  all  his 
puests  wekome,  ol  1  r  r  yotinp,  rich  or  jioor. 
That  is  the  Virginian  way,  isn't  it,  Harry? 
She  will  tell  him,  when  Catherine  Hyde  it 
aagiy  with  his  old  aunt,  that  they  were  friends 
as  pirls,  nnd  oti^ht  not  to  qn.nrrcl  now  they  are 
old  women.  And  she  wili  not  be  wrong,  will 
she,  Duchess?**  And  hmewith  the  one  dow- 
apcr  made  a  snperb  conrtesy  to  the  other,  end 
tho  battle  just  impending  between  them  passed 
away. 

"  Egad,  it  was  like  Byn;^  and  Gallssonit  re  !"' 
cried  Chaplain  Sampson,  as  linrry  talked  over 
the  night's  transactions  with  his  pupil  next 
morning.  **2Id  power  on  earth,  I  thought, 
could  have  fffttveated  those  two  from  going  into 
action  I" 

** Sewnty-fonmatleest  both«rf'em  !** tenishs 

Harry. 

"But  the  Baroness  declined  the  battle,  and 
sailed  out  of  fire  with  inimimble  skill.*' 

"  Wliy  >hould  she  be  ofraid?  T  hnvc  heard 
you  say  my  aunt  is  as  witty  as  any  woman 
alive,  and  need  fear  the  tongue  of  no  dowager 
in  England." 

**Ueml   Ferhaps  she  had  good  reasons  for 
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being  peaceable!"  Sampson  knew  verj  well 
what  they  were,  and  that  poor  Bernstein's  rcpu- 
tatiuQ  was  so  bopcles^ily  flawed  and  cmckcd, 
that  any  sarcasms  leveled  at  Madame  Walmo- 
den  were  equally  applicable  to  her. 

*'Sir,"  cried  Harry,  in  preat  amazement, 
**yon  don't  mean  to  say  there  is  any  thing 
against  the  character  of  my  aunt,  the  Baroness 
de  Bernstein  1" 

The  Chaplain  looked  at  the  yoang  Virginian 
witti  Buclt  an  air  of  utter  wonderment  that  the 
latter  saw  there  must  be  some  history  against 
his  aunt,  and  some  charge  which  Sampson  did 
not  choose  to  reveal.  "Great  Heavens  !"  Harrj' 
pjoaned  out,  "  are  there  two  then  in  the  family, 
who  are — " 

"Which  two?"  asked  the  Chaplain. 

But  here  Harrj-  sto^ipcd,  blushing  very  red. 
He  remembered,  and  we  Bhall  presently  have  to 
state,  whence  he  had  got  liis  information  rcgurd- 
ing  the  other  family  culprit,  and  bit  his  lip, 
and  M-as  silent. 

"  By-gones  arc  always  unpleasant  things,  Mr. 
Warrington,"  said  the  Chai'Iain ;  "and  we  had 
best  hold  our  peace  regarding  them.  No  man 
or  woman  can  live  long  in  this  wicked  world  of 
ours  without  some  scandal  attaching  to  them, 
and  I  fear  our  excellent  Baroness  has  Itecn  no 
more  fortunate  than  her  neighbors.  We  can 
not  escape  calumny,  my  dear  young  friend ! 
Yon  have  had  sad  proof  enough  of  that  in  your 
brief  stay  among  ns.  Bat  we  can  have  clear 
consciences,  and  that  is  the  main  point !"  And 
herewith  the  Chaplain  threw  his  handsome  eyes 
upward,  and  tried  to  look  as  if  his  cooscieaco 
was  as  white  as  the  ceiling. 

"  Has  there  been  any  thing  very  wrong,  then, 
about  my  Aunt  Bernstein?''  continued  Harrj', 
remembering  how  at  home  his  mother  had  never 
spoken  of  the  Baroness. 

"  O  tancta  sitnplicitaa  T  the  Chaplain  mut- 
tered to  himself.  *'  Stories,  my  dear  Sir,  much 
older  than  your  time  or  mine.  Stories  such  as 
were  told  about  every  body,  dc  me  de  te ;  you 
know  with  what  degree  of  truth  in  your  own 
cose." 

"Confound  the  villain!  I  shonid  like  to 
hoar  any  scoundrel  say  a  word  against  the  dear 
old  lady,"  cries  the  young  gentleman.  "  Why, 
this  world,  parson,  is  full  of  lies  and  scandal !" 

"  And  you  are  just  beginning  to  find  it  out, 
my  dear  Sir,"  cries  the  clergyman,  with  his 
most  beatified  air.  "Whose  character  has 
not  been  attacked  ?  My  lord's,  yours,  mine — 
every  one's.  We  must  bear  as  well  ns  we  can, 
and  pardon  to  the  utmost  of  our  power." 

"You  may.  It's  your  cloth,  you  know ;  but, 
by  George,  /  won't !"  cries  Mr.  Warrington,  and 
again  goes  down  the  fist  with  a  thump  on  the 
table.  "  Lot  any  fellow  say  a  word  in  my 
hearing  against  that  dear  old  creature,  and  I'll 
poll  his  nose,  as  snrc  as  my  name  is  Henry 
I'^mond.  How  do  you  do.  Colonel  Lambert? 
You  find  as  late  again.  Sir.  Me  and  his  Rer- 
ercnce  kept  it  up  pretty  late  with  some  of  the 
young  fellows,  i^ter  the  ladies  went  away.  I 


hope  the  dear  ladies  are  well.  Sir  ?"  And  here 
Harry  rose,  greeting  his  friend  the  Colonel  renr 
kindly,  who  had  come  to  pay  him  a  morning, 
visit,  and  bad  entered  the  room  followed  1^ 
Mr.  Gumbo  (tlie  latter  preferred  walking  veir 
leisurely  about  all  the  affairs  of  life)  just  %s 
Harry — suiting  the  action  to  the  word — «-sf 
tweaking  the  nose  of  Calumny. 

"  The  ladies  are  purely.  Whose  nose  were 
you  pulling  when  I  came  in,  Mr.  Warrington?" 
says  the  Colonel,  laughing. 

"Isn't  it  a  shame.  Sir?  The  parson,  here, 
was  telling  me,  that  there  arc  villains  here  who 
attack  the  character  of  my  aunt,  the  Baroncs* 
of  Bernstein  !" 

"  You  don't  mean  to  say  so!"  cries  Mr.  Lmb- 
bcrt. 

"  I  tell  Mr.  Harry  tliat  every  body  is  calnio- 
niated  !"  says  the  Chaplain,  with  a  clerical  in- 
tonation ;  but,  at  the  same  time,  he  looks  a: 
Colonel  Lambert  and  winks,  aa  much  as  to 
sav,  "  Ho  knows  nothing — keep  him  in  the 
dark." 

The  Colonel  took  the  hint.  *'Yes,"  ssy* 
he,  "  the  jaws  of  slander  are  forever  wagginfi- 
Witness  that  story  about  the  dancing-giri.  that 
we  all  believed  against  you,  Harry  Warring* 
ton." 

"What  all.  Sir?" 

'  No^  not  all.  One  didn't— Hetty  didn't 
You  should  have  hcanl  her  standing  up  for 
yon,  Harr)-,  t'other  day,  when  somebody — a 
little  bird — brought  us  another  story  aliont  you : 
about  a  game  at  cards  on  Sunday  morning, 
when  you  and  a  friend  of  yours  might  have 
been  better  employed."  And  here  there  was 
a  look  of  mingled  humor  and  reproof  at  the 
clergyman. 

"Faith,  I  own  it,  Sir!"  says  the  Chaplain. 
"  It  was  nird  ru/jHi,  mra  maxima — no,  mea  nit»- 
itna  culpa,  only  the  rehearsal  of  aa  old  game  a: 
picquet,  whicli  wo  hnd  been  talking  over." 

"And  did  Miss  Hester  stand  np  for  taef 
saj-s  Harry. 

"  Miss  Hester  did.    But  vi;hv  that  voadoxifij; 
look  ?"  asks  the  Colonel. 

"  She  scolded  me  last  night  Kke — like  any 
thing, "  says  downright  Harry.  "  I  never  heard 
a  young  girl  go  on  so.  She  made  fun  of  every 
body — hit  about  at  young  and  old — so  that  I 
couldn't  help  telling  her.  Sir,  that  in  our  conn- 
try,  leastways  in  Virginia  (they  say  the  Yankees 
are  very  pert),  young  people  don't  speak  of  their 
elders  so.  And,  do  you  know.  Sir,  we  had  a 
sort  of  a  quarrel,  and  I'm  very  glad  you're  toU 
me  she  spoke  kindly  of  me,"  says  Harry,  shaking 
his  friend's  hand,  a  ready  boyish  emotion  giov- 
ing  in  his  checks  and  in  his  eyes. 

*•  Yipu  won't  come  to  mnch  hurt  if  ron  find 
no  worse  enemy  than  Hester,  Mr.  Warrinfrtoo," 
said  ilic  girl's  father,  gravely,  looking  not  wub- 
out  .1  deep  thrill  uf  interest  at  th«>  flushed  fitce 
nnd  moin  eyes  of  his  young  firiead.  **Ia  lir 
fond  of  her?"  thought  the  Colonel  Amd 
how  fond  ?  'Tis  evident  he  knows  noching. 
and  Miss  Het  has  been  performing  «ome  of  her 
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trido.  He  is  a  flop,  honest  lad,  and  God  Mess 
liiTn!"  And  Colonel  Lambert  looked  toward 
Harry  with  that  manlj,  friendly  kindness  which 
our  lacky  Toung  Virpinian  was  not  unaccus- 
tomed to  inspire,  for  he  was  comely  to  look  at, 
prone  to  blush,  to  kindle,  nay,  to  molt,  at  a 
kind  story.  His  lanphtcr  was  cheery  to  hear : 
his  eyes  shone  confidently :  his  voice  spoko 
truth. 

*'  And  the  yonnR  lady  of  the  minuet  ?  She 
distinpuished  herself  to  perfection:  the  whole 


f  room  admired,"  asked  the  courtly  Chaplain,  "  I 
trust  Miss — Miss — " 

Miss  Tiieodosia  is  perfectly  well,  and  ready 
to  dance  at  this  minute  with  your  Reverence," 
says  her  father.  **Or  stay,  Chaplain,  perhaps 
you  only  dance  on  Sunday  ?"  The  Colonel 
then  turned  to  Harry  again.  You  paid  your 
court  very  neatly  to  the  great  lady,  Mr.  Flat- 
terer. My  Lady  Yarmouth  has  been  trumpet- 
ing your  praises  at  the  Pump  Room.  She  says 
she  ha.s  got  a  lecdol  boy  in  Hannover  dat  ii 
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wcry  like  yon,  and  yon  are  a  nhanning  jwxng 
mans." 

**  If  her  ladjship  wtm  a  queen,  people  could 
Kcarccly  be  more  veapeetfU  to  her,"  aaji  the 

Chaplain. 

"  Let  us  call  her  a  vicc-queen,  parsou,"  says 
the  Colonel,  with  a  twinkle  of  his  eye. 

**Hef  majesty  pocketed  forty  of  my  piinens 
nt  qaadiille,"  cries  Mr.  Warrington,  with  a 

lau^h. 

*'  She  will  play  you  on  tho  saine  torms  an- 
other day.  The  countess  is  foud  of  play,  and 
she  wins  from  luost  people,"  iuiid  the  Culuucl, 
diyly.  Why  don't  yon  bet  her  ladyship  five 
thodiMind  on  a  bishopric,  parson  ?  I  have  heard 
of  a  cktgymau  who  made  such  a  Uet,  and  who 
lost  it,  and  who  paid  and  who  got  the  bish- 
opric." 

"  Ah  I  who  will  lond  mc  the  fivo  thOQSaad  ? 
Will  you,  Sir  ?  '  asked  lh<i  Chaplain. 

**No^  Sir.  I  won't  give  her  fire  thousand 
to  bo  made  Coramandcr-in-rhif-f  or  rojic  of 
Romo,"  says  the  Colonel,  stoutly.  shall 
flin;;  no  Stones  at  the  woman ;  bat  I  shall  bow 
no  knee  to  her,  as  I  see  a  pack  of  rascals  do. 
No  offense — I  don't  mean  you.  And  I  don't 
mcaji  Harry  Warringtoa,  who  was  quite  rij;ht 
to  be  eiril  to  her,  and  to  lose  lUs  money  with 
good-hutjior.  Harry,  I  am  come  to  bid  thee 
farewell,  my  boy.  We  have  had  our  pleasuring 
— ^my  money  is  ma  oof^  and  we  mnst  jog  back 
to  Oakharst.  Will  yon  ever  oome  and  see  the 
old  place  a^ain  ?" 

"  Now,  Sir,  now !  I'll  rido  back  with  you  !** 
cries  Hany,  eagerly, 

"Why — no — not  now,"  says  the  Colonel  in 
a  hurried  manner.  **  We  harcn'i  got  room — 
that  is,  we*re-HRreVe  expecting  soma  ftiends 
[the  Lord  forj^ive  me  for  the  lie  1"  ho  mutters], 
**  But  —  but  you'll  corac  to  ns  when — when 
Tom's  at  home — yes,  when  Tom's  at  home. 
That  will  be  finmons  fan — and  I'd  hava  you  to 
know,  Sir,  that  my  wife  and  I  love  you  sin- 
cerely, Sir — ^aad  so  do  tlie  girls,  however  much 
th^  aeold  yon.  And  if  yon  ever  are  in  a 
scrape — and  such  things  have  liapi>enod,  Mr. 
Chaplain !  yott  will  please  to  count  upon  me. 
Mind  that,  Sir!" 

And  the  Colonel  was  for  taking  leave  of 
Harry  then  and  there,  on  the  sjx)t,  but  the 
young  man  followed  him  down  tho  stairs,  and 
insisted  npoa  saying  good-by  to  his  dear  ladies. 

Instead,  however,  (jf  pHxreedinR  immediately 
to  Mr.  Lambert's  lo<lging,  tho  two  gentlemen 
took  the  direction  of  the  common,  where,  look- 
ing firom  Harry's  windowi,  Mr.  Sampson  saw 
the  pair  in  earnest  conversation.  First,  Lam- 
bert smiled  and  looked  roguish.  Then,  pres- 
ently, at  a  fivther  stage  of  the  taBc,  ha  flnng 
up  both  his  hands  and  performed  other  gestures 
indicating  surprise  and  agitation. 

**Tbe  boy  is  telling  him,"  thought  the  Chap- 
lain. When  Mr.  Warrington  came  back  in  an 
hour,  he  found  his  Hevercncc  deep  in  tlr  com- 
position of  a  sermon.  Harry's  face  wa^  grave 
aadnwlaBeholy;  ha  flnng  down  his  hat»boried 


himself  in  a  great  chair,  and  then  came  fiom 
his  lips  something:;  like  an  execration. 

"  The  young  ladiee  are  going,  and  onr  heeit 
is  affeeted?"said  thaChqiliiin,  looidngapfimi 
his  man n script.  • 

"  Heart!"  sneered  Harry. 
Whidi  of  tba  ]rettng  ladiaa  ia  tha  eoaqasnr, 
Sir  ?   I  thou^lit  the  yonngeslfa  eyas  foikusd 
you  about  at  your  balL** 

Confound  the  little  termagantt**  broke  oat 
Harr}',  "  what  doea  ska  mean  by  bmng  *o  pen 
to  mc  ?    She  treats  me  as  if  I  was  a  foo!  1" 

"  And  no  man  is.  Sir,  with  a  woman  1"  said 
the  scribe  of  the  sermon. 

"Ain't  they,  Chaplain?"  And  TTarry  prowM 
out  more  naughty  words  e:q)iressive  of  inward 
disquiet. 

By-the-way,  have  you  lioard  any  thiagef 
yonr  lost  pro]ierty  ?"  asked  tho  Chepla^l^  pce^ 
ently  looking  np  from  his  pages. 

Harry  said,  "  No  r  with  another  word,  which 
I  would  not  print  for  the  world. 

"  I  begin  to  suspect,  Sir,  that  there  was  more 
money  than  yon  lika  to  own  in  that  book.  I 
wish  I  could  find  soma.**  • 

"There  were  notes  in  if,"  said  Harry,  voir 
gloomily,  "aud — and  papers  that  I  am  very 
sorry  to  lose.  What  the  denee  has  come  of 
it?    I  had  it  when  wo  dined  together." 

"  I  saw  you  put  it  in  your  pocket!"  cried  the 
Chaphun.  I  saw  yon  take  it  oat  and  pay  at 
the  toy-shop  a  bill  for  a  gold  thimble  and  wurk- 
boK  for  one  of  your  youu;;  ladies.  Of  OOUISO 
you  have  asked  there.  Sir?"' 

"  Of  course  I  have,**  saya  Mir.  Warriagtoa» 
plunjied  in  melancholy. 

"Gumbo  put  you  to  bed,  at  least,  if  I  re> 
member  right.  I  was  so  ent  myself  that  I 
searce  remember  any  thing.  Can  yon  tmet 
those  black  fellows,  Sir?" 

"  I  can  trust  him  with  ray  head.  With  my 
head  ?''  groaned  out  Mr.  Wanwglon,  bitterly. 
"  I  can't  trust  myself  with  it." 

"  Oh  that  a  man  should  put  an  enemy  into 
his  month  to  eteal  away  his  brains  I** 

"You  may  M'oll  c;dl  it  an  enemy,  Chaplai.:. 
Hang  it,  I  have  a  great  mind  to  make  a  vow 
never  to  drink  another  drop !  A  fellow  says 
anv  thiufj  when  he  is  in  drink." 

The  Chaplain  lau{,'lied.  "Yon,  Sir,"  h- 
said,  "are  close  enough!"  And  the  truth 
was,  that,  for  the  last  few  days,  no  amontaf 
wine  would  unseal  Mr.  Warrington's  lij»<,  whcA 
tho  artless  Sampson  by  chance  touched  on.  At 
subject  of  his  patron's  loss. 

"And  so  the  little  Luuntry  nymphs  nr.^  i;ron% 
or  going,  Sir?"askc'l  t!ic  Chaplain.  '  Tliey 
were  nice,  fresh  litUo  things ;..h!iit  JL  thiak  tfeie 
mother  was  the  finest  woman  «!*  IKbIBm  X 
rli'd.n  o,  a  woman  at  five-and-tbirty  OfjIK  Isgft 
her  prime.    What  do  you  say,  Sir?": 

Mr.  Warrington  looked,  for  a  mopnent^ 
kance  at  the  clerg v  i  n  n j .    «  Gonfonad  all  Wff^ 
iiii'ii,  T  -:iv!"  ni'it'-  :-■  I  :lic>  yonng  mis^ftrvnist, 
i<'or  which  sentiment  cvoiy  wcU-condiuoajpA 
person  will  etraly  rebnka.hjj^ 
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CHAPTER  XXXV. 

EXTANO  LhM  ENTS . 

On»  good  Colonel  hnd,  no  doabt,  taken  conn- 
«1  with  his  b«xk1  wife,  and  they  had  determined 
to  remove  their  little  Hetty  as  sjwedily  as  ])OS- 
(ible  out  of  the  roach  of  the  charmer.   In  com- 
plaints such  as  thftt  under  wlii(  h  the  poor  little 
maiden  was  supposed  to  be  sufferinf^,  the  rem- 
edy of  absence  and  distance  often  acts  effectual- 
ly nith  men ;  but  I  believe  women  arc  not  bo 
easily  cured  by  the  alibi  treatment.    Some  of 
them  will  po  away  ever  so  far,  and  for  ever  so 
lon^,  and  the  obstinate  disease  hangs  by  them, 
sj'itc  of  distance  or  climate.    You  may  whip, 
abase,  torture,  insult  them,  and  still  the  little, 
deluded  creatures  will  pcnsist  in  their  fidelity. 
Nay,  if  I  may  spenk,  after  profound  and  extens- 
ive study  and  ol»sen-ation,  there  are  few  better 
ways  of  securing  the  faithfulness  and  admira- 
tioD  of  the  beautiful  partners  of  our  existence 
than  a  little  judicious  ill-trcatment;  a  brisk  dose 
of  occ.nsional  Tiolcncc  as  an  alterative,  and  for 
general  and  wholesome  diet,  a  cooling  but  pret- 
ty constant  neglect.    At  sparing  intervals,  ad- 
minister small  quantities  of  love  and  kindness ; 
tut  not  every  day,  or  too  often,  as  this  medicine, 
tnoch  taken,  losca  its  effect.   Those  dear  creat- 
ures who  are  the  most  indifferent  to  their  hus- 
lands,  arc  those  who  are  cloyed  by  too  much 
surfeiting  of  the  sugar-plums  and  lollypops  of 
Lore.   I  have  known  a  young  being,  with  every 
•tsll  gratified,  yawn  in  her  adoring;  husband's 
face,  and  prefer  the  conversation  nnd  petit s  snius 
.{ the  merest  booby  and  idiot;  while,  on  the  oth- 
or  hand,  I  have  seen  Chloo — at  whom  Streph- 
on  hma  flung  his  bootjack  in  the  morning,  or 
whom  be  has  cursed  before  the  servants  at  din- 
ner—cooac  creeping  and  fondling  to  his  knee  at 
teA-daae,  when  ho  is  comfortable  after  his  little 
and  bis  good  wine,  and  pat  his  head  and 
play  him  hiii  favorite  tunes ;  and  when  old  John, 
th  '  bntler,  or  old  Mary,  the  maid,  comes  in  with 


the  bed-candles,  look  round  proudly,  as  much 
as  to  say,  now,  John,  look  how  good  my  dear- 
est Henry  is !  Make  your  game,  gentlemen, 
then  !  There  is  the  coaxing,  fondling,  adoring 
line,  when  you  are  henpecked,  and  Louisa  is 
indifferent,  and  bored  out  of  her  existence. 
There  is  the  manly,  selfish,  effectual  system, 
where  she  answers  to  the  whistle  ;  and  comes 
in  at  *'I)own  Charge;"  and  knows  her  mas- 
ter; and  frisks  nnd  fawns  about  him ;  and  nuz- 
zles nt  his  knees;  and  "licks  the  hand  that's 
raised" — that's  raised  to  do  her  good,  as  (I  quote 
from  mcmorj')  Mr.  Pope  finely  obser»-es.  "What 
used  the  late  lamented  O'Connell  to  say,  over 
whom  a  grateful  country  has  raised  such  n  mog- 
nificent  testimonial  ?  "  Hereditan*  bondsmen," 
he  used  to  remark,  "know  ye  not,  who  would 
be  free,  themselves  must  strike  the  blow  f'  Of 
course  you  must,  in  political  as  in  domestic  cir-  ' 
cles.  So  up  with  your  cudgels,  my  enslaved, 
injured  boys ! 

Women  will  be  jjleased  with  these  remarks, 
because  they  have  such  a  taste  for  humor  and 
understand  irony :  and  I  should  not  be  surjirised 
if  young  Cirubstrcet,  who  corresponds  with 
three  {xjuny  papers  nnd  describes  the  person.** 
and  conversation  of  gentlemen  whom  he  meets 
at  his  "clubs,"  will  say,  "I  told  you  so!  He 
advocotes  the  thrashing  of  women!  He  has 
no  nobility  of  soul!  He  has  no  heart!"  Nor 
have  I,  my  eminent  young  Grubstreet!  any 
more  than  you  have  cars.  Dear  ladies !  I  as- 
sure you  I  am  only  joking  in  the  above  remarks 
— I  do  not  advocate  the  thrashing  of  your  sex 
at  all — and,  as  you  can't  understand  the  com- 
monest bit  of  fun,  beg  leave  flatly  to  tell  you, 
that  I  consider  your  sex  a  hundred  times  more 
lonng  nnd  faithful  than  ours. 

So  what  is  the  use  of  Hetty's  parents  toking 
her  home,  if  the  little  maid  intends  to  be  just 
as  fond  of  Harry  absent  as  of  Harry  present? 
Why  not  let  her  see  him  before  Ball  and  Dob- 
bin are  put  to,  and  say  "Good-by,  Harry!  I 
was  very  willful  and  fractious  last  night,  and 
you  were  very  kind:  but  good-by,  Harry!" 
.She  will  sliow  no  special  emotion :  she  is  so 
ashamed  of  her  secret  that  she  will  not  betray 
it.  Harry  is  too  much  prc(  ccupied  to  discover 
it  for  himself.  He  does  not  know  what  grief  is 
lying  behind  Hetty's  glances,  or  hidden  under 
the  artifice  of  her  innocent  young  smiles.  He 
has,  perhaps,  a  care  of  his  own.  He  will  part 
from  her  calmly,  and  fancy  she  is  hap])y  to  get 
back  to  her  music  and  her  poultry  and  her 
flower-garden. 

He  did  not  even  ride  part  of  the  way  home- 
w-ard  by  the  side  of  his  friend's  carri«ge.  He 
I  liad  some  other  party  arranged  for  that  after- 
noon, and  when  he  returned  thence,  the  good 
Lamberts  were  gone  from  Tunbridgo  Wells. 
There  were  their  windows  open,  and  the  card 
in  one  of  them  signifying  that  the  apartments 
were  once  more  to  let.    A  little  passing  sorrow 
nt  the  blank  a.<tpect  of  the  rooms  lately  enlivened 
i  by  countenances  so  frank  and  friendly,  may 
!  liavo  crossed  the  young  gentleman's  mind ;  bat 
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he  dines  at  the  White  Horse  at  foar  o'clock,  and 
eats  his  dinner  and  calls  (iercoly  for  bis  bottle. 
Poor  little  Hester  will  choke  over  her  tea  aboat 
the  same  hour  when  the  Lamberts  arrive  to  sleep 
at  the  hoase  of  their  friends  at  Westerhain.  The 
yonn);;  roses  will  be  wan  in  her  checks  in  the 
morning,  and  there  will  l>c  black  circles  round 
her  eyes.  It  was  the  thunder:  the  night  was 
hot:  she  could  not  sleep:  she  will  be  better 
>vhen  she  gets  home  again  the  next  day.  And 
homo  they  come.  There  is  the  gate  where  he 
fell.  There  is  the  bed  ho  lay  in,  the  chair  Jn 
which  ho  used  to  sit — what  ages  seem  to  hare 
passed !  What  a  gulf  between  to-day  and  yes- 
terday !  Who  is  that  little  child  calling  her 
chickens,  or  watering  her  roses  yonder?  Are 
she  and  that  girl  the  same  Hester  Lambert? 
Why,  she  is  erer  so  much  older  than  Theo  now 
— Theo,  who  has  always  been  so  composed,  and 
so  clever,  and  so  old  for  her  age.  But  in  a 
night  or  two  Hester  hos  lived— oh,  long,  long 
years  i  So  have  many  besides :  and  poppy  and 
mandragora  will  never  medicine  them  to  the 
sweet  sleep  they  tasted  yesterday. 

Maria  Esmond  saw  the  Lambert  cavalcade 
drive  away,  and  felt  a  grim  relief.  She  looks 
with  hot  eyes  at  Harry  when  ho  comes  in  to  his 
annt's  card-tables,  flushed  with  Borbeau's  good 
wine.  He  laughs,  rattles,  in  reply  to  his  aunt, 
who  asks  him  which  of  the  girls  is  his  sweet- 
heart ?  He  gayly  says,  he  loves  them  both  like 
bisters.  He  has  never  seen  a  better  gentleman, 
nor  better  people  than  the  Lamberts.  Why  is 
Lambert  nut  a  general  ?  He  has  been  a  most 
distinguished  officer:  his  Boyal  Highness  the 
Duke  is  very  fond  of  him.  Madame  Bernstein 
says  that  Harry  must  make  interest  with  Lady 
Yarmouth  for  his  proti'g^. 

"EUe  rawolo  do  fous  cher  bcdid  anchel" 
finys  Madamo  Bernstein,  mimickin;^'  the  count- 
ess's German  accent.  The  baroness  is  dcli;;ht- 
ed  with  her  boy's  success.  "  Yoo  carry  otT  the 
hearts  of  all  the  old  women,  doesn't  he,  Maria  ?" 
she  says  with  a  sneer  at  her  niece,  who  quivers 
under  the  stab. 

"  You  were  quite  right,  my  dear,  not  to  per- 
ceive that  she  cheated  at  cards,  and  yon  play 
like  a  grand  seigneur,"  continues  Mudamc  dc 
Bernstein. 

IMd  she  cheat?"  cries  Harry  astonished. 
"I  am  sure,  ma'am,  I  saw  no  nnfair  play." 

*'  No  more  did  I,  my  dear,  but  I  nra  sure  she 
cheated.  Bah !  every  woman  cheats.  I  and 
Maria  included,  when  we  can  got  a  chance. 
But,  when  you  play  with  the  Walmoden,  yon 
don't  do  wrong  to  lose  in  moderation :  and  many 
men  cheat  in  that  way.  Cultivate  her.  She 
has  taken  a  fancy  to  your  beaux  t/fux.  Why 
shonld  your  Excellency  not  be  Governor  of  Vir- 
ginia, Sir  ?  You  must  go  and  pay  your  respects 
to  the  Duke  and  his  Majesty  at  Kensington. 
The  Countess  of  Yarmouth  will  bo  your  best 
friend  at  Court." 

'*  Why  should  you  not  introduce  roc,  aunt  ?" 
asked  Harry. 

The  old  lady's  rouged  cheek  grew  a  little 


redder.  "I  am  not  in  favor  at  Kensington," 
she  said.  *'  I  mav  have  been  once  ;  and  thtn 
are  no  faces  so  unwelcome  to  kings  as  thoK 
they  wish  to  forget.  All  of  us  want  to  foripe: 
something  or  somebody.  I  dare  say  our  inghm 
here  would  like  to  wipe  a  sum  or  two  off  the 
slate.    Wouldst  thou  not,  Harry  ?" 

Harry  turned  red  too,  and  so  did  Maria,  ud 
his  aunt  laughed  one  of  those  wicked  laagtif 
which  are  not  altogether  pleasant  to  hear. 
What  meant  those  guilty  signaU  on  the  cheeb 
of  her  nephew  and  niece  ?  What  account  vu 
scored  upon  the  memory  of  either  which  thej 
were  desirous  to  efface  ?  I  fear  Madame  Ben- 
stein  was  right,  and  that  most  folks  have  some 
ugly  reckonings  written  up  on  their  conscieoou 
which  we  were  glad  to  be  quit  of. 

Had  Maria  known  one  of  the  causes  of  Har- 
ry's disquiet,  that  middle-aged  spinster  would 
have  been  more  unquiet  still.    For  some  dsn 
he  had  missed  a  pocket-book.    He  hod  remem- 
bered it  in  his  possession  on  that  day  when  be 
drank  so  much  claret  at  the  \Vhitc  Horse,  and 
Gumbo  carried  him  to  bed.    He  sought  for  it 
in  the  morning,  but  none  of  his  servants  had 
seen  it.    Ho  had  inquired  for  it  at  the  White 
Horse,  but  there  were  no  traces  of  it.    He  could 
not  cry  the  book,  and  could  only  make  very  cau- 
tious inquiries  respecting  it.    He  must  not  hare 
it  known  that  the  book  was  lost.   A  pretty  con- 
dition of  mind  Lady  Maria  Esmond  would  be 
in  if  she  knew  that  the  outpourings  of  her  heart 
wero  in  the  hands  of  the  public  1    The  letisrs 
contained  all  sorts  of  disclosures ;  a  hundred 
fatnily  secrets  were  narrated  by  the  artleos  cor- 
respondent :  there  was  ever  so  mnch  satire  and 
abuse  of  persons  with  whom  she  and  Mr.  War- 
rington came  in  contact.    There  were  expe^ 
tulutions  about  his  attentions  to  other  LwUm. 
There  was  scorn,  scandal,  jokei,  appeala,  pro- 
tests of  eternal  fidelity ;  the  usual  fiirri^  dett 
madam,  which  you  may  remember  you  wrote  M 
your  luiward  when  you  were  engaged  to  him, 
and  before  you  became  Mrs.  Jones.  Would  jot 
like  those  letters  to  be  re»d  by  any  one  elM? 
Do  you  recollect  what  yon  laid  about  the  M5m 
Browns  in  two  or  threo  of  tboM  letter*,  and 
the  unfavorable  opinion  you  expraoed  of  Mn. 
Thompson's  character?    Do  yon  happen  to  re- 
call the  words  which  you  used  regarding  JoM 
himself,  whom  you  lubaeqncntly  married  (te 
in  consequence  of  disputes  about  the  iettleoMBli 
your  engagement  with  Edward  was  broken  dF)f 
and  would  you  like  Mr.  J.  to  see  those  remarks? 
You  know  you  wouldn't.    Then  be  pleased  t« 
withdraw  that  imputation  which  you  here  a^ 
ready  cast  in  your  mind  upon  Lady  Maria  E>- 
mond.    No  doubt  her  letters  were  very  foolUk, 
as  most  love-letters  are ;  but  it  does  noi  fbUov 
that  there  was  any  thing  wrong  in  them.  Thcj 
are  foolish  when  written  by  young  folks  to  OM 
another,  and  how  much  more  foolish  when  mit- 
ten by  an  old  man  to  a  young  lass,  or  by  an  tAd 
lass  to  a  young  lad  I    No  wonder  Ladjr  Mari 
should  not  like  her  letters  to  be  read.  Wii^ 
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.  in  her  ladyskiij's  dnys,  and  people  are  jast 
ai  foolish  now,  though  they  spell  better.  No, 
it  is  not  the  spelling  which  matters  so  mach ; 
i(  it  the  writing  at  ail.  I  for  one,  and  for  the 
htae,  am  dManniaed  nerer  to  fpeak  or  write 
my  mind  ont  re^^ardin-T  any  thing  or  any  body, 
liotend  to  say  of  every  woman,  that  she  is  ctiaste 
and  handwme  $  of  oveiy  mia,  iHut  h«  is  hmd- 
•ome,  clever,  and  rich ;  of  every  book,  that  it  is 
delightfully  interesting ;  of  Snobmore's  manners, 
titst  they  are  gentleman-like ;  of  Screwhy's  din- 
BHir  thitthey  arc  luxarious ;  of  Jawkins's  con- 
lenarion,  that  it  is  lively  and  amusing;  of  Xan- 
1^^,  that  she  has  a  sweet  temper ;  of  Jeaebel, 
ibii  her  color  it  oatonl;  of  Blnobeaid,  that  he 
really  wiis  most  indulgent  to  his  wives,  and  that 
Terj  likely  they  died  of  bronchitis.  What  I  a 
word  against  the  spotless  Messalina  ?  What  an 
anikvoFablo  view  of  hmnan  noftitn  1  What ! 
Kinp  Clieops  vms  not  a  perfect  monarch  ?  Oh, 
TOfi  railer  at  royalty  and  slanderer  of  all  that  is 
aoUsaadgoodt  When  this  hook  is  oondiided, 
I  shall  change  the  jaundiced  livery  which  my 
hooks  have  worn  since  I  began  to  Jiq>  in  num> 
b«s,  have  rose-coh>red  oooti  for  diem  with  cher- 
abs  oo  the  cover,  and  aU  the  ehaneters  within 
tb$31  be  perfect  angels. 

Jleanwhiie  we  are  in  a  society  of  men  and 
vemen  from  wboae  dionldeiv  no  sort  of  wings 
have  sprouted  as  yet,  and  v,  f:i\  ^r^thout  any 
nunner  of  doobt,  iiave  their  little  failings. 
There  is  Madame  Bernstein:  she  has  fallen 
adeep  after  dimier,  and  eating  and  drinking  too 
WMl^thoiic  are  her  ladyship's  Utile  failings. 
Jir.  Hiany  Warrington  has  gone  to  ploy  a  match 
at  liilBardB  wMi  Ooont  CuanhoH :  I  Mspaet 
idleness  is  fn's  fuilinR.    That  is  what  Mr.  rhap 
Iain  bampson  remarks  to  Lady  Maria^  as  they 
tm  talking  together  in  a  low  tone,  so  at  not  to 
imonqit  AntBenuteinli  doM  in  the  neighhor- 
iBff  rooin. 

**A  gentleman  of  Mr.  Warrington's  meaxts 
rfiilmlloheidle,"aa3reWyMarfa.  «Whj, 
sure  yon  love  cards  and  UBlaxda  jonuuMf  my 
good  Mr.  Sampson?" 

**X  dou't  say,  madam,  my  practice  is  good, 
MCf  ^ctrine  is  soand,**  aaya  Mr.  Glmplain, 
a  sijgfa.    "This  yonng  gentleman  shonld 
bam  aome  employment.    He  should  appear  at 
dni^       onter  the  serrlee  of  hio  eonnifyi  as 

heiTfs  a  man  of  his  station.  TL:  ■^lionld  settle 
dvwa,  and  choose  a  woman  of  a  suitable  rank 
aa  his  wife.**  Sampson  looks  in  her  ladyship's 
Ikce  as  be  speaka. 

••Indeed,  my  cousin  is  wa.«!ting  his  time," 
jugn  SjaAx  Maria,  biushing  slightly. 

••Jfc.  Wanriogten  might  see  his  relotires  of 

]da#tthcr*s  fan:i!v  "  suggests  Mr.  Chaplain. 

'*  SafibUc  country  boobies  drinking  beer  and 
Wlooi  Dg  mAex  foxes  I  I  don't  see  any  thing  to  be 
fatawd  hf  Maftoqantliig  them,  Mr  s unpson!" 

"They  are  of  an  ancient  family,  of  which 
tte  dftiesf  bits  been  knight  of  the  shire  these 
kMlM  TMPi**  M7«  tho  Ghaplaitt.  "I  hsvo 
hMdSir  Miles  both  •  di«|^ler  of  IfeBanT*! 


**t  know  nothing,  Sir,  abonft  Sir  Hilos  War- 

rington,  and  his  daughter^  and  his  beaatiefl** 
cries  Maria,  in  a  fluster. 

' '  The  baroness  stirred — no— her  ladyship  is 
in  a  sweet  sleep,"  snys  the  Chaplain,  in  a  very 
soft  voice.  "I  fear,  madam,  for  your  lady- 
ship's cousin,  Mr.  WarringtoiL  1  fear  for  his 
youth ;  for  designing  penons  who  may  gctahont 
him ;  for  cxtrarnpancef,  follies,  intrigues  even 
into  which  he  will  be  led,  and  into  which  every 
body  will  try  to  <empt  him.  His  lordship,  my 
kind  patron,  bade  ma  to  come  and  watch  over 
him,  and  I  am  here  accordingly,  as  your  lady- 
ship knoweth.  I  know  the  follies  of  young 
men.  I'Oriiapa  I  have  praetieed  them  myself. 
I  own  it  with  a  blu-sh,"  adds  ^fr.  Sampson,  with 
much  tmction — ^not,  however,  bringing  the  prom- 
ised hlttsh  forward  to  corroborate  the  asserted 
repenunoe. 

"IJctween  ourselves,  I  fear  Mr.  Warrington 
is  in  some  trouble  now,  madam,**  continues  the 
Chaplain,  steadfly  looking  at  Lady  llaria. 

"What,  again?"  shrieks  the  lady. 

"Hnshl  Your  ladyship's  dear  invalid  f 
whispers  the  Chaplain,  again  pointing  toward 
Madame  Bernstein.  **  Do  yon  think  your  cons- 
in  has  any  partiality  for  any — any  member  of 
Mr.  Lambert's  family?  for  example,  Miss  Lam- 
bert—?• 

"There  is  nothing  hetweofi  him  and  Mist 
Lambert, "  snys  Lady  Maria. 

"  Your  ladyship  is  certain  ?" 
Women  are  said  to  have  good  Oyes  fat  aadi 
matters,  my  good  Sampson,"  says  my  lady,  ^vith 
an  easy  air.    "  I  thought  the  little  ^irl  seemed 
to  he  following  him." 

"Then  I  am  at  faul'  <n\rn  more,"  the  frank 
Chaplain  said.  "Mr.  Warrington  said  of  tho 
yonng  lady,  that  she  ought  to  go  back  to  her 
doll,  and  called  her  a  pert  stuck-up  Ultle  hussy." 

"Ah  !'*  sigfaod  Lady  Maria,  at  if  nUered  fay 
the  news. 

**Then,  madam,  ditfe  mntk  ho  tomehody 

else,"  said  the  Chaplain.  *'Haa  ht  COttfidtd 
nothing  to  your  ladyship?" 

"  To  me,  Mr,  Sampson  ?  What  ?  Where  ? 
How?**  exclaims  Maria. 

"Some  fix  days  opjo,  after  wo  had  hcen  din- 
ing at  the  White  Horse,  and  drioiting  too  free- 
ly, Mr.  Warrington  loat  a  podtot^hook  oootafai- 
ing  letters." 

"  Letters  ?"  gasps  Lady  Maria. 

**  And  probably  more  money  than  he  likes  to 
own,"  continues  Mr.  Sampson,  with  a  grave 
nod  of  the  head.  "  He  is  very  mnrh  di<;tttrtied 
about  the  book.  We  have  both  mode  cautions 
inqairiet  aboot  it.  Wobave—  Oraeions  pow- 
ers, is  your  ladyship  ill  ?** 

Here  my  Lady  Maria  gave  tliree  remaikably 
,  shrill  soeams,  and  «nnbled  off  tier  chair. 

"I  will  see  the  Prince.  I  have  a  right  to 
see  him.  What's  this?— Where  am  r'~Whnt'8 
'  the  matter?"  cries  Madame  Bernstein,  waking 
np  flom  her  sleep.   She  bad  been  dreaming  of 

old  days,  no  (^);;bt.  Tlie  old  Inrlv  shook  nil 
her  limbs — her  face  was  very  much  flushed. 


Digitized  by  Google 


886 


HABPEB'S  K£W  MONTHLY  MAGAZINE. 


A  »E»OOXTBB  I2«  rLXrr  BtESIT. 


She  stared  about  wildly  a  moment,  and  then  tot- 
tered forward  on  her  tortoise<bell  cano.  '  *  What 
— w1iAt*ttli6ii»tMr?*'ilieatlttdagMiii.  "Hatb 
you  killed  her,  Sir?  ' 

"  Some  snddea  qnalm  must  flkve  come  orer 
iMT  kdTsUp*   SImU  I  cat  hff  Imm,  madam  ? 


or  send  for  a  doctor?"  cr'ief  the  Chi 
every  lock  of  innocence  uud  alarm. 
Whttt  baa  pasted  be«w«en  job, 

the  old  lady,  ficn  ch  . 

"  I  giro  you  my  honor,  madam,  J  hmve 
I  don't  know  what.    I  bat  mentioned  thmi  Ma* 
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Warrington  had  lost  a  pockot-book  containing 
letten,  and  my  lady  swooned,  as  you  ace." 

Madame  Bernstein  dashed  water  on  hor 
niece's  face.  A  fccblo  moan  told  presently 
tiut  the  lady  was  coming  to  herself. 

The  Baroness  looked  sternly  after  Mr.  Samp- 
son, as  she  sent  him  away  on  his  errand  for  the 
doctor.  Her  aunt's  grim  countenance  was  of 
little  comfort  to  poor  &laria  when  she  saw  it  on 
wikinf;  up  from  her  swuon. 

"  What  has  happened  ?"  asked  the  younger 
lady,  bewildered  and  gasping. 

"Hm!  You  know  best  what  has  happened, 
madam,  I  suppose.  What  hath  happened  be- 
fore in  our  family  ?'*  cried  the  old  Baroness, 
glaring  at  her  niece  with  savage  eyes. 

"  All  I  yes  !  tlio  letter:*  have  been  lost — ach 
li«bcr  llimmel !"  And  Maria,  as  she  would 
Mmctimcs  do,  when  much  moved,  began  to 
speak  in  the  language  of  her  mother. 

"  Yes !  the  seal  has  been  broken,  and  the 
fetters  have  been  lost.  'Tis  the  old  story  of  the 
Esmonds"  cried  the  elder,  bitterly. 

"t>eal  broken,  letters  lost?  What  do  you 
mean,  aunt  ?"  asked  Maria,  faintly. 

"  I  mean  that  my  mother  was  the  only  hon- 
est woman  that  ever  entered  the  family !"  cried 
the  Baroness,  stamping  her  foot.  "  And  she 
was  a  parson's  daughter  of  no  family  in  par- 
ticular, or  she  would  have  gone  wrong,  too. 
Good  Hcavona  I  is  it  decreed  that  wo  are  all  to 
be . .  .  ?•• 

"To  be  what,  madam  ?"  Cried  Maria. 
**  To  be  what  ray  Lady  Qucensbcrry  said  we 
were  last  night.  To  bo  what  we  are!  You 
know  the  word  for  it !"  cried  the  indignant  old 
woman.  "  I  say,  what  has  come  to  the  whole 
race?  Your  father's  mother  was  an  honest 
woman,  Marin.  Why  did  I  leave  her  ?  W^hy 
conJdn't  yon  rcnuiin  so  ?" 

".Madam!"  exclaims  Maria,  "I  declare,  be- 
fore Heaven,  I  am  as — " 

"  Bah  t  Don't  madam  mo  !  Don't  call 
Heaven  to  wiincss — llicru's  nolK>dy  by  I  And 
if  joo  swore  to  your  innocents  till  the  rest  of 
yoor  teeth  dropped  out  of  your  mouth,  my  Ludy 
Maria  Esmond,  I  would  not  believe  you  !" 

"Ah  1  It  was  you  told  him  !"  gasped  Mnria. 
Sm  recognized  an  arrow  out  of  her  aunt's  quiver. 

"  I  saw  some  folly  going  on  l>etwccn  you 
ad  the  boy,  and  I  told  him  that  you  were  an 
old  as  hit  mother.  Yes,  I  did!  Do  you  sup- 
pose I  am  going  to  let  Henry  Rsmond's  boy 
ii»g  himself  and  his  wealth  away  upon  sucli  u 
ballmd  old  rock  as  you  ?  Tiio  boy  sha'n't  Ik: 
lobhed  and  cheated  in  our  family.  Not  a  shil- 
liag  of  mine  shall  any  of  you  have  if  he  comes 
lo  any  harm  among  you." 

"Ah!  you  told  him!"  cried  Maria,  with  a 
sadden  burst  of  rebellion.  "Well,  then!  I'd 
hsfe  you  to  know  that  I  don't  care  a  penny, 
■adam,  for  your  paltry  money !  I  have  .Mr. 
Harry  Warrington's  word — yes,  and  his  letters 
— ud  I  know  he  will  die  rather  than  breuk 
it." 

**He  wiU  dio   if  he  keeps  itl"  (Maria 
Vol.  XVII.— No.  99.— C  c 


shrugged  her  shoulders.)  "  But  yon  don't  care 
for  that — you've  no  more  heart — " 

*'Than  my  father's  sister,  madam!"  cries 
Maria  again.  The  younger  woman,  ordinarily 
submissive,  had  turned  upon  her  persecutor. 

"Ah  I  Why  did  not  I  marry  an  honest 
man  ?"  said  the  old  lady,  shaking  her  head,  sad- 
ly. *'  Henry  Esmond  was  noble  and  good,  and 
perha{)s  might  have  made  me  so.  But  no,  no 
— we  have  all  got  the  taint  in  us — all!  You 
don't  mean  to  sacrifice  this  boy,  Maria  ?" 

"Madame  ma  tante,  do  you  take  me  for  a 
fool  at  my  ngc  ?"  usks  Maria. 

"Set  him  free!  I'll  give  you  five  thousand 
pounds— in  my — in  my  will,  Maria.  I  will,  on 
my  honor!" 

"  When  you  were  young,  and  you  liked  Col- 
onel Esmond,  you  threw  him  aside  for  an  carl, 
and  the  earl  for  a  duke  ?" 

"  Yes." 

"Eh!  Bon  sang  ne  peut  mentirf  I  hare 
no  money,  I  have  no  friends.  My  father  was  a 
sjicndthrift,  niy  brother  is  a  beggar.  I  have  Mr. 
Warrington's  word,  and  I  know,  madam,  ho  will 
keep  it.  And  that's  what  I  tell  your  ladyship  V 
cries  Lady  Mario,  with  a  wave  of  her  hand. 
*'Sup})oso  my  letters  are  published  to  all  the 
world  to-morrow  ?  Aprcs  ?  I  know  they  con- 
tain things  I  would  a.s  leave  not  tell.  Things 
not  about  me  alone.  Comment !  Do  you  sup- 
pose there  arc  no  stories  but  mine  in  the  fami- 
ly ?  It  is  not  my  letters  that  I  am  afraid  of,  so 
long  as  I  have  his,  madam.  Yes,  his  and  his 
word,  and  I  trust  them  both." 

"I  will  send  to  my  merchant,  and  give  yon 
the  money  now,  Maria,"  pleaded  the  old  lady. 

"No,  I  shall  have  my  pretty  Harry,  and  ten 
tiroes  five  thousand  i>ounds!"  cries  Maria. 

"  Not  till  his  mother's  death,  madam,  who  is 
just  your  age !" 

"  We  can  afford  to  wait,  aunt  At  my  age, 
ns  you  say,  I  am  not  so  eager  as  young  chits  for 
a  husband." 

"  But  to  wait  my  sister's  death,  at  least,  is  a 
drawback  ?" 

"Offer  me  ten  thousand  pounds.  Madam 
Tusher,  and  then  we  will  see ! "  cries  Maria. 

"  I  have  not  so  much  money  in  the  world, 
Maria,"  said  the  old  lady. 

"  Then,  madam,  let  me  make  what  I  can  for 
myself!"  says  Maria. 
'"Ah,  if  he  heard  you?" 

"  Apres?  I  have  his  word.  I  know  he  will 
keep  it.  I  can  afford  to  wait,  madam,"  and  she 
flung  out  of  the  room,  just  as  the  Chaplain  re- 
turned. It  was  Madame  Bernstein  who  want- 
ed cordials  now.  She  was  immensely  moved 
and  shocked  by  the  news  which  had  been  thus 
suddenly  brought  to  her. 


CHAPTER  XXXVI. 

WniCH  8EKM8  TO  MKAM  MISCHIEF. 

Though  she  had  clearly  had  the  worst  of  the 
battle  described  in  the  last  chapter,  the  Baron- 
ess Bemsteio,  when  she  next  met  her  niece, 
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the  world  to  know  Um 
of  «  noble  family.** 

"Upon  my  word,  Hui%  I 

admire  you,  and  haTe  done  ytn 
iiyuaiico  tbete — Uwm  tumij 
jttn,  let  OS  My." 

**1  am  very  glad, 
that  you  end  by  doirj; 
at  all,"  aaid  the  niece, 

WImq  I  Mw  yon  last  nifk, 
opening  the  ball  with  my  np]h- 
ew,  can  you  liueiawlutl  tktN^tl 
of,  my  dear?" 

"I  really  hare  no  idea  wbM 
the  Baroness  do  Bcmiteii 
thought  ol,"  said  Lady  iUB\ 
kanirbtily. 

"  I  remembered  that  you  had 
performed  to  that  very  tunc  inik 
the  dancing-master  at  Keoiio^ 
ton,  my  dour!" 


no 


or  anser.  **Oi' 

I,  as  Hjutt  Wanin^tOD's  re.tr  rvl  i:ivo,  can  I  o 
pleaaed  at  the  idea  of  his  marrying  a  voonan 
«ko  ia  as  old  as  his  mo^er,  and  Ihb  not  Apenny 
•o  her  ibrtnno  :  but  if  he  chooeat  to  do  so  silly 
a  thini;.  the  aduir  is  none  of  mine :  and  I  doubt 
whether  i  should  hare  been  moch  inclined  to  be 

Aonsand  pounds  which  I  made  in  the  heat  of 
onr  talk.  So  it  was  already  at  Castlewoed  that 
pretty  aJUr  was  arranged?  Had  I  known 
kov  il  kni  guM^  dw,  I  AoM  have 
Ifared  some  needless  oppoaitiaii.  When  a 
fitcher  ia  brukeo,  what  laikng  CUI  and  it?** 

me — I  mean  nothins;  acain'^t  y<nir 
ladyship's  honor  or  character,  n  huh,  no  doubt, 
are  qoite  safe.  Harry  sars  so,  and  yott  say  so 
— what  more  can  one  askl' ' 

*'Toa  hnvn  talked  to  Mr.  WamafM^  Mad- 

*'ABd  ka  kaa  owaad  ikat  ka  naila  yon  a 
it  tfmtjnmkavalifaihis 


^^CMdaljrlbaTa,  madam  r  sars 

"  Ah ! "  (the  elder  lady  did  not  winca  at  tkb^) 
"And  I  own,  too.  that  at  first  I  pv.t  a  wronj: 
construction  upon  the  tenor  of  voor  letters  to 
Ub.  They  implieala  other  Membars  of  tke 
Jhrnny— " 

"  Who  have  spoken  most  wkfcedlty  of 
nad  wntaaTOwd  to  pic)udica  ma  ia  emnrr  way 
hi  my  dear  Mr.  WairiasiQ«*a  ^Fea.    Yea,  aad- 
am.  I  rvnrn  I  hava  wjHaD  agafaMi  tkato»  to  ja»> 
u/y  myself.  ' 

Bat,  of  eontaa,  ara  fainad  to  Ikiak  tkat  apy 

wretch  should  pet  j>ris>cs<i>in  of  stories  to  tho 
disadrantage  of  oox  liami^,  and  make  them 
paibBeaeaBdaL  HancaTonrdisquiet  just  now." 

"  Exactly  aa,*»  aaid  lady  MatfaL  <«nom 
Mr.  Warrkigtaa  I  aaold  kave  nothing  concenl- 
•d^SBfiiiftutb,  and  •poka  ftaely  to  him.  But 


calumny.** 

«*By  fvkkk  Ilia  poar  flanr log  aiaitiii  a 

cudpcling  for  notliinpl" 

I  It  is  crnel  and  unkind,  madnm,  to  lecaD 
I  tkatcalvnuiy>~-and  I  shall  beg  to  decline  liriag 

any  longer  with  any  one  who  nlMia  il^^  eai^ 
,  tinned  Maria,  with  yiTt»t  ^irit. 
I       Yoa  wish  to  go  homa  ?    I  can  fan^y  joa 
I  won*l  lika  TMridga.   It  will  ka  rmy  ksl  tm 

yon  if  those  U  tters  arc  found.** 

There  was  not  a  word  againat  yon  in  them, 

atodam:  about  that  I  can  make  yoor  mind 

ea^. 

"  So  Hsrty  said,  and  did  your  ladyship  jo»- 
tice.  Well,  my  dear,  we  are  tired  of  one  aa- 
other,  and  akali  ka  katter  uptat  fbr  «  widte.** 

"That  i5  precisely  my  own  Opi^ioi^**  arii 
Lady  Maria,  dropping  a  courtesy. 

Mr.  Sampson  eaA  escort  yon  to  Caatlewood. 
Ton  and  yoar  maid  can  taka  a  poit«chaiac.** 

**Wc  can  take  a  post-i-liaisc,  and  Mr.  Samp- 
son can  escort  me,"  echo«d  tlio  yoan(;er  la^y. 
••Tarn  Ma,  Mdam,  I  aat  Uhtt  a  dnHfU  aiaaa.- 
"Do  yon  know,  my  dear,  I  have  a  notion 
that  Saiiyaoa  has  got  the  lattors?"  aaid  tkt 
BMfaw,  ftaak^y, 

"I  oonfen  Ikat  snch  a  Bote  hm 
through  my  own  mind." 

'*  And  you  want  to  go  home  in  the 
aoax  tka  laltars  fton  kka? 
Well,  ther  can  be  no  prnxl  to  me,  anil  I 
yott  may  g/tt  them.  When  H  tU  you  go  ? 
Motm  tka  kaliar,  yatt  say?  We 
of  tha  WDlId,  Jiaria.  We  only 
when  we  are  in  a  passion.  We  don*t  want 
otlicr's  company ;  and  we  part  on  g^uod 
8kaB«a«a  to  topLa^yTanaaotklaP 
nipht.  There  is  nothing  like  a  cl^anj^  of  aoaia 
after  one  of  those  little  aenroos  atucka  yon  Iwir 
kad,  and  aank  driva  away  anpleasaat  tUon^ii 
Matter  than  aagr  doctor.** 

r>adT  Maria  agreed  to  po  to  Lady  Tarmnath** 
cards,  and  was  dressed  and  ready  lint,  a«ai^ 

lag  ker  aaai  ia  ika 
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Bernstein,  as  she  came  down,  remarked  Maria's 
door  was  left  open.  "  She  has  the  letters  upon 
bcr,"  thoopht  the  old  lady.  And  the  pair  went 
off  to  their  entertainment  in  their  respective 
chain,  and  exhibited  toward  each  other  that 
charming  cordiality  and  respect  which  women 
can  show  ailer,  and  evea  dariui^,  tlie  bitterest 
qnarr^ls. 

That  night,  on  their  return  from  the  Count- 
ess's drum,  Mrs.  Brett,  Madame  Bernstein's 
maid,  presented  h^sclf  to  my  Lady  Maria's 
call,  when  that  lady  rang  her  hand-bell  ujion 
retiring  to  her  room.  Betty,  Mrs.  Brett  wos 
ashamed  to  say,  was  not  in  a  fit  state  to  come 
before  roy  lady.  Betty  had  been  a-junkcting 
and  merry-raaJdng  with  Mr.  Warrington's  black 
gentleman,  with  niy  Lord  B-.imborough's  valet, 
and  sereral  more  ladies  and  gentlemen  of  that 
station,  and  the  Hqoor — Mrs,  Brett  was  shocked 
to  own  it — had  proved  too  much  for  Mrs.  Betty. 
Shoald  Mrs.  Brett  undress  my  lady  ?  My  lady 
said  she  would  undress  without  a  maid,  and 
gaye  Mrs.  Brett  leave  to  withdraw.  *'  She  has 
the  letters  in  her  stays,"  thought  Madame  Bern- 
stein. They  had  bidden  %ach  other  an  amica- 
ble good-night  on  the  stairs. 

Mrs.  Betty  had  a  scolding  the  next  morning, 
when  she  came  to  wait  upon  her  mistress,  from 
the  closet  adjoining  Lady  Maria's  apartment  in 
which  Betty  lay.    She  owned,  with  contrition, 
her  partiality  for  mm-punch,  which  Mr.  Gum- 
bo had  the  knack  of  brewing  most  delicate. 
8h©  took  her  scolding  with  meekness,  and,  hav- 
ing performed  her  usual  duties  about  her  lady's 
penoQ,  retired. 
•      Now  Betty  was  one  of  the  Castlcwood  girls 
who  had  been  so  fascinated  by  Gumbo,  and  was 
a  very  good-lookitip,  bhic-eycd  la^s,  upon  whom 
Mr.  Case,  Madame  Bomstcin's  contiUcntial  man, 
had  also  cast  the  eyes  of  aflfection.   Hence,  be- 
tween Messrs.  Gumbo  and  Case  there  had  Ijcen 
jeahmsica,  and  even  quarrels;  which  had  C4iuscd 
Gwobo,  who  wai  of  a  peaceful  disposition,  to 
be  rather  shy  of  the  Baroness's  gentlemen,  the 
chief  of  whom  vowed  he  would  break  the  bones 
or  have  the  life  of  Gumbo,  if  he  pcn>istcd  in  his 
attentions  to  Mrs.  Betty.'" 

Bat,  on  the  night  of  the  rnm-pnnch,  though 
Mr.  Case  found  Gumbo  and  .VIrs.  Betty  whis- 
pering; in  the  door-way,  in  the  cool  breeze,  and 
Gumbo  would  have  turned  p.ile  with  fear  had 
hft  t>oen  able  so  to  do,  no  one  could  bo  more 
gyiihcAbcis  than  Mr.  Case.    It  wa^s  he  who  pro- 
posed the  bowl  of  pnnch,  which  was  brewed  and 
drmik  in  Mrs.  Betty's  room,  and  which  Gumbo 
concocted  with  exquisite  skill.   He  compliment- 
ed Qntn  bo  on  his  music.    Though  a  sober  man 
ordinarily,  he  insisted  npon  more  and  more 
lirfalcin^.  nntil  poor  Mrs.  Betty  was  reduced  to 
the  state  which  occasioned  her  lady's  just  ccn- 
sora. 

A*  ftw  Mr.  Ca.«»e  himself,  who  lay  out  of  the 
Hkmse.,  be  was  so  ill  with  the  punch  that  he  kept 
W^iM  beii  the  whole  of  the  next  day,  and  did  not 
get  atrenf^h  to  make  his  Aj)pearaT)cc,  and  wait 
on  MK^V^li^  until  supper-time ;  when  his  mis- 
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tress  good-naturedly  rebuked  him,  saying  that 
it  was  not  often  he  {tinned  in  that  way. 

"  Why,  Case,  I  could  have  made  oath  it  wfts 
you  I  saw  on  horseback  this  morning  gnllojiing 
on  tlMJ  London  road,"  said  Mr.  Warrington,  who 
was  supping  with  his  relatives. 

"  Me  !  law  bless  yon,  Sir  !  I  was  abed,  and 
I  thought  my  head  would  c<»me  off  with  the  ach- 
ing. I  ate  a  bit  at  six  o'clwk,  and  drunk  a  deal 
;  of  small  beer,  and  I'm  almost  my  own  man 
again  now.  But  that  Gumbo,  saving  your 
honor's  presence,  I  won't  taste  none  of  his 
punch  again."  And  the  honest  ra;ijor-domd 
went  on  with  his  duties  among  the  bottles  and 
glasses. 

As  they  sate  after  their  meal  Madame  Bern- 
stein was  friendly  enough.  She  prescribed 
strong  fortifying  drinks  for  Maria  against  the 
recurrence  of  her  fainting  fits.  The  lady  had 
such  attacks  nof  unfyeqnently.  She  nrgcd  her 
to  consult  her  London  physician,  and  to  send 
up  an  account  of  her  case  by  Ham".  By  Har- 
ry? asked  the  lady.  Yes.  Harry  was  going 
for  two  days  on  an  errand  for  his  annt  to  Lon- 
don. "  I  do  not  care  to  tell  you,  my  dear,  that 
it  is  on  business  which  will  do  him  good.  1 
wisl>  Mr.  Draper  to  put  him  into  my  will ;  and 
as  I  am  going  traveling  u]ion  a  round  of  nsits 
when  you  and  I  part,  I  tliink,  for  security,  I 
shall  ask  Mr.  Warrin;;ton  to  take  my  trinket- 
box  in  his  post-chaise  to  London  with  him,  for 
there  have  been  robberies  of  late,  and  I  have  no 
fandy  for  being  stopped  by  highwjiymen." 

Maria  looked  blank  at  the  notion  of  the  yonng 
gentleman's  departure,  but  hoped  tliat  she  mi^ht 
have  hli?  escort  back  to  Castlewood,  whither  her 
elder  brother  had  now  returned.  **  Nay,"  say* 
his  aunt,  "  the  lad  hath  liccn  tied  to  our  apron- 
strings  long  enough.  A  day  in  London  will  do 
him  no  harm.  Ho  can  perform  my  errand  for 
me  and  be  back  with  you  by  Salunlay." 

I  would  offer  to  accompany  Mr.  Warring- 
ton, but  I  preach  on  Friday  before  her  lady- 
ship," said  Mr.  Sampson.  He  was  anxious  that 
my  Lady  Yarmouth  should  jndgc  of  his  jjowers 
as  a  preacher  ;  and  Madame  Bernstein  had  ex- 
erted her  influence  with  the  king's  favorite  to  in- 
duce her  to  hear  the  Chaplain. 

Harry  relished  the  notion  of  a  rattling  jour- 
ney to  London  and  a  day  or  two  of  s|K)rt  there. 
He  promised  that  his  pistols  were  good,  and  that 
he  would  hand  the  diamonds  over  in  safety  to 
the  banker's  strong-room.  Would  he  occupy 
his  aunt's  London  house?  No,  that  would  be 
a  dreary  lodging  with  only  a  housemaid  and  a 
groom  in  charge  of  it.  He  would  go  to  the 
Star  and  Garter  in  Pall  Mall,  or  to  an  inn  in 
Covent  Garden.  "  Ah  !  I  have  often  talked 
over  that  journey,"  said  Harry,  his  countenance 
saddening. 

"And  M-ith  whom,  Sir?"  asked  Lady  Maria. 

"With  one  who  i»romiscd  to  make  it  with 
me,"  said  the  young  man,  thinking,  as  he  al- 
ways did,  with  an  extreme  tenderness  of  the 
lost  brother. 

*'  He  has  more  heart,  my  good  Maria,  than 
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tome  of  Qs!"  sajs  Harry's  aant,  witnessing  his 

emotion.  Uncontrollable  gusts  of  grief  would, 
not  unfreqaentlj,  still  pass  over  our  )  oung  nian. 
The  parting  from  his  brother;  tho  scenes  and 
circumstances  of  George's  fall  last  year;  the 
recollection  of  his  words,  or  of  some  excursion 
at  home  which  they  had  planned  together,  would 
recur  to  him  and  overcome  him.  '*!  doubt, 
madam,"  wliispcred  the  Chaplnin,  demurely,  to 
Madame  Bernstein,  after  one  of  these  bursts  of 
sorrow,  "  whether  some  folks  in  England  would 
niflfer  quite  so  much  at  the  death  of  their  elder 
brother." 

But,  of  course,  this  sorrow  was  not  to  be  per- 
petual ;  and  we  can  fancy  Mr.  Warrin}::ton  set- 
ting out  on  his  London  journey  eagerly  enough, 
and  rery  gay  and  happy,  if  it  must  be  owned,  to 
be  rid  of  his  elderly  attachment.  Yes.  There 
was  no  help  fur  it.  At  Castluwood,  on  one  un- 
lucky CTcning,  he  had  made  an  offer  of  his  heart 
And  him&clf  to  his  mature  cousin,  and  she  had 
accepted  the  foolish  lad's  offer.  But  the  mar- 
riage now  was  out  of  the  question.  He  must 
consult  his  mother.  She  was  the  mistress  for 
life  of  the  Virginian  property.  Of  course  she 
would  refuse  her  consent  to  such  a  union.  The 
thought  of  it  was  deferred  to  a  late  period. 
Meanwhile  it  hung  like  a  wei;;ht  round  the 
young  man's  neck,  and  caused  him  no  small  re- 
morse and  disquiet. 

No  wonder  that  his  spirits  rose  more  gavly  as 
he  came  near  London,  and  that  he  looked  with 
delight  from  his  post-chaise  windows  upon  the 
city  as  he  advanced  toward  it.  No  highway- 
man stopped  our  traveler  on  Blackheath.  Yon- 
der are  the  gleaming  domes  of  Greenwich,  can- 
opied with  woods.  There  is  the  famous  Thames, 
with  its  countless  shipping ;  there  actually  is  the 
Tower  of  Lcndon.  Look,  Gumbo!  There  is 
tho  Tower !"  "  Yes,  master,"  says  Gumbo,  who 
has  never  heard  of  the  Tower;  but  Harry  has, 
and  remembers  how  he  has  read  about  it  in 
Howell's  Medulla,  and  how  he  and  his  brother 
used  to  play  at  tho  Tower,  and  ho  thinks  with 
delight  now,  how  ho  is  actually  going  to  see 
the  armor  and  the  jewels  and  the  lions.  They 
pass  through  Southworth  and  over  that  famous 
I^ndon  Bridge  which  was  all  covered  with 
houses  like  a  street  two  years  ago.  Now  there 
is  only  a  single  gate  left,  and  that  is  coming 
down.  Then  tho  chaise  rolls  through  the  city ; 
and,  "Look,  Gumbo,  that  is  Saint  raul's!" 
"  Yes,  master;  Saint  Panl's!"  says  Gumbo,  ob- 
sequiously, but  little  struck  by  the  beauties  of 
the  architecture ;  and  so  by  tho  well-known 
course  we  reach  the  Temple,  and  Gumbo  and 
his  master  look  up  with  awe  at  tho  rebel  heads 
on  Temple  Bar. 

The  chaise  drives  to  Mr.  Draper's  chambers 
in  Middle  Temple  Lane,  where  Harry  handed 
the  precious  box  over  to  Mr.  Draper,  and  a  let- 
ter from  bis  aunt,  which  tho  gentleman  read 
with  some  interest  seemingly,  and  carefully  put 
away.  He  then  consigned  the  trinket-box  to 
his  strong-closet,  went  into  the  adjoining  room, 
*^||Ung  his  clerk  with  him,  and  then  was  at  Mr. 


Warrington's  service  to  take  him  to  a  hotel.  A 
hotel  in  Cuvcnt  Garden  was  fixed  npon  aj  the 
best  place  fur  his  residence.  "I  shall  have  to 
keep  you  for  two  or  threo  days,  Mr.  Wnrring> 
ton,"  the  lawyer  said.  "I  dun't  think  the  pa- 
pers which  the  Baroness  wants  can  be  reidy 
until  then.  Meanwhile  I  am  at  yoor  serrice 
to  see  the  town.  I  live  out  of  it  rnvself,  and 
have  a  little  box  at  CambcrM-ell,  where  I  »hall 
be  proud  to  have  the  honor  of  entertaining  Mr. 
Warrington  ;  but  a  young  man.  I  suppose,  will 
like  his  inn  and  his  liberty  best,  i^ir." 

Harry  said  yes,  he  thought  the  inn  would  ht 
best,  and  the  post-chaise  and  a  clerk  of  Mr. 
Draper's  inside  was  disjjatched  to  the  Bedford, 
whither  tho  two  gentlemen  agreed  to  walk  on 
foot. 

Mr.  Draper  and  Mr.  Warrington  sat  and  talk- 
ed for  a  ^\hilc.  The  Drapers,  father  and  ton, 
had  been  lawyers  time  out  of  mind  to  the  Es- 
mond family,  and  the  attorney  related  to  the 
young  gentleman  numerous  stories  regardiai 
his  ancestors  of  Castlewood.  Of  the  present 
Earl  Mr.  Draf)er  was  no  longer  the  agent:  hit 
father  and  his  lordslilp  had  had  differences,  aad 
his  lordship's  business  had  been  taken  elsewhere: 
but  the  Baroness  was  still  their  honored  client, 
and  very  happy  indeed  was  Mr.  Draper  to  think 
that  her  ladyship  was  so  well  disposed  toiK-ard 
her  nephew. 

As  they  were  taking  their  hats  to  go  out, 
a  young  clerk  of  the  house  stopped  his  prin- 
cipal in  the  passage,  and  said,  '*If  you  please, 
Sir,  them  papers  of  the  Baroness  was  given 
to  her  ladyship's  man,  Mr.  Case,  two  days 
ago." 

"Just  please  to  mind  your  onm  bosinesSt 
Mr.  Brown,"  said  the  lawyer,  rather  shurpJy. 
"This  way,  Mr.  Warrington.  Otir  Tempk 
stairs  are  rather  dark.  Allow  me  to  show  job 
the  way." 

Harry  saw  Mr.  Draper  darting  a  Farthiaa 
look  of  anger  at  Mr.  Brown.  "  So  it  warn  Cam 
I  saw  on  the  London  Road  two  days  ago,**  he 
thought.  "  What  business  brought  the  old  fox 
to  London  ?"  Wherewith,  not  choosing  to  be 
inquisitive  about  other  folks'  affairs,  he  dismias 
ed  the  subject  from  his  mind. 

Whither  should  they  go  first?    Tint,  Hany 
was  for  going  to  see  the  place  where  his  grand- 
father and  Lord  Castlewood  had  fought  •  dnel 
fifty-six  years  ago,  in  Leicester  Field.  Mr. 
Draper  knew  the  place  well,  and  all  aboat  iJm 
story.  They  might  take  Covcnt  Garden  on  tUeix 
way  to  I^icester  Field,  and  see  that  iir.  War- 
rington was  comfortably  lodged.    And  order 
dinner,  says  Mr.  Warrington.    No,  Mr.  Drmper 
could  not  consent  to  that.     Mr.  WarriQgttNl 
must  be  so  oblij^ing  ns  to  honor  him  on  thai 
day.    In  fact,  he  had  made  so  bold  us  to  order 
A  collation  from  the  Cock.    Mr.  Wsrringto* 
could  not  decline  nn  invitation  so  pressing, 
walked  away  gayly  with  his  friend,  {ssking 
der  that  arch  where  the  heads  were,  and  taking 
otf  his  hat  to  them»  much  to  the  lawyer's  aston- 
ishment. 
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"They  were  gentlemen  who  died  for  their 
king,  Sir.  My  dear  brother  George  and  I  al- 
wayi  said,  we  would  salute  'cm  when  we  saw 
'cm,"'  Mr.  Warrington  said. 

"  You'll  have  a  mob  at  your  heels  if  you  do, 
Sir,"  tuiid  the  alarmed  lawyer. 

"Confound  the  mob,  Sir,"  gaid  Mr.  Harry, 
loftily,  but  the  passers-by,  thinking  about  their  ^ 
own  affairs,  did  not  take  any  notice  of  Mr. 
Warrington's  conduct ;  and  ho  walked  up  the 
throngink{  Strand,  gazing  with  delight  upon  all 
he  saw,  remembering,  I  dare  say,  for  all  his  life 
after,  the  sights  and  impressions  there  presented 
'  to  him,  but  maintaining  a  discreet  reserve ; 
fur  he  did  not  care  to  let  the  lawyer  know  how 
much  he  was  moved,  or  the  public  perceive  that 
be  was  a  stranger.  Ho  did  not  hear  much  of 
his  companion's  talk,  thou;;hthc  latter  chattered 
ceaselessly  on  the  way.  Nor  was  Mr.  Draper 
displeased  by  the  youn;^  Virginian's  silent  and 
haughty  demeanor.  A  hundred  years  a>yo  a 
gentleman  was  a  gentleman,  and  his  attorney 
his  very  humble  servant. 

The  chamberlain  at  the  Bedford  showed  Mr. 
Warrington  to  his  rooms,  bowing  before  him 
with  delightful  obsequiousness,  for  Gumbo  hud 
already  trumi^ted  his  master's  greatness,  and 
Mr.  Draper's  clerk  announced  that  the  new- 
comer was  a  "hi^^h  fellar."  Then,  the  rooms 
sunreyctl,  the  two  gentlemen  went  to  I^icester 
Fteld,  Mr.  Gumbo  strutting  behind  his  master; 
and,  haring  looked  at  the  t>cene  of  his  grand- 
nre's  wound,  and  poor  Lonl  Castlcwood's  trag- 
edy, they  returned  to  the  Temple  to  Mr.  Dra- 
per'* chambers. 

Who  was  that  shabby- looking  big  man  Mr. 
Warrington  bowed  to  as  they  went  out  after  din- 
ner fur  a  walk  in  the  gardens  ?   That  was  Mr. 
John.son,  an  author,  whom  ho  had  met  at  Tun- 
brid^e  W'elb.    "Take  the  advice  of  a  man  of 
the  world.  Sir,"  s.^ys  Mr.  Draper,  eying  the 
shabby  man  of  letters  very  sujtcrciliously.  "  The 
Ism  jroa  have  to  do  with  that  kind  of  )>erson  the 
The  business  we  Imve  into  our  office 
them  literary  men  is  not  very  pleasant,  I 
tell  you."    "Indeed!"  says  Mr.  Wnrring- 
tOB.     Ue  did  not  like  his  new  friend  the  more 
M  itte  latter  grew  more  familiar.    The  theatres 
wcro  ahat.    Should  they  go  to  Sadler's  Wells  ? 
or  Marybone  Gardens?  or  lianelagb  ?  or  how  ? 
"Sot  Kiinelagli,"  says  Mr.  Draper;  "  bccaftso 
ibere's  none  of  the  nubility  in  town     but,  see- 
ing IB  the  newspaper  that  at  the  entertainment 
at  fc$*dl«:r's  Wells,  Islington,  there  would  be  the 
•tni;nlar  kind  of  diversion  on  c\f,ht  hand- 
by  ^Ir.  Fraiiklyn,  as  well  as  the  surprihiiig 
perfornuinces  of  .SignomCatherino,  IlaiTy  wise- 
ly dctermiiicJ  that  he  would  go  to  Marybone 
GcrdenA,  where  they  had  a  concert  of  music,  a 
H^Mtco  of  tea,  coflfcc,  and  all  sorts  of  wines,  and 
Htfie  benefit  of  .Mr.  Drajier's  ceaseless  conversit- 
■lioii.     The  luwver'-s  obsequiousness  only  ended 


grandeur,  the  young  gentleman  bade  his  talka- 
tive host  good- night. 

The  next  morning,  Mr.  Warrington,  arrayed 
in  his  bnx-adu  bed-gown,  took  his  breakfast,  read 
the  newspaper,  and  enjoyed  his  ease  in  his  inn. 
He  read  in  the  paper  news  from  his  own  coun- 
try. And  when  he  saw  the  words,  Williams-- 
burg,  Virginia,  June  7th,  his  eyes  grew  dim 
somehow.  Ho  had  just  had  letters  by  that 
packet  of  Juno  7th  ;  but  his  mother  did  not  tell 
how,  "  A  great  number  of  the  principal  gentry 
of  the  colony  have  associated  themselves  under 
the  command  of  the  Honorable  i'eyton  Ran- 
dolph, Esquire,  to  march  to  the  relief  of  their 
distressed  fellow-subjects,  and  revenge  the  cruel- 
ties of  the  French  and  their  barbarous  allies. 
They  are  in  a  uniform  ;  viz.,  a  plain  blue  frock,, 
nankeen  or  brown  waistcoats  and  breeches,  and 
pUiin  hats.  They  are  armed  each  with  a  light 
firelock,  a  brace  of  pistols,  and  a  cutting  sword." 

"Ah,  why  ain't  wo  there,  Gumbo?"  cried 
out  Hnrry. 

"  Why  ain't  wo  dar  ?"  shouted  Gumbo. 

"  Why  am  I  here,  dangling  at  women's 
trains?"  continued  the  Virginian. 

"Think  dangling  at  women's  trains  very 
pleasant.  Master  Harry!"  says  the  materinl- 
istic  Gumbo,  who  was  also  very  little  affected 
by  some  further  home  news  which  his  master 
read  ;  viz.,  that  7'/ie  Aore/y  Sally,  Virginia  ship, 
had,  been  taken  in  sight  of  port  by  a  French 
privateer. 

And  now  reading  that  the  finest  maro  in  En- 
gland, and  a  pair  of  very  genteel  bay  geldings, 
were  to  be  sold  at  the  Bull  Inn,  the  lower  end 
of  Hatton  Garden,  Harry  determined  to  go  and 
look  at  the  animals,  and  inquired  his  way  to 
the  place.  He  then  and  there  bou;;ht  the  gen- 
teel bay  geldings,  nnd  paid  for  them  with  easy 
generosity.  He  never  said  what  he  did  on  that 
day,  being  shy  ot"  appearing  like  a  stranger; 
hut  it  is  believed  that  he  took  a  coach  and  went 
to  Westminster  Abbey,  from  which  he  bade  the 
coachman  drive  him  to  tlie  Tower,  then  to  Mrs. 
Salmon's  Wa.\-\vork,  then  to  Hyde  Park  and 
Kensington  Pulacc  ;  then  he  had  given  orders 
to  go  to  the  Hoyal  Exchange ;  but  catching  a 
j;limpso  of  Covent  Garden,  on  his  way  to  tlie 
Exchange,  he  bade  Jehu  take  him  to  his  inn, 
and  cut  short  his  enumeration  of  places  to  which 
he  had  l>een  by  Hinging  the  fellow  a  guinea. 

Mr.  Draper  had  called  in  his  absence,  and 
said  he  wouM  come  again ;  bnt  Mr,  Warring- 
ton, having  dined  sumptuously  by  himself,  went 
off  nimbly  to  Marybone  Gardens  again,  in  the 
same  noble  company. 

As  be  issued  forth  the  next  day,  the  bells  of 
St.  Paul's,  Covent  Garden,  were  ringing  for 
morning  prayers,  and  reminded  him  that  friend 
Sampson  was  going  to  preach  his  sermon.  Har- 
ry smiled.  He  had  begun  to  have  a  shrewd 
and  just  opinion  of  the  value  of  Mr.  Sampson's 
itennous. 
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CONGRESS  adjourned  on  the  14th  of  June.  The 
Wnslnnjj'ton  I'num  gives  the  8ul'joirM?<l  t&bular 
Bumrnar^'  of  appropriations  made  for  the  eusuing 
year: 

Bbuvlar  ArnioPBiATinMa  ro%  n*  Scbticti  or  tmt 

Pentlon   $:6i,B00  00 

Indian,  Kesular   l,33Mi)4  4.> 

Indimi,  SiipptcDiental   96U.l'&7  3i> 

Indian,  Di  fideur)   SS^.MS  («) 

CoiMiilarand  Diplomatic   912.1^0  CNt 

Uilitanr  Acaduuiy   ]8'2  OO 

Naval   14.W>8  .;M  23 

8ttndr»'clTU   B,W7.I4S  OT 

Legiaiatlve,  fixecaUve,  and  Judicial   6.1M  0  3  61 

Army   17.145.S(>6  « 

Mail  Steamer   t»C,(i.;!W  00 

PoHt-ome*   8.&00  WW  00 

Collecclti);  revenue  fiom  importa,  ptrnut' 

tient,  addiUonal   l.l.V)  OOP  00 


ToUl  $5j,-408,:t;i3  U 

To  whtcli  ad^l : 

Treasury  noie*,  186S   $10  000  00 

Manufactur.'  of  anna.  1«58  .     360.0.KJ  OO 
Kxpt-nNe*  of  Investigating 

(JainiutUM,  lt>6j   £6.000  00 

Treaty  with  Deiiwarli,  l^&S    40>,;31  44 
Deficifucy  ill  printing,  etc., 

1S88   841.18r>  6<» 

Deticieocy  for  the  yuar  1808  &,704,20J  89 
Ueaf,  Dumb,  and  Itlinit, 


l>ia  of  Columbia.  ',9b3. . 
Kxpanaca  of  Inve>ti|{ailng 

Committee,  18&8  

Clerlui  in  Oregon  to  I<pi;ta- 

ter  and  lUrcelTcr,  185  j . . 
Running  Tt-xaa  boundary 

line,  1868  

Incident  to  the  loan  of 

#iU«U0O,OoO  


8.000  00 
12,000  00 
T.OOO  00 
80,000  00 
5,000 


I0.97C.130  01 
$d^434,a«4  IS 


Estimate: 

Other  appropriation  btlla  not  printed  and 
iiuiejuutA,  iucludlag  ail  private  biUa  . .     B.iSffl.eaS  87 

5t>68,ovO,UOO  00 

It  is  supposed,  however,  that  this  amount  falls 
considerably  below  the  sum  which  will  be  required 
tu  carry  on  the  Uovernineul.  To  meet  the  untici- 
p.itcd  deliciency  in  the  revenues,  an  additional  luan 
of  twenty  millions  of  dullars  was  authorized. 

The  excitement  growing;  out  of  the  proceedings 
of  the  British  cruisers  in  the  Gulf  of  Mexico  has 
entirely  subsided.  Their  proceedings  were  war- 
ranted by  no  new  instructions  from  Government, 
but  arose  from  the  wi»h  of  the  ofRcers  to  obtain  the 
prize-monc}'  resulting  from  the  capture  of  slavers. 
Orders  were  promptly  forwarded  for  the  cessation 
of  their  otfensivc  proceedings;  and  from  the  pro- 
ceedings in  Parliament,  elsewhere  noted  in  this 
Itecord,  it  Lh  apparent  that  the  British  (>ovemmcnt 
has  no  intention  of  advancing  any  offensive  pre- 
tensions as  to  the  right  of  search  or  visitation. 

The  remains  of  Kx-Prcsidcnt  James  Monroe,  who 
died  in  New  York  July  4,  1831,  were  taken  up  on 
the  2d  af  July  In  order  to  be  removed  to  Virginia, 
his  native  State.  The  ceremonies  wore  of  an  ap- 
propriate character.  Hon.  John  Cochrane,  in  be- 
half of  the  aathorities  of  New  York,  consigned  the 
remains,  in  a  feeling  speech,  to  the  Committee  aiv 
]iointed  bv  Virginia,  who  responded  through  Mr. 
Wise.  Th«3'  reached  Norfolk  on  the  4th  of  July, 
and  were  received  with  appropriate  marks  of  re- 
spect. Tlie  months  of  May  and  June  were  mark- 

«1  by  unusually  destructive  freshets  in  the  rivers 
of  tlie  West  and  Southwest.    The  loss  was  espe- 


cially great  upon  the  Mississippi,  Missouri,  Arkan- 
•as,  Illinois,  Wabash,  and  Ohio.  Early  In  5f  ay  the 
levees  alwve  New  Orleans  pare  war,  causing  the 
overllow  of  an  immense  tract  of  sugar  and  cotton 
country.  A  month  later  another  series  of  inunda- 
tioiis  took  place  in  tlte  Upper  Mississippi  and  its 
northern  tributaries.  On  the  12th  of  June  the 
levee  above  Cairo,  in  Illinois,  yielded,  and  tb«  e»- 
tiro  town  was  soon  submei]ged,  causing  much  ds<»- 
age.  The  Western  railroads  have  suffered  aever»* 
ly  by  the  destruction  of  tracks,  bridges,  aud  su> 
tion-hou>es.  '1  he  total  lo»s  occasioned  by  these 
freshets  is  estimated  at  more  than  thirty  milliooi 
of  dollars,  of  which  nearly  one-h.-iIf  falls  upon  the 
cotton  cnip,  ami  one-thinl  ujwn  the  grain  crop. 

From  I  'tmk  our  intelligence  is  confused  and  con- 
tradictory.    Governor  (Juraming,  under  date  cf 
May  2,  descriliefl  his  jnume}*  from  the  cainp  at 
Fort  Bridger  to  Salt  Lake  City.    Lie  left  th«  camf 
on  the  5th  of  April,  accompanied  by  Colonol  Kaa*) 
as  guide,  and  two  servants.    He  was  every  when 
received  and  recognised  as  Governor  of  Utah,  and 
upon  approaching  the  city  was  luct  iiy  an  escort, 
including  the  Mayor  and  other  municipal  authori- 
ties, who  conducted  him  to  lodgings  which  had 
been  prepared  for  him.    Bri;^ham  Young  imme- 
diately waited  ujHin  him,  and  promised  him  every 
facility  for  the  performance  of  his  oilicial  dntiea. 
The  Territorial  seal  and  other  pul>lic  property  wert 
tendered  to  him.    He  sa>*s  that  the  public  records 
were  found  in  perfect  preaervatioa,  and  th«  puhlie 
property  generally  wus  in  good  conditioa.  Hav- 
ing Ijecn  informed  that  a  numlwr  of  persons  who 
were  desirous  of  leaving  the  Territory  were  pr>- 
vonted  from  doing  so,  be  issued  a  proclamation  an- 
nouncing that  he  assumed  the  protection  of  uU  kuck 
persons,  and  requested  that  they  would  communi- 
cate to  him  their  names  and  residences.  The  names 
of  bG  men,  33  women,  and  71  children  were  aent  to 
him  as  desiring  protection.    Of  these  the  major- 
ity were  of  laiglish  birth,  who  stated  that  they  IcA 
the  congregation  from  a  desir«  to  improva  thair 
circumstances.   Leading  mon  among  the  Mormooa 
liad  promised  to  nsai.^t  tliem  in  leaving  the  country. 
The  Governor  describes  a  lucoting  at  the  Taibef- 
naclc,  at  which  he  was  present.    Between  thr«a 
aud  four  thousand  peopje  were  present.    Ue  was 
introduced  to  tlie  assembly  by  Brigham  Young  as 
Governor  of  Utah,  and  proceeded  to  address  the 
audience,  informing  them  that  he  had  come  to 
vindicate  the  national  soverci^tr,  and  to  necuft 
the  supremacy  of  the  Constitution  and  the  la'wa 
lie  was  listened  to  with  re.«pect  and  apparent  ap- 
probation.   ''The  whole  manner  of  the  peoplej," 
he  says,  "  was  ealm,  iK'tokenin^;  no  c<)n.-«ctouaiMi 
of  haWng  done    loiig,  but  indicating  a  conviotioc 
that  they  hud  done  their  duty  to  their  religion  and 
their  country.    The  meeting  was  then  addrawed 
by  Mormon  speakers,  who  adverted  to  the  wroagft 
w^hich  they  h.i<1  sulTered,  and  cluirged  the  Kedcral 
Government  with  a  wish  to  intnxluce  troope  into 
the  Territory,  whether  a  nece.Mity  existed  liar 
their  employment  to  support  the  civil  gvv«n»- 
ment  or  not.    The  congregation  became  gnaSiy 
excited,  and  Governor  Cumming  lays  he  was  fully 
confirmed  in  the  opinion  that  "  this  peopl*,  witli 
their  extraordinary  ri'ligion  and  custom*,  would 
gladly  encounter  certain  death  rather  than  be  tAXcd 
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with  submiMion  to  the  military  power."    He  ex- 
plained  to  tbetn  that  it  was  not  his  intention  to  ita- 
tioa  the  army  in  imntediate  contact  with  their  set- 
tleiuents ;  that  they  were  entitled  to  a  trial  by  their 
peer*;  and  that  tike  military  posse  would  not  be 
rewted  to  until  other  means  of  arrest  had  been 
tried  and  had  failed.    l)y  the  efTcrta  of  Young  the 
excitement  was  calmed,  and  the  meeting  was  re- 
stort-d  to  order.    Governor  Camming  says  that  be 
b  sure  that  the  Mormons    would  subniit  to  trial 
by  their  peers,  but  that  they  will  not  brook  the  idea 
of  trials  by  juries  composed  of  teamsters  and  fol- 
lowers of  the  camp,  oor  of  an  army  encamped  in 
their  cities  or  dense  settlements and  though  the 
army  could  overwhelm  them,  yet  there  were  among 
them  many  men  accustomed  to  the  ua«  of  arms,  who 
wotdd  fif<ht  desperutcly  as  guerrilLts,  and  who,  if 
their  settlements  were  destroyed,  would  submit  the 
country  to  an  expensive  and  harassing  war,  with- 
out any  compensating  results.    He  congratulates 
the  countr}'  upon  "  the  auspicious  issue"  of  the  dif- 
ficulties, but  adds:     I  regret  the  neceftsity  which 
compels  me  to  mingle  with  my  congratulations  ihe 
announcement  of  a  fact  which  will  occasion  great 
coocem :    'ihe  people,  including  the  inhabitants 
of  the  city,  are  moving  from  ever^'  settlement  in 
the  northern  part  of  the  Territor}*.    The  roads  are 
every  where  filled  with  wagons  loaded  with  pro- 
riaions  and  household  furniture,  the  women  and 
children,  often  without  shoes  or  hats,  driving  their 
fl<ickj«  they  know  not  where.    1  he}*  j-eem  not  only 
resided,  but  cbecrfuL  '  It  is  the  will  of  the  Lord  ;' 
and  I  hey  rejoice  to  exchange  the  comforts  of  home 
for  the  trials  of  the  wilderness.   'I  hcir  ultimate  des- 
tination is  not,  I  apprehend,  definitely  fixed  upon. 
*  (totng  •ootb'  seems  sufficiently  definito  for  most 
of  lb<Mn  ;  but  many  believe  that  their  ultimate  des- 
tination is  Sonora.    Young,  Kimball,  and  most  of 
the  tnflaenthil  men,  have  left  ibeir  commodious 
mauaioaa,  without  appnrBOt  regret,  to  lengthen 
the  ioag  train  <if  wanderers.    The  nm-^scs  every 
vbere  announce  to  me  ttiat  the  torch  will  be  ap- 
jfUmA  to  every  bonse,  indi.-criminately,  thrnughnnt 
tJw  country*,  so  toon  as  the  tmr)p8  attempt  to  cross 
th«  mountains.    I  shall  follow  these  people,  and 
codeavor  to  rally  them."  The  Governor  concludes 
Uadssp«tcb  by  announcing  that  ho  should  restrain 
ail  operations  of  the  military  for  tho  present,  which 
probably  eimble  him  to  receive  additional 
fr6m  the  Government.    Upon  the  rc- 
of  this  dispatch,  the  President  transmitted 
it  feo  CoQgresa,  with  a  Message,  dated  .lune  10,  an- 
that  there  was  reason  to  believe  that  the 
in  rtah  had  terminate<l,  and  that  there 
VMid  bm  no  occasion  to  make  any  appropriations 
far  calling  into  ten'ice  the  two  regiments  of  vol- 
«Dt«er«  autbofixed  to  be  raised  for  the  purpose 
of  qaclling  disturbances  in  the  Territory  of  Utah. 
PtiTat«  letters  from  the  cnmp,  however,  give  a 
mmoti  leM  favorable  aspect  to  the  affairs  of  Utah. 
AeeordinfT  to  these,  Governor  Cumming  has  been 
;hed  bj  the  Mormons,  whose  object  is  to 
to  gather  their  crops.    ^Ir.  Bemhisel, 
to  Congress  from  Utah,  has  issued  a 
ajkkiiig  the  public  to  "  distrust  the  letters  with 
which  th0  journals  abound,  purporting  to  rome 
(rota  tl>«  station  of  the  army  of  I'tnh,  which  are 
e4Hjipo#r*f  withoat  any  regard  to  truth  of  state- 
by  those  whose  personal  interests  will  be  pro- 
by  onr  country's  persevering  in  the  wicked 
irprive  denominated  ''the  Mormon  War.  Can 
tbcv  1m>p««"  be  asks,  "after  we  have  entirely  aban- 


d&ied  our  plans,  and  sacrificed  all  our  preparations 
for  defense — after  we  have  opened  a  way  into  Utah 
to  troops  whose  existence  no  reasonable  man  will 
doubt  was  at  our  merc>' — do  they  still  hope  to  bring 
on  a  war  by  following  after  our  flying  people  so 
closely  that  tho  conduct  of  a  liccntb^us  soldier}' 
will  compel  our  citizens  to  defend  themselves  by 
force?" — The  troops  had  snflTerwd  much  privation 
from  want  of  provisions,  and  bad  been  obliged  to 
kill  many  of  their  mules  for  food ;  but  at  the  latest 
dates,  which  come  down  to  June  12,  supplies  and 
reinforcements — including  Captain  Mnrcy's  com- 
mand, who  had  been  sent  to  New  Mexico  for  mules 
— had  arrived,  and  the  army,  numl>ering  between 
two  and  three  thousand  men,  were  about  to  begin 
the  march  upon  Salt  Lake  City. 

A  new  gold-field,  said  to  be  of  extraordinary 
richness,  has  been  discovered  upon  Frazer's  liiver, 
in  the  British  possessions.  This  river  empties  into 
tho  Gulf  of  Georgia,  a  branch  of  Puget's  Sound 
near  the  boundary  lietwecn  our  territorj-  and  the 
British  Poesessions.  At  the  distance  of  160  miles 
f^om  its  mouth,  in  latitude  52°  80',  or  rome  800 
miles  further  north  than  Quol^,  It  receives  Thomp- 
son's Kiver,  a  considerable  stream  flowing  frcm 
the  east.  The  gold-diggings  arc  at  the  junction 
of  these  rivers.  According  to  report,  this  new 
gold-field  rivals  in  richness  and  extent  those  of 
California  and  Australia.  A  large  emigratioB 
from  California  hod  proceeded  to  this  region,  many 
of  whom  encountered  great  hardships  in  endeavor- 
ing to  make  their  way  to  the  mines.  The  Govern- 
or of  the  colony  bad  issued  a  i^roclsmation  forbid- 
tling  all  persons  to  enter  the  river  for  the  purpose 
of  trade,  without  a  license  from  the  Hudson's  Bay 
Compan}',  under  penalty  of  seizure  and  forfeiture. 
 There  is  imminent  danger  of  a  general  out- 
break of  hostilities  among  the  Indians  of  the  north. 
A  detachment  of  troops  consit-ting  of  four  hundred 
men,  under  command  of  Colonel  Steptoe,  is  re- 
jxirtol  to  have  bet  n  attac  ked  on  the  !Sii;ike  Hiver, 
near  its  junction  with  the  Columbia,  by  fifteen 
hundred  savage*,  nnd  totally  defeated,  with  the 
loss  of  three  ofUcers  nnd  fifty  men.  '1  he  attack 
was  made  while  the  troops  were  crossing  the  river. 
They  lost  everj*  thing  except  sixty  pHck-miiles, 
and  were  compelled  to  full  back  with  the  utmost 
precipitation. 

BOI'TTIKRN  AMKRICA.  " 
From  Mexico  we  continue  to  receive  tidings  of 
anarchy  and  confusion,  but  their  general  tenor  is 
unfavorable  to  the  prolonged  existence  of  the  Zulo- 
aga  (tovcrnment,  which  is  reduced  to  tho  utmost 
straits  for  want  of  money.  In  the  capital  a  forced 
loan  was  imposed  upon  foreigners.  Tlie  French 
Minister  appears  to  have  acquiesced  in  this.  Mr. 
Otway,  the  British  Minister,  declined  to  agree  to 
it  until  he  bad  consulte<l  with  his  Government. 
Our  Minister,  Mr.  Forsyth,  refused  his  assent,  and 
formalh-  protested  against  the  contribution  being 
exacted  from  American  citizens.  Juarez,  the  "  con- 
stitutional President,"  was  at  Vera  Cmr,  which  still 
held  out  against  the  Government  of  Zuloaga.  From 
the  various  States  we  have  vnguc  nnd  contradict- 
ory intelligence  of  military  operations  being  under- 
j  taken  by  the  two  parties  ;  but  the  contest  was  fee- 
bly waged  in  consequence  of  the  exhaustion  of 
both. 

From  Central  Amrrica  the  only  news  of  Im- 
portance relates  to  the  efforts  made  by  various 
parties  to  secure  the  Transit  Route  across  the 
Isthmus.    Martinet,  the  President  of  Nicaragua, 


L/iyuizuu  by  GoOgle 


404 


HARPER'S  NEW  MONTHLY  MAGAZINE. 


and  Mora,  President  of  Costm  Kic&,  concluded  i 
■greeinent  with  M.  Belly,  •  Frenchman,  for  the 
exclusive  construction  of  a  canal  between  the  At- 
lantic and  Pacific  oceans,  by  whaterer  route  might 
be  foun:l  most  advisible.  To  this  agreement,  which 
was  concluded  on  the  1st  of  Mar,  was  appended 
a  declaration  reciting  the  dangers  apprehended 
from  a  fresh  invasion  of  the  filibusters,  and  affirm- 
ing that  three  years  of  war  had  deprived  the  two 
republics  of  the  means  of  resisting  a  fresh  attack, 
and  that  the}'  must  therefore  succumb  before  a 
superiority  of  numbers,  unless  Europe  deign  at  last 
to  defend  them  against  attempts  unprecedented  in 
the  nineteenth  century :  And  therefore  it  is  sol- 
emnly declared  that  this  convention  for  the  con- 
struction of  a  canal  is  placed  under  the  patronage 
of  civilized  Europe,  by  appealing  to  the  justice 
and  humanity  of  all  Christian  nations  against  the 
attaclis  of  pirates  and  buccaneers ;  that  the  inde- 
pendence and  nationality  of  Nicaragua  and  Costa 
Klca  are  placed  under  the  guarantee  of  the  three 
powers  who  have  caused  the  independence  and 
oationality  of  the  Ottoman  Empire  to  be  respected 
— namely,  France,  England,  and  Sardinia ;  and 
these  goverments  are  supplicated  no  longer  to 
leave  the  coasts  of  Central  America  without  de- 
fense, its  rich  countries  at  the  mercy  of  barbarians, 
and  the  future  route  of  the  trade  of  the  world 
without  a  serious  guarantee  of  liberty  and  neutral- 
it}'  ;  and  that  therefore  the  chiefs  of  the  two  repnb- 
lics  bind  themselves,  in  the  name  of  their  people, 
to  accept  from  these  three  powers  all  the  conditions 
they  may  attach  to  their  assistance,  provided  the 
public  law  of  civilized  Euro}>e  be  extended  to  uU 
the  States  of  America,  and  imposed  by  force,  if 
need  be,  on  those  who  so  audaciously  violate 
it. — Considerable  importance  was  at  first  attac ti- 
ed to  this  document  from  the  supposition  that 
If.  Belly  was  acting  in  the  name  of  the  French 
Government.     This,  however,  has  been  peremp- 
torily denied  by  the  French  Minister,  and  present 
appearances  indicate  that  M.  Belly  is  merely  an 
agent  of  private  speculators,  who  will  not  be  able 
to  fulfill  the  conditions  of  the  contract,  so  that  the 
whole  will  come  to  nothing.    I  n  the  mean  while  the 
American  doimanls  to  the  proprietorship  of  the 
Transit  Route  are  urging  their  demands,  and  the 
treaty  negotiated  by  Messrs.  Cass  and  Yrissari  not 
liaving  been  ratified,  the  matter  is  ondecided. 
ORKAT  BRITAIN. 
In  the  House  of  Commons,  Mr.  Bright  interro- 
gated the  ministers  in  respect  to  the  alleged  out- 
rages upon  the  American  flag.    Hr.  Fitzgerald, 
the  Under-Secretary  of  State,  replied  that  Govern- 
Hicnt  had  received  no  further  intelligence.  It 
was  obvious  that  the  coses  reported  in  the  news- 
papers had  been  grossly  exaggerated,  but  it  was 
quite  possible  that  tite  commanders  of  eome  vessels 
had  exceeded  their  duties;  if  they  had  done  so 
Government  would  be  ready  to  make  ample  and 
frank  acknowledgment.    Ho  hod  entire  confidence 
that  when  the  disposition  of  this  country  was 
known,  all  difficulties  would  be  amicably  arranged. 
The  Government,  acting  under  the  advice  of  the 
Crown  lawyera,  had  given  up  the  right  of  search 
and  of  visit  in  time  of  peace,  but  had  invited  the 
L'nited  States  to  join  in  an  ocean  police.  It 
was  under  consideration  whether  the  squadron 
should  be  withdrawn  from  the  Cuban  waters, 
and  orders  had  been  sent  to  the  commanders  of 
cruisers  enjoining  upon  them  the  strictest  pru- 
dence and  caution.    I<ord  John  Kusscll  said  if 


the  Government  conducted  the  affair  in  the  tem- 
perate spirit  manifested  by  the  I'nder-Secretart-, 
there  could  be  no  doubt  that  the  House  would  give 
its  support.     Lord  Palmerston  said  the  cruisers 
had  been  sent  into  the  Cuban  waters  in  compliance 
with  the  wishes  of  Parliament,  and  of  the  Ameri- 
can Government.    He  hoped  the  American  Gor- 
ernment  would  be  urged  to  send  out  cruisers  to 
prevent  the  abuse  of  thn  American  flag,  which  had 
occasioned  the  difficulty.     Mr.  Disraeli  said  ths 
best  dispatch  that  could  be  sent  to  America  was 
the  calm  and  dispassionate  spirit  in  which  ths 
House  of  Commons  was  discussing  the  question. 
He  was  not  annoyed  that  American  ships  of  war 
had  been  sent  into  the  Cuban  waters,  because  tbej 
would  then  see  for  themselves  what  had  tiikea 
place.    He  added,  that  the  American  Government 
had  been  invited  to  engage  in  measures  to  protect 
each  countr}'  against  abuses  of  its  flag. — In  the 
Peers,  Lord  Malmcsbury  said  that  he  had  admitted 
to  the  American  Government,  as  a  question  of  ii>> 
temational  law,  that  England  was  not  entitled  to 
the  right  of  search ;  but  he  had  put  it  to  that  Gov- 
ernment  whether  it  would  permit  it^  flag  to  he 
prostituted  to  the  worst  of  purposes ;  had  urged  the 
necessity  of  an  ocean  police,  and  that  some  under- 
standing should  be  come  to  between  maritime  na- 
tions which  would  enable  the  nationality  of  vessels 
to  be  verified  without  any  danger  of  a  breach  of 
international  law.    He  believed,  from  a  convens- 
tion  with  the  American  Minister,  that  such  an  ar- 
rangement would  be  effected.     With  regard  to 
Spain,  it  was  notorious  that  the  moral  support 
which  she  had  received  from  England  had  materi- 
ally aided  her  in  resisting  the  wishes  of  the  l'nited 
States  to  annex  Cuba ;  but  if  she  persisted  in  sup- 
porting the  slave-trade,  it  was  probable  that  the 
present  anxiety  of  Great  Briuin  would  be  ex- 
changed for  indifference.    Earl  Gray  thought  the 
United  States  and  Franco  solely  responsible  for  the 
renewal  of  the  slave-trade.    As  he  understood  the 
question  of  international  law,  an  American  ves- 
sel filled  with  slaves  might  leave  Africa  without 
England  being  able  to  interfere  with  h^r,  notwitb- 
ntauding  a  perfect  knowledge  of  her  character. 
The  Earl  of  Aberdeen  coincided  in  this  view  of  in- 
ternational law.  The  Coolie  trade,  carried  om 

between  China  and  the  West  Indies  and  other 
British  colonies,  has  been  liroti^ht  before  Parlia- 
ment again.  The  Bishop  of  ( Kfurd  denounced  it 
as  amounting  to  a  renewal  of  the  slave-trade  in  ■ 

most  objectionable  and  illicit  form.  ^The  bill  for 

the  government  of  India  has  passed  to  m  secood 
reading.  In  moving  the  reading  Lord  Stanley  ex- 
plained the  details  of  the  bill.  It  propoied  that 
the  government  should  be  carried  on  b}*  a  Minlstar 
rcsponsilile  to  the  Crown,  a.«sisted  by  a  Co<incil  oC 
fifteen  members,  hul<iin^  office  for  life;  Mveo  t» 
be  nominated  by  the  present  Court  of  Diraelstt 
and  eight  by  the  Crown  ;  vacancies  arising^  to  be 
niled  alternately  by  nomination  of  the  Crown  mad 
of  the  Council  itself.  The  fina^  decision  upon  all 
questions  would  rest  with  the  Secretary  of  State. 
The  civil  service  would  t)e  open  to  competition. — 
Mr.  Bright  said  that  the  system  of  annexaticm  bad 
created  an  <Miipirc  too  vast  for  management.  As 
an  iiK{is|>cn.sable  preliminary  to  good  govemoaeot, 
the  office  of  (iov-rnor-Gcneral  should  be  aboliabed, 
for  it  was  iin])ossil)Ic  that  one  man  should  gmwa 
well  the  twenty  different  nations  which  rompoae 
that  empire.  India  should  then  Im  divided  inie 
five  or  six  PrcciidenciAS,  independent  of  each  otbec, 
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iritt  Awidnla  rmpumMU  to  the  eoun^,  sad  all 

holding  equ.il  r.ink  As  an  immediate,  stop,  a 
procbmatiott  ahouid  be  i.<Lsiicd  assuring  to  the  feo- 
pkof  fodiA8«carit>  for  their  property,  their  rights, 
and  tbeir  religioo,  which  would  do  more  to  restore 
tiuquiUitr  than  codUI  be  done  by  Mnditig  out  an 
idditiontl  sriny.— The  '1  ranautltintic  1  elogrnph 
MMdnM  itamd  from  Pl>*inouth  oa  tiia  moroiuK 
tflklllhof  JoMb  Ths  vBMdb  wsra  t»  praeeed 
tlfi^  to  Utitade  52''  2',  lon^tude  85°  16',  be. 


lag  as  naarly  as  possible  in  mid^ooMii.  Tha  ealda 

was  then  to  be  5i)lifx?d,  the  Arf'rrrtfrtnrft  pme^din^ 
lo  lay  it  tuwurd  Great  Britmii  and  the  Nia^ru 
ward  the  United  States.  In  caie  the  cable 
ould  break  before  2&0  miles  had  baaa  payad  out,  • 
the  ends  were  to  be  spUoed  and  the  work  to  h«  - 
coninicncod  a(^ain.  If  tho  caldo  should  part  when 
more  than  250  miles  had  baea  pajed  out  firon  asoh 
&hip,  tha  vaaada  mm  to  mtvm  to  Qnaeaoliaini  Ibr 
further  orders. 


Utery  »f  tke  UltM  8lat*t,  by  Qkomb  Baik> 

caoFT.  Vol. Til.  (Pnl.ll  fir  !  hr Little,  Brown, nnd 
Co.)  Mr.  Danmrft  has  arrived  at  what  may  be 
IwaaltlwealaifaistiRg  period  of  Ms  great  historical 
Kr'V,  in  the  events  which  formed  tho  intmdnctory 
K«n€<i  to  t  he  drama  of  the  A  meriean  hts  vol  u  tton .  11  o 
is  DO  longer  to  rrcord  the  stnigglea  of  the  early  eet- 
tJfrs  ivith  the  elements  of  nature,  the  horrors  of 
savage  warfare,  and  tho  oppressions  of  arbitrary 
kgislation;  but  to  depict  the  stirring  and  fearful 
tinsi  when  the  colonists  verocaUod  to  pasathroogh 
the  baptism  of  blood  and  fire  aa  their  inlttatloa  to 
the  llesyings  of  freedom. 

It  is  ctn^MM  to  notice,  in  tha  pictared  narrative 
of  die  Matorian,  ttw  slowness  of  the  movement 
which  ted  toind '|n  i  rr-.  It  M  as  lonp:  bffore  the 
meo  of  Massachusetts  could  make  up  their  minds 
to  sdroeateailfialaeparalletiftom  England.  Yet, 
ftw  the  mn«t  pnrt,  they  were  not  n  little  in  advance 
of  the  pei'ple  in  tho  other  colonies.  Never,  in  the 
hittory  of  the  world,  was  a  national  crisis  bronght 
sbovt  with  such  deliberate  nnd  measured  steps. 
The  Revolution  was  not  the  child  of  passion,  much 
less  of  a  feverish  love  of  change,  of  impatience  of 
restraint,  or  a  blind  craving  for  1iiiiov«^r|  itwaa 
hardly,  indeed,  tho  creature  of  haman  will ;  nor 
waathe  riocisive  Idow  s-truck  until  every  pencefnl 
measare  had  proved  of  no  avail,  and  resistance  by 
•nM  had  beeome  an  Inevitable  neeeestty.  Alntoet 
even  to  the  date  of  the  battle  of  Lexington  the  most 
devoted  )Nitriots  of  New  Kngland  did  not  renoanca 
the  hope  of  recondUatkm  with  the  mot1i«ui«fHL 
On  the  landing  of  Ongo  in  Boston,  May  !7,  1774, 
be  was  racetved  more  as  a  friend  and  a  counselor 
tbanUMiastmment  ofan  implacable,  hostile  power. 
Be  was  eseorted  by  the  Boston  c.idctn  to  the  State 
House ;  Was  ■welcomed  with  a  loyal  address  from 
the  Coi^neil ;  was  declared  Governor  of  the  prov- 
ince amidst  volleys  of  musketry  and  the  eheera  of 
the  populace ;  was  feasted  at  a  pabHo  dinner  in 
Panpnil  Hall.  Many  hearts  still  beat  with  hopw 
of  relief  from  bis  intercession.  It  is  true  that  more 
Aery  spfriia  were  not  wanting  who  were  eager  to 
test  their  power  by  an  inim  li  iro  attack  on  the 
British  troops ;  bnt  even  the  bold  patriot,  Samuel 
AiuM,  humleited  the  doty  of  patknoei  and  the 
p«or}«  waited  oalnil7  Ibr  the  nmeenger  of  coiw 

(oktion. 

la  New  York  there  was  scarcely  less  excitement 
onaocount  of  the  Boston  port-bill  than  in  the  town 
St  Whose  commercial  prosperity  it  was  aimed. 
Even  the  lukewarm  kindled  with  resentment. 
The  flaaw  ef  Uber^,  howevw,  blaced  brightest 
•«»«og  the  meehanles  of  New  York.  The  mer- 
chsnts  'vnre  j-et  timid,  and  the  gr*-  il  landed  pro- 

Jrieton»  ttood  aloof.  There  were  many  who,  like 
ohn  Jay,  sought  to  Noendh  the  Just  fknedom  of 


The  same  tptrit  prevailed  in  Pbfladefpbla.  Ho 

one  "ivns  rc  uly  f-n-  t  \ti(  iiic  measures.  The  mer- 
chants were  unwilling  tu  sticritice  their  trade ;  the 
Qaaken  were  principled  egaiost  an  appeal  to 
arms;  a  namerons  cli^,  like  Reed,  cherished  an 
intense  dedre  for  reconciliation,  although  the  tra- 
ditioua  tt  the  Presbyterian*  JneHled  reeletanee  to 
tyranny.  Dickinson,  especially,  was  averse  to  a 
violent  policy.  Of  a  naturally  scnjitive  tempera- 
ment, his  singular  caution  verged  on  pusillanimity. 
With  strong  claims  on  public  respect,  by  his  spot- 
leM  moralfi,  his  eloquence,  and  his  services  In  the 
cdlonial  Legislature,  his  personal  tastes  inclined  him 
to  stndy  and  repose,  Hnd  he  laclied  the  vigor  of  will 
to enconnter  the  stormy  elements  jest  ridng  Into 
agitation.  His  tin  :  lity  c(dored  his  system  of 
measures,  but  he  bucceeded  In  making  it  the  pol- 
icy of  FenneyWanla.  So  late  as  October,  1774, 
'\Vflshlnf,'ton  expret'-rrl  bi^  ronvirtion  that  nnt  one 
tliinking  mind  in  all  North  America  desired  inde- 
pendence. The  people  so  yearned  for  a  bloodleee 
restorarion  of  the  old  relations  with  Fnglnnd,  that 
no  experiment  was  left  untried  \^  hich  promt»e<l  to 
bring  the  Gol^mment  to  rt-flt  i  n  n.  Even  down 
to  the  oeainenoement  (rf*  1775,  Jay  held  nothing  in 
greeter  abhotronee  **tban  the  msHgnsnt  chai^ 
of  aspiriiifx  after  independence."  In  his  oratinn  on 
the  anniversary  of  the  Boston  Uassacre,  hot  six 
weeks  befbre  the  Le^gton  hettle,  Wanen  ex» 
pressed  himfolf  with  almost  equal  decision  to  the 
same  purpose.  "  An  independence  of  Great  Brit- 
ain," said  he,  **  Is  not  our  siro.  Onr  wish  Is,  thai 
Britain  and  the  colnuies,  like  the  Oitk  and  the  ivy, 
may  grow  and  increase  together."  "  See  what  in- 
dignities we  suffer  rather  than  precipitate  a  crisis!** 
wrote  Samuel  Adams  to  Virginia.  I-lven  so  late  as 
the  first  d:n-  of  April  the  I'rovincial  Congress  of 
Massachusetts  still  fondly  hoped  for  the  peaceful 
end  of  their  troubles.  Four  days  before  the  battle 
of  Lexington  the  Congress  adjourned,  with  no  prep- 
aration for  the  strugL;le  which  wa.s  at  hand.  There 
was  not  a  soldier  in  actual  scrvke;  no  artillery, 
bnt  ten  cannon  ef  iron,  Ibtir  of  brass,  and  two  co- 
homs;  scarcely  ammunition  enough  for  a  parndty 
day;  and  no  distinguished  general  to  take  com- 
mand of  the  Pravlncf  *1  troops. 

When  the  moment  arrived  for  the  spilling  of 
blood,  the  Americans  were  slow  to  plunge  into  the 
terrible  vortex.  .lohn  Parker,  who  oonmanded 
the  men  ©f  I.e.xington,  ordered  every  one  to  load 
with  powder  and  ball,  but  to  take  care  not  to  be 
the  first  to  fire.  On  receiving  the  volley  of  the 
British  the  rustle  soldien  were  ordered  to  disperse, 
and  not  nntll  that  moment  was  the  British  lire  re- 
turned.  A  few  random  shots  weic  {jivcn,  on  their 
own  Impulse,  by  the  i^tives,  but  almost  entirelj 
wMdntellbeL  NbrntaohridgtorCMMevdwera 
ftke  TeovMn  pMriotf  it  fento  lo 
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bloody  fray.  Not  till  after  several  shots  bad  been 
received,  leaving  Davis  and  Hosmer  dead  on  the 
field,  wj^  the  command  given  by  Buttrick  to  tire. 
Two  of  the  Uri;ish  now  fell;  several  were  woamL 
ed ;  and  in  two  minutes  all  was  hushed.  The 
next  moment  the  Americans  were  astonished  at 
what  tiiuy  had  done.  They  made  no  pursuit,  and 
permitted  the  enemy  to  depart  without  molestation. 
But  the  decisive  blow  was  struck.  The  inevitable 
timo  had  come,  and  in  that  morning  hourtlie  Uev- 
olution  was  born.  Before  nightfall  of  that  day 
the  covenant  of  American  free<lom  was  indelibly 
sealed  with  blood.  During  the  terrible  retreat 
from  Concord  the  loss  of  the  British  in  killed, 
woanded,  and  missing,  was  two  hundred  and  sev- 
enty-five ,  amon^j  ihg  wounded  were  many  officers, 
including  Uie  leader  of  the  expsditioo.  The  ensu- 
ing night  brought  no  sleep  to  tii«  neighl>oring  in- 
habitants. For  luilos  around  the  men  of  Massa- 
cliuseLts  streamed  in  to  the  scene  of  action,  determ- 
ined to  rescue  the  liberties  of  Uieir  country.  It 
was  but  little  more  than  a  month  since  John 
Adams,  in  Boston,  had  published  to  the  worM, 
"  rhat  there  ore  any  who  pant  after  independence 
is  the  greatest  slander  on  the  province."  1  he  night 
preceding  the  outrage  at  Lexington  there  were  not 
fifty  people  in  the  whole  colony  that  ever  expected 
any  blood  would  be  shed  in  the  contest.  The  night 
after,  the  King's  governor  and  the  King's  army 
found  them^wlves  closely  beleagnred  in  lioston. 

With  tlie  decisive  day  of  Lexington  and  Concord 
the  hope  of  reconciliation  passed  away.  The  oft- 
quoted  words  of  Samuel  Adam^,  on  bearing  of  the 
resistance  of  the  American!*,  "  Uh,  what  a  glorious 
morning  is  tiiis !"  embodied  the  inspiration  of  a 
new  era.  The  rapidity  with  which  the  appeal  to 
arms  was  met  by  the  people  was  in  proportion  to 
the  delay  of  its  utterance.  The  yoMnanry  from 
the  fields  rushed  to  the  camp  of  liberty,  often  with 
nothing  but  the  clothes  on  their  backs,  without  a 
day's  provisions,  and  many  without  a  farthing  in 
their  pockets.  On  their  hurried  march  every  door 
was  opened  to  give  them  a  resting-place.  They 
found  a  cordial  hospitality  at  erery  table.  During 
the  first  night  of  the  siege,  Prescott,  with  his  min- 
ate-men  of  Middlesex,  kept  the  watch  over  the  en- 
trance to  Batton.  The  town  was  at  once  fortified 
at  all  poiuts,  but  the  Americans  talked  of  nothing 
but  driving  Gage  and  his  regiments  into  the  sea. 
Three  days  after  the  battle  Massachusetts  resolvent 
that  an  army  of  thirty  thousand  men  should  bo 
raised  in  New  England ;  her  own  quota  was  fixed 
at  thirteen  thousand  six  hundred.  Long  licfore  the 
summons  the  ferries  over  the  Merrimac  were  crowd* 
ed  with  men  from  New  Hampshire.  By  the  twen- 
ty-third two  thousand  men  bad  arrived  from  her 
granite  bills,  desirous  "  not  to  return  before  the 
work  was  done."  The  day  after  the  battle  the 
news  was  carried  to  Putnam,  who,  in  leather  frock 
and  apron,  was  laying  stone  wall  on  his  farm,  with 
bis  hired  men,  and  the  brave  veteran  at  once  start- 
ed to  rouse  up  the  militia  officers  of  the  nearest 
towns.  Upon  his  return  he  found  hundreds  wliu 
had  mustered,  and  chosen  him  for  their  leader.  Di- 
recting them  to  follow,  li^*  pushcil  forward  at  once, 
without  even  wailing  to  change  the  check  shirt  he 
had  worn  in  the  field,  and  reached  the  camp  at 
Cambridge  by  sunrise  the  next  morniiig,  having 
rode  the  same  horse  a  hundred  miles  in  eighteen 
hours.  Rhode  Island  also  sent  her  companies  of 
armed  men  to  the  aid  of  their  brethren  in  peril. 
Boston  waa  thus  surrounded,  from  Uoxbury  to 


Chelsea,  with  a  little  army  of  volunteers,  each  moi 
with  his  own  firelock  and  cartridges,  and  such  pro- 
visions fls  he  had  brought  with  him,  or  were  nent 
iiy  the  friends  who  remained  at  home.  Never  wen 
a  IxkIv  of  troops  so  ill  provided  with  the  munition 
of  war.  Of  arlilleni',  there  were  but  twenty-thr«e 
pieces  of  all  sites,  and  some  of  them  good  for  no> 
tiling.  There  was  but  a  scanty  itipply  of  ammniii- 
tion  to  serve  the  guns.  Afser  stcarcbing  througboat 
tbe  colonyfor  powder,  not  quite  sixty-eight  barreh 
could  be  found.  The  other  colonies  were  equalK 
destitute.  In  New  York  not  more  than  one  hun- 
dred ijounds  of  powder  were  for  sale.  Money  was 
equally  scarce. 

Such  was  the  condition  of  the  colonb^ts  between 
the  day  of  I<exington  and  that  of  Hunker  IlilL 
With  the  battle  of  the  last-nainetl  tield  the  KevoU- 
tion  properly  commences,  as  the  retreat  from  Cimh 
cord  put  an  end  to  all  lingering  hopes  of  recondlia* 
tion.    On  this  topic  Mr.  Bancroft  has  luUl  out  all 
the  strength  of  his  historical  genius.    Th«  chap> 
ters  devoted  to  Bunker  Hill  are  roa«ter-picces  U 
concise  and  vigorous  conifKtsition.   With  i>o  paradr 
of  descriptive  eloquence,  tbe  scene  is  depicted  is 
the  vivid  colors  of  reality.    No  incident,  hawewt 
minute,  has  escaped  the  sagacity  of  tbe  historiae, 
but  he  dwells  on  none  at  inordinate  length;  oad 
has  arranged  his  materials  with  the  nicest  artistic 
perspective.    Kvery  thing  like  exaggeration  has 
been  conscientionsly  avoided.  The  writer  has  been 
intent  only  on  producing  a  tnie  picture  of  the  tccne, 
pLicing  it  in  the  light  of  authentic  history,  without 
setting  it  o(r  with  elaborate  adornment.    In  ths 
course  of  the  narrative  some  delicate  questions 
arise,  on  which  he  calmly  states  the  resulu  of  na- 
partial  research.     Without  a  taint  of  the  c^-nicai 
dinpoflition  alluded  to  by  Washington  Irving,  ic 
his  chapters  on  Bunker  Hill,  which  loves  to  tar- 
nish a  conspicuous  reputation,  Mr.  Bancroft  («eks 
to  mote  out  due  honors  in  the  spirit  of  scrupulov 
impartiality.  According  to  bis  version  of  tbe  events 
of  the  day,  after  the  Committee  of  Safety  liad  rec- 
ommended to  the  council  of  wnr  tluit  a  post  shouM 
b«  establisheil  on  Bunker  Hill,  Colonel  Prescott 
was  selected  for  tbe  perilous  enterprise,  and  a  bri- 
gade of  one  thousand  men  was  place<t  under  hit 
command.    They  were  «  body  of  husliandmen, 
with  no  uniform,  for  tbe  most  part  armed  on\} 
with  fowling-pieces,  which  had  no  bayonets,  ami 
carrying  their  scanty  store  of  powder  and  ball  in 
horns  and  pouches.  Late  in  the  evening  of  tbe  IGtb 
they  marched  for  (  li.irl»-sf«.\vn,  after  prayers  am 
Cambridge  Common,  by  I^ingdon,  tbe  President 
of  Harvard  College     I  nder  the  light  of  the  stan 
the  engineer  drew  the  lines  of  tbe  redoubt.  Tte 
bells  of  Boston  had  struck  twelve  before  th«  fini 
sod  was  thrown  up.    PrescotL,  bending  bis  ear  to 
catch  everA'  sound,  twice  went  down  to  the  marpria 
of  the  water,  and  beard  the  sentinels  cry  "  AU't 
well !"  from  the  decks  of  the  men-of-war.  Dnria^ 
the  night  Putnam  also  came  among  the  men 
Connecticut  on  tbe  hill,  \>ut  assumed  no  ooanMaA 
over  the  detachment.    As  day  dawned  tbe  naiilK 
of  the  British  man-of-war  Lirelg  began  to  play  am 
the  redoubt.    A  bntterv  of  boavv  g  uns  was  ftuvO^ 
with  mounted  on  Copp's  Hill,  in  Boston,  whiok 
ruined  an  incessant  shower  of  shot  and  botnbs  ca 
the  works,  while  Prescntt  calmly  considered  harm 
he  might  best  continue  his  lines  of  defense,  llcaw 
time  Putnam  made  his  appearance  on  Brwd'aUfll^ 
which,  by  some  misundt-rstaiMling,  h.ad  becosoQ  tkfl 
scene  of  actioo,  proposiut(  to  take  the  iatrcB«lita|f 
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tools  for  the  erection  of  a  redoubt  on  Hunker  Hill. 
I*hi8  was  acceded  to,  but  the  rapid  BucceMion  of 
events  did  not  permit  him  tu  accomplish  his  pur- 
pose. He  was  not  seen  again  during  the  day  on 
Brre^i's  Hill,  but  was  busy  in  other  parts  of  the 
deld — "  now  pUnning  additional  works  on  Uunker 
Uill;  now  mingling  with  the  Connecticut  troops  at 
ihc  nul-feoce;  now  threatening  officers  or  men  vrho 
atemed  ta  him  dilatory  or  timid;  now  at  Cam- 
bridge, in  person  or  by  message,  earnestly  d^. 
manding  reinfurcemeut*^"  and  aiding  and  encour- 
aging here  and  there  as  the  case  required. 

About  two  o'clock  Warren  crossed  Bunker 
Uill,  unattended,  with  a  musket  in  bis  hand.  He 
stood  for  a  short  time  near  a  cannon  at  the  rail- 
(bnce  (in  the  rear  of  the  breast-work  on  Ureed's 
Uill),  where  a  hasty  defense  had  been  crccte<I  of 
aew-movn  grass  and  rails,  conversing  with  I'ut- 
nam,  who  declared  a  rciidiness  to  receive  his  or- 
'iers,  but  Warren  declined  tu  a.<«sume  authority, 
:ind  pasae<l  on  to  the  redoubt.    Here  he  met  Pres- 
c«tt,  who  proposed  that  be  should  take  the  com- 
nand  ;  but  Warren  replied,  as  he  had  done  to  I'ul- 
nam,  that  be  came  as  a  volunteer,  to  learn  from  a 
soldier  of  experience.   I'tituam,  uhowas  absent  ut 
tike  final  onset,  employed  in  collecting  men  for  n 
rsiaforcement,  was  encountered  by  the  retreating 
party  on  the  northern  declivity  of  Uunker  Hill. 
He  now,  for  tiie  lirst  time  during  the  day,  assumed 
the  supreme  direction,  rallied  us  many  of  the  fugi- 
tives aa  would  obey  him,  and  took  possession  of 
Pnwpect  Hill,  where  he  encamped  that  night.  It 
ta  the  oontem;^rary  record  that  during  the  battle 
"no  one  appeared  to  have  any  command  but  Col- 
onel I'r«5cott,  and  that  his  bravery  could  never  be 
enough  acknowlc<lged  and  applauded." 

rhe  present  volume  Is  published  without  tho 
usoal  reference  to  the  sources  of  the  narrative.  To 
ihe  sincere  historical  Ktuilcnt  this  is  no  slight  loss. 
But  tikc  authorities  made  use  of  wcro  so  numer- 
oas,  and  to  such  an  extent  in  manuscript  form, 
that  they  could  not  be  cited  without  unduly  bur- 
deuing  the  page.  The  author,  liowevcr,  Iiolda  out 
the  encouragement  that  he  may,  at  no  very  distant 
day,  paltlish  a  selection  of  documents  which  may 
contirm  his  statements,  and  illuntrale  tho  charac- 
ter c/  tbe  people  at  the  date  of  the  Uevolution. 

A  Ctf<'l"p^dia  rt/"  Cimmerce  and  Commerci  d  Xavi- 
y^io>^  edited  by  J.  Smith  Hoiiaxs  and  J.  Smith 
HojCASts,  Jun.    (Published  by  Harper  and  Uroth- 
cnk>    Tbe  de:»ign  of  this  work  is  to  furnish  the 
saarvbiint,  tbe  navigator,  the  manufacturer,  tho 
il  iKisiness  man,  and,  in  short,  the  intelligent 
of  every  class,  with  an  authentic  compcnd- 
im  of  tbe  most  recent  information  on  whatever 
ooseems  the  relationo  of  trade  and  commerce.  It 
oooipriaes  a  series  of  papers,  arranged  in  the  order 
of  thm  aipbabet,  on  the  principal  topics  of  mercan- 
tile iat«reat,  including;  geographical  descriptions 
i4  tbe  leading  countries,  states,  and  cities  of  tho 
workl — a  view  of  the  animal,  mineral,  and  vege- 
tA&Je  pro<luctions  of  di/Tfrt-iit  climates  —  copious 
biamncAl  notices  illustr.uinf;  the  (Icvcl  pnx m  and 
of  business — an  accuuni  uf  reinaricablu  mo- 
il inventions  and  processes — sketches  of  env 
lerchants  and  n.ivigators — and  extensivo 
tte titttV*^^  tables  and  statements  pn  every  bratich 
otiuduMtTy^  finance,  commerce,  internal  improvc- 
AXifl  international  relations.    The  volomo 
over  two  thousand  closely  printeil  large 
pm.Bc;  and  embodies  a  maa.4  of  valuable 
jg^atk-mi  if^f'^ff^""  rarely  fouod  in  ao  convenient 


a  form  in  any  language.  Among  the  articles  to 
which  the  reader  may  especially  be  referred,  as 
specimens  of  the  character  of  the  work,  we  will 
mention  those  on  Corn,  Coul,  Cotton,  Bread  and 
liread.HtufTs,  Fairs  and  Markets,  Great  Britain. 
Gold,  Iron,  Provisions,  h'ice,  Tobacco,  and  otlicr 
important  staples  of  national  industry.  In  pro* 
paring  the  volume  the  editors  have  drawn  upon  a 
great  variety  of  sources,  embracing  the  t«st  stand- 
ard works  on  commercial  aft'airs,  numerous  official 
reports  and  other  documents,  tabular  vicwii  in  dif- 
ferent branches  of  statistics,  and  the  results  of  tbe 
latest  geographical  explorations,  maritime  surveys, 
and  general  scientific  research.  The  experience 
of  tbe  editors  as  accomplished  writers  in  the  d^ 
purtment  of  commercial  literatiAe" — to  use  the 
favorite  phrase  of  the  late  Frci-man  Hunt — and 
their  reputation  as  industrious  and  careful  statisti- 
cians, l>efipeuk  a  favorable  reception  of  their  labors 
in  a  licld  in  which  they  art-  eminently  at  home, 
and  on  which  they  must  have  bestowed  no  ordinary 
degree  of  eflort,  vigilance,  nnd  perseverance.  '1  he 
value  of  an  elaborate  manual  of  reference,  like  the 
pre>ent,  can  not  l>e  fully  appreciated  from  a  cursory 
examination ;  its  practical  use  for  a  considerable 
term  of  time  is  the  only  genuine  test  of  ith  merits; 
liut  the  difference  l)etween  the  man  of  business  who 
hHl)itually  consults  its  pages,  and  one  who  finds 
no  time  nor  inclination  for  such  a  task,  will  often 
prove  the  diiference  between  the  enlightened  Ikier- 
i'hant,  who  goes  forward  with  his  eyes  open,  and 
the  ignorantadventurer,  who  rushes  blindly  ahead. 

Harper  and  Brothers  have  issued  a  new  volume 
of  Abbott'.s  Jl'uttrafed  Hittoriea,  containing  a  nar- 
rative of  tbe  life  and  fortunes  of  King  Kicbard  II. 
The  events  of  his  troubled  reign  afford  a  variety  of 
fruitful  themes  tu  tbe  historian,  which  &Ir.  Abbott 
has  not  failed  to  make  use  of  with  his  accustomed 
skill  and  adaptation  to  3'Outhful  readers.  He  has 
given  a  lively  description  of  the  rei>ellion  of  the 
ancient  radical,  Wat  Tyler,  illuatrnting  the  condi- 
tion uf  society  which  made  such  outbreaks  inevita- 
ble. His  account  of  tlie  wonderful  "little  queen," 
who  was  married  to  the  English  monarch  when  she 
was  a  mere  child,  is  an  entertaining  history  in  it- 
self, and  places  the  interior  of  royal  domestic  life 
in  a  striking  light. 

Ticknor  and  Fields  continae  to  issue  their  excel- 
lent "household  edition"  of  the  Waverley  Aovelt 
with  promptness,  giving  the  works  of  tbe  immor- 
tal Scotchman  in  a  form  which,  for  neatness  and 
accuracy,  can  scarcely  be  surpassed.    1  he  last  in- 
I  stallment,  in  two  volumes,  is  "  St.  Ronan's  Well." 
I     Mary  Dffwtit,  by  Mrs.  AxN  S.  STBrHEXH  (pub- 
lished by  T.  B.  Peterson  and  Brothers),  is  a  highly 
successful  production  of  tbe  popular  American  nov- 
j  clist.    It  exhibits  ber  characteristic  glow  and  en- 
I  ergy  of  style,  ber  power  of  effective  grouping,  and 
her  facility  in  applying  tbe  forms  and  colors  of  tbe 
material  world  to  the  illustration  of  a  narrative, 
j  Tbe  plan  of  the  work  is  bold — not  to  say  auda- 
!  cious — involving  demands  on  the  faith  of  tbe  read- 
I  cr  which  defy  all  .sense  of  probability  ;  but  the 
incidents  are  wrought  up  into  a  succession  of  strik* 
I  ing  scene-s,  forming  a  sort  of  tragic  unity  which 
I  excites  both  the  imagination  and  the  sympatliy  of 
tbe  reader.    Tbe  tberae  of  tbe  story  is  taken  from 
tlte  traditions  of  Wyoming  Valley,  and  affords  tbe 
1  writer  an  admirable  opportunity  for  tho  exercise 
I  of  ber  remarkable  talent  of  description,  which,  in  a 
I  great  degree,  compensates  for  what  we  deem  the 
iuhereiit  defects  of  her  plot 
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SOCIAL  RESPONSIBILITY.— It  was  a  forcible 
and  striking,  but  just,  remark  of  Fisber  Ames, 
in  his  speech  on  the  Faith  of  Treaties,  delivered 
more  than  half  a  century  since  in  the  Senate  of  the 
United  States,  that  "  if  there  could  be  a  resurrec- 
tion at  the  foot  of  the  gallows  —  if  the  victims  of 
justice  could  live  again,  collect  together  and  form 
a  society,  they  would  find  themselves  compelled, 
however  loth,  to  make  justice — the  very  justice  by 
which  they  suffered  —  the  fundamental  law  of  the 
•tate."  The  etliics  of  social  life  are  not  arbitrary. 
They  are  not  a  matter  merely  conventional,  born 
of  compacts  or  moulded  by  individual  or  popular 
caprice.  Social  life  may  be  a  Proteus  in  its  forms. 
It  may  wrap  itself  in  the  furs  of  the  savage  or  the 
silks  of  the  civilized ;  it  may  breathe  amidst  splen- 
did palaces  or  tie  half-stifled  in  caverns;  but  the 
principles  that  vivify  and  sustain  it  are  invariably 
the  same.  The  interests  of  a  commonwealth  are 
paramount  to  all  private  interests,  and  a  common 
responsibility  is  the  mutual  bond  that  unites  its 
members. 

,  The  very  idea  of  social  life  implies  restraint  of 
private  impulse.  By  the  necessity  of  its  existence 
it  sets  bounds  to  individual  action,  and  originates 
a  system  of  social  ethics.  "  Order  is  Heaven's 
first  law,''  in  a  higher  sense  than  the  poet  fancied. 
There  is  no  such  thing  in  the  world — no  such  thing 
possible  —  as  a  perfect  individualism.  No  man 
•tands,  or  can  stand,  alone — disconnected  from  his 
fellows.  Our  constitution,  as  well  as  th«  circum- 
stances and  necessities  of  our  life,  make  us  social 
beings.  The  individual  is  a  thread  in  the  fabric, 
a  filire  in  the  common  trunk.  Ixmking  before  or 
aAer,  he  is  a  link  midway  in  the  common  chain. 
The  first  breath  be  draws  introduces  him  to  a  so- 
cial world,  and  the  last  gasp  of  his  death-bed,  wit- 
nessed by  survivors,  consigns  the  care  of  his  very 
dust  to  them  as  a  social  duty.  And  at  every  step 
of  his  intermediate  coarse  his  hand  is  clasped  by 
others,  his  cciiditioii  shared  aii'l  Ills  dostiiiy  mwli- 
licd  by  olhcr.4.  In  the  expressive  language  of 
Scripture,  *'  No  mau  liveth  to  himself,  and  no  man 
diotb  to  himself."  Kven  when  his  furni  is  no  longer 
met  among  living  men  his  spiritual  presence  may 
linger  amidst  the  scones  of  his  former  activity,  or 
move  with  a  mien  of  authority  before  minds  of  an 
after  age. 

The  laws  and  responsibilities  of  social  life  ore  root- 
e<l,  tliercfore,  not  only  in  the  surface-soil  of  human 
compacts,  but  in  the  deeper,  underlying  granite  of 
human  nature  itself.  By  the  original  elements  of 
our  constitution — by  the  inevitable  fact  of  our  mu- 
tual relations — by  the  essential  necessity  by  which 
we  are  held,  and  hold  others,  .accountable,  a  social 
system,  with  its  regulations,  responsibilities,  and 
penalties,  is  originated  and  sustained.  Men  mar 
dispute  as  they  will  in  regard  to  the  grounds  of 
morals  ;  they  maj'  experiment  their  Pyrrhonism 
upon  tlie  most  sacred  and  generally-received  truths; 
they  may  ignore  evcrj-  thing  supernatural,  and 
even  rail  at  the  fundamental  principle  of  morals 
as  well  OS  religion — the  being  of  a  God  ;  but  they 
can  not  evade  the  force  of  those  facts  out  of  whose 
combination — as  inevitable  as  the  angle  originat- 
ed by  the  meeting  of  the  two  lines  of  a  triangle — 
the  idea  of  moral  obligation— «f  mutual  duty — is 


evolved.  Even  Comt«,  in  his  Positive  Philoio- 
phy,  ignoring  all  Deity  save  an  Ideal  ilumanitr 
exalted  into  an  object  of  worship,  is  constrained  to 
say,  that  "  the  new  philosophy  takes  soqial  moral- 
ity for  the  basis  of  its  whole  system."  With  s 
rare  sagacity  on  some  points,  strangely  conjoined 
with  an  obtuseness  upon  others,  he  dearly  per> 
ceivcd  that  no  social  order  was  possible  witboat 
the  confessed  and  constant  recognition  of  a  moral 
basis,  and  distinctly  asserts  that  "social  subordi- 
nation is  common  to  the  old  and  the  new  phili)s<v 
phy."  It  is  necessarily  so.  No  U  topia  of  specu- 
lation could  present  even  a  consistent  ideal,  except 
as  that  feature  of  mutual  and  moral  obligMtioo  ii 
interwoven  with  it.  The  loftiest  theory,  like  the 
eagle's  wing  oven  in  its  highest  soaring*,  still  no- 
der  the  control  of  the  earth's  attraction,  can  not  r%- 
cape  bej'ond  the  ever-pressing  necessity  that  drawi 
it  to  the  inevitable  recognition  of  mutual  respoa^ 
bility  in  any  social  body  or  system  whatever. 

Herein  we  find  the  necessary  conservatism  of 
the  social  principle.  It  demands  a  moral  code;  it 
demands  order  and  government ;  it  demands  the 
constant  recognition  of  the  obligations  growing  oat 
of  mutual  relations ;  and  it  allows  no  man,  be  be 
skeptic,  atheist,  or  libertine,  to  ignore  them.  As 
a  member  of  the  social  body  his  position  is  defined 
and  his  duties  are  prescribed.  He  is  not  an  ind»- 
pendent ;  he  is  not  a  concrete  individualism.  His 
sovereignty  of  himself,  even  if  he  denies  the  sov- 
ereignty of  God,  is  not  absolute.  It  can  not  be. 
What  he  claims  under  the  charter  of  that  raocb- 
abused  word— freedom — can  not  be  allowed  him; 
at  least,  under  his  perverted  idea  of  iL  His  indi- 
viduality, not  annihilated,  but  restrained,  is  con- 
tinually modified  by  the  facts  of  bis  relationship  as  a 
member  of  the  social  body.  A  state  of  nature — ac- 
cording to  Rousseau's  conception  !  There  is,  then 
can  be,  no  such  state.  It  was  never  recognixed  im 
the  original  plan  of  unr  creation.  It  can  never  bt 
uctuaii>^ed  in  human  experience. 

And  yet  grave  errors  rise  and  prevail  from  a  mis- 
conception or  non-perception  of  these  important 
truths.    The  strangest  theories  are  pat  forth,  iIm 
strangest  deeds  committed,  the  strangest (ao-called) 
reforms  initiated,  in  defiance  of  the  fandminest«l 
principles,  the  necessary  morality  of  social  order. 
It  accords  with  the  perversity  of  apostate  nature  to 
make  self  the  centre  of  the  system  to  which  it  bo- 
longs,  to  deify  tlie  human  will,  and  lay  apon  ita 
idcl  shrine,  as  offerings,  the  prerogatives  oC  Ood 
himself,  the  very  jewels  of  the  divine  crown.  Tka 
planet  is  made  the  central  orb,  and  the  sun  forced 
to  revolve  around  the  earth.   The  exaggermtcd 
dividualism  of  our  day  is  the  Ptolomaic  sratem  «f 
morals.    The  conception  of  human  righta  im  d^ 
rived,  not  from  the  unerring  oracles,  not 
conclusions  of  moral  order,  i}Ut  from  that 
priesthood  of  the  heart  which  is  at  onco  bribed  and  I 
inspired  l)y  the  pride  and  arrogance  of  aelf-wilL  I 
Men  go  back  to  a  fabulous  state  of  nature,  «r 
ear  to  the  passions,  and  impalsea,  and  lusts  ot 
own  individualism,  to  learn  what  they  vuiy  or 
not  do.    Of  the  character  of  the  counsd 
from  such  a  source  there  can  l)e  no  doubt.     It  ia 
necessarily  false,  self-fiattering,  anarchical,  aod 
ulutiooary.  Kacb  will,    coos  trained  bj 
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cr  ioci»I  Uw  of  its  reUtionshipA,  tends  to  take  an 
independent  portion,  indifferent,  if  not  liosttle,  to 
all  beMdea.  Its  ambition,  rapacity,  sclf-grutilica- 
tiofl,  would  break  down  all  barriera,  would  sacritice 
all  to  it9  own  aggrandizement ;  would,  in  its  solf- 
tdoiatr>-  and  disregard  of  others,  accomplbh,  by 
the  stroke  of  a  rolition,  infinitely  more  than  Nero 
would  liave  accomplished  in  the  malignity  of  his 
vish  that  all  Home  had  but  a  single  neck. 

The  dangers  of  t^-ranny,  on  the  one  hand,  and  of 
social  insubordination  on  the  other,  spring  alike 
from  this  s^ime  source.    It  matters  little  whether 
it  be  a  Louis  Quatorzc,  or  a  rabble  by  the  lips  of 
iti  le.nder,  ihat  says,  I  am  the  itate!    When  I'aul 
of  Russia  replied  to  a  French  embassador,  who 
spoke  to  him  of  a  certain  resident  of  St.  Peters- 
burg as  a  man  of  conttequence,  and  the  Czarisb  re- 
ply was,  "  There  is  no  man  of  consequence  in  tliis 
empire  but  be  with  whom  I  am  actually  speaking ; 
and  so  long  only  as  1  am  speaking  to  him  is  he  of 
any  consequence he  only  gave  utterance  to  that 
same  spirit  of  intense  individualism  which  is  com- 
mon to  emperor  and  serf — that  despotism  of  self- 
will  which  con»ti:utes  alike  the  oppression  of  tlic 
tyraikt  and  the  intolerance  of  the  radical.    An  al>- 
tolute  empire  is  only  an  immense  egotism — self- 
will  magnified  to  the  dimensions  of  the  state.  Its 
nature  is  the  same,  whether  it  works  on  a  broad  or 
on  a  narrow  platform.    Its  essence,  in  either  case, 
is  a  sin  against  social  ethics,   if  it  crawls  with  the 
worm,  it  must  have  the  whole  earth  beneath  it ;  and 
i/it  aits  upon  a  throne,  its  sceptre  must  bo  an  Arcbi- 
mides's  lever.    The  usurpations  of  power  and  the 
restlessness  of  popular  turbulence  are,  in  most  cases, 
only  diiTf  rt-nt  phases  of  the  same  principle.    '1  he 
Hegatheriom  of  fossil  despotisms  is  of  the  same 
original  type  with  the  apes  of  a  living  mob,  and  a 
Dorul  classification  would  range  the  overbearing 
grande«  in  the  same  order  with  his  miniature  sat- 
ellite. 

We  hear  in  these  days  much  of  tlie  wrongs  of  ar- 
bttrar}-  power.    It  is  only  the  same  self-will  that 
domineers  in  streets  and  alleys,  but  armed  with  a 
loitgfr  ncourgc.    We  hear  of  the  overbearing  con- 
duct of  grvat  capitalists.    It  belongs  to  the  same 
class  of  crimes  again>t  social  morals  with  the  cu- 
pidity of  the  laborer  taking  advantage  of  occasion 
to  dictate  his  own  terms.    In  every  case  it  is  the 
•iTOf(ance  of  self-will,  taking  varied  but  always  ap- 
propriate forms.    The  spark  elicited  by  the  key  of 
Franklin's  kite  wa.s  of  the  same  nature  with  the 
lightning;  that  smites  down  the  stately  palace  or 
fDclta  the  mountains.    And  ao  between  the  mag- 
■i^eot  conquests  of  an  Alexander,  sighing  that 
tm  bad  Imt  one  world  to  conquer,  and  the  exactions 
tttm.  petty  Mnplo^-er,  regretting  that  be  has  but  one 
mbject  tcr  his  control,  there  runs  a  parallel.  The 
ImagvmgB     Cain,  insolent  in  the  pride  of  violence, 
mad  perveraeir  presuming  to  frame  a  moral  code  to 
eow  his  ain,  in  the  que.slion,  '■^Am  I  my  brother'* 
haiferf"  meets  a  full  rcspon.se  in  the  license  of 
•peach  in  which  the  slanderer  and  denunciator  in- 
Jnlfcf .  exclaiming,  "  Our  tongue  is  our  oxen  ;  vho  is 
imd  ovrr-  us  t" 
fQur  theories  allow  the  largest  lil)crty  of  thought 
speecli.    We  read  over,  with  cntliusiustic  ad- 
tmbmtion^  Biilton'a  noble    Plea  for  the  Lilverty  of 
tTnHcen»e«l  Printing."    Wc  repudiate  censors  of 
tha  pr»^a«  *nd  glory  in  the  privilege  of  diffusing 
Individual  speculations  with  unrestricted  free- 
Kven  a  bad  man,  giving  utterance  to  dan- 
Mentimeats,  beoomes  a  martyr  in  popular 


esteem  the  moment  that  any  step  is  taken,  wheth- 
er legal  or  not,  that  threatens  to  cut  him  off  from 
access  to  the  public  ear.  The  violent  reformer 
frames  a  well-turned  plea  to  popular  sympathy  the 
moment  his  own  harsh  epithets  are  echoed  back 
upon  himself.  Only  in  extreme  cases  does  the  law 
of  the  land  interfere  with  him  who  handles  type  or 
pen.  He  may  denounce  all  that  is  venerable  in 
authority,  or  sacred  in  religion,  or  revered  in  char- 
acter, yet  no  official  personage  selies  his  portfolio, 
or  calls  him  down  from  the  rostrum.  He  may  give 
publicity  to  principles  which  vitiate  purity,  or  rid- 
icule the  most  sacred  truths  of  revealed  religion, 
yet  no  police  disturbs  him  in  the  sacrilegious  en- 
terprise. 

Yet  is  there  no  law  here,  back  of  all  statutory 
enactments  or  State  legislation,  plainly  evolved  In 
the  principles  of  social  ethics,  of  solenm  obligation 
upon  writer  and  speaker  ?  Are  words  dead  things, 
with  which  one  may  play  as  at  foot-ball,  casting 
them  hither  and  thither  at  random,  or  striking  them 
against  whatever  comes  in  their  way  ?  Are  a  man's 
thoughts  flung  out  upon  the  community  without  a 
scruple — mere  airy  nothings,  dying  with  the  breath 
that  uttered  (hem  ?  Are  deadly  weapons  only  those 
that  are  made  of  wood  and  iron,  or  pointed  and 
edged  with  steel  ?  Are  the  written  or  spoken  ut- 
terances of  men  things  in  which  they  may  indulge 
a  reckless  license,  restrained  by  no  moral  obliga- 
tion ?  Are  they  like  clouds  passing  over  the  green 
earth,  and  leaving  no  trace  ;  rippling  waves  on  the 
sea  of  mind,  surviving  only  in  transient  bubbles? 
It  may  indeed  be  ao,  but  it  is  often  far  otherwise. 
A  man's  thought,  save  bis  own  immortal  nature,  is 
the  most  living  thing  alraut  him.  It  will  work  on 
when  he  sleeps  upon  bis  bed,  or  when  he  sleeps  in 
his  grave.  It  has  an  activity  of  nature  that  knowa 
no  dotage  or  decrepitude  ;  it  has  a  genealogy  nev- 
er to  be  written  till  time  shall  be  no  more.  The 
impressions  which  it  makes,  delicate,  perhaps,  as 
the  rippl&-marks  on  the  shore,  may  pass  down  into 
the  strata  of  character,  and  become  a  record,  graves 
as  with  a  pen  of  iron  and  the  point  of  a  diamond  in 
the  rock  forever.  Impalpable  as  the  air  we  breathe, 
it  may  yet  bear,  like  it,  upon  its  wings  the  bless- 
ings of  bracing  health  or  the  blast  of  pestilence. 
Like  the  pent  fire  of  the  volcano,  it  may  spread  till 
it  underlies  the  whole  social  fabric,  and  rocks  it  in 
momentary  danger  of  an  outburst  by  its  convuls- 
ive throes.  All  organic  or  material  forcaa  are  weak 
by  the  side  of  it.  A  master  mind,  by  tongue  or 
pen  alone,  accomplishes  more  for  tlie  social  destiny 
of  the  race,  for  good  or  evil,  than  a  thousand  en- 
gines. It  is  a  weak  and  superficial  estimate  of  the 
forces  tliat  mould  the  social  life  of  the  state  that 
will  allow  us  to  overlook  the  imperishable  and 
ever-active  nature  of  those  which,  because  unseen 
\ty  the  outward  eye,  attract  less  notice.  The  most 
deadly  things  that  the  world  has  seen  or  knowra 
are  not  the  Nimrods  or  the  Neros,  the  asps  of  a 
Cleopatra  or  the  potions  of  a  Borgia,  l)Ut  the  subtle 
essences  of  false  or  corrupting  thought  —  the  dif- 
fusive leaven  of  error  or  impurity,  spread  with  the 
art  of  genius  over  pages  which  it  graced  by  its 
own  charm,  and  beneath  which  it  concealed  its 
renom. 

The  genealogy  of  influence  opens  to  us  chapters 
that  outvie  romance  in  absorbing  and  often  thrill- 
ing interest.  The  bread  cast  upon  the  waters 
returns  aAer  many  days.  The  buried  seed  is  not 
lost,  but  will  find  a  resurrection  in  what  seemed 
its  grave.    The  volatile  utterance,  borne  afar  and 
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lost  to  the  sight,  like  the  thiMtlo's  down,  hnn  prored 
•  6ving  carst:.  The  f.tble  of  the  Trojan  horse  Is, 
in  literary  history,  f«l>le  no  more.  Many  a  pag« 
of  withering,  poal-blii^htin^  philosophy  has  turned 
into  grave  rcalitj'  the  story  told  hy  the  old  nry- 
tfaolog}'  of  the  Gorgon's  head.  There  are  stranger 
things  in  the  actual  experienc6  of  the  victims  of 
others'  thoughts  than  the  genins  of  Greek  Tragedy 
asBociate<l  with  the  Sphinx  of  (Edlpus.  The 
Cretan  Minotaur  was  les»  ravenous  and  cruel  in 
bis  hung«r  than  the  printed  error  that  has  con- 
sumed its  thousands  of  living  men.  The  ginnt  of 
Gath  may  he  forgotten  when  we  call  to  mind  other 
names  that  hare  Htood  forth  with  as  impious  a 
challenge  on  the  intellectual  field.  One  of  the 
most  remarkable  productions  of  the  fifteenth  cen- 
Uiry  is  John  Gerson's  "Trial  of  the  It'mnnee  of 
the  Hose  ,•"  the  more  important  now,  as  disclosing 
his  sagacious  estimate  of  the  immense  but  terribly 
corrupting  power  of  a  had  book.  In  his  judgment, 
its  hutory  would  compose  a  volume  vstitten  with- 
in and  without,  with  mourning,  lamentation,  and 
woe.  Its  course  over  the  minds  of  thousands  of 
readers  would  be  marked  l>y  the  slime  of  the  ser- 
pent's trail.  A  goo<l  lx>ok  is  all  that  Milton  has 
described  it ;  hut  even  the  genius,  mighty  enough 
to  graap  the  conception  of  archangel  fallen,  might 
■brink  back  consciously  nnequ.il  to  the  effort  of 
depictinj^  n  l>a<l  ono.  when  over  its  pajjos  had  l>cen 
east  (ho  spell  of  brilliant  intellect. 

Storie%  stranpe  as  Araltian  fancy,  are  told  of  the 
kindlings,  inspirations,  or  infections  of  thought. 
An  author  si  cps  a  thousand  years  in  his  grave, 
and  his  motiMy,  mnth-«aten  parchments  are  res- 
cued from  cloisters  to  change  the  philosophy  of  the 
world.  The  sermon  of  an  oliscurc  pastor  on  this 
•ide  the  Atlantic  rrosw  th"  ocean,  is  thoml>cd  l>y 
admirin;^  readers,  and  Dr.  DuflT,  the  Indian  mis- 
■ionar}',  incorporates  the  title  of  that  sennon — The 
i/ornl  Itiimitif  of' th'  .\tu<i9'i<iry  /-'nterjjrvtf — Into  a 
living  heroism  whose  deeds  answer  to  the  thought 
that  inspireil  them.  Who  sh  til  dare  say  how  much 
the  genius  of  the  poet  Burns  owed  to  that  life  of 
Sir  William  Wiillace  which  he  read  as  a  l»oy,  and 
which  poured  a  tide  of  Scottish  prejudic  -s  into  his 
reins,  such  a* — so  he  said — "would  boil  along  them, 
till  the  flood-gates  of  life  were  shut  In  etemiil 
rest?"  What  a  light  might  be  thrown  upon  the 
fate  of  the  unfortunate  Hood,  could  we  have  en- 
tered with  him,  in  his  early  years,  his  father's  iHwk- 
store,  and  traced  there,  in  the  volumes  drawn  from 
the  shelves,  the  source  of  his  erratic  tastes  ! 

But  no  human  eye,  not  the  most  observant,  can 
traoe  the  ten  thousandth  part  of  those  influences 
■Hut  iprtng  out  of  a  present,  to  say  nothing  of  a 
|»ast  literutiirei  Wo  may  trace  the  genealogy  of 
pious  thought  in  some  marked  Instances.  Thomas 
a  Kcmpis  falls  into  the  hands  of  John  Newton, 
and  an  impression  is  made  that  changes  his  career. 
The  reformed  sailor,  In  a  Ix>ndon  pulpit,  arrests  the 
attention  of  William  WiUwrforce,  and  the  thought- 
laM  menilier  of  Parliantent,  the  idol  of  a  gay  world, 
becomes  the  author  of  a  volume  that  gives  the 
Church  distinguished  preachers,  and,  traveling 
acroM  the  Atlantic,  kindles  a  new  religious  life 
over  broad  regions,  till  it  lieconics  no  exaggeration 
to  say,  that  the  author  of  the  Imititian  of  J  etna  is 
preaching  to-duy  in  hundreds  of  American  pulpits. 

So,  on  the  other  hand,  the  story  is  trite  that 
Homer's  llhid  gave  to  the  world  an  Alexander. 
The  "  Macedonian  madman"  inspired  Owsar's  am- 
bition.   That  Itrst  Koman  usurper  kindle«l  the  am- 


bition of  Charles  XII.  of  Sweden,  and  the  first  Na- 
poleon gathered  early  his  bad  lessons  from  them  aD. 
There  are  underground  streams,  that  flow  on  un- 
seen and  at  length  reappear  to  the  light  of  dar, 
holding  on  their  course  with  nndimtnished  volume. 
In  like  manner  do  the  streams  of  influence  disjp- 
pear  from  view  only  to  rise  again,  oftentimes  when 
least  expected,  hewing  their  rocky  way  over  the 
barriers  of  time  or  watering  the  Hroad  valley  till 
it  smiles  anew  In  an  Eden  bloom.  The  more  cart- 
fully  we  observe,  the  more  deeply  are  we  impressed 
by  the  fact,  that  social  influence,  and  espt-ciallj 
that  which  grows  out  of  recorded  thougfit  and  ut- 
terance, is  fraught  with  vast  and  momentous  is- 
sues. Powerful  in  the  world  of  mind,  the  artoal 
world  of  feeling,  art,  traffic,  nnd  social  interconrse, 
is  he  above  others,  who  has  the  talent  of  speech  or 
pen  to  command  attention  to  his  uttered  thought 
He  maj*  scorn  the  meed  of  fame.  He  may  shrink 
fVom  notice  and  notoriety,  and  may  even  despise 
what  many  crave.  But  he  has  in  him  the  forces 
whose  possession  and  control  are  matter  of  grm 
respon<ibility.  It  is  not  of  light  esteem  bow  he 
employs  them.  His  words  are  not  pawns,  hot 
tlicy  wear  a  kingly  power.  They  are  not  to  be 
despised.  They  are  not  mere  airy  phantoms,  ot- 
tered breath,  shadowy  ideals,  evanescent  and  tran- 
sient, without  a  further  record.  A  man  can  not, 
if  he  wuuM,  recall  the  spoken,  printed  word.  He 
can  not  set  l>ounds  to  it.  As  soon  might  imn 
mortal  arm  compress  the  winds  of  iEolus  in  Ibelr 
ancient  cave.  It  has  gone  on  its  winged  path  to 
be  arrested  by  no  authority,  no  arrow's  flight. 

And,  in  the  case  of  a  popular  author,  the  impre»> 
sion  of  his  personal  failings  is  almost,  if  not  quite, 
inwparablc  from  the  impression  of  his  writiiigt. 
The  two  will  Ik;  intenvoven,  conjoined.  The 
of  the  life  will  gain  wider  currency,  and  loae 
thing  of  their  repulsiveness,  by  the  charm  which 
gifte<l  intellect  casts  not  only  over  the  mind  btrt 
the  moral  sense  of  the  reader.  In  a  recent  Review 
article  on  the  works  of  a  brilliint  but  gniasly  da- 
praveii  author,  we  n^ad  "the  influence  of  his  fAnha 
was  limited,  and  the  penalty  (such  as  it  waa),  bfe 
only  hj>d  to  bear."  We  protest"  against  the  idea 
suggested,  if  not  implied,  In  the  language.  A 
merciful  deliverance  it  would  indeed  l>e,  if  the.  prtiw 
cipal  transgressor  were  the  only  victim,  if  his  own 
wretchedness  were  the  only  fruit  of  his  trasagre*. 
sion.  Rut  this  is  far  from  being  the  case.  9^ 
eye  can  discern  the  horiron  that  bounds  the  dar^ 
and  clouded  pro?*pect  of  possible  results.  Thera 
are  deserts  of  human  snfFcring  more  inexplorabla 
than  the  Sahara — ocean  depths  of  guilt  th.it  defy 
the  soundings  of  human  plummet,  which  mast  be 
computed,  before  the  influence  of  a  bad  writer— M 
like  the  great  original  sin — can  be  fairly  me: 
What  a  check  might  have  been  exerted  rrrer 
men,  could  they  have  but  once  fairly  looked  at 
the  facts  of  the  social  system  of  which  thej-  wvra 
themselves  a  part!  What  vigilance  wouM  bar* 
watched  over  each  utterance,  could  they  l>ut  barvf 
apprehended  the  solemn  and  intense  realitiea  off 
social  ethics!  Yet  how  often  has  the  spirit  ot 
literari'  adventurer  l)een  one  of  self-sufficient  ittd«-^ 
pendence,  a  rioting  in  the  legal  license  of  pen  aixtl 
typo  which  seemed  to  say,  I  am  altsolute  In  my 
sovereignty  over  the  use  of  these  my  powers.  I 
speak  and  write  without  scruple,  if  only  'wi 
legal  limits.  Such  a  sentiment  is  not  onli 
utter  antagonism  to  the  modesty  and  s*lf-nf« 
of  true  merit,  but  it  broadly  Yiolates  th«  fa 
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nental  principle  of  social  ethics,  and  muit  be 

cUased  at  once  alongside  the  tyranny  on  the  one 
hand,  and  the  ia^iubordinalion  and  &elf-grafipu)^  on 
the  other,  to  which  society  so  often  falls  a  victim. 

Ko  mure  than  roura^^  can  genius  be  properly 
jaJged  irrespective  of  the  moral  element.  As, 
without  this,  tb«  first  sinks  into  mere  brutal  reck- 
lessness, M>  the  last  degenerates  into  the  capricious 
wit  or  lo|^c  of  f«llish  iiupul:i^>,  worthy  of  contempt. 
The  brilliancy  of  a  B.vron  bears  about  the  tame  re- 
latioD  to  the.  pure  and  lofty  grandeur  of  a  Milton 
that  the  reckless  bearing  of  lienedict  Arnold,  or  a 
bandit,  doea  to  the  lofty  courage  of  a  Washington. 
Literature  may  become  the  victim,  as  the  instru- 
ment, of  a  corsair  spirit — disorganizing,  turbulent, 
oormpting,  seditious. 

Never  lias  there  been  an  age  when  a  true  con- 
lervatisoi  of  public  interests  more  nigentl}*  do- 
mandcd  the  recognition  of  these  principles  than 
now.    The  pen  and  the  press  have,  succeeded  to 
the  perishe<l  dynasties  of  more  material  forces. 
The  sge  of  feudal  violence  is  past.    We  dread  no 
more  the  lawless  self-aggrandizement  of  petty 
k>rds.    \Ve  sot  legal  and  effectual  bounds  to  the 
agi^ression  of  brute  strength.   An  overbearing  will 
can  scarce  rely  now,  as  it  once  could,  upon  its  l>and 
of  hired  retainers,  with  "Might  makes  right"  for 
ita  only  creed.    The  strength  of  clan  and  castle, 
the  rode  iMU-boric  elements  of  stato  anarchy,  tread- 
ing down  law  and  lawgiver,  or  crushing  its  help- 
less victims  by  extortion,  are  not  now  what  mk-i- 
ety  has  to  fear.    Other  forces  have  come  upon  the 
stage  and  shoved  these  aside.    The  press  and  the 
pen  are  now  the  vikings,  the  counts,  and  the  bar- 
ons, or  the  Jack  Cades  and  Wat  Tylers  of  rebellion. 
Tber  wield  a  power  th.at  never  dwelt  in  buttressed 
vails  or  fortress;  and  if  they  wield  it  recklessly,  it 
is  but  little  better  for  social  order  and  social  justice 
thita  if  Danish  freelwoters,  or  soldiers  of  fortune, 
with  their  venal  followers,  were  come  again.  Let 
tho  spirit  of  the  old  feudalism  find  a  place  in  our 
literature  —  let  men  use  their  pens  as  the  restless, 
Mlf-nilled  nobles  used  their  swords  —  let  authors 
write  with  no  more  regard  to  truth  and  justice 
than  Um  adhereots  of  the  league  or  the  Italian 
bnTos  fought,  and  we  have  a  uvvr  and  more  dan- 
gerouM  |ihase  of  that  barbarism  which,  in  its  earlier 
Isaa  been  subdued  by  Christian  institutions 
•oeaal  progress.  /  c  m  nrxi  teill,  M-as  the  spirit 
of  tbe  Tioloit  chieftain  as  of  tho  lawlcM  mob.  / 
mmamdtdU,  ia  tiie  spirit  which  to-day  will  animate 
iBtt^AlIy  regardlesaof  moral  restraint,  and  blind- 
ly  Lent  on  eelf-aggrandizemcnt;  and  if  it  can  com- 
tho  strength  of  intellect,  the  power  of  lun- 
the  spell  of  genius,  it  can  accomplish  re- 
full  as  lamentable.    ^larshaled  words  may 
tbe  force  of  marshaled  armies.    False  or  cor- 
ibooght  may  be  hidden  in  attractive  speech 
a«  deftljr  «s  in  fig<«  tho  deathly  drug  of  Italian  pois- 
^^tmtTMm     Xhe  heathenism  of  literature  may  prove 
^^^Mt  Ibtal  than  the  prowess  of  I'uynim  hosts. 
^■Bandit*  at  the  sword  may  give  place  to  bandits  of 
the  pen,  a^**^  Borgias  of  liorao  to  Borgias  of  the 
pTHSk    Robespierre  was  the  principle  of  the  French 
Kerolntiaa  tncatnato ;  and  the  perfection  of  the 
thtlce  at  Alva,  that  fitted  him  for  his  stern,  relent- 
iem  tajtk,         his  almost  dehumanizing  approach 
to  a  principle  dothe«l  in  flesh  and  blood,  and  arm- 
ed ericli  tbe  power,  the  autonomy,  of  its  own  roul- 
Jgatlon.     Xhere  are  few  KolM'Sfiierres,  few  Dukes 
MHf  j^lv^,  in  real  life,  but  they  live  and  move  in  the 
^KjM^  ot  ss  Uuuic,  a  I'rudhon,  and  a  Comte.  A 


whole  Reign  of  Terror  lay  hid  in  germ  in  the  vol- 
umes of  the  French  Encyclopirdists  ;  and  a  saga- 
cious eye  might  have  read  future  Com-I^w 
Leagues,  Chartism,  and  mobs  in  the  brawny  Sax- 
on of  William  Cubbett.  There  are  books.and  pub- 
lications to-day  among  ns  that  only  illustrate,  in 
their  modem  phase,  the  turbulence,  self-will,  and 
aggression  of  ages  which  we  count  barbarous.  The 
once  armed  band  takes  tbe  form  of  the  printed 
thought.  Insurrection  and  riot  go  masked  in 
lamplilack  to  preach  their  sedition.  False  princi- 
ples in  paragraphs  are  like  Milton's  tlcsbless  an- 
gels, and  live  on  by  tho  power  of  the  press,  though 
a  thousand  times  pierceii  to  tho  heart  or  cut  in 
twain.  Wonts  are  daggers  when  assassins  wield 
them,  as  they  sometimes  do.  The  language  of  tbe 
poet,  in  uU  its  force,  falb  below  rather  than  ex- 
ceeds the  rexdity : 

"Words  arc  things  and  a  small  drop  of  Ink, 
Falltni;  like  dew  u|K>n  a  thought,  produrca 

Tlint  whioh  maken  thousand*,  perliapa  millions,  think. 
'TU  strange  the  shortest  letter  which  man  uses. 

Instead  of  speorh.  may  form  a  lasting  link 
ur  ages:  to  what  straits  old  Time  reduces 

Frnil  man,  when  papcr^ercu  a  rag  like  this, 

Survives  himself,  his  tomb,  and  all  that's  his!" 

Literary*  energy  succeeding  to  the  place  of  tbe 
old  semi-material  forces  that  crushed  or  rocked  the 
social  body,  must  yield  to  the  same  law  to  which 
they  have  bowed.  The  end,  however,  can  not  be 
brought  about  by  precisely  the  same  means.  An 
l-Inglish  monarch  might  awe  hus  barons,  or  a  Louis 
XI.  raze  the  castles  of  his  turbulent  nobility,  and 
scatter  their  retainers  by  craft  or  force  of  arms,  but 
the  principle  of  social  insubordination  \\hich  was 
once  incarnate  in  them,  and  which,  exorcised  thence, 
has  token  refuge  in  the  fortresses  of  intellect  and 
the  barricades  of  the  press,  can  be  ejected  by  no 
such  methods.  Force  might  subdue  force,  bat  the 
license  or  recklessness  of  genius  must  be  quelled 
by  exposure.  Even  legal  restraint  would  rarely 
attain  the  object ;  and  our  weapons  of  resistance 
must  be  shaped  on  the  same  anvil  with  those  of 
tho  enemy.  We  must  make  the  authority  of  the 
true  laws  of  social  ethics  more  deeply  and  widely 
felt.  N\'q  must  arraign  the  tros|>a>ser  at  the  stem 
tril>unal  of  moral  as  well  as  literary  criticism.  We 
must  bring  tlie  principles  of  authorship  to  the  test 
of  the  vital  principle  of  all  social  organization,  and 
brand  the  wrong-«lucr — the  man  who  wields  his  pen 
in  the  spirit  in  which  the  outlaw  wielded  his  sword 
— with  the  reprobation  which  lie  deserves. 

Bad  books,  moreover,  must  be  supplanted  by 
good  ones.  Man  will  read.  Words  of  some  kind 
will  circulate  and  become  the  speech  of  millions. 
.Many  a  bud  Iniok  is  taken  up  because  a  good  one 
is  not  at  hand.  No  profelytism  is  more  active 
than  that  of  error.  No  willfulness  is  more  srtulv 
bom  thim  that  of  evil  designs.  The  errorist,  the 
infidel,  the  pnndercr  to  lust,  are  restless  unless  they 
can  have  those  who  shall  keep  them  in  counte- 
nance. They  must  have  their  satellites.  Ileaoe 
tho  strange  zeal  sometimes  manifested  in  the  pro- 
duction and  circulation  of  a  pernicious  literature. 
Equally  earnest  and  equally  active  must  be  the 
friends  of  troth.  They  have  a  higher  object  and 
lietter  motives.  All  honor,  then,  to  the  patrons 
and  promoters  of  a  pure  literaturo.  They  are  fill- 
ing with  a  healthful  current  clmnnels  that  would 
el.ie  How  with  poison.  They  are  supplanting  error 
and  vice  by  uncxceptionaMe  methods.  Society 
owes  them  a  debt  which  it  should  be  prompt  to  pay. 
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•'"ITR.  SOLOMON  GUNNYBAGS,  being  about 
liL  to  withdraw  from  town  for  the  sammcr,  and 
beint;  dwirous  to  secure  a  certain  quantity  of  light 
reading;  during  his  absence,  ventures  to  present  his 
compliments  to  the  Easy  Chair,  and  to  ask  its  opin- 
ion of  Congre-Hsional  manners. 

"Mr.  Gunnybags  malies  this  inquiry  the  more 
williugly  because,  if  he  correctly  understands  the 
intention  and  scope  of  the  Easy  Chair's  depart- 
ment, it  embraces  precisely  such  questions.  It 
professes  tu  be  a  critic  of  the  minor  morals  and 
manners,  and  to  cschow  politics.  Nothing  can  be 
wiser.  What  is  so  impure  as  politics?  Mr.  Gun- 
nybags ventures,  also,  to  add  —  since  he  has  men- 
tioned the  subject  —  that  he  was  very  sorry  to  no- 
tice, in  your  incomparable  number  for  April,  a 
proposition  for  the  establishment  of  a  political  ly- 
oeum.  Is  not  one  Congress  enough  ?  Would 
any  sane  man  seriously-  suggest  a  smaller  ly- 
ceum  of  the  kind  in  ever^'  little  vilUgc  in  the 
land  ?  The  remarks  quoted  in  that  number  from 
a  speech  of  Mr.  Gunnybags,  he  is  h.^ppy  to  state, 
still  express  his  opinions  upon  the  point.  \  wise 
and  good  man  will  have  nothing  to  do  with  poli- 
tics. 

"  Mr.  Gunnybags  would  also  venture  to  inquire 
whether  the  Easy  Chair  could  furnish  his  son,  Gus- 
tavus  Adolphus  (iunnybiigs,  wiio  proposes  to  make 
his  first  round  of  the  watering-places,  with  some 
judicious  hints  concerning  his  conduct  under  such 
circumstances.  G.  A.  G.  has  accompanied  his  par- 
ents and  sisters  to  those  resorts,  but  he  has  been 
hitherto  in  a  state  of  pupilage,  and,  consequently, 
less  exposed  to  the  peculiar  temptations  and  dan- 
gers which  beset  3'oung  gentlemen  nt  such  places. 
Any  observations  suggested  by  sup'-rior  cxpcrien<y 
would  be  most  welcome,  and,  Mr.  Gunnybags  trusts 
be  may  say,  most  useful. 

"  Mr.  Gunnybags  would  also  rcspertfully  in- 
quire whettier  the  Easy  ('hair  could  fnmi»h  the 
Misses  Gunnybags  with  a  recipe  of  a  good  wash 
for  the  complexion,  or  any  such  article  rc.tdy  made, 
in  which  there  is  not  arsenic  in  extravagant  quan- 
tities; or  any  fresh  intelligence  concerning  the 
wardrol>e  of  the  Empress  Eug6nie:  or  any  authen- 
tic statement  in  relation  to  the  di.sconliauuncc  of 
hoops,  or  basques,  or  flounces ;  or  the  exact  amount 
of  the  income  of  the  Marquis  of  Westminster,  whoso 
son.  Lord  Kichard  Grosvenor,  may  be  looked  for  at 
the  watering-places  this  summer;  or  whether  his 
friend,  l>ord  Edward  Cavendish,  i<  the  oldest  son 
of  the  Duke  of  Devonshire;  or  whether,  as  Miss 
Alice  Gunnybags  blushingly  asks  Mr.  8.  G.,  cither 
of  tlie  young  men  are  likely  to  conjugate  in  this 
country. 

*'  If  the  Easy  Chair  will  kindly  attend  to  these 
inquiries,  Mr.  Solomon  Gunnybag^i  will  l>e  liapp}* 
to  reciprocate  in  any  feasible  manner.  Until  the 
middle  of  .luly  he  may  be  addrersed  at  lierkeley 
Springs  — from  then,  until  the  first  of  August,  at 
Cape  May ;  the  second  week  in  August  at  Sharon ; 
the  third  at  Saratoga ;  the  fourth  at  Newport. 
The  first  week  of  September,  at  the  Notch  House, 
White  Mounuins  ;  second,  at  (.'aldwell,  Lake 
George ;  the  third,  at  the  Cat>-kill  Mountain 
House ;  and  in  the  last  week,  Mr.  S.  G.  hopes  to 
b«  found  sitting  under  his  own  vine  and  lig-tree, 
on  tlie  comer  of  the  Fifth  and  Second  avenues, 
where  he  will  be  always  happy  to  see  the  Easy 


Chair,  to  whom  he  wishes  a  tranquil  and  refresk- 
ing  summer. 

"  Firm  Avawa.  C'oaivsa  of  Bbcoxd, 

"  Mondai;  itomimj." 


"  Dkar  old  East  Chair, — What  a  time  wt 
girls  are  going  to  have  this  summer !  I  saw  it  in 
the  papers.  Lord  Edward  Cavendish  and  Lord 
Kichard  Grosvenor  !  Oh,  what  bliss  !  Tm  of 
tliem,  you  know ;  and  Gustavus  Adolphos  uri 
the  Marquis  of  Westminster  is  the  ricknt  mm  n 
Kngland. 

"  Well,  I  tell  you  one  thing.    I  don't  nee  why 
a  young  man  isn't  a  young  man ;  nor  why  a  Lonl 
Richard  or  Lord  Edward  (did  you  ever  hear  loch 
lovely  names?)  might  not  fall  in  love  with  so 
American  girL    1  should  like  to  know  if  Arorri- 
can  girls  are  not  as  good  as  English  girls  ?    I  tell 
you  one  thing,    l^rd  Edward  and  Lord  Richard 
(which  name  do  you  prefer?    I  think  Lonl 
ward  is,  somehow,  most  uristocra tic— don't  yoa? 
It's  so  sort  of  IxM-d  Edward,  yon  know)— well,  ther 
will  nt^ver  see  such  dancing  as  they  see  at  New- 
port and  Saratoga.   Our  girls  are  famous  for  danc- 
ing— 1  mean  our  New  York  girls.    I  wonder  if 
they  are  handsome,  and  tall,  and  have  fair  hsir, 
and  blue  eyes,  and  small  hands  and  feet,  and  vesr 
those  horrid  Engli>h  clotlics,  and  checked  trovsen, 
and  clumping  shoes  with  scalloped  toes !    I  won- 
der if  they  stutter,  and  blush,  and  are  awkward, 
and  wear  English  coUan,  and  bosoms  horizontal 
or  perpendicular!     Whether  the}*  can  dance  de- 
cently, and  so  on.    I  suppose  they  can,  of  coane, 
because  they  are  lx>rd8.    Now,  dearest  Easy  Chair, 
when  they  are  introduced  to  me,  must  I  say,  'Yts, 
Lord  Edward,'  '  No,  Lord  Richard  ;'  or  '  Yef,  my 
lord,'  '  No,  my  lord  ?'    When  1  ask  them  a  ques- 
tion, must  I  say,  '  My  I>ord  Edward,  bow  doyo« 
do?'  or  '  Lord  Edward,  how  do  you  do?'  New, 
dear,  good  F.asy  Chair,  I  tell  you  one  thing.  Tm 
know  you  are  the  dearest,  beat,  old  Easy  Chair, 
and  all  we  girls  love  you  dearly;  3-ou're  such  ■■ 
old  quiz  ;  only  you  must  not  use  a  certain  word, 
you  know  —  don't  you  know  ?  —  well,  dear  roe !  — 
where  urn  I  ? — this  is  a  dreadful  snarl  of  a  sentaoee 
— oh  dear ! — and  1  keep  getting  deeper  In !  T1mi% 
hero  1  l>cgin  fresh.    Wluit  I  am  saying  Is,  that  roa 
are  such  a  dear,  kind,  obliging,  gallant  old 
Chair,  that  in  thcxe  pleasant,  luzy  summer  dari, 
when  you  have  nothing  to  do  but  to  sit  on  the 
grans  on  all-fours,  you  might  just  write  out '  Tkt 
American  Vounif  Ijadies"  iSocial  ifanutd;  or  tkt  fH- 
qttetle  to  be  tibsei-red  triih  Young  A'Mtmrn,  witk  tp^ 
cial  Tfftrmct  to  the  case  of  Ijord  Edwnrd  and  Lord 
liichnrd.*    Then,  when  yoa  have  written  it,  t<m 
could  ju.1t  send  it  to  me,  and  I  will  tent  pap*  t* 
send  it  to  Mayor  Harper  (they  are  partieidar  cro- 
nies, pa  and  Mr.  Harper),  and  ask  him  to  print  k 
on  beautiful  vellum  paper,  in  gilt  letters,  and  boaai 
in  velvet,  with  gold  clasps.    1  am  sore  he'd  doii 
to  oblige  papa  ;  and  if  he  did  not^  I  would  go  to 
sec  him  myself,  and  ask  him  to  do  it  to  ol  M*. 

"  However,  first  you  write  it,  and  then  w«  cm 
see  altout  the  rest.  It  would  b«  real  good  in  yxm 
to  do  it,  and  it  would  be  a  help  to  lots  of  giria.  I 
tell  you  <me  thing.  1  think  if  a  girl  sees  th»t  a 
young  man  of  proper  age,  and  good  person,  nd 
manners,  and  family,  and  meana,  and  disfWwitlQn, 
and  character,  <'/' course,  is  very  much  in  love ' 
her,  and  very  constant  and  devoted,  and 
himself,  you  know,  and  she  has  no  dialik*  ot 
but,  on  thtt  contrary,  likea  him 
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knom  006011/  she  likea  better,  I  think  she  ought ; 
to  nuirry  him.  And  if  he  i»  an  English  nobleman, 
and  going  to  be  the  richest  Marquift  (suppose)  in 
England,  I  don't  think  that  oaght  to  prevent  her.  i 
"  I'm  tired  of  hearing  girls  talk  about  marrying  | 
for  lore.    Of  course  a  woman  ought  to  love  her 
kusband.    Every  baby  knows  that.    But  yoa've 
got  to  hare  something  to  live  on.    You  can't  eat 
and  drink  love.    You  can't  have  roast  and  stewed, 
and  boiled  and  l>akod  love,  as  they  do  fish  at  lilack- 
waU,  you  know — making  it  seem  as  if  yon  were 
eating  steaks  and  chops  and  things,  when  it's  all 
fish.    I  want  people  to  be  reasonable.    Jane  says 
if  roa  marry  a  man  you  don't  really  love,  you  may 
aAerward  meet  /A«  individual.    What  nonsense ! 
A  married  woman  has  no  right  to  fall  in  love. 
And  suppose  you  marry  the  man  you're  in  lore 
with,  and  then  fall  out  of  love — get  over  it,  in  fact 
—what  arc  you  going  to  do  then  ?    It  seems  to  me 
aboat  a«  broad  as  it  is  long,  yon  know.    Jane  says 
you  don't  fall  out  of  lore.    Now,  what  stuif  that 
is!    There's  Jane  herself.    She  was  desperately 
in  lore  with  Washington  JefTerson.     She  was  en> 
gaged  to  him,  and  all  that,  you  know.    Then  ther 
broke  it  off.  and  now  she's  koo-tooing  with  Frank- 
lin Adams  in  precisely  the  same  way.    Only  she 
saya  to  mo  in  the  most  sentimental  way,  '  Ah ! 
Alice,  I  never  really  knew  what  it  was  to  lore  be- 
fore.' Oh,  tiddle !  Suppose  she  marries  him — then, 
when  Madison  Munroe,  or  somebody  else,  comes 
along,  suppose  she  is  fascinated  by  him,  I  wonder 
if  she'll  say  to  her  husband,  'Ah!  Franklin,]  nev- 
er realiy  knew  what  it  was  to  love  before.' 

I  want  girl.'i  to  be  reasonable ;  and  1  consider 
when  a  I'oung  lady  engages  herself  to  a  man  who 
is  (dd  enough  to  direct  her — who  has  sown  nil  hid 
wild  oats,  and  takes  sound,  sensible  views  of  life, 
and  doesn't  expect  raptures  and  that  silly  sort  of 
thing — and  has  an  income  largo  enongh  to  secure  ' 
their  living  In  good  style — has  a  good  temper,  and  i 
DO  bad  habits — that  she  has  done  as  she  ought  to  do. 
Of  course  she  doean't  profess  poetry ;  she  doesn't 
pretend  that  it's  romantic.  It  isn't  poetical  and  it 
isa't  romantic — it's  sensible  and  discreet.  She  ro- 
rpects  her  husband,  and  he  loves  her — or  rather 
esteems  her  ;  and  the  whole  affair  is  the  most  tran- 
qwi  and  dignified  you  can  fancy.  Will  you  please 
mil  ion  th«  mamma  who  wouldn't  want  her  daugh- 
ter to  make  such  a  match  ? 

Gracious,  how  I  have  run  away  from  the  young 
Fajlish  noblemen !  I've  made  a  bet  of  half  a  doz- 
es gktrom  already  with  .lane  that  Lord  Edward  is 
dm  h«ndsomest;  and  Cousin  Laura  and  I  have  bet 
a  mekrt  of  mignionettc  tiiat  Lord  Richard's  hair  is 
a  auiy  chestnut — she  goes  fur  the  chestnut,  and  I 
for  a  r»ry  light  Saxon  chtoelure.  Tilly  Midge  of- 
fan  to  bet  any  girl  three  worked  collars  to  one, 
tbai  they  both  stutter  and  say  'aw,  'aw.  I  wish, 
dmr  old  K«ay,  you'd  let  us  know  where  they  are 
Coia^  first.  We  might  contrire  to  bare  oar  vari- 
ewisito  mt  the  watering-placc<)  hitch. 

**  Well,  I  see  I've  said  a  great  deal.  I  think  IH 
stop  BOW.  But  you  must  not  fail  to  tell  me  wheth- 
er jtm  will  write  the  little  l>ook — I  just  think  you 
I'm  going  to  slip  this  into  John's  hand 
vkflD  be  t&kes  the  note  papa  said  be  was  going  to 
vrito  to  you.  Good-by,  yuti  dear  old  Easy  Chair 
— are  yoa  very  bald,  or  only  thin  and  grizzly  ? 
"  Tout  a  cout, 

"Alice  Gunxydaos." 


Who  wonld  not  be  an  Easy  Chair  and  receive 
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such  notes  ?  There  b  some  compensation,  you  see, 
for  being  made  of  wood  and  having  four  legs.  To 
reply  to  the  notes  of  father  and  daughter,  teria- 
(im,  would  be  a  serious  performance  for  the  warm 
weather,  and  yet  the  Easy  Chair  means  to  try  it. 

First,  of  course,  it  must  address  itself  to  the  im- 
portant point  of  both  notes,  namely,  the  illustrious 
personages  who  are  about  to  tread  our  soil — at  the 
time  of  writing,  and  will,  perhaps,  be  actually 
treading  it  at  the  time  of  printing.  The  Easy 
Chair  presents  its  compliments  to  its  fair  corre- 
spondent. Miss  Alice,  and  begs  to  subjoin : 

A  rxw  m^rrs  roa  ma  tskatvxnt  or 

THE  IIRITISII  NOBLEMAN. 

INSCBI BKD 
TO 

THE  YOUNG  LADIES  OF  AMERICA, 
ar 

■mxiB  BtrnBui  snvAST, 
THE  EASY  CHAIR. 

I.  All  young  ladies  are  to  bear  in  mind,  as 
much  as  possible,  that  the  nobleman 
is  still  a  man  ;  and,  therefore, 
II.  That  be  is  not  propelled  by  wings,  but 
moves  upon  ordinary  feet  in  shoes  ex- 
traordinarily massive : 

III.  That  he  does  not  converse  like  the  gentle- 

men in  Mrs.  Gore's  novels ; 

IV.  But  like  any  other  gentleman : 

V.  That  there  is  no  halo  about  his  head: 
VI.  That  he  is  not  always  sighing  for  Buck- 
ingham Palace,  and  the  society  of 
crowned  heads : 
VII.  That  he  probably  dances  badly; 
VIII.  And  rides  well; 
IX.  And  plays  a  good  game  at  cricket ; 
X.  And  stutters  in  talking,  and  tumbles  over 
sofas ; 

XI.  And  says,  "'Aw  rcallv,"  and,  "I  say, 

that's  jolly :" 
XII.  That  he  mixes  colors  in  his  clothes,  wears 
a  glass  in  his  eye,  and  is  not  a  fop  or 
dandy : 

XIII.  That  he  is  well-educated ;  speaks  several 

languages  fluently,  and  is  conversant 
with  literature : 

XIV.  That  when  an  allusion  is  made  in  litera- 

ture, science,  or  art,  he  can  understand 
it: 

XV.  That  he  is  modest  and  well-bred. 
XV' I.  That  ho  seems  cold  and  haughty. 
XVI I.  That  he  will  be  called  by  many,  a  snob; 
XVIII.  Which  does  not  make  him  one  : 
A  tid  therf/ore, 
XIX.  That  all  young  ladies  need  not  lose  their 
breath  when  the  British  nobleman  is 
presented ; 

XX.  Nor  say,  "  My  Lord  Cavendish— I  mean, 

Mr.  Deronshire— that  is,  mce  lord," 

XXI.  Nor,  "My  Urd  Richard," 

XXIL  But simplv,  "Lord Edward,"  and  "Lord 
Richard." 

XXIII.  Every  young  lady  is  to  remember  that 

she  is  a  lady ; 

XXIV.  And  the  young  man  a  gentleman  : 
XXV.  That  if  she  be  a  lady,  the  reminder  is 

unnecessary ; 
XXVI.  And  if  she  be  not,  it  is  useless: 
XXVII.  That  there  are  as  good  fish  in  the  sea  as 
were  ever  caught; 
XXVIII.  And  many  a  nobleman  without  a  title. 
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Bearing  in  mind  these  twenty^ight  points,  the 
Easy  Chair  is  persuaded  that  its  fair  friends  can 
hardly  fail  to  treat  the  expected  guests  as  they 
would  treat  any  other  gentlemen ;  and  wishing 
them  all  many  a  waltz  and  drive  and  stroll,  many 
a  serenade  and  chat,  many  a  brisk  bath  and  bowl, 
plenty  of  taffy,  caromels,  and  burnt  almonds — all 
pleasant  things  to  remember,  and  no  foolish  words 
and  acts  to  regret — it  commends  them  to  sea-air, 
roses,  and  Saratoga — to  gallant  young  men,  and 
indulgent  old — to  friendly  hearts  and  gentle  arms 
— it  wishes  them  a  most  respectful  and  tender  fare- 
well. 


Thk  Easy  Chair  presents  its  compliments  to  Mr. 
Solomon  Gunnybags,  and  begs  to  say,  in  reply  to 
his  inquiry'  about  Congressional  manners,  that  the 
record  is  sufficient.  The  conduct  of  several  repre- 
sentatives, of  all  parties,  upon  the  floor  of  Congress 
during  the  recent  session,  has  been  such  as  would 
have  caused  them  to  be  soundly  whipped  and  sent 
to  bed,  had  they  been  children  in  the  nursery.  No- 
thing serious  has,  apparently,  resulted ;  but  it  is 
not  possible  for  grave  senators  and  representatives 
:o  bandy  the  lie  freely,  without  exposing  the  coun- 
try itself  to  serious  dangers.  Kpthing,  certainly, 
can  be  more  contemptible  than  for  a  legislative 
body  to  declare  dueling  a  crime,  and  then  for  its 
members  to  send  and  receive  challenges  —  and  no- 
thing more  ridiculous  than  for  gentleman  to  ex- 
change the  lie.,  when  they  each  know,  and  all  the 
country  knows,  that  within  a  day  or  two  they  will 
receive  a  paper  from  a  Committee  declaring  that 
if  so,  iheA  BO,  which  they  will  both  sign,  and  ao 
have  the  matter  ended.  Often  enough  the  Ex<<y 
Chair  has  defined  its  own  position  upon  this  sub- 
ject ;  but  a  word  farther  shall  be  said,  to  furnish 
the  respected  Gunnybags  with  a  littlo  more  light 
reading. 

The  estimable  Mr.  Gunnybags  onco  declare<l,  in 
a  private  conversation  with  the  Eusy  Chair,  that 
no  decent  man  would  over  call  another  names,  in 
public,  and  insisted  that  every  cause  was  injured, 
under  all  circumstances,  in  which  this  habit  was 
allowed. 

Now,  evidently,  the  worthy  man  stated  the  case 
too  broadly.  As  a  general  rule,  unquestionably  it 
is  unwise  to  resort  to  personal  vituperation;  be- 
cause, in  ever}-  discussion  of  great  principles,  per- 
sons are  of  the  smallest  possible  account ;  and  to 
provoke  a  debate  upon  points  of  personal  character 
is  to  alienate  sympathy  from  the  main  issue,  and 
invite  a  private  and  particular  opposition  of  jcal- 
ous}'  and  prejudice.  So  much  may  safely  be 
granted. 

I3ut  sometimes  a  dexterous  personal  thrust — a 
taunt — a  sneer — a  withering  word — an  innuendo — 
•r  a  cumulative  invective — may  be  of  the  greatest 
possible  service  to  a  cause,  and  of  the  profoundest 
propriety.  Was  a  representative  in  the  Continent- 
al Congress  not  to  8i)eak  contemptuously  of  Bene- 
dict Arnold  ?  Is  every  orator  and  historian  to  be 
silent  upon  the  heartless  profligacy  and  fat  ignor- 
ance of  George  the  Fourth  ?  Because  the  Borgia 
was  Pope,  was  his  office  to  protect  him  from  lieing 
called  a  murderer — if  any  body  dared  to  call  him 
so? 

Yet  this  personality  must  l»e  of  two  kinds  only. 
In  the  first  place,  if  it  be  an  attack  upon  the  pri- 
vate character,  nothing,  of  course,  can  justify  it 
but  truth,  nor  then  unless  the  person  has  ventured 
into  the  debate.   Thas,  in  a  temperance  discussion, 


no  orator  has  a  right  to  say,  for  the  purpose  of 
making  a  point,  that  the  Itight  Reverend  Bishop 
of  Coney  Island,  who  takes  no  part  in  the  debtlt, 
drinks  a  glass  of  port  every  day  to  his  dinner.  It 
is  an  impertinence,  as  if  the  orator  should  say  tbit 
the  Bishop's  wife  wouldn't  mend  bis  gloves.  But 
if  there  be  a  conspicuous  temperance  brother  vbo 
occasionally  pledges  a  friend  in  the  rosy  bowl,  it  it 
unquestionably  fair,  if  the  orator  is  sure  of  the  fut, 
to  expose  the  inconsistency,  for  the  sake  of  the 
cause.  If  it  is  not  true,  or  he  makes  a  worM 
sertion,  which  is  untrue,  ho  should  be  well  pros^ 
coted  for  sKander.  And  so  if  an  opponent  in  a  case 
has  l>eeu  himself  guilty  of  a  mean  personalitr,  be 
justly  exposes  himself  to  have  the  fact  stated  ta 
the  most  forcible  and  contemptuous  way. 

In  the  second  place,  if  a  public  debate  be  eo* 
gaged  upon  a  que»tion— of  politics,  for  instance— 
ever}'  public  man  is  fairly  liable  to  have  his  poUic 
career  openly  criticised  and  di!>cusaed.  The  speak- 
er has  no  right  to  go  behind  that.  He  may  pnrt 
conclusively  that  the  person  in  question  ha^  l«ea 
openly  bouglit,  and  he  may,  therefore,  say — having 
the  proof  at  hand — he  is  a  dishonest  man.  Then, 
if  be  is  sued,  he  can  plead  the  truth  in  defenie. 
But  it  is  his  dut}-  —  his  imperative  duty  —  if  he 
knows  an  opponent  to  be  dishonest,  by  proof  thai 
ho  can  adduce,  to  make  it  apparent  to  the  people, 
in  order  that  they  may  understand  the  probable 
sincerity  of  the  support  given  by  that  oppoacnt  to 
a  measure  the  orator  himself  believes  to  be  injuri- 
ous. So  if  the  open,  public  career  of  a  man  con- 
victs him  of  evident  inconsistency,  for  tlie  sake  of 
political  advancement — if  he  has  made  himself  the 
tool  of  any  set  of  men — that  fact  may  justly  bejet 
forth  in  the  most  glowing  form  the  speaker  may 
choose.  If  it  Iw  untrue,  nobody  suffers  but  the 
speaker.  If  it  be  true,  the  speaker  will  only  hart 
said  what  myriads  of  people  believe. 

Personal  vituperation,  or  denunciation,  or  criti- 
eism,  proceeds  upon  the  ground  that  the  advocata 
himself  is  often,  with  great  masses  of  people,  oa« 
of  the  strongest  arguments  fur  his  cause.  The 
Honorable  Richard  Roe,  for  instance,  is  such  a  re- 
s|)cctuble,  dignilied,  watch-keyed,  and  bank-direct* 
orish  grntleinun,  that  a  hundred  people  consider  it 
perfectly  safe  to  go  os  tlic  Honorable  Richard  goes. 
Now  let  us  suppose  Mr.  Roe  to  be  an  honest  mas 
enough,  but  so  shrinkingly  timid,  that  If  any  body 
vigorously  assailed  the  law  of  gravitation,  be  woold 
desire  to  be  considered  not  to  have  cominitted  Ua^ 
self  in  favor  of  that  law.    So  long  as  he  keqM.oat 
of  the  discussion,  and  confines  himself  to  twiddliil( 
his  watch-key«,  and  reading  religious  newapapcn 
in  the  bunk-parlor,  nobody  has  any  business  wiA 
his  weakness  and  entire  want  of  moral  heroinn 
But  if  the  Honorable  Richard  Roe  puta  hiotfclf 
for\vard  into  public  affairs — if,  for  inAUnoe,  he  at- 
tends scientific  congresses,  and  mingles  in  the  d*» 
bates,  or  writes  a  Life  of  Sir  Isaac  Newtoo — ma/ 
it  not  l>e  justly  said  to  thoee  who  are  hanging 
faith  upon  liim,  "  Hliy,  this  man,  wboae 
you  quote  in  favor  of  the  gradual  change  oC 
North  Star,  doesn't  even  believe  in  gravitation 
What  is  the  opinion  of  such  a  man  wortli  upon  Vf. 
scientific  subject  ?    The  truth  is,  ho  has  no  ofrfa^t 
ions.    His  mind  is  so  hopelessly  cowardly,  that  ha^ 
refrains  from  sa3-ing,  '  How  do  you  do?'  lest 
body  should  reply,  '  How  do  you  do  yourself?' 
would  be  sure  to  answer,  pale  and  quivering, 
— no — yes — 1  didn't  mean  how  do  you  do ;  1 : 
— merely — nothing.'  " 
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Ot  course,  nobody  has  a  right  to  say  that  Mr. 
Richard  Koe  b«at«  his  v,  i{e,  or  tells  falsehoods,  or 
l^s  intoxicated ;  but  if  he  is  worth  considering  at 
all,  the  only  way  to  destroy  his  influence  is  b}' 
vxae  truthful  sarcasm.  That  is  not  calling  names. 
Thit  IS  not  ribaldry.  Of  course,  also,  it  must  be 
doDe  with  great  diacretion.  Men  roust  not  forget 
thecaase  in  following  an  individual  enemy.  Hence 
prolonged  and  studied  invective  is  usually  a  fail* 
,  ne.  In  fact,  it  is  always  a  failure  unless  it  is  evi- 
dently peculiarly  pointed  and  just.  It  is  a  spice, 
like  Cayenne  pepper,  to  be  most  sparingly  used. 
Sometimes  a  man's  whole  career,  and  position,  and 
Jtftioction  may  be  summed  up  in  one  sharp,  ex- 
plosive word  or  epithet  —  favorably  as  well  as  un- 
favorably. No  man  could  justly  complain  that 
Thackeray  spoke  too  hardly  of  the  Georges  in  his 
lectorca,  or  Burke  of  ^Varren  Ilastingn  in  his 
ipeeches.  And  £.  G.,  "  while  washing  the  break- 
fut-cnps  this  morning,"  reminds  the  Easy  Chair 
of  "a  few  instances  of  what  the  world  would  have 
lost  if  the  I'jisy  Chair's  non-personality  system  had 
been  carried  out."  The  Letters  of  Junius  ;  Pope's 
Dunciad,  and  all  the  satires  and  satirists  ;  Byron's 
English  Bards;  Horace  Wal pole's  Letters;  New 
Bath  Guide;  Dr.  Johnson's  liest  sayings;  I'ns- 
qnin ;  many  of  Sydney  Smith's  good  things  ;  Vic- 
tor Hugo's  Napoleon  the  Little  ;  Tom  Moore's  Po- 
litical Verses ;  John  Randolph's  Speeches ;  John 
Quincy  Adams's ;  Webster's  Reply  to  Haync ; 
Clay's  best  invectives  ;  and  a  host  more,  which 
erer}'  reader  will  immediately  remember. 

Personality  is  "calling  names"  without  justifica- 
tion. Many  of  Hcrrick'a  epigrams  are  impure  and 
rimple  persons lity.  They  could  only  produce  in- 
dignation in  the  mind  of  the  person  assailed,  and 
diiguBt  in  the  minds  of  every  body  else.  Burke  is 
as  personal  when  he  speaks  of  Warren  Hastings; 
but  it  is  an  intellectual  and  moral  personality  in 
which  he  engages.  His  "  names"  are  tropes.  He 
borrows  force  from  metaphor;  and  so  long  as  men 
(peak,  in  public  or  in  private,  many  of  the  most 
fiery  dights  of  eloquence  will  be  in  that  kind. 

To  get  back  again  to  our  Congre.<s — the  cases 
which  have  suggested  the  inquiry  of  the  thought- 
fnl  and  conservative  Gunnybags  are  not  of  this 
kiad.  They  were  mere  ebullitions  of  personal  spite 
ami  spleen.  They  were  in  every  way  worthy  the 
contempt  they  have  received  from  all  parties  in  the 
coantry.  If  any  man  who  engaged  in  them  has 
rmisetl  himself  thereby  in  the  estimation  of  others, 
those  others  have  furnisthed  the  standard  by  which 
themselves  must  be  judged. 

Mr.     unnybags  may  not  bo  displeased  to  be  re- 
oiinded  that  the  first  personal  encounter  in  our 
CoagT^sa  was  during  the-  second  session  of  the  fifth 
Congress.    The  excellent  Hildreth  tells  us  the 
•tory.     It  aeems  that,  on  the  30th  of  January, 
179S,  the  House  of  Representatives  was  conversing 
informally  together,  the  Speaker  having  left  the 
ihair.     Lyon,  of  N'crmont,  was  saying  that  the 
Cenecticut  members  bad  votc<l  against  the  wish- 
es «#tbeir  constituents,  whom  he  knew  well,  hav- 
ing  had  oocanon  to  fight  them  when  they  came  to 
TtsiC  their  relations  in  his  district.     "  Did  yon 
them  with  your  w(K>den  sword?"  asked  Gris- 
woUfO^  Connecticut,  alluding  to  a  newsp.iper  stor^^ 
that  Lyon  bad  been  drummed  out  of  the  army  and 
f»fA^  to  weitr  a  wooden  sword.    Lyon  took  iu>  no- 
tit9  ct  tbe  reply,  and  continued,  saying,  finally, 
«if  f  lie  wonld  move  into  Connecticut  and  discuss 
tha  qoestion  with  the  people,  fighting  them  upon 


their  own  ground.  With  your  wooden  sword,  I 
suppose,  Mr.  Lyon,"  replied  Griswold  again ;  upon 
which  Lyon  suddenly  turned  and  spat  in  his  face. 
Griswold  drew  back  to  strike,  but  his  friends  inter- 
fered. The  Speaker  resumed  the  chair,  and  a  mo- 
tion was  made  for  Lyon's  expulsion.  This  was  re- 
ferred to  a  Committee,  with  the  understanding  that 
If  the  combatants  misbehaved  in  the  mean  while, 
it  was  to  be  held  a  high  breach  of  privilege. 

Lyon  wrote  a  note  apologetic  to  the  House, 
which  was  referred  to  the  Committee,  who  report- 
ed in  favor  of  his  expulsion.  But  political  reasons, 
and  the  failure  of  a  two-thirds  vote,  saved  him. 
On  the  15th  of  February,  the  first  time  that  Mr. 
Lyou  reapj)eared  in  the  House,  Mr.  Griswold  walk- 
cil  up  to  him  as  he  sat  reading  in  his  seat,  and  be- 
gan to  beat  him  over  the  hea<l  with  a  cane.  Lyon 
had  a  cane,  which  he  forgot  in  the  confusion,  and, 
rising,  tried  to  grapple  with  Griswold,  who  re- 
treated slowly,  beating  him  all  the  time.  Lyon, 
disentangled  from  the  seats,  seized  a  pair  of  firt^ 
tongs  ;  the  combatants  closed,  and  pommeled  away 
at  each  other,  until  Griswold  was  dra^vn  off  by  the 
legs — rtjier  vhich  the  Speaker  treiU  up  to  hit  teat  and 
called  the  Jloute  to  order.  At  the  same  moment 
Lyon  struck  out  feebly  with  a  cane  at  Griswold, 
who  had  lost  his.  The  latter  drew  back,  and  the 
coll  to  onler  ended  the  fray ;  and  not  even  a  vote 
of  censure  could  be  obtained. 

I^t  S.  Gunnybags,  Ksq.,  console  himself,  there- 
fore. The  "fathers"  could  forget  themselves  upon 
occasion.  Tlicre  is  a  great  deal  of  human  nature 
in  man.  It  is  a  fair  question,  even,  whether  peo- 
ple are  more  dishonest  than  they  used  to  Ijc. 

For  nil  that,  let  us  try  to  send  gentlemen  to 
Congress  ;  and,  by  gentleman,  the  Easy  Chair  does 
not  mean  duelist,  but  f-imply  men  who  will  not  use 
"  language"  in  hot  blood — but,  if  they  consider 
themselves  justified  in  using  personal  denuncia- 
tion, will  not  be  surprised  if  they  are  attacked,  and 
will  defend  themsclvca  accordingly.  A  man  who 
does  not  fight  n  duel  ought  not  to  use  hard  words 
lightly,  nor  expect  to  use  them  with  impunity. 
But  having  U9e<l  them,  in  his  discretion,  l)clieving 
himself  justified,  he  will  be  prepared  for  the  usual 
consequences  of  declining  to  tight.  One  thing,  at 
least,  every  iKxly  must  admit:  if  no  Christian 
gentleman  will  ever  allow  himself  to  use  offensive 
expressions,  certainly  no  such  man,  under  any  con- 
ceivable circumstances,  will  fight.  One  man  may 
injure  another  so  sorely  that  he  may  consider  him 
a  beast,  and  exterminate  him  accordingly.  But 
no  man  thinks  of  allowing  a  beast  the  chance  of 
citing  him  ns  well  as  his  child  ;  and  for  any  thing 
less  than  that  there  can  be  no  excuse  for  one  man's 
deliberately  taking  the  life  of  another. 


OUR  FOHF.IGN  r.OP.«!IP. 
It  is  hot  weather  to  broach  political  talk ;  but 
we  can  not  escape  Montenegro.  In  the  journals, 
in  the  reading-rooms,  in  the  f<-ytrs,  all — since  poor 
Do  Pfcne's  duel  has  grown  old— you  hear  of  Mont- 
enegro. 

And  where,  and  what,  is  Montenegro? 

I.et  us  play  statistician,  while  we  tell  yon : 
Montenegro  —  or,  literally.  Black  Mountain — is  a 
district  of  country,  some  sixty  miles  long  by  thir- 
ty broad,  lying  a  short  way  to  the  eastward  of  the 
eastern  shores  of  the  Adriatic,  contiguous  to  Alba- 
nia, Dalmatia,  and  Bosnia. 

Sixty  thousand  brave  and  hardj*  mountaineers, 
who  arc  of  the  Greek  Church,  and  zealous  Chris- 
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tiaiui,  people  this  region,  and  have  maintained  I 
there — llianks  to  their  courage  and  their  love  of  I 
liberty! — an  independent  government  since  about 
the  close  of  the  fourteenth  century.  Time  after 
time  they  have  repelled  Turkish  inrasion,  and, 
jointly  with  Venice,  have  carried  war  into  the 
Ottoman  territory.  In  the  middle  of  the  sixteenth 
century  the  reigning  prince,  tired  of  the  mountain 
quietude  and  Arcadian  simplicity  of  bis  people,  re- 
tired to  Venice,  leaving  all  authority  in  the  bands 
of  a  Bishop,  or  Vladika,  under  which  title  a  little 
Christian  republic  has  been  governed  there  ever 
since. 

In  1807  they  were  sustained  b}-  the  Russian 
Government  in  resisting  Turkish  domination ;  and 
in  1813  were  aided  b}-  an  English  fleet  in  contend- 
ing with  the  French  at  Castelnuovo  and  Cattaro. 
In  1838  the  frontier  line  was  established  by  treaty, 
as  between  Montenegro  and  Austria  and  Montene- 
gro and  Turkey,  and  a  permanent  peace  declared 
between  the  Ottoman  and  the  mountain  Christians. 
Notwithstanding  this,  however,  altercations  have 
succeeded  from  year  to  year  along  the  borders ;  the 
Montencgransalwaj's  asserting  their  independence, 
and  the  Turks  assuming  the  privilege  of  occasion- 
al forays  into  their  territory. 

At  the  Congress  of  Paris,  in  1856,  the  aflfair 
came  up,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Russian  rvprc- 
sentatives,  when  the  Minister  of  the  Sublime  I'orte, 
Ali  Pacha,  declared  the  determination  of  his  gov- 
ernment to  disturb  in  no  way  the  existing  tiatiu  of 
affairs. 

At  this  epoch  the  Prince  Danielo,  the  chivalrous 
representative  of  Montenegran  interests,  came  to 
Paris,  and  had  interviews  with  the  Kmperor ;  in 
the  course  of  which,  it  is  affirmed,  Napoleon,  joint- 
ly with  Russia,  guaranteed  the  independence  of  bis 
little  Sute. 

Such  waa  the  condition  of  Montenegro  when  the 
Western  cabinets  were  startled  by  the  intelligence 
that  the  Turkish  Government — with  the  conniv- 
ance, and  under  the  provocation  of  Austria — hnr] 
sent  an  army  over  the  borders  of  Montenegro,  and 
actually  taken  jwssession  of  one  of  the  lesser  cities 
upon  the  plain.  A  Turkish  fleet,  too,  vaa  under- 
stood to  be  hovering  on  the  Albanian  coast  for  the 
purpose  of  giving  any  desired  assistance. 

Secret  orders  were  at  once  dispatt-hed  to  Toulon 
by  the  Imperial  Government;  the  Austrian  pa|)ers 
industriously  defend  the  action  of  the  Sultan,  while 
French  journals  and  Russian  discuss  the  atVair  in 
terms  of  great  acrimony,  as  a  wanton  violation  of 
engagements,  an  act  of  cruel  bravado,  and  an  in- 
sult to  the  Christian  powers  of  Europe. 

The  noiso  is  over  now ;  Prince  Danielo  has 
driven  out  the  marauders,  written  a  sensible,  man- 
ly letter  to  the  French  consul  (for  the  eye  of  tlio 
Emperor),  while  two  or  three  of  the  Imperial  war- 
ships, suddenly  dispatched  from  Toulon,  have 
tacked  leisurely  and  threateningly  abreast  of  Cat- 
taro and  Itagusa. 

It  seems  not  a  little  odd  that  Austria  should 
take  so  decided  an  attitude  in  favor  of  Turkey,  and 
against  the  pretensions  of  her  flcry  little  Cliristian 
neighbor  of  Montenegro ;  the  explanation,  how  ev- 
er, lies  in  the  fact  that  the  Montenegran  Church 
is  Greek  (Russian),  and  not  Romish ;  and  Francis 
Joseph  and  Metternich  would  delight  to  sec  the 
wings  clipped  of  the  brave  little  game-cock  tliat 
struts  upon  the  hills  of  Montenegro. 

England,  naturally  enough,  is  disposed  to  side 
witii  Austria  and  Turkey.    England  does  not  rel- 


ish the  idea  of  too  noisy  a  national  independence  so 
near  to  her  Ionian  Isles.  She  is  friendly  to  inde- 
pendence where  it  is  not  dangerous  or  loud. 

Sir  Henry  Bulwer,  moreover,  who  you  will  sc* 
has  now  taken  the  place  of  the  inexorable  old  Strat- 
ford de  Redcliffc  at  Constantinople,  is  understood 
to  have  yielded  very  much  to  the  Btrangely-per- 
suasive  powers  of  the  Prince  Metternich,  and  to  be 
resolute  in  his  endeavors  to  keep  up  a  close  alli- 
ance with  Austria. 

As  for  the  long-vexed  questions  of  the  Principal- 
ities, they  are  dragging  slowly  through  the  hot 
sessions  of  the  present  Paris  Congress,  without  any 
outside  thought  or  care.  There  is  a  prevBiltDg  fe^ 
ing  in  the  public  mind  that  no  important  intemti 
are  involved  in  the  issue,  however  the  contested 
points  may  be  decided.  The  relations  of  the  great 
powr-ers,  each  to  the  other,  have  at  length  assumed 
a  status  which  the  Principality  question  has  not 
weight  enough  to  disturb.  In  fact,  Turkey,  the 
Danul>e,  Wallachia,  and  all  Eastern  matters,  sR 
now  lost  in  the  more  presiding  gossip  of  home. 

In  France,  the  Pcne  duel,  the  visit  of  the  Queen 
of  Holland,  the  curtailment  ot  the  Tnileries  gu- 
den,  the  rout  at  Fontainebleau,  the  races  of  Cba> 
tilly,  and  the  new  fashions.  In  England,  the 
Slough  speech  of  Disraeli,  the  Derby  Day.  tlH 
death  of  the  Duche<is  of  Orleans,  the  sailing  of  tkl 
Telegraph  fleet,  and  the  search  of  American  coMt> 
ers.  Shall  wo  take  them  $triatim;  or  are  you  al- 
ready tired  with  leading  topics? 

First — though  it  has  gmwn  hackneyed — the  Pine 
duel.   You  know  the  circumstances.  a fn- 

ilUtimiste,  who  gained  his  lanrest  distinction  ia 
writing  the  Paris  Courrier  in  the  Xitrd  paper  of 
Urussels,  over  the  signature  of  "Nemo,"  tod 
who  had  associated  himself  with  that  witty  week- 
ly, Fjffnm,  contributed  a  paper  satirizing,  incidM^ 
ally  only,  the  manners  of  the  snb-licutenants  «i 
the  French  anny ;  whereupon  French  army  pride 
boils  over  in  ch.illenge,  duels,  and  almost  death. 
The  affair  is  more  important  than  it  seems,  a> ftart" 
ing  into  action  a  dangerous  and  threatening  antag* 
onism  between  France  civil  and  France  military. 
The  antagonism,  unfortunately,  is  not  new,  bat  it 
has  gained  new  force.    Yet  another  antagonSM 
bus  been  illustrated  by  the  duel — more  narrow,  bat 
more  vital.    The  litcrar}*  men  of  France  repraMil 
{'xceptio  probai  reffulam).  tin  Repnblican  fatriwffb 
of  France ;  the  army  repreeenta  her  deapotic  in- 
clinations.   The  Republic  gave  Despotiam  •  fleih 
wound  ;  whereupon  Despotism  grew  disdainfol  fif 
courtesies,  and  ran  the  Republic  through  the  body. 
Great  causes,  such  as  that  of  free  speech,  gaiaby 
martyrdoms;  and  popular  sympathy  has  ralBad 
strongly  about  Pcne,  and  by  just  this  sum  of  sy*> 
pathy  is  the  dominant  party  weaker,  xmd  tfaetkiak- 
ing  and  suflering  party  in  France  stronger. 

1^1.  P6nc  may  recover,  or  be  may  die  (and  St 
our  writing  the  chances  are  even) ;  in  either  cvCBt 
the  duel  will  have  this  much  of  fatal  seqnene*— it 
will  denioiutratc  th.it,  in  all  questions  of  thoM  pr{T> 
ilcges  for  which  men  of  free  aspirations  are  voat 
to  contend,  the  pen  ia  stronger  than  the  sword;  its 
wounds  are  longer  in  the  healing ;  its  blows  for  tbe 
Right  reach  farther.  An  arm  may  go  or  a  bead 
lie  lost  under  the  fence  of  his  Majesty's  miaioB : 
but  from  grave  or  sick-bed  will  gu  out  a  satolk 
potency  that  no  armies  can  stay. 

From  Pitne  let  us  pounce  upon  the  Queen  of  I^H 
land — a  good,  comely,  matronlyJooking  LadyflMr 
does  not  disdain  ringlets,  who  fears  her  hosVani 
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more  than  she  loves  bim,  who  has  fondness  for 
tnrel,  and  a  habit  of  giving  verge  and  play  to 
whatever  fondness  possesses  her,  has  latterly  come 
up  to  Paris  for  a  first  visit.  Of  course,  a  iir^t  visit 
to  Paris  is  aa  much  an  event  to  a  queen  as  to  3-0U, 
with  this  difference — that  the  qneen  must  conceal 
her  delight,  and  you  can  wear  it.  There  have  been 
tiies,  and  balls,  and  visitings  to  great  places,  and 
a  week  at  Fontaiaebleau ;  of  all  which,  without 
doabt,  the  good  lad}-  has  grown  heartily  tired. 
Bat  what  to  do?  Can  a  queen  slip  out  of  a  morn- 
ing before  breakfast  to  snuff  those  bursting  eglan- 
tints  in  the  garden,  while  yet  the  dew  is  on  them, 
and  the  swans  brushing  with  white  wings  tlie 
marble  marge  of  the  great  pool  ?  Can  she  saun- 
ter,as  rou  might,  at  the  shop-windows  of  the  Grand 
Conde,  studying  new  bareges  and  the  lost  fancy  of 
pUids  ?  Can  she  tnarchander  a  score  of  trinkets  at 
Tahan's,  or  indulge  in  an  ice  (noting  all  the  passers- 
by)  upon  a  marble  table  against  Tortoni's  ? 

She  says  aye ;  and  she  is  to  prove  it  by  moving 
among  us  inccgnUa.  She  bat  bidden  adieu  to  the 
grand  pleasures  of  the  palace  already.  She  is  liv- 
ing at  a  quiet  hotel,  with  a  waiting-woman  for  sole 
attendant.  Perhaps  the  stout  lady  who  brushed 
as  on  the  comer  this  morning  was  her  Majest}'. 
She  is  not  unused  to  a  game  of  this  kind.  We 
chanced  to  meet  her  once  in  Switzerland — to  lunch 
at  tabic  with  her  in  the  Clialet  of  the  Wengcm 
Alps.  A  guide  of  our  party  had  suspected,  traced, 
and  established  her  identity.  Will  our  democrat- 
ic Criends  believe  us  when  we  say  she  ate  chamois 
meat  and  stewed  peora  like  any  hungry'  Christian 
woman  ? 

Ah  I  for  those  brave  bites  at  the  mountain  lunch- 
es, how  the  memory  of  them  haunts  us  in  these  hot 
days !  Cool  snow  mountains  piling  yonder ;  great 
rifts,  in  which  the  blue  glaciers  gleam;  fringing 
irs  Iwlow,  belting  the  Jungfrau,  where  begin  the 
jn^Q  skirts  of  rounded  hills.  People  are  flocking 
thither;  they  never  will  cease  to  go;  the  old,  ev- 
I  «j-summer  story  of  a  deserted  capital,  dull  streets, 
i  empty  bouses,  has  just  now  been  tuned  anew.  It 
is  as  true  as  ever,  and  as  false  as  ever.  True  to 
the  pleasant,  fretful  dowagers,  who  live  upon  the 
Kandal  and  syllabubs  of  Paris  interior;  but  thor- 
oughly false  to  those  wlio  live  and  grow  fat  upon 
such  food  as  Paris  external  offers  to  eye  and  ear. 

Can  any  Countess  of  Montcbello  carry  away  the 
linden  terrace  of  the  Tuileries  to  the  walks  of  Ba- 
<ien  ?    Can  Eugenie,  with  a  filip  of  her  pretty  fin- 
^rs,  tmnsport  tlie  gay  pennants  of  the  Hippo- 
drome and  its  ^loorish  splendor  to  the  shores  by 
Biarritz  ?     Is  not  the  Pr6-Catalan  as  laughing,  as 
apjsy,  a4  frnicful  of  cheer  and  flirtations  as  before 
the  laiat  ball  of  the  palaro  ?    Arc  not  the  old  book- 
stalls aloog  the  quay  as  tempting,  as  full,  as  be- 
paOm^  AS  always And  what  shall  we  say  of  the 
great  dsnk  court  by  whii  ii  you  enter  upon  the 
lulls  of  tho  Imperial  library-  ?    All  undisturbed ; 
tht  Jwrish  rabbi  is  loaning,  as  he  has  leaned  all 
winter  past,  over  some  must}-  tome  of  Hebrew; 
the  yellow-faced  artist  is  working  yet  at  his  copy 
oitmsyt  old  illuminated  missal ;  the  inventor  Is  ex- 
ploring folios  of  plans ;  the  great  army  of  attend- 
ants is  St  its  post;  the  familiar,  low  sounds  creep 
en  ywxT  ear — rxistling  leaves,  the  clamp  of  an  old 
book^Iasp,  whispered  orders,  low,  shutfling  foot- 
ftepi^  and  the  twirl  of  the  little  windlass  as  it 
brtags  down  its  book-loads  from  the  vast  regions 

SbOT*. 

More  than  all  this,  just  now,  is  the  flower  show 


at  the  Palace  of  Industrj-  upon  the  Champs  Ely- 
f^s ;  a  garden  under  glass ;  not  exotics  merely ; 
it  is  no  forcing  house ;  but  it  is  as  if  you  could 
throw  arches  of  iron  and  crystal  over  the  loveliest 
parterre  that  catches  the  fogs  of  England.  There 
are  great  coppices  of  firs  and  yews — rare  trees  that 
have  come  hither  after  ocean  pilgrimage ;  and  they 
seem  to  grow  out  of  clumps  of  native  rock,  where 
ferns  and  anemones  have  taken  root.  And  from  a 
cleft  between  the  rocks  pours  out  a  cascade  that 
wets  M-ith  its  spray  constantly  a  hundred  different 
mosses  that  grow  upon  the  edge  of  a  pool.  And  in 
the  pool  large-leafed  lilies  float  and  bloom  ;  then  the 
water  (lows  away  between  grofs  banks  (always  in 
the  palace),  where  rare  and  costly  shrubs  are  plant- 
ed ;  bright  beds  of  verbenas  crop  out  here  and 
there,  and  your  path  is  arched  with  trellises  bear- 
ing passion  flowers  and  clustering  roses.  Every 
shrub,  plant,  be  it  never  so  small  or  unimportant, 
is  ticketed  and  named.  What  lecture-room  for  the 
botanist!    What  fairy  realm  for  the  Dreamer! 

It  is  well,  perhaps,  that  this  new  garden-diver- 
sion should  come  at  a  time  when  a  cherished  slip 
of  the  old  Tuileries  walk  is  yielding  to  the  inexo- 
rable will  of  the  Emperor.  The  iron  gates  that 
look  to  the  south,  between  the  palace  and  the  river 
terrace,  are  coming  down ;  the  photographers  wa 
have  seen  from  our  window  these  many  days  past, 
taking  last  images  of  the  statuary,  which  passes 
away  with  the  gates ;  the  lilacs  of  the  last  Louib' 
planting  are  being  uprooted ;  in  a  month  a  high 
wall  will  shut  up  forever  (?)  the  grated  entrance, 
where  now  we  watch,  hour  after  hour,  the  passing 
hundreds.  In  times  gone  in  France,  a  smaller 
matter  than  the  shutting  of  a  garden  privilege  has 
made  a  revolution. 

The  uprooted  lilacs  of  poor  Louis  Philippe  call 
to  mind  his  discomfited  family ;  the  aged  Queen 
struggling  on,  with  only  strength  enough  to  carry 
her  through  the  thronging  afflictions;  last  year 
mourning  one  daughter ;  this  year  another ;  and 
the  next — who  knows  ? — perhaps  a  son. 

Now,  it  is  the  Duchess  of  Orleans  who  is  dead. 
"  The  lady  who  was  followed  on  Saturday  to  her 
private  and  almost  lowly  grave  by  a  long  train  of 
European  diplomatists,  princely  relatives,  loyal 
adherents,  and  attached  friends,  comprised,  in  her 
brief  career,  the  beginning  and  the  end  of  how 
many  brilliant  and  just  expectations!  Young  as 
she  died,  there  had  successively  surrounded  her  a 
halo  of  royal  splendor;  the  brightest  colors  of 
hope;  tho  solemn  interest  of  a  sudden  bereave- 
ment ;  the  regards  of  a  great  nation  toward  tho 
surviving  parent  of  its  future  sovereigns;  and, 
lastly,  that  deepest  of  all  sentiments  which  is  felt 
for  one  who  has  discharged  these  positions  hope- 
fully and  nobly,  but  in  vain.  Princess,  parent, 
widow,  heroine,  and  exile,  Helena,  Duchess  of  Or- 
leans, ever  submitted  to  the  behests  of  Providence, 
and  acquired  a  new  dignity  by  fulfilling  them 
rightly.  She  was  always  that  which  by  duty  and 
position  she  was  to  be  ;  and  while  her  nation  seem- 
ed running,  under  various  impulses,  from  one  ex- 
cess to  another,  in  wild  attempts  to  make  its  own 
destiny,  she  ran  and  overcame  in  her  race,  by  sim- 
ply doing  her  duty  in  those  successive  stations  of 
life  to  which  she  was  called  by  a  higher  Power. 
But  in  this  very  submission,  and  in  this  unity  of 
character,  shining  through  many  vicissitudes,  we 
see  marked  all  the  more  strongly  the  fallacy  of 
those  hopes  which,  thirty  years  ago,  were  emphat- 
I  ically  the  hopes  of  tho  world  against  its  torjrar  and 
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its  despair.    Fast  follows  the  jounger  branch  of 
the  Qoarbons  after  th«  elder.    The  young  France 
of  1830  h  n  1>f»en  as  much  oat  in  its  reckonings  as 
•the  dull,  dim,  gross  spirit  of  legitimacy  which  it 
Taaqaished  and  expelled.  Conservatism  and  Pro- 
press,  Bigotry  and  LilM^ralism,  Content  and  Hope— 
uil  the  opposites  of  the  political  system,  have  been 
eqpaUjr  Mitwitted  and  perplexed.    We  allude  to 
no  man  or  party,  bat  to  events,  whrn  w  sajr  that 
the  IVance  we  see  this  day  is  as  ftroateftiie  hopes 
and  calculations  of  one  side  as  of  the  other.  Could 
hi^M,  cottld  resolution,  could  that  moral  constancy 
which  hopes  against  hope  have  snitained  »  eanse, 
andttven  prolonged  hum  in  life,  we  mic;ht  1)0  now 
mguding  the  Dadiass  of  Orleans  as  the  probable  i 
Queen-Mother  of  France.    Bnt  a  higher  Fewer  | 
confounds  oven  the  lofty  anc^urif's  wc  draw  from 
the  heroism  of  a  sainL  The  living  centre  of  a  once 
great  and  hopeful  eanse  is  gone,  and  all  seenM  | 
passed  away.    Tlie  Orleanist  has  gone  after  the 
other  Bourlion.    Oae  winter  of  calamity  has  fol- 
lowed aaclher.  This  crop  of  new.blown  hopes  has 
l>eon  cut  down  and  'cast  into  the  oven'  like  the 
last,  and  nothing  remains  but  names,  titles,  ad- 
herents, and  pretenders." 

It  will  be  remembered  that  in  the  latter  days  of 
the  reign  of  Louis  I'hilippe  it  was  rumored  that 
the  Ring  was  engaged  upon  a  history  of  his  times. 
Uls  j).ii>er?  were  kept  in  a  private  study  of  his  own 
at  the  Chateau  of  Neuilly,  just  without  thefortifi- 
cations.  In  the  sack  of  this  chateau,  which  fol- 
lowed hard  upon  the  Revolution  of  1846,  these  pa- 
pers were  lost  sight  of,  and  supposed  to  be  destroy- 
ed. Last  year,  however,  a  certain  M.  Valettc  ad- 
dreaaed  a  istter  to  the  Duke  d'Aumale,  informing 
Um  that  he  was  In  poesesston  of  the  MSS.  in  ques- 
tion, which,  for  a  proper  consideration,  would  lie 
given  up.  The  Duke  referred  the  matter  to  the 
Pads  manager  of  the  Orleans  property,  who  oilte- 
ed  Valette  five  hundred  franrs  for  thn  papers  in  his 
possession.  This  sum  Valette  declined  as  inauffi- 
eient,  whereupon  the  agent  biviqiht  an  aetlen  fcr 
their  recovery.  The  first  judicial  decision  was  in 
favor  of  Valette;  but  the  case  was  appealed,  and 
a  reeent  decree  of  the  Imperial  Court  seta  adde  the 
judgment  of  the  lesser  tribunal,  and  restores  the 
papers  to  the  hands  uf  the  Orleans  family.  They 
embrace  material  for  a  history — not  of  Lools  Fhil- 
ippo,  but  of  tlin  Bourbon  family. 

Lamartiue's  name  is  still  bruited  incessantly  in 
connection  with  the  proposed  national  subscription. 
Its  amount,  thus  Car,  has  signally  disappointed  bis 
friends.  Only  some  two  hundred  thousand  francs 
are  as  yet  pledged.  Belgium  and  England  have, 
however,  lent  their  aid  to  the  matter,  and  ipiritod 
appeals  in  Ut  belMlf  hava  bean  pilttM  hi  the 
7Vme«  of  London  and  the  Hbri  nawqiapeff  of  Broa- 


The  first  discusses  the  aflkir  in  this  way :  "  Had 

Lnmartinc  l><?cn  a  mercenary,  had  ho  b^  the  least 
purttde  of  those  stock-Jobbing  tendencies  which 
have  not  been  whoBy  vnknown  to  some  of  his  less 
iUttStrious  successors,  nothing  would  have  l)ecn 
••iier  for  him  than  to  acquire  a  colossal  fortune. 
In  the  hnrry  and  tumult  of  the  radden  revolution 
nothin;^;  would  have  been  easier  than  the  practice, 
with  the  must  perfect  impunity,  of  the  arts  of  cor- 
ruption. But  this,  to  I>amartine,  was  impossible. 
His  lofty  spirit  could  not  stoop  to  such  degrada- 
tion, lie  is,  we  sincerely  regret  to  bear,  at  this 
time  suffering  the  evils  of  poverty,  almost  of  desti- 
tution }  and  Fnnet,  who  could  not  find  worda  •tEoag 


enough  to  express  her  admiration  of  Ins  poetic 
genius,  or  shouts  loud  enough  to  do  justice  to  Ni 
burning  eloquence — France,  that  owes  to  him  to 
much  and  has  paid  him  so  little,  looks  on  asd 
makes  no  sign.  Duried  in  the  interests  of  the  mo- 
ment, the  community  which  l^amartine  has  doae 
so  mnch  for  can  not  .spare  a  mlM  ont  of  the  prop- 
erty he  has  preserved  to  re-rue  from  want  the  Ut- 
ter daya  of  a  man  whose  name  and  « hose  sai» 
ings  will  bo  a  reproach  to  her  ibnver.  WetrM 
that  England  is  animated  by  another  spirit.  T>/> 
writings  of  Lamartine  do  nc^  enrich  our  UterstiiR, 
do  not  adorn  our  languago.  ftwaanotftrsatlM 
he  bravely  confronted  the  armed  mob  of  Paris  in 
the  very  height  of  ita  democratic  fury ;  it  was  aot 
fbr  ua  that  he  stixyve,  and  strove  not  fai  vrfa,ts 
moderate  the  frenzy  which  sonpht  to  add  to  intes- 
tine revolutions  a  war  of  opinion  waged  sgaiait 
all  Europe.  Yet  wn  tmst  w»  wn  not  nngnueAi 
We  have  derived  a  pure  and  innocent  pleasure  fr*Mi 
the  chaste  and  noble  effusions  of  his  geniusi  ve 
have  received  advanttgaa  the  amount  of  wbickM 
scarcely  know  how  to  oMimatc,  from  his  coaras^e 
and  moderation  as  a  statesman.  A  committee  «^ 
noblemen  and  gentlemen  has  been  formed  for  Ihl 
purpose  of  collecting  subscriptions  for  this  MO, 
tried  by  so  many  changes  of  fortune,  endowed  vilk 
so  many  of  the  cbotowt  gifts  of  nature,  yet  never 
guilty  of  emploj-ii^  any  of  his  vast  einMrtuaitlw 
otherwise  than  for  the  good  of  others.  We  bste 
laid  his  cose  before  the  public  as  we  feel  it.  It  is 
strange  that  auch  a  man  should  naed  sack  aid' 
stranger  that  Us  own  country  shomld  laave  nA 
homage  to  be  paid  by  the  hands  of  foreigners;  but 
such  things  hisve  bisea  before  now,  and  Ea^itk 
gcncrosi  ty  is  not  wont  to  Adlar  hersdf  nndsr  Us 
excusf  tliat  the  kindness  she  is  called  on  to  perfons 
would  have  been  more  gracefollj'  and  apprepriata- 
I  ly  discharged  by  otben." 

We  have  reason  to  believe  that  the  <tory  of  hii 
I  poverty  and  destitution  is  somewhat  overstated. 
His  various  pensiona,  aa  membar  of  the  Imtiiaii 
'  of  the  Legion  of  Honor — to  say  nothing  of  the  in- 
come of  his  literar}'  journal — would  furbid  this; 
and  we  con  not  but  ngist,  even  snppoiing  the  ] 
erty  real,  that  his  magnat  "  ' 
level  of  quiet  endurance. 

Lytton  Bulwer,  whose  homilies  upon  i 
its  value,  in  his  new  story,  make  his  tntSNItM- 
ticcable,  haa  given  tlie  Freoch  poet  the  I 
warm  bttarafeukgj.  Bo[ 
for  him  success.  iJ^Sfi 

Nor  must  we  fail  to  put  on  record  the  BnM 
novelist's  appeal  to  his  constituents  fur  a  r»?-eli0» 
tion,  upon  being  named  lo  the  jpost  of  Cola^ 
Secretary.  The  enrlotti  nader  wlB  oompare  % 
with  the  political  addresses  of  "  My  Novel." 

He  says:  "  Gentlemen,  — -  Her  ilM^mj  ha(Tni| 
been  gradonsly  pleased  to  appoint  mooM^fvi 

Secretaries  of  State,  my  scat  in  Parliararnt  is  va- 
cated,  and  I  appeal  to  you  for  a  renewal  of  tht/j 
cottfidoaoa  with  wUeh  you  havn  pswrlourf^lMHt 
cd  me.  They  who  know  me  best  ore  anare  h<rw 
little  at  any  time  of  my  lifb  the  desire  of  oiice  has 
actuated  mo  in  tha  port  I  hnro  takM  In  pilifeti 
fairs.  I  occept  office  now  with  a  profonnd  smsa 
of  its  responsibilities,  and  tliat  aioewe  diffidence 
which  impels  men  to  supply  bj  aariMty  and  la* 
\wT  their  defects  in  ability  or  experience.  I  ask 
j  from  you  what  the  Government  to  which  I  Uav* 
the  hor.nr  to  I)olong  asks  from  the  countrv— «  fair 

I  trial.   Tha  old  land^Mriu.of  fnlr  i 
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dbead  $  tfM  old  l»ttl«-eriM  ol  party  few  tiioaglife. 

fill  men  will  care  to  revive.  Intelligent  persons 
oa  all  aides  And  that  the  aetUcment  of  questions  ou 
whkb  tliqr  flKiMrly  dUTered  has  cle«nd  from  ob- 
scurity many  points  on  wfii  -fi  tl>ey  can  agre« ; 
obrood,  liberty  bufriendcd  without  sacriiice  of 
poM* ;  alUancea  secured  without  loas  of  boaor ; 
where  war  is  inevitable,  English  vigor;  where 
victory  b  acliieved,  Knglish  mercy.  In  domestic 
policy,  judicious  economy,  industrial  development, 
and  thoeo  pradical  reforms  by  which  the  elastic 
nature  of  tnt  iMtUutions  accommodates  itself  to 
the  progressive  intelligence  of  a  loyal  people.  For 
ttjMlf,  I  Iwld,  with  oooof  tlw  ^ilMfc  sutetmen  of 
tibe  last  ««ntury,  that  *  tfa«i«  It  no  worthier  attri- 
bute of  .1  British  Ministf  r  limn  a  fc-arless  coiifulcncc 
ia  die  generous  temper  and  good  sense  of  his  coun* 
trjnnen.'  It  la  not  always  at  its  formatioii  that  the 
btrenpth  or  weakness  of  a  Govcnunont  is  c!  i:ly 
ascertained.  Govenuneats  become  strong  in  pro- 
portloB  to  their  aoeeaoi  in  oetftbUddiig  aTinpathy 
with  public  opinion  ;  and  if  I  ask  you  to  ratify  hy 
your  sttSirages  the  distinction  which  our  Sovereign 
ha»  been  gndottdy  pkMod  to  oenftr  upon  me,  it 
is  with  the  conscientious  Iwlief  that  I  join  an  ad- 
muiistration  of  whidi  it  is  the  earnest  do&iro  to 
pvevo  tlioi  m  Conaenradre  iioliey  is  never  more 
completely  realized  than  when  employed  in  pro- 
moting throughout  all  the  dominions  and  among 
an  the  subjects  of  her  Mi^Jeetjr  tlM  oonteotnient  and 
prof^perity  which  nTv.  the  sttrrst  gunatMS  fOT  tho 
uuiiuteuanctf  uf  law  uad  order." 

Ia  ooBtVBSt  with  the  needs  of  LoMitiiio,  wo  have 
to  note  new  evidence  of  the  success  and  the  afflu- 
ence of  Scribe,  who  is  just  now  completing  a  charm- 
ing hotel  in  the  Koe  Pigale. 

In  his  study  are  live  panels,  on  wUeii  MO  pio> 
tores  representing  a  sort  of  history  of  his  Kfb.  The 
first  shows  an  old  shop  iti  the  Uuc  dc  la  Cordon- 
aerie,  with  tbe  iascripUon  above  the  door,  "  Scribe, 
dotb-deakr.**  It  was  the  place  of  btuittese  of  his 
father  ;  .Hid  leaving  it  is  the  whole  of  the  Scril)e 
faasily,  with  a  nurse  cenyiag  a  child  in  her  arms 

that  child  h^ag  the  drwaatiat^to  chvreh,  to  be 
t«iptizfeil.  Tlie  second  panel  reproscnta  "  The  en- 
trance of  the  Gymaase  Ib^tre,"  which  was  the 
fcoaeo  in  which  K.  Scrfho  ocUoTed  his  cdebvity. 
The  third  is  culled  Happy  days,"  and  represents 
his  ooantrr  bouse  at  Sericaurt,  with  a  boat  floating 
OQ  a  calm  lahe*  The  fourth  is  called  '*  Honors," 
ancl  -ihows  the  port.il  of  iho  Palais  ^lazarin,  the 
•eat  of  tbe  I'rettch  Acudeniy,  to  which  M.  Scribe 
beleags;  and  the  last,  entitled  "Kcpose,"  repre- 
sents .1  corafortahlo  broufrlirs'Ti  (^cinij  quietly  alonj; 
the  streets  of  Paris — with  ihu  draumliitt  reclmiug 
i&aide. 

M.  Thiers  is  about  publishing  memoirs  of  his 
own  time,  under  the  title  of  "Simple  Notes." 
With  tbeao  before  us,  in  conjunction  with  the  rcm- 
ioii>inBncea  of  G  n'uot,  also  nearly  ready,  wa  abaU  bo 
ahlo  to  eomparc  u^aia  tha  obaarving  powaiaof  the 
two  great  I'ariuuBMtaiy  ^adiattfi  of  tha  niga  of 
i  iwda  Fhtli|^ 

Aisother  IllaBtratlon  of  tbe  lait  HS^mm  b  just 
now  conic  into  notice  again — Pnidhon  and  his  So- 
csaliot  theories.  The  philosopher,  as  well  as  his 
pabllelwif  and  printer,  has  beea  ladieted  for  the 
puLlirntion  of  a  recent  book,  which  is  reckoned  not 
ooiy  intidel  in  its  tendencies,  but  dangerous  to  ev- 
mjr  •hoththed  iateraat  of  locietjr.  The  trial  haa 
only  recently  taken  placf ,  and  has  quickened  very 
gaocrad  curiosity,  from  the  fact  thai  the  Utopian 


lafbnBarhadaanottBead  hia  iatentioii  to  daflwd  hla 

own  cau«c.  He  was  liut  a  sleepj*  and  heavy  taUt* 
er  in  the  old  days  of  the  Republican  Convention, 
when  a  vital  intensity  belonged  to  every  topto  of 

discussion.  Imagine  what  ho  must  have  proved 
us  specidl  pleader  fur  the  licaUliiticss  of  his  own 
philosophy ! 

The  Prociureur  Impdriale,  after  showint:  the 
abominable  tendency  of  the  book  in  question,  by 
numerous  citations,  undertook  a  pleasant  little 
moral  portrait  of  Prudhon.  "  Born,"  he  says, 
*'  of  respectable  parents,  he  has  been  educated  to 
entertain  contempt  fur  wliatever  is  noble,  whether 
bj  birth,  talent,  merit,  or  virtue  of  any  sort.  That 
Intelligence,  which  no  one  can  denfat  fn  him,  be  has 
uniformly  directed  n^^ainst  justice  and  reason,  and 
has  made  of  it  a  great  social  danger.  He  iiuulti 
all  that  the  world  honovn;  ha  detests  all  that  tbe 
world  respects. 

"  Permit  me,"  said  tbe  Procureur  (and  this  is 
the  naaner  of  a  French  jaoweating  magistrate), 
"  to  cite  you  an  Inataaoe  which  will  illttitnte  tha 
man's  character: 

"  While  yt/t  young,  be  piaaentad  himaelf  at  a 
lodge  of  Freemasons  for  the  ceremony  of  initiation. 
The  usual  questions  were  put — '  What  do  you  un- 
derstand to  bo  yoor  duties  toward  your  familj,  t<^ 
ward  '.  niir  country,  and  toward  God  ?' 

"  i'l  udhua  wrote  beneath,  *  These  several  diK 
ties  may  Iw  rannicd  la  llina  woida—War  agaiaat 
God!' 

"Such  ia  the  man,"'  said  the  Procureur,  "for 
whoso  conviction  wo  ask." 

And  not  vainly :  Prudhon  is  condemned  to  pay 
a  fine  of  four  thousand  francs,  and  to  three  year^ 
of  prison ;  his  publisher  to  one  month'a 
mOnt,  and  a  fine  of  one  tbonaaad  bmaoa. 


ToL-  will  have  learned  before  this  of  poor  Bar- 
tholomew's death  in  Italy.   A  correspondent  of  a 
paper  givea  this  mention  of  biia ; 

"  An  eminent  American  sculptor,  Signer  Harto- 
lomeo,  died  in  Naples,  last  week,  with  whose  life 
aad  death  clrenmatancea  are  eoaiieetad  which  an 
worth  recording.  He  came  to  Rome  al  n  it  i  i^-ht 
or  nine  years  ago  without  a  farthing  in  his  pocket, 
and  at  tbo  time  of  hia  death  be  had  oidert  to  the 
amount  of  10,000  pinstrcfi,  or  XROOO.  Perhaps  bis 
finest  piece  was  his  '  Eve  after  tbe  Fall'  —  a  figure 
in  repose,  m  Angellini's  Eve  represents  Eve  before 
the  full.  Partulonieo  sold  hh  to  a  Parisian  gentle- 
man for  5000  pia&tres.  Tor  &ome  time  he  has  been 
suffering  very  severe  ly  from  erysipelas,  which  sp. 
pears  to  have  settled  in  his  throat,  and  liis  medical 
advisers  recommended  hiiu  to  visit  Napks,  but  be 
died  a  few  days  since  of  ulcerated  sore  throat.  On 
some  friends  going  to  visit  the  body,  it  was  found 
that  tbe  seals  bad  been  placed  on  the  doors  of  the 
room  where  it  lay.  Intelligenco  of  it  was  imrae* 
diatelr  conuaanlcated  to  the  Ameriain  Minister, 
who  directly  went  to  the  judge  and  quesUoned 
liiin  uljoiit  it.  The  jiid^o  asserted  his  ignorance 
of  the  fact,  and  maintained  that  be  bad  ordered 
only  tbe  eifeete  to  bo  anled  vp.  On  being  in* 
fornic<l  tliat  the  lody,  too,  had  been  il-  I  j;! 
he  called  his  chancellor,  and  abused  him,  and  threw 
all  the  blame  npon  Um  t  and  the  diancellor, 
tatin^j  tlie  example  of  bis  superior.  I'^n  w  the  blame 
on  tbe  landlord,  and  tbe  landlord  retorted  npon 
both ;  and  the  long  aad  the  abort  of  it  ia,  that  the 
chancellor  was  sent  to  break  the  seals  in  a  hurry, 
and  the  body  waa  taken  out  and  was  buried.  Bwxh 
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was  the  end  of  poor  T^artolomeo,  the  sculptor,  whft 
kaa  worlnd  well,  and  won  a  name  by  dint  of  Uknt 

At  the  Exhibition  of  the  Royal  Academy  (Brit- 
Ub)  the  present  year,  a  picture  of  the  "  Derby 
Dny"— an  ugly  tabjaeti  one  ndght  think— has  car- 
ried off  the  palm  for  attractiveness.  The  Conti- 
nental  critics  speak  of  it  as  an  admirable  illustro- 
tim  <tf  ooa  of  the  most  etriUiig  phaaea  of  British 
character. 

Another  painting  of  the  year  which  keeps  its 
groop  of  adinlnrs  is  the  "  Maid  and  Magpie"  of 
Landieer — a  companion  piece  to  his  famous  "  Horse- 
Sboeing."  It  is  under8too<t  to  be  tlie  property  of 
llr*  Jacob  Bett^  for  whom  the  "  Horse-Shoeing" 
WM  painted,  in  token  of  the  artiat'a  gratitade  tot 
khwliiawflt  in  early  life. 

The  Pfe-Baphaelit«8  arc  not  strong  in  their  rep- 
resentation. Mr.  Millaia  is  eogiijad  npon  a  laxgs 
picture,  **TtMi  Retani  of  the  Craaadera,'*  wMeh 
could  not  be  finished  in  time  for  the  ojienin^  of  the 
Academy.  Mr.  Uolnan  Hunt  is  still  busily  oc- 
capiad  with  hia  **  Chriat  in  the  Temple,"  of  wUeh 
kto  ftfaBAi  aajr  all  aiaaaar  of  fMMfwa  (hiqgi. 


(fbiinr's  Sranifr. 

SUMMER  heat  is  not  so  friendly  to  the  flow  of 
aoalaaltiatothe"a««ato(thabrow.*'  The 

man  who  tends  this  Drawer,  however,  has  no  verj' 
arduous  task  to  try  his  strength  in  summer's  heat 
or  in  winter's  cold :  he  has  but  to  open  it,  and  the 
rills  of  good-humor  flow  so  refreshingly  along  th.it 
he  loves  to  drink  and  offer  a  gloss  of  pure  water  to 
all  wha  draw  near.  In  other  words,  he  takes  it 
coolly,  and  advises  his  friends  to  do  the  same. 
This  is  the  season  for  such  counsel.  To  keep  cool 
one  must  be  in  good-humor.  To  be  in  a  passion  is 
to  be  in  a  beat.  The  Drawer,  therefore,  is  the 
coder  for  the  summer,  as  it  is  fall  of  warmth  for 
the  winter.  Take  it  in  the  country,  under  the 
denaa  shadow  of  some  umbntgaona  traa,  whan  the 
earea  of  tlw  werid  alt  lightly  on  the  heait,  and  the 
flies  are  not  spocially  disposed  to  try  tlie  patience 
of  the  people,  then  read  these  genial  pagea,  for 
whteh  we  are  lodablad  to  many  wtdaly  diataat 
friends  of  the  Drawer.  Much  would  we  fear  that, 
in  the  midst  of  the  season,  they  will  relax  their  at* 
taBtkma,  and  leare  na  empty  when  we  are  moat  in 
need ;  but  we  hope  better  things  of  the  Drawer's 
oorrespoodents,  and  to  them  and  to  ita  readers  wo 
now  come,  greetiag. 


WiiBN  Judge  Longstreet  wrote  the  **  Georgia 
Soenes,*'  we  are  assnreid  by  a  eorrespoodent  in  that 
State,  "swopping  horses'*  was  a  passion  amounting 
almost  to  a  mania.  On  all  occasions  of  public 
gatheringa,  ovott  on  the  Sabbath  when  thej  want  at 
churcli,  every  man  was  ready  to  trade  horses,  and 
one  who  was  averse  to  the  business  was  hardly  re- 
pntad  a  good  member  of  society.  This  we  take  to 
be  an  overdrawn  picture.  The  true  state  of  the 
ease  probably  is  that  the  Georgians  were,  and  now 
are,  fond  of  showing  their  skill  in  outwitting  one 
another  in  ttiis  line  of  bosiness,  and  such  anecdotes 
aa  the  following  are,  therefore,  very  often  told  of 
others  besides  the  Mr.  Jackson,  nt  KJagatim,  who 
ia  made  the  father  of  it  here: 

**  Mr.  Jackson  had  been  trading  liis  bona  fbr  a 
fln^looking  nag,  and,  mounting  him,  rode  on  t>v 
ward  his  liome,  some  twenty  milea  from  the  Cross- 
ings, whara  ha  had  mada  «  baqpdn  and  'dona* 


aanebody  by  the  operation.  But  five  mUes  sf 
good  round  trotting  proved  his  new  nag  to  be  beiW 
ly  apntinod,  and  a  eiaasr  a«amination  shewed  the 

beast  to  be  blind  as  a  bat.  To  make  the  bestef 
the  worst  was  all  he  could  do,  and  mounting  Sflrfl 
with  a  heavy  heart,  be  rode  on.  He  met  a  Mna* 
ger  on  horscb.'ick,  and  challenged  him  to  snap. 
Stranger  agreed.  Saddles  were  exchanged,  ai 
each  mounted  anew,  when  Jackson,  Udded  with 
the  idea  that  he  had  done  Ilia  Buui  agala,  taiaai 
upon  him  and  said  : 

"  '  Stranger,  you  had  bettor  look  out  for  yoarNlf 
as  you  ride;  that  nag  of  yoora  ia  stone  Uiod.' 

' '  That's  of  no  oonseqnonoa,*  rotumed  the  aln^ 
ger;  *  I  am  used  to  it ;  tha  hona  I  hwo  Jait  kl 
yott  have  ia  blind  too.* 

••So  Jaakaon  gainad nathing  by  tha» nMH% 
and  irant  hone  n  wImv  man." 

Tint  aanw  writer  aajrat 

"I  think  Judge  Underwood  has  1  t^en  in  tht 
Drawer  more  than  once.  But  the  Drawer  csa 
not  contain  half  the  good  thinga  the  Jndge  k« 
said,  and  the  most  of  them  will  pass  into  forgct&il* 
ness  for  tiie  want  of  a  Boswell  to  pick  tliem  opsnd 
send  them  to  yon, 

"A  few  years  ago  .Tudpc  t'nderwood  was  sai> 
ployed  in  a  lawsuit  at  liome,  in  Georgia.  Gonnl 
JoMO,  n  good  lawyor,  and  m  aspiring  politieiaa, 
was  opposed  to  him  in  tlie  case.  The  Gen -rsi!  hid 
lately  changed  bis  politics,  to  the  great  aj(ont>a- 
ment  of  his  fHanda,  af  whom  the  Judge  had  bsaa 
one.  In  the  progress  of  the  trial  Judge  Under- 
wood was  examining  an  old  woman  witness,  «hs 
became  turbulent  and  unruly,  gesticulating  vi^ 
lently,  and,  in  flourishing  her  lung,  bony  sqaa 
aljout,  threatened  to  hit  the  Judge's  head,  to  the 
danger  of  the  thatch  thereon. 

'Take  care  of  yonr  wig— take  can  ef  jaor 
wig,  Judge !'  said  General  Jones. 

"  Thinking  that  bis  wig  was  really  out  of  plsce^ 
and  that  bis  opponent  waa  naU^f  fan  at  hia«» 
penae,  the  Judge  tnmad  upon  Mm,  and  mtovtidt 

'*  *  Well,  General  Jones,  this  is  a  fre«  country, 
and  I  think  a  man  has  as  good  a  right  to  ehange  ku 

Tub  power  of  early  associations  is  dispUjed  in 
a  atoejr  oToaity  Ttoan  hnaUng  Ufcttat  fiiaolMt 
for  our  nae,  bntin  toief  wa  wfli  tamfi 

it: 

Dnva  Harrfa  wont  toTosna  whan  ho  was  <iBiia 

young,  and  became  renowned  for  his  break-neck 
daring  exploita  with  savage  beasts  of  pref ,  and 
men  more  aaTago  atiUthanthagr.  When  his  father 
settled  In  Harrisburg,  under  a  grant  from  thelfa>> 
lean  Government,  the  bufl^iloes  were  ranging  over 
what  is  now  the  |x>pulalad  part  of  Texas.  Onan 
and  a  party  like  him  were  out  one  day  on  t  bnffslo 
bunt,  iiiding  madly  into  a  herd,  the}'  blazed  sway 
promiaenanaly,  hoping  to  bag  a  fine  lot  of  this  nn» 
ble  game.    The  gallant  lc*der  of  the  hod  wan 
badly  wounded,  and,  turning  upon  Dave,  chaigni 
furiously,  and  sent  him  and  his  horse  flying  for 
dear  life  over  the  plain.   The  sudden  beandafgm 
frightened  steed  threw  the  rider  oat  of  tiM  omM^ 
bat  he  clung  to  the  neck  of  the  creature  and  rede 
on,  diaaed  by  the  maddened  boU,  and  th»«haln 
liard  pnaiing  altar.   DaWa  Wanda  omit'  miff 
I  stand  and  anxiously  behold  the  stampede.    It  was 

I a  race  for  Ufis  or  death.  Perched  on  the  neck  o( 
ttn  moatanA  and  elioging  with  tfm  impdff-4^ 
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ifnir,  Dav«  held  on,  but  U»  tttafttko  grew  more 
olMoTB  desperate,  and,  for  the  first  time  in  many 
jmn,  Dave  bethought  bimMlf,  as  he  was  nm  to 
be  killed,  that  he  ooght  to  prar.    Bat  wben  dM 

Dave  Harris  ever  pray?  Why,  wbea  he  was  a 
little  boy,  at  hi«  mother'*  knee,  aa  he  was  about  to 
go  to  bed;  and  now  tiw  Cttlf  wonlt  of  pra}-er  the 
mid  Texan  rover  CBvM  recall  wtn  Id*  ckUd's 
emiiu;  petlttoa, 

■  "ifwr  I  lay  iS*  doim  to  rteep;** 
and  this  prayer  be  put  up  over  .ttkI  over  ngiin,  n  =  . 
Mueppaulike,  he  was  whirled  over  the  plaia,  with 
a  troop  of  nad  bvAdoct  thwidertiig  In^Mi  nar. 
M'hilc  thus  enpc:»{?«d  in  praying,  the  horse  under- 
took to  leap  a  hole  and  struck  his  fore<feet  on  the 
eOer  aid*,  wUeh  acddmit  dropped  Dave  bade  into 
the  saddle  ;  and,  oncf  mrre  in  his  sent,  he  man.tgcd 
te  elude  his  pursuers  and  make  good  his  escape. 

Davo  often  told  the  ^mrfj  but  never  omitted  to 
caiif'-ss  that  he  nr-\^  fnc;htoned,  and  M'ished  with 
all  his  might  that  he  knew  how  to  pray.  But, 
like  a  great  many  other  Dkive  Harrisee,  he  was 
mighty  willing  to  say  his  pmrerswhcn  he  thought 
the  devil  was  after  him,  and  quite  as  ready  to  live 
tb«  irhm     thovgtat  the  ^'fer  waa 


OvR  bribery  men  at  Washington  are  up  to  all 
iBaan«r  of  tricks  to  evade  the  laws  and  yet  buy 
the  rotes  they  want ;  but  in  the  old  eountrj-  they 
have  bad  longer  experience,  and  know  th«  roiiaa 
bettv  tluuk  wa.  A  cotreapondent  aars : 

**  At  «  wannty  emtasiM  electloii  Ki  ena  of  tba 
rotten  boroughs  in  Ireland,  all  sorts  of  tricks  were 
naorted  to^  Sot  the  sake  of  buying  votes,  in  evasion 
af  «Im  Jmw,  One  of  tlw  enididatvs,  Mr.  Anson, 
went  into  a  barl  tr's  fli  p,  and,  havini:  ^ubmitted 
to  the  idle  ceremony  of  being  ahaved,  puid  the  bar- 
ber, tHio  waa  a  Toter,  Ihra  gutaaaa  for  the  apera- 
tjon.  When  tb"  jk>11<;  were  op^-ned,  the  knight  of 
the  raaor  came  forward  and  voted  openly  for  Mr. 
Beaaott,  tteepfMehtg  candidate. 

**  Anson,  ostonnded,  cried  out  to  him,  'What  do 
yoa  mean  ?    Didn't  yon  shave  me  yesterday  ?' 

"•Tea,  Indade,  Sir,'  n^lied  the  sharp^et  bar. 
ber;  'btit  I  shaved  Mr.  Bcn«on  this  nuiniing?'" 

Tliere  are  plenty  of  men  up  to  just  that  trick  all 
aronnd.  A  rascal  in  Congress  or  Common  Coun- 
cil,  who  will  take  a  bribe,  is  v.o\  to  be  trusted  even 
by  the  rascal  who  offers  it.  Ihcy  will  cheat  one 
'  if  thajr  get  tbe  cbaaea. 


JcDCK  BRACKENRincK  says: 

**  I  once  had  a  Virginia  lawyer  object  to  an  ex> 

|ire salon  hi  una  ef  the  acts  of  tba  Assembly  of 

Pennsylvania,  wMeh  read  that  'the  State  House 

yard  in  the  city  of  Philadelphia  should  be  sur- 

by  a  brick  wall  and  remain  an  c>pen  in- 

■e«Ter.'  But  I  |mt  Mm  down  hy  citing 

e  n*  of  the  .icts  of  the  legislature  of  his  own  State, 

rhieb  ia  entitled  '  A  sapplement  to  an  act  entitled 

ing  it  panel  to  alter  the  nuuk  ef  emta. 
•  •« 


A.  Knrrvceir  eentribntor  aakt  na  If  wa  aver 

fc'^ird  of  .TtvV:'^  Koonston  of  thnt  State.  TIii  5s  no 
I  of  1j»w,  but  is  a  gooti  judge  of  leather,  having 
tanning  and  carrying  profession  for 
0ianr  rear^.  and  his  worn  the  title  of  .Indge  so 
ioag  thMt  nobod}-  knows  how  be  got  it,  and  nol>ody 
tmM9^  Xbe  fact  is,  that  he  does  not  know  one  let- 
aljiMbet  ftom  eaoUier,  end,  whet  ii 


stranger  still,  he  thinks  that  no  one  knows  his  ig« 
norance.  When  he  comes  into  the  tavern  he  will 
take  vp-tha  newspaper  and  study  it  as  closeh'  as 
if  he  were  deeply  Intwwsted  ht  its  perusaL  '  He 
was  fo  engaged  the  other  day,  wbeaColoiielWInieB 
coming  up  to  him  said,  familiarly, 

*'  Well,  Judge,  what's  the  news  ?>* 

"Bad,  Colonel,  vcrj-  bad,"  replied  the  Judge; 
"  there's  been  a  terrible  galo  at  sea,  and  the  ships 
are  upefde  down,  and  tile  niggers  are  all  running 
ofTiM!  f  firir  heads." 

The  Judge  had  the  paper  wrong  side  up,  and 
had  drawn  these  dreedM  InfeMnces  fkoin  the  ii^ 
verted  pictures,  whidi  he  had  been  etudying  ftr 
half  an  hour. 

'*  Why  ie  a  pan  alweye  etyled  the  loweet  kind 

of  wit?" 

*•  Beeense  it  Use  at  the  base  of  all  other  wit." 


*•  A  FRiKXD  of  ours  in  the  country,  "  writes  an 
entertaining  correspondent,  "has  a  peacock,  that, 
like  other  peacocks  .Tnd  people,  has  a  baliit  of 
spreading  himself  considerably.  Our  friend  has 
a  German  servant  in  his  employ  quite  miacquaint- 
ed  with  the  peacock  tribe  and  nature;  and  when 
the  bird  expanded  himself  the  boy  was  frightened, 
thought  something  was  the  matter,  and,  having 
vainly  tried  to  put  the  upright  feathers  down,  he 
ran  in  to  tell  his  mistress  that  the  wind  had  blown 
the  peacock  up.  The  lady  came  out,  and,  for  the 
sake  of  seeing  how  far  the  boy  wonid  go  in  hi^ 
wonder,  she  told  htm  to  catch  the  hhd  and  bring 
him  to  her.  .As  he  made  the  Httempt.thc  queeoty 
bird  dropped  bis  tail,  and  the  boy  exclaimed : 

'**So  longer  es  a  man  Utcs  so  more  he  finds 
out.'" 

True,  very  true;  and  happy  be  who  has  wit 
enough  to  know  It. 

The  crowds  were  coming  out  of  Burton's  theatre 
at  the  close  of  the  prayer^neeting,  when  one  of  the 
by-standers  observed  thnt  it  looked  like  a6cn^ 
there  had  been  so  full  a  house. 

Yon  are  right,"  said  another;  "It  is  a  benep 
for  the  soul.  All  the  world's  a  stage,  and  all  tlM 
men  and  women  actors — acting  for  eternity." 

There's  a  good  thovght  there:  helfShakspeare, 
and  all  true. 


Dill  y  iu  ever  hear  of  the  Scotch  clergyiwuf 
Bev.  Mr.  Morrison,  who  was  insulted  at  a  dinner- 
party by  a  half-tipsy  army  officer?  The  military 
man  had  taken  more  wine  than  was  wise,  and  be« 
gun  to  worr}'  the  Dominie,  and  finally  ofiTered  to 
bet  ten  pounds  that  he  could  preach  off-band  half 
an  hour  from  ony  text  that  might  be  given.  Mr. 
Rlorrison  accepted  the  wager,  and  opeoiQg  his 
pocket  Bible  read  a  text  flrom  the  stoiy  of  Balaam : 

And  the  ass  opened  h]^  mouth  and  spake.'*  The 
officer  was  not  so  drunk  but  that  be  felt  the  cutting 
fi^ke,  and  gave  np  the  attempt,  keeping  hianwtt£ 
ahttt  the  rest  of  the  evening. 


*^JvDOm  Daooett,"  you  say  In  the  April 

Drawer,  "had  no  faculty  of  makin;:  r!n  mcs. 
Some  men  have  not,  and  »uuia  hav&  no  i>o\>er  uf 
distinguishing  colors :  they  can  not  tell  red  from 
green,  nor  ^di'-v-  frrm  Vli;?  But  in  the  rhyming 
line  Juil^c  Wiikins,  ut  iiicimiond  County,  was  the 
queerest  spedmen  of  this  infirmity,  lie  could  not 
nuke  a  rhyme,  and  did  not  know  when  one  waa 
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flBAds,  ind  did  not  know  that  1w  was  defidcnt  in 
this  faculty.  In  fict,  he  wns  quite  offended,  on 
one  occasion,  when  ttie  peculiarit/  was  made  the 
•abject  of  cooTenadoB.   He  was  then  challenged 

to  pt^rpctratc  a  rhyming  couplet  on  the  spot ;  and, 
putting  a  bold  face  on  the  matter,  he  said : 
Johnny  Ray 

Tlipy  say  so.' 

"  Of  course  the  company  were  satisfied,  and  8o 
waa  the  Judge.  It  was  aJl  ene  to  him,  and  he 
nerer  knew  hut  he  had  oonvinced  then  of  fab 

genius  at  maik.iug  poetry." 


Amdxo  the  thoa»i;uids  who  met  at  Indianapolis 
to  welcome  Colonel  Johnson,  of  Kentucky,  when 
be  made  his  electioneering  tour  throu^^h  the  West- 
era  States  ill  1S40,  was  Old  Charlie,"  a  negro 
who  onco  was  a  servant  of  the  Colonel,  but  was 
now  free  and  settled  in  Indiana.  Charlie  was  now 
in  full  feather.  He  took  the  old  soldier  under  his 
protection,  installed  himself  as  door-keeper,  and  no 
one  was  permitted  to  shake  hands  with  his  former 
master  unless  by  Charlie's  introduction.  While 
the  crowd  was  at  the  door,  a  portly,  pompons  nun 
came  up,  and,  taking  the  negro  by  the  band,Salit 

*  How  d'do  Charlie?  glad  to  see  you.** 

Cheriie's  dignity  was  toaeihed  by  this  famOlar' 
ity,  and  he  refused  to  recognize  the  gentleman. 

"Why,  I  used  to  know  you,"  said  the  man, 
"  when  you  belenged  to  Coloiiel  Johnson.** 

"  Verj'  likely,  Sar,  very  likoly,"  replied  Charlie ; 
"there  was  a  great  many  people  that  knew  us 
Johnsons  that  we  ^n*t  know.  The  Johnsons 
didn't  associate  with  every  body  !" 

And  the  pompous  gentleman  was  decidedly  cut. 


KITTIIC 
EiTTiB  is  a  country  lasa, 

From  iho  early  morn 
Till  the  shades  of  evening  coma 

Do  I  see  her  form ; 
Cbaiiog  bottarfliM  and  birda 

As  she  Isaglis  9kn§— 
NsTcr  sad  or  mournful  Bounds 

Darling  Kittie's  long. 

Light  of  foot  and  light  of  hOSlt 

Is  my  daintio  Kittie; 
Danetng  o'er  the  grassy  lawn 

With  a  gleeful  ditty 
Ilani^iiig  to  her  ruby  lipa 

Like  the  beo  to  tlinvti-R — 
Thoa  my  boonie  Kittio  doth 

Pass  away  fbe  horns. 

Kat  ■  is  ivil  I  ns  wild  can  be, 

M'likj  at  all  restraint; 
Pulls  my  tiahr,  and  tveaka  my  noi 

Says  my  eyes  do  squint  I 
Bat  I  know  SbeTd  panse. 

Nor  make  my  cheek  to  smart, 
If  ahe  knew  each  earelesa  blow 

Echoed  sadly  through  my  hseit 

Xlttis  Is  a  baby  yel— 
Bbe\i  bot  Jest  sixteen— 

And  no  shaft  from  ("upiJ'«  bow 
lias  pierced  lier  lieart,  1  wcon ; 

But  I  )ioi>o  ero  lotig  to  find 
Love  has  power  to  move  her; 

And  dare  hope  In  nm 
Kate  will  own  a  lever. 


iff.    Supposing  that  the  Jndge  was  sheet  to  hsM 

a  spocial  term  of  the  Court,  he  obeyed  the  reqnen 
by  calling  the  sheriff's  name  three  times  at  thi 
door.  The  dieriff  heslened  newee  the  pnhlie  sqesw 

in  a  broiling  sun,  dashed  into  the  office,  wiped  tb« 
perspiration  from  his  dripping  brow,  and  aiksd  hit 
Honor  if  he  shswM  open  Gewrfe. 

"No,"  said  the  Judge,  "  I  only  wanted  toiorry 
twenty  dollars,  and  I  thought  you  could  accommo* 
date  me."  * 

The  Sheriff  complied  y\\lh  the  demand;  hat, 
considering  the  state  of  the  weather,  he  thought  it 
the  coolest  operation  he  ever  knew.  We  tbMt  As 
Judge  liable  to  indictment  fiw  obtainuiK  MMf 
under  false  pretenses. 

A  TtTsrALOOSAX  correspondent  sent  us  a  budget 
of  good  ones  last  autumn,  and  they  have  tuned  up 
at  last.  They  ha\-e  kept  well,  aai 
woidd  hare  ipoiled  in  half  the  time. 

"At  a  *big  meeting'  in  Sumter  County,  Aki> 
bama,  I  was  fortunate  in  bearing  the  famous  Kr. 
Whigins  preach  •  sermmi  on  the  minds  ia  Cos 
ofOalllee.  When  he  reached  the  stxdiifsni, hi 
read :  *  And  there  were  set  six  water  pots  of  stoa^ 
oontaining  two  or  three Jk-kuu  apiece.'  On  the« 
words  he  gavn  n  eorions  e«poeHlen,  equally  orig* 
inal  and  nmsing  as  •  speei—  ef  otthid  < 


gesis: 

my  hrsthersn,  see  how  this  ndfedswss 

wrought  without  the  intervention  of  any  visible 
second  cause.    You  see  that  in  each  one  of  these 


Many  years  ayo,  when  Judge  Haines  was  pr^ 
siding  over  the  Orphan's  (Jourt  of  one  of  the  west- 
era  eonnties  of  Alabama,  he  stepped  into  ^  Goun- 

ty  Clerk's  office  onu  d  iy  —  a  sultry  afternoon  in 
August — and  requested  the  clerk  to  call  the  sher- 


water  pots  ihun  were  two  er  three  ltar«akins ;  aai 

you  know  there  is  no  power  in  any  kind  of  a  skin, 
least  of  all  in  a  yar-akin,  to  generate  any  rinous 
fluid:  yet  this  was  the  instrumentality  < 
to  turn  this  water  into  superior  wine.' 

"After  the  service  was  over,  one  of  the 
ters,  the  Rev.  Mf.  Benedict,  a  man  of  much  karn- 
ing  and  ability,  took  Father  Whigins  to  task  for 
confounding  firkins  with  fur-skins;  and,  giviag 
him  the  true  reading  and  sen$c  of  the  paasage, 
oompelled  the  old  gentleman  to  admit  Ussustaka. 

<*'  Bot,'said  he, '  I  confess  I  never  conM  saecx- 
actly  what  the  Jews  should  put/i/r-skins  into  their 
water  poU  fur ;  and,  after  all,  I'm  sorry  you  told 
me,  for  yon  have  spelled  one  of  the  bestsmaans  in 
the  whole  lot  I  have  got.' 

"  But  his  tnra  for  criticism  came,  and  well  did 
he  improre  it.  Mr.  Benedict  preached  hi  tfM  aft* 
ernooii.  Unfortunately  for  him,  he  usit  J  ?ome  ^ 
lustration  drawn  from  the  life  of  Napoleon  Bon^ 
parte.  The  eye  ef  eld  Father  WMgias  I  slaiiii; 
for  now  he  !i;id  c;ui;^ht  his  critic  in  a  prodigious 
blunder.  After  service  he  took  Mr.  Benedict  boms 
with  hin,andaUndingnaetdelieatelytothniMt 
that  the  wisest  men  are  sometimes  mist^ikcu,  h? 
went  on  to  say:  'Brother  Benedict,  i  am  a^toc- 
ished  that  a* well-road  prsadMr  like  you  sboald 
draw  an  illustration  AfemawodtaffiotieftiaMitts 
life  of  Bonaparte  1'  '  ^  |^ 

"Mr.  Bane^ot  was  pnacled  to  Imow^WlAi 
good  man  was  at,  but  ventured  to  say] 
Father  Whigins  was  jesting. 

"  *  Not  a  tut  of  it,'  said  he )  and  going  to  n  < 
brought  out  a  copy  of  Archbishop  Whatelojr^s  *  His- 
toric Doubts, '  in  which  that  able  writer 
what  kind  of  an  argument  might  be 
to  prove  that  no  snoh  nuin  as  Napoleon  «t 

"*Th««,'  BsM  the  old  gentleman,  'read  tlmt; 
and  any  man  u  ho  will  read  it  and  l>oliov%  thaiSAy 
such  person  as  Napoleon  ever  lived,  OMtft  1 
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**fkl!Mr  Wh%tRS  hwi  bson  ooavineed  by  tb«  j 

Archbishop's  reas  nir; and  Brother  Benedict  did 
not  attempt  to  unreason  him,  tioping  one  day  to 
hatr  »  aannoa  tn  tlw  'Fletitioitt  fai  Fraadi  His* 
toy/"   

Wb  hope  to  bear  ''many  » tlnifl  and  oft**  iron 

the  corre,>ix)nr1rnt  -who  fnmishcs  the  twoOftblM 
ftflfies  below  from  the  "Old  Doiuiniua 

In  tba  cwly  Uatory  of  the  Richmond  Theatre, 
under  the  management  of  the  lato  Charles  Gilfert, 
North  Carolina  money  formed  part  of  our  currency, 
and  nagfiA  in  aor  dty  mfc  a  dboeonk  of  frvm  ten  to 
flfleen  per  cent. 

"  tiiUert  was  frequently  hard  pressed  to  meet  t!ic 
cuientexpeMeeef  his  theatre,  and  it  was  no  un- 
oaaal  ctrrnmstanec  for  him  to  resort  to  the  ex- 
pedient of  borrowing  North  Carolina  money  of  a 
Doted  brol(cr,  to  be  retunied  in  Virginia  uionoy. 
With  this  depreciated  currency  he  paid  the  sala- 
Ties  of  his  actors  and  orchestra,  much  to  their  dis- 
content and  injury. 

**  GiJtort  bed  in  early  lift  colUvatod  a  IcnowMge 
«f  mnric,  and  was  not  only  a  ricillftil  leader  but  a 
conipo-*c-r  f)f  merit;  he  jirided  hinisolf  in  his  or- 
chestra, and  bad  among  its  members  artists  of  dis- 
tfngvdalied  aUUty,  and  made  nnialc  a  prominent 
feature  of  the  establishment,  llh  (Inle-pl.iytr  was 
a  Teoerable-looking  old  gentleman,  by  the  name  of 
Stone;  Ue  leader,  Nidcola.  Stone  wee  ecoantrie 
and  irrituMc,  and  justly  felt  the  injustice  of  G51- 
JSvt's  financiering,  and  had  made  more  than  one 
coMplalnl  to  tbe  Cfeasorer  of  tbe  Inpoaition. 

**0n  one  occasion  Clilfert  had  Iwstowcd  consid- 
erable time  and  labor  in  ])rcparitig  music  for  fiome 
piece  about  to  be  pfodnced.  in  thtttncoess  of  which 
he  felt  dpep  interest,  nnd  which  prompted  him  to 
give  his  personal  attention  to  its  rehearsal.  In 
the  overture  was  introduced  a  beautiful  flute  solo, 
vhich  Stone  failed  to  take  up  in  time.  Gilfert  di- 
rected Nis-kula  to  commence  again,  but  with  the 
same  result — flute  not  bend.  After  examining  the 
teto  part  with  tbe  leore,  and  finding  it  correct, 
Gflfert  directed  the  orchesbu  to  try  it  again ;  but 
tbe  flute  failed  to  come  in.  Seizing  the  part,  and 
atrikhag  it  in  an  excited  manner  with  liis  finger,  lie, 
in  great  paMion,  said,  '  Mr.  Stone !  don't  you  see 
these  notes?'  Stone,  ccmallv  excited,  r-'plied. 
•Yes,  Sir!'  'WeU,  Sir,'  said  GUfert,  'can  t  you 
play  thenir  Vo,  Sir,'  said  Stone;  '  I  can't  play 
North  Carolina  nc-tts  at  ten  per  cent,  discount!' 
SnAcient  to  say  that  Gilfert  and  his  green  specta- 
des  made  qtdde  exit  off  tbe  atage." 


'*  Jxnvia,  DO  less  celebrated  as  an  artist  than  a 
wit,  tnm  ble  venatile  talents,  was  a  most  dedra- 

Ue  companion  in  all  convivial  parties ;  and  wheth- 
er at  the  dinner-table,  in  the  eveniug  soiree,  or  his 
•tttfilo,  he  was  the  life  and  the  spirit,  and  but  few 
rould  !»'•  Ion::  ii  his  society  without  yielding  to  the 
force  of  his  tia^ties  uf  wit  and  his  remarkable  rep- 
arteeis  *nd  imbibing  much  of  his  cheerful  disposi- 
tioa.     The  latG  venerable  Bishop  Morse  was  pre- 
Tailed  upon  to  have  h'n  portrait  paititcd  by  Jarris, 
mml  luting  bis  dttinga  availed  himself  of  the  op- 
portnnity  of  conversing  with  him  on  the  lubject 
o£  religion.  Though  Jar%'is  listened  with  deference 
Wtd  respect  to  the  aged  Bishop,  the  subject  was  not 
cae,  at  tbai  time,  in  whiob  be  felt  mncb  intoreat. 

"  At  one  of  tbe  sittings  tbe  enbjeot  was  resumed, 
when  Jarvis,  1«ecominK  somewhat  impatient,  look- 
ad  ior  a  tine  alternately  at  tbe  Bishop  and  then  at 


tbe  esnvas  witb  bit  twhtkUni;  and  laughing  eyes, 

and  tlius  addressed  liim  :  'Now,  Bishop,  sit  up 
straight ;  turn  your  head  a  little  more  to  the  right 
•—that  vrfll  do.  Now,  Sir,  look  at  me,  and  $ktU  i^r 
your  mouth!'  It  may  be  conceived  that  the  ven- 
erable Bishop  appreciated  the  juke,  took  the  hint, 
•ad  lemained  sOent." 


"  I  WAS  coming  down  the  Undson  on  the  night- 
boat,  and  trying  to  Ueep  in  a  berth  In  tbe  eabln. 

Two  country  dealers — .«low,  old  coaches — sat  near 
me,  drawling  out  a  conversation  about  otore-kccp- 
iag  and  buying  goods,  wbile  I  was  witUng  tbey 
wonld  go  to  bed  and  lot  me  go  to  sleep.  They 
kept  np  a  low,  buzzing  kind  of  a  dreamy  talk — uoi 
life  enough  in  it  to  interest  a  sleepy  hearer,  and  just 
too  much  to  let  him  drop  away.  But  1  was  finally 
amused  by  overhearing  them,  as  they  got  upon  two 
or  tlircc  of  the  big  merchants  of  New  York,  who, 
they  allowed,  were  something.  '  Purty  smart,  I 
'spose,  they  are  In  York,'  said  one  of  tbe  men  \ 
'  but  I'd  like  to  know  what  chance  any  of  tboin  feU 
lers  would  stand  in  Wilisville?' " 


"At  the  '  T-yc'^nni,"'  writes  an  Owcgo  corre- 
spondent,  a  rising  young  lawyer  spread  bimseUF 
ontidstfrfse: 

"'Mr.  Per-res-e-dont,  methinks  T  have  some 
indistinct  er-im-inisccnces  that  1  had  tho  honor  to 
dlscovrse  before  this  sodety,  npoo  tbis  subject,  at 
a  futrtrc  period  of  tiri:e.'  Then,  dashinc  into  the 
nu  rits  of  lus  subject,  he  '  spread'  himself  for  a  few 
minutes,  end  bis  peroration  wasas  feUows:  *Yon 

will  under?!lii iv!  tti^  Sir,  ;is  sayinj^,  if  tlii=5  be  so, 
consequently,  er-er — I  remark,  Sir,  if  what  I  have 
stated  be  true,  then,  consequently — please  obsenre, 
Sir,  m}'  position  is,  if  the  r  n  '  nin^  1/;  correct, 
then,  consequently  [long  pause — consequently — 
I  had  a  very  good  speech,  ^,bnt  it  bas  gone  from 
mc.' 

"And  the  young  orator  shared  the  fate  of  many 
another  whoso  great  speech  went  froai  him  before 
it  went  out  of  him,  and  so  the  world  lost  it." 


One  of  tho  sweetest  poets  ever  bom — the  poet 
whose  verse  baa  gladdened  more  firesides  tban  any 
otber's->was  a  poor  neilaneboly  madman. 

'•Gre:»t  w  its  to  nia.lmou  oft  nii'  n'  :ir  nUlcd 

but  one  of  tho  drollest  incongruities  in  Nature's 
works  appears  In  sobulldii^  tbe  boman  brain  that 

fun  and  woe  shall  nestle  in  adjoinli;;;  c(  lls.  Think 
of  poor  Cowpor  scekiog  to  die  by  his  own  hands ; 
trying  prison,  and  tbe  baiter,  and  raaor,  and  river, 
and  then  drivintj  away  the  demon  by  composing 
the  John  Gilpin  ballad !  Who  has  not  laughed 
over  it  ?  Who  bas  not  beat  amsted  that  a  mind 
frenzieil  with  pain — a  wretched,  m^  l.mchoJy  pa- 
tient, unfit tM  for  the  world  he  lived  iu,  aud  anx« 
ious  to  rid  hiin-iilf  of  the  intolerable  burden  of  liA 
itself— slioiiM  to*s  on  his  sleepless  pillow  and  cheat 
his  own  agon}-  iutu  such  amusing,  laughter-making 
rhymes?  Alluding  to  it  in  one  of  his  letters.  In 
said,  "  If  I  trifle,  and  merely  trifle,  it  is  because 
I  am  reduced  to  it  by  necessity  ;  a  tntkucholy, 
tbat  nothing  else  so  eflcctually  disperses,  engages 
me  sometimes  in  the  arduous  task  of  being  mcrr}' 
by  force.  And,  strange  as  it  may  seem,  tho  most 
ludicrous  lines  1  ever  wrote  have  been  written  in 
tlie  saddest  mood— perhaps  bad  never  been  written 
at  all  but  fbr  tbat  saddest  mood.*' 

"The  ex])eriunc(5  of  Cowper  in  this  regard," 
says  a  writer  in  tbe  Jmamat  <^  Jntaniijf,  "  doas  not 
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sUnd  alone,     the  libtoijr  of  Btoratim  •bmndaiit- 

ly  »bows." 

True — verv  true;  but  how  very  little  does  the 
kubny  of  Utentum  Aver  nreal  of  the  inner  life 
of  the  men  whose  witg  have  gladdened  the  homes 
and  heartli-stones  of  tlie  world  !  Who  knows  the 
tears  that  have  been  erjTBtallized  into  diamonds  of 
thought?  Who  knows  the  heart-throes  in  which 
the  sweetest  lines  and  the  most  entertaining  pages 
have  been  born  ?  To  coin  money  out  of  heart* 
blood;  to  make  aaiiles  come  from  a  breast  where 
all  !td««olBdoi),  death,  and  despair;  to  laugh  when 
you  w:iiit  to  ^'o  :i\v.iy  into  the  wildiTncss  and  die; 
tn  fl  i^li  with  tlic  merry  quip,  the  polished  Jest,  the 
g.iy  retort,  the  genial  biimor,  wImq  tlw  chamtwn 
of  irnagary  are  all  hung  in  sackcloth,  am!  flie  soul 
is  sick  unto  death — this  is  the  work  that  poor  Cow- 
per  had  to  do,  and  inaay  a  man  who  Uvea  bjr  the 
sweat  of  his  inner  brnw  haa  had  to  doaince  Cowpor 
composed  "  John  Gilpin.*' 

Orlefi  there  are  for  wMeh  philosophy  haa  no 
antidote  and  religion  no  balm.  They  are  griefs 
that  crush  a  mind  dise^ucd  ;  or,  if  that  is  what  may 
not  bo  affirmed  with  truth  of  mind,  they  are  griefs 
that  crush  a  mind  imprisoned  in  a  t)r;iin  disca<icd. 
The  victim  is  conscious  of  his  doom,  and  powerless 
to  make  an  effort  to  escape.  He  knows  that  his 
suffering  no  medicine  will  care;  and  in  that  bit- 
terness of  his  hopeless  anguish  he  puts  forth  the 
4rondfMtettai)B^  of  his  excited,  over-worked,  but 
ever  now-creating  mind  ;  and  the  town  laughs  at 
his  wit,  and  calls  him  the  happiest  man  alive. 

*•  Every  scene  of  life,"  said  Cowper  himself, 
**  haa  two  aldea->a  dark  and  a  bright  one ;  and  the 
nnnd  that  haa  an  equal  mtxtoreof  melancholy  and 
vivacity  Is  b««t  of  all  fiualifipd  fur  the  contempla- 
tion of  either.  Ue  can  be  lively  without  levity, 
and  pensive  without  dejection.** 

Tlien  let  it  not  he  imagined,  ^nith  the  keeper  of 
the  key  of  the  Drawer,  that  he  who  lauj^ha  the  most 
haa  tlluB  Hghtett  heart.  Aa  weeda  of  monndng  oft- 
•n cover  f,irp<  that  arc  not  sad,  so  smiles  are  flowers 
that  lomeiiuies  deck  the  grave,  or  hide  heart-sor- 
row»  deeper  and  darker  than  the  tombb 


**A  8MALL.  coKTitiuL^Tuu"  writes:  "A  man 
came  to  Philadelphia  some  years  ago,  exhibiting 
six  boys  and  six  girls,  but  all  of  th^m  were  dressed 
in  girls*  clothes.  They  were  all  8o  much  like  girls 
in  appearance,  th.-it  ii/  laadc  money  betting  that  no 
one  Could  tell  t'other  from  which.  An  Irishman 
went  out  and  returned  with  a  dozen  apples.  Throw- 
ing one  to  es<;h  of  the  children,  he  observed  that 
aome  caught  them  In  their  hands ;  these,  he  said, 
were  boys.  Others  held  their  aprons;  these,  he 
■aid,  were  girla.  Pat  hit  rigbt,** 

A  NoTA  SooTiAV  writes  tnm  ITallfkx  to  the 

Drawer,  and  tells  a  story  of  a  lord  and  his  tailor 
that  is  as  pleasant  a  bit  of  reading  as  we  have  had 
In  many  a  day.  It  It  iA\  the  better  for  eoming  from 
over  the  line,  where  our  corrtispondent  volunteers 
to  tell  us  that  the  Magazine  is  sought  for  all  the 
mora  fivr  the  foM  that  was  made  aboat  it  in  the 
reiding-room  of  some  Cnm  !i  \n  city — ^wa  ibiget 
which.    This  gentleman  guea  on  to  say : 

**  Daring  the  stay  of  tho  Rifle  Br^ada  la  the 
cUr  of  !f  ilifax  Lord  Jocelyn  was  among  its  offi- 
cara,  and  hu  extraordinary  feats  are  still  well  re- 
membered by  many  aaMNUg  na.  At  the  same  time 
thffre  was  onf»  Sam  Sweet,  a  tailor,  here,  whose 
chief  busiuess  lay  in  the  army  and  navy  line.  A 


right  good  fellow  waa  Swoet,  and  fond  of  a  jAi^ 

and  not  slow  in  working  on"  off  upon  his  cu^totn-n, 
if  it  came  in  his  way.  Like  most  others  gfivcn  to 
Joking,  he  sometimes  carried  things  a  little  taaCv, 
and  found  the  laugh  coming  out  on  the  wrong  tide. 
Now  Lord  Jocelvn  Iiad  a  coat  made  bv  this  ttmc 
Sam  Sweet,  and  it  proved  to  be  a  perfect  fit.  His 
lordship  thought  it  a  little  too  long— half  an  inch, 
or  so — and  as  his  friends  <»ncarred  in  the  se^ 
ment,  he  sent  it  back  to  Sweet  to  have  the  f..ir  pr  i- 
portiona  of  ita  tail  curtailed  to  that  'extent,  as 
More.' 

"  S  "  eet  says  to  hir«  foreman,  Breed,  '  I  toM  you 
I  thought  my  Lord  Jocelyn's  coat  about  half  sa 
inch  too  long ;  now,  hang  it  up  for  three  or  fm 
days,  then  send  it  home,  without  cutting  off  a  lit 
of  the  tail ;  his  lord^ip  will  never  know  the 
fisrence,  and  one  of  theaedaya  we  wHl  toll  Umrf 

it' 

Breed  did  as  be  was  told.  Lord  Jocelyn  sent 
for  hia eoat,  aa  U  ffid  not  eemo  heme;  Sweet  aeat 

him  word  that  his  best  man  wa^  olT  on  a  <«pr<>f,  bnt 
he  would  have  it  done  al  ouce,  and  seat  to-iuorrvv. 
The  next  day  the  coat  went  home  as  it  came. 

"  Two  or  three  days  afterward  Joeelyr.,  i'  i'h  i 
brother  ofBcer,  sauntered  into  Sweet's  wuh  !M 
coat  on — Sweet's  make — and,  accosting  the  taHor, 
said  to  him,  '  I  ?ay.  Sweet,  I  think  my  coat  looks 
twenty  per  cent,  better  since  yon  took  uff  that  half 
inch  ;*it  needed  Jnaft  that^  I  told  yon,  to  nnkalt 
the  thing.' 

"  '  You  are  right,  my  Lord,'  said  Sweet— 'yoo 
always  are ;  it  needed  just  exactly  that  moch  to 
come*  off.  I  told  my  foreaian  ao  when  be  eat  it, 
and  when  you  sent  it  back  I  had  him  talm  offtht 
very  half  inch  that  your  quick  Oja  d«laelldaiha> 
iug  more  than  was  needed.' 

**  *  Ob,  ah !  have  yon  the  pieee  here  yon  eateff?* 
sayg  Jocelyn;  '  I  want  to  ^cc  just  how  much  y»tt 
did  cut  off^  for  I'm  not  to  be  trifled  with  about  it; 
let'a  aeo  the  piece.* 

"  But  the  I  i  I  ■  waa  not  to  be  found;  and  Jof»- 
lyn,  giving  tiie  wink  to  his  brother  officer,  went 
on:  *  Now,  look  hm%  ^nat,  porhapa  I  can  fladlfca 
piece  for  you ;'  and,  Uftiar  ttp  th«  aldit  «f  hb  001^ 
he  said  to  him, 

"'Do  yon  see  that  Itltla  mark  thcrar 

"  Sweet  said  he  saw  it  very  plainly. 

' ' '  Well,  you  audacious  little  rascal,  I  put  that 
mark  there  before  I  aont  the  coat  to  be  afciwi 
just  half  an  inch  from  the  end  of  th='  eoiit— swJyon 
pretend  to  have  cut  off  just  so  much,  and  yet  the 
mark  is  Just  where  I  put  it,  eh?' 

"'Sold,  by  scissors!'  says  Snip;  and,  feariag 
his  lordship's  foot,  he  shot  out  of  a  side-door,  and 
left  his  lordship  to  blow  oat  and  cool  off  at  hit  lei4- 
ure.  This  cured  tho  tailor  of  practical  Joking  i  «l» 
if  he  ever  tried  his  band  at  it  again,  be  mad*  Ml 
exparlmento  of  tho  kind  on  llvn  lovdi.*' 

ScQTCRwItlattneoaimonrfch;  thcre'a  ml  MiJi 

of  i*  ill  circulation,  though  Sandy  is  full  of  good- 
humor  when  be  is  also  full  of  wbiakj4od4y«  A 
Canada  eorreapondent  aayat 

"  During  tho  rebellion'of  1837.  al  a  place  railed 
Port  Samia,  there  were  stationed  three  brotbesi 
from  the  borderi  of  Sootland  and  an  Engttdl  nn^ 
geant,  a  poor  fellow.  The  serg-ant  wns  H  the 
habit  of  boiling  his  beef  in  large  tiuantities,  enongb 
for  two  or  throe  days  at  one  time,  and  tt#rieve4 
these  canny  Scots  that  Hull  would  throw  away  lA 
the  water  in  wliich  he  boiled  his  beef.  They  oonU 
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tnrn  >t  to  f^ooil  account  if  they  had  it,  and  resolved 
OD  making  »a  application  for  tbe  waste.  One  of 
tk»  fafodun,  tberafim^  nid  to  the  Knglhhfmaone 
4if : 

**  *  Sergeant,  gin  je  like,  ye  cau  boil  your  beef 
in  ow  MQpi* 

••Bull  was  ronsed.  'Hang  3Wir  J^o'ip!'  ^* 
cried  ;  '  wluit  kind  of  soup  would  it  before  the 
beef  waa  boiled  in  it?'  • 

"The  thrc?  Scotchmen  gave  it  up;  and  nerc 
next  6ccn  near  a  hen-coop,  gathering  looM  ftotb* 
wn  to  make  «  bod.** 


A  Wi-:sTEUX  man  writes:  "When  the  laws  of 
otur State  reqaired  parties  wishing  to  be  married  to 
get  a  license  from  the  County  Clerit,  an  Irishman, 
erideotly  of  full  ago,  applied  for  the  writ  of  execu- 
tion. After  the  Clerk  had  put  the  usual  questiona 
to  Ida  native  place,  oceapatton,  etc.,  ho  aaked, 
**  *  Wni  you  iwear  that  yon  an  twenty«one  years 
eld?' 

'*  *  Faith  and  I  will  do  that  same,'  said  Jemmy. 

***And  Bridget,'  aaid  th^  derit;  'will  you 
twear  that  ^h'j  is  twcnt3--onc  ?* 

"Jemmy  straightened  up,  and  looking  some- 
what Indignant,  replied,  *  Sara  an'  I  can  iwear 
■he's  d.-uL!^  it !' 

**Ue  got  his  license,  and  hastened  off  to  his 
waltiDg  bride." 


A  JBBaKrMA»  writes :  "  I  was  over  in  your  city 
the  ether  day,  and  dropped  in  at  a  gallery  of  da- 

gnerrcotvpcs.  Th-^rc  I  saw  a  picture,  an  Irish 
hod-carrier  standiiig  by  the  side  of  his  hod,  pipe  in 
mouth.  The  poor  fellow  looked  wearied  cnougli 
with  his  toil,  nnd  I  apfikeciatcd  the  faiu  iful  title 
written  uudeniLath,  'The  Greek  bluvc,  By  the 
Powers ! ' 

"  Just  then  a  dandyfied  fellow  happened  to  spy 
it,  and,  taking  out  his  eye-glass,  gave  it  a  critical 
examination  and  drawled  ont,  *Ah,  yes!  Greek 
SlaTe !  Powers's  Greek  Slave :  very  fine ;  saw  the 
original ;  very  good  copy  this  i* ;  verj-  good ;  fine 
spctiinen  of  the  art.'  And  being  perfectly  satis- 
fied thftthe  had  teen  a  copy  of  the  Greek  Slave,  be 
walked  en  to  etn^  the  next." 

'-  Bright  youtha,  looM  «f  jrooT  ftDowt  an  over 
there  in  York  I 

**  Some  time  ago  I  waa  at  a  pablie  table  at  a 
Philadelphia  hntel,  and  among  the  boarders  was  a 
conceited  fellow  from  the  District  of  Columbia, 
who  waa  mnnlng  down  Jerseymen,  and  Jersey 
Quakers  as  the  worst  even  of  them.    I  asked  him 
1m>w  many  persons  present  he  supposed  were  of  the 
ehao  ho  waa  vOifylag.    He  presumed  there  were 
none!    On  inquiry,  for  the  whole  table  joined 
heartily  in  it,  it  was  found  that  three-fourths  of 
the  eoDipany  were  Jerseymen  and  nearly  half  of 
them  of  Qiinkcr  familips.    The  fellow  was  glad  to 
finiali  his  dinner  and  got  out  of  the  room. 
i  **An  old  Qnaker  gentleman,  of  Trenton,  New 
JcT^'yy,  having  occasion  to  vi.^it  the  town  of  Salem, 
took  pas^sage  in  one  of  the  steamboats  down  the 
river.     He  had  never  been  down  before;  a  re- 
msirkable  fact  but  true,  nevertheless,  and  of  conrse 
won  duiroas  to  learn  the  names  of  the  places  by 
4l|P||b  be  waa  passing.    He  took  the  liberty  of  ask- 
ing a  pawenger  fitting  near  him,  who  answered 
grnflly  a  ftMr  tinea,  and  then,  Xmng  annoyed  at  his 
repeated  inquiries,  exclaimed  in  a  pet,  '  Why,  you 
think  J  know  eveiy  thing,  don't  you?'  The  mild 
•Id  gfontleiatt  looked  at  him  quietly,  and  replied, 


•  No,  my  friend,  I  dea*i  think  thee  knows  good 

manners  I' 

"  And  to  I  say  of  all  the  correspondents  of  yonr 

Drawer  who  send  silly  stnrir.',  mixing  up  Yankees 
and  Jerseymen,  and  making  fun  of  both.  Ihey 
(jronr  correspondeniai  I  mean)  don't  know  good 
mannen.  That'a 


TiooA  County,  Pennsylvania,  is  the  scene  ofUie 
following,  which  a  dever  writer  then  paints  np 

for  the  Drawer : 

"  Uncle  Bill  Fenton  is  one  of  the  shrewdest  old 
Dutchmen  in  these  parts.  He  is  a  thrifty  farmer, 
two  miles  f^om  town,  and  often  comes  down  to  do 
a  little  trading  and  ask  all  hands  aboot  the  store 
to  daJx  a  liddle  zunAttn  !  Free  and  easy,  and  fond 
of  a  social  glass,  he  would  now  and  then  get  tipsy ; 
but  with  the  progress  of  the  ago  he  was  actually 
overcome  by  the  Temperance  reform,  and  of  late 
years  he  has  given  up  drinking  in  a  grtat  measure. 
[Meaning,  wc  suppose,  that  he  drinks  out  of  a 
small  measure. — £d,'\  On  one  of  bis  recent  visits 
to  town,  he  came  with  a  yoke  «f  oxm  to  the  mOl, 
loaded  his  grist,  and  was  startlQgfor  home,  -wlitn 
he  saw  some  of  his  old  friends  ham^ng  about  the 
store.  Getting  Into  a  little  chat  wnh  them,  he  ln> 
vited  them  in  to  takn  sonicthing  ;  took  something 
himself,  and  then  a  little  more,  till  it  got  to  be  too 
mneh,  and  idgkt.ooninf  en,  ho  set  off  with  hb 
oxen  and  cart,  having  perched  himself  os  well  as 
he  could  on  the  top  of  the  load.  The  road  was 
muddy  and  so  was  his  head,  and  he  aoon  sunk  down 
under  the  power  of  the  liquor,  and  with  a  lurch  of 
the  cart,  was  rolled  into  the  road,  while  the  oxin 
went  swinging  along  home.  One  of  Usneighbors 
coming  along  from  town  with  a  team  saw  I'nrlc  ^ 
IHU  lying  in  the  mud,  and,  getting  down,  shook 
him  soundly  and  cried  out, 

" '  Uncle  Bill,  is  this  you  ?' 

"  'No  no,  it  ain't  Uncle  Bill.  I  quit  drinkil« 
more'n  a  jsnr  age,  and  die  en  ftUar'a  ^onk  aa  a 
peesU' 

**  Btit  when  ITnele  Bill  is  sober,  nobody  can  get 
the  advantage  of  him  in  a  trade.  He  brought  a 
load  of  pork  in  barrels  to  town,  and  left  it  with 
Baeon  and  Hanson,  merchants,  to  be  sold  and  ao- 

counted  fur,  and  the  l>arrel!«  to  he  retwmsd tO  him* 

The  dealers  sent  it  off  to  their  lumber  works,  and 
settied  with  Uncle  Bill,  paying  tdm  off.  By-and- 
liy  the  pork  came  back,  proved  to  be  bad,  and  the 
dealers  thought  to  fasten  Uncle  Bill  with  it  by  show- 
ing him  the  barrels  and  lellbg  him  that  they  wen 
his  and  ready  for  him.  Not  he.  Uncle  Bill  look- 
ed at  the  barrels,  couldn't  recognise  them,  never 
had  seen  them  befenl  And  he  never  called  ftrUa 
emp^barnb." 

**Wb  have  a  sexton  who  has  eWclated  In  his 

office  a  long  time,  but  was  very  green  when  he 
first  undertook  the  office.  Ho  was  desired  Xobhw 
the  organ  until  the  plummet  should  rise  to  a  certain 
mark.  The  organist  took  her  seat  and  tried  to 
strike  the  notes,  but  there  was  no  wind.  She  kept 
calling  to  him  to  *  Blow,  blow  !'  It  was  still  alhiU 
ure.  She  then  proceeded  to  the  back  of  the  organ, 
and  there  was  John,  down  upon  all-fours,  his  cheelu 
distended,  and  the  perspiration  rolling  off  his  face. 
*  Faith,  Miss,'  he  said,  *  I  have  been  blowing  all 
the  tiaae  aa  hard  aa  I  coald,  but  the  thing  won*t 
riM  at  all,and  I'm  fUL  need  np  with  the  tf^iiig!* " 

A«  attentive  fUend  in  St.  Ixnia  nada  MVinl 
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scraps  from  his  scrap-book,  warrantinp  them  all 
to  be  old  and  good;  that  is,  aacteat  and  respectable. 

A  flpendtlirift,  who  had  wasted  hb  patrimony, 
rnllylnj^  a  frugal  country  gentleman,  said,  irn-ing 
other  thiogs,  III  warrant  these  buttons  on  yuur 
ooat  wwe  your  graiidfKAer*s."  *'I'e»,*'  said  the 
other,  *'a»el  /  hav*'.  got  my  prandfathcr's  lancLi,  too!" 

E^gram  by  VolLairc,  on  being  frequently  dis- 
turbed In  the  night  by  the  ringtng  of  tfaa  belli  bk  a 
town  where  he  residctl  a  short  time : 

"Yo  msoabi  of  riogcrt,  yc  mcrcilcu  foes, 
And  disturbers  of  all  who  ar<s  fond  of  repose ; 
How  I  wtih— for  the  quiet  and  peaee  of  the  land 
—That  yO  wore  ronnd  yoor  aeeka  wlnl  j9  hold  in 
your  hands!" 

When  tho  body  of  the  illustrious  hero  of  Trufal- 
gar  was  put  into  a  ask  of  spirits  to  be  transported 
to  old  England,  the  bung  leeldenully  fell  out  and 
one  of  bia  Lordship's  fingers  made  its  appearance 
at  the  opening.  A  seaman  who  had  for  some  years 
served  in  the  Admiral's  ship,  seized  the  hand,  and 
giving  it  a  oonUal  gripe,  at  the  aama  time  wiping 
away  a  tear  that  glisteiied  on  Kb  weather-beaten 
chock,  exrliiimed,  "  Ilany  me,  old  boy,  If  yOBOre 
not  ill  better  spirits  tlian  any  of  us." 

Jil'ITAl'II  IN  KIZMfRRY  CIIURCU-YARD. 
"This  8101)0  ■was  r;iig"J  bj-  Sarah' a  lord, 
Kot  Sarah's  virtues  to  n'r<ird — 
For  theyln  well  known  to  141  the  toimF— 
nut  it  was  raiu'd — to  keep  her  down. 

A  counselor  oxamiaiog  a  witness  in  the  Court 
of  King's  Bench  whoae  esldenoe  he  endeavored  to 

inv  ili  1;ite,  was  whimpered  to  by  a  vr^ig  1>ehind  bin* 
to  interrogate  the  uitacss  sla  to  his  having  been  a 
prisoner  in  Gloucester  jail.  Thus  instmeted,  the 
advociite  boIJly  asked,  "  When,  Sir,  were  you 
last  iu  Gloucester  jail?"  Tho  witness,  a  rcspect- 
alde  man,  with  astonishment  declared  that  he  never 
was  in  jail  in  his  life.  The  counselor  turned 
round  to  his  friendly  brother,  and  asked  for  what 
the  man  bad  been  imprisoned  ?  The  answer  was, 
"  For  soicide."  Without  hesitation  he  addressed 
the  witness,  "  Now,  Sir,  I  ask  you,  npon  j-our  oath, 
and  remember  I  siiall  have  your  words  taken  down, 
was  you  not  imprisoned  in  Gloocester  Jail  for  the 
crime  of  saidde  ?**  The  wbdlt  Court  bnnt  into  a 
Ht  of  1.ui|;!iter,  and  the  COnmcilOir'a 
may  be  easily  imag'med. 


Wheh  tho  opera  of  "  Julins  C;T3.ir"  was  per- 
formed in  London,  in  1733,  a  pleco  of  machinery 
tsmhled  down  firoin  the  nwf  of  the  tlieatfe  upon 
tho  stage  just  as  Sonesino,  who  was  playing  the 
part  of  Julius  Ca;9ar,  had  chanted  forth  the  words, 
"  CoMar  does  not  know  what  fear  is."  The  mock 
hero  was  so  frightened  that  he  lo.st  his  voice,  fell 
to  teembling,  and  then  to  weeping,  to  the  intiuite 
amosement  of  the  audience,  who  knew  there  was 
no  danf»er,  and  fell  the  contrast  between  the  words 
and  tiie  uian.  Uow  many  mock  heroes  of  a  day 
are  as  gnat  cewMdt  M  Seneaino  I 

A  New  Esolaxd  Pastoh,  to  whom  we  have 
been  previously  indebted  for  good  matter,  lays  us 
under  new  obligations  by  eommunieatiaig  more,  as 
fonows !  • 

"  \Miile  those  just  coming  upon  the  stage  are 
superior  to  any  Uiat  have  gone  before  them — ccr- 
tanily  in  their  ow^n  judgment,  and  that  of  fond  pa- 
rents— it  must  be  admitted  that  the  n>r>n  ^'cncration 
bad  some  smart  boys  among  them.  I  have  beforo 
me  a  Toritabk  eompodtion  subaitted  bj  a  Afik^ 


more  in  Vale  CMrgf^  liily 

the  introduction: 

■* '  l>Yem  tlie  extensive  surrey  which  we  hsis 

of  mai  l  i:.  1,  we  sliould  naturally  conclnde  that  it 
takes  all  »orts  of  men  to  moke  a  world.  I  viU 
first  take  a  view  of  the  upright  maUt  who  is  sit 
like  tliose  who  go  to  the  t;!vem.i,  for  the  sake  of 
olleviatinif contentions  and  allurements;  but  if 
like  to  the  eight  notes,  which  rise  higher  and  Ufk 
er  untn  the  perfect  day.  I  will  next  consider  on 
w  imt  basis  the  thief  is  founded,  who,  not  con  Mderiag 
bis  inegitlmate  condition,  and  taking  no  tbooght  d 
future  exchange,  rushes  down  the  stream  of  r  jpii. 
ity  into  the  gulf  of  desolation,  and  the  keys  of  ua> 
conquerable  natttiu are  turned  upon  him!' 

"And  so  on;  proving  beyond  a  peradventun 
that  the  boys  were  hand;'  with  the  pen  half  a  oea- 
tory  ago.  Then  there  was  the  case  of  a  risen  law- 
yer of  our  State,  who,  when  he  was  a  boy,  receind 
from  his  parents  the  memoirs  of  a  rery  excdlaat 
youth,  named  John  Mooney  Mead,  and  was  toU 
to  read  them.  Ue  rood  the  boolc,  and  veiy  qaitU 
ly  remerfcedf  that  he  liad  no  doubt  Iw  shoold  lisst 
l)cen  just  as  good  a  boy  as  John  MooM|f  Mwidit 
he  had  only  bad  as  good  parents  I 

**  And  yet  another :  A  little  girl  In  our  findly 
had  a  (;roat  aversion  to  the  study  of  the  Catechisni, 
though  very  fond  of  hearing  or  reading  stories. 
SIm  mastered  the  *  Commantoents,*  but  was  greii- 
ly  troubled  with  the  answers  to  '  What  arr^  the  rea- 
sons annexed,'  etc.  She  was  listening  one  day  to 
the  story  of  Moses  and  the  Israelites  at  Sinai,  and 
when  sho  was  told  that  thero  tho  Lord  gave  the 
Ccmimandments  to  Moses,  she  looked  up,  and  veiy 
Innocently  asked,  *  Did  He  give  the 


A  wAo  in  a  Justice's  Court  in  Kentucky  romei 
into  the  Drawer.  Squire  Hobbom  was  holding 
court  in  Boone  Connty.  The  attorney  for  the  de- 
fondant  was  piling  up  the  law,  and  making  a  vsry 
knotQr  case  of  it,  when  the  magistrate  soddss^ 
remembered  that  be  had  left  his  spectoelss  In  hli 
house,  near  I>y,  and  adjourned  the  court  for  a  few 
minutes  that  be  might  go  and  get  tbenu  The 
counsel  on  tlie  other  side  made  fbe  ftUoviog  fee* 
ord  of  the  case  :  "  The  Court,  unaUe  feft  Sae  thl 
*  pint,'  adjoumod  to  get  its  specs.*' 

car-witness,  a  reputable  lawyer  of  Kentucky, 
is  tho  voucher  for  one  more  anecdote  of  gkriousold 
Henry  Clay : 

"Clay  was  addressing  an  immense  crowd  It 
Xasbville.  Tbe  distinguished  Democratic  staled 
man,  Felix  Onindy,  liaided  tbeiu,  but  was  MV 
absent.  He  had  a  great  reputation  as  a  lawyer  ia 
criminal  cases,  and  was  eminently  successful  in 
their  defense.  At  this  time,  however,  be  was  sC 
on  an  electioneering  tour  in  support  of  the  Dew^ 
cratic  party.  '  I  had  hoped,'  said  Clay,  '  when  I 
came  to  Nashville,  to  have  tbe  pleasure  of  meeting 
and  renewinfjmy  acquaintance  with  my  old  friei^ 
Grundy;  but  1  understand  that  he  is  in  ¥.xtX  Tah' 
nesaee,  at  his  old  business— <if/bi(iyn^  criminaUf 

"  The  hit  was  so  palpable  and  characteristic,  and 
withal  good-natured,  that  tho  crowd,  *  witliottLdis* 
tinctioB  of  psctj,'  seeelved  it  with  1 


Spkaktito  of  Clay  calls  to  mind  Cotoml  A.  flL 

M'Clun^;,  who  delivered  the  eulogy  on  ol<l  **  Harry 
of  the  West"  in  tho  Slississippi  House  of  RepreesMt' 
atives,  and  of  whom  the  Pnwer,  toe  J  una,  pMdt 
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a  couple  of  storic?,  ap.iinst  which  :i  correspondent 
thm  nmonstrates.  The  Drawer  can  say  that  it  by 
M  wmm  oonddcred  the  storiM  aUwlM  to  in  the 
Usrht  of  impuutlons  upon  the  character  of  klw  gal- 
lant liat  unfortunate  Colonel : 

"  Wb7  apMk  Ughdx  of  the  d«ad  f  Don't  yoo 
Trrncmbor  the  anecdote  of  the  little  girl  who  went 
vitii  her  father  through  the  P6rc  la  Chaise  Cetnc- 
teiy,  and  when  aha  had  read  the  inscrlptiom  of  per- 
fection on  all  the  graves,  Miid,  '  Now,  papa,  ahow 
me  where  the  wicked  people  are  buried  ?' 

'^Bnt  Colonel  M'Clung  was  rc-il!>/  a  noble  and 
grnerouft-hearted  man.  Those  fatal  duels  wen'  all 
tbo  promptings  of  necessity,  not  inclination.  Tho 
Allowing  toaehing  lines  are  said  to  have  been  writ- 
ten by  him  a  few  months  before  his  death.  Though 
•ne  of  the  honored  heroes  of  Monterey  and  Bucna  | 
Vista,  he  was  long  known,  from  some  inexplicable 
caste,  to  ba  tired  of  lilis,  and  afterward  conunitted 

***8*ilUy  apccd  o'er  the  vavcc  of  fiBM^ 
^irit  of  DcathI 
la  iBaiilioodI**  noin,  la  yoalliftil  prime, 

I  moo  thy  breath. 
For  the  faJin^  hues  of  hope  have  fled 

Like  the  di'Ipliiii'H  ligl'.t; 
And  dark  are  the  clouds  sboTe  my  head 

As  tha  alaflaat  nithtt 

^*0h,  ^nly  the  mariner  aigha  for  the  Mat 
Of  the  peaceful  haven: 
Tba  ptUrrtB'Mii^t  for  tho  hoaia  ef  tlia  Neii^d— 
Tba  ealm  of  heaven  t 

The  calley-rfave  tut  the  nfght^vlnd'i  hnafh 

At  burnlflfi:  noon: 
But  more  glitdly  I'd  iprin^  to  thy  cold  arms,  DtMih— 
CoOMMOo!  come  Booar** 


Tnr.  scolding  habit  that  some  preachers  get  into, 
dcwnincing  the  people  with  a  violence  that  does  not 
baeome  tba  placa  or  the  sabject,  waa  varjr  natnrally 
aad  anhiteiilioinallj  reprorad  in  a  drardi  In  Ub- 
aifisippi  some  ^  i  ir^ 

Wbea  the  Hon.  K.  R.  Rodgers  was  a  boy,  he 
waa  once  at  meeting**  with  bia  father  and  mo- 
ther,  an<l  th»>y  bad  Ki\  i  n  Mm  the  carriago>whip  to 
keep  him  quiet.  The  preacher  was  very  violent, 
and  tanprasaed  tbabor  so  deeply  with  tha  idea  tint 
be  v^AS  sooMln;;.  that  the  little  fellow  stepped  for- 
ward, whip  in  hand,  and  said,  "  Here,  Sir,  take 
thia  iaA  wbip  tham.** 

The  same  l>oy  grows  to  Iro  a  ninn.  .and  his  own 
daughter  makes  a  beautiful  remark,  wliicli  we  set 
•mani;  tbe  game  of  chtld-thonght. 

Jlcr  father  waj?  anul^•in)^  her  by  the  echo  on  the 
banks  of  a  river,  lie  asked  her  what  it  was  that 
qmaad  the  words  to  be  repeated.  She  tbonght  a 
noment,  an<l,  turnin;:;  uj)  her  ro?r  face,  replied, 
•*Wby,  it's  the  shadow  of  your  voice,  pa!"  As 
pretty  a  deflnition  of  tha  echo  aa  wa  have  ever 
heard,  and  made  by  a  chill.  Lon^  mny  tho  echo 
of  ber  voico  be  heard  in  lier  father's  hallii!  Long 
aa^  itlMnrotlHiiitonBlMidowailiiafaeatthl 


Gi:"  JK  STErnKSSOX,  the  father  of  locomotives 
Mid  of  Robert  Stephenson,  was  the  greatest  engi- 
n4!«r  that  England  ater  prodncad,  w^eu  his  son  is 
greater  tha.n  the  fbtber.  Tbe  Ihvwer  might  be 
filled  with  anecdote!^  of  tliis  wonderful  man,  who 
could  not  read  when  he  was  eighteen  years  old, 
bat  edacated  bimadf,  tvrolatioidaed  tbe  trade  and 
tntT<el  of  tbe  world,  became  the  compani  i-'  -  f  lit 
tnrj,  phiiosopbical,  and  royal  personages,  and  bad 
ttat-^  re«nd  to  his  ncaoijr  when  ha  waa  daad. 


After  thb  we  are  ready  to  tell  two  stories  of  him, 
to  give  bis  opinion  aa  to  the  two  greateat  powers  in 
Katnre  or  Art 

Mr.  Stephenson  was  for  some  days  the  piiest  of 
Sir  Hobcrt  Peel,  with  the  £amoua  naturalist.  Buck* 
land.  Sir  William  Follett,  and  other  eempanjr. 

One  day  an  animated  di-^cnssion  took  place  be- 
tween himself  anil  Dr.  Ihirkl  m'l,  on  one  of  his  £a> 
vorite  theorie.'*,  ns  to  the  fonnation  of  coal.  But 
the  result  was  that  Dr.  Auckland,  a  much  greater 
master  of  tonpuo-fence  than  Stephenson,  complete- 
ly .silenced  him.  Stephenson  could  work,  and  work 
wonders,  but  he  couhl  not  talk  up  to  his  knowl- 
edge. Next  morning,  \Yhcn  he  was  walking  in 
the  groimds,  deeply  pondering.  Sir  William  Fol- 
lett came  np  and  aaked  him  what  ba  waa  thinking 
about. 

Why,"  said  he,  "about  that  argument  with 
Buckiaod  laat  night.  I  know  I  am  right,  and  that 
If  I  only  had  the  command  of  worda  whidi  he  bat, 
I'd  hftV(!  licatfln  him." 

"  Let  mc  know  all  about  it,"  said  Folbtt,  a 
splendid  lawyer,  "  and  111  aea  what  I  can  do  for 
you." 

Tbe  two  eat  down  in  an  arbor,  and  St^bensoa 
went  over  the  whole  gmnnd,  and  made  Sir  WUfiam 

master  of  the  ^ulijcct,  who  nibbed  hb  hands  and 
said,  "Now  I'm  ready  for  himf* 
Tlie  cubjeet  waa  brought  up  at  dinner  hy  Sr 

Rohert  Peel,  who  was  let  Into  tho  plot.  Follett 
pitched  into  Buckland  and  rout«.-d  him,  horse,  foot, 
and  dragoons — talked  him  down  and  out,  and  beat 
him  all  to  pioces.  Feel c^Jojed  it  aniaiingly»  and 

asked, 

"  What  do  f/oit  say,  Mr.  Stephenson  ?" 

"Why,  I  will  only  say  this,"  he  replied,  "that 
of  all  the  powers  above  and  under  the  earth,  there 
seems  to  me  to  ba  no  power  ao  great  aa  tha  gift  of 
the  gab!" 

That's  one  power,  and  verily  it  u  great ;  but 
the  other  is  more  than  a  match  for  it. 

One  day,  at  dinner— during  tha  aame  vieit— a 
•dantlfle  My  adied  Mr.  Stephenwm,  "What  do 
you  consider  the  mmt  powerful  force  in  nature?" 

"Oh!"  said  he,  right  goUanUy,  "I  will  soon 
answer  that  4|aeation;  It  Is  tbe  eye  of  a  woman  for 
the  man  who  loves  her;  for  if  a  woman  hxtk  with 
affection  on  a  young  man,  and  he  should  go  to  the 
vttermost  enda  of  the  earth,  the  racoilectltm  of  that 
look  will  bring  him  back.  There  Is  no  other  fonsa 
in  nature  which  could  do  that." 

Very  weU  said  that  waa  for  a  boor-hem,  adf- 
tanght  coal-hcavrr,  tM;t  more  of  a  gentleman  fa  his 
soul  than  titled  thausAnds, 

••MTboie  Ipioble  blood 
Haa  cnpt  fhieagh  sooandrds  ever  sbifle  the  flood." 


A  COMSSFOXDBNT  in  North  Carolina  writes: 
"Some  years  ago  the  suhjcct  of  a  State  Peniten- 
tiary was  agitated  among  us,  and  candidate*,  for 
the  Legislature  were  called  on  to  declare  their  sen- 
timents vcrj*  distinctly  in  regard  to  it  before  ele<>- 
tion.  The  Hon.  Peter  Jackson  was  up  for  the 
House,  and,  in  prssaoea  of  hb  constltaents,  stood 
up  to  make  a  speech. 

***FelloMg-nti(enst*  he  said,  Mn  aeeordaiwe 
with  time-honored  custom,  I  come  to  declare  ray 
I  political  sentiments.  Yoa  know  I  am  a  Democrat, 
I  rodted  in  the  cradle  of  Demoeraey,  and  waa  never 
any  thiu^  el'^e,  and  never  shall  lie.  There  are 
i  three  topics  that  now  agitate  tbe  State:  tbe  United 
I  States  Bank,  the  Tariff,  and  tha  Penitsntiaijr.  I 
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shall  pass  over  the  first  two  \ezy  briefly,  as  my 
sentiments  arc  well  known,  and  come  to  the  Peni- 
tentiary, Khfft  I  thuU  dicfU  for  tome  time  J* 

"  It  was  long  before  the  audience  could  allow 
him  to  reach  bis  destination." 


A  Grorgia  writer  tells  us  of  one  of  the  intel- 
ligent pe<iagogucs  of  that  State  : 

"  Ho  was  visiting  a  family  in  a  town  adjoining 
the  one  in  which  he  pursued  his  profession  of '  keep- 
ing school.'  One  of  his  scholars  had  l>een  recent- 
ly injured  by  the  accidental  discharge  of  a  gun  in 
the  hands  of  another  pupil.  Without  any  thought 
of  this  misfortune,  the  gentleman  at  whose  house 
he  was  now  visiting  remarked  to  him, 

"  '  Well,  Sir,  I  suppose  you  are  still  engaged  in 
teaching  the  young  idea  how  to  shoot  ?' 

"  '  You  mistake,  Sir,'  he  replied  on  the  instant; 
'  if  I  had  had  my  way,  neither  of  them  should  have 
taken  the  gun  in  his  hands  !'  '* 

Bright,  wasn't  he  ? 


*•  Da.  JoiiNsos,  of  Morris  County,  New  Jer- 
Be5',"  writes  a  friend,  "an  old  physician,  known 
and  respected  by  all  the  community,  was  riding 
leisurely  along,  one  summer  day,  and  a  party  of 
Irish  ha3--mukers,  taking  a  nooning  with  their  bnU 
tic  under  a  tree,  thought  to  put  a  joke  upon  him. 
One  of  them  stepped  out,  and  calling  to  the  Doctor 
to  stop,  asked  him  to  come  over  and  pull  a  tooth. 
Hitching  bis  horse,  he  was  soon  among  them,  when 
the  man  who  had  called  him  handed  him  a  hay- 
rake,  and  asked  him  to  pull  one  of  its  teeth.  With- 
out hesitation,  the  Doctor  took  it,  and  was  prepar- 
ing to  perform  the  operation,  when  the  fellow  said 
he  guessed  he  wouldn't  have  it  drawn  to-day. 

"  '  Oh,  vcr)'  well,'  said  the  Doctor ;  •  it's'all  the 
same  to  me  —  fifty  cents,  Sir  V  And  sure  enough 
the  fellow  found  he  was  bit,  and  had  to  pa}*  the 
usual  fee.  He  never  trifled  with  the  old  gentleman 
again." 

A  ci.ERK  in  a  Western  post-ofBce  writes  that,  in 
making  up  the  mails,  he  found  two  letters  directed 
in  the  same  handwriting,  as  follows : 

MISS  EMILY  ALLAN, 
Decs  Kakmon  Ca, 
8t.  Joexrii,  Mo. 

MISS  BARDARA  DITTO, 
BroK  KANrtOM  Co., 
St.  Josirn,  Mo. 

He  imagines  that  the  writer  had  recently  learned 
the  meaning  and  use  of  the  word  ditto;  and,  writ- 
ing two  letters  to  two  sisters,  availed  himself  of 
the  opportunity  to  employ  the  convenient  abbre- 
viation.   We  say  ditto  to  the  clerk. 


Dr.  Chapman,  of  Philadelphia,  was  easily  the 
chief  of  humorists.  The  best  of  his  wit  will  never 
be  put  in  print,  but  will  travel  from  mouth  to 
mouth  for  generations  to  come.  We  have  had  a 
score  or  more  of  his  sayings  and  doings  in  the 
Drawer,  and  hope  to  have  a  hundred  more. 

In  a  summer  rustication  Dr.  Chapman  made  the 
acquaintance  of  a  country  doctor — a  cjever  man  in 
the  Yankee  sense  of  that  word,  and  not  a  clever 
man  as  the  English  people  call  clever.  Having 
never  had  a  regular  medical  course  of  instruction, 
he  was  quite  unacquainted  with  the  technical  terms 
of  the  profession ;  and,  in  fact,  waa  an  interloper, 
with  no  genuine  claim  to  respect  as  a  physician. 


I  Dr.  Jonson,  the  rural  medico,  proud  of  the  tc< 
quaintance  of  the  great  Philadelphia  physician, 
brought  a  patient  to  him  and  asked  advice,  uyiog 
that  he  had  exhausted  medicine  and  skill  uponthi 
case,  with  no  effect.  Chapman  knew  he  vua 
quack,  and  began : 

"  Have  you  used  depletions?" 

"  No,  Sir,"  said  Jonson ;  "  I  have  thought  of  that, 
but  it  is  not  to  be  had  out  here  in  the  country  I" 

"  Perhaps  you  have  tried  cenesectim  ?" 

"I  have  not;  indeed  it  has  never  been  intro- 
duced among  us  here." 

"Then  I  would  recommend phltbotomjf"  contia* 
ued  Dr.  Chapman. 

"The  very  thing  I  was  going  to  give  him  u 
soon  as  I  could  get  some  of  it  from  the  city.  You 
didn't  happen  to  bring  any  with  you,  Dr.  Chap- 
man— did  you,  Sir?" 

The  Philadelphia  doctor  could  hold  in  no  longer, 
lie  laughed  so  heartily  that  Jonson  insisted  on  as 
explanation  ;  and  when  he  learned  that  the  thrte 
suggestions  amounted  to  the  same  thing,  and  that 
was  bleeding,  he  bolted  out,  drawing  bis  recovering 
patient  along  with  him.  The  stori-  got  out  al»o; 
and  Jonson  went  by  the  name  of  "  Phlebotoni>-^  to 
the  day  of  his  death,  which  happened  a  few  years 
ago. 

LoNO  time  ago  the  Drawer  had  the  atory  of  the 
two  honest  Dutchmen  who  were,  for  the  first  time, 
using  a  no(e  vf  hand.  Hans  lent  Staats  a  hundred 
dollars,  and,  between  them,  they  managed  to  write 
a  note  ;  but  then  the  question  came  up,  Who  should 
keep  the  note  ?  At  last  it  was  agreed  that  Staats, 
who  had  borrowed  the  money,  should  keep  the  note, 
so  as  to  know  when  it  must  be  paid.  At  the  time 
appointed  he  brought  the  note  and  the  money,  and 
Hans  now  took  them  both,  and  kept  the  note,  that 
he  might  be  sure  it  was  paid.  But  this  old  storj 
is  not  half  as  good  as  one  which  a  Western  New 
York  correspondent  furnishes  of  some  of  the  pio- 
neers who  settled  the  region  from  which  be  writes. 
He  says : 

"  Many  years  ago  the  first  settlers  in  this,  thca 
a  wilderness  almost,  were  obliged  to  take  their  grain 
one  hundred  and  fifty  miles  in  wagons  to  Alliany, 
to  find  a  market.  The  roads  were  bad,  and  travel- 
ing dangerous.  Three  of  our  farmers  found  a  pur- 
chaser for  their  loads  of  wheat  at  Amsterdain,  a 
village  Rorne  twenty-five  miles  west  of  Albany,  and 
were  glad  to  dispose  of  it,  and  save  themselves  the 
travel.    They  took  an  order  on  the  bank  at  Aot- 
stcrdam  for  their  p.iy,  Avhich  was  ofTered  them  in 
silver,  but  tlicy  objected  to  taking  it,  as  it  was  teo 
heavy  to  carry,  and  they  preferred  the  notes  of  tlM 
bank.   And  here  the  laugh  comes  in.   The  ofioen 
of  tlic  bank  refused  to  give  them  the  billa,  becsM 
the  farmers  were  going  so  far  out  into  the  wildfl| 
ness  the  bills  would  never  come  back  to  the  hmm 
again!    The  matter  was  finally  compromi.*^  bf 
the  bank's  paying  each  of  them  one  dollar  extra  OB 
their  consenting  to  receive  silver  instead  of  paper 
money." 


TiiF.  Drawer  never  complains  of  any  body.  Ffari^ 
ing  fault  is  not  in  keeping  with  that  pood-hsHp 
whirli  puts  up  with  cver^-  thing;  but  the  DrslfV 
takes  the  lilterty  of  saying  that  //arptr't  fCed^l 
man  has  lately  been  in  the  habit  of  helping  hin- 
self  to  some  of  our  good  things,  and  if  contribnten 
miss  any  of  their  pleasantries  they  may  knov 
where  tu  find  them. 
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i$mm5  Dt  tjie  Crutjj. 


Ax xiocs  MoTiiBR.  "  I  wonder  what  George  is  pRECocions  Boy.  "  If  the  Old  Man  should  see 
doing  in  California.    Reading  his  Bible,  I  hope."    tno,  woaldn't  I  catch  it!" 


Yonjfo  Ladt.  "  I  know  that  Augustus  is  so  Had  Man  About  T<»wx.  "That  is  the  daughter  of 
)i«canse  he  could  not  come  to  sec  me  this  evening."   Old  Skivera.    I'll  go  in.    She's  worth  a  million." 


Carkfci.  Housekkepkr.  "Yes,  my  dear,  Biddy 
ia  in  bed  and  asleep.    I  told  ber  to  go  an  hour  ago." 


Bold  Borolar.  "  Now  for  the  Kej.    Coast  all 


Roma:<tic  Maiokn.  "  What  a  splendid  fellow ! 
He  must  be  an  English  nobleman." 


Broadway  Daxdy.  "  I  thought  this  Coat  would 
attract  attention." 
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Trpstuto  WiKK.  "Poor  Charles!  How  tired 
he  moat  be ;  kept  at  the  Office  till  12  o'clock  every 
night." 


Corvrny  Cocsis.  ''Jack  writes  that  he  i*  gwng 
into  business  at  Sing  Sing.  Making  his  Fortune, 
1  dare  sar." 


Bank  Diubctoiu  '*  Our  First  Teller  is  invaliia-      Vkrhant  Yorrii. «'  Patent  Uver— DonlOt  Case 


Me.  He  looks  after  our  money  as  though  it  were 
his  own." 


— Twenty-two  Carat!*— Full  .Jeweled— Only  Firt ' 

I)on:ir8 — (  Iic.ip  as  Dirt." 


Poi.iTB  SuoPKKBPKK.  "Certainly,  Madame. 
It  shall  be  there  in  time.  My  F.rraiul  Boy  never 
loiters  by  the  way." 


Anst'RBD  Lover.  "  111  ask  Old  namade'a  con- 
sent. Hell  jump  at  the  cliance  of  getting  me  for 
a  Son-in-Law." 


Tardy  Traveler.  *' Oh,  plenty  of  time.  Can 
start  in  fifteen  minutes.    Drive  down  in  ten." 


Foolish  Travklfr.  "I  wi;b  the  Cars  wouM 
runoff  the  Track.    Id  like  to  know  how  it  setnu." 


/a0l]innG  far  IngnGi 

Furnished  hy  Mr.  G.  Buodie,  300  Canal  Slrtety  New  Yorky  and  drawn  by  Voigt 

from  actual  articles  of  Costume. 
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FiorRK  2. — Lack  BAsgriNR. 


THE  Dress  illustrated  on  the  preceding  page  is 
appropriate  for  any  occasion  wliere  full-dress 
is  not  required.  If,  instead  of  the  material  repre- 
•ented,  some  of  the  robrn  ii  difntuion  are  used,  and 
the  trimmin{;;s  are  omitted,  the  style  will  be  found 
boitalde  for  the  promenade.  Made  of  taffeta,  as  in 
the  illustration,  the  drera  will  be  suitable  for  the 
parly  autumn ;  while,  if  produced  in  any  of  the 
light  summer  tissues  now  so  prevalent,  it  is  admi- 


FlOURE  3.— UirDEB^LBBVK. 


rably  suited  for  our  sultry  August  weather.— The 
corsage  is  half-high,  cut  low  in  front,  square, 
and  demi-iusque.  The  sleeves  are  »hawl-fihaped, 
square,  and  flowing.  The  ornament  is  of  pipini;s 
of  the  same  material  as  the  dress,  graduated  ia 
size,  and  intertwisted  with  black.  This  borders 
the  neck  and  sleeves,  and  is  festooned  upon  the 
skirts,  being  arranged  in  )>ows,  at  the  sides  and 
upon  the  front  of  the  boddice,  with  ends  ornament- 
ed with  tassels  to  match.  The  Dress  is  further 
trimmed  with  an  edging  of  black  lace,  relieved 
upon  the  neck  by  a  purling  of  white  point. — The 
Coiffure  is  of  block  lace,  with  barlts,  and  large 
pearl  drops. 

For  Evming  Toilettes  the  black  lace  shawls,  iUos- 
trated  last  summer,  worn  over  the  head  in  the 
Spanish  manner,  are  much  admired  ;  or  worn 
shawl-wise  for  the  promenade,  they  are  equally  in 
vogue. 

The  Babqcink  is  of  black  lace,  trimmed  with 
brettlles  and  a  double  flounce  of  Chantilly  lace.  A 
black  satin  ribbon,  with  bows  and  ends  upon  the 
sleeves  and  waist,  is  passed  through  the  pnflings. 

The  rNURK-Si  KRVK  is  compo8c<i  of  touUlmnitt 
of  illusion  tulle,  divided  by  lines  of  narrow  black 
velvet.    It  is  only  half-way  to  the  wrist,  and  open. 

The  CiiRMi.sR  is  quite  new  in  model.  The  illos- 
tration  requires  no  verbal  description. 


FioiTBB  4.— Chkmue. 
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No.  C-SEPTEMBER,  1858-VoL  XVE 


"  HER  VOICK  WAS  DKI^IOniTDL,  HKR  TEKTU  NOT  HF.R  OWK — 

AXD  A  CA>'E-BOTTOMRD  C'UAIR  WIIKN  SUE  SAT  SEEMED  A  THRONE.'' 


THE  FINISHING  SCHOOL. 

THE  SCIIOOI- 

ITISS  MART  DEGAI,  at  the  age  of  sixteen, 
Was  as  pretty  a  maiden  as  ever  was  seen. 

Her  eyes  were  deep  blue — 

Not  that  meaningless  hue 
That  one  sees  on  old  china,  and  sometimes  on  new  ; 

Which  really  implies 

Hers  were  not  saucer  eyes, 

Watered  ucording  to  Act  of  Coogmm  in  the  year  ISSS,  by  lUrper  aod  IlroUien,  In  the  Clerk's  Olfice  of  the  THv 
trtct  Court  tnr  the  R«ath«ni  Dliitrict  of  New  York.  • 
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Though  the  people  dechyvd — and  I'm  not  sure  which  woner  is — 

Tliat  tliotip^h  not  fiaucer  eyes  thcj'  had  worked  maoj  soreeiiet. 

Her  hair         that  shade  of  wliich  poets  are  fond, 

A  coinprombc  lustrous  *twixt  brown  and  'twixt  blonde. 

Her  figure  was  fragile, 

Yet  springy  and  agile  ; 
While  her  eletr  palUd  akin,  bo  essentially  Frenchy, 

Ndther  brunette  nor  fiur, 

Just  gave  her  the  air 
Of  a  aort  of  Fifth  Avenne  Beatrix  OencL 


With  a  flfttck'  and  span  new,  snperfino  education, 
Befitting  a  maid  of  8uch  fortunate  station, 
Miss  Aiary  De;jni  liad  Just  made  ber  dUmt, 

From  tlie  very  «elect, 

Genteel,  circuni-iici  t, 
Establishment  kept  by — it  cun  not  be  wrong 
Just  to  mention  the  name — by  one  Afodame  Cancan. 
This  Madame  Cancan  was  a  perfect  Bsrislan, 
Her  momls  infernal,  her  manners  elysian. 
She  was  slender  and  graceful  and  rouged  with  much  art, 
A  mistress  of  dumb  show,  from  ogle  to  Start 
Her  voioe  was  delightful,  her  teeth  not  her  own — 
And  a  cane-bottomed  chair  when  she  sat  seemed  a  throne* 
In  short,  this  dear,  elegant  Madame  Cancan 
Was  like  a  French  dinner  at  some  restaurant — • 
That  is,  she  completely  was  made  a  la  carte. 
And  I  think  she'd  a  truflle  instead  of  a  heart ! 
liut  then  what  good  rearing  she  gave  to  her  pupils ! 
Thejr  dressed  19m  tiiose  elegant  ladies  at  Goupil'a 
One  sees  in  the  prints  just  imported  from  Franoe ; 
With  what  marvelous  grace  ^  thej  join  In  the  dance  I 
No  Puritan  modesty  marred  thdr  tomnun—' 
Being  modest  is  nearly  as  bad  as  being  poor — 
Ko  shudder  attacked  them  when  man  laid  his  liand  on 
Tlieir  waists  in  the  I?edown\s  gniceful  ahamlon, 
As  they  swung  in  that  waltz  to  voluptuous  music ; 

Ah  !  did  we  but  see  , 

Our  listers  so  free, 
1  warrant  the  sight  would  make  both  me  and  you  sick  ! 
Thus  no  trouble  was  spared  Uirough  those  young  misses'  Utcs' 
To  make  them  good  partners,  and — very  bad  wives. 
Receptions  were  given  each  regular  Wednesday— 
Which  day  fay  the  school  was  entitled  **  the  men's  daj,** 
I^cflusG  on  audi  dale  young  New  York  was  allowed 
To  visit  en  masse  that  ingenuous  crowd, 
When  they  talked  threadbare  nothings  and  flat  shilly-shally* 
Of  Gottschalk*8  mustache,  or  Signom  Vestvali, 
Followed  up  by  the  thriUivgest  questions  and  answers, 
Such  as — which  they  liked  best,  the  bchgttische  or  the  lancers  ? 
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 "their  oatt  in  thb  street 

WAS  PIVB-BARRKD— OXB  MIOHT  BAY — 'tWAS  SO  UIOH  AXO  COMPLBTE." 


No  flirting  of  coarse  was  permitted.    Oh  dear  I 

If  Madame  Cancan  8uch  a  word  were  to  hear 

She  would  look  a  whole  bcltful  of  dagger-blades  at  you, 

And  faint  in  the  style  of  some  favorite  statue. 

The  men  were  invited  alone  to  impart 

To  her  young  protegees  that  most  difficult  art 

Of  conversing  with  ease  ;  and  if  ease  was  the  aim 

That  Madame  had  in  view  she  was  not  much  to  blame. 

For  I  vow  she  succeeded  so  well  with  her  she's, 

That  her  school  might  take  rank  as  a  chapel  of  ease  I 

Au  resUj  Madaroe's  pension  was  quite  the  fashion  : 

None  better  knew  how  to  put  shawl  or  pin  sash  on 

Than  did  her  young  ladies ;  'twas  good  as  a  play 

To  watch  the  well-bred  and  impertinent  way 

They  could  enter  a  room  in.    Their  gait  in  the  street 

Was  five-barred — one  might  say — 'twas  so  high  and  complete. 

Then  their  boots  were  so  small,  and  their  stockings  so  neat — 

Alas  !  that  such  dainty  and  elegant  feet 
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**ainioouco  oAmnr  m  aoHo«».;  aMouto  cfOABs,  aud— ou,  nml-^ 

BBAO  ▲  OSBAV  MAKT  VBEY  QDSCS  BOOBI  OV  THK  WUY." 


Should  be  trained  d  la  mode 
In  that  vicious  gymnasium — the  modern  school- 
To  txip  down  the  nwd 
That,  while  eas^  and  broad, 
Ckmdnots  to  a  plaoe  that's  more  ^adoiiB  than  cool  1 

Miss  Maiy  D^ai 

Was  llio  pet  protcije'e 
Of  dear  ^ludame  Cancan.    She  wjis  excellent  pay. 
In  her  own  rifrlit  an  heiress — a  plum  at  the  least — 
A  plantation  down  South,  and  a  coal-mine  down  East — 
I  ean*t  atate  the  sum  of  her  fortune  in  figures, 
Bat  I  know  she  had  plenty  of  dollars  and  niggers. 

She  was  petted  and  fM, 

And  splendidlf  treated, 
Laj  abed  when  she  chose,  and  her  school-teachers  cheated; 
Smuggled  candy  in  school ;  smoked  cigars,  and — oh^  fie  I— 
Read  a  ^n-cat  many  vcrv'  rpicor  books  on  the  sly. 
She'd  a  love-ailuir,  too— (luitc  a  sweet  episode — 
With  a  wonderful  foreign  young  Count,  who  abode 
In  the  opposite  dwelling — a  Count  Cherami— 

A  charming  young  beau, 

Who  was  friis  cemsw  U  fauty 
And  who  was  with  our  boardii^-ediool  Miss  hitn  prk. 
So  he  shot  letlsn  on  to  the  voof  with  an  anow, 
FVom  whence  th^  were  picked  by  ft  pforident  qpanrow. 
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"that  mii.mox 
or  mabvku>cs  mazes — ^thk  oeiucan  cotilliom.  ' 


An  nmiablo  liousemaid,  who  thought  that  the  course 
Of  true  love  s/iouhl  run  smooth, 
And  had  pity  on  youth — 

So,  Mwner  than  leave  the  fond  pair  no  resource, 

She  disinterestedly  brought  all  the  letters  to  Mary, 

At  a  dollar  apiece — the  beneficent  fiiiry  ! 

THE  BALL. 

*Twa8  the  height  of  the  season,  the  spring-time  of  Brown, 

Who  sowed  invitations  all  over  the  town. 

Soirees  musicale^  tableaux^  matinees. 

Turned  days  into  nights,  and  the  nights  into  days ; 

And  women  went  mad  upon  feathers  and  flounces, 

And  scruples  gave  way  to  auriferous  ounces. 

Amanda  came  over  her  fitthcr  with  new  arta 

To  grant  her  a  credit  at  amiable  Stewart's, 

And  sulked  till  he'd  promised  that,  if  she'd  not  miff  any, 

He'd  give  her  the  bracelet  she  wanted  from  Tiffany. 

I 
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As  a  maMet  <if  coviw, 

Young  New  York  was  in  fime. 

Tight  boots  and  loose  ccatSi 

Stiff,  dc^-coUared  throats ; 

Champagne  under  chair, 

Drunk  with  dare-devil  air. 

3SIr.  Brown's  light  brigade 

Was  in  splendor  anayed* 

Oh !  that  season,  I  wot, 

Wm  be  never  fingot. 
For  'twas  then  that  young  Bebsebub  proved  all  his  vigor 
Of  mind  hy  inventing  a  wonderful  figure, 
To  be  danced  everjr  night  by  *^  his  set/'  an  that  million 
Of  marvelons  rnanne   the  German  cotillion. 


'Tin:  rooi:  .si  mmeh  flowers 
WBSB  POaOBD  TO  OOMK  OOT  AT  OKUBASOKABLB  U00B8." 

'Twas  the  height  of  the  winter.    The  poor  summer  flowers 
Were  forced  to  come  out  at  unreasonable  hours. 
Camclias,  araazo<l  at  the  frost  and  the  snow, 
Without  asking  their  leaves,  were  requested  to  blow ; 
And  gardeners,  relentless,  awaked  the  mossHmes 
From  sinmbers  hybenaat  to  tidcle  the  noses 
Of  maidens  jnst  budding,  like  them,  out  of  season ; 
And  pale,  purple  violets,  titk  and  etiolate, 
Tried  in  vain  to  preserve  their  wan  blossoms  in^olate. 
In  short,  Hwas  the  time  of  the  ball-givii^  season. 
The  reign  of  low  dresses,  ice-creams,  and  unreason. 
And  the  greatest  event  of  the  night — not  the  day — 
Though  the  lattcr's  the  plirnsc  the  mcst  proper  to  say- 
Was  the  bed  de  debut  of  Miss  Mary  D(^i. 

What  a  ball  that  one  was  I  All  the  city  was  there. 
Brown  reigned  like  a  king  on  the  white  maiUe  sisir. 
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And  whistled — perhaps  'twas  to  drive  away  care- 
Loud,  shrilly,  and  long,  to  each  carriage  and  pair 
As  it  landed  its  burden  of  feminine  fair. 
And  Kammercr  hid  in  a  nice  little  lair 
Of  thick-tufted  laurels,  played  many  an  air, 
Soft  waltz,  wild  mazourka,  quick  polka,  bIow  schottisclie. 
With  all  those  quadrilles  called  by  JulUen  *<  the  Scottish.** 
Gklwd  lamps  thed  aolt  light  over  shooldaB  of  wtiii, 
While  men,  bst  in  hand — fiuhioo  A  la  Manhattan — 
Talked  in  tones  that  were  muffled  in  sweet  modvlation 
To  all  those  lair  flow'n  of  the  fairer  creation. 
About — whether  the  play  or  the  ballet  were  propcrer? 
Or — they  did  not  ohaerve  them  last  night  at  the  Opera. 

Oh  !  the  nooks  and  the  corner.^ — the  secret  expansions — 
That  are  found  in  the  depths  of  Fifth  Avenue  niansiiuas^ 
Tte  deeply^faajed  windowe,  aereened  off  by  camelias, 
Just  made  ftr  the  lovea  of  the  Toms  and  Amelias ; 
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The  dim  little  boudoir 

Where  nestles — proh  pudor  ! — 
Tliat  pair  of  young  doves,  in  the  deep  shadow  cooing — 
Which  means,  in  plain  English,  legitimate  wooing. 
The  ancients,  I  know,  or  I've  got  the  idea, 
Placed  Love  in  some  spot  that  they  called  Cytherea — 
A  commonplace  garden,  with  nothing  but  sparrows 
To  shoot  at — and  that  would  be  wasting  Love's  arrows — 
And  where,  if  he  sat  on  the  grass  with  his  Psyche, 
He'd  probably  start  before  long  with,  "  Oh,  Criky ! 
There's  a  bug  on  my — tunic  !"    But  that  was  all  gammon. 
The  true  homo  of  Love  is  the  pakce  of  Mammon, 
Where  gardens  grow  up,  under  glass,  nice  and  neat, 

And  lovers  may  wander. 

And  ever  grow  fonder, 
Without  eveD  once  getting  wet  in  their  feet  I 

In  one  of  those  bowers,  remote  and  secluded. 
With  pale-blossomed  roses  ingeniously  wooded, 


**  Tire  cotnrr  was  kxactly  thk  mah  for  sixteen, 

HB  WAS  TALI<,  UE  WAS  DARK,  HB  WAS  IIAUOHTY  OF  MIEH." 
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Through  whoee  light-aoented  leaveB  a  fSunt  mxuit  stole  in — 
Like  perfume  made  audible — here  mi^t  be  seen 

Tite-a-tete^  that  is,  dose  as  'twas  proper  to  be* 

Mis3  Mary  Degni  and  the  Count  ChoramL 

The  Count  was  exactly  the  man  for  .sixteen, 

He  was  tall,  he  wjus  dark,  he  was  haughty  of  mien, 

He  had  beautiful  feet,  and  his  smile  was  sereue. 

Though  his  hair  might  have  needed  a  little  wahpene— 

Still,  what  he  liad  left  wae  of  gloedest  sheen; 

His  age^let  me  see  well,  his  age  mi^t  have  been 

Between  thtrtf  and  for^— a  dai^ferons  age — 

AH  flie  passions  of  jonth,  and  the  wit  of  the  ssG^ 


**  DuoomoLAn  wAinunoD  nr  sbabcb  or  mn  makt— 
nasuto  asBB,  SBBKnio  tsbbs,  that  omnsts  vAmx.** 


Tho  Ckrant  was  an  exile— a  matter  of  coarse- 

A  foreigner  here  has  no  other  resource, 
Saving  labor — and,  what !  ask  a  nol)le  to  work  ? 
Ask  a  Scotchman  for  money,  or  a  Jew  to  eat  pork  I 
Tho  Count  was  an  exile,  for  reasons  political. 
Though  some  said — but  people  are  really  so  critical— 
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That  he  was  biit  a  croupier  who'd  made  a  good  swoop, 
And  had  tried  change  of  air  for  his  fit  of  the  croupe. 
And  'twas  true  that  his  eyes  had  a  villainous  flash — 
But  then  he  had  got  such  a  lovely  mustache, 
And  his  English  was  broken  to  exquisite  smash ! 

Tliere  he  sat  tete-a-tete  "with  Miss  Mary  Degai, 
Talking  low  in  her  ear,  in  his  Frenchified  way, 
Of  his  chateau  at  home,  and  the  balls  at  the  Tuileries, 
Longcharaps,  and  Chant  illy,  and  other  tom-fooleries, 
Wliile  poor  Madison  Mowbray — a  rising  young  la\*7er 
Who  promised,  his  friends  said,  to  be  a  top-sawyer — 
Disconsolate  wandered  in  search  of  Miss  Mary — 
Seeking  here,  seeking  there,  that  invisible  fairy, 
Who'd  promised  him  a  turn  in  the  very  next  waltz, 
And  who  now  was  accused  as  the  falsest  of  false. 
Oh,  Madison  Mowbray,  go  home  to  your  briefs — 
To  your  Chitty  and  Blackstone,  and  such  like  reliefs  I 
For  though  Mary  Degai  pledged  her  hand  for  the  dance, 
And  though  Mr.  Degai  promised  it  in  advance 
To  your  keeping  forever,  you'll  never  possess  it, 
Or  swear  at  the  altar  to  hold  and  caress  it; 
For  while  you  are  moping  in  blankest  amazement. 
Two  black-shrouded  figures  slip  out  of  the  basement, 
And  so  to  the  comer,  then  into  a  carriage — 
Which  looks  rather  like  an  elopement  and  marriage. 
But,  to  cut  matters  short,  of  the  whole  the  amount 
Is  that  Mary  Degai  had  run  off  with  the  Count. 


"AKD  BO  TO  THE  CORXKB,  THEX  INTO  A  CARRIAGE — 

WHICH  LOOKS  BATUKB  LIKE  A!f  ELOPKMEST  AHO  HARRIAOR." 
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DKNODBMBHT. 

There^s  a  tenement-hoiwe  in  Mulberry  Street, 
Where  thieves,  and  iK'ggnrp,  and  loafers  meet— • 
A  house  %vhn«^e  l;ir(>  wears  i\  leprous  taint 
Of  mouldy  phu?ter  and  peeling  paint 
Tiie  windows  are  dull  m  the  bleary  eyes 
Of  a  drunken  sot,  and  a  blaek  pool  lies 
Full  of  feBtering  garbage  outiSde  the  door. 
The  old  stairs  shudder  from  floor  to  floor, 
As  if  they  shrank  with  an  occult  dread 
Tram  the  frequent  criminals*  guil^  tread. 
And  blasphemous  women  and  drunken  mm 
Inhabit  this  foul,  aecursed  den, 
And  oatli.H  and  quarrels  disturb  the  nig^t^ 
And  ruffiarfly  faces  oflTcnd  the  light. 
And  wrrt(  lies  that  dare  not  look  on  the  sua 
Burrow  within  till  the  day  is  done. 

Here,  in  a  room  on  the  Itighest  flatr— ' 

The  playground  of  beetle  and  of  rat — 

Almost  roofless,  and  hare,  and  cold, 

With  the  damp  wills  reeking  with  slimj  mould, 

A  woman  hung  o'er  one  smouldering  ember 

That  lay  in  the  grate — ^it  was  in  Decendwr* 

Oh,  how  thin  she  was,  and  wan ! 

What  sunken  eyes !  what  lips  thin  drawn ! 

Her  mouth  how  it  quivered ! 

Her  form  how  it  shivered! 
Her  teeth  how  they  chattered  as  if  they'd  cheat 

Each  skeleton  limb 

With  the  pantomime  grim 
Of  having  something  at  last  to  eat ! 

There  is  no  sight  more  awftil,  say  I, 
To  look  upon,  whether  in  earth  or  flity, 
Than  the  terrible  glare  of  a  hungry  eye  I 

The  woman  sat  over  the  smouldering  ember 
Pinched  with  the  cold  of  that  bitter  December, 
Passing  her  hand  in  a  weariful  way 
Over  the  sparkles  that  faded  away, 
THI  one  could  see  the  fiunt  red  ray 
Gleam  througli  the  thin,  transparent  palm 
As  one  beholds  the  sunshine  cahn 
Hiroqg)i  a  painted  window  play. 
Who  that  beheld  her  in  sunnier  day, 
Lapped  in  roses  and  bathed  in  balm, 
Would  credit  that  this  was  Maiy  Degei! 
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But  where  was  the  money  iu  stocks  and  in  rents  ? 

All  squandered  !    The  niggers  ?    All  sold  !    The  per  cents.  ? 

All  gone !    The  magnificent  Count  Cherami 

IIa<l  made  with  her  money  a  seven-years'  spree 

In  Paris  and  London :  had  known  figurantes^ 

Played  at  poker  and  bluff  with  one- thousand-franc  antes, 

Bred  racers,  built  yachts,  and  in  seven  years'  time 

Neither  husband  nor  wife  had  as  much  as  a  dime. 

There  was  no  help  from  father.    The  old  man  was  dead 
With  the  curse  unrevoked  that  he'd  laid  on  her  head. 
No  help  from  her  husband.    A  Count  could  not  work 
And  slave  to  enrich  some  tyrannical  Turk. 
No  help  from  herself — thanks  to  Madame  Cancan, 
She  had  not  a  notion  of  getting  idong. 
Her  fingers  revolted  from  needle  and  thread, 
And  to  earn  a  loaf  were  by  fur  too  well  bred. 


"hark!  a  step  on  the  stairs!  how  hkr  this  cheek  oko^^'s  white 
as  sub  cowers  awat  with  a  shiver  of  fright. ** 
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Too  proad  fat  a  beggar,  too  thin  I6r  the  stage, 
Sbe  lay  like  a      in  this  liatd-worlciiig  age— 
The  dreary  resnlt  of  a  fashion  fiinatic, 
And-  helplMsty  stamd  in  a  oomfixtless  attic. 

Hark !  i\  step  on  the  stnirn !    How  her  thin  cheek  grows  while 

As  >*lio  rowor'*  away  with  a  Fliiver  of  fright. 

Aiid  the  door  is  burst  oyteu — tlic  Count  bUiggcr»  in. 

With  a  hiccup  and  oath,  and  a  blasphemous  din. 

Mad  with  drink,  enaed  with  hanger,  and  waaiy  of  life^ 

He  revenges  his  sins  on  the  bead  of  iiis  wife. 

Let  us  hasten  llie  door  of  that  ganet  to  doee 

On  the  nidcedness,  poverty,  hunger,  and  vrmsi 

On  the  oaths,  on  the  shrieks,  on  the  cowardly  blows  I 

Oh!  young  ladies  wlio  «igh  over  novels  in  yellow, 

And  think  Eu«renc  Sue  an  exceeding  smart  fellow. 

There  ura  more  aims  in  life  tlixui  a  crinoline  skirt. 

And  a  maid  may  be  charming  and  yet  not  a  flirt; 

And  merit  is  better  than  title,  my  dears; 

In  this  oountiy  we've  no  oocnpation  fix  peers 

Save  those  ones  that  our  beautiful  harbor  affords, 

And  thoee  piers  are  worth  more  than  the  whole  House  of  Lords. 

And  though  money,  I  know, 

Tr?  vofi^d  cpilfo  slow 
In  circles  pretending  to  elegant  rank, 
There's  no  veiy  great  ?in  in  a  sum  at  the  Bank. 
Nor  Lb  marriage  the  |)orUil  to  idle  enjoyment 
The  true  salt  of  life  is  an  active  employment. 
And  if  you  have  momBj  there's  plenty  of  work 
In  the  back-eloms  and  alleys,  where  starringly  lurk 
Humanity's  outcf^ts,  'mid  want  and  dlseaee; 
Broken  hearts  to  be  healed ;  craving  wants  to  appease : 
"Wlio'll  eonie  for^'m-d?  don't  ^jx^ak  all  at  once  if  you  pleaee! 
Above  all,  ye  young  licroinci«,  take  this  aioouut 

Of  wholesome  advice, 

Which  like  curry  with  rice 
Gives  a  flavor,  and  saves  one  from  saying  tilings  twee, 
Be  thte  axiom  finever  with  yon  panunoont, 
Tkm*i  yon  ever  advance  all  your  cash  on  a  Comit. 

l^Iadame  Cancan  still  fives,  and  still  ogles  and  teaches* 
And  still  her  lay  sermons  on  Fashion  she  preaches; 
Still  keeps  of  smooth  phrases  the  eluiieost  a>;^ortment; 
Still  lectures  on  dress,  easy  carriage,  de|x>rtment ; 
And  B{)ends  all  her  »kill  in  thus  moulding  her  pets 
Into  vcry-gcnteelly-got-up  marionettes. 
Yes !  Puppet's  the  word ;  for  there's  nothing  inside 
But  a  do^-vroA  of  vanity,  fashion,  and  pride ; 
Poppets  warranted  sound,  that  irithout  any  fidter 
When  wound  up  wiU  go— -juet  as  fiur  as  the  altar; 
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But  when  once  the  cap's  donned  with  the  matronly  border, 
Lo!  the  quiet  machine  goes  at  once  out  of  order. 

Ah  I  Madame  Cancan,  you  may  paint,  you  may  plaster 
E^ach  cre>ice  of  Time  that  comes  faster  and  faster ; 
But  you  can  not  avert  that  black  day  of  disaster, 
When  in  turn  you'll  be  summoned  yourself  by  a  master ! 
Tou  may  speak  perfect  French,  and  Italian,  and  Spanish, 
And  know  how  to  enter  a  room  and  to  vanish, 
To  flirt  with  your  fan  quite  as  well  as  did  Soto, 
To  play  well-bred  games  from  ecarte  to  loto ;  . 
But  in  spite  of  all  this,  won't  you  sing  rather  small 
When  you're  called  up  before  the  great  Teacher  of  all  ? 
False  teacher,  false  friend — more,  false  speaker,  false  wife, 
Dare  you  stand  to  be  parsed  in  the  grammar  of  life  ? 
What  account  will  you  give  of  the  many  pure  souls  - 
To  be  guided  by  you  through  the  quicksands  and  shoals 


"BDT  Ton  CAN  NOT  AVKRT  THAT  DAT  OF  DISASTER, 

WHKlf  IJf  TOKN  TCOU'lL  BE  SUMMONED  TOURSELF  BT  A  MASTER!" 
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Tliai  beiet  tlieir  joaih*B  ahoret  Were  thegr  luffbcnd  or  wredradt 
Yoa  didn't  take  trouble  to  think,  I  ezpeet; 
For  each  oockleflbell  boat, 

When  you  tet  it  afloat, 
Had  guitar  strings  for  ropea^  crin(4ine  for  a  sail — 
IGee  nfSffDg  that  was  to  encounter  a  galel 

Ah !  Madame  Cancan,  our  great  Waster  above, 

Who  instructs  us  in  charity,  virtue,  and  love, 

AVhen  he  tiuds  you  deficient  in  all  of  your  lessons, 

A  deliberate  dunce  both  in  rabetaaoe  and  essence, 

Will  send  you,  I  lear,  to  a  Finishing  School, 

Which  £i&rs  firom  yours  though,  in  bemg  Iub  cool, 

And  kept  on  the  corporal  punishment  rule. 

There's  excellent  company  there  to  be  finmd: 

Ihe  uppermost  ranks  you'll  see  floating  around; 

Some  for  grinding  the  poor  are  placed  there  underground-^ 

So  the  hind  has  his  justice  as  well  as  the  hound.  , 

Nor  is  dress  much  less  thought  of  there  than  in  Manhattan, 

You  may  not  find  e»ilks,  but  you'll  surely  find  Sutau  ; 

And  I  doubt  if  you'll  like  their  severe  education — 

There's  lots  to  be  learned,  and  no  recreation, 

And  what's  worse  is— jfoa'ff  never  hme  anjf  tmtibji. 


Digitized  by  Google 


448 


IIARl'ER'S  NEW  MONTHLY  MAGAZINE. 


OHOCTAWa. 


THE  TRIBES  OF  THE  THIRTY-FIFTH 
PARALLEL. 

UNDER  the  10th  and  Uth  sections  of  the 
Military  Appropriation  Act,  approved  3d 
March,  1853,  directing  such  explorations  and 
surveys  to  be  made  "as  mipht  bo  deemed  ne- 
cessary in  order  to  ascertain  the  most  practica- 
ble and  economical  route  for  a  railroad  from 
the  Mississippi  River  to  the  Pacific  Ocean,"  the 
War  Department  (on  May  14,  1853)  directed 
such  "explorations  and  surx-eys"  to  be  be^^m 
as  would  develop  the  availability  for  that  pur- 
pose of  the  portion  of  our  territory  lying  near 
the  parallel  of  35*^  north  latitude;  and  a  party 
was  forthwith  organized  under  the  command 
of  First  Lieutenant  A.  W.  Whipple,  of  Topo- 
graphical Engineers,  assisted  by  Brevet  Second 
Lieutenant  I.  C.  Ives,  T.  E..  together  with  such 
civil  assistants  as  seemed  to  he  required. 

The  main  party  was  ordered  to  rendezvous 
nt  some  con%-enient  point  on  the  Mississippi 
River,  and  thence  proceed,  by  the  most  favor- 
able route,  westward,  toward  the  Rio  del  Norte  : 
"The  reconnoissanre  will  continue  along  the 
head -waters  of  the  Canadian,  cross  the  Rio 
Pecos,  turn  the  mountains  east  of  the  Rio  del 
Norte,  and  enter  the  valley  of  that  river  at  some 


a%'ailable  point  near  Albuquerque.  Thenct, 
westward,  extensive  exi)lorations  must  detcnn- 
ine  the  most  practicable  pass  for  a  rsilwir 
through  the  Sierra  Madrc,  and  the  raountaioJ 
west  of  the  Zufii  and  Moquis  countries,  to  the 
Colorado.  From  Walker's  Pass  it  would  be 
advisable  to  pursue  the  most  direct  and  practi- 
cable line  to  the  Pacific  Ocean,  which  will  prob- 
ably lead  to  San  Pedro,  the  port  of  Los  An^ 
les,  or  San  Diego." 

On  the  29th  of  May  the  last  di\-i8ion  of  die 
party  left  Washington  for  the  Mississippi  Km 
and  the  frontier ;  on  the  2d  of  July  they  irriTed 
at  Fort  Smith,  just  one  hundred  feet  west  of  the 
western  boundary  of  the  State  of  Arkansas;  mwJ 
hero  the  business  of  the  expedition  begin  is 
earnest. 

Let  us  accompany  Messrs.  ^^^Iipple  and  Ires, 
for  the  sake  of  some  new  and  curious  acqoaiiit- 
ance — for  which  we  shall  be  indebted  to  ibosc 
intelligent  and  experienced  paUi-tinders— with 
the  interesting  Indian  tribes  who  hold  the  ri^t 
of  way  in  the  territori-  they  traversed. 

On  July  15  the  explorers  struck  camp 
moved  southwest  ten  miles,  to  Ring's  Plaitt*- 
tion,  within  the  country  ceded  to  the  Chocuw 
nation,  wherein  no  white  man  can,  in  hi*  o«t» 


right,  acquire  a  land-titio  or  residence  without 
permission  of  the  Indians  or  their  agents.  Ring 
married  a  Choctaw  woman,  and  in  her  name 
2io]ds  a  raluablc  estate. 

From  Ring's  the  route  lay  westwardlr,  over 
gentle  slopes  and  through  wooded  Tallcys,  to 
ScuIIyville,  the  seat  of  the  Choctaw  Agency, 
whence  a  party  made  an  excursion  to  Fort  Cof- 
fee, six  miles  distant,  on  the  south  side  of  the 
Arkansas.  This  is  no  longer  a  military  post, 
bat  a  flourishing  academy  for  Choctaw  boys, 
onder  tho  direction  of  Methodist  missionaries, 
whose  system  of  education  is  strictly  practical, 
and  includes  agriculture  as  a  special  branch. 

On  the  18th  of  August  tho  exploring  party 
ha<l  traversed  the  whole  extent  of  country  occu- 
pied bj  the  scmi-cirilixod  Indians  of  tho  Choc- 
taw nation,  and  were  now  on  the  verge  of  the 
great  Western  prairies,  over  which  the  veritable 
Bedouins  of  the  Western  continent  hold  undis- 
puted sway.    The  season  had  been  remarkably 
dry ;  many  streams  and  springs,  usually  unfail- 
ingf  frero  now  waterless.    The  Canadian  River 
was,  almost  without  precedent,  low  ;  and  Black 
Bearer,  a  Delaware  chief  and  famous  guide, 
apprehended  that  they  would  soon  suffer  for 
want  of  water. 

£rery  inducement  was  held  out  to  tho  tried 
guides  of  the  neighborhi^xl.  Black  Beaver, 
the  only  Indian  of  the  country  who  had  trav- 
ersed the  route  to  bo  taken,  near  the  Canadian, 
was  in  ill  health ;  nor  could  he,  by  any  means, 
be  prevailed  upun  to  accompuny  the  party. 
Johnson,  the  Shawnee  guide,  who  had  conduct- 
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ed  them  thus  far,  refused  to  proceed,  for  fear 
of  savages.  John  Bushman,  the  Delaware, 
said,  "Maybe  you  find  no  water — maybe  you 
all  die."  Impressed  with  this  idea,  no  argu- 
ments, no  money,  could  prevail  on  him  to  go. 
Jesse  Chisholm,  the  Cherokee,  had  just  arrived. 
He  is  a  man  of  considerable  wealth,  and  en- 
gaged in  trade.  In  the  prosecution  of  his  reg- 
ular business  he  could  realize  twice  the  amount 
that  Government  would  be  willing  to  pay  for 
his  services.  Therefore  he  also  declined.  This 
was  tho  more  to  l>c  regretted,  as  he  is  a  man  of 
excellent  judgment,  who  has  decided  influence 
among  the  wild  tribes  westward.  At  a  great 
Indian  Council,  held  not  long  before  his  intro- 
duction to  tho  Whipple  party,  he  was  chosen 
Interpreter-General  for  all — Comanches,  Kio- 
ways,  Kichais,  Creeks,  Delawarcs,  Shawnees, 
Chickasaws,  and  Choctaws.  He  has  traded 
much  among  tho  Comanches,  and  understands 
not  only  their  language  but  their  customs,  tra- 
ditions, and  ceremonies,  probably  better  than 
any  Indian  not  belonging  to  their  tribe.  Lieu- 
tenant Whipple  succeeded  in  compiling  a  toler- 
ably accurate  vocabulary  of  Comanche  words, 
according  to  his  pronunciation. 

Chisholm  possesses  several  Mexican  captives, 
purchased  from  the  Comanches.  Among  these 
was  a  bright,  active,  intelligent  lad,  named  Vi- 
cente, son  of  one  Dcmensid,  from  Parras.  Vi- 
cente was  a  long  time  among  the  Comanches, 
and  had  learned  to  speak  their  language  per- 
fectly ;  so  that  Chisholm,  although  much  at- 
tached to  the  boy,  very  kindly  permitted  the 
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explorers,  who  preatly  needed  an  interpreter, 
to  take  him  with  them. 

On  the  23d  of  August  two  Indians,  profess- 
ing to  bo  Kichai-s  carac  into  tlic  camp ;  one 
was  tall  and  well-formed,  the  other  ill-looking. 
Their  dress  consisted  of  a  blue  cotton  blanket, 
twisted  around  the  waist,  a  head-dress  of  ea- 
gle's feathers,  brass-wire  bracelets,  and  mocca- 
sins. The  outer  cartilages  of  their  ears  were 
perforated  in  many  places,  and  short  sticks  in- 
serted instead  of  rings.  They  were  painted 
with  vermilion,  and  carried  bows  of  (Tare 
three  feet  long,  and  cowskin  quivers  filled  with 
arrows.     The  latter  were  about  twenty-six 


inciies  in  length,  with  very  sharp  stoel  headi, 
tastefully  and  skillfully  made ;  the  feather* 
with  which  they  were  tipped,  and  the  siaein 
that  bound  them,  were  prettily  colored  with  red, 
blue,  and  green ;  the  shafts  were  colored  red, 
and  said  to  be  poisoned. 

After  the  two  Indian  visitors  had  eaten  ud 
smoked,  Vicente,  Chisholm's  "iSpanish  boy,"' 
was  required  to  examine  them.  They  under- 
stood neither  Comanche,  Spanish,  nor  Engliih, 
but  the  little  interpreter  was  not  at  all  di«i<oiH 
ccrtcd  by  that  difficulty.  With  an  occasiootl 
word  of  Caddo,  which,  to  some  extent,  teeou 
to  be  understood  by  all  the  tribes  of  the  Cao*- 
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(IUq''  region,  and  with  signs,  such  as  are  com- 
prehended by  the  universal  Indian  race,  a  rap- 
id conversation  was  maintained.  The  graceful 
motions  of  their  hands  seemed  to  convey  ideas 
faster  than  words  could  have  done,  and  our 
friends  were  highly  amused  and  interested  by 
the  performance. 

The  strangers  now  acknowledged  that  they 
Tcre  not  Kichais,  but  Huccos,  and  that  they 
»'cre  on  a  hunting  excursion  ;  that  their  tribe 
numbered  "plenty,"  and  lived  beyond  the 
Washita  Kiver,  toward  Texas.  When  they  had 
rwcired  some  presents,  and  the  accompanving 
sketch  of  them  had  been  taken,  they  took  their 
leave,  well  pleased  with  the  entertainment  they 
had  met  with.  These  Hudcos  wore  neither 
beard  nor  mustache,  so  common  among  the 
Shawnces  and  Dclawares.  Some  of  the  Choc- 
taws  sport  a  hcaxy  beard,  for  which  manly  de- 
velopment their  intermixture  of  white  blood 
may  account. 

September  7t7i.  A  relief  party,  scouring  the 
prairies,  came  across  a  small  party  of  mounted 
Comanches,  whom  they  brought  in  prisoners ; 
they  appeared  wary  and  watchful.  Having  told 
their  captors,  glibly  enough,  that  on  the  other 
side  of  the  Canadian  wcro  large  numbers  of 
their  tribe,  they  suddenly  forpjt  all  their  Span- 
ish, and  by  signs  protested  that  they  could  not 
understand  a  word  that  was  said  to  them.  In- 
dians consider  it  undignified  to  speak  out  of 
their  native  tongue,  hence  all  great  chiefs  have 
their  interpreters.  Vicente  was  sought  for,  but 
as  nsoal,  when  urgently  needed,  he  was  off, 
chasing  deer  and  buti'ulo  over  the  prairies — that 
«rms  his  passion. 

The  Comanches  declined  an  invitation  to 
camp;  but  before  sutfering  them  to  depart,  the 
explorers  gave  them  pipes  and  tnluicoo  to  smoke. 
Ttwy  performed  the  operation  in  an  especially 
noticeable  manner:  the  first  two  puffs,  with 
much  ceremony  and  muttering  l>etwecn,  were 
discharged  toward  the  sun;  the  third,  with 
eqtially  imtiosing  demonstratioiiB,  was  blown 
downward  to  the  earth. 

Siicaking  of  tlie  Comanches,  Jesse  Chisholm 
cxpressi?d  much  respect  for  their  intellect. 
Their  langtiagc  is  copious,  but  difficult  to  learn 
—there  being  often  many  words  to  express  the 
came  iciea.  They  entertain  an  unwavering  con^ 
fidence  in  the  Great  Spirit,  niul  believe  that, 
hairever  formidable  the  dispnjportion  of  num- 
ber* or  strength,  if  lie  bo  on  their  side  the  vic- 
tory mast  surely  fall  to  their  share.    If  defeat- 
ed, they  say,  "  lie  was  anjjjy  with  us,  and  He 
Kfidd  this  punishment  for  some  offense."  They 
have  yearly  gatherings  to  light  the  sacred  fires ; 
they  baild  numerous  huts,  and  sit  huddled  about 
them,  taking  medicine  for  puritication,  and  fast- 
ing  for  seven  days.    Those  who  can  endure  to 
keisp  the  fast  unbroken  become  sacred  in  the 
ej9B  of  the  others.    While  tlio  ceremony  pro- 
ceeds perfect  silence  reigns — not  a  word  is  sjiok- 
ea.     But  when  the  "Spirit  moves,"  they  arise 
and  dance  until  they  are  exhausted ;  then  re- 
same  their  seat«  on  the  ground. 


The  custom  of  fasting  is  practiced  by  all  the 
tribes  of  this  region.  With  the  Cherokees  it  is 
the  received  mode  of  purification,  and  an  absti- 
nence of  seven  days  renders  the  devotee  famous. 
Seven  is  a  magic  number.  The  seventh  son  is 
necessarily  a  prophet,  and  has  the  gift  of  heal- 
ing by  the  touch. 

On  the  9th  of  September  the  path-finders  en- 
tered upon  a  broad  trail  which,  leading  throngh 
a  deserted  camp,  soon  brought  them  to  an  In- 
dian village.  Their  advent  threw  the  red  cit- 
izens into  noisy  excitement.  The  scene  pre- 
sented was  a  strartge  one.  On  one  side  of  the 
' '  Valley  River" — a  rapid  stream  flowing  into  the 
Canadian  a  hundred  yards  below — was  gathered 
a  crowd  of  wild  Indians ;  on  the  other,  the  ex- 
ploring party,  each  ignorant  of  the  other's  pur- 
|X)se  and  temper.  The  Indians  were  plainly 
prepared  for  battle,  decked  in  their  gayest  at- 
tire, mounted  on  spirited  horses,  having  bows 
and  arrows  in  their  hands. 

As  the  whites  advanced,  Vicente  thought 
proper  to  attach  a  white  handkerchief  to  the 
end  of  a  ramrotl,  and  wave  it ;  whereupon  the 
Indians,  with  friondlv  shouts,  rode  brit>klv toward 
thepaity.  They  called  themselves  Kaiowas,  and 
professed  to  be  amicably  disposed.  They  pre- 
sented quite  a  splendid  spectacle  as  they  flew  to 
and  fro,  their  horses  prancing,  their  silver  trap- 
pings gayly  glittering  in  the  sun.  An  old  fel- 
low, who  appeared  to  Ihj  their  chief— or,  more 
probably,  their  medicine-man  —  was  on  foot, 
and  almost  naked.  He  begged  |>crmission  to 
ride  in  the  carretcla,  and  informed  the  strangers, 
through  Vicente,  that,  as  friends,  they  ought  to 
encamp  at  the  village  and  hold  a  council.  The 
road  beyond,  he  said,  was  vcrj*  bad.  The  explor- 
ers accepted  his  invitation,  and  drove  at  once 
into  the  village,  where,  among  a  mixed  crowd 
of  old  men,  women,  and  children,  were  two 
Mexicans,  endeavoring  to  trade  flour,  biscuits, 
and  sugar,  for  horses  and  biiflalo-rolKjs.  They 
confirmed  the  Kaiowa's  statement,  that  there 
was  no  better  place  for  encampment  than  this, 
and  that  our  firiends  would  be  compelled  to  cross 
the  river  at  this  point.  They  added  that  they 
were  defenseless,  with  only  three  peons  to  attend 
them  ;  and,  the  Indians  having  robbed  them  of 
nearly  all  their  goods,  they  wished  to  accompa. 
ny  the  exploring  party  toward  New  Mexico. 

The  village  contained  about  a  dozen  large 
conical  tents  and  as  mony  wigvvams.  The 
tent-frames  were  of  shai>ely  poles,  from  fifteen 
to  twenty  feet  long,  "stacked"  at  the  top,  and 
covering  a  circular  area  of  about  twelve  feet 
i  diameter — the  whole  being  covered  with  bufi'a- 
lo-robes,  with  the  hair  inside,  the  skins  beauti- 
fully dressed  and  [tainted  with  curious  figures. 

A  pretty  blue-eyed  boy  of  twelve  years  made 
his  appearance,  to  the  pleasant  surprise  of  tI;o 
voyatjtitrs.  His  mother  wa«  a  Mexican  captive, 
named  Jose'  Maria,  from  Rio  de  Noces,  who  had 
been  captured  by  the  Comanches  when  she  was 
but  twenty  years  of  age,  and  had  lived  with  them 
'  seven  years.  Her  pretty  child  was  the  son  of 
I  a  chief;  but  she  earnestly  desired  to  quit  her 
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hard  iua<itcrs  aud  acuoiupany  our  fricnda,  in 
tho  hope  of  being  restored  to  her  home.  She 
was  closely  watched,  and  with  difficulty  stole  a 
chance  to  apeak  with  the  strangers.  There  were 
other  captives ;  one,  a  man  named  Andres  Nu- 
ftares,  from  Chihuahua,  who  had  bsen  a  prison- 
er five  years.  On  a  polo  in  the  centre  of  tho 
Tillage  bung  two  scalps,  sacredly  guarded  by 
an  old  woman,  who  made  much  ado  if  any  one 
attempted  to  approach  thcjn. 

Scarcely  had  the  explorers  pitched  their  tents 
when  tho  Kiowas  began  to  assemble  for  the 
council.  A  wilder-looking  crew  could  scarcely 
bo  imagined ;  cunning,  duplicity,  treachery, 
were  stamped  upon  every  lineament.  Men, 
women,  and  children — all,  indeed,  except  the 
chief:} — wore  fine  blue  blankets,  which  had  been 
given  them,  they  said,  by  their  good  father,  the 
white-baired  man  whom  they  had  met  on  the 
northern  trail.  They  said  he  hod  assured 
them  that  the  Americans  would  continue  to 
make  them  presents  so  long  as  they  behaved 
well.  This  they  had  apparently  construed  into 
a  claim  to  tribute  from  every  party  of  whites  they 
might  meet. 

C($-tat<Sin,  the  great  chief  of  the  Kaiowas, 
was  said  to  be  on  a  buffalo  hunt  to  the  north- 
ward. Some  who  appeared  to  be  petty  chiefs 
had  painted  their  faces  yellow,  and  colored  the 
tops  of  their  heads,  where  the  long  black  hair 
was  parted,  with  vermilion.  Their  noses  were 
long  and  aquiline,  their  chins  beardless,  their 
eyes  small,  bright,  abd  sparkling,  their  fore- 
heads retreating,  their  cheek-bones  high  and 
ugly.  They  carried  superb  bows  of  bois  (Tare, 
adorned  with  brass  nails,  silver  plates,  and  wam- 
pum beads;  the  arrows  were  about  twenty-eight 
inches  long,  with  steel  points  and  painted  feath- 
er trimmings;  tho  quiver  and  bolt,  of  wolf-skin, 


were  wrought  with  beads.    They  wore  mocca- 
sins and  buckskin  leggins,  bound  with  wam- 
pum and  bead-work,  and  fastened  with  tihrei 
buckles.    From  the  crown  of  the  head  was  sok 
pendcd  a  queue  of  horsc-hair  reaching  nearij 
to  the  ground,  and  decorated  with  ten  cirruU.' 
plates  of  silver,  from  one  to  three  inches  in  di- 
ameter, and  terminating  in  a  silver  cresceoi 
and  wampum.    They  wore  no  pendents  toth 
nose,  but  in  their  cars  were  brass  rings,  to  whic' 
were  attached  chains  and  bugle-beads  of  boi 
or  iridescent  shells,  hanging  low  on  the  shoal- 
ders.    Similar  ornaments  were  worn  on  tbi 
neck ;  and  all  had  bracelets  of  brass  wire  a 
silver  bands.    One  of  the  chiefs  had  sospend^i 
from  his  neck  a  large  silver  cross,  weighing  hsl 
a  pound  or  more,  curiously  wrought,  and  tent 
inating  in  a  crescent — a  trophy,  probably,  froa 
some  Mexican  church.    Hanging  on  a  pott  in 
the  village  was  a  yet  more  clabomtc  he*d-dre»s 
— a  cap,  richly  embroidered  with  wampum,  with 
a  pendent  eight  feet  long  tu  trail  behind,  cob- 
posed  of  a  row  of  scarlet  gooso-qaills,  which, 
when  worn,  stand  out  fiercely  from  the  back. 

Our  friends  oxpressied  a  wish  to  purchaie 
some  of  these  fine  vanities;  but  the  Indians  «iJ 
they  loved  their  ornaments,  and  would  not  put 
with  them.  In  truth,  there  was  nothing 
exploring  train  of  equal  magnificence  wbeiv- 
with  to  tonipt  the  red  nalKtbs  to  exchange. 

At  leii;:;th  the  chiefs  were  invited  to  be  test- 
ed in  what  they  styled  the  Grand  Conncfl.  A 
pifKj  was  passed  from  hand  to  hand  around  t' 
circle  ;  and  it  was  especially  noticeable  thate«- 
crj'  man  of  them  directed  his  first  puff  toward 
the  sun.    The  old  chief  then  spoke. 

At  a  short  distance,  he  said,  were  two  o&' 
camps,  where  formidable  numbers  of  KatovJ-- 
were  congregated,    lie  boasted  of  tbcir  iavs- 
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rUbly  gotnl  conduct  toward  Americans ;  claimed 
particular  friendship  with  his  present  guests ; 
and  closed  by  asking,  without  circumlocution, 
for  the  reward  which,  he  said,  the  good  Indian 
agent  bad  promised  them. 

Mr.  Whipple  replied,  that  the  Great  Chief  at 
Washington  had  sent  him  and  his  friends  on  a 
long  journey  through  many  Indian  tribes,  and 
had  given  them  merely  u  few  presents,  to  in- 
di'ate  to  the  good  people  they  might  meet  his  i 
approbation,  and  in  token  of  his  assurance  that,  j 
if  they  continued  friendly  to  small  parties  of  | 
emigrants,  Ciovernment  would  protect  and  as- 
sist them. 

A  red  blanket,  some  beads,  and  tobacco  were 


then  offered  to  each  of  the  five  chiefs.  They 
looked  disdainfully  on  the  gifts,  and  said  that 
the  good,  white-haired  Father  had  led  them  to 
expect  at  least  a  blanket  for  each  individual  of 
the  band,  besides  calico  for  the  women  and 
children,  and  that  on  these  terms  onljr  could 
they  be  friends  with  Americans. 

They  were  told  that  the  American  Govern- 
ment gave  free  gifts  only — nothing  on  compul- 
sion ;  if  they  were  not  satisfied  with  the  pres- 
ents they  could  return  them ;  no  doubt  the 
peace  could  be  preserved  with  powder  and  ball. 
Besides,  there  was  another  account  to  settle 
with  them,  regarding  certain  Mexican  captivei^ 
who  wished  to  return  to  their  friends. 
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This  unexpected  demand  created  a  livelr  | 
commotion.  The  old  chief  was  fairly  convulsed 
with  anger;  his  hitherto  plucid  countenance  as- i 
aumcd  an  expression  of  dui'k  malignity.     lie  , 
said  it  was  not  the  part  of  a  friend  to  come 
among  them  separating  wives  and  children  from 
husbands  and  fathers.    IIo  was  assured  that 
none  would  be  taken  save  such  as  wished  to  go. 
So,  making  a  virtue  of  a  necessity,  ho  present- 
ly agreed  that  if  they  really  desired  to  leave, 
and  their  protectors  would  give  him  "a  heap  of 
things,"  ho  would  consent  to  their  departure; 
but  ho  begged  that  his  white  brothers  would  bo- 
stow  something  to  cut  on  their  red  friends,  who 
were  hungr}'. 

As  the  storm  was  lulled,  and  the  fear  of  ag- 
gression now  evidently  on  tho  Indian  side,  the 
explorers  could  afford  to  bo  generous,  and  a 
cow  was  presented.  Good-humor  was  at  onco 
restored ;  tho  Kaiowas  proposed  to  entertain 
their  guests  by  hunting  and  killing  tho  cow,  as 
if  she  were  a  wild  buil'tUo.  So,  mounting  their 
horses,  and  goading  the  poor  animal  to  mad- 
ness, they  pursued  her,  piercing  her  with  ar- 
rows until  she  foil  exhausted. 

During  the  commotion  in  the  tent  Vicente 
was  terribly  frightened  ;  ho  disliked  their  smok- 
ing toward  the  sun,  and  said  "they  were  bad 
men  to  do  that ;  they  were  sorcerers,  and  were 
casting  a  spell  to  do  us  harm."  Nothing  could 
shako  the  boy's  belief  in  the  witchcraft  ho  had 
Bscn  practiced  among  the  Comanches.  An- 
dre*, tho  Mexican  captive,  was  atiked  why  the 
Kaiowas  smoked  to  tho  sun ;  he  replied,  that 
they  thus  invoked  the  blessing  of  their  God. 

Next  day  a  chief,  the  reputed  father  of  the 
pretty  blue-eyed  boy,  came  into  camp  soon  aft- 
er daybreak,  leading  tho  child,  for  whom  he 
begged  a  present.  Doubtless  he  thought  that, 
by  the  judicious  exhibition  of  a  little  paternal 
affection,  he  might  bo  spared  the  costly  pangs 
of  separation.    The  mother  soon  followed,  rid- 


ing up  to  the  tents  on  a  vicious-looking  pony, 
with  a  rough  thong  for  a  bridle  and  two  strings 
for  stirrups.  The  old  chief  seemed  >-exed  ti 
her  coming,  she  being  liis  third  and  farorite 
wife.  He  probably  ordered  her  to  return,  for 
she  suddenly  retired  without  speaking  a  word ; 
the  child  followed  her.  Tho  woman  seemed 
very  sad ;  her  looks  eloquently  supplicated  for 
freedom. 

While  Messrs.  Whipple  and  Jones  (First 
Lieutenant  7th  infantr>',  in  command  of  escort) 
were  discussing  this  matter,  one  of  the  McxicAn 
traders  reported  that  the  Indians  had  rubbed 
him  of  several  articles.  The  chief  was  ordered 
to  see  them  restored,  and  repaired  to  the  vil- 
lage as  if  to  obey;  but  almost  instantancooslj 
their  skins  were  packed,  their  lodge-poles  tied 
to  tho  sides  of  their  horses,  and  the  whole  partj 
mounted,  ready  for  a  start.  Con6ding  in  the 
fleetncss  of  their  horses,  and  with  their  captives 
well  guarded,  they  quietly  awaited  the  depart- 
ure of  the  exploring  party. 

On  the  14th  of  November  we  find  the  ex- 
plorers at  Covero— a  small  Mexican  town,  of 
about  sixty  families,  in  one  of  the  valleys  be- 
tween San  Mateo  and  the  Rio  San  Jo»e. 
Covcro  being  a  frontier  settlement,  the  people 
had  suffered  much  from  incursions  of  the  Na- 
vajos.  Occasionally  they  had  been  driven  from 
their  village  to  take  refuge  among  the  neigh- 
boring clitls,  where  defiles  and  difficult  pas- 
sages afford  concealment  and  defense.  Many 
had  been  made  captives  by  the  Indians,  tnd 
ransomed  after  years  of  servitude.  One  of  the 
men  exhibited  a  Navnjo  shield  called  "  chimaT 
— a  trophy  he  had  won  in  battle.  It  was  of  raw 
hide,  circular,  about  two  feet  in  diameter,  with 
an  image  of  a  demon  painted  on  one  side ;  it 
had  also  a  boixler  of  red  ch^th,  the  ends  of 
which  hung  in  long  streamers  trimmed  with 
feathers. 

The  Navajos  are  not  always  hostile — they 
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hare  frcqacntly  viaited  the 
rilUge  on  friendly  terms; 
and  probably  the  inhabit- 
ants have  fi^ained  as  much 
in  trade  with  them  as  they 
have  lost  in  war.    It  was 
once  the  boast  of  these  In- 
dians that,  if  they  chose, 
tbej  could  exterminate  the 
Mexicans,  and  that  they 
({wred  them  only  to  save 
themsclres  the  trouble  of 
railing  com  and  sheep.  Ca- 
nrajal,  the  Navajo  chief, 
seems  to  have  been  a  man 
of  much  enterprise  and  cun- 
Btog.    It  is  said  that,  for- 
merly, he  was  accustomed 
to  hover  about  the  settle- 
ments antil  a  chance  for  pil- 
lar presented  itself,  when 
be  would  communicate  the 
&ct  to  some  band  in  the  vU 
dnity,  prepared  to  improrc 
the  opportunity ;  then,  turn- 
ing informer,  Ike  put  the  Mexicans  on  the  trail 
of  the  freebooters — thus  securing  a  reward  from 
both  sides.  i 
On  the  23d,  the  explorers  entered  the  val- 1 
ley,  several  miles  in  width,  which  leads  toj 
Zuui.    The  soil  seemed  light ;  but,  where  cnl- ! 
tivated,  it  produces  fine  crops  without  artificial 
irrigation.  Not  an  adquia  was  to  be  seen,  and 
an  Indian,  who  accompanied  the  party,  said  they 
were  not  resorted  to,  the  rains  afibrdinf;  snffi- 
eent  moisture.   Within  the  valley  were  towers, 
here  and  there,  whence  laborers  and  herdsmen 
wafcbed,  to  prevent  a  surprise  from  Apaches. 
Near  the  centre  of  the  apparent  plain  stood,  on 
an  eminence,  the  compact  city  of  Znfii.  Bc- 
ride  it  flowed  the  river  of  the  same  name — 
laid  to  be  sometimes  a  large  stream,  but  at 
present  an  hnmblo  rivulet.   The  Zunian  guide 
was  communicative  by  the  way,  and  pointed  out 
various  places  where  ho  had  displayed  valor  in 
battle  with  the  Navajos.    Of  the  ruined  pueblo 
on  the  ?n««a,  called  by  Simpson  •'Old  Zufti," 
he  related  a  tradition,  which  he  said  had  been 
handed  down  by  the  caciques  from  time  immo- 
moriaL     In  the  most  ancient  times  (tiempo 
fuutto  htti)  their  fathers  came  from  the  West, 
and  built  the  present  town.    Hero  they  lived 
all  one  noche  triste,  at  midnight,  a  great  flood 
auae,  roQuig  in  from  the  west.   The  people 
fled  in  terror— some  to  the  meta,  and  C9cat>cd  ; 
the  rest  peiiahed  in  the  deluge.    The  waters 
tOM  to  n^a/r^  tile  top  of  the  mesa,  and  there 
fMfted ;        Ae  people  built  the  paeblo  crown- 
iag  the.  Ikill.    To  appease  the  angry  spirit  who 
bftd  brottg^t  <hiB  calamity  upon  them,  a  young 
man  aAd. m.mtHeu  were  thrown  from  the  cliff 
htQ  the  flbod^  which  therenpon  aubsidedf  leav- 
ing the '  ^iMwBf  .tnnafonned  into  statues  of  ! 
Hone;  end  ao.likey  ttaad  to  this  day.  The! 
people  then  returned  to  the  valley. 

On  reacbini;  the  town  of  Znfii  a  most  revolt- 


ing  spectacle  met  the  eyes  of  our  friends ;  small- 
pox had  been  making  terrible  ravages  among 
the  people,  and  the  strangers  were  soon  sur- 
rounded by  men,  women,  and  children  infected 
with  this  loathsome  disease  in  the  different 
stages  of  its  progress.  Passing  beneath  an  nrch, 
they  entered  a  court  consecrated  to  the  Monte- 
snma  dances— ceremoniCi  of  a  most  singular 
character :  the  corn-dance,  also,  is  a  fantastic, 
annual  festival.  This  conrt  was  quite  surround- 
ed by  houses  of  several  receding  stories,  com- 
municating by  means  of  ladders.  One  of  three 
stories  was  pointed  out  ns  the  residence  of  a 
cacique,  where  frequently,  at  night,  ail  the 
officers  of  Government  met  in  conmiltation. 
The  caciques  are  the  chief  of  these ;  they  ar« 
four  in  number — their  oflice  hereditary.  The 
caciques  exercise  a  general  superintendence 
over  all  that  pertains  to  the  public  welfare,  and 
have  the  power  of  declaring  war  or  peace. 
They  appoint  two  chief  captains,  whom  they 
consult  on  all  occasions— one  is  the  war-chief, 
the  other  a  sort  of  superintendent  of  police. 
The  latter,  mingling  intimately  with  the  peo- 
ple, selects  the  most  active  and  intelligent, 
whom  he  nominates  to  the  caciques  for  the 
appointment  of  Governor  and  subordinate  offi- 
cers. Should  any  one  of  these  prove  avaricious 
and  exacting,  the  jwojile  comjilain  to  the  ca- 
ciques, and  the  offender  is  officially  decapitated. 
The  caciques  are  supreme,  though  sometimes 
voluntarily  deferring  to  the  will  of  the  people. 

The  strangers  a.'^cendcd  to  the  house-tops, 
climbing  ladder  after  ladder,  and  encotmtering 
on  the  way  successive  groups  of  miserable 
wretches  who  bore  unmistakable  signs  of  in* 
cipient  or  departing  disease.  Here  were  many 
tamed  eagles;  they  are  caught  in  the  cliffs 
when  yoang,  and  become  quite  domesticated ; 
the  people  are  attached  to  them,  and  can  not 
easily  be  persuaded  to  part  with  them. 
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From  the  top  the  pueblo  reminds  one  of  an 
immense  ant-hill,  from  the  denseness  of  its 
|x>paliition,  and  even  some  similarity  of  form. 
There  are  said  to  be  white  Indians  in  ZuAi, 
with  fair  complexions,  blue  eyes,  and  light  hair; 
the  prevalence  of  small-pox  prevented  the  ex- 
plorers from  seeing  them.  A  sort  of  tradition, 
too  vague  to  be  worthy  of  credence,  prevails 
amon(;  the  New  Mcxicnns  in  explanation  of 
this  phenomenon.  They  say  that,  many  years 
Hf^o — centuries  perhaps — a  company  of  Welsh 
miners,  with  their  wives  and  children,  emit^^tcd 
thither,  and  that  the  Zuniaus  killed  the  men 
and  married  the  women. 

There  is  a  most  curious  resemblance  between 
certain  Zutii  and  English  words:  "  Eat-a"  is 
to  eat ;  Eat-on-o-way"  signifies  m/ctj  enough: 
to  express  admiration  they  exclaim,  "Look 
ye!"  or,  sometimes,  "Look  ye  here!"  These 
facts,  known  to  Americans,  may  serve  to  ex- 
plain the  origin  or  revival  of  the  Welsh  legend. 

As  the  train  unwound  itself,  stretching  along 
in  the  direction  of  Zuiii,  the  explorers  turned 
their  looks  wistfully  toward  the  legendary  table- 
land that  lay  about  a  league  away,  on  their  left. 
A  Zuni  captain,  who  had  promised  to  conduct 
them,  not  appearing,  Messrs.  Whipple  and 
Parke  and  Dr.  Bigclow  resolved  to  find  their 
own  way  to  the  top,  if  possible.  Striking  a 
trail,  they  proceeded  southward  two  miles,  to 
a  deep  caiion,  where  were  8prin;?B  of  water, 
whence,  by  a  zigzag  course,  they  led  their  mules 
up  to  the  first  bench  of  the  ascent.  Here,  hol- 
lowed from  the  rock,  was  an  Indian  cave,  look- 
ing down  into  which  they  saw,  in  the  centre, 
six  small  birds,  carefully  placed  side  by  side, 
in  two  rows ;  as  no  other  object  was  visible 
w  ithin  the  apartment,  they  concluded  that  some 
superstitious  rite  was  being  performed.  Beyond 
this  place,  on  the  sandy  slope,  were  orchards 
•of  i>each-trees,  which,  although  the  soil  seemed 
dry,  and  there  was  no  arrangement  for  artificial 
irrigation,  presented  a  flourishing  appearance. 
Overhead,  the  projecting  summit  of  the  cliff 
seemed  inaccessible,  and  as  Indians  were  here 
gathering  fuel,  an  effort  was  made  to  engage 
their  sen'ices  as  guides;  but,  being  very  young 
men,  and  probably  fearful  of  offending  their 
elders,  they  were  shy  and  not  to  be  tempted. 
At  length  an  old  man,  crippled  by  his  weight 
of  years,  accepted  the  reward,  and  pointed  to 
the  road,  along  which  the  young  fellows  now 
led  the  way  with  alacrity ;  and  the  explorers, 
leaving  their  mules,  followed  a  trail  which,  with 
singular  pains,  had  been  hammered  out  from 
scam  to  scam  of  the  rocks  along  the  side  of  the 
precipice.  At  various  points  of  the  ascent, 
wherever  a  projecting  ledge  permitted,  were 
barricades  of  stone,  whence,  the  old  man  said, 
the  Zuaians  had  hurled  rocks  npon  the  invading 
Spaniards.  Having  ascended  about  one  thou- 
sand feet,  they  found  themselves  on  a  plateau 
covered  with  thick  cedars,  the  old  man  having 
been  left  far  behind.  The  yonng  guides,  who 
understood  no  Spanish,  led  the  way  to  the  op- 
posite side  of  the  meMo,  and  pointed  to  a  pair 


of  stone  pillars,  which,  from  description,  wen 
at  once  recognized  as  the  legendary  statues  of 
the  Floo<l  and  the  Sacrifice. 

Jose'  Maria,  the  war-chief,  on  another  occa- 
sion, repeated  this  story  of  the  flood : 

Once,  he  said,  the  waves  rolled  in  from  the 
west,  and  water  gushed  from  the  earth.  It 
was  at  midnight.  A  few  of  the  people  fled  to 
the  top  of  the  mesa  and  were  saved ;  the  rest  per- 
ished in  the  greedy  waters.  Navajos,  Apacbet, 
and  even  wild  beasts,  save  only  such  as  took 
refuge  on  the  mountain-top,  suffered  a  conunon 
fate.  The  Zufiians,  on  the  lofty  cmineiice, 
built  a  pueblo  to  await  the  subsidence  of  the 
waters.  But  as  time  passed,  and  the  warn 
still  resounded  from  the  sandstone  cliffs  that 
begirt  their  island  of  refuge,  it  was  evident  that 
the  Great  Spirit  was  angry.  A  sacritice  of 
signal  honor  and  awfulncss  must  be  offered  to 
appease  him.  The  youthful  son  of  the  caci<iiie 
and  a  beautiful  virgin  were  the  devoted  ones. 
Girt  with  sticks  trimmed  with  feathers,  they 
were  lowered  into  the  deep.  Immediately  the 
waters  retired,  leaving  the  young  man  and  the 
maiden  solemn  statues  of  everlasting;  stooe. 
Then  the  people  returned  to  the  valley,  aban- 
doning the  city  on  the  hill  till  the  Spaniards 
came,  when  once  more  they  climbed  the  heighia 
— fortifying  at  every  turn  two  steep  appmicba^ 
by  which  alone  they  could  be  assailed.  "  Old 
Zuni"  was  rebuilt;  and  by  htirling  down  stooes 
npon  the  heads  of  their  invaders,  for  a  long 
time  they  held  their  own.  But  at  last  the  ene- 
my were  victorious — the  heights  were  scaled : 
and  the  Zuiiians  say  that,  imprinted  in  the 
solid  rock,  as  though  in  clay,  may  be  sees  to 
this  day  the  foot-print  of  the  first  white  maa 
that  reached  the  summit. 

The  top  of  the  wcsa,  a  mile  in  width,  was 
of  an  irregular  figure,  defined  by  pcr}»eDdicQltf 
bluffs.  Three  tiraos  our  friends  crossed  h, 
searching  in  vain  for  traces  of  a  ruin ;  not  eresi 
a  fragment  of  pottery  could  be  fonnd,  and  they 
were  about  to  relinquish  to  pleasant  fable  all 
claim  to  the  vaunted  pueblo,  when  the  old  In- 
dian, to  the  surprise  of  all,  made  his  appearance, 
like  Meg  Merrilics.  at  the  top  of  tlie  cliff.  Prob- 
ably the  guide  had  waited  for  his  permission: 
for  he  now  led  the  party  at  once  to  a  spot  which, 
on  examination,  diiplayed  interesting  trace*  ti 
art.  A  few  very  small  fragments  of  pottefv 
were  lying  on  the  ground,  and  with  sone  cere 
the  remains  of  a  thick  wall,  in  tlie  siiapc  of  a 
V,  could  bo  demonstrated. 

But  the  guide  hurried  the  party  fonreni 
half  a  mile,  where,  indeed,  appeared  the  raiat 
of  a  city ;  crumbling  walls,  from  two  to  ttreht 
feet  high,  were  gathered,  in  confused  heaps, 
over  several  acres  of  ground.  Coreriag  erwj 
mass  of  rubbish  were  tall  cacti,  optmtia  arbor- 
e»cens,  tipped  with  bright  yellow  fruit,  that  g«w 
the  place  the  ap|>carancc,  from  a  little  distaaML 
of  a  garden.  On  examining  the  pucbloi, 
explorers  fonnd  that  the  standing  walls  reMed 
on  ruins  of  greater  antiquity.  The  origiaal 
masonry,  as  well  as  they  could  jndge,  mnat  have 
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been  about  six  feet  thick  ;  the  more  recent  did 
not  exceed  a  foot,  or  eighteen  inches,  bat  the 
mull  sandstone  blocks  had  been  laid  in  nmd- 
mortar  with  considernblo  skill. 

Haring  gathered  a  few  specimens  of  painted 
potterj,  abundant  in  such  places,  and  an  obsid- 
ian arrow-head  that  was  found,  the  party  again 
followed  the  guide.  Within  a  forest  of  cedars 
I  secluded  nook  disclosed  a  Zuni  altar.  An 
OTal  basin,  seven  feet  in  length,  had  been 
(cooped  from  the  ground.  Near  one  end  stood 
a  vertical  shaft,  two  feet  high,  neatlj  trimmed 
with  feathers,  and  a  circular  net-work  of  cord. 


Symmetrically  placed  upon  the  opposite  side  was 
a  cedar  post,  about  two  and  a  half  feet  high, 
and  qaaintly  carved.  Shells  were  suspended 
from  the  centre ;  and  below  was  inserted  a 
grooved  horixontal  piece,  decorated  with  beads 
and  shells.  Between  and  around  these  was  a 
little  forest  of  feathered  sticks,  planted  gener- 
ally in  rows,  and  united  by  means  of  twine. 
Behind  8too<l  a  thin  board,  two  or  three  inches 
wide  and  three  feet  high,  with  seven  angular 
notches  at  the  top ;  while,  in  regular  order  be- 
low, were  representations  of  a  star,  the  moon, 
the  sun^  a  T,  and  two  parallel  lines.    Back  of 
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•11  lay  a  flat  rock,  apparaatlj  placed  for  an 

altar,  though  there  wen'  no  *ipns  of  a  fire  or  a 
sachlice.  U[M>n  thin  rock  wcro  piled  a  great 
namber  of  atieka,  eat  praeiaely  likt  tiiOM  «!• 
ready  described,  all  partially  decayed,  and  some 
ia  the  last  stage  of  decomposition :  it  was  evi- 
dent that  they  had  once,  in  their  turn,  occu- 
pied places  in  the  basin.  Judging  fiom  the 
soundness  of  cedar  ties  at  EI  Moro,  some  of 
ibfiae  remnants  of  carved  pieces  of  wood  iiidi-> 
cMed-irmi*  antiqiiicjr. 

Although  many  sca-shclls  and  other  orna- 
ments were  lying  around  the  guide  would  not 
suffer  the  stran^rs  to  take  away  the  least  thing. 
When  the  party  were  about  to  leave  he  took 
from  his  pouch  a  white  powder,  luul,  muttering 
a  prayer,  blew  it  three  times  toward  the  altar. 
He  thea  followed  the  oflleen,  intliiuiting  by 
signs  that,  on  other  table-lands,  cast,  south,  and 
west,  were  similar  consecrated  spots.  The  white 
powder  he  had  used  was  found  to  bo  "  pinole," 
the  flour  of  parched  corn.  His  olycct,  he  said, 
was  '*j)idieudo  fortuna,"  to  usk  the  blessing  of 
Montezuma  and  the  Sun  on  his  daily  bread. 

On  the  28tli,  n  Mexiesn  herder  deierted. 
His  services  could  not  well  be  spared,  and,  be- 
sides, should  he  hare  escaped,  his  example  would 
have  been  folloired  by  others ;  so  the  GoTemor 
was  reqoeeted  to  search  the  town.  The  dinreh 
bells  were  rung,  and  the  cliiof  of  police  passed 
through  the  streets  proclaiming  the  order.  Very 
ioon  the  fbgitiTe  ma  dragged  ftom  his  hidingw 
place,  nnd  sent  under  escort  to  the  train,  where 
he  was  delirercd  over  to  the  safe-keeping  of  the 
goaid.  The  promptness  and  saceees  withirhich 
the  QorenUMr  disdurgcd  the  duties  of  his  office, 
in  this  case,  spoke  well  for  his  abili^  to  main- 
tain  discipline  among  his  people. 

Haring  heard  that  y  me  enrions  mannscripts 
were  in  the  keeping  of  the  chief  cacique,  sev- 
eral of  the  exploring  party  wont  to  his  house  to 
see  them.  Climbing  a  ladder,  they  entered  a 
comfortable  room  whore  the  old  man  sat  by  the 
fire  in  the  midst  of  his  family.  Tlie  papers 
were  sent  for,  and,  after  some  delay,  brouglit 
ia  by  a  very  good-looking  boy  of  twelve  years, 
with  auburn  hair,  Mue  eyes,  and  fair  com- 
plexion— a  sou  of  the  cacique*  and  claiming  to 
be  of  pare  Indian  Mood.  These  maanscripts 
ware  fooad  to  oon^st  of  a  correqwadence  be- 
tween the  Governor  of  New  Mexico  and  certain 
priests  of  Zuui,  and  one  bore  the  date  of  1757. 
The  old  man  deelined  i^viag  Aem  to  his  gnests, 
saying  that,  a  long  time  ago,  they  had  Ijcen 
found  in  a  comer  of  the  old  church,  and  had 
anr  sfaiee  been  handed  down  fVom  generation 
to  generation,  till  now  they  were  regarded  as 
a  part  of  the  insignia  of  the  cacique's  office. 
Besides,  they  were  sacred,  aud  to  part  with 
them  iioald  bring  evil  npon  the  pueblo.  Be 
consented  that  they  might  be  eopiod;  bat  there 
was  not  time  for  that. 

The  Pueblo  Indians  say  that  there  is  bat  one 
God,  but  Montezuma  is  his  equal.  Inferior  to 
both  of  those  is  the  Sun,  to  whom  they  smoke 
and  pray,  because  he  looks  upon  them,  knows 


their  wants,  and  aasmn  their  prayers.  He 
Moon  is  the  younger  sister  of  the  Sun,  and  the 
Stars  are  their  children;  all  are  worshiped. 
Besides  these  there  is  the  Great  Saakfl^  to  wlign, 
by  command  of  Montesema,  duj  mast  kok  ftr 
life. 

Some  Pueblo  Indians,  called  Tiguex,  who 
visited  the  camp  on  the  Canadian,  near  the 
Llano  Estacndo,  related  many  intnrosrim  se- 
ditious of  their  tribe : 

The  ngnex,  they  said,  lliet  appeared  at  8U- 
pap,  the  northwest  source  of  the  Rio  del  Xorte, 
Whence  they  came  is  not  known.  They  vm 
wandering  without  fixed  abode,  and  nought  shel- 
ter among  the  cafions  of  the  rirer,  in  cam 
which  yet  remain.  They  sojonmed  n  while  nt 
Acoti,  the  birth-place  of  Montezuma,  who  be- 
came the  leader  and  guide  of  the  sobseqeetl 
migration.  He  taught  them  to  build  pueUcrt, 
with  lofty  houses  and  estv/iu,  and  to  kindle  sa- 
cred fires,  to  be  guarded  by  priests.  Taos  an 
the  first  pueblo  established  by  him.  Thaace  be 
proceeded  southward,  forming  settlements  io 
the  order  of  succession  represented  in  a  nde 
map  which  they  traeed  npon  the  groaad.  Amk 
ma  was  strongly  built  and  fortified  nndor  hi- 
direction.  Pecos  also  was  one  of  his  piiodpal 
towns.  While  here,  Montasnma  toek  a  tsB 
tree  and  planted  it  in  an  inverted  pcaitioB,  lay- 
ing that  when  he  should  disappear  a  foreign 
race  would  come  and  rule  over  his  pec^ile,  and 
there  wonld  be  no  rain ;  bat  he  oeauaaaded 
them  to  watch  tlie  s,acrod  fire  till  that  trrc  should 
fall,  at  which  time  white  men  wo^tk^sa  isto 
the  land  from  the  east,  and  irntlSmi^mm  op- 
pressors ;  and  he  himself  would  ra^»pSi^i»  re- 
store his  kingdom ;  the  earth  would  apiin  be 
fertilized  by  rain,  and  the  mountains  yield  trea^- 
ares  of  sihar  aad  goUL 

From  Pecos,  which — as  though  it  hid  fulfill- 
ed its  destiny — is  now  de«<date,  MooteamM 
continued  southward,  spreading  puettosforaad 
wide,  till  he  reached  the  City  <tf  Mexico.  Then^ 
they  say,  he  lived  till  the  arrhral  of  the  Spoa> 
lards,  when  he  disappeared. . 

"Sinoa  then,'*  said  the 
quite  excited  by  his  storj-,  *'  the  prediction  has 
been  rerifiod,  and  the  tree  at  Peoos  fell  as  Iks. 
American  army  w— entariag  (Banfc  WU^  Ml 
some  time  previous  dm  ladiaiis  dmt  puMo 
httd  been  dwindling  away;  and  soon  after  the 
falling  of  the  sacred  tree  an  old  priest^  the  lau 

of  hb  tribe,  died  at  his  posArind  At  lianA  *B 

was  extinguished.  They  are  now  anxiously 
expecting  th^  retam  o£  Monteat^Ui  and  it  is 
related  that,  In  Sea  tettfago^  mtqf  monuait 
at  sunrise,  a  scntineJ  CTUp|»».ta  in  hoawi  Jlti  Hi 
looks  eastward  for  his  coming. 

The  Tiguex  say  that  Cc 
and,  indeed,  all  tribet^f^ 
scendod  from  Monteztuka.    All  smoke  to  tli« 
Sun,  that      may  send  thorn  aotelopa  to  kill 
and  liadiiiis  to  trade  n^biii  aad  tliMi  ho 
save  them  from  their  enemies. 

The  first  of  the  Indian  hieroe^ypKlcs 
ered  on  the  route  were  at  ~ 
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between  the  odgc  of  the  Llano  Estacado  and 
|ho  Canadian.  The  stream  flows  through  a 
gorge,  on  one  side  of  which  a  shelving  sand- 
stone rock  forms  a  sort  of  cave.  The  roof  is 
covered  with  paintings,  some  cvidentl}"  ancient ; 
and  beneath  are  innumerable  carvings  of  foot- 
prints, animals,  and  symmetrical  lines. 

The  carvings  arc  of  horses  and  men,  with 
combinations  of  right  lines  and  curves,  prrxluc- 
inf^  various  hieroglyphic  figures.  A  favorite 
symbol  is  the  trai-k  of  a  moccasin.  Seven  is 
the  norabe^  most  frequently  noted,  reminding 
one  of  Chisholm's  remarks.  The  Tigucx  rec- 
ognized these  hieroglyphics,  and  said  that  this 
place  was  once  a  favorite  buffalo  range;  hero 
their  fathers  hunted,  feasted,  and  danced  ;  and 
then,  sitting  by  the  water-side,  recorded  their 
deeds  and  thoughts  upon  the  rocks. 


In  the  valley  of  Zufli  there  is  a  singular  spring, 
surrounded  by  high  walls  of  earth,  on  the  top 
of  which  are  many  earthen  jars  in  an  inverted 
]K)sition.  Pedro  Pino,  Governor  of  Zufii,  was 
questioned  regarding  this  fountain.  He  replied : 
We  live  in  a  country  without  ac^quias,  and 
for  the  growth  of  our  crops  depend  upon  rain. 
To  obtain  this  blessing  from  the  Great  Spirit  it 
is  necessary  that  wo  perform  the  rites,  and  keep 
holy  the  traditions,  of  onr  ancestors.  This 
spring  has  been  ever  sacred  to  the  rain-god ; 
no  animal  may  drink  of  its  waters.  It  must  be 
annually  cleansed  with  ancient  vases,  transmit- 
ted from  generation  to  generation  by  the  ca- 
ciques, and  which,  having  been  thus  used,  are 
deposited  upon  the  walls,  never  to  be  removed. 
The  frog,  the  tortoise,  and  the  rattlesnake,  rep- 
resented upon  them,  arc  sacred  to  Montezuma, 
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tlie  patron  oi  the  place,  who  would  consume  bv 
ligl^ng  any  aacrilegioiu  hand  that  tboiild 
dare  to  despoil  the  holy  place  of  its  relics. 

The  caciques  are  priests  as  well  as  govern- 
on;  and  Fodzo  Pino  it  the  high  prieefe — his 
•pedal  dn^  being  to  officiate  before  the  water- 
deities.   To  him  bt'longthe  invocations  for  rain. 

Although  tolcratiug  in  their  pueblo  a  church 
of  tlie  ChMi^  and  the  oeeasional  irisits  of  a 
Christian  priest,  these  people  seem  to  hare  but 
little  regard  for  the  Catholic  religion.  In  se- 
eret  they  glory  in  tlrau*  loyalty  to  Ifbntesnma. 
Tbqr  endeavor  to  keep  their  Spanish  neighbors 
ipnorant  of  their  ceremonies,  but  say  that  Amer- 
icans are  brothers  of  the  children  of  Montezu- 
nui,  and  their  true  friends ;  therefore  they  hide 
from  them  neither  their  sacred  dances  in  the 
courts  nor  the  midnight  meetings  of  caciques 
in  di6  eelufk. 

In  passing  through  the  Nav^o  conntry  the 
natives' kept  obstinately  aloof  from  the  explor- 
ing party.  A  Mexican  herder,  from  Covero, 
who  understood  their  hmguage,  sapplied  the 
materials  for  a  vocabulary.  A  few  years  aince, 
while  playing  at  Cororo  spring,  he  was  cap- 
tared  by  Nav^jos.  For  nine  months  he  was 
a  prisoner,  and  followed  the  Indians  on  their 
hunting  and  war  paths.  He  accompanied  a 
par^  of  one  thousand  warriors  through  the 
lfoi|pii  eovntiy,  and  afterward  spent  much  time 
among  their  rancherias  in  tlie  famous  Canon 
do  Chelly.  Tfakough  their  (ields  are  numerous, 
they  are  ealttmled  hy  women  alone— no  man 
ever  condescending  to  lend  a  helping  hand. 
Tiicir  numbers,  he  says,  can  not  be  told.  They 
are  thickly  spread  from  Canon  do  Chelly  to  Rio 
San  Juan,  and  he  believes  them  equal  to  the 
total  population  of  New  Mexico.  But  these 
statements  must  be  taken  with  abatement,  in 
eonrfdemtion  of  the  charaeterisde  and  inTaria- 
blo  esaggeration  of  these  people.  It  is  pmh- 
ablo  ibal  the  ntmiber  of  Navajos  exceeds  the 
nsoal  estimates.  Their  wealth,  acoording  to 
this  herder's  account,  consists  of  immenae  floclts 
and  herds  ;  some  of  the  richer  chiefs  own  one 
thousand  horses  each,  besides  mules,  cattle,  and 
sheep. 

The  Navajo  marriapG-ccremony  consists  sim- 
ply of  a  feast  upon  horse-flesh.  A  plurality  of 
wives  it  allowed,  and  a  man  may  purchase  ac- 
cording to  his  means — the  price  being  paid  in 
horses;  hence  the  wealthy  often  keep  from  ten 
to  twenty  women — the  wife  last  chosen  being 
alwaye  mistrees  of  the  honaehold. 

The  Navajos  believe  in  one  Great  Spirit,  to 
whom,  like  the  Zuaians,  they  make  offerings  of 
flesh  and  flour,  imploring  particular  blessings, 
or  invoking  general  good  Ibrtnno.  They  also 
erect  altan^  with  stones,  and  sticks  trimmed 
with  feathers.  Sun,  moon,  and  stani  are  sacrod  i 
to  them,  aa  the  anthon  of  nin  and  harvest 
Rut  here  the  rcspmblance  tO  the  I'ueblo  In-  j 
dians  ceases ;  they  do  not  acknowledge  Monte- 
mma,  nor  ia  he  reforred  to  in  their  traditions. 
Neither  they  nor  aiqr  Other  tribe  of  Apaches 
regard  rattleenakea  as  laered,  thongh  they  have 


a  superstition  which  leads  them  to  enteriaia  • 
particular  veneration  for  bears,  which  tbej  wS 
neither  lull  nor  cat.  Pork,  also,  th -y  hnt 
been  known  to  refuse,  even  when  fuffisring  team 
hunger. 

The  tribe  now  occupying  the  regioa  ftoB 
Pueblo  Crock  to  the  junction  of  the  Rio  Verde 
with  the  Salinas  is  odled  Tonto— a  wild,  rud^r 
people,  living  in  hal%  ^nonut  of  hdtor,  u4 
subsisting  only  upon  game,  mescal,  and  what- 
ever nature  yields  spontaneonsly.  **Toiuo, 
in  Spanish,  sigi^flee  thpidt  bnt  dlk  Mirrirwi 
do  not  so  characterize  these  Indians.  Oa  Al 
contrary,  they  consider  them  rather  sharp,  t*- 
pccially  as  thieves.  Therefore,  as  it  is  not  t 
term  of  reproach,  it  is  reasonable  to  suppose 
that — as  is  frequently  the  case — •'Tonto'*  is  a 
Spanish  corruption  of  the  original  Indian  Dame. 
It  is  a  eolneidenee  worth  noting,  that  fdwi 
Father  Marco  de  Ni^  in  1539,  was  in  sesnb 
of  the  kingdom  of  Cevola  (now  Zuni),  he  met 
an  Indian  from  that  place  who  gave  him  is> 
formation  of  several  great  nations  and  pucbloi. 
Having  described  Cevola,  the  friar  adds:  "Like- 
wise he  saith  that  the  itingdom  of  Totooiese 
lieth  toward  the  west— a  very  mighty  pravisct, 
replenished  with  infinite  store  of  people  sod 
riches."  The  position  indicated  (west  tm 
Ztuii)  would  apply  to  Pneblo  Creek ;  and  tm 

Totonteac"  to  "Tonto"'  is  an  easy  oomptioiu 
Don  Jos(''  ("ortez  calls  them  Apacho<s;  but 
vedra,  a  well-informed  Mexican,  who  has  bea 
nnwh  among  the  wild  tribes,  and  is  maUmii 
authority  as  to  \vh.Tt^f)Cvcr  relates  to  them,  saji 
the  Tontos  are  Indians  of  Montexnm%mNikc 
Pueblo  tribes  of  New  Mexico ;  /^kgjjjjfMj^^' 
pas,  Cuchans,  and  Hojaves^  nlM^ hs  i9ii»s^ 
long  to  the  same  great  nation.  In  proof  of 
this  he  asserts  that  they  have  a  custom  in  com- 
mon—that of  cropping  the  ftont  hair  to  necl 
the  eyebrows,  and  suffcrinp  the  rest,  l-ehindtht 
oars,  to  grow  and  hang  down  its  fall  lesgdu 
Lieutenant  Whipple  says  there  is  not  an 
ccption  to  this  mie  among  the  Gila  and  CSols* 
rado  Indians.  ^ 

On  the  29th  of  January,  while  tibBtM^fkdtf 
party  vrere  at  brfakfast,  en  Indies  whoop  «is 
hoard,  and  two  tawny  figures  looked  downopoB 
them  from  the  hills.  A  couple  of 
were  sent  out  to  bring  the  savages  into  ( 
which  they  did  under  cover  of  a  iag  of  trae% 
and  all  the  ceremonious  precautions  that  per- 
tain to  it  These  fellows,  calling  themselTts 
Tampais,  prodneed  a  flroiteand  from  bshiade 
bush,  ant!  showed  a  slender  column  of  smoke 
as  tlieir  signal  of  peace.  One  of  them  wm 
facetiously  inclined,  and  without  ceremoe^ean* 
verted  the  hfaucwi^  §ag  of  truce,  which  hi^ 
pened  to  be  a  towel,  into  a  breech-doth  for 
abominable  person. :  y,»  ttj  im-^ 

Theee  Yampais  wera  htoMlgBtttfmm 
of  the  red  man,  with  aqniline  no^es  f  i|| 
eyes,  not  unlike  the  ^Qjllipfll  of  Cali^oims^ 
Their  language,  also,  btfRPHrnoemhlsac^ 
that  of  the  Dieginos.  The  first  woiA  Aigrll 
teredo" 
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Toirro*. 


recofniitcd  as  an  old  acquaintance,  learned  sev. 
«tl  years  before,  from  the  Mission  Indians  at 
San  Diego.  Two  other  words — "n'yatz,"  /; 
Md  "pook,"  b*adii — were  likewise  familiar  as 
belonpnp  to  the  language  of  the  Cuchans  (Yu- 
ouu)  and  of  the  Coco  Maricopas.  Their  hair 
»as  rudely  clipped  in  front,  to  hang  over  the 
forehead,  in  the  fashion  of  the  Gila  and  Colo- 
rado tribci.  Their  back  hair  hung  down  nearly 
to  the  waist,  and  was  bound  with  rariegated 
fiOets  of  Pima  manufacture — a  custom  prevail- 
ing, but  not  universal,  among  all  the  tribes 
that  trim  the  hair  in  front.    For  costume,  the 


strangers  were  not  remarkably  distinguished ; 
the  breech-cloth  was,  of  course,  the  principal 
feature.  One  had  a  blue  woolen  shirt,  and 
the  other  a  Navajo  blanket,  which,  they  said, 
were  obtained  from  the  Moquis.  Their  moc- 
casins were  of  buckskin,  of  home  manufacture  ; 
and  one  sported  leggins,  made  from  the  skin 
of  a  mountain  sheep.  This  man  had  also  a 
quiver  of  sheep-skin,  on  which  the  soft  hair  of 
the  same  animal  yet  remained.  On  his  neck 
he  wore  strings  of  white  and  blue  beads,  which, 
he  said,  were  obtained  from  Mojaves.  Both 
had  painted  their  faces  with  red  ochre. 
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Although  the  eridcnce  is  abundant  that  the 
Yampais  are  allied  to,  and,  as  it  were,  a  con- 
necting link  between,  the  Gilo,  Colorado,  and 
Pnebla  Indians,  they  by  no  means  display  the 
fine  muscular  development  and  the  intelligence 
generally  found  among  those  nations,  if  the 
specimens  seen  were  fair  samples  of  their  tribe. 
They  permitted  the  explorers  to  purchase  their 
best  bow  and  a  quiver  of  beautiful  arrows.  The 
fonfter  was  of  cedar,  strung  with  sinews;  the 
arrows  of  reed,  fledged  with  feathers,  tipped 
with  a  wooden  stem,  and  jjointcd  with  stone, 
i^ome  were  of  white  qujirtz  or  agate,  others  of 
obsidian — all  exquisitely  cut  and  highly  fin- 
ished. As  lapidaries,  these  Y^ampais  would 
seem  to  excel  the  other  tribes. 

Savedra  hod  already  recounted  some  inter- 
esting examples  of  the  courage  and  daring  of 
the  Yampais.  He  had  formerly  joined  a  party 
of  Moquis  and  Moucaus,  fur  the  puqx)»o  of 
stealing  children  for  slaves.  On  entering  this 
country  they  were  met  by  the  Yampais,  and  at- 
tacked with  such  fury  that  the  whole  party  fled. 
They  are  said  to  jmssess  in  a  most  remarkable 
degree  the  characteristic  stoicism  of  the  Indian 
race.  Neither  fear  for  their  lives,  nor  the  hope 
of  escape,  nor  despair,  nor  gratitude  for  free- 
dom and  for  gifts,  disturbs  even  fur  a  moment 
the  quiet  dignity  of  their  deportment. 

On  the  22d  of  February,  in  the  magnificent 
Valley  of  the  Colorado,  our  friends  lirst  came 
in  contact  with  the  Colorado  Indians.  As  they 
entered  a  rarinc  a  whooping  band  sprang  up  ou 
all  sides,  some  armed  witlt  buws  and  arrows, 
others  without  weapons,  and  many  carrj-ing  or- 
ticles  of  private  baggage  abanduncd  at  the  last 
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camp.  They  professed  to  be  Chemehnevi*— « 
band  of  the  great  Pai-Ute  nation — and  gpoke  a 
language  bearing  no  relation  to  that  of  the  Co- 
chans  or  the  Mojaves. 

About  fifty  Pai-Utes  came  into  camp.  The 
chief,  followed  by  a  long  train  of  warrion,  ap- 
proached to  pay  his  respects.  He  was  sboa 
muscular,  and  inclining  to  corpulency,  his  fa<t 
oval  and  pleasing,  though  painted  in  black-wd- 
red  strii)es.  His  black  hair  was  cropped  in 
front  and  clubbed  behind,  although  some  of 
his  iK!oplo  wore  it  in  plaits,  matted  with  miKi 
and  cut  8<]uarcly,  to  hang  in  the  middle  of  tli( 
back.  Uis  nose  was  wide  and  slightly  aqoi- 
line,  his  eyes  small  and  oval,  and  surrounded 
by  large  blue  circles  of  paint.  His  dress  con- 
sisted of  an  old  blue  flannel  shirt,  instead  of  the 
simple  apron  worn  by  his  people;  but  the  white 
strangers  soon  decked  him  in  gay  rosnmie. 
This  excited  among  the  rest  the  desire  for 
finery,  and  they  accordingly  lirought  in,  for 
trade,  considerable  quantities  of  maize,  wheat, 
beans,  and  s<iuashes — affording  painty  fare  for 
the  camp. 

These  Pai-Utes  arc  closely  allied  to  the  band 
that  massacred  the  lamented  Captain  Gunnison 
and  his  party.  Though  supposed  to  maintaio 
a  scanty  and  precarious  subsistence,  principtllT 
upon  roots,  they  are  probably  distinct  from  the 
Digger  Indians  of  California.  We  have  leen 
that,  in  favorable  localities,  they  sometimes ctil- 
tivato  a  fair  supply  of  com,  wheat,  and  TL*g- 
etablcs. 

The  Chemehue'vis  bind  their  infanti  to  i 
board,  and  cover  their  heads  with  a  cradl«-like 
contrivance  made  of  osiers.   The  hand*  are  dm 

confined,  howe«r.  and 
the  constraint  does  not 
seem  irksome  to  Ae 
child.  Partly  to  tfcb 
]>ractico  may  be  accrflicd 
the  erect  and  faoldns 
forms  for  which  the  Col- 
orado Indians  are  hr 
moas. 

Learing  the  b«a«tifid 
valley  of  the  Clifalw 
6\\s,  we  presendr  tei 
oar  friends  among  the 
shrewd,  sprightlj,  nd 
hospitable  Mojavet.  Ob 
the  25th  of  FcbnMoy 
they  were  honored  by  A 
visit  of  ceremony  firaor 
a  pompons  old  chief  of-, 
the  MojaTes,  who  pf^i 
seated  credentials  fnflt 
Major  Hcintxelmaa.— > 
The  Major  wrote  thaite : 
'  bearer,  Caj'tain  Fin 
Cisco,  had  vitiiied  Foif' 
Yuma,  with  a  psRj  ct* 
warriors,  while  oti 
expedition  againtt  dtf 
Cocopaa,  and  that  be  haf 
professed  fHorfbl^; 
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bat  Americans  wei«  ■driied  not 
10  tnut  him. 
The  |Mu»de  and  eeremony  with 

which  die  visit  was  act  off  wcra 
not,  in  this  instance,  altogether 
vain  and  idle,  for  M'ithout  thorn 
that  august  personage,  Captain 
Francisco,  might  easily  have  be<?n 
miaakf.n  for  the  veriest  beggar  of 
Ustribe.  He  waa  old,  shriveled, 
agly,  and  naked — but  for  n  strip 
of  dirtjr  doth  wupended  by  a  cord 
fiom  Ua  loins,  and  an  old  black 
bat,  bandless  and  torn,  drawn 
down  to  his  eyes.  But  his  crc- 
deoiiali  being  satisifactory,  he 
wu  received  with  all  the  boiion, 
and  installed  in  a  stately  manner 
on  a  blankeu  The  object  of  the 
opeditionwas  explained  to  him, 
and  he  cordially  proml^  aid 
sad  comfort.  A  few  trinkets, 
ana  tobacco,  and  red  Uanketa 
cot  into  narrow  strips,  were  then 
presented  for  distribution  among 
the  warriors.  The  chief  would  accept  nothing 
ferhimsdf;  to  die  council  was  dissolved.  The 
Mojnve  chiefs  look  upon  foreign  jrifts  in  a  na- 
tional li^rht,  and  accept  them  only  in  the  name 
of  the  [teople. 

Savedra  counted  six  hundred  Indians  in 
camp,  of  whom  probably  half  had  brought  bogs 
of  meal  or  baskets  of  com  for  sale.  The  market 
wu  opened,  and  all  were  crowding,  eager  to  be 
the  first  nt  the  «*(an(l.  amidst  shouts,  Inuphtcr, 
and  a  couftuion  of  tongues — English,  Spanish, 


When  the  trading  was  conclutlod,  thr'  ^fnjnvo 
people  sauntered  about  the  camp  in  picturesque 
Hid  merry  groups,  making  the  air  ring  with 
peaU  of  laughter.  Some  of  the  young  men  se- 
lected a  level  spot,  forty  paces  in  length,  for  a 
plsT-gTound,  and  amused  themselves  with  their 
farorite  game  of  hoop^^uMipoIes.  The  hoop  is 
six  inches  in  diameter,  and  made  of  elastic  cord; 
the  poles  are  straight,  and  about  fifteen  feet  in 
leagth.  Boiling  die  hoop  ftom  one  end  of  the 
course  toward  the  other,  two  of  the  players  rha-';e 
it  half-imr,  and  at  the  same  time  throw  their 
foleib  He  iriio  aneeeeda  in  piercing  the  hooiv 
«iiM  the  game. 

Target-firing  and  archery  were  then  pmc- 
ticed — the  exploring  i»nrty  using  rifles  and 
Colt's  pisloK  Mid  the  Indiua  ihooting  arrows. 
The  fire-arms  were  triumphant;  and  at  lost  an 
old  Mojave,  mortified  at  the  disoomfiture  of  his 
people,  ran  in  a  pet  and  tore  down  the  target. 

Notwithstanding  the  unity  of  language,  the 
CuDily  resemblance,  and  amity  between  the  Cu- 
dttas  and  Mojaves,  a  jealonsy,  similar  to  that 
observed  among  Timas  and  ^laricopns,  contin- 
Bally  disturbs  their  friendship.  A  squnw  de- 
tected her  little  son  in  the  act  of  concealing  a 
trinket  that  he  fancied.  She  niatelmd  the  ban- 
blo  from  him  with  a  blow  and  a  taunt,  saying, 
'*  Ob,  you  Cuchan !"  Some  one  inqnired  if  ho 
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belonged  to  that  tribe.  Oh  no,"  she  replied ; 
**  he  ia  a  Mcjam,  hat  behayea  Uke  a  Cnehan, 

whose  trade  is  stealing  I"  Nevertheless,  the 
Cuchans  are  welcomed  by  the  Mojaves  wherev* 
er  they  go.  ^ 

These  Indiana  an  proibably  In  as  wild  a  state 
of  nature  as  any  tribe  on  American  territory. 
They  have  not  had  suflicient  intercourse  with 
any  civiliied  people  to  acquire  a  knowledge  of 
their  language  or  their  vices.  It  w  ns  said  that 
no  white  party  had  ever  before  passed  through 
their  cvHutry  withont  enconnterinff  hoetilitjr. 
Nevertheless  they  ap})onr  intelligent,  jukI  to 
have  naturally  amiable  dis^tositions.  The  men 
are  tall,  erect,  and  well-proportioned ;  their  ft«U 
ures  inclined  to  Enrot)eBn  regnlarity;  their 
eyes  large,  shaded  by  long  lashes,  and  surround- 
ed by  circles  of  blue  pigment,  that  add  to  their 
apparent  size.  The  apron,  or  brecch-cloth,  for 
men,  and  a  short  petticoat,  made  of  strips  of 
the  inner  bark  of  cotton-wood,  for  women,  ore 
the  only  artidea  of  dreia  deemed  ioditpenia- 
hle  ;  hut  many  of  the  females  have  long  robes, 
or  cloaks^  of  fur.  The  young  girls  wear  heads. 
When  married,  their  china  are  tattooed  with  tow 
tical  bine  lines,  and  they  wear  •  necklace  with 
a  single  soa-shell  in  front,  cnriondj  wrought. 
These  shells  ore  very  ancient,  and  eetccmed  of 
great  value. 

From  time  to  time  they  rode  into  the  camp, 
mounted  on  spirited  horses;  their  bodies  and 
Umhe  painted  and  oiled,  so  aa  to  present  die 
appearance  of  hij:lily-]H)li.shed  nmho^'nny.  The 
dandies  paint  their  faces  perfectly  black.  War* 
riors  add  a  streak  of  red  across  the  forehead. 
no«j,  and  chin.  Their  ornaments  consist  of 
leathern  bracelets,  adorned  with  hripht  buttons., 
and  worn  on  the  left  arm ;  a  kind  of  tunic, 
made  of  hockritin  fringe,  hanging  ftom  the 
shoulders;  beantiful  eagles'  feathers,  called 
"sormeh"  —  sometimes  white,  sometimes  qt 
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a  crimson  tint  —  tied  to  a  lock  of  hair,  and 
floating  from  the  top  of  the  head  i  and,  final- 
Ij,  ttrivgi  of  wampam,  mads  of  einakr  pieces 
of  shi'll,  with  holes  in  the  centre,  by  which 
they  aru  htrung,  often  to  the  length  of  sever- 
al jards,  and  wmv  in  eoUtaiboat  the  nedc 
These  shell  beads,  which  they  call  "pook,"  arc 
their  sobstitutc  for  money,  and  the  wealth  of 
an  individual  is  estimated  by  the  '*  pook"  cash 
he  possesses.  Among  the  Cuchans,  in  1852,  a 
foot  of  pook"  was  equal  in  value  to  a  horso ; 
and  divisions  to  that  amount  are  made  by  tho 
inierlion  of  bloe  ilomi,  sneh  m  hj  Connado 
and  Alan-on  were  called  "turkoises,"  and  are 
now  found  among  ancient  Indian  ruina. 

The  Mojave  nmcheilM  aie  sammnded  bj 
granaries  filled  with  ooffMr  OMiqnite  beans,  and 
tomillas.  The  houses  are  ronstrnrtcd  with  nn 
eye  to  durability  and  warmth.  They  are  built 
upon  tandy  soil,  and  are  thirty  or  for^  feet 
square  ;  the  sidt-s,  about  two  feet  thick,  of  wick- 
er-work and  btraw ;  the  rood*  tnatched,  corerod 
widi  earth,  and  siipporled  hf  a  doeen  eottoii« 
wood  posts.  Alonjj  the  inter  ior  walls  arc  ranpfcd 
largo  earthen  pots,  filled  with  stores  of  com, 
beus,  and  flour,  for  dailj  um.  In  front  is  a 
wide  shed,  a  sort  of  piatM,  nearly  as  largo  as 
the  house  itself.  Here  they  find  shelter  from 
nin  and  sun.  Within,  around  a  i>maU  fire  in 
the  eentMi  the^  sleep.   Bat  dMir  fitmrile  le- 


sort  Pcern*  to  be  the  roof,  where  could  u>uallj 
be  counted  from  twenty  to  thirty  penioa*,»i' 
apperently  at  home.  Near  the  houM  «m  • 
groat  number  of  cylindrical  structures,  with  coo- 
ical  roofs,  quite  skiUfnilj  nude  of  osien ;  libcte 
were  die  gnmsriea,  ellwled  to  above,  IbrMr 
surplus  stores  of  com  and  mezquite. 

As  the  explorers  passed  these  rancheriai, 
women  and  children  watched  them  from  the 
honaft40|ie;  and  the  yooiig  mea,  for  tbs 
ment,  suspended  their  sport  with  hoop 
poles.   At  first  only  a  few  of  the  riliagen  tMSi- 
ed  inelfarad  to  Iblkiw  then,  bat  at  kaglk  lUr 
little  train  swelled  to  an  army  a  mile  in  lenplk. 

On  the  27th  of  February,  being  favored  wiA 
a  deer  end  onfan  morning,  they  hailBaal  * 
take  adTantage  of  it  to  crosa  the  liTer;  but  tt 
rapid  cnrrent  and  the  long  ropes  upset  ibeir 
"  gondola'*  in  mid-stream.  The  Mujsves,  who 
are  capital  swimmers,  plvngad  in,  and  aided 
them  in  saving  their  property.  Many  b^^ 
brought  rafts  to  the  spot,  anticipating  the  dit- 
Mter.  Tlieee  were  of  tiiiiple  eoBttraeliMi,  to> 
ing  merely  bundles  of  rushes  placi  J  slit  f  ' 
side,  and  securely  bound  together  with  oeen. 
But  they  were  light  and  manageable,  ttdAw 
crews  plied  them  with  considerable  dsxferitf. 
It  was  night  when  finally  the  great  work  wti 
accomplished — tho  Colorado  crossed,  sod  the 

camp  ^tcbed  on  &m  ii|^t  bank. 
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Oar  friends  had  now  quite  exhausted  their 
stock  in  trade  in  ciftA,  alth<iugh  large  quantities 
of  grain  were  yet  in  camp  for  sale.  When  told 
that  their  white  brothers  were  too  poor  to  buy, 
the  Indians  expressed  no  disappointment,  but 
strolled  from  fire  to  fire,  laughing,  joking,  cnri- 
ons  but  not  meddlesome,  tr>'ing,  with  a  notable 
faculty  of  imitation,  to  Icam  the  white  man's 
language,  and  to  tearh  their  own. 

As  long  as  our  explorers  were  among  them, 
these  Mojaves  were  pay  and  liappy,  talking  vi- 
radously,  singing,  laughing.  Confiding  in  the 
good  intentions  and  kindness  of  the  strangers, 
they  laid  aside  for  the  time  their  race's  studi- 
ous roser>-e.  Tawny  forms  glided  from  one 
camp-fire  to  another,  or  reclined  around  the 
blaze,  their  bright  eyes  and  pearly  teeth  glis- 
tening with  anim.<ition  and  delight.  They  dis- 
played a  new  phase  of  Indian  character,  b:'.Htow- 
iog  an  insight  into  the  domestic  amusements 
which  arc  probably  popular  at  their  own  fire- 
sides: mingling  among  the  soldiers  and  Mexi- 
cans, they  engaged  them  in  games  and  puzzles 
irith  strings,  and  some  of  their  inventions  in 
this  line  were  quite  curious. 

No  doubt  these  simple  people  were  really 
pleased  with  the  first  dawning  light  of  civiliza- 


tion. They  feel  the  want  of  comfortable  cloth- 
ing, and  appreciate  some  of  the  advantages  of 
trade.  There  is  no  doubt  that,  before  many 
years  pass  away,  a  groat  change  will  have  taken 
place  in  their  country.  The  advancing  tide  of 
emigration  will  sweep  over  it,  and,  unless  the 
strong  arm  of  Government  protects  them,  the 
Mojaves  will  be  driven  to  the  mountains  or  ex- 
terminated. 

When  the  cxploringparty  were  about  to  leave, 
the  chiefs  came  with  an  interpreter,  to  say  that 
a  national  council  had  been  held,  in  which  they 
had  approved  of  the  plan  fur  opening  a  great 
road  through  the  Mojave  country.  They  knew 
that  on  the  truil  usually  followed  by  the  I'ai- 
Utes  toward  C!alifomia  the  springs  were  scanty, 
and  insufficient  for  the  train ;  that  thus  the 
mules  might  j>ori8h  on  the  road,  and  the  expe- 
dition fail,  'rhereforo  they  had  selected  a  good 
man,  who  knew  the  country  well,  and  would 
send  him  to  guide  their  wl\ite  brothers  by  an- 
other route,  where  an  abundance  of  water  and 
grass  would  bo  found.  They  wished  their 
white  brothers  to  report  favorably  of  their 
conduct  to  the  Grcot  Chiuf  nt  Washington,  in 
order  that  he  might  send  many  more  of  his 
people  to  pass  that  way,  and  bring  clothing  and 
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ntensils  to  exchange  for  the  produce  of  their 
ticlds. 

Desiring  to  learn  something  of  their  notions 
regarding  the  Deity,  death,  and  a  future  exist- 
ence, Lieutenant  Whipple  led  an  intelligent 
Mojave  to  speak  upon  these  subjects.  He 
stooped  and  drew  in  the  sand  a  circle,  which 
he  said  was  to  represent  the  former  cam,  or 
dwelling-place  of  Mat-c-vil,  Creator  of  Earth 
(which  was  a  tcoman)  and  Heaven.  After  speak- 
ing for  some  time  with  impressive,  and  yet  al- 
most unintelligible,  earnestness  regarding  the 
traditions  of  that  bright  era  of  their  race  which 
all  Indians  delight  in  calling  to  remembrance, 
he  referred  again  to  the  circle,  and  suiting  the 
action  to  the  word,  added  : 


"This  grand  habitation  was  destroyed,  the 
nations  were  dispersed,  and  Mat-e-vil  took  his 
departure,  going  eastward  over  the  great  wttcn. 
He  promised,  however,  to  return  to  his  people 
and  dwell  with  them  forever ;  and  the  time  of 
his  coming  they  believe  to  be  near  at  hand." 

The  narrator  then  became  enthusiastic  m  tht 
anticipation  of  that  event,  which  is  expected 
to  realize  the  Indian's  hopes  of  a  ponuiise  on 
earth.  Much  that  he  said  was  incomprchen*- 
ible.  The  principal  idea  suggested  w&s  the 
identity  of  their  Deliverer,  coming  from  the 
east,  with  the  Montezuma  of  the  Pueblo  In- 
dians,  or  perhaps  the  Messiah  of  Israel;  sod 
yet  the  name  of  Montezuma  seemed  utterly  un- 
known to  this  Indian  guide.    His  ideas  of  a 
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btnre  existsDce  appeared  aomewhat  vagiie  md 

undefined.  The  Mojaves,  he  said,  werp  accus- 
tomed to  burn  the  bodies  of  the  dead  ;  bat  they 
beliere  that  an  und/iog  soul  arises  from  the 
iAm  of  the  deceaxod,  and  takes  its  flight,  over 
the  moaotains  and  waten,  eaitwaid  to  the  hap- 
pf  spirit-land. 

teroaz  eajs^  that  he  has  been  told  bjr  a  priest 
of  California  that  tlie  Colorado  Indians  were 
Aztecs,  driven  from  Mexico  at  the  time  of  the 
conqacst  of  Cortez.  He  thinks  the  circle  rep- 
retentu  their  anetettt  city,  and  the  water  spoken 
of  refers  to  the  surrounding  lakes.  This  idea 
derives  some  plausibility  from  the  fact,  men- 
tioned  br  Alan^n,  that,  Hi  his  memorable  expe- 
dih'on  up  the  Colorado  River  in  1540,  he  met 
with  tribes  that  spoke  the  same  language  as  his 
Indian  interpreters,  who  accompanied  him  from 
the  City  of  Mexico,  or  Culiacan. 

It  is  to  be  reprcttcd  that  the  explorers  had 
not  a  better  medium  of  communication  with 
this  people,  aa,  on  this  •ntyect,  maeh  that  is 
interesting  minht  be  learned  from  them.  Tliev 
have  not  jet  received  from  white  men  any  im- 
pressions to  conflict  with  or  to  change  the  tra- 
dhkms handed  down  from  their  ancestors.  They 
seem  to  be  isolate > I  crm  from  the  Pueblo  In- 
dians of  New  Mexico.  Although  a  blanket 
nad«  hf  Moqnis,  and  a  sash  of  Zofli  nuurafiw- 
turc,  were  foancl  .iinong  them,  they  stated  that 
these  had  been  brought  to  them  bjr  i:'ai-Ute8 
and  Yampais  Indians. 

Between  the  Mormon  Road  and  the  Pacific 
Ocean  oar  attention  is  called  to  but  one  tribe 
more.     In  the  blooming  valley  that  leads  to 
Los  Angeles,  and  near  the  vancho  of  Coeomon* 
ga,  a  villiifxo  of  the  wretched  Cahuilhw  was 
found.    Wtth  them  was  an  old  Indian,  attired 
in  an  entirely  new  suit,  in  the  fashion  of  a  Cal- 
ifomian  ranchcro,  who  professed  to  have  come 
from  Josj  Antonio,  tlie  general-in-chief  of  the 
tribe.     His  object  was  to  learn  from  the  ex- 
plomv,  offidally,  whedier  the  Califomiaas  had 
told  them  the  truth,  in  saying  that  Santa  Anna 
was  on  h'lH  way  thither  to  drive  the  Americans 
from  the  land.    The  old  fellow  declared  that 
he  was  not  a  Cahuilhv,  but  a  Christian,  becansc, 
when  a  boy,  a  priest  of  San  Luis  Key  converted 
him.     When  questioned  regarding  the  tradi- 
tiona  and  retiitions  nodona  of  his  tribe  he  be> 
carne  vcrv  res'ned,  a**  fhouph  he  suspected 
some  sinister  design  beneath  the  inquiry.  His 
peoplo  were  a  filthy  and  miserable  set,  present- 
ing a  pAinfut  contnut  to  the  Indiana  on  the 

The  wilder  bands  of  these  Cahuillas  range 
firooa  the  Moemm  Boad  to  the  Sierra  Nevada, 

and  frequently  commit  depredations  npon  the 
frontier  ranchos  of  California.  They  are  not 
nnmerous — perhaps  do  not  exceed  Ave  hundred 
in  nambcr.  Formerly,  they  all  belonged  to  the 
CaliTorni.a  missions;  but  since  the  df?cadence 
of  those  institutions  they  have  Ix^n  peons  on 
the  nuichos,  where  many  yet  remain. 

On  the  21th  of  March  we  find  TJ-'utcnant 
Whipplo  ifcud  bis  party  at  ban  Pedro,  on  the 


Pacific,  wfaenee  all  the  olBeers,  with  the  excep- 
tion of  Messrs.  White  and  Sherburne,  immedi- 
ately proceeded  by  steamer  to  San  f  rancisco, 
en  route  for  Washington. 


THE  DEATH  OF  LOUIS  XVI. 
BY  JOH.N  a.  C  ABBOTT. 

AS  soon  aa  theESng  bad  withdrawn  from  tibe 
A-sembly,  that  body  was  thrown  into  <,n-ent 
tumult  in  consequence  of  the  application  of 
Louis  for  the  assistance  of  counsel.  It  was, 
however,  after  an  animated  debate,  which  con- 
tinued until  the  next  day,  voted  that  the  re- 
quest of  the  King  should  be  granted,  and  a  dep- 
utation was  immediately  sent  to  inibrm  the  King 
of  the  vote,  and  to  ^vhat  counsel  he  wouW 
choose.  He  selected  two  of  the  most  eminent 
lawyers  of  Paris— Tronchet  and  M.  Target. 
Tronchet  heroically  accepted  the  perilous  com* 
mission.  Target,  with  pusillanimity  which  has 
consigned  his  name  to  disgrace,  wrote  a  leuer 
to  tlM  Convention,  stating  tliat  his  principles 
would  not  allow  him  to  undertake  the  defense 
of  the  King.  *  The  venerable  Malesherbes,  then 
seventy  years  of  age,  immediately  wrote  a  letter 
to  the  President.  iniplorin<;  permission  to assnmc 
the  defense  of  the  monarch.  This  dii^tinguished 
statesman,  a  friend  of  monarchy  and  a  personal 
fifiend  of  the  monarch,  had  been  UTing  In  ^bt 

retirement  of  his  country  scat,  and  had  taken  no 
part  in  the  Involution.  By  permission  of  the 
Commtine,  he  was  conducted,  aflcr  he  had  been 
cardblly  aearched,  to  the  temple.  With  a  fiil- 
tering  step  he  entered  the  prison  of  the  King. 
Louis  XYI.  was  seated  reading  Tacitus.  The 
King  immediately  arose,  threw  his  arras  around 
Malcsherbe.s  in  u  cordial  embrace,  and  said. 

"Ah,  is  it  you,  my  friend !  In  what  a  situ- 
ation do  you  find  me !  See  to  what  my  passion 
for  the  amelioration  of  the  state  of  the  people, 
whom  wo  have  both  loved  so  much,  has  reduced 
me!  Why  do  yott  come  hither  ?  Your  devo- 
tion only  endangen  your  liie  and  can  not  save 
1  mine." 

j  Malesherbes,  with  eyes  full  of  tears,  cndenv- 
I  ored  to  cheer  the  Kinp;  with  words  of  hope. 
I  "No!"  replied  the  monarch,  aadly,  «*They 
Trill  condemn  me,  for  they  possess  both  the  pow- 
er and  the  wilL  No  matter ;  let  us  occupy  our- 
selves with  the  cause  as  if  we  were  in  gidn  it. 
I  shall  gain  it  in  fact,  sincc I diall leave no  Stain 
upon  my  memory." 

The  two  defenders  of  the  King  were  permit- 
ted to  associate  with  them  a  third,  ^I.  Dee6te, 
an  advocate  who  had  attained  much  renown  in 
his  profession.  Por  a  fortnight  they  were  cm- 
ployed  almost  night  and  day  In  preparing  ihir 
the  defense.    Malesherl)es  eamo  evcrv  mortiinL' 


*  One  of  NiipoU^on'a  first  acts  upon  becoming  First  Cou- 
■ol  VM  to  show  his  appredntion  of  the  heroism  ofTroa- 
ehst,  hf  pUcing  htm  at  the  bemd  of  the  Court  of  Gasaa- 
tlon.  "Itaaotnt,"  1m  isld,  "was  the  sool  of  the  elvit 
code,  as  I  WW  tti  dcmonMrator.  I{e  vas  gifted  with  u 
singularly  profound  and  coiroct  understanding,  b\;i  hf 
eonld  not  descinJ  to  developnMala,  Ue spoke  badlj,  aod 
could  n<.t  dt  feud  what  ta«  |Siopoisd.*'~JftBislSWi  at  Si. 
H«knat  p.  Vii. 
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LOCI8  XVI    AVD  MALKSaXHUKtt. 


with  the  daily  papers,  and  prepared  for  the  la- 
bors of  the  evening.  At  five  o'cloi  k  Tronchct 
and  Dcseze  came,  and  they  all  worked  together 
until  nine. 

In  the  mean  time  the  King  wrote  his  will ;  a 
very  affecting  document,  breathing  in  every  line 
the  spirit  of  a  Christian.  Ho  also  succeeded  in 
iBo  far  eluding  the  vigilance  of  his  keepers  as  to 
open  a  slight  correspondence  with  his  family. 
The  Queen  pricked  a  message  with  a  pin  upon 
a  scrap  of  paper,  and  then  concealed  the  paper 
in  a  ball  of  thread,  which  was  dropped  into  a 
drawer  in  the  kitchen,  where  CIcry  took  it  and 
conveyed  it  to  his  master.  An  answer  was  re- 
turned in  a  similar  way.  It  was  but  an  unsat- 
isfactory corres|X)ndcncc  which  could  thus  be 
carried  on;  but  even  this  was  an  unspeakable 
solace  to  the  captives. 

At  length  the  plan  of  defense  was  completed. 
Malcsherbes  and  the  King  had  furnished  the 
facts,  Tronchct  and  Dcseze  had  woven  them  all 
into  an  exceedingly  eloquent  and  affecting  ap- 
peal. He  read  it  aloud  to  the  King  and  his  as- 
sociates. The  pathetic  picture  he  drew  of  the 
vicissitudes  of  the  royal  family  was  so  touching 
that  even  Malesljcrbcs  and  Tronchct  could  not 
refrain  from  weeping,  and  tears  fell  finm  the 
eyes  of  the  King.  At  the  close  of  the  reading 
the  King  turned  to  Dcst'ze,  and,  in  the  spirit  of 
true  majesty  of  soul,  said, 

"I  have  to  request  of  you  to  make  a  painful 
sacrifice.  Strike  out  of  your  pleading  the  per- 
oration. It  is  enough  for  roe  to  appear  before 
surh  judges  and  show  my  entire  innocence.  I 
will  not  move  their  feelings."* 

Des«ze  was  very  reluctant  to  aceodo  to  this 
request,  but  was  constrained  to  yield.  After 
•  larreteUe. 


Tronchet  and  Dest'ze  had  retired  that  night,  the 
King,  left  alone  with  Mak-shcrbcs,  pccracj  to 
bo  troubled  with  some  engrossing  thoughL  At 
last  he  said, 

"I  have  now  a  new  source  of  regret.  De- 
si'ze  and  Tronchet  owe  me  nothing.  They  de- 
vote to  me  their  lime,  exertions,  and  {)erhap< 
their  life.  How  can  I  requite  them  ?  I  possc« 
nothing ;  and  were  I  to  leave  them  a  Icgarr  it 
would  not  be  paid  ;  besides,  what  fortune  could 
rejiay  such  a  debt?" 

"Sire,"  replied  Malesheibes,  "their  con- 
sciences and  posterity  will  reward  them.  Bat 
it  is  in  your  power  to  grant  them  a  faror  they 
will  esteem  more  than  all  those  you  had  it  in 
your  power  to  bestow  upon  them  formerly." 

"What  is  it?"  added  the  King. 

"  Sire,  embrace  them,"  Malesheibes  repfiei 

The  next  day,  when  they  entered  bis  chsm- 
Ixir,  the  King  approached  them  and  pmsed 
each  to  his  heart  in  silence.  This  toachin(( 
testimonial  of  the  King's  pn"'*titude,  and  of  hi* 
impoverishment,  was  to  the  noble  hojirtsof  these 
noble  men  an  ample  remuneration  for  all  their 
toil  and  peril. 

The  2(Jth  of  December  had  now  arrived,  the 
day  appointed  for  the  finnl  trial.  At  an  earlr 
hour  all  Paris  was  in  commotion,  and  the  whole 
military  force  of  the  metropolis  was  again  mar- 
shaled. The  sublimity  of  the  occasion  seeindJ 
to  have  elevated  the  character  of  the  King  to 
unusual  dignity.  He  was  neatly  dressed,  hi» 
beard  shaved,  and  his  features  wore  serene  and 
almost  majestic,  in  their  expression  of  imper- 
turbable resignation.  As  he  rode  in  the  cai^ 
ringe  with  Chambon,  the  mayor,  and  Santerre, 
the  commander  of  the  National  Guard,  he  con- 
versed  cheerfully  upon  a  variety  of  topk* 
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SiHtflm,  icgurdlMS  of  tiM  etiquette  which  did 

not  allow  a  subject  to  wear  his  Imt  In  the  prea- 
eace  of  his  monarch,  sat  with  his  hat  on.  The 
Kiag  tnrood  to  him,  and  said,  with  *  amile, 

''The  last  time.  Sir,  you  conveyed  me  to  the 
Temple,  in  your  hurry  you  for^^t  your  hat ;  and 
fiow,  I  perceive,  jou  are  detormiued  to  moke 
a]>  Ibr  th^miirioii.'* 

On  entcrint^  the  Convention  the  King  took 
bii  scat  by  the  side  of  his  coaascl,  and  listened 
with  iDtease  interest  to  the  reading  of  his  de- 
fense, watching  tlie  eomiteiianoes  of  his  judges 
to  see  the  efTct  t  it  was  producing  upon  their 
miad».  Occasioually  ho  whispered,  and  even 
with  ft  enile^  to  Ualeeherbes  end  Tronchet. 
The  Convention  received  tlie  defense  in  pro- 
fomid  ailcacc. 

^  Tha  defense  condsted  of  three  leadinjc  divi^ 
flOBS.   Fir^t,  it  wee  argu'-^^  t^ti^t  by  the  Chmsti- 

tation  the  King  was  tnviohihle,  and  not  respons- 
ible for  the  acts  of  the  Urown — that  the  Mini3»« 
tsff  ftlooe  were  TCepontthle.   He  seoondljr  U' 
gued,  that  the  Convention  had  no  right  to  try 
the  lUng,  for  the  Convoation  were  his  accuseni, 
tnd,  conseqaently,  conid  not  net  ftt  ids  judges. 
Thirdly,  while  protesting,  as  above,  the  invio- 
bbilitv  of  the  Kin_',  and  tho  invulidity  of  the 
Cuaveution  to  judge  him,  ho  tiieu  proceeded  to 
the  diKussion  <^the  individflftl  charges.  Some 
of  the  charges  were  triuraphantly  rt'i)elle(1,  jmr- 
ticuUrly  that  of  shedding  Frcncli  blood  on  tlie 
IClh  of  Angost.    It  wfts  dearly  proved  that  the 
peo^  not  Lonis  XVI.,  were  the  aggressors. 
A»  «oon  as  Dcseze  had  finished  his  defense,  the 
King  himself  rose  and  said,  in  a  few  words  nhich 
he  had  written  and  eommitted  (o  memory, 

*'  Yon  have  hcanl  the  f,'roun  Js  of  my  defense. 
1  shall  not  repeat  them.    In  addressing  you, 
perhaps  for  the  last  time,  I  declare  tiiat  my 
consciume  reproaches  mo  with  nothing,  and 
thdt  my  defenders  huve  told  yon  the  truth.  I 
have  never  feared  to  have  my  public  conduct 
flcnitinjsed.    But  I  am  grieved  to  tind  that  I 
am  accused  of  wishin;:;  to  shed  the  bluod  of  my 
people,  and  that  the  mi»fortanes  of  the  10th  of 
Aiignet  nre  laid  to  my  efMige.   I  confecs  that 
the  numerouii  proofs  I  have  always  given  of  my 
Inva  for  the  people  ought  to  have  placed  me 
dbuvc  this  reproach." 

He  reaumed  his  Mat.  Tlie  President  then 
asked  if  he  lia'l  :tT>y  thing  more  to  say.  Ho 
declared  ho  had  not,  and  retired  with  his  coon- 
mI  ftmn  the  halL  Ae  he  was  oondocted  beclc 
toAo  Teoiplc-,  he  conversed  with  tlie  Nune  se- 
rsnity  he  h.id  ni.anite.sted  throughout  the  wliole 
day.  It  wa:s  iive  o'clock,  und  the  gloom  uf 
n%te  wns  deaeending  upon  the  city  ee  he  le- 

entercd  hi?*  yiri^'n: 

No  sooner  huU  the  King  left  the  hall  than  a 
Tielrait  tomnlt  of  dehate  commenced,  which  Wiu 
centinacd,  day  after  day,  with  a  constant  suc- 
ceswfon  of  caf^r,  a^^itatcd  speakers  hurrying  to 
the  tribune  fur  twelve  days.  Some  were  iu 
vor  of  «n  immediate  judgment,  lome  were  for 

r-ferring  tlio  question  to  the  people;  some  de- 
nunded  the  death  of  the  King,  others  impris- 


onment or  esdle.   On  the  7th  of  Jaanary  all 

seemed  wenry  of  these  endless  .«ii>eeche3,  and 
the  endless  repetition  of  the  some  arguments. 
Still,  there  were  many  clamorone  to  be  heard ; 
and,  after  a  violent  contest,  it  wee  TOted  tliat 
the  decisive  measnrc  should  be  postponed  for  a 
week  longer,  and  that  on  the  11th  of  January 
tiie  quee^n  ehooM  be  teken. 

The  fatal  day  arrived.  It  wns  decreed  tliat 
the  sttltiect  should  be  presented  to  the  Conven- 
tion in  tiie  three  fbllowing  questions.  JF%r«l, 
Is  Louis  guilty?  Second,  Shall  the  decision 
of  the  Convention  be  submitted  to  the.  ratifica- 
tion of  the  people?  The  whole  of  the  15th  was 
oeeupied  in  talcing  these  two  votes.  Lonis  was 
unanimously  declared  to  be  guilty,  with  the 
exception  of  ten  who  refused  to  vote,  declaring 
tlieaiselTes  incapeble  of  acting  both  as  accusers 
and  jndges.  On  the  question  of  an  appeal  to 
the  people.  281  voices  were  for  it,  423  against 
it.*  And  now  came  the  third  great  and  solemn 
question.  What  diall  be  the  sentence?  Each 
member  was  required  to  write  his  vote,  sign  it, 
and  then,  before  depositing  it,  to  ascend  the 
tribune  and  give  H  audibly,  with  any  nmaxks 
which  be  might  wish  to  add. 

The  voting  commenced  at  seven  o'clock  in  t)ie 
evening  of  the  16th,  and  continued  ail  night, 
and  without  any  interruption,  for  twenty-four 
hours.  All  I'nih  ^vns  <!iinng  the  time  in  the 
highest  state  oi  excitement,  the  galleries  of  the 
Convention  being  crowdedtosuffbcation.  Some 
voted  for  death,  others  for  imprisonment  until 
peace  with  allied  Europe,  and  then  banis}im^>nf 
Others  voted  fur  death,  with  the  restriction  that 
the  execQtion  should  be  delayed.  Th^  wished 
to  p.ive  the  King,  and  yet  fr-urr  1  tlic  accusation 
of  being  Uoyolists  if  they  did  not  vote  for  his 
death.  The  Jaoobins  all  voted  for  death.  They 
had  accused  their  opponents,  the  Girondists,  of 
being  secretly  in  favor  of  royalty,  and  as  such 
had  held  thcai  up  to  the  exucruliun  uf  the  mob. 
The  Girondists  wished  to  save  the  King.  It 
w  in  their  power  to  save  him.  But  it  required 
more  courage,  both  moral  and  physical,  than 
ordinaiy  men  possess^  to  brare  tiie  vengeance 
of  the  assassins  of  September  who  were  hover- 
ing around  the  hall. 

It  wtts  pretty  well  understood  in  the  Conven- 
tion that  the  fate  of  the  King  depended  upon 
the  Girondist  vote,  and  it  was  not  doubted  that 
the  party  would  vote  as  did  their  leader.  It 
was  a  moment  of  ibarfbl  solemnity  when  Verg^ 
niaad  ascended  the  tribune.  Breathless  silence 
pervaded  the  Assembly.  Every  eye  was  flxe<l 
upon  him.  II is  cuunteuancu  was  pallid  iiS  that 
of  a  corpse.  For  a  moment  be  paused,  vrith 
downcast  ryr>j,  as  if  hesitating  to  pronounce  the 
dreadful  word.  Then,  iu  a  gloomy  tone  which 
thrilled  the  hearts  of  all  present,  he  said,  Death** 

*  Lanartioa,  UisL  Qit^  U.  SO, 

t  **  Tba  wmwi.  In  th«  g^cHw  ntehtA  wf  Ih  nramun 
all  rotes  that  wore  not  for  death,  und  ttit-y  frcqaently 
addressed  thrcatiMiing  gi  nturcs  to  the  Assembly  it*clL 
The  doputie*  n-pllt-d  to  ih^'iu  frotn  thu  ititt'D  r  fff  t!c 
ball,  and  heao«  reaulted  a  tunulkooiu  cichan^a  of  iu«ti. 
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Kearlj  all  tho  Girondists  voted  for  deaths  with 

the  restriction  of  dcliivinft  the  cxecntion.  Many 
of  tho  purest  men  in  the  nation  thus  voted,  with 
emotiona  of  ndnen  which  could  not  be  re- 
pressed. The  noble  Cnnior  pfavo  his  vote  in 
the  foUowin;;  terms:  "Death;  and  never  did 
word  weigh  so  heavily  on  my  heart." 

When  the  Duke  of  Orleans  was  called,  deep 
^lIpTiPe  ensued.  He  was  cousin  of  flio  Kinf;, 
and  first  prince  of  the  blood.  By  birth  and 
opnlence  he  atood  on  tho  highest  pinnede  of 
aristocratic  supremacy.  Conscious  of  peril,  he 
bad  for  a  long  time  done  every  thing  in  his 
power  to  conciliate  the  mob  by  adopting  the 
most  radical  of  Jacobin  opinions.  The  Duke, 
bloated  wit!i  tlio  dohaucheries  wliicli  had  dis- 
graced his  lite,  ascended  the  steps  slowly,  un- 
folded  a  paper,  and  read  in  heartless  tones  these 
words : 

"  Solely  occupied  with  my  duty,  convinced 
that  all  who  have  attempted,  or  shall  attempt 
hereafter,  the  sovereignty  of  the  people  merit 
death,  1  vote  for  Doath." 

The  atrocity  of  this  act  excited  the  ablior- 
renee  of  the  Assembly,  and  lond  mnmrani  of 
disapprobation  followoJ  the  prince  to  his  seat. 
Even  Uobciipierre  despised  his  pusillauimity, 
aud  said, 

<<The  mlMrable  nam  was  only  required  to 
listen  to  his  own  heart,  and  niukc  himself  an 
exception.  But  he  would  not  or  daro  not  do 
SO.  The  nation  would  hanre  been  mofe  mag- 
naninious  tlmn  he."* 

At  length  the  long  scnitiny  was  over,  and 
Vergninud,  who  had  presided,  rose  to  annonnce 
tiie  VHtilt.  lie  was  pale  as  death,  and  it  was 
observed  that  not  only  his  voice  faltered  bnt 
that  his  whole  frame  trembled. 

*'Citiaena)"  aaid  he,  **yon  are,aboat  to  ex- 
eiDiae  «  great  aet  of  Justice.   I  hope  hnmanity 


had  ghakcn  all  mitula  ntid  chani.'^cl  many  resolutions. 
Verpniaud,  who  nad  appciicj  (l<;f|ily  atTiTtj'd  l)y  tlie  fute 
of  Ixmis  XVI.,  and  who  lind  dtclimd  to  his  frieada  that 
be  never  could  eoademo  that  uofortniuite  priooei,  Verg- 
al«e4,on  beholding  this  tuinullaoiwtMn«i  louiflBfld  lliat 
hs  aanr  citil  warlcladlsd  ia  Fnuicc,  and  pnaoiiaoed  sen- 
Iracs  of  dMth,  wKh  tbs  addmon,  hovever,  of  Uallbe's 
amendment  (which  required  that  the  execution  i-bould  be 
delayed).  On  beinR  qutjstloned  rcapcctlrip  his  cliango  of 
Opinion,  he  ri,'pHi'd  that  he  flioiight  he  mw  civil  war  on 
Ute  point  of  breaking  out,  and  that  be  dunt  not  balance 
tlkelllh  of  an  individual  against  the  welfare  of  IVance." 
^Twaas'a  Mittury  ^  tiu  Fmuh  MnobtHon^  voL  U. 
pi.  48. 

•  •*  Robe«picrrp  wa^  by  no  means  the  wornt  chnrarlor 
who  figured  in  the  Kcvolution.  He  opposed  txyiiig  Ute 
Queen,  llu  wa«  uot  unalht'ist ;  on  tho  contrary,  he  had 
publicly  mainUinod  the  existaooa  of  a  Supremo  Iteing, 
la  oppoii  tion  to  many  of  bis  e»llMgae&  Neither  was  he 
ef  epLilea  tiial  it  was  nsesaKiytowctenalnato  all  priests 
•ndiioMot,lf1t«nmn7olh«ia,  Robotplerre  wanted  to  pro- 
claim the  King  an  oLitlair,  and  not  to  go  lhrouf;Ji  tbe 
ridiculous  nmckcry  of  trying  hiin.  Kobp.«pieric-  »ai  a 
fanatic,  n  monster  ;  hut  he  wan  Incomiptibk",  and  incapa- 
ble of  robbing  or  of  canstng  the  deatbe  of  other*,  either 
ftom  psnoaal  enmity  or  a  dadre  of  onrlehing  hlmMlC 
He  wM  aa  satbudast,  Imt  oaa  who  bstlSfsd  that 
he  waa aeltag  right,  and  dtsd  not  worili a soa.  lasome 
reapecta Robespierre  may  be  said  li  haro  bMn  SB  hOBest 
cum."— .VofioliKm  at  tit.  JJeiena,  p.  5)0. 


will  enjoin  you  to  keep  the  most  perfect  silence. 
When  jui^ticc  has  spoken  humaniiyeaghtlole 
listened  to  in  its  torn." 
He  then  read  the  vesnlla  of  die  tote.  Then 

were  seven  hundred  and  twenty-one  voters  in 
the  Convention  ;  three  hundred  and  thirtr-fonr 
voted  for  iraprisonnientor  exile,  three  hundred 
and  eight^'-seven  for  death,  inclndingnhosewbo 
vnrr-^ii  tliRt  the  cxecntion  should  he  delavcA. 
Thud  the  m^ority  for  death  was  hftj-three; 
bnt  as  of  Aese  fortj^eix  demanded  a  sespea- 
I  sion  of  the  execution,  there  remained  but  a  mi- 
jority  of  seven  for  immediate  death.  Haviog 
read  this  result,  Vergniaud,  in  a  sorrowful  tone, 
said :  "I  declare,  in  the  name  of  the  Conven* 
tion,  that  the  punishment  pronooiieed  egaian 
Louis  Caj>ct  is  death.** 

Tbe  conneel  of  Lonis  XHT.,  who,  dartngfthe 
progress  of  the  vote,  had  urp,'(I  pcnni>-ion  tf> 
speak,  but  were  refused,  were  now  introduced. 
In  tho  name  of  the  King,  Des^  appealed  to 
the  people  ftom  the  jodgmeat  of  the  Cantea- 
tion.  He  urged  tho  appeal  from  the  vefT 
small  minority  which  had  decided  the  penaltf. 
Ttonehet  nrped  that  the  penal  cede  reqoifed  a 

vote  of  t  '  iliinls  to  consifjn  one  to  punishment 
and  that  the  King  ought  not  to  be  deprived  of 
a  privilege  which  every  subject  enjoyed.  Msle- 
dwihea  endeavored  to  speak,  but  was  so  oxer- 
come  with  emotion  that,  violently  fobbing,  he 
was  unable  to  continue  his  speech,  and  was  com- 
pelled to  ait  down.  IBs  p«y  hairs  and  hb 
tears  so  moved  the  Assemhly  tliat  Vergniaid 
rose,  and,  addressing  the  Assembly,  said,  "Will 
you  decree  the  honors  of  the  sitting  to  the  d»- 
fondoN  of  Louis  XVI.  r  The  nnaninow  m- 
aponse  wa58,  "Yc*!,  ye-'." 

It  was  now  late  at  night,  and  the  Conventka 
adjonmed.  Thewholeof  the  ISAandthelMi 

M  ere  occupied  in  dtscus.'^inp  the  qnc,-.tion  of  t!:" 
appeal  to  the  people.  On  the  aOth»  at  three 
o'clock  in  the  morning,  tho  final  vote  was  odMk 
Three  hundred  and  ten  voted  to  ^uHtatn  the  ap- 
peal ;  three  hundred  and  ei-rhty  for  immediiitc 
death.  All  the  efforts  to  save  tho  King  were 
now  exhatuted,  and  his  Ate  waa  aealed.  A 
deputation  was  immediately  appointed,  head- 
ed by  Garat,  Minimtcr  of  Justice,  to  acquaioi 
Louis  XVI.  with  tho  decree  of  the  Conteir 
tion. 

At  tvro  o'clock  in  the  aftenioon  of  tbe  20th 
Loui.s  heard  the  noise  of  a  numerous  pmrt^  aa" 
cendin^  the  steps  of  the  tower.   Am  ihmf 
tered  his  apartment  he  rose  and  sfepi>od  for- 
ward with  perfect  calmness  and  dignity  io 
meet  them.    The  decree  of  the  CoitTeenttan 
was  read  to  the  King,  dedaring  hi  m  io  he 
guilty  of  trea.«on,  that  he  was  condemned  to 
death,  that  the  appeal  to  tho  people  waa  re- 
fused, and  that  he  waa  to  be  eneentad  irfMh 
twenty-four  hours. 

The  King  listened  to  the  reading  uamaved, 
took  the  paper  flom  the  hsBda  oTiIm  awtarfMg^ 
folded  it  carefully,  and  placed  it  in  hispcNrtftBBk 
Then  tnming  to  Garat,  he  handed  htaa  m  Y^pil« 
saying, 
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uAMt  lamvuiw  sitwuh  locii  zti.  amd  u»  »aium.j. 


"  Monsieur  Minister  of  Jiittic6>  I  request  yoa 
to  delirer  this  letter  to  the  Conventioii.'* 

Garai  hesitated  to  take  the  paper,  and  the 
King  immediately  rejoined,  "I  will  read  it  to 
TOO,**  and  read,  in  a  diitineti  unfaltering  Toice, 
M  follows : 

I  denuud  <jf  the  Ckmrention  a  delay  of  three 
it^  in  order  to  prepare  myielf  to  appear  before 

God.  I  require,  further,  to  see  freely  the  priest 
whom  I  shall  name  to  the  commissaries  of  the 
coBinrane,  and  that  he  be  protected  in  the  act 
of  charity  which  he  shall  exercise  toward  me. 
I  demand  to  be  freed  from  the  perpetual  surveil- 
lance  which  has  been  exercised  toward  me  for 
80  many  days.  I  demand,  daring  these  last 
moments,  leave  to  see  my  family,  when  I  desire 
it,  without  witnesses.  I  desire  most  earnestly 
that  the  Convention  will  at  once  take  into  con> 
sidenition  the  fate  of  rar  family,  and  that  they 
be  allowed  immediately  to  retire  unmolested 
whithersoever  they  shall  see  fit  to  choose  an 
uylnm.  I  recommend  to  the  kindness  of  the 
nation  all  the  persons  attached  to  me.  There 
are  among  them  many  old  men,  and  women, 
snd  ehiUnm,  who  are  entirely  dependent  upon 
me,  and  ranst  be  in  want." 

The  delegation  retired.  The  King,  with  a 
flm  step,  walked  two  or  three  times  up  and 
down  his  chamber,  and  then  called  for  his  din- 
ner. He  sat  down  and  ate  with  his  usual  ap- 
petite. But  his  attendants  refused  to  let  him 
hne  either  knife  or  fork,  and  he  was  famished 


only  with  a  spoon.  This  excited  his  indigna-> 
tion,  and  he  said,  warmly, 

**  Do  they  think  that  I  am  such  a  coward  as 
to  lay  violent  bands  upon  myself?  I  am  inno- 
cent, and  I  sh^  die  fearlessly." 

Having  finished  his  repast,  he  waited  patient- 
]y  for  the  return  of  tho  answer  from  the  Con- 
vention. At  tix  o'clock  Garat,  accompanied 
by  Santerre,  entered  again.  The  Convention 
refused  the  delay  of  execution  which  Lonis 
XVI.  had  solicited,  but  granted  the  other  de- 
mands. 

In  a  few  moments  M.  Edgeworth,  the  eccle- 
siastic who  had  been  sent  for,  arrived.  Ho  en- 
tered the  chamber,  and,  overwhelmed  with  emo- 
tion, foil  nt  the  monarch's  feet  and  burst  into 
tears.  Tho  King,  deeply  moved,  also  wept, 
and  as  he  raised  M.  Edgeworth,  said, 

"Pardon  me  this  momentary  weakness.  I 
have  lived  so  long  among  my  enemies  that  habit 
has  rendered  me  indifferent  to  their  hatred,  and 
my  heart  has  been  closed  against  all  senti- 
ments of  tenderness.  But  the  Bight  of  a  faith- 
ful  friend  restores  to  me  my  sensibility,  whieh 
I  believed  dead,  and  moves  me  to  teaia  In  spite 
of  myself." 

Tho  King  convened  earaestly  with  his  spirit- 
ual adviser  rcsi>ecting  his  will,  which  he  lead, 
and  inquired  earnestly  for  his  friends,  whose 
snfibringa  moved  his  heart  deeply.  Tho  hour 
of  seven  bad  now  arrived,  when  the  King  was 
to  hold  his  lost  interview  with  his  fionily.  But 
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even  this  could  not  be  in  private.  He  was  to 
be  watched  by  his  jailers,  who  were  to  hear  ev- 
ery word  and  witness  every  gesture.  The  door  | 
opened,  and  the  Queen,  pallid  and  woe-strick-  j 
en,  enterfd,  lendiiig  her  son  by  the  hand.  She 
threw  herself  into  the  arms  of  her  husband,  and 
rilenUy  endearoied  to  draw  Mm  toward  lier 
chamber. 

"  No,  no,"  whispered  the  King,  clasping  her 
to  his  heart ;  "I  can  see  you  only  he»«." 

Madame  KHaabeth,  with  tiie  King's  daughter, 
followed.  A  Fcenc  of  nn<nii«h  ensued  which 
neither  pen  nor  pencil  can  portray.  The  King 
wU  dmra,  with  the  Queen  upon  hie  right  hand, 
Ui  rieter  upon  his  loft,  their  arms  encircling  i 
hll  neck,  and  their  heads  resting  upon  his ! 
fanasU  The  Dauphin  sat  upon  his  father's 
Imee,  irith  his  arm  around  his  neck.  The  beau- 
tiful Princess,  with  disheveled  hair,  threw  her-  j 
•elf  between  her  father's  knees,  and  buried  her 
ihoe  in  hie  lap.  More  dum  half  an  hour  passed 
during  which  not  an  articulate  word  was  spok- 
en ;  but  cries,  groans,  and  occasional  shrieks 
of  anguibh,  which  pierced  even  the  thick  walls 
of  tlw  Temple  end  w^  heard  in  the  etieets, 
rose  from  thu  group. 

For  two  hours  the  agonizing  interview  wns 
OOntinned.  As  they  gTaduaUy  regained  some 
little  composure,  in  low  tones  they  whispered 
messages  of  tendenicss  and  love,  interrupted  by 
sobs  and  kisses  and  blinding  floods  of  tears.  It 
was  nowaftnr  nine  o'clock,  and  in  the  morning 
the  King  was  to  be  led  to  the  guillutiiie.  Tlie 
Qneen  implored  permission  for  them  to  remain 
widi  Mm  throngh  the  night.  The  King,  through 
tenderness  for  them,  declined,  but  promised  to 
see  them  again  at  seven  o'clock  the  next  morn- 
ing. As  the  King  accompanied  them  to  the 
stair-case  their  criee  were  redoi^bled,  and  the 
Prinress  fainted  in  utter  unconscionsnes^  nt  her 
father's  feet.  The  Queen,  Madame  Elizabeth, 
end  deny  oarried  her  to  the  etairi,  end  the 
King  returned  to  the  room,  and  burying  his 
fi&ce  in  his  hands,  sank,  exhausted,  into  a  chair. 
After  a  long  silence  lie  turned  to  M.  Edgeworth 
end  sud, 

Ah  !  Monsieur,  what  an  interview  I  have 
hedl  Why  do  X  lovo  so  fondly?  Alasl  why 
am  1 10  fimdlylovedf  Bnt  we  hnve  now  done 
with  time.  Let  na  ocenpj  onneltee  with  eter- 
nity." 

The  King  passed  some  time  in  religious  con- 
versation and  pnjer,  and  having  enenged  with 
M.  Edgeworth  to  partake  of  the  sncrament  <<f 
the  Iford's  Supper  in  the  earliest  hours  of  the 
morning,  at  midnight  threw  Mmaelf  upon  his 
bed,  and  almost  immediately  fUl  into  •  ealm 
and  refreshing  sleep. 

The  faithful  Clery  and  M.  Edgeworth  watched 
at  the  bedside  of  the  King.  At  five  o'clock  they 
woke  hrm.  "Hiu'  it  stnick  five?"  iiupiircd  the 
King.  ''Not  yet  by  the  clock  of  the  tower," 
Oleryreplied;  "buteeveinl  of  thecloeksof  the 
city  have  stnu  k."  ♦*  I  have  slept  soundlj," 
remarked  the  King  j  "I  was  much  fatigued  yes- 


He  immediately  arose,  an  alter  had  bass 
prepared  in  the  middle  of  the  room,  composed 
of  a  chest  of  drawers,  and  the  King,  &ftia  eo* 
gaging  earnestly  in  prayer,  received  the  mot' 
mcnt  of  the  Lord's  Supper.  Then  leadinjr 
CIcry  into  the  recess  of  a  window,  he  detached 
ftom  Me  watch  a  seal,  and  look  from  Us  tagK 
a  wedding^ringi  and  handing  them  to  Clirf, 
said : 

"  After  my  death  yon  will  give  this  seal  to 
my  son,  this  ring  to  the  Queen.  TeQ  her  1 
resign  it  with  pain  that  it  may  not  be  profanfd 
w  i  th  my  body.  Tttis  small  parcel  ctmtaint  lodu 
of  heir  of  ell  my  fiunily ;  that  yon  will  give  bv. 
Say  to  the  Queen,  my  deor  children,  am]  my 
sister,  that  1  had  promised  to  see  them  tiiis 
rooming,  l)ut  that  I  desired  to  spare  them  tbe 
agony  of  such  a  Utter  sepasatimi  twiee  am. 
How  mueh  it  has  cost  me  to  d^eit  wiAsit 
receiving  their  last  embraces  T' 

He  omild  eay  no  more,  for  sobs  dkiked  hb 
utterance.  Soon  recovering  himself  he  culled 
for  scissors,  and  cut  off  his  long  hair,  that  he 
might  escape  the  humiliation  of  having  tbsi 
done  by  the  executioner. 

**  A  few  l)enms  of  dijylitrht  bepan  nnw  tn  pen- 
etrate, throu<j;h  the  grated  windows,  tbe  gboeij 
prison,  and  the  beating  of  dmns,  end  lkeiM 
bling  of  the  wheels  of  heavy  artillenr,  werebesrd 
in  the  streets.  Tiie  King  turned  to  his  flse- 
fessor  and  said, 

"  How  happy  I  am  that  I  maintained  uj 
faith  on  the  throne  !    Where  should  I  be  thi'' 
day,  but  for  this  hope  ?    Yea !  there  is  oa^Jugk 
a  Judge,  inebrruptibie,  wbo  'wfll 
that  measure  of  jnstiee  wMdi  mm 
here  below." 

Two  hours  passed  away,  while  tbe  Kisglisi' 
ened  to  the  gathering  of  the  troofe< 
court-yard  and  around  the  Temple.  Ai 
o'clock  a  tumultttoua  noise  was  heard  ef  I 
ascending  the  stair-eaee.  Saame 
with  twelve  municipal  officers  and 
d'armes.    The  I^ing,  with  commandiag^ 
and  gesture,  pointed  Santerre  to  tlie 
said, 

"  You  have  come  for  me,  I 
you  in  an  instant ;  await  mo  there." 

Falling  upon  hie  kneosi  he  engngsd  Mfi^ 
ment  in  prayer,  and  then,  toiaiagler 
worth,  said, 

**  All  is  consummated.  Give  me  yonrl 
ing,  and  pimy  to  God  to  sustain  me  to  thai 

lie  rose,  and  taking  fnira  the  table  a  peipw 
which  contained  his  la«t  will  and  te^aaieaftk 
eddrsssed  one  of  the  municipal  guard,  ssyfen^ 
beg  of  yon  to  transmit  this  paper  to  tUe 
Queen."  The  man,  whoso  name  was  Jacqi 
Roux,  brutally  replied :  I  am  here  to  i 
you  to  the  scellbid,  not  to 
missions." 

True,"  said  the  King,  in  a  aaddeaed.4 
hot  widioot  Uie  slightest  eppeerenee  ef  f 
tion.    Then  carefully  scanning  the  con 
oes  of  each  member  of  the  guard,  he  s« 
one  whose  features  cxpr^sed  humanitjr^ 
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solicited  him  to  tako  chari^e  of  the  paper.  The 
man,  whose  name  ■was  Gobcan,  took  tlic  paper. 

The  Kinc  dcclininR  the  cloak,  which  Clcrj* 
offered  him,  said,   "Giro  me  only  my  hat." 
Then  t.ikinff  the  hand  of  Clcry,  ho  pressed  it 
affectionately  in  a  final  adieu,  and  turning  to 
Santcnrc,  »aid,  **  J^t  us  po."    Descending  the 
ttA'm  with  a  firm  tread,  followed  by  the  armed 
e«cort,   he  met  a.   turnkey  whom  he  had  the 
creoing  before  reproached  for  some  imjicrti- 
nence.     The  King  approached  him  and  said, 
in  tones  of  kindness, 


"Mathey,  I  was  somewhat  warm  with  yoti 
yesterday,  excuse  me  for  the  sake  of  this  hour." 

As  ho  crossed  the  conrt-yard,  he  twice  turned 
to  look  up  at  the  windows  of  the  Queen's  apart* 
ment  in  the  tower,  where  those  so  dear  to  him 
were  sufferinjf  the  utmost  anguish  which  human 
hearts  can  endure.  Two  cens  d'armes  sat  upon 
the  front  seat  of  the  carriage.  The  King  and 
M.  Edgeworth  took  the  hack  seat.  The  mom- 
'  ing  was  damp  and  chill,  and  gloomy  clonds 
darkened  the  sky.  Sixty  drums  were  beating 
at  the  heads  of  the  horses,  and  an  army  of  troops, 
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with' all  the  most  formidahle  enpinery  of  war, 
preceded,  surrounded,  and  followed  the  carria)?e. 
The  noise  of  the  drums  prevented  any  conversa- 
tion, and  the  King  sat  in  silence  in  the  carriage, 
evidently  engaged  in  prayer.  The  procession 
moved  so  slowly  along  the  boulevards  that  it 
was  two  hours  before  they  reached  the  IMacc 
de  la  Revolution.  An  immense  crowd  filled 
the  place,  alx>ve  whom  towered  the  lofty  plat- 
form and  blood-rod  posts  of  the  guillotine. 

As  the  carriage  stopped  the  King  whispered 
to  XL  Eklgcworth,  "  We  have  arrived,  if  I  mis- 
take not."  The dnims ceased  beating,  and  the 
whole  multitude  gazed  in  the  most  solemn  si- 
lence. The  two  gens  d'armcs  alighted.  The 
King  placed  his  hand  upon  the  knee  of  the 
heroic  ecclesiastic,  hL  £<lgoworth,  and  said  to 
the  gens  d'armcs : 

"Gentlemen,  I  recommend  to  your  care  this 
gentleman.  Let  him  not  bo  insulted  after  my 
death.    I  entreat  you  to  watch  over  him." 

* '  Yes,  yes, "  said  one,  contemptuously ; '  *  make 
your  mind  easy,  wo  will  take  caro  of  him.  Let 
us  alone." 

Louis  alighted.  Two  of  the  executioners 
came  to  the  fix>t  of  the  scaffold  to  take  off  his 
coat.  The  King  waved  them  away,  and  him- 
self took  off  his  coat  and  cravat,  and  turned 
down  the  collar  of  his  shirt,  that  his  throat 
might  be  presented  bare  to  the  knife.  They 
then  camo  with  cords  to  bind  his  hands  behind 
his  back. 

"What  do  you  wish  to  do?"  said  the  King, 
indignantly. 

*'  Bind  you,"  they  replied,  as  they  seized  his 
hands,  and  endeavored  to  fasten  them  with  the 
cords. 

"Bind  me!"  replied  the  King,  in  tones  of 
deepest  feeling.  "No,  no;  I  will  never  coiv- 
sent.  Do  your  business,  but  you  shall  not  bind 
me. 

The  executioners  seized  him  rudely,  and 
called  for  help.  "Siro,"  said  his  Christian 
adviser,  "suffer  this  outrage,  as  a  last  resem- 
blance to  that  God  who  is  about  to  be  your  re- 
ward." 

"Assuredly,"  replied  the  King,  "there  need- 
ed nothing  less  than  the  example  of  God  to 
make  me  submit  to  such  an  indignity."  Then 
holding  out  his  hands  to  the  executioners,  he 
said,  "Do  as  you  will !  I  will  drink  the  cup  to 
the  dregs." 

With  a  firm  tread  ho  ascended  the  steep 
Bteps  of  the  scaffold,  looked  for  a  moment  upon 
the  keen  and  polished  edge  of  the  axe,  and  tlien 
turning  to  the  vast  throng  said,  in  a  voice  dear 
and  untrcmulous, 

"People,  I  die  innocent  of  all  the  crimes 
imputed  to  me !  I  pardon  the  authors  of  my 
death,  and  pray  to  God  that  the  blood  you  are 
about  to  shed  may  not  fall  again  on  France." 

He  would  have  continued,  but  the  drums 
were  ordered  to  beat,  and  his  voice  was  imme- 
diately drowned.  The  executioners  sciied  h  im, 
bound  him  to  the  plank,  the  slide  fell,  and  the 
head  of  Louis  XVI.  dropped  into  the  basket. 


OUR  CHARLEY. 

I OUGHT  to  l>e  a  happy  woman. 
We  live  in  a  neat  house,  in  a  pleasant 
neighborhood.  By  we  I  mean  my  husband 
and  myself ;  Charley,  his  father's  narocMle. 
our  son  and  heir,  aged  seven  years ;  the  baby, 
two  years  old,  whose  name  stands  in  our  Fam* 
ily  Bible  as  Marj-,  which  becomes  Minnie  when 
spoken  ;  and  Ellen  O'Brien,  cook  and  m&id  of 
all  work. 

My  husband  is  in  a  very  comfortable  baw* 
nesa,  large  enough  to  supply  our  moderate 
wants,  and  leave  something  over,  even  in  theM 
hard  times ;  yet  not  so  large  as  to  compel  kirn 
to  make  a  slave  of  himself  to  manage  it.  He 
goes  to  his  work  at  nine  o'clock  ;  this  gives  him 
time  to  read  the  paper,  chat  with  me,  plaj 
with  the  children,  and  breakfast  leisurely.  He 
comes  home  at  five ;  so  that  he  can  rest,  drcM, 
dine  at  six,  and  be  ready  for  any  arrangement 
that  we  may  have  made  for  the  evening.  Theae, 
I  take  it,  are  just  the  right  hours  for  a  husband. 
He  is  not  at  home  enough  to  be  in  the  wav, 
and  is  absent  just  long  enough  to  be  glad  to 
see  mo  when  he  returns. 

Our  Ellen  is  a  jewel.    She  can  broil  a  steak, 
make  capital  coffee,  and  even  boil  a  potato. 
With  a  little  assistance  from  me  she  geu  op 
my  husband's  linen  in  a  way  that  satisfiei  bit 
critical  taste ;  and  never  grumbles  at  taking 
core  of  baby  or  looking  after  Master  Charley. 
She  never  Hirts  in  the  area  with  the  botcher  or 
milkman,  or  dawdles  at  the  Dutch  Grocery  on 
the  comer.    She  is  proof  against  the  blandiilH 
ments  of  itinerant  peddlers  and  book  asnii* 
The  smoothest-tongued  of  all  the  tribe  nerer 
yet  succeeded  in  inducing  her  to  leave  bia 
alone  in  the  hall  while  she  went  to  ca&  tke 
"Lady  of  the  Hoasc."    She  has  cousins  ia 
plenty — as  what  genuine  Milesian  girl  has  not? 
— but  they  only  visit  her  at  reasonable  bonn^ 
and  never  undertake  surreptitious  foreyt  upon 
the  tea-caddy  or  sugar-basin.    If  she  mskei 
tea  for  them,  she  docs  it  openly  and  sbo»^ 
board,  as  though  she  had  a  perfect  right  M  do 
80 — OA  indeed  she  has — for  "scrvantsT  $n  hu- 
man beings,  and  have  a  jast  claim  to  the  grad> 
fication  of  kindly  feelings.    Foremost  imowg 
her  cousins  is  Patrick  Brady,  a  stiapptnfe  fredt- 
looking  bricklayer,  with  a  nice  little  aeoovu  ia 
the  Savings'  Bank,  and  a  lot  in  Brooklyn,  vpet^ 
which,  they  say,  he  is  building  a  house.  Be 
makes  his  appearance  in  our  kitchen  twoerm- 
ings  in  the  week.    There  is  no  conccalmest  or 
subterfuge  when  I  happen  to  "  drop  dowa,"  M 
I  make  it  a  point  to  do.    Mr.  Brady ' 
good-evening  with  the  air  of  a  man 
with  himself  and  his  jjosition — which  is  ] 
ly  right,  for  when  the  Brooklyn  house  is 
pletcd,  our  Ellen  is  to  be  installed  in  it  as  1Ik&. 
Brady,  and  I  know  that  I  shall  always  be  kiMl- 
ly  welcomed  there.    Twenty  years  hence,  if  all 
goes  well,  I  dare  say  Mr.  Brady  will  be  a  nchei 
man  than  my  husband. 

Baby  is  never  sick,  and  rarely  cries.  My 
husband  never  comes  home  tired  out  and  cross : 
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or  hints  that  my  milliner's  bills  are  ruining 
him ;  or  grumbles  out  a  curse  at  the  mention 
of  Stewart  or  Brodic. 

With  such  a  husband,  baby,  and  "help,"  I 
onpht  to  be,  as  I  bepan  by  saying,  a  happy  "wo- 
man.    So  I  should  bo  were  it  not  for  Charley. 

How  that  seven-ycars-old  urchin  manages  to 
pr!t  into  so  many  scrapes,  perpetrate  such  an  in- 
finite deal  of  mischief,  and  ]iick  up  such  a  vari- 
ety of  queer  acquaintances,  passes  my  compre- 
hension. I  can  not  keep  him  in-doors  all  day, 
yet  I  ncTcr  let  him  go  out  for  a  run  in  the  Pa- 
rade Ground  without  feeling  sure  that  he  will 
come  ba<"k  escorted  by  a  troop  of  ragged,  dirty 
followers,  and  minus  some  article  of  dress  which 


he  has  given  or  swapped  away.  He  has  a  nat- 
ural affinity  for  shipwrecked  sailors,  old-clothes' 
men,  and  dog-sellers.  If  he  could  lead  about 
an  organ-grinder's  monkey  ho  would  Ik;  per- 
fectly happy.  He  is  ready  to  strike  up  a  friend- 
ship with  any  urchin  who  has  an  unwashed  face, 
crownless  hnf,  and  ragged  nether  garments. 

Looking  from  the  window  not  a  week  ago,  i 
saw  him  with  his  father's  new  hat  and  best  coat 
in  his  hand,  in  deep  consultation  with  a  Dutch 
peddler.  The  faithful  Ellen  rushed  out  in  time 
to  prevent  the  consummation  of  the  bargain. 
Upon  descending  to  the  street  I  found  that  he 
had  traded  off  a  vinegar-cruet,  two  silver-forks, 
his  cap,  and  one  of  baby's  frocks,  for  two  razors, 
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n  bunch  of  cinnamon  ci^'ars,  six  sticks  of  candv, 
a  piece  of  colored  soap,  and  a  dozen  steel  pens. 
The  Dutchman  coald  not  speak  a  word  of  En- 
f^lish,  but  was  nepotiatinp  by  sipns  for  the  pur- 
chase of  my  liusbunJ's  coat  and  hat  Ho  bad 
offered  a  jack-knife,  plaster  casts  of  Little  Sam- 
ucl^  General  Jackson,  and  the  Babes  in  the 
Wood,  three  packages  of  lozenges,  a  pajMjr  of 
|>ins,  two  dozen  pearl  buttons,  and  a  wooden 
sharing-dish.  Charley  was  standing  out  stout- 
ly for  a  Jews-harp,  a  crying  baby,  and  a  bottle 
of  Cologne,  in  addition,  when  the  opportune 
arrival  of  Ellen  put  a  stop  to  the  business. 

The  very  next  day  Master  Charley  came  rush- 
ing to  me. 


"Mamma,"  ho  a^iked,  "mayn't  I  ran  witk 
Forty  ?" 

I  consented,  though  I  had  not  the  remotctt 
idea  what  running  with  Forty  meant. 

"That's  gallows!"  shouted  Miisicr  Charley. 
"  Look  out  for  the  bull-gine  when  the  bell  riiig»' 
Nix  cum  raush !    Jira-along-Josey  I" 

lie  was  away  before  1  could  recover  myielf 
from  my  astonishment.  Where  can  the  chilo 
havo  picked  up  such  phrases  ? 

Half  an  hour  later,  hearing  a  great  noise  b^ 
fore  the  door,  I  looked  out.    There  was  o«u 
Charley  at  the  head  of  a  squad  of  a  dozen 
ged  urchins.    Tlicy  had  rigged  an  old  candlo- 
box  upon  wheels,  with  something  that  \ookt\l 
like  the  breaks  of  a  fire-engine  on  the  top. 
Charley,  hb  long  curls  flying  in  the  wind,  was 
making  a  most  unearthly  tooting  opon  a  tin 
horn.    I'astcboard  badges  stuck  in  their  caps, 
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bore  the  number  40.  I  now  began  to  under- 
(tand  what  "  running  with  Forty"  meant. 

Having  dutifully  honored  their  captain's  fam- 
ily br  a  sulute,  the  juvenile  firemen  dashed 
around  the  comer  before  I  could  summon  Mas- 
ter Charley. 

In  an  hour  my  hopeful  son  made  his  nppoar- 
ance,  but  sadly  changed.  His  long  curls  had 
been  clipped  oif  close  to  his  head,  giving  him  a 
most  hang-dog,  villainous  aspect. 

'•Charley,"  said  I,  "what  haro  you  been 
about?" 

"Been  bavin'  my  hair  cut,  regular  fightin' 
fashion.    Just  like  Jake's." 

"Like  Jake's !    Who  is  Jake ?" 

''Oh,  he's  a  real  nice  little  boy.  His  ma 
sell*  candy  and  cigars.  She  gave  me  two  sticks 
of  candy  and  a  cigar  for  my  handkerchief ;  and 
JaJce  gave  me  such  a  pretty  dog  for  my  cap,  my 
new  knife,  and  six  cents.  He's  siich  a  pretty 
dog,  and  his  name's  Growler.  I'll  go  and  fetch 
him.' 

Charley  bolted  from  the  room,  and  soon  re- 
lumed lugging  in  a  hiilf-stan-od,  mangy  mon- 
grel, almost  as  big  as  himself. 

Ain't  he  a  beauty,  mamma  ?  Jako  says  ho 
eu  kill  rats  and  worry  cats  beautiful.  Mayn't 
be  8lecp  in  my  bed  ?    He  barks  so  gallows." 

"Growler,  true  to  his  name,  set  up  a  terrific 
howl,  and  snapped  viciously  at  his  new  ma.ster. 
Charley  drop{x:d  the  brute,  who  darted  under 
the  sofa,  and  lay  there,  obstinately  refusing  to 
be  coaxed  out,  and  i^narlcd  and  showed  a  for- 
midable set  of  teeth  when  any  one  approached 
him.  Charley  began  to  cry.  His  new  ac- 
quisition had  suddenly  lost  all  its  charms. 

"Lcmmo  call  Jake.  He'll  catch  him!"  he 
whimpered  ;  and  rushing  out,  he  soon  returned 
with  his  nicQ  friend,  whoso  original  style  of 
coiffure  had  so  captivated  him. 

Afur  a  vigorous  hunt  around  the  room,  in 
the  course  of  which  Growler  contrived  to  demol- 
ish sundry  articles  of  crockery  and  commit  sad 
iwvoc  among  tho  books  and  papers,  Jake  man- 
aged to  secure  the  cur. 

"There,  Jake,  you  may  have  him.  I  guess 
I  don't  want  him,"  sobbed  Charley. 

"Gimme  a  shiH'n  for  ketchin*  on  him," 
whined  Jake. 
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The  shilling  was  produced,  and  Master  Jake 
departed  with  his  prize,  to  the  great  relief  of 
Charley. 

What  shall  I  do  with  the  boy  ? 

MAUK  WILTON'S  WIFE. 

WHEN  I  began  my  artist-career  in  New  York 
painting  was  not  the  thing  it  now  is.  All- 
ston  had  become  great  alongside  of  I'eale  and 
Stuart,  but  hardly  any  body  else  hoped  to  be. 
I  verily  believe  that  the  first  ton  years  I  spent 
here,  any  young  journeyman  of  tho  brush  who, 
like  Hosca  Bi;;elow's  grandfather,  restricted  en- 
tirely the  exhibitions  of  his  breadth  of  execution 
to  the  sides  of  bams,  had  a  better  chance  of 
success  than  I  who  worked  on  canvas,  liome 
was  then  the  rupture  of  dreamers  or  tho  heavy 
bore  of  school-books,  not  the  winter-quarters  of 
the  merchant's  family.  Art  had  few  patrons, 
and  the  Tenth  Street  palace  of  studios  slept 
uneduccd  ia  its  original  clay-pits  and  timber 
woods. 

The  place  I  called  my  studio  was  nn  attic  on 
East  Broadway,  just  out  of  CJhatham  Square. 
Tliere,  above  the  noise  of  the  streete,  I  painted,  * 
sometimes  for  a  pittance,  sometimes  for  prac- 
tice ;  and  dreamed  for  pleasure,  or  for  nothing. 

It  is  true  I  had  very  hard  times.  I  have  seen 
the  day  when  tho  Aurora  that  would  not  bring 
bread  wa*?  put  down  for  the  tinman's  sign-board 
that  would.  Art  may  bo  degraded  by  painting 
sign-boards,  but,  I  fancied,  hardly  so  much  as 
by  stan-ing. 

Yet  I  had  my  happy  hours  too.  Their  cause 
partook  of  the  nature  of  a  feeling  of  superiority 
to  the  rest  of  mankind — to  certain  ones  of  the 
rest  in  particular.  A  sentiment  not  approved 
in  the  moral  philosophies,  yet,  jicrhaps,  jicrmis- 
i^'Mo  in  a  man  whose  exercise  of  it  must  have 
been  so  innoxious  as  mine,  situated  ns  I  was  in 
a  garret,  where  what  I  did  could  never  hurt  any 
body's  feelings.  I  live  on  the  Avenue  now,  and 
from  motives  of  kindness  do  not  indulge  in  the 
gratification. 

But  superiority  to  whom?  I  will  tell  you. 
There  was  my  classmate  at  college,  young 
Whiffletrcc,  who  at  his  graduation  was  worth 
five  thousand  a  year.  Having  opened  the  ball 
of  this  life  with  an  heiress  expecting  twice  as 
much,  at  the  time  I  sat  in  my  garret,  he  was  gay- 
ly  dancing  down  the  reel  to  the  music  of  golden 
trumpets,  and  careless  of  whoso  toes  he  stepped 
on.  Yet  in  that  very  garret  I  used  to  regale 
myself,  at  least  once  every  day,  on  this  reflec- 
tion, "  How  much  better  ofT  I  am  than  young 
Whiffletrcc!" 

I  doubt  whether  there  was  any  sky-light  to 
Whiffletrec's  house ;  or,  if  there  was,  whether 
ho  ever  used  it.  /  had  one,  and  there  is  no 
saying  how  valuable  it  was  to  me.  It  gave  mo 
right  of  entry  to  a  patch  of  heaven  just  six  feet 
square,  and  in  all  his  acres  there  was  not  one 
spot  so  fertile.  There  grow  the  blue  tints  that, 
being  transplanted  to  canvas,  made  beautiful 
women's  eyes ;  thence  I  brought  the  gold  that 
made  my  angels'  hair;  and  there  were  cloud- 
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masses,  sun-streaks,  and  burning  tinges  for  any  ] 
nambcr  and  Taricty  of  landsrapc  views.  But 
especially  did  I  glory,  as,  at  the  drawing  ni<,'h 
of  evening,  I  sat  beneath  the  panes  taking  that 
humble  nicAl,  my  ten.  Tea  by  compliment ; 
for  it  vran  often  only  a  glass  of  water  which 
moistened  my  hnmi^  mud  as  I  held  tlie  goblet  tip 
and  let  tlie  rosy  light  stream  through  it,  I  ex- 
ulted, crying,  *'Now  is  Whiffletrcc  just  at  his 
port,  drowsily  nodding  healths  to  the  table- 
friendi  who  love  him  not ;  mine  is  the  self  wme 
viDtngt»  that  rrtrn-ncd  the  wedding  of  the  young 
couple  in  Ualilee,  and  heaven  hath  given  it  its 
purple  like  theirs  f* 

But  niv  skv-lig!it  was  not  inv  onlv  stimulus 
to  cheerfulness.  Like  all  men  with  any  of  the 
true  artist-soul  in  them,  I  had  always  looked 
forward  to  the  day  when  I  thould  be  able  to 
claim  that  great  lutp:  inciss — a  good  and  lovely 
wifi».  I  had  pictured  tu  myself  the  kind  of  wo- 
man I  wonld  VBob  to  he  ever  with  me ;  I  had 
moulded  her,  in  my  mind,  into  all  that  exqui- 
site softness  which  makes  her  heart  a  sweet  pil- 
low in  trouble,  and  an  elastic  resen'oir  for  the 
-  joy  which  is  too  large  to  bear  alone ;  I  had 
beautified  her  brows  with  thai  heroic  patience 
which  rests  oa  woman's  betid  like  a  halo — on 
ours  like  a  crown  of  thorns.  She  shall  he  Jest 
so  tAll.'said  I;  just  so  leondly  fonned;  widithhi 
e]q>ression,  this  pose. 

At  last  it  struck  me  that  I  wonld  paint  her. 
For  tntely  to  have  some  tangible  image  of  this 
reword  which  was  to  be — even  tliongh  it  might 
not,  conld  not,  thoroughly  represent  the  ideal — 
woold  he  a  great  Inettement,  a  goal  to  straggle 
rnrd. 

I  took  a  week  out  of  ray  most  inspired  season 
early  spring — and  gave  it  up  to  this  deli- 
cate woilc.  For  a  whole  day  at  a  time  I  could 
pnint  on  easily,  proudly;  the  very  next,  per- 
haps, saw  me  dissatisiicd  after  an  hour's  work, 
hot  nndiseoaraged.  I  blotted  out  the  fidlnre, 
and  went  forward  anew. 

At  last  I  finished  it.  Sacrificing  the  phjrsic- 
al to  the  spiritual  Ibr  awhile,  I  itiated  eome  of 
my  lower  daOy  needs  until  I  could  afford  to  j^vc 
it  a  handwme  oval  frame,  and  thin  hung  it 
close  by  my  easel  where  I  mi^ht  glance  at  it 
now  and  then,  and  gam  eoamge  in  the  work 
for  foo  1  and  fame. 

Somehow  or  other  I  did  lar  heUer  after  that 
picture  than  ever  hefiwe.  The  pnintlngt  which 
I  sent  to  ^a  Academj,  juil  then  in  its  child- 
hood, were  every  where  pronounced  snccesses. 
Ouo  by  one  patrons  dropped  in,  or  rather  up, 
and  at  length  I  became  of  a  mind  to  move  into 
a  politer  and  more  accessiblo  studio.  One 
Maj  morning  that  change,  by  the  intervention 
of  one  cart  and  a  nnall  boy  with  a  hand-car, 
wai  accomitlbhed  without  detriment  to  mf  meao 
aioek  of  morablcn. 
Hj  wiie  I  carried,  wrapped  in  much  cotton 
and  paper,  In  mj  own  anna.  Mf  new  atudio 
consisted  of  two  rooms,  communicating  by  a 
door.  Against  the  wall  of  the  inner  one  I  sus- 
pended her,  io  that  I  could  still  faxric  at  her  at 


I  {iaint(.>d,  yet  guard  her  from  nnhallon'cd  ^ts 
of  curiosity  or  custom,  by  closing  the  pas««^  tt 
the  first  footfall  ontside.  Oh  the  8we«  i  j.rogreis 
I  made  as  I  painted  toward  that  woman— fdt 
her  '^'rowing  more  possible — and  s:iid,  "Not  to- 
moiTuw,  perhi^ps,  nor  the  day  after,  but  oesi 
year,  who  Icnows  hut  70U  may  be  mine  !* 

Now  that  I  had  become  known,  young  Wbif- 
fletree  patronized  me.  forgetting  entirelr  the 
obscure  hiatus  between  our  parting  at  tlie  col- 
lege threshold  and  his  meeting  me  as  the  lion- 
ized artist,  bo  was  glnd  to  spc  me— dt-vilisli  ph-d 
— thought  I  had  been  dead,  old  boy— sod  sll 
that  sort  of  thing.  And  finding  I  was  not  in 
the  .sculjiture  line  too,  to  his  great  sorrow,  for  he 
would  have  liked  an  equestrian  statue  of  him- 
self as  appearing  in  the  monnicd  miUiia,  be 
gave  mo  an  order  to  paint  Ills  wife. 

For  the  first  sitting  I  appointed  a  bright  i»r 
in  June,  when  the  leaves  were  all  oat,  sad  s 
fresh  amell  of  the  flowering  orchards  up  iim 
river  came,  down  on  the  brisk  north  lireerc,  so 
that  I  felt  in  grand  spirits  for  the  work,  and  be- 
took  myself  to  Whiffletrce's  house  with  slarritr. 
I  was  ushered  into  the  presence  of  a  lady,  tutC' 
ly,  handsome,  frigid,  and  in  velvets.  At  ibtt 
day  the  idea  of  painting  a  lady  in  any  Uusjt 
but  Tdvets  or  the  stSfibst  of  brocades  eeoU 
have  boon  thought  an  ahsurdity.  Tlie  aUtrMS 
of  a  honse  who  expected  to  be  handed  down  M> 
coming  generations,  would  have  shuddered  st 
the  tliouglit  of  h€h%  «  n  I'V  her  gran dcliiMrcn. 
liko  llealy's  beauties,  in  the  inform.dity  of  tulle 
and  muslin,  quite  as  much  as  if  it  bod  bees 
proposed  to  bier  to  tit  for  her  porHuit  hi  fans 
or  tissue  paper. 

Wo  bad  broken  the  ice  of  the  ceremonicss 
introdnetkm— interchanged  the  ordinarr  plst^ 
tndos  of  con)i)iimunt— got  tlie  right  light,  seat, 
and  pose,  aud  1  ha<l  been  sketching  tiv  iJIH- 
gently  fur  about  half  an  hour,  when  there  camti 
»  ring  at  the  door-^very  Ihint  and  timU^  Hke 
that  of  a  little  child.  The  door  of  the  j  ar!or  in 
which  1  stood  before  the  lady  was  half  opat, 
I  and  I  could  see  the  footxnas  aa  ha  want  10  an- 
swer it,  hear  the  knob  tottt,  and  then  a  girFt 
voice,  which  said,  "  Will  yon  ask  your  nuffiess 
if  she  can  give  mo  any  sewing  e" 

Involnntaxily  I  started  at  that  ve&oe.  ltir» 
the  sweetest  I  had  ever  heard — kadhwitKij 
in  dreams  before. 

With  an  irresolnttptt  strangely  ouBtistliag 
.  with  his  usual  impciturbable  impudeoce,  the 
flnnkpy  stood  fur  a  moment  hcsitariui:  viiethfr 
to  £ium  the  door  in  hex  face.  1  ben  rfcwr^rin^ 
his  habitnal  pomposi^,  he  answered,  "W<tf%a 
nothing  for  you." 

**A*kt  if  yoa  please." 

These  last  words  were  said  in  aocalMfiH* 
dded  n  tone  that  even  the  blunted  instincts  of 
I  the  man  showed  htm  he  was  dealing  with  a  n- 
I  pcrior — one  w  ho  bad  been  tuied  to  the  ra|ect 
I  of  others,  and  never  forgot  lier  o«a.  He  left 
■  the  front  door  just  ajar,  and  rr treating  to  th*" 
I  parlor,  looked  in  to  say,  Ther»'>«  a  wognan  at 
idied(MMvMri.Whiaeine,  who  wants  wok.* 
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*♦  I  thoHf^ht  my  ordere  w«|«,  Thoiltffl,  alwftjs 
to  §end  such  people  awaj  !** 
<*yei7  true,  iiift*M&;  bai  tb»  wouldn't  go 

without  my  asking." 
♦'Make  her,  then." 

Upon  which  the  menial  rstnraed  to  ^  door, 
■ad,  dei|;niag  no  further  parley,  trinmplumtly 
tbnomcd  the  door  in  the  suitpl'mnt'*  f.xce. 

It  mast  hare  been  the  sound  of  that  voice — 
or  die  anrpriM  at  any  one  ao  much  in  want  at 
to  a-sk  for  work  so  earnestly,  yet  at  tlie  ■  uno 
time  80  little  cowed  by  that  want  as  not  to  cnn^c 
and  go  away  at  die  first  rohnff— or,  it  may  have 
been  n  ItatenuwientAry  disgust  at  the  ice-beau- 
ty I  T7ns  painting,  which  would  hi<lo  itself. 
At  any  rate,  I  pat  down  the  crayon  for  a  min- 
me,  and  loolMd  oat  of  the  window.  Jort  then 
the  tired  foot  of  the  younj^  <;irl  camc!  hlowly  off 
the  lust  step;  with  a  short  hcsitntion  she  look- 
ed the  other  way  up  the  street,  then,  mora  de- 
cidedly, she  turned  and  came  post  the  window. 
All  the  lime  I  looked  at  her  with  that  steadfast 
^izc  which  sees  but  one  thing,  and  surely  obe- 
dieat  to  tiie  fioirerfiil  law  of  magnetiam  wMeh 
nerer  fail-*  hotwcen  men  an*!  women,  she  lifted 
ber  face  so  that  it  looked  full  into  my  own. 

Gncioas Heavens !  The  fiioe !  the  fi^el  /t 
mu  the  «M  I  had  been  pamtiiiff  temard  /br  $iz 

No  wonder  young  Whiffletroc's  wife  was 
etartled  from  ber  eoldneas;  no  wonder  ahe 

tho'i)jht  mc  fiiuMcnly  gone  mad;  no  wonder 
that  on  that  account  she  and  her  husband  dis- 
missed me  forever,  and  %o  my  somewhat  injury 
yet  exceeding  UUto  care  spoke  of  me  always 
after  that,  as  wc  spenk  of  old  acquaintances  in 
Bedlun.  I  lost  that  portrait — but  i  found  my 
ownt 

For  with  a  half  murmured  incoherent  npolo:^T 
—hashing  my  pencil  down  and  my  hat  on — and 
leaving  Madam  and  my  easel  wliera  they  stood, 
[  rushed  throngh  the  door,  half  knodting  down 
the  astonished  flunkey  in  mf  way,  snd  was  in 
the  street  at  a  leap. 

She  had  not  gone  very  fiur  to  he  snin,  bnfc 

then  tho  fear  of  losing  fi/ht  of  her  in  tho  wil- 
derness of  New  York,  that  was  terrible.  So 
then,  straightway,  if  Mrs.  WhifBetroo  bad  con- 
deneended  to  come  to  the  window,  she  beheld 
the  mortifying  spectacle  of  the  artist-friend 
wiioin  her  hasband  had  presented  in  close  por- 
fwit  of*  repnlaed  sewing  girL 

At  first  it  'riK  k  me  that  T  would  instantly 
catch  up  with  her  and  address  her.  A  mo- 
ment's reflection  showed  me  that  this  was  not 
An  host  way.  That  womanly  self-possession 
in  iTouMe  which  would  not  let  any  thinj^  in  her 
walk  or  the  carriage  of  her  head  proclaim  to  the 
•met  tiut  she  had  been  ebilled  or  pained,  to- 
gether with  what  T  had  learned  of  her  from  tho 
few  word«  spoken  at  the  door,  told  me  that  such 
condnct  would  be  intrusion  on  a  native  lady. 
Perhaps  nn  intrusion  to  be  distinctly  repelled. 

Keeping  at  just  such  a  distance  behind  her 
ms  might  enable  me  to  notice  without  being 
aolieed,  I  Ibllowfld  ber  footsteps  for  move  than 


an  hour.  She  stopped  at  tteveral  doors,  and 
repeated  tho  same  petition  only  to  meet  the 
same  lefasal  tlmt  bad  fallen  to  her  portion  at 
Whiffletree's.  While  she  stood  on  the  sti'i>>.  1 
lay  perdu  behind  tree  boxes,  waiting  to  renew 
my  pursuit  as  soon  as  she  came  down.  As  I 
stood  in  this  positioa  at  one  corner,  thrco  ladies 
whom  I  knew  passed  by,  and  recognizing  me 
with  some  surprise  in  so  curious  a  situation,  re- 
sorted to  the  hypothesis  that  I  waa  studying  the 
n  ituml  tints  of  '.von  1,  which,  being  told  to  other 
triends  of  theirs,  gaiued  me  qaite  a  reputation 
for  industry. 

At  length  the  ytHmggirl  seemed  utterly  hope- 
less of  success  for  that  day  at  least,  and  tried  no 
more  doots.  Even  her  heroic  patience  almost 
gave  way,  and  I  oonld  see  fimn  the  air  wUk 
which  she  drew  her  vail  closer  and  ijuiokened 
her  steps  that  she  was  wanting  to  cry,  and  get- 
ting home  as  fast  as  possible  that  she  might  do 
it  unnoticed.  It  waa  now  easier  to  firflow  her. 
Through  the  streets,  on  toward  tho  upper  and 
then  almost  unsettled  part  of  tho  city,  wo  kept 
oor  oonunon  way,  until  at  last,  reaehUig  a  broad 
waste  field,  now  thick  sown  with  free-stone 
bouses,  she  took  the  narrow  pathway  which  ran 
acroM  it  through  scanty  grass  and  luxuriant 
weeds  toward  a  very  ^njall  wooden  house  lying 
alone  in  the  mi  1  11  (  f  dreary  blankne^s. 
We  were  tho  ouiy  two  upon  the  waste,  and 
fearing  that  she  might  turn,  I  aat  down  behind 
a  huge  boulder  and  waited  until  she  was  quite 
on  the  door-sill.    Then  she  passed  in. 

It  was  now  Imt  die  work  of  a  moment  to 
complete  my  chase.  I  too  hurried  to  the  door 
and  hnoeked.  lieforo  the  knockwn«  n>!cvvered, 
I  had  time  with  one  quick  glance  to  luku  in  a 
hundred  little  things  wUeh  spoho  of  tenants 
within  blessed  with  the  rare  Appreciation  of  this 
fact — the  poor  of  this  worid  are  too  poor  to  re- 
fuse God*s  ftee  gifhk  All  anmnd  the  escqnistte* 
ly  clean  door-step  were  blooming  those  flowers 
which  Heaven  gives  tn  nil  of  us  for  the  asking 
— wild  violets,  foxest  geraniums,  anemones,  and 
many  noaother  of  the  transplatrted  eftfldren  of 
tho  wood.  An  cplantine,  deftly  trained  by  un- 
mistakable woman-fingers,  hid  with  its  fra- 
grant leaves  and  blossonu  half  the  lidn  of  the 
house,  growing  ever  more  and  more  into  a 
mantle  of  gentlest  charity  f  r  th^  rough  tjoards 
to  which  man's  workmanship  had  only  granted 
one  coat  of  coarse  yellow  paint,  and  verily  man 

could  not,  had  he  the  will,  liavc  brightened 
that  house  with  such  tints  as  liaturc  and  the 
womanly  heart  had  given  it  Smoothly  grav- 
eled was  the  little  path  in  front  of  Am  low  step 
—not  a  weed  was  any  where  to  be  seen  marring 
its  cleanliness — and  the  small  Icnob  of  the  door 
was  bright  to  sneb  a  d^H^Of  that  it  Memed  lite 
a  ball  of  sunlight  set  there  by  loniO  foiiy  tO 
guide  the  inhabitants  home. 

I  wondered  that  no  answer  eame  to  my  knoek. 
So  I  repeated  it,  and  began  my  snrvey  again. 
Very  strange !  Nearly  five  minutes  more,  and 
not  a  sign  of  any  one  coming.  The  suspense 
WM  too  aneb  to  benr^I  tnnied  the  laldi  with 
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my  own  hand  and  entered.  At  the  other  end 
of  tUe  clean  uncarpeted  entiy  was  a  closed  door, 
and,  dnraring  ne^r  it,  I  heard  the  low  Bohe  of  • 

girl  liiul  an  elder  rnirp,  ns  of  n  mother  savin- 
comforting  things  tremuioosl/  as  if  sho  would 
fain  weep  too. 

Tlien,  growing  still  bolder,  I  made  my  way 
in — so  softly  that  at  first  they  did  not  ob- 
serve me.  On  a  low  wicker  chair  by  the  closed 
window  sat  •  md-Aoed  woman,  her  ejee  fall 
of  a  jiaticnt,  trustful  tenderness  tindimmed  by 
her  sorrowful  middle  age,  and  kneeling  with 
her  bead  in  that  woman*!  lap,  the  young  girl 
whom  I  sought  ^nvc  way  to  her  mortifieation 
and  pain  in  perfect  abandonment. 

Stepping  forward  I  drew  their  attention. 
The  girl  rase  faaatOy,  and,  throwing  hack  her 
long  dark  curls,  turned  on  ine  n  bewildered  face, 
and  shrunk  toward  her  mother.  Thank  God  to 
have  found  that  face  even  in  taa»  t  The  mo- 
ther looked  at  me  forn moment  with  aa  air  of 
dignified  inquiry. 

Madam,"  said  I,  hurriedly,  "my  only  apol- 
ogy for  what,  I  am  aware,  b  a  very  strange  in** 
tnision,  is  the  fact  that  I  wns  present  at  one  of 
those  houses  where  the  young  lady  was  disap* 
pointed,  and  so  pained  by  her  trouble  that  I 
eonid  not  help  ooming  to  ask  the  favor  of  your 
eommanding  my  own  efforts.  Foru'ivc  my  iiu- 
aekcd  entrance — permit  mo  to  hand  yuu  my 
card." 

*•  Mr.  Wilton,**  answered  the  lady,  qniclily 
glancing  at  my  name,  "  it  is  my  misfortune  this 
day  to  be  of  gentle  blood,  yet  without  a  aonl  to 

eaU  me  kin  or  friend  save  this  daughter  in  all 
the  great  lonely  city.  If  God,  therefore,  sends 
a  friend,  it  is  not  fur  me  to  quarrel  with  the 
way  in  which  He  intiodnoes  him.    There  have 

been  days  when  you  mij^ht  have  heen  us  prond 
to  be  my  guest  as  I  to  receive  you  whom  the 
world  honors.   Be  seated,  please." 

The  inroluntflry  self-assertion  of  the  bom 

lady  which  toned  the  last  few  word«,  pave  way 
to  u  gratified  and  warmer  look  as  I  replied, 

"Believe  me,  X  eonld  not  be  pronder  than  I 

am  now  if  you  permit  me  to  know  you." 

Ah  1  The  same  sad  old  story.  Repeated 
daily  in  the  monmfhl  sonnet  of  a  thonsand  city 

lives — yet  nerer  hackneyed — never  done.  There 
had  been  a  young  professional  man — a  lawyer, 
proud  as  John  Halifax  in  tlie  consciousness  of 
having  only  two  levers  to  lift  him  into  fame, 
his  hruins  and  hands.  "With  Heaven's  blessing 
on  these  means,  he  had  built  slowly  up  around 
him  a  New  York  practice,  just  laige  enough  to 
admit  of  his  bringing  under  the  same  dear  little 
roof  with  him  the  woman  he  loved.  This  younp 
couple  lived  together  till  unc  child  wus  boru  tu 
them — a  daughter.  Then  just  as  the  great  j 
gate?  of  pre.stigo  and  reputation  began  to  rock 
on  their  hinges  before  his  sturdy  shoulder,  and 
the  fleam  &t  the  garmenti  of  tiioae  who  had 
broken  their  way  to  the  bright  inner  heights 
before  him  flashed  more  and  more  upon  his 
eyes  through  the  widening  broach,  he  fell — fell 
on  the  very  tbraflhold.   Fall  of  a  great,  patient, 


working  heart  in  the  morning — out  ofhU  armor 
forever,  at  the  nightfall.  And  in  this  poot, 
small  house  now  Uved  bis  tridow  and  Ids 

]:lr,in. 

Years  had  gone  by  since  the  father  wcoi  his 
way.  WaH  Street  and  Oe  eoarts  bad  forgotten 
him— his  few  clients  hardly  now  remcmbcrcd 
his  name — ^yet  this  wife  and  daughter  kept  hi$ 
remembrance  holy,  and  still  clung  to  New  Yoii 
Aat  they  might  be  near  his  old  arena  aod 
oftener  visit  his  grave.  There  were  friends  of 
the  hubbaud's — friends  of  the  wife's  far  up  the 
country — they  would  not  mk  home  and  siute> 
nance  of  them,  lest  the  name  of  the  dead  n^t 
be  dishonored  by  that  bitterest  reproach  tij'Ons 
young  man's  tombstone:  '*Ue  left  his  fanul; 
almost  nothii^.*  Up  to  the  daj  on  wbidi  I 
first  saw  the  two,  they  had  just  eked  rat  life 
together  on  that  "  almost  nothing."  Just  tbca 
ttw  hanhs  were  bcgiuuiug  to  faik  and  they  ks 
it  alL  And  then  came  the  dreadful  queatioB 
which  stares  at  widows  and  orphans  out  of  every 
financial  night,  "  Where  is  bread  to  come  fiom^ 
How  tbey  were  trying  to  solve  it,  I  had  seen  si 
Whifflctrec's.  Yes,  that  tender  woHian.  still 
cherishing  the  memories  of  her  yonnger  Lfie  of 
laxnry  and  the  refined  comforts  of  her  wcdied 
home — that  slender,  graceful  girl  of  seventeen, 
educated  by  her  mother  into  a  dcliciij  of 
thought  and  feeling,  into  those  riches  ot  sU 
mind  and  heart  cultura  wbicb  no  poverty  eoold 
make  dim,  had  come  at  last  to  the  {>C'i;it  where 
the  world  called  on  them  for  its  menial  services 
as  the  only  conditioa  of  Ibdr  staying  in  it 

And  do  you  think  T  kt  them  sew?  Do  yt^n 
think  that  while  heart  bent  and  muscles  nu^iht 
strain  in  my  body,  I  sufTered  tise  face  that  lad 
draAvn  me  on  through  long  nigbts  and  days  to 
honor  f)r  its  Rake,  to  ^tow  Fad  and  pinched 
ever  more  and  more  over  the  garments  of  the 
rich,  and  the  Unpaid  dop>work  of  the  great  ibopi 
that  stab  woman  to  the  heart  with  needles? 
Never  I  Not  over  a  tanibonr  fninie,  whcreona 
king  s  tkrouu  cluth  was  bruidcrcd,  il  I  could 
help  itt 

In  a  more  pleasant  and  decrnter  part  of  the 
town  I  hired  a  small,  comfortable  house,  ahesdj 
f  amudied.  Into  it  I  brought  the  two  la^  ut- 
terly overwhelmed  at  what  seemed  to  be  my  per- 
fectly inexplicable  kindness.  They  could  not 
know  the  reason  of  it  then — the  reason  which 
lay  in  mj  knowing  tiiat  that  yoong  girl,  or  no 
one  upon  earth,  was  to  be  my  \\ifi',  am!  any 
thing  X  could  do  to  shelter  her  was  but  girin^ 
shelter  to  my  own  soul. 

To  allay  what  I  felt  must  be  their  fear  of  the 
world's  suspicion,  though  they  never  mentioned 
il,  I  would  not  live  with  them,  alone  by  onx- 
iolves^  aa  I  would  bare  done  in  Arcadia,  heai»» 
en,  or  any  other  country  where  people  can  be 
happy  and  innocent  without  being  tal^i 
So  I  persuaded  the  mother  to  reeeiiu 
other  lodgers,  and  from  the  best  of  my  acqoaialh 
anco  procured  two  young  married 
their  wives,  to  take  rooms  wiih  us. 

I  lesolved  that,  although  Elbm  Lent  i 
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mine  alreaidj  by  rigfat,  from  <he  loni^  yean'  pos- 
lession  of  that  heav«!nly  f.u:C!  of  Iiers  in  my  hnart 
and  my  scndio,  I  would  not  treat  her  as  each 
in  aojr  sense  nntil  I  might  vroo  Mid  win  her. 
I  «as  Hum  {Munfally  scrupulous  than  I  would 
have  befn  with  nny  other  lady  to  avuifl  dninR 
or  sajiog  any  thing  which  might  look  like  m- 
serting  a  «]aim.  I  earefnlly  governed  myself 
afriiii>t  all  intriisloni  upon  her  quiot  nnd  pri- 
vacy, and  sufl'ered  mysalf  only  to  see  her  nt 
first  upon  grounds  of  the  most  polite  etiquette, 
thai,  if  poeeiblie,  Z  might  be  thooght  worthy  for 
my  own  snkc,  rppardlesa  of  any  past  relations 
of  beaefactor  and  beneficiary,  to  have  a  place 
where  akme  of  all  ochere  I  woald  give  my  life 
to  sit  supreme. 

My  course  was  a  successful  one.  In  time 
came  the  blessed,  the  unmistakable  signs  of 
beitig  loved.  The  involuntary,  warmer  prcss- 
ttre  of  the  hand,  when  late  in  the  evening;,  aft- 
er talking  with  them  or  reading  to  them  for 
boors,  I  left  her  mother**  parlor;  the  wliei- 
tudo,  tlie  nursing,  hcstowcJ  hy  fjentlmvouian 
goodness  upon  my  slight  pain  or  illness ;  the 
faiterest  in  all  that  I  cared  for;  the  pleasure 
with  which  my  day  's  c  alendar  of  labors  was  list- 
ened to  at  nightfall  by  the  breezy  windows. 

Andf  finally,  I  determined  to  do  that  act 
which  the  trueat  and  the  bmvest  man  moat 
ever  coino  fo  with  more  tremMinR  tlian  to  any 
other  passage  of  hi*  life ;  which  only  the  flip- 
pant cowaid  dares  boast  he  approached  nou- 
chnlantly,  and  according  to  mere  eoA  forms 
— the  tindinf*  out  whether  you  have  not  l)Oftn 
flattering  yourself,  and  it  is  possible,  after  all, 
that  yon  are  lo  her  jon  lore  the  one  man  in 
the  worlJ,  as  she  is  to  you  the  only  woman. 
My  thorough  respect  and  self-respect  had  won 
the  mother,  ami  it  was  by  her  consent  that,  for 
mj  end,  I  invited  tiie  daughter  to  accompany 
mc  one  morning  to  my  studio.  Ellen  ^^'anted 
the  request,  and,  reaching  there,  I  opened  the 
door  of  the  Inner  room,  anul  drew  hade  the  ear- 
tain  that  hung  over  my  wife's  pictue. 

•'Look,  Mias Lorn!" 

A  deep  Unsh  of  delighted  surprise  and  awak- 
•aiog  spread  over  the  face  of  the  beautiful  girl, 
and,  as  soon  as  she  could  get  words,  she  said  : 
Why,  when  did  you  do  thifl?    1  never  sat 

That  pottnlt  was  painted  nearl/ ievnn  years 

ago. 

**  What !  Is  it  poesiblo  that  anj  one  jnst  like 
me—" 

**  No,  there  is  none  cUo.  like  yon  ;  nnd,  there- 
fore, if  jfou  can  not  do  for  me  the  one  thing  which 
I  live  for,  on  the  broad  earth  I  have  nowhere 

cUe  to  i^o  I  Ellen  I  can  it  be  that  the  last  few 
A/mtiis  leave  yon  still  ignorant  of  what  that  one 
tbin^  is?" 

1  dmwber  gentljr  toward  <ne,  and,  as  she  hid 
iior  f.t'-r'  <ip<<n  my  breast,  she  jnst  whisfiered. 
**  I  can  liot  hod  the  words  to  tell  you  what 
1  vronld  sav.   I  am  ran       know  it  witb- 

yea,  thank  Ggd  1  I  do.   I  know  it  at  last, 


and  feel  it,  without  wotds,  for  I  love  yon,  and 

you  love  me !" 

And  then  I  told  her  the  story  of  the  portrait 
— the  story,  actrndly  incredible  save  by  her  who 
trusted  me.  And  my  soul  was  foil  of  hymns 
to  think  tfint  tliN  u-as  indeed  my  wife's  portrait. 

It  will  always  bo  my  great  sorrow,  though 
now  it  be  a  consoled  one,  that  we  did  not  mar- 
ry, as  the  Law  of  Heaven  calls  all  such  as  we 
to  do,  immediately.  But  the  Law  of  Society 
said,  Wait ;  wait  till  you  are  able  to  put  your 
wife  at  the  head  of  a  more  expensive — a  more 
luxurious  establi.shmcnt.  The  world  will  visit 
you  then,  and  yuu  shall  begin  your  married 
dance,  like  young  Whiffletree,  to  the  mnsie  of 
golden  trumpets." 

I  grieve  to  say  that  the  Law  of  Society  so  far 
overruled  in  my  foolish  niiud  the  Law  of  Heav- 
en, that  I  proposed  to  remain  engaged  fur  one 
year  before  the  wcJdin*;.  In  that  time  I  would 
work — oh,  how  I  would  work  1 — with  one  single 
aim — the  increase  of  wealth  and  distinction  for 
/icr  sake.  The  year  ]m,'>scd,  we  Would  open  a 
bouse  on  Washington  Square,  perhaps,  and  keep 
servants  and  a  carriage  with  the  best  of  them. 

To  this  end  I  greatly  enlarged  my  circle  of 
acquaintances.  I  went  more  into  society,  and 
suffered  myself  to  be  lionized,  with  an  ulterior 
view  to  orders.  I  became  hail^fellow-^wetl-met 
wlih  many  a  dashing  younj;  blood,  whose  wealth 
would  have  hitherto  been  to  mo  but  a  miserable 
compensation  for  listening  to  his  hor^e,  militia, 
and  quadrille  twaddle.  I  snfleted  myself  to  be 
talked  to  on  the  comparative  merits  of  tailors 
by  Snobson,  to  take  drinks  and  rides  with  Dc 
I^tsteboie.  I  went  into  general  lonts  and  mrasfa 
purtie?,  and  was  seJiu  od  by  learned  women  into 
dissertations  upon  Annibalc  Caracci.  Xho  just 
nascent  taste  for  and  study  of  art  in  town  eaa^ 
bled  mothers,  with  daughters  who  did  not  de- 
spise the  lure  of  a  ri.sing  artist,  to  "book-up" 
tboso  young  persons  in  all  the  commonplao&s 
of  dilettante  painting  and  senlptare;  so  that 
they  imagined  their  fascinations  took  mc  on  my 
weak  side,  when  they  made  sweet,  bashful  love 
to  me,  as  an  obvious  professional  character. 
How  little  they  thought  that  I  was  all  the  time 
looking  throiif^h  them  and  over  their  heads  to 
that  qniet  parlor  where  a  young  girl,  who  never 
got  one  of  their  cards,  sat  waiting  my  return 
over  some  choice  old  passapc  I  had  marked  for 
her  to  read  I  How  liulc  they  thought  that  I 
was  tising  them  all,  men  and  women,  waltaers 
and  talkers,  sons,  daughters,  and  mammes, 
merely  as  the  Kte[)s  of  a  l.idder,  alK>ve  whose 
top  round  sat — tlie  sewing  girl  repulsed  from 
Mn»iffletree*s  1  Yet  how  often  did  I  say  to  my- 
self,  "Wilton,  after  all,  wli  ir  1.  rter  arc  yoti  in 
all  this  selfish  mingling  with  the  people  yoa  de- 
spise than  a  walking  advertisement— a  rollick- 
ing sit:n-l>oard,  with  'Painting  done  here  I"* 
And  I  confess  I  had  my  misgivings  as  to  how 
far  i  was  acting  nobly. 

As  the  time  went  on  I  began  to  feel  all  this 
excitcmenr  wraring  on  me.  Af^cr  painting  all 
day,  the  whirl  of  incessant  partj-Ufe  was  not 


Digitized  by  Google 


HAllPER'S  NEW  MONTHLY  MAGAZINE. 


the  thin,;  for  me.  I  ou(;ht  to  hare  been  on 
Ellen  Lorn's  peaceful  little  sofa.  I  suspect, 
too,  that  the  drinks  with  I)e  Fasteboic  were  not 
good  for  roc ;  they  told  on  my  cunstitutiou  in  a 
feverisli  brow  and  a  nameless  craving. 

A  night  came  which  1  shall  never  forget  while 
I  live.  I  had  promised,  in  the  morning,  to  take 
out  Ellen  in  the  evening  for  a  moonlight  row 
upon  tlie  North  Kiver.  We  would  go  to  Wee- 
hawken  on  the  flood  tide,  take  a  little  straw- 
berry supper  there,  and  come  back  by  eleven 
or  twelve  on  the  ebb.  It  was  all  arranged  be- 
fore I  kissed  Iier  good-by  and  left  for  the  studio. 
A  little  after  noonday,  as  I  rested  from  my  easel 
to  take  my  lunch  upon  the  sandwich  which  El- 
len always  had  ready  in  its  clean  white  napkin 
when  I  left  home.  Do  Fasteboic  sauntered  in  frum 
his  restaurant  breakfast,  taken,  as  his  wont  was, 
very  early  in  the  afternoon,  and  hailed  me  with, 
"  Ilow're  ye,  old  fellow !  Well,  what's  up  ? 
Br-e-ad  and  ha-atn,  on  my  soul !  really,  equal 
to  Whai's-his-name's  hermit — 'water  and  cress- 
es from  the  spring;* — the  exact  words,  I  think. 
Come,  put  down  that  melancholy  stuff.  Bob 
and  Bouncer  are  at  the  door,  and  my  tiger  can't 
keep  them  moro  than  a  minuto  longer  from 
kicking  over  the  traces.  Prime  order,  shiny  as 
glass,  and  the  oats  fairly  sticking  out  of  them. 
Uurrnh  for  tho  road  and  a  Champagne  dinner 
at  Strjkcr'a !    Come — quick!" 

Almost  without  knowing  how,  I  consented — 
Iock<*d  my  door,  and  jumped  up  by  De  Faste- 
boic's  oido  on  the  dog-cart.  Aside  from  having 
to  hear  him  talk,  it  certainly  was  pleasant  to  be 
bowling  along  at  a  steady  rate  of  twelve  miles 
tlie  hour  on  a  smooth,  tough,  elastic  road,  to  the 
rhythm  of  spirited  hoofs,  out  of  the  din  and 
dust,  all  among  blossoms,  river  breezes,  and 
deep,  green  lawns  of  country  houses. 

Our  dinner  at  Stryker's  was  elaborately  good, 
even  at  that  earlier  day  of  luxur)'.  The  Cham- 
pagne was,  pcrhap<',  the  child  of  vineyards  then, 
and  not  of  orchards.  At  any  rate,  wo  drank 
freely  of  it — drank  till  we  felt  its  generous  thrill 
with  poignaut  pleasantness.  And  such  good- 
fellowship,  so-called,  rose  out  of  its  bubbles  that 
not  until  tho  clock  aroused  us,  striking  seven, 
did  we  think  of  taking  to  the  road  again. 

Seven  o'clock  !  Oh  shame  I — at  that  very 
hour  hnd  I  appointed  to  go  with  Ellen  to  the 
boat ;  and  for  what  had  I  forgotten  my  prom- 
ise? I,  tho  earnest  man  and  the  worker,  to 
revel  with  Imn-vivants — to  while  a  long  summer 
day  in  banqueting — to  waste  even  the  liour  I 
had  pledged  to  the  woman  of  my  love ! 

Full  of  that  feverish  restlessness  which  tor- 
ments the  man  who  has  criminally  laughed 
away  an  appointed  time,  I  prevailed  u}>ou  Dc 
Fasteboic,  after  much  reluctance,  to  order  up 
the  horses. 

We  neither  of  us  said  much  on  our  way  in. 
With  Do  Fasteboic  it  was  after-dinner  satiety 
thnt  kept  him  taciturn  ;  with  me  it  was  that  re- 
morse which  likes  not  to  talk — only  to  get  for- 
ward, both  to  repair  injury,  if  possible,  and  to 
run  away  from  itwlf. 


The  bays,  stabled  all  the  afternoon,  naeded 
only  to  feel  the  reins,  and  wanned  to  work  with- 
out urging.  The  sunlight  was  not  yet  quite 
out  of  one  side  of  the  sky,  and  the  moon  bsd 
just  risen  on  the  other,  w  hen  we  oune  wbtriiog 
into  the  upf)or  ]>ortion  of  Broadway.  Of  a  sod- 
den, above  all  the  other  blended  hnm  of  town, 
then  pealed  upon  our  ears  the  quick  Ahum  of 
fire-bcUs.  Men,  boys,  and  engines  began  to 
run  and  rattle  through  the  streets,  and  makiog 
a  strange  mixed  glare  with  the  contending  tos- 
set  and  moon-rise,  the  lurid  surges  of  the  fin, 
canopied  with  heavy  smoke-clouds,  roUed  M 
our  view  from  further  down  town. 

"Where  is  the  fire?"  I  shouted  to  a  mtn 
whom  we  hurled  past  as  he  ran.  **In  Macdoogsl 
Street,"  ho  replied,  behind  us. 

"Oh!  I  hope  not  any  where  near  my  ttafia 
De  Fusteboie — do  me  the  favor  to  take  me  tiMit 
— I  may  be  necessary,  if  it  it  near." 

Into  the  Avenue  —  past  the  Square— into 
Macdougnl  Street- — fast  as  %ve  could  drive.  Umt- 
ens!  could  it  be?  It  u-as  mif  studio!  TbenDe 
Fastcboie  set  mo  down  among  the  stmg^lflV 
mob  and  the  engines.  After  which,  spite  tfcft 
bold  training  of  his  horses,  he  left,  for  their  uke 
not  daring  to  stay. 

"  Friends,  make  way,  if  you  please."  I  fhock 
off  the  hands  whose  rough  kindness  would  de- 
tain me,  and  just  plunging  my  handkcrcbief  io 
a  water-pail,  tied  it  over  my  mouth  and  rothed 
up  the  half-charred  stairway.    There  were  pi^ 
tures  up  stairs  for  the  Exhibition— erden  in 
every  stage  of  progress — none  of  tbeee  were  in 
my  mind.    My  wife's  portrait — the  talinDon  of 
all  my  hardest  life — the  goal  to  which  i  hid 
painted  forward  for  six  years  with  all  their 
nights  and  days — I  would  bring  thai  down  Mk 
though  I  hud  to  leap  back  from  the  window. 
With  the  floor  half  yielding  beneath  me  and  al- 
most strangled,  I  reached  tho  landing  and  feh 
for  my  key.    But  no — no  need — the  studio  door 
had  been  opened  before  me  and  stood  ajar. 
Through  dense  clouds  I  groped,  holding  my 
breath,  to  the  inner  door — as  1  pushed  that 
o{>en,  the  floor  within  fell  down,  crackling  tritk 
the  pictures  all  ashes  upon  it,  and  a  bright  sheet 
of  flame  rolled  up  into  my  very  eyes.    A  qaUk 
pain  shot  through  them — then  I  opened  them, 
and  finding  I  could  not  see,  cried  out  in  apOOj, 
"Blind,  O  God!  blind!"    Yet  Heaven  helped 
me  as  I  gn>pcd  my  way  back  to  the  stain — Uiea 
plunged  down  them  to  the  ground. 

*'  Did  you  gel  it  ?"  cried  a  hundred  thrc«o 
simultaneously,  who  knew  not  what,  to  ue, 
that  "  it  '  meant.  "  No,"  I  answered,  mocha»* 
ically,  and  the  low  murmur  that  went  thnm|li 
the  crowd  showed  how  much  those  kind,  mdc 
souls  felt  sorry  for  my  unknown  wrctcfced- 
ness. 

"Blind,  OGod!  blind!"  In  the  qoickcD- 
ing  of  that  sudden,  great  nfliictioD, 
npon  me  like  a  tcnipciit  remorse  for  wiua  .  >  i 
lost  and  the  sense  of  inepantblc  blight  I  ■ 
quickly  go  past  me,  in  mournful  proccssum,  all 
the  blind  beggars  I  h.nd  ever  pitied  at  the  stxeet 
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aide  aad  in  hospitnls.  I  saw  Bartimons  as  he 
saddened  oa  tlie  road  before  Christ  came — BuU* 
sari  us  a&king  alas  in  the  fonmi— the  blind  old 
King  of  Judah  in  the  fonl  dungeons  of  Rabylon. 
Blind  like  them  I — yoa^  bliadcr  than  them  all ; 
for  I  hadahdlmxeTeatohaptniiest,  and  ehaied 
.'\m!)ition,  pleasure,  world-note,  bandaged*  And, 
the  blin  l  pf^i liter  !  hi-;  occupntion  pone  in  a  mo- 
meot,  witat  more  cuuld  he  do  for  her  who  wus 
Us  only  life? 

Thron-n  out  of  this  Wdrlil's  work-shop  as  a 
ruined  tool,  what  more  was  left  fur  mc  ?  One 
tiling — and  that  I  weald  de.  At  the  foot  of 
Hammerslcj  Street  the  deep  river  was  now  run- 
ning in  swift  and  »tron{[^  flood.  I  tRtyht  go  to 
Weeliawkcn  >  ct  to-night — laughed  in  my  de- 
spair— jet  not  as  I  meant  to  go  in  the  nuMming. 
EHl'u  would  not  be  with  mc;  no.  ■ 'if'  would  not 
S3e  me  as  1  drifted  cold  and  unpaincd  through 
those  qdek  waters,  a  drowned  blind  nan— with 
Bj  eyes  glassily  staring;  up  to  the  moonlight, 
and  my  hair  waving  back  like  a  stnnge  waif 
of  sea-wecd. 

With  this  leaolntion  in  my  nod  soul,  I  man- 
aged to  feel  my  way  down  toward  thfi  river — 
aever  stumbling  at  crossings  or  striking  against 
poets  -otntil  the  monotonoos  lashing  Between 
the  piles  and  the  feel  of  boards  beneath  my  feet 
tol  i  mc  I  was  on  the  wharf.  Going  to  t!ic  edge 
I  shut  my  teeth,  aud  without  a  prayer  got  ready 
to  kapb 

Almo^?t  ofT!  wlicn  a  small  rouml  nrra,  nerved 
mightily  beyond  its  common  strength,  canght 
me  aroottd  the  waist— and  a  bitter  Toiee  of 
grief — a  woman's  voice — yes,  Ellen's — cried  out 
close  to  my  face.  "Oh,  Mark,  Mark!  Pity  me 
—pity  ine,  and  do  not  die!'* 

Utterly  exhausted  by  my  poarion  of  despair 
I  fell  to  the  wharf,  help!c-<s  n=i  a  child.  And 
_»he,  the  loving  and  true-hearted,  tat  down, 
talcing  my  hot  head  Into  her  lap.  "  Would  yon 
kill  mc,  Mark  ?  Mo  whom  you  love  ?  Speak 
to  mc — look  at  mc — you  will  frighten  me  to 
death.    Oh,  look  at  your  Ellen  I" 

I  turned  my  sightless  eyes  opto  that  heavenly, 
iavisibU'  face  which  Iv^ntover  mo,  and  answered, 
"  I  shall  never  see  you  again.  I  am  blind — blind 
by  firer 

for  a  moment  the  anguish  that  shook  that 
tender  young  girl  was  like  the  wrath  of  a  great 
whirlwind.  In  passionate  sobs  and  tears  it 
broke  over  me  and  mingled  with  my  own  sor- 
row, till  I  seemed  growing  mad  again,  and 
struggled  to  rise,  saying,  **No  help  for  it — I 
aswcdier 

And  then  the  mighty,  sclf-conqncring  heroism 
of  woman  camo  to  her  aid.  She  hrn.'iheil  tlic 
tears  from  her  eyes,  and  cluspiui;  niy  imnd, 
answered  with  a  voice  of  firm  cheerfulness, 
**No!  yon  shall  never  die,  wliile  I  h;!vr>  f,os 
and  bands  for  us  both."  And  almost  nncon- 
#8lo«isly  she  led  me  from  the  pier,  and  guided 
aie  gently  homo. 

I  slept  a  lon;^  and  heavy  sleep  fill  late  in  the 
next  morning.  \Then  I  awakened,  it  was  to 
ftal  iBstantl/KIIea'afclaBnpoAmylSps;  to  hear 


'  her  voire  askin;^  how  I  felt.  Th«n  she  said  to 
me,  "  Will  you  do  me  one  favor  ?" 

Any  thing,  my  darling,  anything  that  one 
blind  and  cur>ed  of  God  can  do." 

Oh !  don't  speak  so.  Dear  Mark,  do  you 
knre  me  atiU  as  mneh  as  ever?** 

**  Can  yon  ask  me  that — me  whom  yon  saved, 
both  fioul  and  body  last  nipht  ?'* 

'^Well,  then,  you  %vill  grant  mo  this  one 
thing— let  ns  be  married  inuDodiately.** 

"  O  Go<l !  to  think  I  ean  never  take  eare  of 
you,  now  I" 

*  *  Never  mind—/  can  take  care  of  jrou.  Mo> 
ther  and  I  have  two  more  rooms  to  ourselves 
than  there  U  any  nerd  of :  we  will  take  more 
boarders — don't  be  atraid;  we  siiall  live.  I 
only  want  to  belong  to  you  before  all  the  world 
— th.nt  I  may  h.ive  a  ri;;ht  to  take  care  of  yon. 
If  you  love  mc  still,  lot  it  be  as  I  bay  thii^  once.'' 
We  were  married  that  very  day.  I,  the 
blind — ah,  the  donbly  blind — to  her  the  beauti- 
ful, the  patient,  nnil  i'\T-<f^o]}}'r 

For  many  a  day  uftcrwardi  i  sat  in  my  little 
room  with  my  eyes  bound  up,  for  they  were 
very  tender  f  >f  a  lon^j  time,  wliile  Kllen  talked 
hopefully  to  me,  and  made  bright  pictures  in 
my  mind  by  telling  me  how  the  elowls  and  the 
grass  and  the  trees  were  looking.  Oh,  the 
blessing  she  wa-?  to  me  in  that  darkne^'? ! 

Very  soon  after  oar  marriage  slie  told  mc 
how  she  came  to  save  me  at  the  wharf.  At  ib» 
•  first  cry  of  fire,  fearing  I  wm  away- -for  seven 
o'clock  had  come  without  bringing  mc — she  had 
hurried  to  my  studio,  and  reached  it  just  in 
time  to  bear  nw.ny  out  of  the  tliickening  smoke 
that  one  bclo%'ed  picture.  8bo  h.id  carried  it 
to  a  safe  place,  and  then  returned  in  the  vain 
desire  of  having  the  other  pdntings  saved. 
She  h;ul  been  hemmed  in  by  the  crowd  when  I 
came — her  voice  lost  in  theirs,  when  I  rushed 
up  the  burning  stair^eaae.  She  had  seen  me 
return,  pnipin;^  Rtran;.:ely — broken  thron^h  the 
crowd,  and  tmcked  me  down  Ilammerslcy  Street 
She  just  reached  the  wharf  in  time  and  saved 
mo! 

For  many  days,  T  have  said,  she  sat  with  me, 
lighting  my  darknesa.  Her  plans  for  keeping 
house,  helped  by  our  good  and  tender  mother, 
were  nil  successful.  We  lived  (onifnrfably,  if 
not  luxuriously,  and  I  only  groaned  in  spirit 
when  I  thonght  to  myself,  "  /  might  have  been 
doing  all  this  fer  Aer,  and  more."  No— not 
more — God  never  gives  more,  before  heaven 
comes  (and  that  coming  only  brightens  and 
strengthens  it),  than  a  noble  woman's  love  on 
earth. 

Gradually  I  was  able  to  do  something.  Peo- 
ple that  had  heard  of  me  while  yet  I  painted 
seemed  willing  to  hear  further  from  the  blind 
ariist.  S'o  using  my  Ellen's  pen,  I  wrote  lec- 
tures upon  ilio  art  whose  practice  roust  now  bo 
a  memory  only  with  me  fbtever.  Then  she 
read  them  over  to  mo  till  I  learned  them,  and 
I  traveled  with  her,  talking  them  to  the  sym- 
pathizing audiences  whose  pity  softened  with- 
out DMwtifyiiig  moi  because  I  eonld  not  see  it. 
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Yes — and  I  did  well  at  lecturing.  This  greatly 
helped  me  to  be  content  in  blindness. 

Bv-and-Tiy  what  stnmpc  thin;:,  tlo  ron  tliink, 
happened  tu  mc  ?  Early  in  Uic  dawn— just  bc- 
tom  tSio  time  when  I  always  woke,  now  that  I 
WM  blind — I  had  a  dream  in  which  I  thought  I 
could  sec  aj^ain — Ellon's  fin  e  scorned  upturned 
close  l>c£ido  mc  on  the  pillow,  and  I  could  pcr- 
eeive  its  knrely  onllines  qvite  plainly.  In  my 
sleep  I  felt  ravished  ^  ith  joy— *o  that  T  woko 
from  the  Tery  excess  of  it.  *•  But,  "  said  1  to 
myself,  "  I  most  be  yvry  long  waking— how  that 
dream  clings!"  For  still  I  saw  that  face,  clear 
as  in  sleep.  "What !  my  God,  can  it  be?  Ifot 
sleep — but  real  waking '(" 

'*0h,  Ellen,  EUent  I  see  you  again]  I 
am  not — not  quite  blind  !'*  A<?  she  woke  in 
sodden  amazement,  and  saw  the  truth — that  1 
oonld  see  a  very  little— she  shed  the  first  tears 
from  her  hrare  steadfast  eyes  that  she  had  per- 
mitied  herself  since  «)t'^  had  to  uphold  mc. 

After  that,  little  by  iiirle,  my  full  sight  caine 
back  to  me.  I  painted  again,  and  became 
more  famous  tlian  before.  I  realized  my  dream 
of  a  fine  bouse,  equipogCt  all  material  splendor 
I  bad  striTCtt  for.  But  as  He  who  knows  all 
hearts  bean  me  witness,  I  would  be  blind  again, 
if  no  otherwise  could  I  see  the  heaven  of  that 
woman's  heart  as  I  saw  it  in  my  Lliuducss! 

LYDIA  LANKFORT'S  WKDDIXG. 

HAVING  shown  roe  the  chambers  of  the 
house — ^the  dairy>room,  with  its  hundred 
cheeses,  like  so  many  flattened  .e[)heres  of  j^oUl, 
ranged  upon  shelves — the  wool-loft,  in  whi(  h 
were  stored  the  resnlts  of  three  seasons'  sliear- 
!tt|f— the  yellow-white  blocks  of  fleeces  packed 
away,  in  rcpiilar  row?,  to  ri,o  c'^ilinj^,  witli  liitlc 
aisles  and  arches,  oil  of  wool,  and  having  cx- 
pliUned  to  me,  very  innocently,  that  this  crop, 
reaped  from  the  hacks  of  shee|),  wns  a  commod- 
ity which  iticrcaiied  in  weight  by  being  kept,  and 
that  it  would  probably  command  a  better  price 
per  pound  another  season  than  this,  the  young 
ladie!^  of  tlie  farm  conducted  me  to  ih''  pnnfry. 
where  they  exhibited  a  trayful  of  extraordinu 
ly  hens'-eggs ;  then  to  the  wash-room,  to  show 
mc  the  plossy  water-tank,  snjij>Iied  hy  a  spout 
from  the  hill;  and,  finally,  asked  mo  if  I  would 
like  to  sec  their  grandmother? 

"  By  all  means!'*  I  replied;  and  they  aecord- 
inply  led  me  to  a  sitting-room,  where  the  old 
lady  sat,  with  a  gray  cat  in  her  lap,  knit- 
ting a  seek  which  was  precisely  the  color  of  the 
cat. 

"Gran'ma!"  cried  the  yonnpest  of  the  girls 
— the  prettier  of  tlic  two,  if  there  was  any  dif- 
ftrance  in  their  beauty,  for  they  were  both  band- 
some  as  cherries — "(irnn'mr. !"  she  repeated, 
raising  her  voice,  for  it  appeared  that  the  old 
lady  was  rather  deaf,  **  het«*s  a  gentleman  come 
to  sec  you." 

"  A  gentleman  fiom  Boston  1"  added  hex  sis- 
ter, laughing. 

**7koin  Boston  I**  echoed  the  old  lady,  pat- 
ting on  her  spectacles.    **I  declaro!  Why 


didn't  ^ou  tell  me — i  d  have  slicked  up  a  littic 
No  matter  now,  though.  How  do  ye  do  f  Bs 
you're  from  Boston,  be  vc 

There  was  a  good-humored  smile  of  cuiioaty 
on  her  face  as  she  examined  n«  thnm^  ha 
glasses ;  and  at  the  same  time  I  obsstwd  till 
both  the  prls  were  laughing. 

You'll  have  to  tell  your  story  about  the  gen* 
tieman  from  Boston!"  said  Deli*  (^wss  As 
younger),  in  the  old  lady's  ear. 

And  Lyddy  Lauitfort's  wedding  1"  exchuja- 
ed  the  grandmother,  quite  merrily.  **Thi(% 
jest  what  come  into  my  head!  I  never  heir  of 
a  gentleman  from  Boston  hut  I  think  on't.  I  do 
believe.  But  I  couldn't  toil  it;  my  ntewonr's 
a  failin'  on  me  so.  Here,  Susie  1  you  take  vp  ihii 
stitch  I've  dropped;  I've  took  np  iTinny  a  stil;:! 
for  you,  girls,  when  you  was  childern,  and  laro- 
In*  to  knit,  and  that's  all  the  good  it  ever  «0M 
ye.  I  guess  you'd  go  wichont  stockings,  if  j« 
didn't  have  me  to  knit  'em  for  ye,  faraUknk* 
tin'  on  'em  yourselves." 

Having  given  Susie  the  sock,  with  ttisssvos 
comment,  the  old  lady  wiped  her  glasses,  ini 
held  them  pensively  in  one  bond,  while 
gently  stroked  the  cat's  neck  with  the  oAov 
The  cat  purred ;  Susie  bent  blushingly  over  the 
sock;  Delia  played  with  n  string;  I  looked  with 
pretended  interest  at  the  pathetic  picture  of  tiae 
old  lady  and  her  cat ;  but  I  was,  la  veaBlf, 
tliiiikin;^  lion'  liandsome  the  pirls  were,  and  hoir 
captivating  they  would  be  had  they  possessoi  i 
little  sentiment  with  thdr  fun,  ud  been  las 
shockingly  practical. 

"Gentleman  from  Boston!"  suddenly  bant 
forth  the  old  lady,  with  a  laugh.  "I  duo't 
know  as  I've  thought  on*t  for  the  last  sixtjyesn 
without  langhin',  no  matter  where  I  m»  ewa 
if  'twas  in  mectia'  I"  , 

"Sixty  years I  observed.     "Thst  ii  s 
long  road  to  look  back  over." 

"Wa'al,  in  one  sense,  'tis.  There's  beni 
changes  that  make  it  seem  so.  Times  tmo\ 
then  as  they  bo  now.  You'd  think  'twas  ntinr 
funny,  wouldn't  you,  to  go  hack  to  where  ihm 
w  asn't  any  railroads,  or  steamboats,  or  tsi^- 
grafls  t  J  don't  remember  as  tre  ever  nssd  is 
sec  ft  neuspajjcr  very  often  them  dav?.  AvA 
as  for  chaises,  and  boggys,  and  such  things  i  j 
don't  believe  there  was  over  a  dozen  or  so  io  al 
Connecticut.  At  least  I  never  sco  one  ia  oar  | 
village — only  Deacon  Lankfort  had  a  kiud  tif  » 
one-lio88  wagin  he  used  to  drive  to  meetia',  aod 
thought  drea*fhl  smart  I 

"  The  Deacon  was  ono  of  the  richest  mea 
there  was  in  town ;  he  had  a  noble  farm,  aai 
kept  store  besides — sold  sugar,  calico,  broooi*, 
Boston  crackers,  and  no  end  of  nun.  TmMI 
considered  any  disgrace  them  days  to  sell  ruflt 
Temperance — 1  never  heard  of  temperance  wiasa 
I  was  a  girl. 

"  It's  the  Deacon's  darter,  Lyddy  Lankfort, I 
wns  goin'  to  tell  ye  about.  She  liked  EnosFodCi 
Enos  was  a  clerk  in  her  £ather's  store,  and  si 
likely  a  young  man  as  ai^  them  «M  la  tuwo. 
I  don't  know 't  tbaj  wis  esncS^  i^NHU  ^ 


L^igm^uij  Ly  LiOOQle 


LYDTA  LANKFORT'S  "WEDDIXG. 


twM  midentood  welt  eaooj^h  bf  every  body 

that  he  Ava?  to  mfirry  Lydily,  an  1  pn  into  bus- 
iness with  ber  father,  who  was  to  take  him  iato 
partMnUp;  and  eveij  thing  went  on  iraootb 
cnoagh,  till  np  QomwthateTBrlMtin*  getttlemaa 

from  Boston. 

"  I  nercr  ^hnll  forgit  the  fust  timo  I  seo  him. 
Twas  to  meetin' ;  he  had  some  burineM  with 
the  Dcnrnn,  and  he  in  the  Deacon's  pew. 
He  was  dressed  up  migh^  smart,  with  his  hair 
■11  qoMod  down  btthin^  and  pomatvined  up 
strai.'ht  bofuro,  anJ  powdered  all  over,  as  if  it 
had  jest  come  out  of  a  tiour-bag.  'ITiat  was  the 
fiwhioa  them  days.  But  I  couldn't  help  laagh- 
in*  to  MO  him  lookin'  so  uncommon  stiff  and 
f'erccl  He  stai  1  in  town  three  or  four  days, 
and  the  Deacon  introduced  him  around,  and  had 
10  mvch  to  flojr  aboot  tte  ffottkmim  Jivm  Boa- 
ton  that  it  got  to  bo  a  by-word  ;  for  the  Peacon 
thoni^t  (hero  norer  waa  any  body  like  him.  Wo 
ved  to  joke  Lyddy  abont  hinif  aod  asked  Snoi 
if  be  knew  there  was  a  sock  knittin'  for  him  ? 
and  it  worked  'cm  both  up  so,  I  began  to  mis- 
trost  how  the  land  lay.  The  l>cacon  had  his 
moknesscs — he  was  human,  and  dcspcrit  world- 
ly— and  he'd  thought  it  over,  how  niee  'twould 
be  to  haro  the  gontlemaa  from  Boston  a  mem- 
ber of  his  fiunilj. 

"  Lyddy  warn't  a  girl  to  !»e  flighted  neither, 
by  the  boat  of  'em.  Sbo  was  amazin'  perty — 
cleor  red  and  white — ^mth  eyes  bri|^  aa  dT- 
monds.  She  wa'n't  n<mQ  loo  good  Ibr  Snoa, 
though.  But  while  every  girl  in  the  neijrhhor- 
hood  was  after  him,  and  lie  was  uftcr  Lyddy, 
■he  changed  bar  mind  all  at  once,  and  began 
to  receive  attentions  from  the  gentlom  m  from 
Boston.  Twos  her  father's  doin's  mostly ;  but 
•he  was  yotm^,  and  a  little  giddy,  and  I  t^pose 
sho  thou.,'ht  it  would  be  a  fine  thing  to  marry 
a  stranger  that  drcaied  so  smart,  and  talked  so 
large,  and  walked  so  like  a  prince  of  the  'arth, 
and  had  so  much  money  as  folks  told  about — 
and  that,  artcr  all,  was  the  main  thin.',  I  inin;:;ine. 

"Thcj  managed  perty  shrewd  to  keep  Enos 
qviet,  aol  at  hut  he  waa  sent  off  to  Hartfoni 
on  som?  pret?nso  of  business,  bnt  for  no  'arthly 
reason  under  the  sun,  only  to  hare  him  out  of 
the  way  wheo  the  wedcfiit*  come  oA  The  gen- 
tleman from  Boston  was  f 'erce  enough  for  the 
match — and  no  wonder ;  f  ir  m  lioever  ^'ot  Lyddy 
got  a  perty  wife,  and  a  lurtiu'  with  her. 

**  Your  gran'thcr  Slade  was  courlin'  me  along 
'bout  that  time;  ho  was  :i  kind  of  half-cousin 
of  Lyddy 'a — her  father  was  old  granny  Slade's 
halMnother — and  ainee  we'd  been  engai^ 
Lyddy  and  I  had  got  to  bo  tolerable  iiitiiiirit<^. 
So  one  day,  artcr  she  was  published — the  min- 
ister ued  to  read  off  in  meetin'  them  that  con- 
templated matrimony,  always,  in  thosa  day.s — 
Ljddy  sent  for  me  to  come  over  and  see  her, 
I  took  lay  knittiu',  and  went  over — girls  never 
thought  of  gcMO*  a  visitin'  then  *thoiit  some  kind 
o'  work.  1  remember  I  went  cross-lots,  and 
picked  some  iw'berriea  by  the  way,  and  strung 
soma  on  natalk  of  grass  to  lake  to  Lyddy.  She 
ran  oitthy  tiwwnU  to  meet      and  hn^iod  me 


in  her  arms,  and  bast  oat  a  eryin*  right  there  on 

mv  neek. 

"  *My,  Lyddy!'  gays  L  '  What  on  arth  is 
Ihe  matter?*  says  I.  *  Now  don*i  cry !'  says  L 
Bat  all  the  time  I  wns  a  eiyta*  myodf ;  for  I 

knowcd  what  the  trouble  was— and  many  a  sad 
and  lonesome  timo  i  d  had  thinkin'  of  iier  and 
poor  Enos  Foote,  though  *twa'n*t  no  business  of 

mine. 

•* '  I  an't  cryin' !  or  if  I  be,  it's  cause  I'm  so 
glad  to  see  ye  i*  Kiya  Lyddy,  says  she.  *Cbme 
in,  do!'  So  I  went  in,  and  she  began  to  look 
a  little  chirk,  showin'  me  her  wcddin'-drcss  and 
fixin's.  But  I  couldn't  feel  happy  somehow  ;  I 
kep*  thinkin',  thinkin*,  and  c'cna'most  chokin', 
when  I  tried  talk ;  and  at  last  leonlda't  help 
speakln'  right  out : 

** « What  Vd  EnoB  say,  Lyddy?* 
"She  turned  \v!  I*        n  slieet,  and  dropped 
her  dress,  and  stood  u  nunute  the  most  distress- 
ed otgect  ever  I  set  eyes  on ;  then  she  Iwgaa  to 
cry  agin ! 

"'Oh,  don't  ntention  Enosf  uay^  !»h««. 
•There  never  was  any  buJy  so  miserable  as  1 
be!' 

"  She  took  on  terrible  for  much  as  ten  or 
fifteen  minutes  ^  and  I  let  her,  (ix  I  thought 
*lwoald  do  her  good  to  have  her  cry  out.  Bnt 

r  felt  ftwfid  while  I  sot  by  and  lookeil  on.  I 
was  in  love  a  little  myself  then,  and  I  could 
jest  enter  into  her  fiselin's,  and  ieel  for  Enos, 
too,  exactly  ns  if't  had  been  my  own  case. 
At  List  8ho  wiped  np^  and  tried  to  pat  a  good 
face  on  the  matter« 

"*Itfs  no  use  now,'  says  aha;  *le*a  talk 
about  Romethin*  el--*.' 

"  But  I  was  determined  to  dive  into  the  mat- 
ter a  little  deeper.    So  says  It 

"  'If  you  don't  Uko  him,  whal  ttakea  ye 
marry  him  V  says  L 

"  '  If  I  don*t  like  who?'  Lyddy  spoke  up,  real 
spunky  for  a  second  or  two. 

"  'Your  gentleman  from  Boston!'  says  T. 

♦*  'Who  says  I  don't  like  him?  Of  course  I 
like  him,  or  I  shouldn't  marry  him,'  says  dm; 
but  h'T  voice  was  bc^innin*  to  tremble. 

"  'But  there's  somebody  you  like  better,'  says 
I.  *No  nse  yoor  deoyin*  that.  And  thera^s 
somebody  likes  you  a  good  deal  better  thnn  ever 
you  dcsarvi-d  he  should.  And  you're  willfully 
and  wickedly  brcakin'  his  heart,  as  if  "twa  n't  of 
no  mon  Tally  than  a  Stnn  under  a  cart-w]iL><d! 
Excuse  me  for  bcin'  po  phiin  with  ye,  Lyddy; 
but  that's  jest  what  I  think,  and  I  couldn't  help 
savin'  it* 

In<ti(l  of  bcin*  mad,  as  T  s'po<«ed  slie'd  be, 
what  did  she  do  but  run  up  to  me,  and  git  right 
down  on  her  kneet  by  my  f^idc,  and  look  up  in 
my  face,  with  her  hands  a  holdin'  both  of  inine 
tight,  and  llic  tcar^  a  ruTuun;;  out  of  her  oyaa 
jest  like  two  springs  ot  water  1 

"*Ohl  wiU  it  bieak  hia  heart?'  says  she. 
'  Do  yon  think  he  b)ve<?  me  so — do  you  ?*  And 
she  laughed  and  sobbed,  both  at  the  same  time, 
as  if  it  made  her  happy,  even  dioD,  to  think  how 
Enoa  lofod  her. 
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'  Then  she  tdd  mo  the  hull  story ;  and  it 
diii  r I  ally  seem  thonph  she  wa'n't  so  mach 
to  blumc,  arlcr  ull.  'i'was  all  her  father's  and 
nUtioM*  doiii*»~-lbr  thej  was  bent  on  harin' 
her  marry  the  pcntlcman  from  Boston,  and 
they'd  faiirly  talked  it  into  her,  and  made  her 
think  she  miut  She  owned  right  ap  that  afae 
didn't  like  him  a  bit,  and  never  could  ;  and  de- 
clared she  lind  never  for  a  minute  thought  £nos 
would  tool  half  so  bad  about  it  as  she  did. 

<'  * Tan't  too  late  yit,*  §a,j9  L 

"She  brightened  up  at  that;  but  when  I 
told  her  what  she  ought  to  do,  her  coontonance 
fell,  and  she  gasped  oat  that  she  never  could  do 
it  in  the  world ! 

*'  •  Turn  right  about,'  saya  I,  'and  undo  jest 
all  you've  done  wrong — that's  the  only  way. 
Tell  your  father  yon  never  nnderstood  your 
feeltn's  till  now  ;  that  yon  never  can  love  any 
body  but  Lnos;  and  that,  as  for  marryin'  the 
gentleman  from  Boston,  yon  ean*t  and  won*t  V 
That's  \\\v.il  I  told  her;  and  I  was  so  worked 
np  about  it  I  gaess  I  laid  it  down  to  lier  perty 
strong. 

"  ♦  What  11  every  body  say?'  says  she. 

'*  'Never  mind  what  even.'  body  '11  say,'  pjivs 
L  *  Think  of  Enos.  Think  of  beia'  married 
to  a  nun  yon  don*t  like,  and  the  man  yon  do 
like  brcakin'  his  heart  aLout  yc  !  "What  *11  you 
care  for  a  little  property  more  or  leas,  or  'pearin' 
smart,  or  what  folks  '11  say  or  think,  when  there 
ein*t  no  more  love  for  you  in  the  world  ?  Think 
on't,'  snys  I.  'Then  be  bravo  aa  a  lion,  and 
have  your  own  way  for  once,  it's  your  right 
and  duty,  and  it's  Bnos's  right,  above  all.' 

*'  Wn'al,  I  made  lior  almost  promi-<e.  But 
'twa'n't  much  use  talkin'  to  her  about  bein' 
brave  as  a  lion,  for  she  was  nothin'  but  a  lamb. 
1{  I  had  only  been  in  her  place  a  little  while  I 
guess  thcrc'd  have  been  a  stir  !  She  wanted  to 
think  on't  one  night,  she  said.  So  I  went  and 
left  her.  But  it  seemed  as  though  Fd  took  all 
her  trotjblc  with  mc.  I  w.is  so  distressed  I 
didn't  sleep  a  wink  all  night,  thinkiu'  of  her 
and  Enos.  Toward  momin'  an  idee  come  into 
my  head  :  I'd  write  a  letter;  Td  write  to  Enos, 
and  tell  him  j'^st  how  matters  stood.  Soon  as 
the  birds  be^au  to  twitter  I  was  out  of  my  bed ; 
and  Yore  noon  that  letter  was  on  its  way  to 
Hartford.  If  Enos  should  come  hack.  I  felt 
perty  sure  he  and  I  together  could  hare  influ- 
ence enough  with  Lyddy  to  break  off  the  match. 
But  mails  didn't  go  so  quick  then  as  they  do 
now;  'twas  only  five  driys  'fore  the  wcddin',  and 
I  was  drcu'ful  'fraid  Euus  wouldn't  git  the  letter 
and  oome  on  in  season. 

"  Wa'id,  I'm  mnkin*  along  story  on't,  as  'ti'« ; 
and  if  I  should  begin  to  tell  ye  all  that  was  said 
and  done  in  them  five  days,  'twould  keep  yc 
here  till  this  time  to-morrow,  sartin.  Lyddy 
was  in  a  terrible  state  o'  mind — dreadin'  the 
wcddin',  wishin'  to  break  off  with  the  gentle- 
man from  Boston,  but  afiraid  to  do  any  thing. 
I  didn't  let  her  koow  a  word  about  my  writin' 
to  Enos  till  the  very  last.  As  he  didn't  come, 
I  thought  rd  ten  her,  and  maybe  Oat  would 


put  a  little  sperit  into  her.  Twas  the  dsjof 
the  wcddin'  —  the  bridegroom  was  expected, 
and  they  was  to  be  married  that  ovenin',  sod  I 
was  over  to  the  Deacon's,  a  dressin*  on  Im; 
and  hclpin'  git  ready  for  the  cercraonj.  Sht'd 
had  a  talk  with  her  father,  and  he'd  Uk\j 
firightened  her  out  of  the  idee  <tf  bieekh*  off; 
and  I  found  her  so  helpless  and  mock  oreri^ 
that  I  lost  all  patience,  and  told  her  I  d  doe? 
all  I  could,  and  now  if  I  was  to  deck  her  aH, 
I'd  do  it,  jest  as  I  would  for  her  funeral ;  for  I 
felt  for  all  the  world  as  if  she  «aa  goia*  ts  be 
buried  insted  of  married. 

*But,'  says  I, '  there  be  somebody kre 
you  don't  expoet,  and  somebo^jr  jon  went  on 
to  see.' 

"  ^Who  do  ye  mean?'  says  she,  lookin' white 
aadscar't,  *  not  Enos?' 

"  *  Yes,'  say^  I,  'Knos;  for  I  wrote  to  him 
five  days  ago,  and  he'll  hare  jest  time  to  git 
here.' 

**  She  sunk  right  down  on  the  floor  wber 
she  Rt<x>d,  and  dropped  her  face  between  mj 
feet,  and  lay  as  still  as  if  'twas  really  guio'  u> 
be  a  funersl  'slid  of  a  weddin' ;  till  himt^y 
she  began  to  moan  and  take  on  dcsprit,  and 
twist  herself  out  o'  my  arms  when  1  tried  to 
raise  her  np.  Jest  then  I  heard  the  fESleita^ 
and  looked,  and  see  the  Deacon  a  coniin'  toward 
the  house.  Now  I  was  always  afraid  of  tbe 
Deacon,  bo  was  such  a  stem,  hard  rosa ;  bet  I 
knew  ho  loved  his  darter,  and  meant  her  good; 
and  when  I  see  him  comin',  an  idee  struck  mc. 
so  sudden,  it  fairly  took  my  breath  away  for 
the  time  bein*.  Thinks  I  to  a^V,  he 
no  notion  how  bad  she  feels;  and  if  he  sboaU 
see  her  now !  So  up  I  jumpedt  aid  IBB  domi 
stairs,  and  spoke  to  him— 

'  Deacon  LaukfiNrtl*  saya  L 

"But  my  heart  was  in  my  throat;  snd  be 
looked  at  mo  with  such  a  scowl,  I  coalda'tssj 
another  word,  only  'Lyddy I*  He  see  sosw 
thin'  was  the  matter;  and  up  stairs  we  west 
together ;  and  there  wo  fonnd  Lyddy  on  the 
floor,  jest  as  Fd  left  her,  only  she  was  sobUa' 
now  as  if  her  heart  was  broke.  «  *■ 

*♦  '  Lyddy  !'  say?  he.  '  what's  this  ?'  * 

"  He  spoke  stem,  and  took  bold  of  her,  Sii 
made  her  rit  apt  and  At  was  ao  taSd  of  UBi 
she  hushed  up  right  away,  and  I  see  that  tbea 
was  the  time  for  me  to  say  nqr  word,  if  ever. 

" '  It's  jest  this,  Mr.  Lankfort,'  says  L  »She'» 
afrnid  to  toll  ye ;  but  you  ought  to  know,  sad 
if  she  won't  8{)eak,  I  wilL  She's  a  cryin*  her- 
self to  death,  'cause  she  don't  want  to  many 
that  man.  She  don^  Mw  Mm  she  sayssfa 
don't.  She  likes  Enos ;  and  Enos  expects  to 
marry  her ;  and  it's  like  throwin'  awar  «J1  her 
happiness  to  give  him  up;  and,  for  my  part,  ! 
declare  it's  a  sin  and  arihaiiM* 

*''You  hush  np  your  nonsense  I' "ttfirtme 
Deacon  to  me,  luokin'  bladt  as  a  tbander"cIoa4 
'  Lyddy  has  got  sdKKd-giri  noHens  «mMi||h  « 
her  own  without  you  puttin'  more  into  mk 
bead.  It's  too  late  to  draw  back  now,  if  dM 
wanted  to.   But  she  don't  want  to.   She  uit 
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m  vneasou  blc.  Slio'll  like  one  but^baml  as 
mil  as  uMMber  arter  she's  nwrried  to  him. 

^\Tiat  Jo  yoa  pirls  know  uhout  such  matters  ? 
Nov  don't  le'me  hear  any  more  of  this  non-  | 
fease,  or  ni  giro  ye  both  •  good  whippin',  and 
(bet  re  up !' 

Wa'ul,  he  had  ahet  ne  np— I  ooulda*!  saj 
aaotbcr  word ! 

«*  'Yoa  see  tt*s  no  use,*  says  Ljddf,  says  she, 
arter  he  was  pono.  '  So  don't  say  anoflicr  wnnl 
about  Euos.  I  shall  try  not  to  think  of  him  any 
won.  If  he  eoiiMa--4nit  I  don*t  iMak  hell 
come.  If  yoa  wrote  five  days  ago,  he  ought 
to  be  here,  if  he's  cominj*.  He  never  loved  mo, 
or  be  would  have  come  1 '  And  from  that  she 
btipan  to  lake  on  agfai,  byia*  all  the  Uaae  on 
to  Luo<,  'cansc  if  be  bad  cared  for  her^  be 
nerer  would  h;ivc  kep'  so  long  away. 

**Voir  my  [>urc,  I  see  the  only  thing  left  was 
togothmogh  with  it  like  a  bad  job,  the  qoiet- 
cst  way  possible.    I  didn't  speak  of  Enos  apin, 
uid  i  d  given  up  hi^  coming  or,  at  least,  his 
doiag  anj  good  if  he  did  come.   Emry  thing 
WM  ready  'fore  night.    But  now  the  Deacon 
h^gan  to  grow  the  least  mite  unea^.  The 
bridsgraom  liadn't  made  his  appeanaea.  The 
Bo»ton  stage  that  usually  got  aloog  by  five 
o'clock,  had  been  dehiyed  somewhere  on  the 
road;  but  that  didu't  give  me  any  hope,  I 
faiowed  'twoold  come  soon  or  late,  and  that 
delayiii*  the  ceremony  half  nn  hour,  more  or 
less,  wouldn't  make  any  difference.  The  Dea- 
eon  sent  over  to  the  tavern,  and  got  word  that 
ooe  stage  had  come,  but  'twas  the  Hartfiwd,  not 
lbs  Boston  stape  ;  and  Enos  wasn't  in  it. 
.1^  You  d  A  thought  Lyddy  wouldn't  care  much 
hovahe  looked,  standin*  np  to  be  married,  nnder 
sorh  sarcumstanccs.   Bat  a  woman's  n  woman, 
arter  all.    I  was  provoked  to  see  her  forgit  all 
sfeoitf  Enoa,  to  think  of  her  diess,  and  look  in 
the  and  priiik,  and  ask  about  this  thing 

and  that,  what  \vuukl  become  her,  and  what 
wouldn't ;  and  put  on  ;>mile8  aforehand,  jest  as 
if  she  was  the  happiest  bride  on  *arth  1  But 
then  I  thought,  it's  the  natur'  of  n  woman's 
raoity  to  want  to  look  perty,  even  in  the  coffin ; 
so  I  ooaldn*t  feel  to  blame  Lvddv  so  mneh  arter 

***Twasn't  dark  yit,  wlien  the  invited  guests 
b^an  to  come :  your  grau'thcr  Slade  rode  up, 
bossback,  bringin'  Thankful  Slade  behind  hiss, 
on  a  pillion.    Finally,  the  minister  and  his  wife 
come,  afoot ;  she  wore  a  trail  to  her  dress  a 
yard  long,  wbidi  was  die  fiuhion,  and  she  had 
it  pinned  op  onto  her  waist,  to  keep  it  out  of 
the  dust  of  the  road.    The  waist  of  her  dress 
was  made  to  come  jest  under  her  arms.  The 
piialBinr  wma  »  pompous,  stmttin'  little  man, 
not  roore'n  five  feet  t:ill  ;  nml  he  wore  sluirt 
heecbeay  ^ith  knee-buckles,  a  cocked  hat,  and 
nn  hmunuiwi'wml  wig,  white  as  Ueachin*  would 
aialte  ic,  and  frizxled  aJl  owr  his  liead.  I  guess 
Ton'J  hiuph  to  sec  yonr  minister  and  his  wife 
oomia'  to  a  w^diu',  or  any  where,  now-days, 
dkMMl  in  th»t  style  I" 

miBll.       gilmhlll  M  the  plctnn;  and  the 


old  lady,  having  refreshed  herself  with  a  pinch 
of  snnffi^  proceeded : 

"  Bimc-by  Steve  "Warner,  a  boy  that  lived  to 
the  Deacon's,  come  back  from  the  tavern,  where 
he*d  been  sent  with  the  one-boss  wagin,  to  wait 
for  the  stage,  and  bring  the  bridegroom  over  with 
his  trunk.  Hewjis  alone,  anda  craekin'  his  whip. 
Me  and  Lyddy  looked  ont  from  her  winder ;  and 
when  we  see  that  the  gentleman  fton  fioelon 
w.Vn't  with  him,  our  hearts  jumped  for  joy! 
The  Deacon  run  out  in  a  terrible  state  of  excite* 
ment,  and  the  gnests  aU  imdwd  to  the  door  to 
hear  what  was  said. 

"  '  Didn't  1  tell  ye  to  wait  till  the  stage  COttie 
in  ?'  says  the  Deacon,  to  young  Steve. 

<««Wa*al,didn*tI?' iajs  Steve.  <0f  conrse 
I  did  ;  then  I  druv*  home.' 

"  Lyddy  gasped  and  squeezed  my  arm,  till 
'twas  near  bbek  an*  blue,  she  was  so  excited. 
And  I  must  say  I  was  excited  myself — bat  I 
kep'  still  to  listen.  The  Deacon  usked  Sieve 
why  he  didn't  bring  Uie  bridegroom  over  ? 

*  Canse,  *  says  Steve,  aays  be,  *  I  doW  wl^. 
Twas  so  late,  and  he  was  all  dust ;  fo  I  guess 
he  didn't  like  to  show  himself.  He's  going  to 
walk  over,  arter  be  gits  his  weddin*  elo*a  on.* 

"  Then  Iijddy  sunk  right  hack,  a  trcmblin* 
jest  like  an  aspin  leaf.  It  seemed  as  though 
'twas  all  over  with  her  then — the  bridegroom 
had  come  to  town,  and  Enos  hadn*t--and  all 
she  had  to  do  was  to  chirk  up  again,  and  look 
as  sweet  and  perty  as  might  be,  and  so  bo  mar- 
ried. 

**We  had  to  wait  so  long  I  got  tired,  and 

wanted  to  see  an  end  on't. 

"  Tn^goiu'  down  stairs,  any  way,'  suys  L 

"*0h,  don*tI  yon  mnstn'tl'  says  Lyddj. 
Says  she,  *I  want  you  to  be  with  me^  or  I 
can't  go  through  with  it.' 

**  *  So  mnch  the  better,'  says  L  Jest  then  I 
heard  a  horse  gallop,  and  I  ran  to  the  winder. 
'Oh,  Lyddy!*  says  I. 

'*'What  is't?  wiiat  is't?'  says  she.  'Ohl 
oh  I  it*shinil  it's  him!' 

••'Twos  him,  sure  enough  —  not  tlie  bride- 
groom, but  £noB — and  he  was  ridin'  like  mad } 
and  np  he  turned  to  the  gate,  and  over  it  be 
tumbled,  I  never  knew  how,  Icavin'  his  horse 
standin'  right  there  without  hitchin'  nor  nothin', 
and  the  next  miuutc  he  bu'st  into  the  house  like 
a  lion.  I  was  down  stairs  in  a  minute.  My 
stars  1  I  never  sec  such  a  hubbub  in  my  life  ! 

'"Where  is  she?  Is  she  married?'  says 
Enos,  tearin*  away  the  Deaeon,  who  had  got 
hold  of  him,  and  mshin*  np  to  me  the  ainnte 
I  come  into  the  room. 

"  '  No,'  says  I,  'she  an't;  she's  upstairs  wait- 
in*  to  be,  though,*  says  I.  I  hoped  he'd  go  right 
I  up  to  her,  and  take  her,  and  hold  her,  spite  of 
ail  of  'em ;  fur  'twas  his  right.  But  the  Deacon 
took  him  agin,  and  talked  to  him  in  his  palav- 
erin'  way,  and  so  led  him  into  the  bedroom ;  and 
I  went  buck  to  Lyddy,  who  was  e'ena'most  dead 
with  fright,  and  told  her  what  had  happened. 

**«What  do  ye  think  he*U  dor  aaya  ihe^ 
wild  as  n  loon. 
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**  'He  can't  do  notiun'  with  jour  father  alone, ' 
my  I ;  'but  if  yon'ie  there,  'twill  make  all  the 
difference.  Now's  yonr  time  ;  go  right  down  ; 
throw  jouraelf  into  £o(»'8  arms,  and  declare 
yon  nem  will  te  •ep*rated  ftoiii  him  agin; 
tiiat*U  give  him  sdrength  and  conned,  uidTiMill 
hftve  yonr  way,  snrc  as  fate !' 

"*Oh,  1  never  could  do  it  in  this  world  T 
nji  Lyddy.  *  I'm  sorry  ho  has  come !  why  did 
3^tt  write  to  him  ?    Oh  dear!  oh  dear!' 

"That  made  me  so  provoked  with  her  I  didn't 
know  what  to  nj  or  do.  I  went  down  stain. 
Every  body  was  on  tiptoe  to  know  what  was  go- 
in'  on  In  the  bedroom.  Finally,  the  door  of)cncd 
and  Euos  come  out.  His  head  was  down,  and 
his  hat  orer  hb  eyes,  and  he  etagijered  like  a 
drunken  man.  The  Deacon  v-f.-?  behind  him, 
looiun'  whitcr'n  I  ever  see  him  look  in  his  Ufe, 
end  aolemn  as  deelh.  He  hinder  stiddied  Ends 
by  the  arm,  and  seemed  to  be  trjin'  to  say  some- 
thin'  comfortiu'  to  him,  but  liis  lips  hardly 
moved,  and  I  couldu't  iicar  a  sound  come  out 
of  'em,  thoQgh  the  room  was  jest  then  eo  still 
jou  rn-tld  a  hoard  a  pin  drop.  He  took  him  to 
the  dour,  and  then  I  see 't  Enos  was  goin'  away 
•gin  *thottt  a  word  with  Lyddy.  I  Alt  ei  if 
'twas  my  own  case,  fbr  all  the  world,  and  I  could 
hardly  keep  from  shriekin'  right  out ;  but  I  held 
in,  and  sprung  arter  him,  determined  to  have 
jest  one  word  in  hif  ear  if  I  died  fai*t!  Jest 
then  the  door  was  opened. 

** '  Good  lleavensl'  says  the  Deacon,  'what 
<m*arthr 

"  He  fell  back,  as  if  he'd  been  struck.  It 
hit  mo  jest  about  the  same  time,  and  e'cna'most 
knocked  me  down.  The  next  minnto  such  a 
cry  as  every  body  set  up !  end  the  xnialater 
clapjicd  his  fin;Ters  to  his  nose,  and  screamed 
out,  'Shet  the  door  I'  'Fore  that  could  be 
done,  thottgrh,  in  ataUced  the  gentleman  firom 
Bcston  !  He  was  dressed,  and  puwJcred,  and 
pomatumed  in  grand  style,  but  that  made  him 
look  only  the  more  ridiculous.  He  didn't  seem 
to  know  whether  he  stood  on  his  head  or  his 
heels.  lie  was  a  couphin',  and  a  holdin'  his 
nose,  and  a  stammenn',  and  a  spittin' ;  while 
every  body  nm  away  from  Um,  as  if  he'd  been 

the  arch  fiend  himself,  just  come  up  a  smokin* 
from  the  lower  regions.  The  door  was  shet, 
bat  that  didn't  make  no  difference — the  fra- 
grance was  awful  I 

"  'The  gentleman  from  Boston  has  brought 
a  powerful  perfume  with  him!'  says  the  little 
minister,  stmttin*  anmnd  in  his  white  wool  wig; 

"'Forllcaven's  sakel'saysthe  DetCOn,  'hOW 
did  it  happen  ?    I'bew !  phew !' 

don't  know — can't  tell  what!'  says 
the  poor  bridegroom,  dodgin'  around,  as  if  he 
was  tr}*in'  to  pit  away  from  himsi-lf,  and  puttin' 
every  body  to  tlight,  hke  so  many  sheep,  with 
a  wolf  among  *em.  'Aslwaseomingalong — 
I  pot  almost  to  the  pato — -  hi  n  I  sec,'  says  he, 
*  a  little  spotted  kitten  a  ruaaia'  on  jest  before 
me^  in  the  dark.  It  stopped  right  in  my  path, 
and  I  come  up  to  it,  and  jett  pot  out  mgr  foot 
toward  it<-"Whett— * 


*'  "Lordy  massy  1'  says  the  Deacon,  •«lc«H 

yon  know  a  spotted  kitten  from  a  ?  His*- 

ens  and  'arth !  I  wouldn't  hare  had  it  happeri 
for —  Bless  me,  Sir !  You'll  have  to  step  gu 
doont  •  saint  eonldntilaad  this  I  PhewF 

*<'IIow— am  I— hava  I—*  sayt  the  pm 
bridegroom. 

"  '  Yes,  you  hare  V  says  the  Deacon ;  'and 
the  sooner  jon  change  them  do*s  o*  you'i 
the  better !' 

"  *My  weddin'  do's !'  s'ays  the  poor  feilow, 
and  ont  he  wrat^  to  the  great  relief  ef 
body.     But  he'd  sccntecl  up  the  house  for  a 
month  to  come.     I  must  sny  I  pitied  hirr 
though  I  \va$  glad  enough  for  any  acad^iii 
that  only  put  off*  the  weddin*.    I  had  took  «4- 
vantage  of  the  confusion  to  pull  Enos  l«acl. 
whisper  my  word  in  his  ear,  and  send  him 
stain  to  Lyddy,  when  he  was  all  this  tiaa, 
unbeknown  to  the  Deacon,  who  was  so  deail 
beat  when  he  fonnd  it  out,  he  took  his  t&tH 
that  she  should  be  marriud  that  night  u>  ikt 
gentleman  from  Boston  if  the  knot  had  lo 
tied  in  the  open  air!    But  half  the  gncst?  hiA 
gone  already,  and  the  rest  was  goin' ;  and  the 
little  minister  had  stmtted  off  In  his  ooeM 
hat,  with  his  hand  to  his  nose,  and  his  uQ 
wife,  with  her  trail  pinned  up,  a  holdiTi'  cn  to 
his  arm  ;  and  now  another  difficulty  appcareJ  - 
the  gentleman  from  Boston  couldn't  be  got  back 
into  the  house  npin  for  any  mnFidcmtion,  isd 
'twas  his  on-n  wish  the  weddin'  should  be  fot 
off  till  some  Ibtni'  oecaslon.  « 

**  Wa'al,  to  cut  a  long  story  abort,"  cootinoed 
the  old  lady,  "  the  gentleman  from  Boston  west 
back  to  Boston,  and  that  was  the  Imt  we  ever 
see  of  him,  thoci|^  I  never  knowed  exacly  hov 
the  affair  was  managed.  As  for  Lyddy.  ribc 
and  Enos  was  married  the  Bmum  d&j  me  *ai 
yonr  grsn'ther  Skde  was,  ux  moote^krter  that 
eventful  nipht  ;  and  I  pucss  tlicy  was  htppj 
enough ;  but  all  tliat  is  past  and  gone^  and  I 
don't  know  as  it  makes  much  difl^;rcn<»  Bov 
who  was  happy  and  who  wasn't ;  for  I  can't 
think  of  a  single  one  out  of  the  nomber  thst 
was  mixed  up  in  the  mattera  L'v^* 
about  but  the  grass  grows  nmt ' 
and  Lyddy,  and  the  Tl  .  -  i  r;  !  all  on  "ew; 
only  I'm  spared,  to  set  here  and  laogh  aiid  civ 
orer  the  story,  once  more,  for  your  amast- 
men!."  .,  ... . 

Tlio  old  In  lv  irhiod  her  eyes,  and  pot  on  her 
glasses.  I  thanked  her  cordially  for  the  cotet- 
tainment  of  her  stoiy ;  and  the  giils  <l>y|aini 
that  she  had  never  told  it  bctt^^r. 

"  I've  no  doubt  but  thegtntkmam  fmm  Bmim 
will  take  it  and  print  it,"  laughed  Sosie. 

"  If  he  does,  I  ho\yc  he'll  dress  it  op  ni«4it- 
tie  better  shape,"  rejoined  the  old  lady-;  "and 
leave  out  some  of  my  bad  grammarJ 

"That  would  destraj  il«  flavor/ 1 
"  the  story  should  be  given  as ; 
it,  or  not  at  all."  r  » 

The  old  kdy  tbo««^  the  Idea  absaid. 
girls  laughed  at  it.   I  appeal  to  dm  nadar.  V 
bis  decision  is  against  me^  1 1 
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however,  that  tho  fault  Ues  in  tho  reporter's 
inability  to  do  justice  to  the  original  narrator's 
ntcy  idioms  and  qunint  dialect. 


IN  THE  AUTUMN. 

All!  hero  and  there  I  see  the  glints, 
Half  kindled,  of  autumnal  tints, 
Light  toni^ucs  of  Oamc,  that  through  the  wood 
The  universal  fire  prelude. 

The  fields  hare  caught  the  spreading  fire, 
The  lychnis  lifts  its  torrid  spire, 
And  the  drear  edges  of  the  swamp 
Are  lit  by  tho  lobelia's  lamp. 

And  as  I  walk  with  Alice  Rowe 
My  heart  too  shares  the  general  glow. 
And,  fed  with  fire  from  wood  and  field, 
Uorsts  forth  with  fiames  no  more  concealed. 

Gose  by  tho  sumach  clumps,  that  blaze 
Like  beacons  through  the  autumn  haze, 
With  one  long  kiss  my  vows  I  seal. 
And  that  sweet  answering  pressure  feel. 

Ah  me !  behind  that  crimson  glow 
Cold  winter  creeps  with  frost  and  snow, 
And  those  red  leaves  that  drape  the  trees 
Will  quench  in  dank  December's  breeze. 

And  so  behind  tho  dreams  of  gold, 
That  Alice  and  myself  infold, 
Perhaps  there  creeps  some  spectre  hither. 
The  fires  to  quench,  tho  leaves  to  wither! 

OUR  HUSBANDS. 

¥ny  is  it  that  nobody  has  ever  written  a 
Natural  History  of  Husljands?  Every 
creature  in  nature,  whether  fish,  reptile,  insect, 
beast,  or  bird,  has  had  its  liistorinn  ;  and  almost 
every  relation  in  human  life,  from  kings  and 
priests  down  to  snobs  and  quacks,  has  had  its 
annalist,  and  even  its  pliilost:)|)liur ;  I'Ut  we  know 
of  DO  work  that  has  been  especiaily  given  to  tho 
gfcac  subject  now  before  our  i>en.     Tho  wife 
has  not  been  so  neglected  in  our  literature; 
and  while  volnmcs  of  eulogy  have  l»oen  printed 
expressly  as  biographies  of  go(Ml  wives,  and 
•inuMt  cTcry  good  woman's  lite  is  written,  as 
if  it  were  the  chief  end  of  her  being  to  bo  a 
good  wife,  the  husband  docs  not  often  figure 
very  conspicuously  in  history  in  his  conjugal 
relation  ;  and  the  fact  that  his  conjugal  fidelity 
is  recorded  chiefly  on  tombstones,  may  prove, 
not  so  much  the  admiration  of  the  world  for  his 
virtue,  as  the  afllcction  of  his  widow  for  his  ! 
■amory  at  the  time  when  his  follies  are  over,  I 
and  her  love  has  distance  ns  well  as  intensity  ' 
to  lenil  enchantment  to  the  view.    We  suppose  j 
that  the  reason  of  the  comparative  silence  of  ' 
history  and  philosoph  y  upon  the  suljcct  comes  i 
from  the  supposition  that  to  be  a  husband  ia 
oalj  one  of  the  incidents  of  a  man's  life,  while 
it  is  the  main  thin;,'  in  th'^  destiny  df  woman  to 
be  A  wife.     It  would  certainly  be  somewhat 
strange  to  seo  a  man's  name  rccordod  on  a 


tombstone  as  relict  of  his  before-deceased  wife ; 
and  Lncy  Stone  is  not  illogical  toward  her  wo- 
man's rights  doctrine  in  declaring  that  she  will 
never  have  her  name  recorded  as  any  man's 
relict,  although  the  world  may  not  follow  her 
logic,  and  she  is  quite  as  likely  as  any  wife  and 
mother  to  have  her  name  coupled  with  her  hus- 
band's on  the  monumental  tablet  in  tho  old- 
fashioned  way. 

It  would  certainly  be  interesting  and  instruct- 
ive to  have  nn  able  treatise,  both  historical  and 
philosophical,  on  husbands.  Tho  work  ought 
to  start  with  a  just  idea  of  tho  elements  of  hu- 
man nature  that  fit  roan  for  married  life  ;  then 
to  give  sketches  of  the  characteristics  of  hus- 
bands under  tho  various  forms  of  nationality, 
race,  government,  society,  and  religion ;  and  it 
might  end  with  the  exhibition  of  the  true  typo 
of  marital  character  under  our  present  Chris- 
tian civilizjition.  The  treatise  might  be  copi- 
ously illustrated  by  portraits  of  tho  men  and 
manners  of  the  leading  ages  of  history ;  and 
would  not  bo  any  the  less  interesting  if  many 
of  tho  illustrations  were  taken  from  photographs 
of  our  own  time.  In  fact,  hardly  any  volumo 
would  bo  more  popular  in  most  parlors  than  an 
ample  portfolio  or  cyclofKidia  of  the  various  types 
of  actual  husbands  and  hopeful  candidates  for 
that  honor.  We  can  think  at  once  of  fifty  speci- 
mens that  could  be  introduced  with  i)rofit,  each 
face  giving  some  esjHicial  features  of  the  import- 
ant character  in  question.  It  would  bo  curious 
to  hear  what  men  would  say  of  the  gallery  as 
they  turned  over  the  leaves ;  but  to  hear  what 
women  would  say,  whether  married  or  single, 
could  not  fail  to  be  most  instructive,  if  not  as- 
tounding— for  if  you  would  find  out  a  woman's 
real  heart,  you  must  know  what  is  her  ideal 
standard  of  a  husband.  The  portraits  ought  to 
have  a  fair  share  of  letter-press,  descril»ing  the 
family,  fortune,  talents,  and  tastes  of  the  men 
delineated,  that  the  more  prudential  lady  read- 
ers might  bo  able  to  consult  those  aspirations  of 
their  hearts  that  do  not  rest  contented  with  such 
a  doubtful  title-page  to  a  man's  story  as  his  mere 
face,  however  handsome  or  homely.  It  might 
amuse  a  cynic  to  learn  how  far  tho  impression 
made  by  the  face  alone  would  be  modified  by  tho 
figures  in  the  margin;  how  much  lovelier  tho 
chuckle-headed  young  Stubbs  would  look  be- 
cause booked  as  the  son  of  a  millionaire  in  feeble 
health,  and  how  sadly  young  Fitzjamcs's  ambro- 
sial locks  droop  the  moment  his  jxinniless  condi- 
tion is  known.  Hut  we  arc  not  cynics,  and  wo 
like  any  kind  of  dogs  better  than  human  curs. 
We  do  not  mean  to  bark  at  our  poor  humanity 
in  any  form  in  this  article,  but  to  write  a  good- 
nutured,  and,  if  we  can,  a  some^vhat  practical, 
paper  upon  one  of  the  most  important  aspects 
of  home  life. 

Looking  upon  our  masculine  nature,  either 
according  to  its  historical  development  or  its 
constitutional  tendencies,  we  sec  ample  proofs 
that  we  men,  in  the  main,  are  predestined  to  be 
husbands.  Poor  Adam  was  but  half  of  the  true 
humanity  before  fair  Eve  came,  and  Taradise 
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itself  must  have  been  n  tonnent  to  him,  if  he  j 
were  like  other  men,  so  long  as  there  was  no 
channin;;  and  syrapathiziiiR  woman  to  talk  with  , 
upon  the  beauties  of  the  place  ;  for  sure  we  are 
that  we  never  knew  a  man,  of  any  sensibili- 
ty, who  cotiKl  take  a  moment's  comfort  in  any 
blessin;;  of  God  or  nature  until  he  could  make 
n  confidante  of  some  gentle  heart — whether 
of  mother,  daughter,  sister,  sweet-heart,  wife, 
or  particularly  ai^recaUe  cousin.  Adam's  wife 
came  from  his  side — proof  positive  that  l)efore 
she  came  to  him  the  idea  of  her,  or  the  feeling 
for  her,  wa*  within  him,  and  very  near  the 
scat  of  vitality  too.  She  was  his  helpmeet,  and 
very  likely  helped  him  out  of  n  world  of  bor-  I 
rowed  troublos,  as  wives  generally  do,  by  giving 
him  some  solid  troubles  to  think  about,  in  order  j 
to  provide  for  the  household  and  look  after  the  ' 
chiMren.  Adam  fell  after  his  marriage ;  but,  I 
if  he  had  remained  n  bachelor,  ho  might  have 
fallen  into  a  deeper  and  fur  less  salvablc  degra- 
dation. His  experience  illustrates  the  begin- 
ning of  connubial  trials,  and  the  Providential 
escape  from  them.  Eve,  like  most  women, 
was  fond  of  new  things;  and  not  having  any 
such  temjtting  finery  Ixjfore  her  eyes  as  now  en- 
tices feminine  inlinnity,  she  was  caught  by  the 
one  provoking  novelty  that  was  beyond  her  law- 
ful reach,  and  the  insinuating  BerjHint  behind 
the  apple-tree  played  tlie  game,  in  our  day  so 
common  on  the  part  of  the  bland  exhibitors  of 
silks,  velvets,  and  jewels  Iwliind  the  counters  in 
Broadway,  Eve  tnuxt  have  the  charming  fruit, 
and  her  ready  sensibility  got  round  that  blind 
side  of  Adam  from  which  she  canie.  His  dis- 
obedience followed  hers;  and  he,  naujihty  man! 
so  like  most  husbands,  in  too  great  readiness  to 
be  tempted  to  folly  by  his  wife,  was  also,  like  too 
many  husbands,  in  the  disposition  to  throw  the 
blame  of  the  folly  upon  her  shoulders.  Still 
they  kept  to;^cihcr,  and  most  probably  their 
deeper  experience  deepened  their  love  ;  and  by 
error  and  contrition,  sorrow  and  joy,  labor  and 
rest,  mutual  parental  disappointments  and  de- 
lights, they  attained  a  state  of  peace  that  made 
up  for  the  loss  of  early  romance  in  that  first 
tearless  Eden.  God  surely  never  left  them 
without  hojio ;  and  from  them,  according  to  the 
flesh,  sprang  the  Beloved  of  God.  Tears  came, 
but  God's  sunshine  threw  min!)ow  lines  npon 
the  shower  and  celestialized  the  rhmd. 

Man,  who  has  his  ty|»e  in  Adam,  is  predes- 
tined to  be  the  hu!«band  by  his  mental  constitu- 
tion as  well  as  by  his  physical  organization.  He 
is  strong,  and  his  very  strength  is  unblessed  and 
unappreciated  until  set  off  and  harmonized  by 
the  companionship  of  his  gentler  and  more 
graceful  mate.  He  is  marked  mainly  by  hard 
intellect  and  stout  w^ill,  and  he  tends  to  merely 
utilitarian  calculation  and  coarse  self-reliance, 
apart  from  the  feminine  intuition  and  faith  that 
make  him  more  a  man  by  intCjirating  his  frag- 
mentary nature  by  union  with  womanly  sensi- 
bility. Woman  is  his  chosen  educator.  This 
fact  ho  proves  from  the  cradle,  or  in  his  mo- 
ther's arms ;  and  he  can  never  forget  it  so  long 


as  his  ear  is  open  to  any  gentle  word  fioa  ot- 
ter or  daughter.    But  of  all  women  who  edi- 
cato  him  the  wife  is  chief,  and  it  is  »be  «bo 
ought  to  bring  out  all  the  better  infloeneei  of 
his  mother  by  her  fidelity  and  liis  dendoD. 
We  really  believe  that  men  arc,  in  the  nak. 
educated  by  their  wives  in  the  leading  fnctiol 
aims  and  affections  of  daily  life,  and  we  belitre 
it  none  the  less  for  being  well  aware  that,  oa 
the  whole,  the  husband  has  the  more  detennia«d 
will.    This  very  fact  fixes  the  wife'i  infltieiw, 
since  a  determined  will  does  not  yield  toooeof 
its  kind,  but  is  rather  hardened  by  opporiiido; 
while  it  surrenders  wtth  comparative  cue  to 
gentle  influences,  that  make  np,  by  importnilT 
and  softness,  what  they  lack  in  hardihood-  fH- 
ticont  government  is  an  established  inAitatioo, 
and  the  husbands  who  boast  most  of  lllcirlibe^ 
ty  may  be  all  the  more  snnjjly  tied  to  theiffw- 
string  because  they  do  not  feel  the  itnii  by 
venturing  beyond  the  inexorable  hmitiofAj 
tether.    We  are  not  of  the  ascetic  icfcool 
philosophers,  nor  are  wo  dainty  seuiiioeairi- 
ists,  and  we  see  no  reason,  either  be(bre  (ki 
or  man,  to  be  ashamed  of  any  of  the  natunl 
instincts  that  draw  husband  and  wife  to  e»ck 
other;  yet  we  ore  quite  ns  little  inclined lo the 
altoniinable  materialbm  that  regaids  th«  il- 
traction  as  mainly  a  senstial  one.  The  ta< 
love  ripens  long  after  the  bluom  of  beMtr  ad 
the  Inst  of  strength  hare  languiched;  and  tki 
essential  fitness  of  the  masculine  aad  femiaiM 
character  for  hajipy  union  is  never  »i)bvio«» 
in  the  declining  years  of  a  couple  whoa  God 
has  really  joined  together  in  a  marrisge  <i(  ih« 
mind  and  hcait.    We  know  that  the  coaMi 
farts  of  human  experience  ore  hardest  rf^tt* 
define,  and  we  may  be  mistaken  in  detidi«J 
upon  the  cause  of  any  strong  emotion  or  attach* 
ment,  so  great  is  the  force  of  collateral  dirtnK 
stances  and  unconscious  associations  inn^di''* 
ing  our  thoughts  and  feelings;  and  wes- 
for  example,  for  a  man  to  call  himself*  f«>''^* 
who  is  w  illing  to  fight  in  defense  of  his  <W* 
property,  or  to  regard  himself  as  a  moddhtt- 
band  or  father  liecanae  he  is  prood  of»*«1i 
talents  or  a  wife's  or  dangliter's  beauty.  W 
we  are  quite  confident  that  the  element  of 
Qolino  character  that  makes  a  manbycaut««« 
a  husband  is  his  natural  need  of  feminine  pf^ 
tcction.    He  needs  a  woman  to  protect  Wa* 
doors  jnst  as  much  as  the  woman  needs  a  nan  IB 
protect  her  out  of  doors.    The  woman  is  bat 
with  the  instinctive  conviction  that  she  cintal 
after  a  man,  and  secure  his  happilMiK 
really  quite  affecting  to  see  how  soon  a  prwi«« 
little  daughter  feels  this  instinct;  and,  ia  ^ 
mother's  absence,  she  sits  at  the  bead  ti 
table,  and  in  a  thonsand  ways  comfort!  the 
ther  as  only  the  womanly  heart  can  do.  - 
true  man  needs  this  feminine  comfort  il 
nearest  form  ;  and  even  if  wealth  can 
him  with  luxuries,  he  is  ill  ateaseuntila 
presence  smiles  upon  his  dwelling  and 
home.   Men,  by  themselves,  arc  nerer  tl 
no  matter  how  well  boosed  or  fed.   The  car* 
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•ttd  passions  of  the  world  are  still  driving  at ' 

them,  until  the  new  clement  of  womanly  grace  i 
aad  teuderae^  comes  tu  .sutten  down,  by  mild  i 
sad  magnatic  Tiolet  tone,  the  ruddy  glare ' 

of  the  ni        liri'"  !i nri.- m.     With  tlio  n  oman 

whom  he  iuvust  and  respects,  man  h  with  his 
best  proteetor;  and  thit  woman  must  be  hia 

wifo,  for  none  other  can  \ir  at  onto  lovo  and  re-  ' 
ipect  so  deeply  and  tenderly.  She  to  him  ii 
ssered  as  mother  and  daughter,  wfaila  near  to 
hita  ns  they  can  not  be,  in  a  nearness  as  hal- 
lowed as  it  is  affectionate.  Ilcr  mind  'u  the 
natural  counterpart  of  his  own,  and  when  with 
her  ha  has  a  setise  of  being  protected  finm  the 
carti?  and  temiilntions  of  the.  world  as  nouhero 
die.  Said  a  strong  man  to  us  once,  "  When  I 
§m  near  mj  wife  and  cbildran  all  the  belli  aeem 
shut,  and  the  devils  are  out  of  si^ht ;  but  when 
they  are  out  of  town,  a  whole  legion  of  devil.s 
seem  barking  at  mQ.  "  We  are  aware  that  all 
wifea  nra  not  habitnallj  swoet^tempaied,  and 
no!  all  aro  comforter? ;  but  we  arc  novrrtheh-ss 
o)n&Jeut  that  any  true  woman  is  her  husbaud's 
defender  from  mnscnlinoaant^nces,  and  many 
a  wincwhat  vehement  wife,  who  is  often  qiiitc 
ficee  in  dooling  wit!i  her  husband's  weak  points, 
datms  tho  monoj^oly  of  the  domestie  censorship, 
ind  te  dattttmiood  that  nobody  el»e  bhull  scold 
him  or  annf^y  him;  so  that,  on  th<i  whole,  she 
15  a  capital  protector,  by  having  hisi  faults 
traight  lo  jodgmeat  only  before  her  tribunal, 
which  is  ncvpr  wholly  merciless.  So  confident 
are  we  of  the  wife's  power  as  her  hosUuid's  in- 
door pnitector,  and  of  Us  eiwntial  need  of  bar 
loving  care,  that  we  consider  all  unmarried  moti 
as  in  imminent  personal  danger.  Wo  hear,  in- 
deed, of  unprotected  females,  who  can  not  go 
oat  after  dark,  because  lacUng  the  attendance 
of  soma  brawny  mawnlinf;  arm.  What  shtill  \vv 
sav  of  the  unprotected  men  who  so  abound  in 
oor  itreats,  and  who  fidl  into  all  manner  of  niia- 
chief  nn  \  ruin?  WIio  ever  knew  of  a  man  f.ilHn^' 
uto  evil  trays  in  his  wife's  presence }  and  what 
foliee  irslem  would  be  ao  eftetval  aa  intmstiQi; 
tto  whole  stray  raaeeiliBe  population  to  the  care 
of  good  wives  of  even  mediocre  fcmhiine  |<ro- 
prietT?  Surely  bofgre  such  a  galaxy  of  licacou- 
lights  the  stars  of  our  regular  poliee  wovld  pale, 
and  .Mats'-n'tj  andTallmadgo's  occnpation  would 
•ooo  be  gone.  The  establish  men  t  might  be 
•omewhat  expensive ;  but  we  would  undertake 
to  pay  the  whole  co^t  of  it  out  of  tho  savitv::s  of 
money  from  the  closing  of  bar-roomn,  gambling 
kells,  and  duns  of  soirlet  infamy,  and  to  have 
teOM'n-  onoijfrh  left  to  c^tnlili^h  a  grand  semina- 
ry fur  tho  education  of  all  girls  who  are  candi- 
dates for  mch  police  duty.  But  wo  would  not 
oeet  the  subject  lightly,  much  lesa  eoaveely ;  and 
we  reatlirm  our  position,  that  the  true  man  is 
called  to  be  a  husband,  not  only  by  his  ability 
to  pntoct  a  wife,  bnt  by  his  need  of  her  protec- 
tion, alike  from  the  care«  and  the  vices  of  the 
world,  in  tho  charmed  atmosphere  of  a  true 
home.  Wc  do  not  forget  tliat,  in  humble  life, 
he  needs  her  lo  make  his  dothes  and  eook  his 
food;  bol  we  eqwUlj  fenember  that  in  eveiy 


'  sphere  of  life,  n  *  matter  how  favored,  he  needs 
i  her  love  to  comfort  and  strengthen  him.  lie 
i  may,  indeed,  by  guld  or  genius,  win  brilliant 
'  beaatjr  to  hia  side,  and  give  to  flirts  or  to  searw 
let  women  the  place  that  bolnti}^-!  to  a  true  and 
constant  friend ;  but  ho  is  no  true  man  so  long 
as  not  legral  to  a  true  woman,  and  only  the  wife 
can  win  from  him  tho  mingled  respect  and  af- 
fection that  enrich  and  strengthen  him  as  much 
OS  they  comfort  her.  Wo  know  that  we  are  tak- 
ing pretty  high  ground  on  this  subject,  and  lajr- 
in^'  the  fonriihition  of  the  husband's  character 
upon  his  essential  need  of  feminine  companiou- 
ahip  in  its  eoMeciated  form,  and  so  committing 
him  to  marriage,  not  for  self-indulgence,  or  even 
for  solicitude  for  woman's  welfare  alone,  but  for 
the  taaiif  of  his  being,  orthewelfereof  hltow* 
soul. 

We  can  not,  of  course,  nndertakc  to  efuirac- 
terizo  tho  variouii  ombuiiimcuts  uf  uur  idea  of 
the  husband  in  dilfercnt  ages  and  coontriee; 
Ijiit  must  he  content  witlx  a  fesv  wunls  upon  our 
American  type  of  the  character  in  quciition* 
We  Americana  have  some  quaUtiea  pecoliar  to 
onrsfhes,  although  wc  must  not  forgot  that  wo 
belong  to  tho  old  tribe  of  Adam,  and,  moreover, 
that  our  blood  and  creed,  and  most  of  our  civil 
and  social  institutions,  came  essentially  from  the 
old  world.  The  American  husband  must  have 
many  of  the  characteristics  of  his  European  an- 
ceeton  or  eontemponuiea;  yetitwonldbeverj 
sfranjrc  if  he  did  not,  in  some  war,  justity  his 
boast  of  being  iudeiieudcnt,  and  innovate  upon 
the  ancient  standards  of  oonnnbinl  rule.  Our 
tone  of  health,  manners,  business,  and  religion, 
in  some  respects  so  peculiar,  can  not  but  tell  in 
a  measure  upon  our  domestic  temper  and  bub- 
its.  We  have,  iiuleed,  no  fear  that  our  repub* 
lican  freedom  is  likely  to  do  away  with  the  vest- 
ed rights  of  petticoat  government,  aud  are  often 
(lispoaed  to  think  that  the  laxi^f  of  our  poUtieal 
system  is  to  b?  made  up  by  tho  increased  strin- 
gency of  conjugal  rule ;  so  that,  perhaps  with  a 
shrewd  eye  to  policy,  our  fathers  put  avroman's 
head  on  our  national  coinage  in  order  to  present 
tlie  idea  of  ri  I'i  mal  allejiiance  in  the  least  ob- 
jeelionablc  iurm,  and  uuder  the  feminine  ligure 
of  Liberty  set  up  a  standard  of  authority  which 
evcrv  v  rll-iraineJ  husband  had  already  learned 
to  acknowledge  nnder  a  salutary  petticoat  juris- 
diction. Tet  there  are  some  points  that  call 
out  our  solicitu<U>  for  the  future  of  our  Amer- 
ican homes  in  connection  with  present  tenden- 
cies among  our  boys  and  men. 

The  lone  of  American  health  lias' important 
bearin.;s  npon  the  subject,  and  too  many  of  our 
men,  not  only  by  neglect  of  physical  culture, 
but  the  use  of  the  etimnlanta  and  narcotics  so 
fatal  to  thn  American  constitution,  and  by  the 
political  and  business  excitement  so  character- 
istic of  ns  as  a  people,  impair  their  usefulness 
and  dignity  by  enfeebling  their  strength,  shat- 
tering their  nerves,  and  fevering  their  blood. 
The  decided  precocity  in  the  development  of 
the  masculine  passions  among  ns  comes  quite  as 
much  firmn  feise  views  of  health  as  firoro  follies 


Digitized  by  Google 


HARPER'S  NEW  MONTHLY  MAGAZINE. 


in  the  modes  of  society ;  and  it  is  very  sad  that 
so  mnny  boys,  with  puny  frames  and  excitable 
uer*'cs,  even  if  they  escape  the  terrible  vices  to 
which  bad-  companionship  exposes  them,  ex- 
haust the  freshness  of  their  affections  before 
their  bcurds  ore  grown,  nnd  not  seldom  pre- 
liumu  tu  talk  of  roarriago,  and  ]H;rliap3  go 
through  one  or  two  regular  engagements,  as 
well  us  numberless  flirtations,  before  they  arc 
uut  of  their  teens.  Harm  is  done  by  the  kind 
of  freedom  allowed,  and  encouraged  too  often, 
among  us  between  youth  nnd  maidens,  from 
whom  little  if  any  positive  scandal  is  to  bo  fear- 
ed, by  the  obvious  tendency  to  quicken  preco- 
cious sensibilities,  and  to  leave  the  nifcctions 
hackneyed  and  dissipated  just  at  the  time  when 
they  should  have  their  best  freshness  and  bloom. 
It  is  well,  indeed,  for  boys  and  girls  to  associate 
together  in  a  reasonable  way,  since  tlie  boys 
lourn  gentleness  and  the  girls  learn  self-reliance 
by  this  sociality;  but  nothing  is  worse  than  pre- 
cocious passions,  such  as  are  developed  by  the 
silly  lovc-rouking  of  school  children  and  the  silly 
engagements  that  so  often  befool  them,  at  the 
very  time  when  they  should  bs  minding  their 
books  and  their  mammas.  It  is  for  tho  boy's 
good  that  he  should  be  brought  up  in  that  sacred 
reserve  toward  tho  other  sex  whirh  enables  him 
to  keep  all  the  romance  of  masculine  sensibility 
for  her  who  in  duo  time  wins  his  affections ; 
and  although  we  may  expect  him  to  dream  once 
in  a  while  of  some  i)retty  face  of  tho  school-room 
or  the  parlor,  wc  ought  not  to  expect  him  to  be 
the  privileged  lover  or  attendant  suitor  until  ho 
has  years  enough  to  know  his  own  mind  as  well 
as  his  idol's  character.  Few  causes  tend  moro 
to  lower  the  views  of  our  youth  regarding  wo- 
men than  the  free  manners  of  girls  toward  them. 
They  put  a  wrong  construction  upon  tho  free- 
dom, and  so  form  the  false  and  degrading  opin- 
ion that  the  feminine  pulso  is  quite  like  their 
own,  and  that  woman  is  like  man  in  inclination, 
and  only  restrained  by  conventional  prudence. 
Wc  sincerely  believe  that  the  majority  of  bus- 
bands  hold  very  reverential  views  of  the  purity 
of  the  feniinino  character  and  its  superiority  to 
coarse  passions ;  while  they  who  judge  of  it  only 
from  toying  with  female  folly,  and  mistaking 
vanity  or  scntinientalism  for  passion,  fall  into 
the  most  degrading  notions  of  the  feelings  of  the 
whole  sex,  and  are  spoiled  for  marriage  because 
hackneyed  by  flirtg.  For  our  own  part,  wo 
think  better  of  any  youth  for  being  sensible  of 
the  charms  of  a  fair  girl,  and  are  pleased  to 
note  all  p'roper  conversation  and  courtesy  be- 
tween such  young  people ;  yet  sacred  rosonre 
should  watch  witii  finger  on  tho  lip  over  the  in- 
terview, and  tho  charm  vanislics  and  evil  threat- 
ens the  very  moment  the  least  liberty  is  taken 
that  might  pain  a  mother's  or  a  sister's  eye. 
This  may  bo  somewhat  old-fashionod  talk,  and 
may  yet  bo  none  the  less  true. 

We  do  not  think  our  countrymen  lacking  in 
courtesy  to  woman;  but  wc  ft-ar  that,  with  all 
our  cliivalry,  we  have  too  inadequate  ideas  of 
tlic  sacrcdncss  of  marriage.  Wc  arc  sometimes 


so  very  polite  to  her  as  to  treat  her  as  a  bdag 
so  much  aside  from  our  substantial  humuitr 
as  to  claim  incense  rather  than  bread,  and  lob« 
content  with  sweet  adulation  instead  of  loBd 
justice.    It  is  one  of  the  worst  traits  of  oiiri»- 
cial  manners  that  marriage,  and  whatever hril 
to  it,  are  mailc  light  of,  and  the  wedding  itHif 
is  too  often  more  a  shallow  frolic  tlun  a  tolema 
sacrament.    The  good  old  custom  of  nurriigei 
in  churches  has  yielded  to  bridal  balls,  irbat 
the  dancers  almost  tread  on  the  heeli  of  tbe 
minister,  and  the  call  of  tbe  quadrilles  it  nton 
emphatic  than  the  good  man's  nuptial  b^fwhUr 
A  better  spirit,  we  arc  aware,  is  ritingtaU^ 
quarters,  and  among  all  denominations  of  Chn»> 
tians  there  is  a  growing  disposition,  we  beiim, 
to  restore  the  ceremony  to  its  hallowed  plsce 
among  church  ordinances.    Onr  fair  friends  is* 
clinc  to  tho  more  devout  view  of  the  rab^ect; 
and  the  woman  who  prefers  to  be  made  onr  to 
her  husband  in  a  gay  frolic,  or  to  be  coaapti 
to  him  by  a  justice  of  peace,  with  a  fomudiir 
of  a  merely  civic  character,  like  the  tranrfer  of 
a  bale  of  goods  at  the  custom-house,  is  do  tm 
type  of  her  sex.  Her  sex,  however,  are  respOH* 
ible  for  much  of  the  levity  connected  with  mst- 
rimonial  cngngemcnts,  and  the  ease  withwhii^ 
these  are  made  and  unmade  tends  mack  to  fi^ 
qualify  men  to  be  husbands  by  letting  dovn  tbe 
sacrcdness  of  the  whole  relation.  Biarmge 
surely  sinks  in  the  social  scale  the  moment  tku 
the  intimacy  that  should  precede  it  is  msdi 
light  of,  and  engagements  of  marriage  are  < 
and  unmade  as  readily  as  promises  to 
The  frequency  of  divorces  may  be  coniWcMi 
somewhat  with  this  miserable  view  of  soch  en- 
gagements, since  parties  who  begin  to  look  opoi 
each  other  as  having  only  a  casual  rcbtaoa  to 
each  other  may  end  by  translating  their  csprioes 
into  action,  and  breaking  God's  ordinance  ss  if 
it  were  a  mere  whim.    We  go  stoutly  for  ikt 
good  old  way  of  our  fathers,  and  believe  tbatotf 
whole  civilization  rests  upon  the  inviolsUeaes 
of  tho  marriage  covenant — ^ginng  ample  tfM 
for  every  man  to  make  np  his  mind  as  ID  ttl 
union  before  it  takes  place ;  but  after  it  takti 
place,  commending  him  to  the  grace  of  pstieaes 
and  furbcaranco  under  any  trials  that  mayariK, 
instead  of  breaking  his  prombes,  whether  with 
or  without  the  aid  of  Law,  so  long  ns  his  feeliDp 
arc  spared  that  last  outrage  which  Holy  Wni 
itself  names  as  due  cause  of  separation. 

We  have  heard  it  said  that  most  marriagts 
are  unhappy,  but  wc  do  not  believe  a  word  of 
it.    If  we  were  to  regulate  our  ideas  of  00 
choicest  blessings  by  the  petulant  laognage  et 
our  gloomier  moods,  we  might  readily  vote  tbe 
sunshine  itself  an  intruder  and  life  it^f  a< 
tinuous  bore  ;  so  true  is  it  that  at  certain 
most  men  arc  weary  of  the  garish  sunlight,  sad 
are  ready  to  declare  life  to  be  a  burden.  That 
husbands  arc  generally  so  hard-hearted  as  to  be 
intolerable  to  their  wives,  or  wires  so  fretful  or 
capricious  as  to  vex  their  husbands  oat  of  aB 
I  patience,  can  not  lie  pravcd  by  casual  exfltB- 
,  sions  that  may  chance  to  fall  frtnn  cither  parrr 
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li  irrilaUe  hiUBon  or  ia  strong  flta  of  egotistic 

moraliziDg.    It  is  quite  certain  that  very  few 
married  people  can  bear  to  be  long  separated, 
aad  the  testy  htulMiid  or  pettish  wife  generally 
tantlMBieward  to  the  wedded  partner  with  re- 
newed conTiction  that  the  home,  although  not 
quite  a  heaven,  is  as  near  to  it  as  any  other 
piMS  on  earth.  Yet  while  we  are  in  the  seat 
of  judgment,  and  hold  our  judicial  quill  in  hand 
over  the  heads  of  Amerioaa  husbands,  we  may 
ss  well  give  them  a  stroke  or  two  of  wholesome 
difcipline.    We  will  not  stoop  to  notice  the 
sLabby  fellows,  those  inglorious  hnshands,  who 
look  upon  a  wife  as  a  domestic  drudge,  or  a 
eoamnient  toy,  whether  to  he  treated  as  a  heast 
of  burtleii  in  poverty,  or  to  be  insulted  by  the 
liraby  of  harlots  in  proq>erity.  We  speak  now 
«f  men  who  mean  to  do  right,  and  keep  their 
icdded  obligations.    Such  men  sometimes  fail 
of  beini;  ju^t  and  kind  to  their  wives  on  account 
of  the  essential  difference  of  their  natures  and 
penoita.  It  is  haid  Ihr  n  man  to  nnderstand  a 
Woman,  even  in  matten  where  they  niny  j  rnc- 
tically  agree,  as  in  devotedness  to  their  ciiiidren . 
IW&mr  MBd  mother  maf,  on  die  whole,  luvc 
Asir  children  equally,  and  be  ready  to  make 
Mv  araonnt  of  sacrifice  for  their  welfare ;  yet 
iiow  diti'erent  is  a  failier's  luve  from  a  mother's ! 
how  nraeh  more  of  »  eool  conWction  dum  a 
passionate  emotion  !  how  mnch  more  marked 
itf  manly  justice  than  by  fMnioise  sensibility  1 
Ud  a  bf^t  German  girl  once  to  a  firiend, 
"Too  men  are  so  stranrjc  to  us  women,  you 
sre  perfectly  unacconnt.\b!e  "  Tlie  friend  ml<j;ht 
have  returned  the  coinpUineut,  and  told  tbo  fair 
Isdy  tiiat  the  Sphinx  was  a  woman,  and  of  all 
tinaccovmtable  riddles  woman  is  the  greatest 
jMser.  Certain  it  is  that  men  and  women  may 
penoe  lha  «Mne  end  ftom  qnite  dilferent  too- 
'  tires,  and  portwipa  hnsbwad  and  wife,  after  their 
polden  wedding,  may  saj  that  fifty  yc.irai  have 
But  »o  wholly  asaimilated  their  minds  as  to 
■sin  them  wholly  andentaad  each  other.  We 
once  heard  of  an  excellent  woman's  saying  th:it 
■he  had  lived  twenty  years  with  her  husband, 
Md  never  got  really  a.  iuainted  with  him.  The 
wonder  of  such  mutual  ignorance  comes  not  so 
much  from  tlie  nature  of  the  masculine  and 
feminino  temperaments  &i  from  modes  of  life 
that       to  the  two  parties  wliolly  different  ob- 
ject?.    Wc  Americans  arr;  in  pttcIi  a  hurrr  *o 
do  our  business  as  too  ofleu  to  slight  our  liomcs, 
mA  die  hashaad  neidier  enten  Into  his  wife's 
domestic  and  maternal  solicitude  nor  shares 
with  her  his  ptibltc  cares.    The  consequence  is, 
that  tliey  not  only  have  different  sensibilities, 
IM  nlao  look  oat  iipoii  dillhrent  boriaons,  and 
the  man's  busioess  and  the  woman's  housekecj)- 
ing  hanlly  know  enough  of  each  other  to  catch 
An  Mi^t  flf  eooh  other's  eyes  or  to  pluy  into 
each  other's  hands.     The  husband  does  not 
know  what  burdens  he  put?  upon  his  wife,  nor 
even  see  the  sacrifice  she  makes  for  his  comfort ; 
and  the  wife  does  not  know  Imw  severe  aie  her 
hasband'w  tasks,  and  that  sometimes  his  very 
leoerre,  tJmt  seems  coldness,  is  but  absiMrbiog 
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anxiety  fbr  cootinning  to  her  the  means  of  en- 
joyment and,  perhaps,  of  unwarrantable  ex- 
travagance. Let  the  two  parties  be  more  con- 
fiding, and  a  brighter  day  will  come  to  them. 
We  believe  that  one  of  the  best  features  of  tiie 
last  year's  fearful  financial  experience  has  been 
the  rise  of  a  true  confidence  between  husband  and 
wife;  and  that  many  a  man,  who  had  thought 
his  ^^  ;fo  .\  r :  -kless  spendtlirift,  has  found  her 
a  pattern  of  frugality  and  an  angel  of  consola- 
tion, now  that  she  has  learned  from  him  the 
real  state  of  his  affairs,  and  walks  no  longur  in 
the  dark  as  to  the  fortunes  of  the  family. 

Let  husbands  think  more  of  this  mutual  can- 
dor, and  they  will  educate  dtehrwives  in  praed- 
cal  sagacity,  and  be  educated  by  them  in  do- 
mestic tenderness.  Lefthem  remember,  too, 
that  their  own  aggressive  and  posnonate  nature 
can  not  claim  nnbridled  indulgence  under  the 
plea  of  the  marriage  bond,  ond  that  beastly 
lust  does  not  change  its  character  by  changing 
its  name  and  chdratng  dw  pnleetion  of  idig> 
ion.  If  a  man  sinks  into  the  sensuality  of  a 
Turk  or  Mormon  nnder  all  the  sacred  and  le- 
stmining  infloenoee  of  jnatrlage,  so  far  at  his 
own  spurit  is  concerned,  he  might  as  well  follow 
the  career  of  Jfohammed  or  Brii^ham  Young  as 
desecrate  a  sacred  name  by  brutal  lusts.  The 
theme  is  deHcate,  and  a  wosd  ia  enough  to  ong- 
gest  what  yvc  mTin.  and  to  show  our  conviction 
that  a  true  man  will  respect  bis  wife  none  the 
lese  while  he  lores  her,  and  will  find  in  mar- 
riage the  true  sphera  and  the  controlling  law  of 
his  passional  emotions.  €rod  has  settled  thi* 
for  us ;  and  they  who  live  under  his  tirm  and 
gentle  rule  will  find  in  this  point,  as  hi  all  otheta, 
that  subjection  which  is  perfect  freedom. 

Qur  whole  subject  is  so  inviting  (hat  we  are 
in  danger  of  ibrgetdng  the  rensonsihle  Unit  of 
our  article.  We  might  with  profit  treat  of  the 
importance  of  looking  more  ean'fully  to  the  raw 
material  of  which  our  future  husbands  ore  to  be 
made,  and  give  hinta  to  all  edncalors  of  boys^ 

n!i^r!;er  teachers,  pnrrnt*!,  or  pastors,  to  mm  em- 
ber that  those  striplings  are  to  be  so  trained  as 
to  be  shaped  into  the  right  kind  of  helpmeets 
for  the  young  womanhood  of  the  nation.  Per- 
haps the  most  powerful  of  all  educators  is  this 
young  womanhood  itself,  for  the  youthful  chiv- 
alry of  the  land  is  always  pietty  sure  to  covet 
x}xr  rfmrncteristics  that  arc  most  prized  by  their 
gcutle  companions.  What  our  young  ladies 
say  thai  they  most  pflae  in  a  lover  Is  one  dung,, 
and  what  they  really  prize  is  another  thing. 
Fair  JnMtK  may  describe  in  her  album  or  her 
diary  a  ciuiriicujr  that  could  bo  put  into  her 
catechism  as  the  model  man,  and  yet  he  oom> 
pletcly  bewitched  by  some  hanim^'nmm  fellow 
who  has  much  more  of  the  spice  of  the  devil 
than  of  the  saint  in  Ua  oonqM^oo.  If  she 
were  wiser,  she  would  distinguish  between  the 
show  and  Fobstancc  of  manliness,  and  see  no 
manhood  where  Uiere  is  not  a  brave  purpose, 
stout  principle,  and  tender  afisedons.  LetJ^er 
and  her  host  of  mnith'n"^  of  America  have  and 
prove  a  truer  sense  of  the  manly  character  in. 
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its  union  of  grit  and  grace,  and,  under  the  mighty 
power  of  a  true  feminine  opinion,  we  are  quite 
sure  of  a  vast  increase  and  improvement  in  the 
future  crop  of  our  husbands.  The  men  who 
have  any  genuine  pluck  may,  indeed,  take  care 
of  themselves,  and  win  and  wear  the  true  wife 
whom  Heaven  has  chosen  for  them  ;  but  there 
is  an  iramenso  number  of  worthy,  but  less  reso- 
lute, aspirants  to  such  nuptial  honors,  who  are 
daunted  by  feminine  caprice  and  extravagance, 
and  who  might  be  put  upon  the  right  domestic 
footing  if  it  were  made  a  little  more  clear  to 
them  that  sulwtantial  character  more  than  un- 
certain circumstance  U  reckoned  by  women  as 
the  great  essential  in  a  husband. 

THE  L06T  ROOM. 

IT  was  oppressively  warm.  The  sun  had  long 
disappeared,  but  seemed  to  have  left  its  >'i- 
tnl  spirit  of  heat  behind  it.  The  air  rested; 
the  leaves  of  the  acacia-trecs  that  have  shroud- 
ed my  windows,  hung  plumb-like  on  their  deli- 
cate stalks.  The  smoke  of  my  cigar  scarce  rose 
above  my  head,  but  hung  about  me  in  a  pale 
blue  cloud,  which  I  had  to  dissipate  with  lan- 
guid waves  of  my  hand.  My  shirt  was  open  at 
the  throat,  and  my  chest  heaved  laboriously  in 
the  effort  to  catch  soma  breaths  of  fresher  air. 
The  very  noises  of  tlie  city  seemed  to  be  wrapped 
in  slumber,  and  the  shrilling  of  the  mosquitoes 
were  the  only  sounds  that  broke  the  stillness. 

As  I  lay  with  my  feet  elevated  on  the  back 
of  a  <  hair,  w-rapped  in  that  peculiar  frame  of 
mind  in  which  thoucjht  n.osumes  a  species  of  life- 
less motion,  the  strange  fancy  seized  me  of  mak- 
ing a  languid  inventory  of  the  principal  articles 
of  funiitnre  in  my  room.  It  was  n  task  well 
suited  to  the  mood  in  which  I  found  myself. 
Their  forms  were  duskily  defined  in  the  dim 
twilight  that  floated  shadowily  through  the 
chamber;  it  was  no  labor  to  note  and  particu- 
larize each,  and  from  the  place  where  I  sat  I 
could  command  a  view  of  all  my  possessions 
without  even  turning  my  head. 

There  was,  im/trimus,  that  ghostly  lithograph 
by  Calamc.  It  was  a  mere  black  spot  on  the 
white  wall,  but  my  inner  >i8ion  scrutinized  ev- 
ery detail  of  the  picture.  A  wild,  desolate,  mid- 
night heath,  with  a  spectral  oak-tree  in  the  cen- 
tre of  the  foreground.  The  wind  blows  fierce- 
ly, and  the  jagged  branches,  clothed  scantily 
with  ill-grown  leaves,  are  swept  to  the  left  con- 
tinually by  its  giant  force.  A  formless  wrack 
of  clouds  streams  across  the  awful  sky,  and  the 
rain  sweeps  almost  parallel  with  the  horizon. 
Beyond,  the  heath  stretches  off  into  endless 
blackness,  in  the  extreme  of  which  cither  fancy 
or  art  has  conjured  up  some  undefinablc  shapes 
that  seem  riding  into  space.  At  the  base  of  the 
huge  oak  stands  a  shrooded  figure.  His  man- 
tle is  wound  by  the  blast  in  tight  folds  around 
his  form,  and  the  long  cock's  feather  in  his  hat 
is  blown  upright,  till  it  seems  as  if  it  stood  on 
cn4with  fear.  His  features  arc  not  visible,  for 
he  has  grasped  his  cloak  with  both  hands,  and 
drawn  it  from  cither  side  across  his  face.  The 


picture  is  seemingly  objectless.  It  tells  no  tale, 
but  there  is  a  weird  power  about  it  that  haams 
one,  and  it  was  for  that  I  bought  it 

Next  to  the  picture  comes  the  round  blot  thit 
hangs  below  it,  which  I  know  to  be  a  sinokiaf> 
cap.  It  has  my  coat  of  arms  embroidered  oa 
the  front,  and  for  that  reason  I  never  wear  it; 
though,  when  properly  arranged  on  my  head  with 
its  long  blue  silken  tassel  hanging  down  by  07 
cheek,  I  believe  it  becomes  me  well.  I  remea- 
ber  the  time  when  it  was  in  the  course  of  bms- 
ufactnrc.  I  remember  the  tiny  little  bands  that 
pushed  the  colored  silks  so  nimbly  throogjli  Um 
cloth  that  was  stretched  on  the  cmbroidii|k 
frame — the  rast  trouble  I  was  put  to  to  get  t 
colored  copy  of  my  armorial  bearings  fortbeker- 
aldic  work  which  was  to  decorate  the  firaat  of 
the  band — the  pursings  up  of  the  little  mostk, 
and  the  contractions  of  the  young  forehead,  m 
their  possessor  plunged  into  a  profound  sea  tf 
cogitation  touching  the  way  in  which  the  doit 
should  be  represented  from  which  the  aivid 
hand,  that  is  my  crest,  issues — the  huataij 
moment  when  the  tiny  hands  placed  it  oa  mj 
head,  in  a  position  that  I  could  not  bear  for 
more  than  a  few  seconds,  and  I,  king-like,  ua- 
mediatcly  assumed  my  royal  prcrogaiivt  after  the 
coronation,  and  instantly  le^'ied  ataxomayOBlf 
subject,  which  was,  however,  not  paid  BBwiB> 
ingly.  Ah  !  the  cap  is  there,  but  the  cmbrwd- 
crcr  has  fled;  for  Atroi)OS  was  scvcriog  the  wtk 
of  life  above  her  head  while  she  wu  weavim 
that  silken  shelter  for  mine ! 

How  uncouthly  the  huge  piano  that  occapia 
the  comer  at  the  left  of  the  door  looms  oat  ii 
the  uncertain  twilight !    I  neither  play  dqtm^ 
yet  I  own  a  piano.    It  is  a  comfort  to  10 
look  at  it,  and  to  feel  that  the  masic  u  thot^ 
although  I  am  not  able  to  break  the  ipeU  thil 
binds  it.  It  is  pleasant  to  know  that  Bellmi 
Mozart,  Cimarosa,  Porpora,  Gliick,  and  afl  sack 
— or  at  least  their  souls — sleep  in  that  mmiddj 
case.    There  lie  embalmed,  as  it  wcfe,  all  ope- 
ras, sonatas,  oratorios,  nottumos,marclm,«iCt, 
and  dances,  that  ever  climbed  into  eii^fca 
through  the  four  ban  that  wall  in  mAtdj. 
Once  I  WHS  entirely  repaid  for  the  investaiestof 
my  funds  in  that  instrument  which  I  neter  bm. 
Blokecto,  the  composer,  came  to  see  me.  Of 
course  his  instincts  urged  him  as  iiieiisiibly  W 
my  piano  as  if  some  magnetic  power  lay  wilkia 
it  compelling  him  to  ajiproach.    He  taaed  iV 
he'played  on  it.    All  night  long,  until  the  gray 
and  spectral  dawn  rose  out  of  the  depths 
the  midnight,  he  sat  and  played,  and  I  lay  smok- 
ing by  the  window  listening.    Wild,  uueuilily« 
and  sometimes  insufferably  painful,  were  iks 
improvisations  of  Blukeeta.    The  chords  of  tke 
instrument  seemed  breaking  wi I h  anguish.  Lort 
souls  shrieked  in  his  dismal  preludes ;  the  half- 
heard  utterances  of  spirits  in  pain,  that  gitipcd 
at  inconceivable  distances  from  n?  •      ".g  k>?^ 
ly  or  harmonious,  seemed  to  rise  .     .  up 
of  the  waves  of  sound  that  gathered  under  Ida 
hands.    Melancholy  human  lovo  wandered  €■! 
I  on  distant  heaths,  or  beneath  dank  and  gioamf 
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cjrpresscs,  mormuriag  its  uiMiinrered  ■orrovr, 
or  IkftMfbl  gnomes  sported  and  mog  in  the  stag* 
nant  swamps,  trium))fung  in  unearthly  tones 
orer  the  knighc  whom  the/  hod  lared  to  his 
destli.    Sneh  ma  Blokeete'i  nlf^iff  enlertaiik- 

merit:  ;md  when  he  at  !rnL;''h  clu^eil  rViij  jiiaiio, 
and  hurried  away  through  tho  cold  murumg,  he 
left  a  memory  about  the  instrument  from  which 
I  eoaU  Bmrer  eMiq|ie. 

Those  snow-shoe?,  that  hang  in  the  space  be- 
tweoa  the  mirror  and  the  door,  recall  Canadian 
vaadBringt.  A  long  nusedmagkthadsiue  for- 
ests over  the  frozen  snow,  through  whose  brit- 
tle crust  the  slender  hoofs  of  the  cariboo  that  we 
wore  pursuing  sank  at  erory  stop,  until  the 
poor  creature  despairingly  turned  at  bay  in  a 
small  juniper  coppice,  and  we  heartlessly  shot 
him  down.  And  I  remember  bow  Gabriel,  the 
hiMitmt,  ««d  SVan^ft,  the  half-breed,  evt  his 
throat,  and  how  the  hot  blood  rushed  out  in  a 
loneot  over  the  snowy  soil ;  and  1  recall  the 
«KW«diasw  ttatOebriel  btdte,  where  we  all  three 
de|M  to  vumly,  mul  the  great  fire  that  glowed 
at  oar  feet  painting  all  kinds  of  domoniiic  shapes 
on  the  black  Kreea  of  forest  that  Uy  without, 
ami  Ae  deei^sleelce  ttet  we  roMted  for  onr 
brcakfn«r.  r.nd  the  savage  drunkenness  of  Ga- 
briel in  the  moming,  he  baring  been  privately 
dfiddng  oat  of  mj  bmidy-fladc  all  flie  night 
hag. 

That  lonp  haftless  dagger  that  dandles  over 
the  maniic-pieco  makes  my  heart  swell.  I 
fooad  it  irtieii  a  boy*  ia  a  hoaiy  old  eaiile  in 

which  one  of  my  maternal  ancestors  once  lived. 
That  same  ancestor — who,  by-the-waj,  yet  lives 
fa  Urtoiy— wM  a  strange  eld  MMittg,  who 
dwvll  on  the  extremest  point  of  tiie  aouthwest- 

em  coast  of  Ireland.  He  owned  the  whole  of 
that  (iortile  inland  called  Inaiskeiran,  which  di- 
me^ focee  Cape  Clear,  where  between  them 
the  Atl.mtic  rolls  furiously,  forming  what  the 
Asbermen  of  the  place  coll  "  the  ijonnd."  An 
awfti  pleot  in  wniler  !■  that  lame  Sonnd.  On 
eeatain  days  no  boat  can  live  there  for  a  mo. 
mcnt,  and  Cape  Clear  13  frequently  rnt  off  for 
dikya  irom  any  coaunuoicatioa  with  the  mam 
land. 

This  old  sea-king— Sir  Florence  O'Dripcoll  hj 
aaiae— jMMed  a  stormy  life.  From  the  summit 
of  hii  oaitle  he  watdied  the  ocean,  and  when 

mBj  rieUy  laden  vessels,  bound  from  the  south 

to  the  indnstrious  Galway  merchants,  hove  in 
sigiit,  Sir  Florence  hoisted  the  sails  of  his  gal- 
lagpt  *B<d  it  vcQt  hard  with  him  if  he  did  not 
tow  into  harbor  ship  and  crcv.  In  this  wp.y 
be  lived  I  not  a  very  honest  mode  of  livelihood 
ecruialy*  aeoording  to  onr  modem  ideal,  hot 
quite  reconcilable  with  the  morals  of  the  time. 
As  may  be  fupposed.  Sir  Florence  got  into 
trouble.  Comphunts  were  laid  against  him  at 
tte  English  Cooit  by  die  plundered  merchants, 
and  the  Irish  rikioR  set  out  for  I^ondon  to  plead 
his  own  cause  before  good  Queen  Bess,  as  she 
WW  called.   He  had 

ation;  be  was  a  marvelously  handsome  man. 
Sr«(  Gallic  bgr  daaoen^  bat  half  Spaniab,  half 
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Danidi  in  Mood,  he  bad  tha  freat  northea 
stature  with  the  regular  fcatnret,  iarfiing  ejea, 

and  dark  hair  of  the  Iberian  race.  This  may 
acooont  for  tho  iact  that  his  stay  at  the  EngUah 
Coort  was  modi  longer  llian  was  neeenary,  aa 
also  for  the  tradition,  which  a  lorrxl  liistorian 
mentions,  that  the  Sktg^ish.  Qoeen  evinced  a 
preference  for  iha  lifih  «lii^aiBof  tA»  aalnn 
than  that  ttsnaVy  ahown  frua  monaiefa  ta  anb- 
ject. 

Previons  to  his  departure  Sir  Florence  bad 
intnuted  the  care  of  Uapvoperty  to  aaEagliah* 

man  nnrncd  TTull.  Tinrin  j;  the  long  absence  of 
the  knight  this  person  managed  to  iugnuiata 
himself  with  the  local  avthorities,  and  g^  their 
favor  so  for  that  they  were.wilUng  to  support 
him  in  almost  any  scheme.  After  a  protracted 
stay  Sir  JElorence,  pardoned  of  all  bis  misdeeds, 
letamedtoUslioaie.  Heme  no  leoger.  HoH 
was  in  pn^qe^<:nn,  and  refused  to  yield  an  acre 
of  the  lands  he  had  &0  Qefariotuly  acquired.  It 
was  no  nse  appealing  to  the  law,  for  its  offleen 
were  in  the  opposite  interest.  It  was  no  use  a|K> 
pealing  to  the  Queen,  for  she  had  another  lover, 
and  had  forgotten  the  poor  Irish  kmght  by  tius 
time;  and  so  tlie  viking  |iaMed  Uka  beat  porttoa 
of  his  life  in  unsuccessful  attompt<^  to  reclaim 
his  vast  estates^  and  was  eventual^,  in  his  old 
age,  obliged  to  content  hinwdf  wlUi  his  cailla 
by  the  sea,  and  the  island  of  Inniskeiran,  tha 
only  spot  of  which  tho  usurper  wh"?  imahle  to 
deprive  him.  So  this  old  story  of  my  kiusnmn's 
fiits  looms  nil  ««l  of  die  dailcneia  that  anahTooda 
that  haftless  dagger  hanging  on  the  wall. 

It  was  somewhat  after  the  foregoing  fashion 
Oat  X  dnomily  made  tha  inventory  of  my  per- 
sonal property.  As  I  turned  my  eyes  on  each 
object,  one  after  tho  other,  or  the  places  where 
they  lay — for  the  room  was  now  so  dark  that  it 
waa  aknoat  imposaible  to  see  with  any  distinct- 
ncp  •  a  rrowd  of  memories  connected  with  each 
rose  up  before  me,  and,  perforce,  I  bad  to  in- 
dulge them.  80  I  proceeded  bat  alowly,  and 
at  last  my  cigar  shortened  to  a  hot  and  bitter 
moreel  that  I  could  baiidy  hohl  l)Ctweon  my 
lips,  while  It  seemed  to  me  that  the  night 
grew  each  moment  more  Inanllhrably  opproai 

ive  While  I  was  rcvolvinj^  •^omc  impossible 
means  of  cooling  my  wretched  body,  the  cigar 
stnmp  began  to  bom  my  lipg.  I  flung  it  an* 
grily  through  the  open  window,  and  stooped 
out  to  watch  it  falling.  It  first  lighted  on  the 
leaves  of  the  acacia,  sending  out  a  spray  of  red 
sparkles,  then  rolUng  otf.  it  fell  plump  on  the 
riark  walk  in  the  garden^  faintly  illuminating 
for  a  moment  the  dusky  trees  and  breathless 
flowersi  WheAer  it  was  eoatmst  between 
the  red  flash  of  the  cigar  stump  and  the  silent 
darkness  of  the  garden,  or  whether  it  was  that 
I  detected  by  the  sudden  light  a  faint  waving 
of  tho  leaves,  I  know  not,  bat  sometlung  sug. 
gested  to  me  that  tlie  garden  was  cool.  I  will 
take  a  tmn  there,  thoaght  I,  just  as  I  am ;  it 
can  not  be  wanner  than  this  room,  add  howefor 
still  the  atmosphere,  there  is  always  a  feeling 
of  Ubeciy  and  i^acioasaets  in  the  open  air  that 
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partially  supplies  one's  frants.  With  this  idea 
running  through  vaj  head  I  arose,  lit  another 
cigar,  and  passed  oat  into  the  long,  intricate 
corridors  that  led  to  the  main  stair-case.  As  I 
crossed  the  threshold  of  mr  room,  with  what  a 
different  feeling  I  should  have  passed  it  had  I 
known  that  I  was  never  to  set  foot  in  it  ogain  ! 

I  lived  in  a  very  large  house,  in  which  I  oc- 
cupied two  rooms  on  (he  second  floor.  The 
house  was  old-fashioned,  and  all  the  floors  com- 
municated by  a  huge  circular  stair-case  that 
wound  up  through  the  centre  of  the  building, 
while  at  every  landing  long  rambling  corridors 
stretched  off"  into  mysterious  nooks  and  comers. 
This  palace  of  mine  was  very  high,  and  its 
resources,  in  the  way  of  crannies  and  windings, 
seemed  to  be  interminable.  Nothing  seemed 
to  stop  any  where.  Cul  de  sacs  were  unknown 
on  the  promises.  The  corridors  and  passages, 
like  mathematical  lines,  seemed  capable  of  in- 
definite cxtcn.sion,  and  the  object  of  the  arch- 
itect must  have  been  to  erect  an  edifice  in 
which  people  might  go  ahead  forever.  The 
whole  place  was  gloomy,  not  so  much  because 
it  was  large,  but  because  an  unearthly  naked- 
ness seemed  to  pervade  the  structure.  The 
stair-cases,  corridors,  halls,  and  vestibules  all 
partook  of  a  desert-like  desolation.  There  was 
Bothiiig  on  the  walls  to  break  the  sombre  mo- 
notony of  those  long  vistus  of  shade.  No  carv- 
ings on  the  wainscoting,  no  moulded  masks 
peering  down  from  the  simply  severe  cornices, 
no  marble  vases  on  the  landings.  There  was 
an  eminent  dreariness  and  want  of  life — so  rare 
in  an  American  establishment  —  all  over  the 
abode.  It  wus  Hood's  haunted  house  put  in 
order,  and  newly  painted.  The  servants,  too, 
were  shadowy  and  chary  of  their  visits.  Bells 
rang  three  times  before  the  gloomy  chamber- 
maid could  be  induced  to  present  herself,  and 
the  negro  waiter,  a  ghoul-like  looking  creature 
from  Congo,  obeyed  the  summons  only  when 
one's  patience  was  exhausted,  or  one's  want 
satisfied  in  some  other  way.  When  be  did 
come,  one  felt  sorry  that  he  hud  not  staid 
away  altogether,  so  sullen  and  savage  did  he 
appear.  He  moved  along  the  echoless  floors 
with  a  slow,  noiseless  shamble,  until  his  dusky 
figure,  advancing  from  the  gloom,  seemed  like 
some  reluctant  afreet,  compelled,  by  the  supe- 
rior power  of  his  roaster,  to  disclose  himself. 
When  the  doors  of  all  the  chambers  were  closed, 
and  no  light  illuminated  the  long  corridor,  save 
the  red,  unwholesome  glare  of  a  small  oil  lamp 
on  a  table  at  the  end,  where  late  lodgers  lit 
their  candles,  one  could  not  by  any  possibility 
conjure  up  a  sadder  or  more  desolate  prospect. 

Yet  the  house  suited  mo.  Of  meditative  and 
sedentary  habits,  I  rather  enjoyed  the  extreme 
quiet.  There  were  but  few  lodgers,  from  which 
I  infer  that  the  landlord  did  not  drive  a  very 
thriving  trade ;  and  these,  probably  oppressed 
by  the  sombre  spirit  of  the  place,  were  quiet  and 
ghost-likc  in  their  movements.  The  proprietor 
I  scarcely  ever  saw.  My  bills  wore  deposited 
bj  nnseen  hands  every  month  on  my  table  while 


I  was  out  walking  or  riding,  and  my  pecuiai^ 
response  was  intrusted  to  the  attendant  ifreeL 
On  the  whole,  when  the  bustling,  widfr-avike 
spirit  of  New  York  is  taken  into  considentioa, 
the  sombre,  half-vivified  character  of  the  how 
in  which  I  lived  was  an  anomaly  that  do  one 
appreciated  better  than  I  who  lived  then. 

I  felt  my  way  down  the  wide,  daik  itair<CM 
in  my  pursuit  of  zephyrs.  The  garden,  u  I  ca- 
tered it,  did  feel  somewhat  cooler  thin  mj  own 
room,  and  I  puffed  my  cigar  along  the  diio,  cj- 
press-shrouded  walks  with  a  sensation  of  eao> 
p«rative  relief.  It  was  very  dark.  The  tall- 
growing  flowers  that  bordered  the  path  were  so 
wrapped  in  gloom  as  to  present  the  aqwettf 
solid  pyramidal  masses,  all  the  details  of  ietm 
and  blossoms  being  buried  in  an  cmhndu 
darkness,  while  the  trees  had  lost  all  form,  ai 
seemed  like  masses  of  overhanging  clood.  U 
was  a  place  and  time  to  excite  the  iTnapntiw; 
for  in  the  impenetrable  cavities  of  endlMifloM 
there  was  room  for  the  most  riotous  findn  M 
play  at  will.  I  walked  and  walked,  and  tk 
echoes  of  my  footsteps  on  the  ungnvded  u4 
mossy  path  suggested  a  double  feeling.  I  felt 
alone  and  yet  in  company  at  the  hum  tiM. 
The  solitariness  of  the  place  made  itself  diitiict 
enough  in  the  stillness,  broken  alone  bj  the  hoi* 
low  reverberations  of  my  btcp,  while  tboMTOj 
reverberations  seemed  to  imbue  roe  with  aatt- 
define4  feeling  that  I  was  not  alone.  I  was 
therefore,  much  startled  when  I  was  soddodj 
accosted  from  beneath  the  solid  darkoMiofai 
immense  cypress  by  a  voice  saying, 

♦'Will  you  give  me  a  lijjht,  Sir?" 

"Certainly,"  I  replied,  trying  in  vain  tofi»- 
tinguish  the  speaker  amidst  the  impenstntbl; 
dark. 

Somebody  advanced,  and  I  held  out  mj  ci|at. 
All  I  could  gather  definitively  about  tlM  iaiii* 
vidual  that  thus  accosted  me  was,  that  he  nntft 
have  been  of  extremely  small  stature;  far  L 
who  am  by  no  means  an  overgrown  maa,  katf 
to  stoop  considerably  in  handing  him  my  cigar. 
The  vigorous  puff*  that  he  gave  his  own  Ii|hlB4 
up  my  Havana  for  a  moment,  and  I  fandaddMd 
I  caught  a  glimpse  of  a  pale,  weird  coontenaaes, 
immersed  in  a  background  of  long,  wild  hair. 
The  flash  was,  however,  so  momentarj  that  1 
could  not  even  say  certainly  whether  this  wss 
an  actaal  impression  or  the  nsers  eAvt  oi  amm* 
i nation  to  cmboily  that  which  the  senses  kad 
failed  to  distinguish. 

"Sir,  you  are  out  late,"  said  this  anknova 
to  me,  as  he,  with  a  half-uttered  thanks,  handed 
me  back  my  cigar,  for  which  I  had  to  grops  is 
the  gloom. 

•'Not  later  than  nsnal,"  I  replied,  dryly. 

"Hum I  yon  are  fond  of  late  wand«ia|l^ 
then?" 

"That  is  just  as  the  fancy  seises  ns." 

"Do  yon  live  here?" 
"Yes." 

"Queer  house,  isn't  it?" 

"I  have  only  found  it  quiet." 

"Hum!    But  yon  will  find  it  qneer,  take 
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mj  wold  ibr  it.'*  This  wm  eaniMflj  vttarad; 

wjd  I  felt,  at  the  same  time,  a  bony  finger  laid 
00  mj  Arm  that  cot  it  sharplj,  like  a  blnnted 
knle. 

*'  I  can  not  take  yonr  word  for  any  such  as- 
sertion." I  replied,  rudely,  shaking  off  the  bonjr 
tioger  with  an  irrepressible  motion  of  di^st. 

**No  offimM^  BO  oflfenM^"  amttawd  ny  un- 
seen companion  rapidly,  in  a  ?:rr.inge,  snbdned 
voios,  that  would  have  been  shrill  had  it  been 
Imder;  "your  being  angry  does  not  alter  the 
natter.  Yon  will  (ind  it  a  qneer  house.  Erery 
body  finds  it  a  qoeer  lioiiie.  Do  700  Jaunr  who 
live  there?" 

"I  nerer  busy  myself,  Sir,  about  other  pco- 
f  k's  affairs,"  I  imswered,  shaqdy,  for  the  indi- 
vidtul's  manner,  combined  with  my  otter  nn- 
eertaiBty  at  to  his  appeanmee,  oppnued  me 
with  an  irksome  longing  to  be  rid  of  him. 

'*0h:  you  don't?  Well,  I  do.  I  kn«Tw 
what  ihcy  are — well,  well,  well and  as  he 
jnonounced  the  three  lost  words  his  voice  rose 
with  each,  until,  witli  the  last,  it  reached  a  shrill 
fhiiek  that  echoed  horribly  among  the  lonely 
vilb.  <*Do  yoa  knoir  wbit  lh«j  eatr*  he 
Cmtinued. 

*'No,  Sir — Bor  care.* 

"Oh I  but  you  will  care.  You  must  care. 
Ton  riiall  OM,  1*11  tell  yoa  what  they  are. 
Ther  are  enchanters.  They  are  ghools.  They 
are  caonibala.  Did  you  never  remark  their 
tjm,  and  how  Aey  gloated  on  yoa  when  yoo 
pAi>c(I?  Did  you  never  remark  the  food  that 
(bey  served  np  at  your  table  ?  Did  yon  nov- 
a,  in  the  dead  of  night,  hear  muffled  and  un> 
cvtUj  footsteps  gtiding  along  the  corridors, 
ud  stealthy  hands  turning  the  handle  of  your 
door?  Docs  not  some  magnetic  influence  fold 
ilHif  eoBtinoally-  atouod  yon  when  they  pass, 
wid  vT.  1  I  thrill  thro»i_'h  spirit  and  lK)dy,  and 
A  cold  shiver  that  no  sunshine  will  chase  away? 
Oh,yonhavet  Ton  hare  felt  all  theae  things  I 
Unowit!" 

The  earnest  rapidity,  rhf  subdued  tones,  the 
eagerness  of  accent  with  which  all  this  was  ub- 
imA,  Impreeeed  me  moat  nneomfortably;  1 1^ 
ally  seemed  as  if  I  conid  recall  all  those  weird 
ooeaxxescea  and  anflaencea  of  which  he  spoke ; 
iidlahuddeied  in  ipite  of  myieir  in  the  midst 
«f  ttit  irapaietDiUe  daiknew  Oat  tommndbd 

**Humr'  said  I,  assiuning,  without  knowing 
a  eoafldantial  tone,  "may  I  aak  how  yon 

know     rhe!><i  thiuL"?  ?" 

**How  I  know  tbcm?  Because  I  am  thcix 
eMMf.  Became  they  tremble  at  my  whisper. 
Because  I  hang  upon  their  track  with  the  perse- 
Tsnnco  of  a  blood-honnd  and  the  etealthiness 
«C  a  tiger — because — because — I  waj  0/  them 

"Wretch  !"  I  cried,  excitedly,  for  involunta- 
nly  his  eager  tones  bad  wrought  me  np  to  a 
high  pitch  of  speamodienerroumeM,  **then  you 
mean  to  say  that  you — " 

As  I  attored  this  word,  obeying  an  uncon- 
troUaUe  impulse,  I  stretched  forth  my  hand  in 


dm  difeetioB  of  the  speaker  and  made  a  hUnd 

dutrli  The  tips  of  my  fingers  seemed  to  touch 
a  surface  as  smooth  as  glass,  that  glided  sud- 
denly from  under  them.  A  sharp,  angry  hiss 
sounded  thra«|^  the  gloom,  foUoweiid  by  a  whir- 
ring noise,  ft"?  if  ?onie  projectile  passed  rapidly 
by,  and  the  next  moment  I  felt  instinctively 
that  I  was  alone. 

A  most  disaprrcraHe  sensation  instantly  as- 
sailed me.  A  prophetic  instinct  that  some  ter- 
rible nMMMne  menaced  me;  a»  eeger  and 
overpowering  anxiety  to  get  back  to  my  own 
room  without  loss  of  time.  I  turned  and  ran 
blindly  along  the  dark  cypres  alley,  every  dusky 
clump  of  flowers  that  rose  Idadtly  in  the  borden 
making  my  heart  each  moment  cease  to  beat. 
The  echoes  of  my  own  footsteps  seemed  to  re- 
donble  and  assnme  the  soodds  of  nalmown 
pursuers  following  fast  upon  my  track.  The 
boughs  of  lilac-bushos  and  syringas  that  here 
and  there  stretched  partly  across  the  walk, 
seemed  to  have  been  fundidied  aoddenlj  wiUi 
hooked  hands  that  songht  to  grasp  me  as  T  flew 
by,  and  each  moment  I  expected  to  behold  some 
atrfol  and  fmpeasabte  harrier  &11  right  aerom 
my  track,  and  wall  me  up  forever. 

At  length  I  reached  the  wide  entrance.  With 
a  single  leap  I  sprang  up  the  four  or  five  steps 
that  formed  the  stoi^,  and  dashing  along  the 
hall,  up  the  wide,  echoing  stairs,  and  again 
al<mg  the  dim  funereal  corridors  tmtil  I  paused, 
brei^hlesa  and  panting,  at  the  door  of  my  room. 
Once  so  far,  I  stopped  ft>r  an  instant  and  leaned 
heavily  against  one  of  the  panels,  panting  lustily 
after  my  late  nm.  I  had,  however,  scarcely 
rested  my  whole  weight  against  the  door,  when 
it  suddenly  pave  war,  and  I  staggered  in  head- 
foremost.  To  my  utter  astonishment  the  room 
that  I  had  left  in  proAmnd  darkness  was  now  a 

blaze  of  lifiht.  So  intense  was  the  illumination 
that,  for  a  few  seconds  while  the  pupils  of  my 
eyes  were  contraetlng  nnder  the  sndden  change, 
I  saw  absolutely  nothing  save  tlie  dazzling  glare. 
This  fact  in  it.<elf  coming  on  me  with  such  nttcr 
suddeunet»s,  was  sufhcient  to  prolong  my  con- 
fnsion,  and  it  was  not  until  after  serend  mo- 
ments had  clnp-f'rl  tliat  I  pt^rceived  the  room 
was  not  alone  illuminated  but  occupied.  And 
sodi  oote|NuitsI  Amaaement  at  die  scene  toKk. 
such  posseinion  of  me  that  I  was  incapable  of 
cither  morinp  or  ntterinp  a  word.  AH  that  I 
could  do  was  to  lean  against  the  wall,  and  stare 
hIanUy  at  the  whole  business. 

It  might  have  been  a  scene  onf  of  F  uil  la*, 
or  GramoMmt's  Memoirs,  or  happened  iu  some 
palace  of  Ifinister  Fonqne. 

Round  a  larpc  table  in  the  centre  of  the  room, 
where  I  had  left  a  student-like  litter  of  books 
and  papers,  were  seated  half  a  dozen  persons. 
Threo  were  men,  and  three  were  women.  The 
table  was  heaped  with  a  prodigality  of  luxuries. 
Lnscious  Eastern  fruits  were  piled  up  in  silver 
filagree  vases,  ttffongh  whose  meshes  iStoAr  gkw^ 
ing  rinds  shone  in  the  contrasts  of  a  thousand 
hues.  iSmall  silver  dishes  that  Benvenuto  might 
have  designed,  fiUed  with  succulent  and  aro> 
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autic  meats,  wore  distributed  upon  a  cloth  of 
SQOwy  damask.  Bottles  of  erery  shape,  slender 
ones  from  the  Rhine,  stout  fellows  from  Holland, 
stardy  ones  from  Spain,  and  quaint  ba«ket- 
woTcn  flasks  from  Italy,  absolutely  littered  the 
board.  Drinkiny^  glasses  of  every  size  and  hue 
filled  np  the  interstices,  and  the  thirsty  German 
fiapon  stood  side  by  side  with  the  aerial  bubbles 
of  Venetian  glass  that  rested  so  lightly  on  their 
thread-like  stems.  An  odorof  luxury  and  sens- 
uality tioatcd  through  tho  apartment.  The 
lamps  that  burned  in  erory  vacant  spot  where 
room  for  one  could  be  found,  seemed  to  diffuse 
a  subtle  incense  on  the  air,  and  in  a  large  vase 
that  stood  on  the  floor  I  saw  a  mass  of  mag- 
ludiai,  tuberoses,  and  jasmines  grouped  to- 
gether, stifling  each  other  with  their  honeyed 
and  heavy  fragrance. 

f  iThc  inhabitants  of  my  room  seemed  beings 
well  suited  to  so  sensual  an  atmosphere.  The 
women  were  strangely  beautiful,  and  all  were 
attired  in  dresses  of  the  most  fantastic  devices 
and  brilliant  hues.  Their  figures  were  round, 
supple,  and  clastic;  their  eyes  dark  and  lan- 
guishing; their  lips  full,  ripe,  and  of  the  richest 
bloom.  Tho  three  men  wore  half-masks,  so 
that  all  I  could  distinp:i»^h  were  heavy  jaws, 
pointed  beards,  and  brawny  throats  that  rose 
like  massive  pillars  out  of  their  doublets.  All 
six  lay  reclining  on  Romnn  couches  about  the 
table,  drinking  down  tho  purple  wines  in  large 
draughts,  and  tossing  back  their  heads  and 
laughing  wildly. 

I  stood,  I  suppose,  for  some  three  minntes, 
with  my  back  against  tho  wall  staring  vacantly 
at  the  bacchanal  vision,  before  any  of  the  revel- 
ers appeared  to  notice  my  presence.  At  length, 
without  any  expression  to  indicate  whether  I 
had  been  observed  from  the  beginning  or  not, 
two  of  the  women  arose  from  their  couches,  and, 
approaching,  took  each  a  hand  and  led  mo  to 
the  table.  I  obeyed  their  motions  mechanic- 
ally. I  sat  on  a  couch  between  them  as  they 
indicated.  I  unresistingly  permitted  them  to 
wind  their  arms  about  my  neck. 

"Ton  mutt  drink,"  said  one,  pouring  out  a 
large  glass  of  red  wine,  "here  is  Clos  Vougeot 
of  a  rare  Aintagc ;  and  here,"  pushing  a  flask 
of  ambcr-hucd  wine  before  mo,  "is  Lacbrima 
ChrisU.'* 

"You  must  cat."  said  the  other,  drawing  the 
silver  dishes  toward  her.  "  Hero  are  cutlets 
stewed  with  olives,  and  here  are  slices  of  a  JiUt 
stuffed  with  bruised  sweet  chestnuts;"  and  as 
she  spoke,  she,  without  waiting  for  a  reply, 
proceeded  to  help  me. 

Tho  sight  of  the  food  recalled  to  mo  the  warn- 
ings I  had  received  in  the  garden.  This  sudden 
effort  of  memory  restored  to  me  my  other  facul- 
ties at  the  same  instant.  I  sprang  to  my  feet, 
thrusting  the  women  from  me  with  each  hand. 

"  Demons !"  I  almost  shouted,  "  I  will  have 
none  of  your  accursed  food.  I  know  you.  You 
are  cannibals,  you  are  ghouls,  you  arc  enchant- 
•n.  Begone,  I  tell  you !  Leare  my  room  in 
peace!" 


A  shout  of  laughter  from  all  six  was  the  oqIt 
effect  that  my  passionate  speech  produced.  Ike 
men  rolled  on  their  couches,  and  their  half- 
masks  quivered  with  the  convulsions  of  theii 
mirth.  The  women  shrieked,  and  toned  thf 
slender  wine-glasses  wildly  aloft,  and  tutaed  to 
mo  and  flung  themselves  on  my  bosom,  Cufl; 
sobbing  with  laughter. 

"Yes,"  I  continued,  as  soon  at  the  aotir 
mirth  had  subsided,  "  yes,  I  aay,  leave  or  nxmi 
instantly !  I  will  have  none  of  your  nnnitnni 
orgies  here!" 

"His  room!"  shrieked  the  woman  ob  bt 
right. 

"  His  room  I"  echoed  she  on  my  left. 

"His  room!  He  calls  it  his  room!"  dMlld 
the  whole  party,  as  they  rolled  once  more  ato 
jocular  convulsions. 

"  How  know  you  that  it  is  your  room?"  uid 
one  of  tho  men  who  sat  opposite  to  aM^  at 
length,  after  the  laughter  had  once  more  soBt> 
what  subsided. 

"How  do  I  know?"  I  replied,  imlignanllT. 
"  How  do  1  know  my  own  room?  How  couW 
I  mistake  it,  pray?  There's  my  fumitnre— mj 
piano—" 

"  He  calls  that  a  piano !"  shouted  mj-  neifh- 
bora,  again  in  convulsions  as  I  pointed  to  tb« 
comer  where  my  huge  piano,  sacr«d  to  tbe 
memory  of  Blokeeta,  tiscd  to  stand.  "Oii. 
yes!  It  is  his  room.  There — there  i<  bit 
piano !" 

The  peculiar  emphasis  they  laid  on  the  wi 
"piano"  caused  mo  to  scrutinize  the  aitickl 
was  indicating  more  thoruughly.    Up  to  ihit 
time,  though  utterly  amazed  at  the  entraoee  of 
these  people  into  my  chamlwr,  and  conawliii 
them  somewhat  with  the  wild  ataries  I  M 
heard  in  the  garden,  I  still  had  a  Bort  of  iadi^ 
inito  idea  that  the  whole  thing  wa«  a  matqai^ 
ading  freak  got  up  in  my  absence,  and  tfaattte 
bacchanalian  orgy  I  was  witnessing  was  aathoK 
more  than  a  portion  of  some  elaborate  Iioaxof 
which  I  was  to  be  the  victim.    But  «1>ea  xaj 
eyes  turned  to  the  comer  where  I  had  left  a 
huge  and  cumbrous  piano,  and  beheld  a 
and  sombre  organ  lifting  its  fluted  front  to  tbe 
very  ceiling,  and  convinced  myself,  by  a  har- 
ried process  of  memory,  that  it  occupied  tki 
very  spot  in  which  I  had  left  my  own  inatra- 
mcnt,  the  little  self-possci-sion  that  I  bad  lift 
forsook  me.    I  gazed  around  me  bewiMend. 

In  like  manner  every  thing  was  changed,  h 
the  place  of  that  old  haftleas  dagger^  ooaoeeled 
with  BO  many  historic  associations  penooal  to 
myself,  1  beheld  a  Turkish  yataghan  daogblf 
by  its  bolt  of  crimson  silk,  while  the  jewels  il 
the  hilt  blazed  as  the  lamplight  played  apM 
them.  In  the  spot  where  hun^  my  lUtriArf 
smoking -cap,  memorial  of  a  buried  love,  a 
knightly  casque  was  snspended,  on  the  crest 
of  which  a  golden  dragon  stood  in  the  act  of 
springing.  That  strange  lithograph  by  CalaaM 
was  no  longer  a  IithogrAi>h,  but  it  towitad  to  aM 
that  tho  portion  of  tlio  wall  which  ithadoofvnd, 
of  tho  exact  shape  nnd  size.  ha<I  been  cut  ool. 


XH£  LOSX  BOOM. 


•nd,  iii|ilftBt«f  thepietaDn^Araa/MeaBon  the 

same  scale,  and  with  real  actors,  was  distinctly 
visible.  The  old  oak  was  thejre,  and  the  siognj- 
dqr  waa  ibtie;  bat  I  wir  tiM  bnmdiM  of  the 

oak  swny  with  the  tempest,  and  the  clouds  drive 
belfbre  the  wind.  The  -wanderer  in  his  cloak 
was  gone;  hut  in  his  place  I  behcM  a  cirde  of 
wild  ligaret,  men  and  women,  danaBg  witk 
linked  liand-^  nrottnd  the  bole  of  the  great  tree, 
chanting  some  wild  fragment  of  a  song,  to  which 
Am  winds  Toared  an  nneaitblj  chonu.  The 
snow-shoes,  too.  on  whose  sinewy  woof  I  had 
sped  for  many  dajs  amidsi  Canadian  wastes, 
hmd  mnished,  and  in  their  place  lay  a  pair  of 
strango  n^-evrlod  pnpooshcs,  that  had,  perhaps, 
been  many  a  time  shuffled  ofl"  at  the  doors  of 
moesqaes,  bcneaUi  the  steady  blaze  of  an  Orient 

All  was  clin.n;;(  1.  "Wherever  my  cyvs  turned 
they  misled  familiar  olgects,  jret  encountered 
•trange  repretentatiTe*.  8cUl  in  all  the  <nbali- 
talM  there  seetucd  to  me  a  remitiisccnce  of 
what  they  replaced.  They  seemed  only  for  a 
time  transmuted  into  other  shapeii,  and  there 
llngwed  aioaiid  dMm  the  atmosphera  of  what 
they  once  had  been.  Thus  I  could  have  sworn 
the  room  to  hare  been  mine,  yet  (bare  was  no- 
dring  in  It  that  I  eonld  rightly  claim.  Eveij 
thing  reminded  me  of  some  former  possession 
that  it  was  not.  I  looked  for  the  acacia  at  the 
window,  and  lo  I  long,  silken  palm-Ieavcs  sway- 
ad  la  throng  the  open  lattice ;  yet  they  had 
th"  :'.ni'-  motion  and  the  same  air  of  my  favor- 
ite tree,  and  seemed  to  murmur  to  mo,  * '  Though 
W9  aasm  to  be  palm4eavei,  yet  aie  we  aeeeia- 
loav«8 ;  yea,  those  very  ones  on  which  you  used 
to  watch  the  butterflies  alight  and  the  rain  pat- 
ter while  yon  smoked  and  dreamed!"  So  in 
aD  tbingx.  The  room  was,  yet  wa«  not  mine ; 
and  a  aickeninp  consciousness  of  my  utter  in.*i- 
hility  to  reconcile  its  identity  with  its  appear- 
aaee  4Hren»lMfaBed  wm,  and  choked  my  reason. 

Well,  hiive  you  determined  whether  or  not 
ihi*  i*  your  room  it"  asked  the  girl  on  my  left, 
profftixing  me  a  huge  tumbler  creaming  over 
with  ChemiMkgiM)  and  UMghing  wickedly  ae  she 
Le. 

**Jt  is  mine,"  I  answered,  doggedly,  striking 
gtase  rodely  with  my  hand,  and  dashing 

tho  aromatic  wine  over  the  white  cloth.  "I 
know  that  it  is  mine;  and  ye  are  jugglers  and 
enchanters  that  want  to  drire  me  mad." 

**  Hash  I  hash  !**  she  said,  gently,  not  in  the 

^^^'^t  anj^red  at  my  rough  treatment.  "You 
are  excited.  Alf  shall  play  something  to  soothe 
joa.** 

At  her  signal  one  of  the  men  arose  and  sat 
down  at  the  organ.  After  a  short,  wild,  spas- 
jiMxiic  prelude,  he  began  what  seemed  to  me 
ta  be  a  aymphony  of  recollections.  Dark  and 
sombre,  and  all  thron^h  full  (  f  i  ;i  <  riuK  and 
inleose  agonji  it  appeared  to  rcoUl  a  dark  and 
dMotal  night,  on  a  eoM  reei^  around  which  an 
■unseen  bat  terribly  audible  oc^^m  hmkc  with 
eternal  fury.  It  seemed  as  if  a  lonely  pair  were 
mm  the  i««r,  oae  Iniim^  the  other  dead  i  one 


clasping  his  arms  aromul  ih  e  tender  neek  aai 

naked  hosom  of  the  other,  --iri\  inf<  to  warm  her 
into  iilu,  when  his  own  Titaiuy  was  being  eaoh 
moment  meked  from  him  bj  the  i^  hnuitii  of 

till  storm.  Here  and  there  a  terrible  wailing 
minor  key  would  tremble  through  the  chords 
like  the  ahiiek  of  tea-biidt,  or  the  warning  cf 
adraacuig  death.  White  the  man  played  I 
cohM  liOftrce  restrain  my^olf  It  seemc  !  to  bo 
iilokeota  whom  I  UsteucU  to,  and  ou  whom  I 
gesed.  That  wondraos  night  of  pleasan  and 
'pain  that  I  had  once  passed  listcnniL:  to  him 
seemed  to  hare  been  taken  up  again  at  the  spot 
where  it  had  broken  ofl^  and  the  same  hand  was 
continuing  it.  I  stared  at  the  man  called  Alf. 
There  he  sat  with  his  cloak  and  doublet,  and 
long  rapier  and  mask  of  black  relvet.  But 
there  wee  eemething  in  the  air  «f  the  pealBMi 
beard,  a  f:\niiliar  mystery  in  the  wild  mass  of 
raTcn  hair  that  fell  as  ijf  wind-blown  ortr  his 
shovlders,  which  rhreted  my  memory. 

''Blokeeta!  Blokeetal"— I  shouted,  starting 
tip  furiously  from  the  couch  oti  wfiirh  I  was 
lying,  and  bursting  the  fair  arms  that  were 
linked  aroimd  my  neek  ae  if  tliey  had  been  hate- 
ful chains —  '*Blokectril  my  friend,  sjieak  to 
me  1  entreat  you  I  Tell  these  bonid  enchanters 
to  leave  me.  Say  that  I  hate  diem.  •Sqrdmt 
I  command  them  to  leave  my  room  I'* 

Tho  man  at  the  organ  stirred  not  in  answer 
to  my  appeal,  lie  ceased  playing,  and  tho 
dying  sound  of  the  last  note  he  had  touched 
faded  off  into  a  melancholy  moan.  The  other 
men  and  the  women  burst  once  more  into  peals 
of  modung  laughter. 

"  Why  will  you  persist  in  calling  this  your 
room  ?"  said  the  woman  next  me,  with  a  smile 
meant  to  be  kind,  but  to  mo  inexprembly  loath- 
seme.  ''Have  we  not  ehown  you  by  the  fur- 
niture, by  the  general  appearanf<>  nf  the  place, 
that  you  are  mistaken,  and  that  this  can  not  be 
your  apartment?  Best  eooteait,  then,  with  va, 
Vou  arc  welcomo  here,  and  need  no  loogMT 
trouble  younelf  about  your  room." 

''Best  content  I"  I  answered,  madly;  "live 
with  ghosts!  eat  of  awful  tneats,  and  see  awfiU 
sights  I  Never,  ncTcr  !  You  hare  cast  some 
enchantment  over  the  plaee  that  has  disguised 
it ;  but  for  all  diet  I  know  ik  to  be  my  room. 
You  shall  leave  it !" 

"  Sofily,  softly  I"  said  another  of  the  sirens. 
"Let  ns  settle  this  amicably.  This  poor  gen- 
tteman  eeems  obstinate  and  inclined  to  make 
an  uproar.  Now  wo  do  not  want  an  uproar. 
We  love  the. night  and  its  quiet;  and  there 
ie  BO  ni|^t  that  we  lofftt  io  well  ae  tliatoa  whioh 
the  moon  is  coAaed  in  doode.  leitneteo^  mj 
brothers  ?" 

An  awful  and  smtster  amilo  gleamed  on  the 
countenances  of  hur  unearthly  audience,  and 
seemed  to  gUda  visiblj  Atnn  nndenieath  theic 
masks. 

"Now,"  die  eentianed,  "I  have  a  propeel* 

tion  to  make.  It  would  be  ridirnlons  for  us  to 
sorxender  this  room  simply  because  this  gentle- 
man etates  that  it  is  bis;  and  yet  I  Ihel 
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ioua  to  gratify,  as  far  as  may  l>e  fair,  his  wild 
ussertion  of  ownership.  A  room,  after  all,  is 
not  ranch  to  ub  ;  we  can  get  one  easily  enough, 
but  still  we  would  be  loth  to  give  this  apart- 
ment up  to  so  imperious  a  demand.  We  are 
willing,  however,  to  mil-  its  loss.  That  is  to 
say" — turning  to  me — "I  propose  that  we  play 
for  the  room.  If  you  win,  we  will  immediately 
surrender  it  to  you  just  as  it  stands ;  if,  on  the 
contrary,  you  lose,  you  shall  bind  yourself  to 
depart  and  never  molest  us  again." 

Agonized  at  the  ever-darkening  mysteries 
that  seemed  to  thicken  around  me,  and  despair- 
ing of  being  able  to  di.ssipate  them  by  the  mere 
exercise  of  my  own  will,  I  caught  almost  glad- 
ly at  the  chance  thus  presented  to  me.  The 
idea  of  my  loss  or  my  pain  scarce  entered  into 
my  calculations.  All  I  fult  -was  an  indefinite 
knowledge  that  I  might,  in  the  way  proposed, 
regain,  in  an  instant,  that  quiet  chamber  and 
that  ponro  of  mind  which  I  had  so  strangely 
been  deprived  of. 

*♦  I  agree!"  I  cried,  eagerly ;  "lagree.  Any 
thing  to  rid  myself  of  such  unearthly  company  !" 

The  woman  touched  a  small  golden  bell  that 
stood  near  her  on  tlio  table,  and  it  had  scarce 
ceased  to  tinkle  when  a  negro  dwarf  entered 
with  a  silver  tray  on  which  were  dice-boxes  and 
dice.  A  shudder  passed  over  me  as  I  thought 
in  this  stunted  African  I  could  trace  a  resem- 
blance to  the  ghoul-like  black  scrrant  to  whose 
attendance  1  had  been  accustomed. 

"  Now, "  said  my  neighbor,  seizing  one  of  the 
dice-boxes  and  giving  me  the  other,  "  the  high- 
est wins.    Shall  I  throw  first?" 

I  nodded  assent.  She  rattled  the  dice,  and 
I  felt  an  inexpressible  load  lifted  from  my  heart 
as  she  threw  fifteen. 

"It  is  your  turn,"  she  said,  with  a  mocking 
smile;  "but  before  you  throw,  I  repeat  the  of- 
fer I  made  you  before.  Live  with  us.  Be  one 
of  us.  We  will  initiate  you  into  our  mysteries 
and  enjojTnents — enjoyments  of  which  you  can 
form  no  idea  unless  you  experience  them. 
Come;  it  is  not  too  late  yet  to  change  your 
mind.    Be  with  us !" 

My  reply  was  a  fierce  oath  as  I  rattled  the 
dice  with  spasmodic  nervousness  and  flung  them 
on  the  board.  They  rolled  over  and  over  again, 
and  during  that  brief  instant  I  felt  a  suspense, 
the  intensity  of  which  I  have  never  known  be- 
fore or  since.  At  last  they  lay  before  me.  A 
shout  of  the  same  horrible,  maddening  laughter 
rang  in  my  cars.  I  peered  in  vain  at  the  dice, 
bnt  my  sipht  was  so  confused  that  I  could  not 
distinguish  the  amount  of  the  cast.  This  lasted 
for  a  few  moments.  Then  my  sight  grew  clear, 
and  I  sank  back  almost  lifeless  with  despair  as 
I  saw  that  I  had  thro^^-n  but  twelve  I 

"Lost!  lost!"  screamed  my  neighbor,  with 
a  wild  laugh.  "Lost!  lost!"  shouted  the  deep 
voices  of  the  masked  men.  "Leave  us,  cow- 
ard 1"  tlicy  all  cried  ;  "  you  arc  not  fit  to  be  one 
of  us.    Remember  your  promise ;  leave  us!" 

Then  it  seemed  as  if  some  unseen  power 
caught  me  by  the  shoulders  and  thrust  me  to- 


ward the  door.  In  vain  I  resisted.  In  vaio  I 
screamed  and  shouted  for  help.  In  vain  I  im* 
plored  them  for  pity.  All  the  reply  I  had  «m 
those  mocking  peals  of  merriment,  while,  un- 
der the  invisible  influence,  I  staggered  like  s 
drunken  man  toward  the  door.  As  I  reached 
the  threshold  the  organ  pealed  oat  a  wild  tri- 
umphal strain.  The  power  that  impelled  as 
concentrated  itself  into  one  rigorous  tmpolse 
that  sent  mo  blindly  staggering  out  into  Ae 
echoing  corridor,  and,  as  the  door  closed  swiftly 
behind  me,  I  caught  one  glimpse  of  the  tfrnU- 
ment  I  had  left  forever.  A  change  passed  Ifte 
a  shadow  over  it.  The  lamps  died  ont,  the  n- 
rcn  women  and  masked  men  vanished,  the  flow- 
ers, the  fruits,  the  bright  silver  and  bizarnj  fiv* 
niturc  faded  swiftly,  and  I  saw  again,  for  tbs 
tenth  of  a  second,  my  own  old  chamber  restoied. 
There  was  the  acacia  wa>ing  darkly;  there wu 
the  table  littered  with  booLs ;  there  was  tks 
ghostly  lithograph,  the  dearly-beloved  saokiaK 
cap,  the  Canadian  snow-shoes,  the  aoceHal 
dagger.  And  there,  at  the  piano,  oipa  no 
longer,  sate  Blokecta  playing. 

Tlio  next  instant  the  door  closed  Tiolmtfy, 
and  I  was  left  standing  in  the  corridor  stnusd 
and  despairing. 

As  soon  as  I  had  partially  recovered  my  cam- 
prehension  I  rushed  madly  to  the  door  wiA 
the  dim  idea  of  beating  it  in.  My  fingers  besl 
against  a  cold  and  solid  wall.  There  was  OB 
door !  I  felt  all  along  the  corridor  for  msij 
yards  on  both  sides.  There  was  not  evea  a 
crevice  to  give  me  hope.  I  rushed  down  stsin 
shouting  madly.  No  one  answered.  In  dM 
vestibule  I  met  the  negro ;  I  seized  him  by  Ihl 
collar,  and  demanded  my  room.  The  deaflt 
showed  his  white  and  awful  teeth,  which  ynn 
filed  into  a  saw-Iikc  shape,  and  extricating  hi»' 
self  from  my  grasp  with  a  sudden  jerk,  fled  dovi 
the  passage  with  a  gibbering  laugh.  Notkog 
but  echo  answered  to  my  despairing  riirkls. 
The  lonely  garden  resounded  with  my  cries  m 
I  strode  madly  through  the  darit  walks,  taA  the 
tall  funereal  cypresses  seemed  to  bury  ow  be- 
ncath  their  heavy  shadows.  I  met  no  OM. 
Could  find  no  one.  I  had  to  bear  my  somnr 
and  despair  alone. 

Since  that  awful  hour  I  hare  nerer  found  mj 
room.  Every  where  I  look  for  it,  yel  never  sea 
it.    Shalll  ever  find  it? 


MEMOIRS  OF  GENERALS  LEE,  GATES* 
STEPHEN,  AND  DARKE, 

THE  valley  of  the  Shenandoah,  in  Virginia, 
has  become  a  noted  region,  from  its  em- 
nection  with  the  early  days  of  Wasbingtoa, 
Here  the  great  chief  who  was  to  lead  the  Amas 
ican  host — the  "  foremost  man  of  all  this  wotif 
— passed  many  hours  of  his  youth — as  ret  un- 
known, and  only  a  rosy-cheeked,  adrcntunMS 
boy,  holding  in  his  hand  a  surveyor's  compaM. 
Here  lived  and  died  the  eccentric  nobleman  of 
Greenway  Court — the  owner  of  one-fotuth  of 
the  present  Virginia  —  exiled  by  disappoinisd 
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lore  from  the  Eoglish  Court,  and  bringing  the 
elefuioe  of  St.  JaiiM*t  to  the  backiroodi  of 
America,  where  he  wan  to  breathe  Tii';  Inst  upon 
befoiag  of  the  accident  at  Yorktowu.  Hera 
abos  widkfai  haU  aa  hoin'i  ride  of  Lord  Fair- 
fax's chatean,  lived  Gcnoral  Daniel  Morgan, 
the  '*  brave  of  bmTes,"  whose  life  was  one  long 
battle,  and  who  holds  his  niche  now  high  up 
iBOQg  the  aoblo  fbrau  of  tiio  Bovolntioiwiy 

The  land  in  which  these  men  of  historj  lived 
■0  Mch  of  their  Ti^offooo  existencM  haa  novor 
receired  adequate  attention  ;  but  Mr.  Irving,  in 
hit  noble  biographer,  has  lately  spoken  of  a  few 
localities,  and  the  loTors  of  the  region  acknowl- 
edge the  fine  coloring  of  tbe  sketch. 

"They  entered  the  preatvallof  of  Vit^inia," 
wiiles  the  historian  of  Washington,  '*  where  it 
b  abool  tareaty-fivo  toOea  wide—*  lovely  and 
temperate  region,  diversified  by  gentle  swells 
sod  slopes,  admirably  adapted  to  cultivation. 
I^e  Bine  Ridge  bounds  it  on  one  side;  the 
Horth  Moantain,  a  ridge  of  the  AUeghanies, 
on  the  other  ;  while  through  it  flows  that  briijht 
sad  abounding  river  which,  on  account  of  its 
SBipBssiug  beauty,  ma  named  by  the  ladiaaa 
the  Shenandoah ;  that  ii  to  ny,  *the  Dtaaghtar 
of  the  Stars.'" 

Aad  speaking  of  the  old  reiddeQoe  of  the  no- 
Ue  Thonuui  Loid  Fiiirfax,  Baioa  of  Caneran, 
the  n-riter  says,  in  another  place : 

'^Such  was  Greenway  Court  in  those  its 
pahay  dqra.  We  viriited  it  teeei^,  and  ftnmd 
it  tottering  tn  \r<  fall — mouldering  in  the  mid^t 
of  a  magoiticent  country,  wfaera  nature  still 
iewishei  in  IbB  hcnmanee  and  beanty.** 

This  in  the  passing  sketch  of  one  who  endear- 
ed himself  to  hH  whom  he  approached  in  Vir- 
gioia.  To  lim  welcome  vi«it  are  the  readers 
«f  Ua  admiiable  liiitory  indebted  for  many  of 
those  touches  which  hnvo  made  it  already  the 
hisgraphy  of  biographies — the  beat  of  aU  at- 
at  interpreting  the  genina  of  Ita  tab- 


But  Grefnway  Court,  and  the  locjilitie;;  in 
its  ricinxiy,  aru  not  the  only  places  notable  for 
their  comaeatioa  with  the  Bcvolutionary  drama 
and  it-i  actors  to  be  fonn  !  in  the  valley  of  the 
bbenaodoah.  On  tbe  banks  of  the  ''bright 
and  abovnding  river^ — In  this  '*  magnlfieent 
conntry"  —  arc  other  spots  which  no  curions 
historian  has  ever  visited  ;  and  the  intention 
of  the  present  writer  hi  to  spcuk  of  somo  of 


The  characters  of  distirjuni^li  ;1  personages 
wiw  haTo  viridly  impressed  the  times  in  which 
they  lived,  and  shaped  die  noold  of  great 
erenbi,  are  perhaps  revealed  by  minute  details 
and  fKTsonal  sketches  far  more  clearly  than  by 
the  digiiifiod  historic  narrative.    Doubtless  the 
expinnatiun  of  thi^  lies  In  the  fact  that  a  man's  ' 
entire  individuality  is  rarely  brought  out  in  the  j 
eondact  of  afturs,"  as  Mr.  Everett  saya.  It 
ii  Wa  pubHe  Mt  only  which  ia  tamed  to  the  | 
world  ;  and  what  he  accomplishes  is  most  often  ! 
the  nifect  of  boom  one  or  imn  peculiar  traits  1 


of  his  organization.  Thus  in  Washington  — 
the  great  ealm  figure  towering  abore  the  im- 
mense struggle  of  the  Revolution  —  the  world 
reoogniaed  unfaltering  courage,  pure  devotion, 
and  a  patriotbm  whidi  never  «liangcd,  becanae 
it  was  based  upon  an  abiding  faith  in  Provi- 
dence. In  Napoleon  it  was  indomitable  will, 
a  genius  fur  the  command  of  armied  and  for 
conquest.  So  with  otiier  great  names  which 
we  nii^'ht  refer  to  ;  it  is  always  some  predom- 
inant trait  which  ntiakea  the  event  bend,  and 
prodoces  the  grand  reenlt.  History  relates  the 
battle  or  the  siege,  follows  the  triumphant  stops 
of  the  army  which  the  breath  of  the  great  lead- 
er informs  and  guides,  and  in  the  results  which 
arc  achieved  the  brilliant  and oonsplcaons  gen- 
ius of  the  head  .shines  otif 

But  the  world  wantti  Mjmething  more  ;  it  ia 
the  whole  portrait  which  the  poplar  toice  de> 
mmuls  — at  least,  the  more  thoughtful  student 
of  humanity.  The  great  public  act  presents 
but  the  profile ;  it  is  the  private  life,  the  "  daily 
walk,  "  the  memoire^  which  is  wanted.  Thecib- 
rious  investigator,  plunging  beneath  protocols 
and  articles  of  treaties  to  find  the  living  man, 
adcs  sometliing  like  a  pictnre  of  tbe  general  or 
the  stalcsnian  a.s  ho  appears  in  his  home,  talk- 
ing with  his  neighbors,  riding  over  his  grounds, 
taking  hiii  part  in  those  local  scenes  which,  aft- 
er all  is  said,  serve  to  develop  and  reTeal  the 
true  character  far  more  clearly  than  the  grand 
public  tableaux  which  the  historic  m  use  is  so 
Ibad  of  delecting;  In  tlie  ease  of  onr  Wash- 
ington,  for  example,  see  what  an  ever-abiding 
curiosity  there  is  to  Itnow  all  about  his  private 
life— his  manner  of  talking,  his  eateitainments 
at  Mount  Vernon,  his  demeanor  tr)w:ird  his 
nei^'hbors  and  his  friends.  The  world  like.^  to 
be  told  how  fond  of  the  cha^ie  he  was ;  how, 
mounted  upon  his  hunters,  Ajax,  or  yallan^ 
or  ^fagnolio,  and  followed  by  his  fox-hounds, 
SwcctUps,  F<nester,  Kingwood,  etc,  he  scoured 
die  broed  fields  stretching  along  die  breezy  Po- 
tomac, and  was  the  first  "in  at  the  death"  of 
Reynard.  All  read  with  inlercHt  Isow,  at  six- 
teen, he  went — a  mere  boy— into  ihc  Sheaan- 
doah  Talley,  with  a  surveyor's  compass  in  his 
hand,  to  lay  off  the  domain  of  Lord  Fairfax; 
how  he  had  left  behind  him  a  little  "  lowUnd 
beauty,"  in  whose  praise,  by  the  flidtering  camp- 
fire  in  the  great  wilderness,  ho  wrote  verses — 
sonnets  in  honor  of  his  '* mistress's  eyebrows;" 
il  is  {tleasant  ui  iiear  how,  long  afterward,  he 
tarried  for  half  a  day  in  the  «'  White  House," 
talkiuir  with  the  lovely  Mrs.  r'np'.is — ere  long 
Mrs.  Washington  —  while  his  old  servant  hold 
his  bone  at  the  door,  wondering  at  die  nnnsnal 
delay ;  in  a  word,  all  those  details  arc  mat- 
ter of  interest,  and  every  new  fact  is  a  new 
pleasure  to  the  countless  admirers  of  the  great 
leader. 

What  is  tmo  of  our  gr<^nro"tt  and  most  hon* 
ored  name  is  also  true  of  hi^  associates,  thoo^ 
doabdesB,  in  a  less  degree.  No  one  ean  rlTal 
our  Washington  in  public  regard ;  but  there 
were  those  grouped  around  him,  in  the  stonnj 
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hours  of  the  Revolution,  whose  names  the  world 
will  not  "willingly  let  die."  Some  are  remem- 
bered for  honor,  some  for  shame.  Upon  the 
page  relating  the  story  of  Arnold  rests  a  shadow 
whicii  can  never  rise,  as  over  the  names  of 
Lafayette,  ond  Harry  Lee,  ond  Worren,  and  a 
hundred  others,  hovers  the  incense  of  a  world's 
praise  and  salutation. 

All  that  concerns  the  characters  of  these  men 
is  legitimate  food  for  thought,  and  tlie  very  lo- 
calities which  still  speak  of  them  arc  full  of  the 
deepest  intercsL  Much  more  is  this  the  case 
with  the  houses  which  tliey  inhabited — the  places 
in  which  they  s])cnt  any  considerable  |)ortion 
of  tiieir  existence.  The  pageantry  of  the  Post 
sweeps  by  over  battle-tields  and  through  council- 
chambcrsi,  with  its  great  tigures  half  concealed 
in  tlio  robes  of  state ;  but  in  these  old  homes 
the  pageantry  is  forgotten,  the  robes  are  tlirown 
aside,  and  die  man,  in  all  his  strength  or  weak- 
ness, is  clearly  revealed. 

To  proceed  to  the  subject  of  our  sketch  with- 
out further  preface.  In  a  recent  tour  through 
the  region  hero  sjioken  of  wo  came  to  the 
neighborhood  of  Leetown,  in  Jefferson  County, 
not  far  beyond  the  Blue  liidge  and  the  Shenan- 
doah, but  nearer  still  to  tlie  Opequan,  another 
stream  which  has  hud  the  good  fortune  to  re- 
tain its  musical  Indian  name. 

Near  tliis  little  village — which  is  scarcely 
large  ciinugh  to  be  called  such — are  the  ancient 
and  dila])idatcd  residences  of  three  distinguish- 
ed generals  of  the  Revolution ;  and  a  fourth, 
who  did  not  appear  so  conspicuously  in  the 
great  struggle,  but  did  his  duty  manfully  against 
the  savages  and  English,  had  his  dwelling  in  the 
immediate  neighborhood.  Here,  within  a  ra- 
dius of  a  mile  or  two,  lived,  long  and  weary 
years,  Charles  Lee,  the  sinister  hero  of  Mon- 
mouth ;  Horatio  Gates,  loser  of  the  battle  of 
Camden,  and  the  Southern  campaign ;  Adam 
Stephen,  the  early  friend  of  Washington  ;  and 
William  Darke,  a  hero  of  the  frontier,  and  the 
victor  in  a  hundred  personal  combats  with  the 
savages.  In  this  little  valley,  whose  beautiful 
fields  and  woodlands  were  covered  with  the 
dazzling  tints  of  autumn  as  we  gazed  upon 
them,  here — beneath  the  shadow  of  the  great 
forests — remote  from  camps  and  the  dashing 
world,  whose  light  and  noise  never  {)cnctrated 
the  remote  depths  of  their  retirement — these 
first-named  warriors  rusted  out  long  years  of 
rigorous  manhood  in  inglorious  repose,  their 
swords  in  moth-eaten  scabbards,  their  hearts  in 
the  great  struggle  which  approached  its  termin- 
ation, but  their  bodies  far  awny  from  it.  Here 
they  lived,  and  here  t^vo  of  the  men  of  whom 
we  have  spoken  died.  Soon  all  that  they  were 
in  priv.itc  will  die  too;  those  lingering  memo- 
rials which  remain  of  them  will  crumble  and 
disappear,  and  something  of  the  great  figures— 
a  portion  of  the  coloring  for  the  future  histo- 
rian— will  be  lost  forever. 

We  shall  offer  no  apology  for  the  few  words 
which  follow  upon  the  subject  of  these  men — 
their  homes,  and  personal  peculiarities. 


I.— GENERAL  CliAULKS  LEE. 

Lee's  house  still  stands,  at  the  distuos  of 
two  or  three  hundred  paces  from  the  little  ah 
seinblage  of  houses  called  by  his  name,  sad  ii 
an  oblong  building  of  stone,  with  cbimoeji « 
each  end  and  midway;  low,  with  a  nde  porti- 
co—depending, as  it  were,  abore  the  iwigh 
door,  and  suggestive,  in  many  of  its  details^  of 
the  old  frontier  days  to  which  the  edifice  dslBi 
back.  A  small  lawn  stretches  in  front  of  the 
I  low  mansion,  dotted  with  fruit  trees,  tnd  fna 
j  the  front  door  a  pleasing  view  of  the  sonoond. 
ing  country  is  obtained — fields  gently  slofiai; 
clumps  of  forest  trees  eml>oweriQg  genthflMt*! 
residences ;  and,  in  the  distance,  die  Bhe 
Ridge,  extending  like  a  billow  of  the  oceto 
along  the  eastern  horizon.  Let  us  stand  boM, 
in  the  pleasant  sunshine  of  autumn,  and,  look- 
ing upon  the  scene  which  so  often  greeted  kii 
own  eyes,  try  briefly  to  recall  some  ertott  it 
the  life  of  the  singular  character  who  dr^god 
out  hero  the  last  years  of  a  brilliant  life,  fiill  of 
strange  incident  and  adventure,  upon  two  coo- 
tinents. 

Charles  Lee  was  the  son  of  Coloool,  sflar- 
ward  General,  John  Lee,  of  the  Britidi  uwj; 
was  bom  in  1 731 — the  year  before  Wsiliiinloi 
— and  at  the  age  of  eleven,  when  a  merechU, 
received  a  commission,  being  thus  ciadled,isil 
were,  in  arms.  At  twenty-four  he  coauasaiod 
a  company  of  grenadiers  in  the  oUmwohw; 
and  this  portion  of  his  life  never  diosppand 
from  his  memory.  Long  aftcnvard — as  viybi 
seen — when  the  shadows  of  approachiag  dia^ 
lution  closed  around  the  weary  and  dfopshiH 
heart,  he  remembered  these  days  and  his  fSOd 
comrades.  Even  in  the  moment  of  death  ifaej 
still  lived  in  his  thought,  and  his  last  woidi 
were :  "  Stand  by  me,  my  brave  grenadimr 

Shot  through  the  body  at  Ticondewgs  ni 
yet  present,  sound  and  well,  at  the  smrndtrof 
Montieal,  which  terminated  the  war — Lee  wait 
thereafter  to  Portugal,  serving  under  the  eefe- 
bmtcd  Burgoyne.    Here  he  displayed  dut  dar- 
ing courage,  amounting  almost  to  reckkaaeoSi 
which  had  before  characterised  him  ;  aiM^  tedU 
ly,  returned  to  England,  bearing  warm  tesliao* 
nials  of  bravery  from  bis  General  and  the  Kmc 
of  PortugaL    But  bis  combative  dispositioa  n> 
incd  his  fortunes.   Attacking  the  ministry  with 
his  trenchant  pen — which,  long  afterwtrd,  as* 
saultcd  even  Washington — he  found  all  cfaaaol 
of  promotion  closed  to  hini ;  and,  finally,  seteai 
for  Poland,  where  he  became  tlic  friend  Mid 
counselor  of  King  Stanislaus  AngiMta%  ImiBf 
made  on  his  route  the  acquaintance  of  Fiedukit 
the  Great,  with  whom  be  held  many  ccmiiusa 
tions.    Lee  did  not  renudn  long  in  Poland,  to 
passed  on  to  Constantinople,  where  be  aoa^f 
perished  in  an  earthquake.    Then  he  mam' 
to  England — thence  to  Poland — always  an  ad* 
venturer.    He  aimed  at  a  campMgil.oigriMl  tka 
Russians,  under  Stanislaus,  **wbo  trMMed  Vam 
rather  like  a  brother  than  a  patron,"  he  said.  It 
would  do  to  '^tnlk  of  over  his  kitchen  fire  ia  his 
old  age."  Ho  did  not  know  that  this  ^  kiickea 
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fire"  would  bo  bejond  the  Blae  Ridge,  in  Amer- 
ica, deep  in  the  wilderness. 

Lee  foaght  bravely  in  Poland ;  bat  soon  his 
adrentaroufl  disposition  led  him  to  fields  and 
pastures  new."  He  traveled  over  Eoropc — 
through  Italj,  Sicily,  Malta,  and  the  south  of 
Spain — irascible,  failing  in  health,  and  scnd- 
ing  to  England  bitter  attacks  on  the  ministry. 
These  papers  gained  him  brilliant  reputation ; 
and  it  is  still  a  problem  whether  the  authorship 
of  the  letters  of  Junius  was  not  properly  atthb- 
atable  to  Lee, 

A  recollection  of  his  early  campaigns  finally 
brought  him,  in  1773,  to  America,  and  he  took 
an  active  part  in  the  agitations  of  the  day.  His 
presence  in  Boston  vras  especially  noted  by  the 
British  officers  and  officials.  Lord  Dartmouth 
wrote  to  Gage :  "Hm-e  an  attention  to  his  con- 
duct, and  take  every  legal  method  to  prevent 
his  elfbcting  any  of  those  dangerous  purposes  he 
is  said  to  hare  in  riow. "  Lee  wrote  to  his  friend, 
Edmund  Burke,  in  relation  to  these  fears  of  the 
ministry,  deriding  them ;  but  the  propriety  of 
the  c&ution  was  abundantly  established  subse- 
quently. Lee  made  the  acquaintance  of  Wash- 
ington soon  after  his  return  to  America ;  and 
was  often,  with  Gates,  at  Mount  Vernon.  Here, 
■unrounded  by  his  dogs,  of  which  he  was  always 
pa&siouately  fond,  he  talked  over  his  adventures, 
debated  military  questions  with  Washington, 
and  told  of  his  association  with  the  Great  Fred- 
erick and  King  Stanislaus  of  Poland. 

Then  came  the  outburst  of  the  Revolution, 
mad  Leo  entered  into  the  cause  of  the  colonists 
with  ardor.  His  long  experience,  and  known 
ability  in  affairs  of  arms,  rendered  him  at  one 
time  tho  most  prominent  candidate  for  the  com- 
mand of  the  American  forces ;  and  it  is  proba- 
blfl  that,  in  spite  of  disavowals  which  he  made, 
this  splendid  object  of  ambition  possessed  him. 
So  high  was  the  general  opinion  of  his  courage, 
patriotism,  and  ability,  that  the  choice  between 
himself  and  Washington  was  a  matter  of  great 
difficulty,  many  proniinent  patriots  giving  their 
Toices  for  Lee.  But  Washington  was  cl>oseti. 
Lee  took  tho  commission  of  .Major-Gcncrul,  an-l 
the  Revolution  commenced  in  all  its  fury. 

It  is  not  necessary  to  speak  of  Lee's  conduct 
throuf;hout  the  war — it  is  familiar  to  every  one. 
But  at  Ust  came  the  battle  of  Monmouth,  where 
OCCorred  the  woeful  quarrel,  if  it  may  be  called 
between  the  former  good  companions. 
jBM%  too,  is  familiar  to  every  school-boy  :  IjCc's 
Onler  to  his  forces  to  beat  a  retreat;  his  mcet- 
img  Washington  coming  furiously  to  meet  him  ; 
thair  hot  words  and  rage ;  and  the  subsequent 
oonrt-marti:U  and  suspension.    It  is  all  known 
coo  well  to  demand  repetition  here.    But  Lcc 
hMM  beon  too  much  blamed.   It  is  probable  that 
be  was  not  so  greatly  an  offender  oh  the  world 
hma  ■apposed.    That  ho  made  a  strange  blun- 
dw  in  ordering  the  tnxtps  to  full  back,  and  that 
his  retreat  nearly  ruined  all  the  plans  of  Wash- 
iai^n  and  lost  us  the  battle — that  is  well  estab. 
Jtobed,  and  can  not  be  denied.    But  the  whole 
•MOT  of  Lee's  life  and  character  makes  it  almost 


certain  that  the  movement  originated  in  un  er- 
ror of  judgment,  not  a  want  of  courage.  He 
who  had  swum  the  Tagus  amidst  the  darkness, 
and  taken  Villa  Velha  at  the  point  of  the  bay- 
onet, who  had  fought  with  the  most  reckless 
bravery  upon  the  battle-fields  of  two  continents 
— this  soldier  of  fortune,  who  had  all  to  lose, 
and  nothing  but  life,  which  he  despised,  to  gain, 
could  never  have  felt  his  heart  fail  him  in  a 
position  like  that  which  he  occupied  at  Mon- 
mouth. It  is  probable  that  his  great  rage  against 
Washington  was  caused  by  those  very  doubts 
of  his  courage  which  the  partisans  of  the  chief 
expressed.  Washington's  own  conduct,  after 
the  first  irrepressible  outburst.,  was  culm  and 
dignified — utterly  free  from  hostility  in  word,  or 
look,  or  hint.  True,  he  could  not  at  first  re- 
strain his  wrath.  As  in  the  great  pioturc  of  the 
scene  by  Leutze,  Lee  sat  his  horse,  sullen  before 
the  chief,  whoso  hot  nngcr  flamed  out ;  and 
this  anger  ho  never  forgave;  his  sullenness  was 
hardened  into  rage  and  life-long  enmity.  High 
words,  indignant  correspondence;  Washington 
cold,  calm,  collected;  Lee  raginij;  and  full  of 
fury;  then  a  court-martial,  sus]iension  for  a 
rear,  and  Lee,  in  utter  disgust,  abandoned  a 
cause  which  ho  regarded  as  having  outraged 
him.  Ho  bought  his  estate  here,  purchased  by 
the  recommendation  of  Gates,  some  years  be- 
fore ;  and  refusing  to  take  further  part  in  the 
war,  bu.sied  him.self  in  hoeing  tobacco,  "that 
being  tho  best  school  for  a  general,"  ho  sold, 
with  a  bitter  sneer  at  his  foe. 

Such  is  a  brief  reference  to  the  prominent 
facts  in  the  life  of  tho  singular  man  who  occu- 
pied the  old  house  in  front  of  which  wo  stand. 
To  this  poor  and  obscure  dwelling,  amidst  the 
great  forests  of  America,  came  to  rust  oway  and 
slowly  crumble  from  inaction,  tho  sharp  and 
haughty  spirit  of  the  friend  and  companion  of 
Frederick  the  Great,  tho  almost  brother  of  King 
•Stanislaus !  What  a  commcnUiry  upon  human 
things  and  the  current  of  that  life  which  sweeps 
us  onward,  like  the  yellow  and  frail  leaves  of 
autumn ! 

In  this  remote  abode  Loo  lived  many  years, 
with  few  acquaintances  and  fewer  friends.  His 
eccentric  habits  and  ungonial  manners  doubt- 
less prevented  him  from  forming  those  intima- 
cies which  add  so  much  to  tho  happiness  of  life. 
His  old  roughness,  which  had  surprised  and  an> 
noyod  Mrs.  Washington  at  Mount  Vernon,  when, 
before  the  war,  Lee  came  thither  to  see  the  chief, 
now  developed  itself  far  more  strongly  and  ob- 
jectionably. All  the  camp  habits  which  tho 
soldier  of  fortune  had  contracted  in  many  lands 
combined  to  make  his  daily  existence  a  strange 
one,  and  to  impress  upon  his  neighbors  the  opin- 
i  ion  that  his  eccentricity  amounted  almost  to  lu- 
nacy— in  which  belief,  however,  they  very  greatly 
erred.  It  is  trae,  the  simple  folk  of  the  region 
had  some  reason  to  be  o-ttonished  at  the  mode 
of  life  adopted  by  the  great  General  I^e,  whose 
fkme  was  rumored  throughout  the  world,  and 
who  was  said  to  number  kings  and  princes  among 
his  familiar  friends.    The  ground-fioor  of  his 
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mansion  had  no  partitions ;  it  was  divided  by 
chalk-lincs  merely,  and  these  lines  marked  oat 
four  compartments.  In  the  first  he  kept  his 
books — for  Lee  had  acquired  a  tolerable  knowl- 
edge of  Latin  and  Greek,  was  doohtless  fond 
of  military  works,  and  read  much  in  his  soli- 
tude. In  the  second  compartment  was  his  bed 
— a  rough  camp  couch,  with  rude  covering.  In 
the  third  division  were  his  saddles  and  hunting 
;  and  the  fourth,  embracing  the  fire-place, 
ho  used  as  his  kitchen.  He  could  thus  overlook 
his  establishment,  he  said,  with  grim  humor, 
without  opening  doors  or  even  risinj;.  When 
ho  left  home — said  an  aged  lady,  whose  father 
was  one  of  Lee's  few  intimates,  and  who  gave 
the  present  writer  many  interesting  details — ho 
was  generally  followed  by  a  pack  of  hounds,  and 
behind  him  rode  his  Italian  body-servant,  Jo- 
sippi  Mingini.  This  Italian,  we  hear  from  an- 
other source,  "  forgot  his  own  language  without 
learning  English,  and  ended  by  speaking  no- 
thing.'* In  this  guiso  the  silent  soldier,  with 
his  thin  face,  iron  gray  hair,  and  sneering  smile, 
would  visit  the  good  lady's  father,  towering  above 
his  dogs,  and  sometimes  would  remain  for  days. 
"On  these  occasions  he  never  spoke  ill  of  Wash- 
ington," said  the  aped  lady,  our  informant,  "as 
Mrs.  Washington  and  Betty  Lewis  were  often 
at  my  father's,  and  he  would  not  have  liked 
General  Washington  to  be  evil  spoken  of." 

The  times,  indeed,  were  gone  by  when  the 
great  chief  could  be  injured,  though  Lee  retain- 
ed all  his  bitterness.  iThat  Washington  did  not, 
a  tradition  of  the  neighborhood  leads  us  to  con- 
clude. One  day,  long  after  their  quarrel,  says 
this  tradition,  Washington  sent  his  old  adver- 
sary a  note,  saying  he  would  call  on  him  on  a 
certain  morning — that  he  hoped  all  past  conten- 
tion and  bitterness  had  been  forgotten :  he  was 
coming  to  see  him  as  an  old  comrade  in  arms 
— as  a  friend.  But  Lee's  magnanimity  was 
overtaxed  ;  he  could  not  eradicate  the  old  bit- 
terness, rivalry,  jealousy,  and  quarrel — nor  could 
ho  dissemble.  He  could  not  receive  Wa.shing- 
ton,  therefore;  and  an  ordinary  man  would  have 
made  some  commonplace  or  cold  excuse.  Not 
so  with  Lee.  It  was  necessary  to  do  as  no  oth- 
er person  would  do.  On  the  day,  therefore, 
which  was  fixed  for  the  visit,  Lee  sent  away 
Mingini  and  all  his  negroes,  and  then  mounting 
his  horse  rode  away  himself;  having,  however, 
first  afiixed  to  the  front  door  of  his  dwelling  a 
paper  containing  the  words,  "No  meat  cook'd 
here  to-day."  The  accoant  adds,  that  Wash- 
ington c.imc  and  knocked  in  vain  but  catching 
sight  of  the  paper,  no  longer  appealed  for  en- 
trance. Recognizing  the  bitterness  and  eccen- 
tricity of  his  former  companion  in  greater  force 
than  ever,  he  went  away,  and  never  returned. 
With  the  passing  years  the  eccentric  soldier 
grew  more  morose  and  repelling.  The  blade 
was  eating  deeper  and  deeper  into  the  worn 
scabbard ;  the  soul  was  fretting  out  the  body. 
Tired  of  bis  dogs  and  his  silent  misanthropy  at 
Inst,  he  j)enncd  his  "Queries  Political  and  Mil- 
itary"— an  attack  upon  Washington — and  had 


them  published  in  Philadelphia.  They 
received  with  an  indignant  ontcry:  wai  ^ 
printer  had  to  apologize  aifd  leave  Lee  tobnui 
the  tempest.  This  was  just  what  his  fierce  nd 
weary  spirit  craved,  and  ho  rejoiced  to  find  tgrii 
an  antagonist.  But  alas !  even  this  bitter  con* 
fort  was  denied  him :  the  indignation  yielded 
to  indifference ;  the  outcry  was  drowned  in 
hisses,  to  which  succeeded  a  pitileM  contempt. 
Leo  disappeared  from  the  popular  eye  and  Bhld 
— no  longer  even  thought  of.  It  was  Uie 
arena  upon  which  the  adventuronf  soldier  stood. 
There  were  no  more  conflicts,  no  more  strug- 
gles, and  nothing  remaining  to  him  worth  Ut- 
ing  for.  Tired  of  an  existence  of  which  he  bid 
exhausted  the  delights  and  the  excitements,  iht 
cynical  sj>irit  of  Charles  Lee  fled  to  other  realm 
He  died  in  the  house  in  Philadelphia  it  At 
comer  of  Second  Street  and  Norris  Alley— ooae 
occupied  by  William  Penn— obscure,  friendleM^ 
and  in  poverty.  His  death  was  like  his  life— 
n  dream  of  war.  As  the  last  sands  trembkd 
and  vibrated  in  the  hour-glass,  the  heart  and 
.spirit,  so  long  dulled  and  weary,  fell  soaaediing 
of  the  old  flush  and  glory  of  the  batde.field. 
Standing  again  upon  the  heights  of  TteoodewK 
ga,  or  charging  on  the  banks  of  the  TsgM  bs> 
ncath  the  brilliant  sun  of  Spain,  he  returned  ts 
the  old  scenes,  and  lived  again  in  memory  dM 
fresh  and  vigorous  life  which  had  made  his 
youthful  pulses  dance  with  delight.  His  dyiof 
words  were:  "Stand  by  me  my  brave  gif 
diers !"    So  ho  ended. 

A  strange  and  adventurous  life !  Alostf 
like  a  romance  it  seems  in  some  of  its  delsfli 
—  for  the  contrasts,  the  singular  experieaoei, 
the  woeful  ending.     As  we  stand  here  in  the 
autumn  sunshine,  gentle  reader,  and  by  the 
light  of  the  new  century  survey  the  ancient  ed> 
ifice  of  rude  and  uncouth  stones  in  which  so 
many  years  of  this  man's  life  lagged  drearifyii 
silence,  weariness,  and  rest  that  was  not  repM^ 
we  have  an  excellent  text  for  a  •ermoo  cm  tke 
singtilar  complexion  and  the  marvelous  muta- 
tions of  our  human  life.     "  I  flatter  myvdf," 
he  had  written,  on  his  way  to  I'oland,  "thsts 
little  more  practice  will  make  me  a  good  sol- 
dier.   If  not,  it  will  serve  to  talk  of  orer  mj 
kitchen  fire,  in  my  old  ago,  which  will  soon 
come  upon  us  all."    Here,  in  the  wildi  ci 
America,  he  found  the  "kitchen  fire," and whk 
a  bitter  heart  did  "  talk  over"  his  adrentnrai. 
It  was  woeful  talk !    The  listeners  are  goat, 
like  the  speaker ;  the  words  hare  all  died  into 
silence  ;  even  the  house  is  disappearing,  as  the 
memory  of  him  who  lived  in  it  crumbles ;  only 
a  strange,  sun-burned  face,  and  a  broken  narra- 
tive of  wild  incidents  left  to  the  world.  What 
a  subject,  we  repeat,  for  the  moralist,  the  pld- 
losopher  I    What  a  singular  career,  and  what  a 
sorrowful  death  I     That  this  man,  who  bad 
been  the  friend  of  kings,  and  the  observed  of 
all  observers  at  the  brilliant  courts  of  Eoropt; 
who  had  fought  in  Canada,  in  Portugal,  in  Bi^ 
land,  in  Russia,  nnd  given,  lastly,  ander  Ai 
ican  skies,  his  brain  and  blood  to  the 
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catjse  of  history — that  this  man  should  have 
Ured  »  joath  and  manhood  so  adrenturcma  and 
^ttoodid,  and  died  lo  Umelj  and  wanyl— >llutt 

tnch  a  beginning  should  have  such  an  enilini; ! 
— H  dawm  and  noon  so  brilliant  terminate  in 
tucb  a  wrack  of  gloom/  thniid«r<1oads,  across 
which  no  raj  of  the  caiiy  qitolldor  duUbd  to 
light  up  the  darkness  ! 

bo  iiad  inscnaubie  Froridence  decreed,  bow< 
•per.  Lei  «■  bow  tun  to  thoM  odier  muneo 
which  have  been  mentioned,  thotigh  we  shall 
Kaicel/  find  such  contrasta  or  snch  interest. 

IL-GBMIBAL  HORATIO  GATES. 
Somewhat  remored  from  the  county  road, 
and  between  the  little  Tillages  of  Kemoysrillc 
mi  LMtown,  stood,  and  otill  Mandi)  4m  home 
of  "Traveler's  Rest,"  to  which  Gates  retired 
after  the  diaastrous  day  of  Camden.  The  edi- 
iee  is  not  sofleiently  peenliwr  10  damond  per- 
ticolar  description  at  oar  hands,  and  vonld  not 
attract  attention  had  not  );is!nry  connected  tlie 
name  of  a  celebrated  man  wiiii  tiio  domain  in 
He  BiidBt  of  wUeh  it  stands. 

One  pecnliarity,  and  the  only  one  perhaps 
votth  noting  in  the  hooae  of  Gates,  is  the  ap- 
pssnaco  of  onfi  of  tho  apaitnients.  It  is  a 
ln|e  IQOB  in  one  wing  of  Uie  house,  with  three 
windows,  sin-^'n^^rly  arranged.  The  origin  of 
so  eccentric  an  arrange meut  was,  Umt  some  of 
CStnsral  Gators  tuailj  in  England  sent  Mm, 
whik  the  mansion  was  in  process  of  construc- 
tion, three  lat^  damask  curtains,  of  resplen- 
dant  eolor— thtttt  a  great  Imnij.  The  windows 
of  the  great  dining-room  were  made  to  fit  these 
curtains ;  and  they  duly  took  th^ir  plnre. 

Tlie  bouse  is  going  to  ruiu.  'I'Iha  bant^uct- 
i^y-wwm  waa  lately  used  as  a  corn-crib  by  the 
owner  th'-^  rr-tn.tr.  Ala-;  '  for  V.iiman  pride, 
nd  the  glory  of  Uie  world  wltich  pa&^es  away  1 
Wlo  was  the  man  who  has  thos  made  it 
laowD  to  the  world — ^inresting  with  historic  in- 
terest what  would  othenrisa  bo  but  a  piorincial 
oiaour>house  i 

Bocatio  Gates  was  an  Englishman  by  birth, 
the  90n  of  a  captain  in  the  British  armv.  Hor- 
ace Walpole,  whose  uamo  he  bore,  speaks  of 
Ub  In  one  of  his  letten  as  my  godson,"  and 
CQrioas  investigators  have  conjectured  that  he 
boTB  a  relationship  to  the  subsequent  General 
Bote  intimate  still — with  what  reason  we  have, 
haaeioi,  not  been  able  to  detennine.  At  twen- 
ty-one year-?  of  n^c  he  serred  under  General 
fdwatd  ComwaUi^,  Governor  of  Halifax ;  and 
spooled  to  the  oaptainey  of  a  Now  Toric  Com- 
pany of  Independents,  as  they  were  tlicn  term- 
ed, marched  with  General  Braddock  on  hi3  cel- 
dboted  expediiiun  against  fort  Duquesne,  re- 
trtilBft,  aa  hia  sham  of  the  day's  disaster,  a  s»» 
lan  wound. 

Snbseqnently,  with  the  pmk  of  Brigade-Mar 
jor,  he  aeoompanied  Genend  Bfion^toa  to  the 
West  Indies,  fought  bravely  at  the  capture  of 
Maninico,  and,  being  sent  to  London  with  dis- 
patches, received  the  enviable  appointment  of 
in  thn  "Boynl  Awwticniut.''  With 


ous  mutations  of  fortune,  and  spending;  much 
of  his  time  as  a  hanger-on  at  Court  and  an  ap> 
pBeant  tn  eivil  offlee,  Gates  passed  the  next 
fewyears.  Finally,  selling  his  commisslnn,  and 
giving  up  all  hopes  of  promotion,  he  emigrated 
to  Virginia  in  1772,  at  about  forty-six,  and  pur- 
chased the  estate  of  *'  Traveler's  Kest"  here— 
then  situated  in  Beritole/  Conner,  as  was  the 
estate  of  Lee. 

At  the  tfme  of  Bniddoek's  e^qiedition  he  had 
doubtless  made  the  acquaintance  of  Washing- 
ton, whoso  part  in  that  transaction  is  well 
known ;  i^d  it  is  ptohable  that  Washington  in- 
duced both  him  and  Lee  to  purdiaso  lands  in 
the  valley  —  his  early  expeditions  as  surveyor 
having  made  him  acquainted  with  the  desirable 
qualities  of  the  soil 

It  is  certain  that  Gntc;*  ^Tl nt  to  Mount  Ver- 
non to  see  Washington  immediately  upon  hia 
anitnl;  and  hen  he  met  with  lioe,  an  old  Mend 
and  companion  in  ams.  They  were  strongly 
contrasted,  thonph  they  agreed  in  one  particu- 
lar— both  being  adventurers  out  of  ser^-ice,  pro- 
fomidlf  sUUod  in  military  aifidrs,  and  asking 
nofbinc:  brt^  r  than  an  opportunity  of  disposing 
of  their  talents  to  the  leaders  of  the  American 
struggle.  Otherwise,  as  we  have  eud,  there 
was  n  strong  contrast  between  the  two  men. 
I/ce  was  tall,  thin,  rude  in  his  manner*,  -ind 
slovenly  in  bis  apparel  —  snrrouuUed,  ai  ull 
times,  by  a  pack  of  dogs,  who  fawned  on  him, 
and  of  whom  he  was  far  more  fund,  ho  said, 
than  of  his  fellow-men.  He  was  cynical,  full 
of  satliio  jest  and  bitter  comment— 'railing  at 
fortune,  and  scoffing  at  those  in  authority — a 
true  Diofrenes,  in  a  sinplo  word  ;  and  only  wel- 
come m  the  abode  of  \N'aahington  for  his  great 
military  information  and  his  acute  views  of  the 
probable  complexion  of  the  coniin;j;  Btntpple. 

Gates,  on  the  contrary,  was  essentially  a 
oonitier-'pieserring  always  a  bland  and  coor^ 
teous  carriage,  with  no  little  dignity  of  tone  and 
^dres"?,  a->;  may  be  seen  in  his  correspondence, 
even  when  laboring  under  the  severest  public 
odinm*  Personally,  the  contrast  with  Lee  wa4 
also  very  striking.  Gates  waa  full-faced,  with 
a  florid  complexion,  and  inclined  to  corpnlency. 
His  mannera,  as  we  hare  said,  were  those  of  a 
courtier — insinuating,  mild,  and  specious,  pro- 
ducing in  all  the  iniprcs-ii'T!  that  he  was  famil- 
iar with  '^public  offices  atid  untc-chambers,** 
and  thai  ho  wonld  flatter  and  wheedle  gentle 
man  or  commoner  to  pain  his  ends. 

Thus  were  assembled  at  Mount  Vernon,  un- 
der one  nof,  and  at  the  beginning  of  the  great 
contest,  the  three  men  whose  names  were  to  be 
stamped  so  cndnringly  upon  the  lasting  rolls  of 
history.  As  yet  they  were  all  friends.  Lee 
had  not  seen  the  august  hco  of  his  host  fire  widi 
raj^e,  as  it  did  at  Monmouth  when  his  plans 
were  thwarted.  Gates  had  not  received  the 
letter,  after  Camden,  coldly  annomdng  diat  the 
court-martial  which  he  asked  was  granted.  As 
yet  they  wore  brothers,  consulting  upon  the 
safety  of  the  Republic 

At  bateame  thottoolfaa  of  m4-*18,  and  iho 
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stoim,  long  gathering,  1»ant  In  all  its  fhry.  Tha 

Americans  were  in  arms  to  drive  tlie  British, 
nnder  Gage,  from  Boston ;  and  Uia  caution  of 
Loid  Dartmondi  to  Gago,  that  ha  liad  bettw 
have  attention  to  the  dangerooideidgniof  Lea^ 
vrnn  fully  justified.  The  question  arose  imme- 
diately, what  leader  should  bo  selected  i*  and 
lha  i^oioa  lay  almost  wholly  betwaan  tiia  two 
cc'lobr.itcd  !!oldier8  wlin  liad  ospoueed  the  Amer- 
ican cause,  Generals  Lee  and  Gates.  As  we 
know,  Colonel  Washington  wm  seloctad ;  and 
Gatea,like  his  comrade  Lee,  was  fonsad  to  take 
the  second  rank  of  Major-General. 

What  we  have  related  of  these  two  men  is 
llbt  private  chronlela,  m  to  i^aafc,  of  their  Uvea 
— that  which  is  more  or  less  imkno\m  to,  or 
nnnoted  bjr,  the  general  render,  but  none  the 
leu  Important  in  fonning  a  past  eiliniale  of  the 
relation  which  they  bore  to  Washington  and 
the  American  RcTolation.  The  after  events  in 
which  their  names  shine  with  such  splendor  are 
the  common  (acts  of  history,  which  yonng  and 
old  are  faniiliar  v.  tth.  We  shall  not  notice  the 
splendid  career  of  Gates  throughont  the  Anier- 
kaa  itruggle,  except  to  say  that,  after  the  cap- 
tore  of  Burgoyne,  his  popularity  and  fame  near- 
ly eclipsed  that  of  WashinRton  for  a  time.  His 
ambition,  unfortunately,  kept  pace  with  his  suc- 
eoM.  We  leee  right,  at  the  preeent  day,  of  many 
facts  connected  with  that  stormy  period ;  and  it 
seems  scarcely  credible  that  any  name  should 
have  tried  to  rear  itself  albove  WasBuravooi'iH- 
that  nny  crest  should  have  shone  even  on  a  level 
with  the  Great  Chief's.  But  Lee  and  Gates 
had,  buth  of  thcoi,  their  partisans,  who  adso- 
cated  a  change  of  leadership,  the  deposition  of 
Washington,  the  substitution  of  one  or  other  of 
the  successful  Englishmen.  Gates  was  known 
to  desire  it,  and  to  woilc  for  the  result  Hie  at- 
tempt to  corrupt  the  inflexible  Morgan  is  well 
known ;  and  the  great  soldier's  noble  reply, 
*'I  have  one  favor  to  ask  of  you,  which  is  never 
to  mention  that  deteataUe  subject  to  mc  agoing 
for  under  no  other  man  than  Washington,  as 
Commander-in-chiei^  will  I  ever  serve  I"  Thtis 
the  real  iron  of  the  army  elnstered  ttiU  atooiid 
the  true  magnet ;  it  was  only  the  disappointed 
and  aspiring  adventurers  who  wished  a  change. 
In  the  darkest  hour,  and  wiien  the  great  lead- 
ec^B  popularity  was  ovenhadowed  by  the  severest 
misfortunes,  the  true  souls  never  deserted  hira, 
and  soou  the  day  of  retribution  came  for  his  ad- 
venarieB. 

Gates  was  appointed  to  the  command  of  the 
army  in  the  South  ;  he  delivered  battle  at  Cam- 
den, was  ovcrtlirown  and  ruined.  The  bouUi- 
em  campaign,  from  whieh  the  patriolie  canse 
expected  so  mnch,  was  lost,  and  Gates  was  put 
aside  to  moke  way  for  his  successor,  General 
Greene.  Thns  ended,  too,  the  splendid  career 
of  the  second  proat  rival  of  Washington ;  his 
battles  were  all  over.  Ue  had  fought  long  and 
bravely ;  had  aspired  to  the  supreme  command, 
though  WasBiNOTON  stood  in  his  path ;  and 
many  advocated  his  Buperior  claims,  turning 
their  backs  upon  the  true  chief,  as  did  the  Is- 


raelites in  the  wildemess^  d—oting  fcrOatH 

to  Ira  l  them  by  a  short  and  pleasant  route  into 
tho  i'romised  Land.  His  £uae  had  been  in* 
]aeaso--fais  popolsrity  abuMl  sdBoiMte  e»«b 
sliadowtliat  of  the  man  who  holds  now  sach  s 

grand  position  in  the  history  of  the  world,  sad 
whose  very  name  is  the  watchword  of  hbet^^ 
and  a  tigul  for  llie  eipwissii  of  a  aallsiAi 

gratitude  as  to  a  beneficent  fatljcr  Vp  r-  r\t 
time  when  he  assumed  the  command  in  tb« 
Sonth,  Gates  had  gone  on,  cuoijiiering,  sad,  as 
he  thought,  to  conquer ;  all  had  bent  before  hua, 
and  he  pnnted  for  the  Ia.st  stroke  wllich  ihoili 
|dace  him  at  the  head  of  affairs. 

The  hattle  of  Oamdea  ombc^  aad  Gamy  lis 
conqueror  of  B^jrgoyne,  the  rival  of  Wssliin^i- 
ton,  came  here  to  tliis  lioase  unattended  sad 
alone.  Abs,  how  foUen  ftoa  his  Ugh  esMMl 
The  breath  of  an  indignant  public  Ofwriai  had 
blasted  him  ;  his  lanrels  were  all  serf  nni\  with- 
ered. JLIo  itad  lost  the  decisive  hauie  wiitu 
the  nation  ooonladoit  his  gsialiis;  waiityawi 
from  his.  high  command;  overbid  hr^n-l  !  Tcnii 
a  deep  cloud  of  pnbiic  exacruiioa  almost,  sni 
Congress,  it  was  said,  had  prepaiod  lis  thn. 
der-bolt  to  strike  him.  folluwiug  np  thst  stroke 
of  the  mailed  hnnd  r-f  ¥ntp  w^iff:  ^^f^  btiri^d 
him  iit  ono  blow  Jrom  his  great  uicvau«.)n,  lo  ttis 
sunlight  of  the  world,  to  <kiritn«s  aad  sbiinsa. 
The  bolt,  however,  did  not  fall.  Th?  =ni!  nl- 
dier's  aorrow  was  reqiected.  lHo  adchtiunal  btt. 
teniess  was  Inftased  into  his  oopi  enoogfa  pan* 
ishment  that  his  moonting  aspiratioas  were  sB 
chilled ;  that  the  magnificent  drama  of  the  Kcr. 
ulution,  in  whose  earlier  scenes  he  had  ftUyed 
a  part  so  splendid,  now  went  onward  to  iia|(l^ 
rious  termination,  without  callinL'  n;  nn  h-T.  f"? 
share  its  "  bright  rewards,"  or  «ven  to  be  fm- 
eat  at  itt  triu^ili. 

To  the  old  edifice  of  "Travekr's  Rest"  beis 
came  the  disnpi^ointcd  «snldier,  and  here,  lilrt 
his  old  friend  and  companion,  disgraced  hiA 
himself,  he  lived  kMBg  yesfs  of  pain  wmA" 
ne<s,  and  Idtter  regret.  How  conld  it  be  other- 
wise ?  l^lcmoiy  must  have  been  a  tonan  ta 
him*   Like  Wdaey,  be  anal  have  mu>hw< 

"Fuvtrell,  »  long  farewell  to  all  vay  grsaAaMil 
Tills  is  tlM  aM*  of  mb:  lo^hapalsMil 
The  teadtt  taavaa  of  hopi^  to-iaamvUasiMBa 

And  bcAfB  his  bluahiDg  honors  thick  npoa  Ua; 
The  third  day  eomes  a  fnoat,  a  ktlUag  frett: 
And  vrhoa  lie  tliinlcK,  p>od  ua^y  m«tt,  Ml  * 
His  i^atnen  ii  a-ripenlny— nips  hla  iMit 
And  than  ha  Cdla  as  I  doP* 

Scarcely  was  the  fall  of  the  proud  potcntsTt; 
of  the  Church  more  striking  than  that  of  the 
great  General :  his  memories  coold  scarcely haie 
afflicted  him  more.  How  the  Hosatio  Gsiessf 
1790  must  have  lookeil  back  npon  the  HatM 

1  who  annihilated  the  power  of  BnigoQfne,  ana 
heard  aronnd  him  the  shonia  of  a  wMaaaito 
greeting  him!  Then,  his  planet  had  rrrcbed 
its  zeniU),  and  the  supreme  star  of  Waahingtao 
had  well-nigh  paled  before  the  glori(^  of  his  it 
val ;  all  men  followed  hiiiv  is  he  wmt  vpaa  Mi 
career  of  glory  and  ?uercss,  with  plandio  UmA 

i  enthusiastic  exhibitions  of  regard  and  miam^ 
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tfaw.  Fate  leemod  to  yield  to  him,  and  history  | 
waited  to  inscribe  upon  her  most  cnfliTriTffr  tab-  I 
lets  llta  great  name  of  the  deliverer  of  a  iiuUuu. 
BtfolniigaU  the  splendid  soeawotf  that  pa^^t  as 
he  thus  rusted  out  his  days,  how  much  profotmd* 
«r  mOMl  hAXt  seemed  the  daxkneu  of  the  |»rei- 
«iit!  R«f«,  intlMmiioieeotmCiy-htfUMMaft- 
ed  the  dajm  of  the  man  who  had  shone  as  the 
Ling  of  the  camp — the  proud  Potomac  rolling 
nut  far  from  his  looely  mausiou,  nui  bcaeuth 
Mooat  V«aMNB»  ftom  which  his  old  rival  had 
departed  to  assume  the  Chief  Magistracy  of  the 
Jaod—tkis  man,  wliom  he  had  endeavored  to 
Mpplant,  ms  neir  bjiiled  by  the  title  ef  <*¥1b> 
tiberof  hi*  Coantry while  he,  Horatio  Gntc», 
ms  a«  thoroQghly  forgotten  a«  though  be  had 
died  long  years  bcfurc,  aud  slept  the  hist  sleep 
that  knows  no  waking  in  this  worid. 

Sii  rn  lc  L  too,  the  cuiis})icnou8  career  of  this 
maQ  as  the  career  of  Lee  had  ended.  Ue  did 
totdie  M  unhappily  aa  his  oM  eon|MUiiasi,  1iew> 
e?cr.  He  removed,  finally,  to  New  york—senred 
in  the  Legislnturc  there  in  J8U0 — nnd  died  in 
April,  1806,  in  liU  house  on  Rose  Hill,  which 
stood  near  what  is  now  the  corner  of  Twenty* 
thinl  SlTfi-t  nn-l  Scron  l  Avenue.  Wnsbiiigton 
bad  been  d«iad  ^ur  nearly  scvenyoorti,  but  still 
MvtMi**  ft  mora  eadoring  Ulb  Ami  bafoie.  Bnt 
&ues  had  died  a  genentiMi  aeeilj  befoi%  on 
ike  day  of  Camden. 

Linked  with  the  great  events  of  the  Bevola- 
tioQi  however,  his  name  can  not  bo  lost ;  per- 
haps bis  services  nyi'l  suflferiugs  even  now  have 
fh^^  saeflossfuliy  with  the  world — his  evil 
dooJj  aad  U«  mitfiMtuaeo  been  foi^gotten.  At 
least,  his  is  not  a  name  which  can  lie  lost  from 
memory ;  and  our  time  haa  not  been  thrown 
avajr  ia  noticing  than  evente  ift  llii  dwokand 
HtBy  mad  tho  ipot  in  whidi  he  peioed  to  namj 

|ear«. 

To  proceed  now  to  the  ztunaiuiog  names  of 

III.— GFNEItAL  ADAM  STKriTKN. 

Adam  Stephen  wae  the  awociate  and  friend 
of  Washingt(»i  at  the  tine  nhem  Ae  ktler  me 
*  joang  man,  scarcely  twenty-four,  but  already 

intrusted  by  tho  authorities  of  Virginia  with  the 
command  of  her  entire  forces  ou  the  frontier. 

It  was  ebont  the  yeer  1788^  httodied  yean 
a-o — and  Washington,  stationed  at  the  town  of 
Winchester,  was  going  through  that  ordeal  of 
personal  hardship  and  BBesMl  angni^  which 
hardened  him  for  the  iron  contest  of  the  Revo- 
lution.    The  whole  frontier  was  bnt  one  long 
bAOl^-^round  for  tho  savages;  on  every  hand 
Ite  7«uig  chief  heeid  the  gnMHW  of  woiMB  Mid 
children,  slaughtered  by  a  mereileis  foe ;  nnd 
upon  him  aloao  were  fixed  the  eyes  of  the  for- 
lorn bonleMn»  who  knmriiot  wlwe  else  lo  look 
for  add  in  their  terrible  extremity.    The  valtoy 
»)f  the  Shenandoah,  now  smiling  in  ri'dco  and 
pleat/,  was  the  arena  of  as  deiiperato  a  .simgglc 
m  any,  perhaps,  which  oior  oeenmd  in  Amer- 
ica ;  and  it  13  '•carcely  too  much  to  say  that  this 
**ebouadixtg  river,"  with  the  streams  its  tribo- 
tarieo,  sMid  thoee  to  the  weitwoid,  nut  blood  as 


well  as  water.    The  whole  land  was  ravaged 

and  laid  waste  by  bands  led  on  by  experienced 
1'  rench  oSicers,  and  more  than  once  Fort  Loa« 
donn,  at  WindtoMr,  the  head^oartecsof  yoa« 
Major  Washington,  was  threatened  by  the  ene- 
my. To  the  youthful  chief  alone  did  the  whole 
valley  look  ibr  aoeeor,  leaniiig,  ae  it  were,  upon 
that  arm  which  was  to  sustain  the  gigantic  bur- 
den  of  the  RcTolntion.  Washington's  letters 
to  Governor  Uinwiddie  upon  tho  subject  of  this 
poUieegony,  are  among  the  most  ofifectiogdoe- 
imients  to  be  found  in  his  published  Nvri tings. 
If  he  knew  his  own  heart,  he  said,  he  would 
gladly  expend  tiie  last  dio|>  of  hie  heeitfa  bhwd 
to  relieve  these  miserable  vietiras  of  savage  cru- 
elty ;  and  we  know  that  this  men  norer  uttered 
what  he  did  not  mean. 

Were  it  consistent  with  onr  design,  wo  might 
refer  at  length  to  tho  little  knifivn  detnll^  f  f  t]  j\t 
period  of  yoong  Washington's  command  in  the 
West  We  might  paiatfiom  aathealie  reeevb 
the  picture  which  historians  have  strangely  neg- 
lected, containing,  as  it  does,  as  splendid  an  ex- 
hibition of  the  strength  and  magnanimity  of  this 
great  character  as  any  unrolled  by  the  grand 
nftrr-^fniggle.  It  was  this  long  agony  at  Win- 
chester, with  tho  cries  of  despairing  women  and 
slanghtaoed  ehOdraa  resoaading  in  his  ean, 
which  moulded  the  mind  of  Wasliington  fi»rthe 
gigantic  contest — which  made  him,  thus,  in  the 
bloom  of  early  manhood,  grave  and  silent  and 
intiexiblo — hardening  his  genius  into  the  heroic 
moold,  and  familiarising  him  with  suffering  and 
misfortune.  Tbronghout  the  lievolution  other 
nen  wenid  have  fiwnd,  in  ^e  intense  gloom  end 

pain  of  ever)'  face  around  them,  that  which 
would  have  made  them  "  despair  of  the  Bepnb- 
lic,"  and  yield  up  the  forttmes  of  die  eootesfe. 
That  Washington  never  shrunk  in  tho  stormiest 
honr  U  attriliutiiblc,  beyond  any  doubt,  to  this 
fiery  ordeal  through  which  he  pas&ed  at  twenty- 
Aree  in  die  Tall^  of  the  Shenandoah, 

Other  pens  must  sp<>ak  of  it ;  nnd  when  tho 
time  comes,  tho  whole  picture  with  its  bloody 
tinta  win  he  depicted.  The  pnesnt  sketdi  doee 
not  admit  of  farther  nlhMBce  to  tho  period  or 
its  events,  except  ei  Ihflf  eottoen  the  eoldier  of 
whom  we  write. 

In  ell  ths  straggles  opon  the  frontier  ad  this 
time  Adam  Stcp^rn  bore  his  part,  and  <'I!fd 
worthily  the  station  assigned  to  him.  Ills 
nemo  ftequently  oeene  in  Weshlngton^s  eoRi^ 
spondence  as  in  command  of  detached  bodies 
sent  against  the  Indinns.  He  was  comman- 
dant tor  some  time  at  Fort  Cumberland,  then  the 
farthest  advanced  post  of  the  iMfder,  end  imme* 

diatelv  rmifrontin;^  Fort  Dnqucsne,  whfrc  Du« 
mas  and  other  experienced  officers  were  posted, 
with  tlwiv  owHihiBed  Rench  ettd  fiidieii  fuieeo, 
and  did  good  service  in  every  movement  under- 
taken. It  will  not  be  for^'otten  that  Virginia 
was  aa  Kngliiih  province  then  —  Lieutenant 
Stephen  wee  wider  Major  Washington,  Major 
Washington  under  Governor  Dinwiddle,  and 
Governor  Dinwiddie  nader  his  Majesty,  Geoige 
XL,  Kin^  of  England. 
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But  tiraes  changed ;  other  e%'ent9  occurred, 
and  Major  Washington  of  the  English  army  be- 
came General  Washington  of  the  American 
RoTolution.  Stephen  followred  the  fortunes  of 
the  "  rebels"  under  his  old  commander.  We 
next  read  of  him  as  commanding  a  battalion 
sent  to  the  aid  of  Sooth  Carolina  by  Virginia, 
of  his  return,  and  of  his  brave  conduct  on  the 
subsequent  battle-fields  of  the  Revolution,  es- 
pcciallj  on  the  dajr  of  Brandywine.  He  disap- 
peared soon  after  from  the  service,  and,  return- 
ing to  Virginia,  spent  the  remainder  of  his  days 
in  the  old  house  before  us. 

General  Stephen  had  held  large  possessions 
hereabouts,  and  no  doubt  resented  the  trespass 
of  the  Indians  upon  his  large  domain,  stretch- 
ing from  the  banks  of  the  Opequan  toward  the 
shaggy  North  Monntam  in  the  west.  He  seems 
to  have  Been  a  man  eminently  fitted  for  the  pe- 
riod in  which  he  lived  ;  large  of  frame,  of  great 
personal  strength,  dauntless  in  combat,  and  pre- 
pared to  oppose  himself  to  any  odds  whatever. 
With  that  contempt  for  the  appliances  of  pol- 
ished life  which  characterized  nearly  every  prom- 
inent leader  of  that  day,  and  has  continued  to 
be  a  trait  with  many  celebrated  personages  even 
in  our  own  times,  the  good  General  never  as- 
pired to  a  better  edifice  than  a  cabm  of  rude 
timber,  and  to  a  bed  softer  than  his  hard  camp 
couch.  This  rough  piece  of  furniture  was  but 
the  other  day  disinterred  from  its  remote  retreat 
in  the  old  garret  which  it  had  long  occupied, 
and  curious  was  its  appearance  in  contrast  with 
the  dejj;enerate  *'  lounges"  of  soft  hair  and  orna- 
mental covenng  which  we  see  to-day.  Yet  on 
tliis  uncouth  cushion  rested  the  form  of  one  who 
did  his  part  m  that  trying  hour ;  of  whose  hard- 
ships, struggles,  and  shed  blood,  the  generation 
of  to-day  are  reaping  the  benefit.  To  the  pres- 
ent writer,  at  least,  this  ancient  piece  of  furni- 
ture is  more  interesting  than  many  canopied 
beds  of  state ! 

The  house  in  which  General  Stephen  lived 
was  quite  as  rude,  built,  probably,  by  some  ear- 
ly pioneer  of  the  region,  and  intended  far  more 
for  actual  everyday  utility  than  for  show.  It 
still  stands,  a  rough  log-hut  of  two  stories,  with 
timbers  nailed  in  an  upright  position  against  it, 
and  scarcely  differing  from  the  "negro-quarters" 
which  arc  built  up  to  it  upon  both  sides. 

Ilough  and  homely  as  the  surroundings  of 
this  unpretending  edifice  are  now,  its  site,  and 
the  view  from  the  door-way,  must  have  been, 
at  the  lime  when  General  Stephen  occupied  it, 
singularly  lovely.  It  stands  upon  a  gentle  slope, 
which  extends  to  the  waters  of  the  stream  be- 
neath ;  and  the  noble  trees  which  are  scattered 
over  the  grounds  of  the  more  modem  mansion 
near  at  hand  were,  even  at  the  period  of  which 
we  speak,  growing  in  lusty  vigor.  The  stream 
was  tlie  Opequan,  and  it  lierc  glides  dreamily 
beneath  the  drooping  boughs  of  immense  syca- 
mores, with  which  are  mingled  every  variety  of 
other  Virginia  trees,  of  the  freshest  and  rarest 
beauty.  In  the  autumn  these  furfst-trccs  put 
on  the  most  magnificent  liveries  of  orange,  gold, 


and  deep  azure,  amidst  which  shine  the  < 
leaves  of  the  maple  and  the  dogwood,  niraiuu 
along  the  edge  of  the  current  like  a  fringe  of 
fire.  To  the  southw&jt,  lofty  hills,  crowned  witfc 
the  richest  woodland,  stretch  as  far  a«  the  cyr 
can  see  ;  and  over  this  enchanting  panoranuaf 
hill  and  valley  and  river  droops,  in  the  dtji  of 
autumn,  a  diaphanous  haze  which  melts  eTer> 
tint  and  outline  into  forms  and  colon  of  the 
roundest  and  most  delicate  beauty.  It  wu  not 
without  reason  that  the  soldier  selected  tbii  spot 
for  his  abode,  with  its  giant  oaks,  its  ma^mificait 
foliage  extending  up  and  down  the  fUeam— a 
stream  which  the  Indians  loved  and  gave  it$  ma- 
sical  name  to,  and  which  seems  to  marmnr  «tiL 
of  the  far  past,  when  so  many  wild  adveatiutt 
took  place  on  its  banks. 

But  to  return  to  the  old  dwelling  as  it  appeto 
to-day. 

Every  thing  about  it  is  rough  and  onpnitk- 
ising;  all  is  confined,  contracted,  and  cmill- 
but  the  fire-place.    That  is  neither  smsU  nor 
constructed  with  a  view  to  economy.    It  ii 
grand — enormous  1    One  would  think  thit  it 
had  been  built  n-ith  express  reference  to  the 
great  stature  of  the  General — to  radial  beat 
u]>on  the  whole  of  his  great  camp-couch  at 
onco  ;  or  to  afford  warmth  to  a  crowd  of  goesti 
in  the  long  hours  of  the  winter  nights.   It  ii 
probable,  at  least,  that  this  last  capacity  was 
tilled  by  it.    From  all  that  we  can  gather  cn- 
ceming  General  Stephen,  he  seems  to  bsvr 
been,  like  Morgan  and  other  soldiers  of  the  p*^ 
riod,  no  little  given  to  the  wine-cup.  This 
huge  old  fire-place  doubtless  poured  its  stnaas 
of  ruddy  light,  from  the  blazing  pine  logs,  upon 
many  bearded  faces.    Around  it,  how  man; 
good  companions  must  have  gathered  io  tkt 
olden  day,  and  what  sounds  of  revelry  mut 
have  shook  the  rafters  overhead,  or  sunfed 
the  wild  forest  and  the  waters  of  th«  O^e^nn 
flowing  near !   On  this  rude  threshold  it  is  man 
than  probable  that  W.<i.<<})ington  stood— jwrfaafw 
he  slept  in  the  little  garret  over  as,  apfroa^od 
by  the  steep  rude  steps  commendng  in  the 
chimney  comer.    These  great  oaks  of  the  old 
chase"  which  stretches  around  the  laife  and 
liuspital  manor-house  to-day,  waved,  doobdeH, 
above  the  heads  of  these  two  men,  and  otbcn 
celebrated  now  in  history.    That  StqdMa  lovvd 
the  wild  woods  in  which  he  lived,  aiHl«T«ata 
the  hour  of  death  looked  back  to  them  aad  le- 
grcttcd  them,  we  know  from  a  tradition  of 
neighborhood,  preserved  still  as  a  proof  of  kb 
dry  humor.    His  will  had  been  all  written  tavt 
the  concluding  clause  :  and  he  had  devised  bas 
numerous  famis  to  those  whom  he  desired  Id 
possess  them,  with  the  exception  of  this  oae 
upon  which  his  rude  cabin  stood,  and  wbM 

had  always  lived.    "And  the  B  estiie. 

General,"  said  the  lawyer,  "  to  whom  shall  lha» 
go  ?"  "  To  nobody,"  was  the  dying  man's  rt- 
ply  ;  "  I  shall  Uke  that  with  me  T 

Soon  after  uttering  these  words  the  bsmt« 
General  breathed  his  List. 

This  man,  like  him  with  whom  we  shall 
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in  which  he  lived — one  of  those  stronu:  links  in 
the  great  cJiain  which  bore,  without  breaking, 
the  strain  and  stress  ot  the  breast  to  breast  con- 
ffirt— «  man  of  war,  nd  rnde  jest,  and  wild 
rereJ,  but  with  !'Tnve  and  pntriotio  impolsea, 
boQurable  to  the  noblest.  Ho  wortbilj  fooght 
mvaj  fight*  ftr  A»I«Dd««  Hva  fn^  And  **tlae|M 
Tv-cll"  now,  on  thr>  ^r;n)-:s  i>f  the  Opoquan,  by  the 
jilidiiig  waters  which  he  so  often  looked  npon 
from  the  door  of  his  fhmtier  dwelling.  Care- 
1ms,  roogb,  aad  bmre  as  his  sword,  he  took  his 
pst  in  the  singuinr  s'vfietr  arourni  him,  not 
qianng  his  best  blood  when  there  was  fighting 


Let  us  learo  him  where  lie  sleeps,  after  all  his 
oombata,  and  pu*  to  the  last  name  on  our  list  of 
wmfofs. 

IV'.— OEXBRAL  WILLIAM  DARKE. 
Thi.<  brare  soldier  retired,  after  a  long  life 
(pent,  withont  iatetrnption  almost,  in  the  stirring^ 
emdSm  of  tiM  ftouder,  to  hb  howa  In  tlM 

neiKh^'orhond  here — not  far  from  the  rosiflenrcs 
of  Lee  and  Gates  and  Stephen,  and  near  what 
dm  Utde  Tillages  of  Dnllteldf  aad 
the  Urttar  at  whldi  m»  m  mM 
Jo  mcmorv  of  him. 

The  house  of  General  Darke  has  no  esp^ual 
fi»b  diatingniibiag  It  from  other  phd«  iroodon 
f::rm  hnn^i  of  the  r^foi^  Olid  dow  Bol  merit 
further  de9ai{>doa.  , 

01 4ie  avlditr  Ummlf  no  vagfst  oar  InabilUf 
to  fumtUt  mj  llftognphical  sketch  containing 
th<we  dates  nnd  landmarks  so  desirable  to  the 
historian.    Ho  was  about  tbo  ago  of  Washing- 
ton and  Lioe  and  Gates,  his  contempomrkt,  Iwt- 
ing  dicJ  in  a  hale  old  age  in  thr  vr^rxr  ISOI,  a 
rear  or  two  after  the  death  of  the  great  chief. 
Ho  voo  OBO  nt  ifco  tsw  offleen  wlio  ferred  wiiii* 
tefmptedlj  throughout  the  Revolutionary  war 
ami  the  subsequent  stropRlc  with  the  Indians 
in  liie  Northwestern  Territory — a  fact  which  is 
shosra  by  the  large  grant  of  land  in  this  conntjr 
made  to  him  hj  the  Commonwealth  of  Vir- 
ginia,  mM  one  of  these  participators  in  "a//  the 

HstTTiif?  done  his  part  thronj^hout  the  great 
^rraggla,  Jbie  continned  in  militarj  life  after  the 
peaee  with  England,  engaged  in  combats  still 
«iA4M»  Indians  in  that  vast  region  along  the 
Ohia.      Iri  1787,  by  the  ordinnnrr  nf  that  vcar, 
Virnpai*  ceded,  as  ail  know,  this  maguificeut 
pottiOB  ot  hut  domain  to  tke  General  Govem- 
szeat,  ssnd  steps  yxcro.  immediately'  taken  to 
driT«  from  the  '*Dark  and  Bloodj  Ground" 
the  merciless  marauders  who  still  infested  it  as 
fm  tha  times  when  Donlel  Boone  took  np  his 
»bode  in  th*»  pre''^  ■w'i'dcrness.    General  Darke 
in  All  these  wars,  and  went  through  all 
ttmtiono  of  vfetoiy  and  deftat  iritliout 

inrmu  ri  n 

In  the  jrear  1790,  as  is  well  known,  General 
w**  nearly  eut  to  pieces,  with  all  his 
"h/y        Indiana  nour  OhlUcothe ;  and  in 
^oT^aiheT  of  the  next  year.  General  St.  Clair 
vpon  the  Miami,  a  roat  still  more  i 
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diiastnMM,  leslttf  six  Imadfed  men  ont  of  m 

array  of  fifteen  hundred. 

In  this  action  General  Darke  took  a  promi- 
nent part,  and  during  the  fight  an  incident  oc- 
curred strongly  indicating  his  stern  eoongn. 
His  Kon  had  charged  by  his  side,  but  was  sepa- 
rated from  him  in  the  melee  t  end  when  the  or- 
der ftvr  retiestt  wm  gflven,  Oenenl  Daribe  mwt 
that  the  yonriL'  riv.m  ,vas  not  among  the  troops. 
Turning  back  like  a  lion,  he  plunged  alone  into 
the  multitude  of  sayages,  and  seeing  his  son  ly- 
ing with  n  mnnd  in  his  face,  cau^'ht  him  in  hto 
arms  and  bore  liim  safely  ont  of  the  field.  We 
haye  seen  a  letter  written  by  Greneral  Daike 
•oon  aftonvard,  in  « liieh  bo  apeflka  of  Ida  poor 
son,  and  rcirct  that  we  did  n<it  cure  a  copy 
of  it.  It  is  dated  "Fort  Washington,"  IZai, 
aad  in  it  the  Geneml  refers  to  the  "  Hellcels" 
whom  be  had  ktlety  met;  and  the  worthy  aol- 
dier  seems  always  to  have  regarded  hiaeoomieo 
in  this  agreeidtle  and  farorable  light. 

AU  tiiat  no  haipo  laid  of  Qoneml  Daifce  Ihnt 
far  h  lirived  from  tradition-  tfi.nt  memory  re- 
maining in  the  minds  of  men,  which  is  the  solo 
irilnesi  of  the  noblo  and  heioie  deeds  of  to 
many  strong  natures  and  great  hearts  of  Ao 
past.  We  read  of  those  who  chnnccd  to  ocrnpy 
conspicuous  positions,  and  we  fancy  that  ihoy 
only  were  the  actors.  Bat  thera  won  thon- 
sanrli  yiatriotic  nml  dctnrrained,  whose  l>m- 
graphio*  have  never  been  written — whosie  names 
are  seaicdy  beaid  now  oat  of  the  neighbor- 
hoods where  their  deeds  were  known — wh<^ 
finally,  will  not  ^e  luMrtl  of  at  all,  for  even  these 
memories  are  dying  out.  The  present  writer 
has  long  made  k  hU  do^  aad  pleasnre  to  eol- 
Iri-t  every  where  these  expiring  voices,  telling 
of  the  past  and  its  great  figures — to  seek  in  ob- 
scure loeaUties,  anddoat-eoferod  piles  of  kAters^ 
the  history  of  that  period  so  tilled  with  hero- 
ism ;  and  he  has  found,  at  every  step  in  this  in- 
vet»tigatiou,  something  noble  and  self-sacrificing 
— some  incident  blowing  how  devoted  to  the 
mnsc  of  liberty  wer*'  thnncnnds  whom  the  world 
has  never  hoard  of,  who  deserve  monuments 
from  Ifao  hands  of  Aoso  fat  whom  they  fought, 
and  in  place  of  these  receive  oblivion. 

General  Darke's  name  has  been  little  known, 
and  we  have  found  much  difficulty  in  collecting 
even  these  small  memorials.  The  most  inters 
estirtp:  remains  of  the  soldier  nrn  [  orhaps  three 
pictures  which  we  recently  saw  m  the  house  of 
one  of  Ms  deseeadanta.  As  two  of  tfieae  pio- 
tures  are  rare  productions  of  art,  and  indicate, 
in  no  small  degree,  the  idiosyncrasies  of  the 
worthy  General,  we  sludl  notice  them  particu- 
larly.  A  word  dtst  of  his  portrait 

It  represents  a  man  of  fifty-fiye  or  sixty- 
hale,  vigoroos,  and  with  that  piercing  glance 
indicating  the  leader  of  mon-^ho  inmata  of 
camps.  The  Hps  nrc.  thin  and  full  of  determin- 
ation and  energy ;  the  nose  aquiline  and  strong- 
ly defined ;  the  forehead  broad,  and  furrowed 
widi  tfia  anxieties  and  cares  of  a  long  milita- 
ry rnreer.  Thin  scattered  locks  of  dark  hair 
roof,  as  it  were,  this  co«ntenanoe  fiUod  wtth 
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Tigor  and  resolution.  Tlio  costume  is  tiiat  of  a 
commissioned  officer,  of  what  grade  we  were, 
however,  unable  to  determine.  The  shoulders 
are  decorated  with  epaulets ;  and  one  hand  is 
thrust  into  the  breast,  as  in  many  of  the  pic- 
tures at  the  period  when  this  was  painted.  The 
entire  fuce,  and  air,  and  figure  is  that  of  a  cool 
and  determined  man,  who  is  not  apt  to  hesitate 
when  a  fight  or  a  foray  is  on  the  carpet,  and 
whoso  greatest  delight  is  experienced  in  tho  act- 
ive and  moving  life  of  the  frontier. 

The  pictures  which  accompany  this  portrait 
are,  however,  the  chief  subjects  of  interest.  The 
first  represents  General  Darke  in  a  splendid 
uniform,  standing,  with  his  sword  elevated  and 
about  to  strike,  above  two  figures  lying  upon 
the  ground  at  his  feet.  The  first  is  a  Virginian, 
wearing  the  provincial  uniform,  who  has  fallen, 
covered  with  blood,  beneath  the  hatchet  of  a 
huge  savage ;  and  prone  upon  tho  body  of  tho 
fallen  man,  with  his  legs  wrapped,  as  it  were, 
around  those  of  his  victim,  the  Indian  has  his 
hands  upon  the  scalp  already  half  torn  off,  and 
hanging  simply  by  a  bloody  remnant.  But  just 
at  the  critical  moment  the  worthy  General 
Darko  has  come  to  tho  rescue,  the  fatal  sword 
descends  upon  the  savage,  and  with  his  skull 
shattered,  his  face  one  mass  of  bloody  foam, 
the  Uedfacc  falls  upon  his  victim,  whose  scalp 
he  tears  at,  vindictively,  even  in  death.  The 
picture  is  painted  with  blood-thirsty  vigor,  if  wc 
may  so  speak  ;  and  there  is  no  sort  of  doubt  as 
to  what  it  means. 

"It  was  painted,"  said  an  old  negro  who 
had  been  a  servant  of  tho  General's,  "  by  Mr. 
Blinko  when  master  was  at  homo  after  the 
wars.  I  was  a  boy,  and  was  bringing  in  wood 
for  the  fire.  Master  told  him  how  to  do  it ; 
be  took  his  sword  and  raised  it  up,  and  looked 
mad  like  the  picture — and  Mr.  Blinko  painted 
him:" 

Now  for  the  second  picture.  This  is  n  his- 
torical piece  in  wliich  Mr.  Blinko,  the  border 
artist,  aimed  to  {terpctuato  on  one  canvas  the 
leading  triumphs  of  his  patron.  It  is  divided 
into  six  or  eight  compartments,  separated  by 
straight  lines ;  and  each  of  thc.so  divisions  con- 
tains the  form  of  one  of  General  Darke's  adver- 
saries falling  before  his  brand.  The  first  is  a 
negro  with  a  red  coat,  lying  upon  his  back, 
with  a  bloody  hole  in  his  breast.  "  A  boy  that 
went  over  to  the  Britishers,"  said  our  cicerone, 
"and  master  killed  him."  The  other  divisions, 
with  tho  exception  of  one  or  two  at  tho  bottom 
of  the  canvas,  display  British  officers  in  red 
jackets  and  buff  short  clothes,  falling  backward, 
forward,  sidewisc,  but  all  agreeing  in  one  par- 
ticular. From  one  and  all  rushes  a  small  river 
of  intensely  crimson  blood,  gushing  out  like 
water  from  a  pump,  and  dyeing  the  earth  for 
yards.  The  last  compartments  contain  Indians 
in  the  same  condition,  after  coming  in  collision 
with  General  Darke — and  the  genius  of  the 
artist  may  bo  generally  summed  up  in  the 
words,  li/ood,  and  plenty  of  it  !  The  expendi- 
ture of  crimson  upon  theM  picture*  would  serve  i 


to  color  a  thousand  ]K)rtraits.  I'here  is  aom- 
thing  ferocious  and  barbaric  in  the  gusto  vitb 
which  the  work  seems  executed.  The  artiii 
revels  in  slaughter,  and  his  canvas  breathes  a 
spirit  of  blood  and  death.  Perhapa  no  moit 
curious  relics  of  border  times  exist  anr  wheit 
than  those  half  terrible,  half  ludicrous  Kenct 
on  the  old  cracked  canvas,  telling  the  horrifaie 
story  of  the  post. 

And  yet  there  is  one  thing  stranger  than  the 
pictures  themselves— one  circumstance  connect- 
ed witli  their  production  far  more  carions  tbu 
the  rudo  handling  of  the  painter.  It  ii  ths 
fact  that  General  Daiice  thus  amused  his  old 
age  and  leisure  hours  in  having  these  ''his* 
tone  pieces"  painted.  Was  it  that  the  dajs  of 
peace  hung  heavy  on  the  hands  of  the  bran 
soldier,  and  this  strange  device  was  bit  opoi 
to  while  away  the  time,  and  bring  back  to  his 
memory  the  adventurous  deeds  and  scenes  of 
the  savage  frontier?  Or  was  it  simply  pride  is 
his  achievements  w^hich  induced  him  to  cmploj 
the  artist,  Mr.  Blinko,  to  depict  them  npon  raa- 
vas ;  a  desire  to  hand  down  to  his  descendanti. 
in  unmistakable  figures,  the  story  of  bis  battles 
and  his  triumphs  ?  A  more  striking  illnnratioii 
of  the  character  of  the  men  who  figured  in  that 
stormy  period  can  scarcely  be  imagined.  To 
comprehend  in  its  full  force  the  significiu:ce  o< 
this  singular  proceeding,  wc  have  only  to  fancy 
General  Scott,  or  the  Duke  of  Wellington,  seodk 
ing  in  their  old  age  for  an  artist  to  depict  the 
bleeding  forms  of  Mexicans  or  Frenchmen  wi» 
had  fallen  before  them  in  personal  combati. 

But  lot  us  not  criticise  too  strongly  the  good 
General's  mode  of  amusing  himself  in  his  coa- 
try  house  in  the  long  evenings  by  the  fire*  of 
winter,  or  censure  Mr.  Blinko,  pointer  of  his- 
torical pieces,  for  his  inclination  toward  bktod. 
To  hate  a  savage  was  considered  at  that  periai 
a  commendable  thing ;  and  the  bloody  nuusiaei 
which  had  made  the  fathers  and  MikMwi 
children  of  the  valley  wail  iu  their  great  a||oeT, 
had  left  but  little  pity  in  the  hearts  of  the  bor> 
dcrcrs  for  tho  lurking  foe.   If  General  Duke Ci* 
teemed  it  a  high  honor  and  pleasant  ratasKf 
this  profuse  shedding  of  human  blood,  we  Ctt 
scarcely  wonder  at  the  circumstance,  bownr 
strnngc  it  may  at  first  view  appear.    It  VM 
such  men  as  himself  who  made  the  land  «• 
live  in  free,  and  the  nbodc  of  peace  and  haf^ 
ncss.    Their  hearts  were  made  of  cteraer  stiff  • 
than  those  of  the  present  generation,  and  It  ^ 
ia  well  tli.1t  it  was  so.   They  jjcriied  life  for *■  < 
upon  a  thousand  battle-fields :  let  us  re^tectefCA 
their  strange  ]>eculiarities. 

We  have  thus  attempted  to  speak  brieiyof 
some  mansions,  in  which,  by  a  singul  ^  i.*-"-^", 
all  tliesc  brave  soldiers  came  to  apend,  vithta  ft  : 
few  miles  of  each  other,  so  many  peaceful  boats 
after  years  of  toil  and  danger.    These  oU  fi- 
la}>idated  houses  are  the  memorials  c«f  four  Ti|^  - 
urous  lives :  the  shades  of  the  great  nen  wWi 
once  occupied  them  seem  U)  hover  in  the  aiba 
and  whisper  inarticulately  ii>  the  mnrmnr  oi  I 
the  pines,  the  rustle  of  (ha  gnat  oaka.  vhadk 
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inap  «bvT«,  and  the  low  undertone  «f  tlie 

bright  waves  which  ^'!idc  not  far  from  their  oM 
haanM.  These  men  are  no  longer  fignrea  of 
braue  and  marUe  set  in  the  far  bonaon  of  the 
put,  and  scarcclj  recognized  as  men  who  act- 
uslly  lived;  thejr  descend  from  their  pc<k'stal?, 
thej  touch  jour  hand  wi:b  a  pressure  wana  Ukc 
jDvrown,  and  yon  can  feel  the  heating  of  heefta 
hutnan  like  your  own.  All  this  do  these  old 
tocaUties  enable  us  to  see  and  understand.  Lee 
wandera  here  m  «f  oU,  Mnoonded  by  hia  dogs, 
and  sneea  at  WaAia^jloii  while  ho  speaks  of 
hi-s  o^m  prowess,  which  made  Frederick  and 
Stanislaus  his  friends ;  Gates  sits  on  his  porch 
wilh  drooping  head,  and  dreana  of  Saratoga 
and  of  Camden  ;  Stephen  assend-'t^i^  his  wild 
CODurades  round  hia  great  iire-place,  and  shakes 
the  nften  with  hia  revelry,  or,  atrelched  upon 
his  old  camp  eouch  within  hearing  of  the  waTes 
of  the  Opequan,  thinks  of  all  his  battles ;  and 
Darke  ia  telling  of  his  wars  in  the  wilderness, 
orataittBg  up,  with  frowning  browa  and  threat- 
ening- sword,  to  show  Mr.  Blinko,  pnintcr  of 
historical  pieces,  how  he  slew  the  Indian  or  the 
Bbgtiahiiian  T 

It  is  scarcely  time  thromi  away  to  risit  these 
old  haunts,  and  listen  to  the  nfi<^hborhood  tra- 
ditions ;  for  these  men,  and  all  that  concerns 
them,  beh>ng  to  Uatorjr.  Invention  has  cer- 
tijnJv  had  nothing  to  do  with  any  tiling  herein 
stated;  and  we  leare  the  reader  to  form  his 
MTO  qp4t*«*>i^  npon  die  dgniitcanca  or  insignifl- 
cnaoa  of  the  ani^t  and  the  matter. 


[Sfnee  tb*  mhaw  vat  wfftllsii  I  bava  met  wltik  Iha  Ibl- 

r.)*:  -  f  ;i  ?f  notice  of  GemTal  Darke,  from  tlic  pen  of  a 
lf«l  t  lir  .iiirler,  in  the  CliorlcstoTrn  i<'r»« /Vtm.  It  gou- 
Uin*  ionic  additiouAl  facU,  and  a  ptosslag laddiat,  Vtty 
chi£MJ:tfsiiMXic  of  tha  tnT*  Midler: 

"  Wru.t ju(  DABKiki^Bil  naiue  beloofs  to  the  Dlogra- 
|kp«f  AsMckaa  names :  aorlsitonkaoaiiiBtlMMrl^ 
■lalMBaiMUp  «r  Vtrgtnlm.  Ctaawnl  Ihirke  was  fn  tho 

8t»to  Oonvf"'*-- of  IT'?'^,  nr^  vrrf!"!  fir  'hn  T'c-I.thI  G>n- 
ctitaliou.     lie        hiidly  wouadt'J  al  hi,  iJluj;'^  defeat; 

}.:4  »on,  (;&ptaia  Joseph  Darko,  was  slain,  llr 
acrred  pswiously  lo  the  Kerolution,  »od  nuffercd  long  tui 
Thm  la  a  tradition  that,  on  his  raUim  from 
.  ha  aloppaA  at  a  tavern  whan  a  bUd  waa  ao- 
Ba  beoj^ht  It  tnm  the  landlady  Ihr  ana  dollar, 
a  i  l  immediately  thrtw  it  up,  tcMing  It  to  go  free,  as  he 
knew  the  life  of  a  prison.  He  was  one  of  the  Rangers 
af  ITSTi  I'li-  ^linctccn  years  old).  ser*'iiiij  un  li  r  Waxh- 
in  JBraddock'B  iil-matmged  march  toward  i^'ort 
He  was  bom  In  PennsylTanla,  but  came 
i  whan  six  yeais  old,  ia  1741,  with 
Ua  fccber.   Tha  splaBdld  aaute  where  ha  was  naiad, 

sod  wher<>  lie  reared  his  family,  vlM  on  Elk  BraOOh, Duf- 
laM'a  l>ejpot  being  included  in  it"] 

XHE  IDKNTDnCATION: 

A  JMraATlTS  OP  FACTS,  nv  A  OOMSTABULABY 

OFFlCEa 

-VTOVKMBBB  «he  15th,  18—,  1  roccired  a  re- 
JjK.pptft  from  Constable  Haslj,  of  BallTloher 

sr.itioTi,  tr>  the  f^Wf^rt.  thnt  the  hoii"?'  of  a  rcspect- 
aMa  wmIow,  named  Murphy,  had  heen  attacked 
#W  fjagfieua  night,  a^  hraken  into  by  a 
pa.rtj,  two  of  whom  were  armed  with  pistols. 
The  house  had  been  robbed  of  a  considerable 
of  suox>cyt  and  the  widow  and  her  daughter 


seferelj  beaten.   The  old  woman  had  bean 

treated  in  a  barbarous  manner.  T  lost  notattIO* 
ment  in  hastening  to    Tisit  tho  scene." 

Mra.  Murphy  waa  the  widow  of  a  man  named 
Miehael  Murphy,  who  had  been  for  MTeral 

vcars  ft  tenant  to  Colonel  N  ,  of  -.  IIo 

held  by  lease  about  twenty  acres  of  land  at  a 
fitfar  rent  When  he  died  he  left  behind  him 
the  widow,  a  son  about  twenty  years  cf  ;il;c,  and 
a  danghter,  not  then  eighteen,  together  with  a 
small  mnoont  which  he  had  hoarded. 

Ko  peiMn  waa  within  at  the  time  when  the 
outrage  was  committed,  except  the  widow,  her 
daughter,  and  a  servaut  girl.  Uer  son,  James 
Murphy,  hadgonetoadfatantftirtosenealvea, 
and  had  not  returned. 

On  my  arrival  at  the  house,  about  half  paat 
ciglit  o*elock  in  the  morning,  I  fonnd  the  atate 
of  the  poor  widow  to  bo  very  alarming.  I  cleared 
the  house,  nnd  examined  the  d.iUL'htor,  wlio,  aft- 
er hesitation  and  weeping,  stated  that,  slic  kucw 
one  of  the  men,  and  he  the  prindpal.  TUa 
was  ayonng  m.m  named  Thomrts  Courtney,  of 
Cloongoon,  and  she  could  not  be  mistaken,  as 
the  had  known  liim  for  yean.  She  had  taxed 
him  with  it  to  Ins  face  when  he  was  beating  her 
mother,  and  told  him  she  would  han^  him  for 
the  murder.  The  wjrvaal  girl  corroborated  this 
as  to  Thomaa  Conrtney ;  but  neither  of  them 
knew  the  other  persons  who  had  attacked  the 
house.  Courtney  happened  to  be  a  yonng  man 
of  the  moat  vnexceptionable  character  tat  the 
neighborhood. 

I  proceeded  to  the  house  of  Courtney's  father, 
accompanied  by  two  policemen.  It  was  a  mile 
from  the  widow's;  and  on  going  in  we  found 
Thomaa  Courtney  at  l)rcakfast  with  his  father 
and  mother,  and  a  younger  brother.  They  all 
stood  np,  and  althot^h  there  waa  erident  aor- 
priso  in  their  manner,  there  was  nothing  to  in- 
dicate guilt  or  even  confusion  in  Tom'a  appear- 
nnoe.  **  Welcome,  yonr  honor,  wricome gaid 
father  and  son,  almost  in  a  breath.  "  Sit  dowili 
your  honoris,  and  take  an  nirof  the  firo;  yon're 
out  early,  and  the  mornin'  is  damp." 

No,'  thank  jron,  Conrtney,**  aaid  1.  Tho 
fact  is,  I  have  called  upon  business." 

Upon  business,  jour  honor;  why,  then,  is 
there  any  thing  the  matter?  Or  ia  thffire  any 
thing  Tom  or  I  can  do  for  Tonf* 

There  was  a  freedom  from  any  alarm  in  all 
this  which  it  was  painful  to  be  ubligud  to  dissi- 
pate.  I  asked  Thomaa  where  he  had  been  all 
night  ?  lie  i^aid,  at  home  ;  and  father  and  mo- 
ther, both  getting  uneasy,  declared  they  could 
awear  he  had.  His  hrodier  Billf,  who  slept  in 
bed  with  him,  said  the  same.  I  then  told 
Conrtncy  that  he  was  my  prisoner,  charged  with 
a  serious  ofi'ense,  and  I  requested  him  not  to 
aajr  any-  thing.  He  would  be  bnmgkk  beliBfe 
the  magistrate,  and  it  wai  bettor Ibr  tfie  pieaent 
that  be  should  be  silent. 

Silent  r*  he  cried,  dashing  Ae  chair  npon 
which  he  had  been  sitting  against  the  ground ; 
"silent!  I  care  not  who  hears  what  I  say.  I 
stand  at  the  world's  defiance ;  there's  no  person 
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80  black  AS  can  injure  me :  and  even  if  I  had 
not  my  father  and  my  mother,  and  my  brother 
Billy  there  to  clear  me,  I  have  enough  within 
my  breast  to  tell  me  that  I  can  defy  the  world. 
I  shall  be  ready  in  one  minute,  Sir,"  he  added, 
in  a  calmer  tone  ;  and,  going  to  an  inner  room, 
he  returned  almost  immediately,  with  his  great 
coat  and  hat  on. 

It  were  needless  to  pnrsue  the  scene  which 
took  place  when  tho  actual  fact  of  his  being 
about  to  be  marched  off  forced  itself  upon  his 
father  and  mother.  There  wna  all  that  clapping 
of  hands  and  screaming  upon  the  part  of  tho 
mother,  with  silent  and  sullen  preparation  by 
tlie  father  to  accompany  him,  interrupted  with 
exclamations  of  "Whist,  I  tell  you — will  you 
hold  your  tongue,  you  fool !"  addressed  to  his 
wife,  which  are  usual  on  such  occasions. 

Before  leaving  the  house,  I  made  search  for 
young  Courtney's  clothes  and  shoes,  for  tho 
uight  had  been  very  wet;  but  I  found  them  dry 
and  unsoiled. 

I  then  brought  Tom  Courtney  away  with  me. 
lie  made  light  of  any  thing  which  could  bo 
brought  against  him ;  said  ho  was  certain,  when 
he  was  brought  face  to  face  with  his  accusers, 
ho  could  defy  them,  and  seemed  confident  of 
being  permitted  to  return  with  his  father;  told 
liis  mother  not  to  fret,  that  he'd  be  back  in  a 
couple  of  hours,  and  to  keep  up  her  heart ;  but 
as  we  started  she  threw  herself,  in  a  state  of 
distraction,  upon  the  stone  bench  in  front  of  the 
house,  rocking  to  and  fro,  with  a  short  of  shiv- 
ering moan,  which  it  was  piteous  to  hear,  dying 
away  in  the  wind  as  wo  got  farther  from  the 
door. 

On  my  arrival  at  the  police-barrack  with 
Courtney,  I  learned  that  the  Widow  Murphy 
was  in  a  poor  state.  Tho  doctor  feared  there 
was  a  fracture  of  the  skull.  She  was  also  se- 
riously injured  by  burning.  Within  the  last 
lialf  hour  she  had  in  some  degree  revived,  and 
recognized  her  daughter.  I  then  sent  Catherine 
Murphy  and  Wincfrcd  Cox  (the  servant  girl 
who  had  been  in  tho  house  at  the  time  of  the 
attack)  to  my  own  head  station,  where  I  soon 
after  brought  the  prisoner.  I  had  sent  a  jk)! ice- 
man across  the  fields  to  the  magistrate,  with  a 
few  lines  in  pencil,  to  request  that  he  would 
come  over  as  soon  as  possible,  as  I  feared  there 
had  been  murder  done  during  the  night ;  and  I 
had  not  long  to  wait  his  arrival,  lie  received 
the  informations  of  the  daughter  and  the  senr- 
nnt  girl,  both  of  whom  swore  in  the  most  dis- 
tinct manner  against  Thomas  Courtney  as  the 
principal,  and  he  was  fully  committed  for  trial. 

The  same  day  James  Murphy,  having  re- 
turned from  a  fair,  came  to  me,  and  detailed  a 
conversation  he  had  with  Tom  Courtney  two 
days  before  the  fair ;  of  which  more  anon. 

The  third  day  the  doctor  told  me  the  widow 
could  not  long  survive.  I  lost  no  time,  there- 
fore, in  sending  for  the  magistrate.  In  less 
than  an  hour  we  met  at  her  bedside. 

On  being  interrogated,  she  said :  I  know 
that  I'm  goiug  tq  die,  and  it's  not  of  him  I'm 


thinking,  although  he  left  my  poor  Jcmmj  to 
orphan,  and  my  little  girl  without  a  mother; 
I'd  rather  say  nothing  at  all  about  it ;  I  forpTC 
him ;  oh !  let  me  die  with  the  comfort  of  for- 
giveness  upon  my  heart.  He  must  have  been 
mad,  for  he  wasn't  drunk ;  but  Til  not  nrcar 
against  him.  I'm  on  my  death-bed,  and  I'D 
take  no  oath  at  all.  Oh,  Tom,  Tom,  I  fbrgiTC 
you !  and  may  the  Lord  forgive  you  as  I  do  this 
day !"  The  magistrate  told  her  she  would  be 
required  merely  to  tell  the  truth  before  God. 
He  considered  she  was  bound  in  conscience  to 
do  so. 

"Oh,  I  know  that,  Sir,"  she  replied;  "ind 
sure  you  can  have  the  truth  from  enough  witb- 
out  asking  it  from  a  dyin'  woman ;  there  if 
Kilty  herself,  and  there's  Winny  Cox,  didn't 
they  both  see  him  better  than  I  did,  and  didnt 
they  both  tax  him  to  his  face  ?  And  rare  be 
never  spoke  a  word,  for  he  couldn't  deny  it. 
Oh,  Tom,  Tom  —  Thomas  Courtney,  may  the 
Lord  forgive  you  this  day !  'twas  surely  yoo  and 
your  party  that  murdered  me.  Oh,  Tom,  Tom, 
avic  machree !  wouldn't  I  give  her  to  yea  an' 
welcome  before  any  boy  in  the  parish,  if  she 
was  for  you?  and  didn't  I  often  tell  yoo,  t»- 
thorc,  to  wait,  and  that  maybe  she'd  come 
round  I  Oh,  Tom,  Tom,  if  I  wanted  help  bn'l 
it  to  yourself  I'd  send?  and  to  think  that  it  was 
you,  Tom,  that  came  and  murdered  me  and 
robbed  me,  and  that  it's  on  you  I  must  lav  my 
death  at  last!  Oh,  Tom,  1  wonder  will  the 
Lord  forgive  you,  if  I  do  this  day."  Hen  (be 
lay  back,  exhausted. 

The  magistrate,  who  had  written  all  that  VM 
necessary  of  what  she  had  said,  and  pot  it  into 
proper  form  (I  had  written  down  every  word 
precisely  as  she  had  uttered  it :  all  throagh  this 
narrative  of  actual  occurrences  I  copy  from  my 
note-book),  then  read  it  over  to  her,  and 
continued  steadfastly  to  aiErm  that  Coaitoex 
had  been  the  leader  in  the  attack. 

November  1 9th,  Constable  Hanly  airived  at 
ray  station  early,  with  an  account  that  the 
Widow  Murphy  died  during  the  night. 

'*WclI,  Hanly,"  said  I,  "what  is  this  joa 
have  to  tell  me  now  ?" 

"Why,  then,  Sir,  I'll  tell  you  that.  The 
very  night  the  ^Vidow  Murphy's  house  was  at- 
tacked the  party  called  at  the  house  of  Phil 
Mornn,  who  keeps  a  public-house  at  the  i 
roads  of  Shroncen,  and  asked  for  whisky, 
ran,  I  hear,  refused  to  open  the  door,  and  they 
.sTunshcd  it  in,  and  made  him  give  them  tbi 
whisky.    Now,  Sir,  Phil  Moran  is  an  uncle  rf 
Tom  Courtney's;  and,  I  believe,  recognued 
him  and  spoke  to  him.     I  think.  Sir,  tins 
clenches  the  business,  if  it  be  true.    And  what 
makes  nic  believe  it  the  more,  he  left  home  en 
yesterday  momin*,  after  the  widow  died,  and 
has  not  returned  ;  but  he  let  it  slip  the  morniag 
after  it  happened  as  a  good  joke,  and  before  be 
heard  of  the  attack,  and  then  ho  drew  in  his 
horns,  and  now  he's  gone  off.'*  » 

01(1  Ned  Courtney,  Tom's  father,  was  onfg 
the  higher  class  of  farmers.    He  was  m  mcMnP' 
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spcctabic  man  in  every  sense.  He  had  realized  , 
a  few  hundred  pounds,  which  lay  to  his  credit 
in  the  Branch  Bank  of  Ireland.  He  was  a  fa-  | 
Toritc  with  the  gentry,  who  used  to  shake  hands  | 
witlt  him  at  the  fairs,  and  ask  his  opinion  about 
stock.  Thomas  was  his  eldest  son.  Tom  was  I 
sent  when  a  mere  lad  to  a  neighborin;;  school, 
where  he  soon  exhibited  great  parts;  and  ere 
three  years  had  been  accomplished,  was  fit  to 
"  blind,  the  master"  in  the  classics.  Ho  would 
argue  with  him,  and  discoorse  him  for  a  whole 
hoar  with  an  ingenuity  that  bafilcd,  and  an  elo- 
quence that  astonished  poor  M'Sweony — such 
was  the  master's  name  —  while  the  younger 
scholars  sat,  with  their  mouths  open  and  their 
'*  Univers/e^"  on  their  knees,  whispering  and 
nudging  in  wonder  and  delight,  to  see  the  mas- 
ter scratching  his  head  with  hw  left  hand,  while 
every  moment  he  drew  the  thumb  of  his  right 
•cross  the  tip  of  his  tongue,  and  with  a  rapidity 
that  almost  eluded  the  quickest  eye  (and  Tom's 
eye  was  quick)  turned  the  leaves  over  and  over, 
backward  and  forward,  quoting  a  line  hero  and 
there,  as  much  as  to  say,  "Why,  thin,  you 
young  jackanapes  you,  there  isn't  a  line  of  it, 
from  cover  to  cover  (the  book  had  none),  that  I 
hadn't  at  my  fingers'  ends  before  you  were  born. 
'Tityre  tu  pataln;  rccubans' — och,  bother  (an- 
other turn  or  two) — '  O,  Formose  puer  nimium 
ne  crede  colori' — bah !  can  you  translate  that, 
Misther  Courtney,  eh?" 

**  You're  out  there,  at  all  events,  Mr.  Mac, 
for  I  never  had  a  bit." 

'*  Well,  you're  as  consated  as  if  you  had. 
Stan'  up  there,  three  syllables,  will  you  ?"  and 
thus  would  half  an  hour's  sparring  take  place 
between  M 'Sweeny  and  his  pupil. 

About  this  time,  too — for  Tommy  was  now 
past  sixteen  (and  it  is  extraordinary  how  early 
the  Irish  youngsters  take  a  notion) — Tom  Court- 
ney fell  in  love  with  Catherine  Murphy,  the 
daughter  of  the  Widow  Murjihy,  of  Cortheen ; 
.sbo  was  a  beautiiiil  girl,  somewhat  about  his 
own  age.    But  if  my  remark  about  the  youn;;- 
■lei*  fiiUling  in  love  thus  early  \)0  applicnblo  to 
tlie  boys,  believe  me,  it  is  no  less  true  ns  rrgnrds 
the  girls  in  Ireland — and,  early  as  Tommy  was 
in  tlie  field,  he  was  not  in  time,  for  there  was 
one  before  him ;  and  Catherine  refused  to  hear 
a  word  from  him,  i)oint-blank,  though  without 
telling  him  why.    But  he  soon  found  out;  and 
as  he  shortly  afterward  changed  the  scene  and 
xn&nner  of  his  life,  and  perhaps  many  of  the 
fc«ling3  with  which  his  boyis>h  days  were  asso- 
ciated, ho  thought  but  seldom  of  Catherine 
Murphy.    Tom  continued,  however,  to  go  to 
M*Sweeny's  school  for  another  year,  at  the  end 
of  which  ho  had  learned  more  than  M 'Sweeny 
oonld  teaehf  and  "was quite  all  out  and  entirc- 
ly^' — to  use  the  pedagogue's  own  words — "be- 
jant  his  ingenuity  or  comprehinsion  to  resolve" 
3dT.  M'Swecny,  therefore,  called  one  morning 
OQ  old  Courtney,  and  told  him  "  that  he'd  have 
to  send  Masther  Courtney  to  some  other  school, 
ISor  that  ho  could  ^^Qt  no  good  of  him — that  in 
place  of  lamin'  his  leuou*  and  houldin'  his 


tongue,  as  a  clever  boy  ought,  and  takin'  the 
lamin'  from  thim  that  was  able  to  give  it,  it's 
what  he  was  always  intherruptin'  him,  siartin' 
him  questions,  and  meanderin'  about  books  that 
he  wasn't  within  a  year  and  a  half  of." 

It  was  decided  that  Tom  should  enter  the 
Church,  and  he  spent  three  years  at  Maynooth. 

It  was  before  the  end  of  the  third  year  that 
Courtney  unexpectedly  appeared  at  home,  hav- 
ing nothing  whatever  of  a  clerical  appearance 
about  him,  and  unhesitatingly  declared  "  that 
he  never  would  go  back  to  Maynooth,  as  he  had 
given  up  all  idea  of  ever  going  into  the  ministry 
— at  least  into — ;"  and  here  he  stopped  short, 
and  would  give  no  reason  for  any  thing  he  either 
had  done  or  intended  to  do. 

After  this  interview  it  began  to  be  pretty  gen- 
erally reported  through  the  parish  that  young 
Courtney  had  turned  Protestant — a  circumstance 
which,  as  he  had  not  been  at  mass  since  his  re- 
turn, was  also  pretty  generally  believed.  On 
the  other  hand,  however,  he  had  not  been  at 
church ;  but  this  was  an  extreme  step,  which, 
perhaps,  he  was  not  prepared  to  brave,  if  his 
views  were  even  so  decided  or  confirmed  as  to 
have  prompted  it. 

Tom  Courtney  was  tall.  His  glossy,  dark 
hair  grew  in  rich  curls  b.ickward  from  a  broad 
and  manly  forehead,  and  contrasted  with  the 
marble  whiteness  of  a  long  neck,  which  Byron 
might  have  envied.  His  eyes  shone  with  a  dark 
but  soft  brilliancy,  which  prevented  you  from  be- 
ing able  to  ascertain  their  precise  color.  His 
nose  was  straight  and  perfectly  formed.  His 
checks  were  pale — very  pale— except  at  times 
when  exercise  or  the  excitement  of  debate  or 
arjiumcnt  tinged  them  with  a  bloom  which,  for 
a  moment,  you  thought  rendered  him  handsomer 
than  usual ;  but,  when  it  was  gone,  you  thought 
yon  were  wrong,  and  that  the  pale  cheek  became 
him  most.  In  disposition  Tom  Courtney  had 
hitherto  been  considered  a  most  amiable  and 
benevolent  young  man,  and  his  character  for 
every  thing  that  was  correct  and  good  had  been 
proverbial. 

Matters  lay  in  abeyance  for  three  months. 
It  was  now  the  middle  of  Febnmry ;  the  assiaies 
drew  near,  nothing  new  had  turned  up.  and 
Philip  Mornn  had  not  been  heard  of — a  very 
damaging  fact  for  poor  Tom  Courtney's  case. 

March  2d. — Ilanly  had  found  Philip  Morati 
at  Carrickfcrgus,  where  he  hnd  ficd  to  a  friend's 
house.  I  brought  him  before  the  magistrate 
with  the  view  of  having  his  informations  taken. 
He  refused,  however,  to  be  sworn,  maintaining 
an  unbroken  silence.  The  magistrate  explain- 
ed to  him  the  position  in  which  he  was  placed  if 
his  evidence  was  against  his  nephew  ;  but  that, 
at  the  same  time,  he  had  a  duty  to  perform  from 
which  he  should  not  shrink :  but  Moran  only 
compressed  his  lips  the  more  closely,  as  if  de- 
termined not  to  speak.  The  magistrate  then 
told  him  if  he  continued  to  refuse  he  had  no 
conrsc  left  but  to  commit  him  to  jail.  His  only 
reply  wos,  "God's  will  be  done,  I  do  refuse." 
A  committal  was  thou  made  out,  and  Philip 
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Moran  lay  that  night  not  four  cells  distant  from 
hia  nephew  in  the  county  jail. 

March  Ith. — It  was  now  the  evening  before 
the  assizes,  at  least  the  evening  before  the  tri- 
als. The  Crown  Judge,  Sir  William  Smith, 
had  arrived,  opened  the  commission,  given  his 
charge  to  the  grand  jury,  and  retired  to  his 
lodgings ;  the  town  was  in  a  bnstlo ;  two  sen- 
tries were  measuring  about  dueling  distance  be- 
fore the  Judge's  d(M)r.  The  6heriti''s  carriage 
was  rolling  up  the  street;  police,  with  their 
packs,  were  arriving  in  small  parties  from  the 
distant  stations ;  and  lodging-houses  and  eating- 
houses  were  on  the  alert.  Two  of  these  polico 
parties  met  from  different  directions  at  the  head 
of  the  main  street,  when  the  following  incident 
occurred :  Constable  Collcrt,  with  two  men, 
plumped  np  against  Constable  Ferriss,  with  one 
man,  at  the  corner  of  the  street. 

"  Halloa  I  boys,"  said  Ferriss,  "where  do  you 
put  np?  let  as  stop  together ;  Martin  Kavanagh 
recommended  us  to  stop  at  Frank  Hinnegan's 
— a  quiet,  decent  house,  and  no  resort  of  any 
one  but  respectable  people ;  come  along  with 
us,  you'll  not  get  cheaper  or  better  lodgings  in 
the  town;  come  along." 

"Ay,"  replied  Collert,  "so  it  is,  but  it's  very 
far  from  the  court  and  the  parades  ;  we're  three 
to  two  against  you,  and  come  with  us  to  Jemmy 
M 'Coy's — it's  just  as  cheap  and  respectable  a 
bouse  as  Hinnei;an's,  and  not  half  so  far  from 
the  parades.  Hinnegan's,  I  know,  is  a  clean, 
comfortable  house,  but  it's  an  out-of-the-way 
place." 

'•Did  you  ever  stop  in  it?"  said  Ferriss. 

"I  did,  one  quarter  sessions,"  said  Collert; 
"and,  indeed,  a  cheap,  nice  house  it  is;  but  I 
tell  you,  'tis  oat  of  the  way  ;  so  come  away  with 
us  to  M'Coy's;  the  County  Inspector  is  very 
sharp  as  to  time — he's  always  on  parade  him- 
self: I  vote  for  M'Coy's,  'tis  quite  close  to  our 
work,  boys." 

"Toss  up  for  choice,"  said  a  young  sub  who 
bad  not  yet  spoken,  "and  let  us  all  abide  by 
the  winner." 

"Done!"  said  Ferriss,  "though  I  am  vcrj- 
unlucky." 

"Agreed,"  said  they  all  in  a  voice,  and  out 
came  a  half-penny  from  Ferriss's  pocket. 

"lil  cry,"  said  Collcrt. 

"With  all  my  heart,"  said  Ferriss.  Up  it 
went. 

*'Ifeadr  cried  Collert. 

"You  lost,"  said  Fcrris.i,  "it's  legs;  I  won, 
for  once  in  my  life,  boys ;  niaybo  there's  luck  in 
that  Manx  half-penny." 

They  all  then  adjourned  to  Hinnegan's  lodg- 
ing-house. 

March  0th. — Tom  Courtney  stood  erect  in  the 
front  of  the  dock,  and  never  took  his  eyes  off  the 
clerk  of  the  Crown  while  ho  was  rending  the  in- 
dictment. When  he  had  ended  with  the  usual 
question  of  "How  say  you,  are  you  guilty  or 
not?"  Courtney  threw  his  eyes,  as  it  would  ap- 
pear, through  the  vaulted  roof  up  into  the  very 
heaven,  and  replied,  in  a  voice  which  was  not 


loud,  but  which,  in  its  beauty  and  dictincUMsa, 
was  heard  by  the  farthest  individual  in  the  cout, 
"Not  guilty,  so  help  me  God,  iu  this  my  gntl 
extremity ;"  and  he  leaned  forward,  faintinglj. 

Mr.  B  ,  the  famous  counsel,  wis  ta^giui 

to  the  prisoner. 

The  trial  commenced  with  an  aUe  iMeBeot 
from  the  Counsel  for  the  Crown.  Cstberiae 
Murphy  was  the  first  witness.  She  statH.  thst 
on  the  14th  of  November  she  was  in  her  mother's 
house.  Her  brother,  James,  was  abrnt  at  a 
fair;  some  time  after  midnight  there wasalood 
knocking  at  the  door ;  w  itness  got  op,  and  pst 
on  her  clothes;  was  greatly  brightened;  her 
mother  told  her  not  to  speak.  Winny  Cox  skyt 
on  a  loft  over  a  small  room  that  was  oiTtbe  6r 
side  of  the  kitchen  ;  Wincfrcd  Cox  got  opaln^ 
while  the  knocking  was  going  on,  and  jost  as 
she  was  coming  down  from  the  loft  the  doer 
was  smashed  in  upon  the  iloor,  and  two  men » 
tcred.  They  lit  a  candle  at  the  fire;  kaevAi 
man  that  blew  the  coal ;  knew  him  when  dM 
light  of  the  coal  was  flaring  on  tiis  face,  as  «cll 
as  after  the  candle  was  lit ;  could  not  be  mit- 
taken,  as  she  knew  the  prisoner  from  the  time 
they  were  children,  and  her  heart  jumped  ap 
when  she  saw  it  was  Tom  Courtney.  TbeBKO 
were  armed  with  pistols;  they  came  to  the  bed- 
side where  her  mother  lay  ;  one  of  them  seised 
her  by  the  arm  and  made  her  sit  ap:  oB  her 
oath,  it  was  the  prisoner,  and  "it's  at  his  door 
I  lay  my  mother's  death." 

There  was  here  a  sensation  and 
through  the  court;  but  after  a  few 
the  examination  was  continued. 

"  Witness  knew  the  prisoner  for  many  yean; 
he  was  son  to  a  neighbor ;  is  positive  that  be  ii 
the  man ;  the  pri.soncr  demanded  where  the 
money  was ;  her  mother  denied  that  At  bad 
any  money  in  the  house ;  the  priaoaar 
struck  her  with  the  end  of  the  pistol ; 
her  mother  had  a  small  box  with 
in  it;  thinks  about  fourteen  or  fifteen 
besides  some  silver,  but  did  not  know ' 
kept  it ;  if  she  knew  she  would  have  Mid 
prisoner  at  once  to  save  her  mother ;  told  her 
mother,  for  God's  sake,  to  tell  him  where h«•i^ 
and  let  their  bad  luck  go  with  it ;  her  mother  fa- 
plied,  '  Never ;  Tom,  you're  the  last  roan  faceadi- 
ing  I  thought  would  do  mc  an  ill  turn,  aadea^f 
for  you  struck  mc,  I'd  think  it  was  jddaf  TOT 
are,  or  through  liqnor,  what  I  never  saw  on  yon 
yet.'   They  then  dragged  my  mother  oot  of  the 
bed,  and  brought  her  into  the  kitchen,  where 
they  struck  her  again,  but  she  would  not  teH ; 
they  drew  oot  the  rakings  of  the  fire  upon  the 
hearth,  and  threw  her  down  upon  then;  the 
prisoner  held  her  under  the  anna,  and  the  other 
man  pulled  her  legs  from  under  her;  witaeaa 
then  roared  murder,  and  leiMd  the  prisoa»  by 
tlie  throat ;  called  the  prisoner  by  hia  name,  and 
said,  'Tom  Courtney,  I'll  hang  yon  as  Ugh  ai 
the  castle  for  this  night's  work be  gatn  wit- 
ness a  blow  which  staggered  her  over  aKsinit 
the  wall,  and  said,  *  Give  up  the  money  before 
there's  mischief  done  ;*  her  mother  was  i 
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iag  very  krad.  When  they  first  threw  her  mo> 
thcr  <io\m  npon  thp  coals,  Winny  Cox  jnmpcd 
dowa  oS  the  loft  aad  grappled  with  the  second 
Bten;  with  Wlanyli  help,  and  what  witness 
eoald  do  after  she  rnt  thn  Mow,  her  mother 
itniggled  into  the  miUUie  of  the  kitchen  floor, 
«Bd  aud,  *Gif  tbem  box,  Kitty,  H't  In  the 
Uttle  press  at  the  head  of  the  hed,'  and  she  faint> 
ed  ofT.  They  then  departed,  leaving  her  mo- 
ther, as  she  thoaght,  dead  ;  saw  the  notes  in  the 
bos  when  the  prisoner  opeiied  it ;  there  was  hIso 
a  purse  in  the  box  with  «ottk>  silver  in  it,  which 
belonged  to  witness  herself;  woald  loiow  it 
a^dti  if  alw  Mir  It  amoof  •  tiioaamd— a  good 
right  she'd  have— 'twas  the  jirisoner  himself  gave 
it  to  her,  about  four  years  ago ;  it  was  a  leather 
purse,  lined  with  silk,  and  there  were  letters 
upon  it ;  witness  gave  it  to  her  mother  to  keep 
hr  safety;  did  not  knoir  the  Moond  man  that 
caoke  into  the  house." 
Thi«  witnoM  waa  tmm  nwanilned  at  nndi 

Ien;;th  by  Mr.  B  principally  as  to  her  f  or- 
mer intimacy  with  the  pnsoner,  but  nothing 
waa  elicited. 

Winefted  Cok  was  next  examined,  and  ahc 
eorroboratpd  every  srllable  that  had  been  sworn 
to  by  the  first  witness  in  its  most  minute  par- 
tienlarit  heard  CSsdiefiiie  Iforpby  aajr,  "Tom 
Courfnnr.  Til  hang  you  for  thi.s  night*s  work ; 
it's  often  mj  mother  nursed  you,  to  murder  tier 
at  laal  1"  uevr  the  prisoner  rar  many  years,  and 
eould  not  be  miataken. 

Philip  >rornn  wan  thon  sent  for  f  o  the  witness 
nxun,  and  put  upon  Uic  tabic ;  and  here  there 
vaa  a  teiy  painAil  aeeae  indeed-HBOt  a  being 
in  court  whose  hcnrr  rlid  not  beat. 

Moran  never  raised  his  eyes,  never  opened 
Ue  lips ;  ho  moved  not;  he  did  not  appear  to 
breathe.  The  Clerk  of  the  Crown  held  forth  the 
book  and  told  him  to  t!\ke  it,  but  his  arms  seem- 
ed as  though  they  were  dead  by  his  side.  The 

Gomel  for  the  Crown  roee,  and  idilwiMing  his 
locdahlp,  laid, 

**M/  lord,  this  is  a  moet  material  witness, 
aad  however  painful  the  position  is  wUch  he 
stands  toward  the  prisoner,  and  in  which  we 
stand  In  being  obliged  to  bring  him  forward — 
for  1  undcrstaod  he  is  his  uncle — the  case  is 
mm  of  ench  magnitude  in  iiHlf,  and  so  peculiar 
a«  r^^rds  the  unfortunate  man  in  the  dork. 
th»t  we  feel  it  imperative  upon  us  to  ostabhsh 
fc  by  the  monihe  i^many  witnewei.  The  pris- 
oner, I  understand,  ha^  hitherto  borne  a  most 
excel  lent  character,  and  I  am  aware  that  such 
will  be  attested  here  this  day  by  many  mo«t  ro- 
lyeftahle  persons ;  bat  this  ve^  iurt»  mj  lord, 
mkfy  makes  it  the  more  incumbent  upon  ns  to 
im&fy  our  case  by  all  the  evidence  wo  can  fair- 
ly liciiig  lo  bear  npon  it,  in  oider  to  aatiaiy, 
not  only  the  jury,  but  the  public,  beyond  the 
ahadow  of  a  doubt,  as  to  the  guilt  of  the  pris- 
oner." 

**  I  have  no  doubt  he  will  give  hie  evidence," 
said  tlio  J udgc.  ' '  Witaeai,  to  aaa."  Hot 
H  pkorve ;  not  a  stir. 

Witaeai,  pvay  direct  jonreyee  towmd  me, 


while  I  addrc>9  a  veiy  ibw  wwdi  to  yim,*  con- 
tinued the  Judge. 

Had  he  been  made  of  marble  he  could  not 
have  been  more  immovable ;  death  could  not 
have  rn  more  still.  I  think  the  Judge  thought 
he  must  have  been  in  a  fit  of  some  kind,  for  he 
aeeroed  perplexed,  and  I  heard  him  ask,  in  an 
undertone,  if  the  medical  gentleman  who  had 
charge  of  the  jail  wa.s  in  conrt,  and  directed 
him  to  be  scat  fur.  In  the  mean  time  he  again 
addressed  him  by  saying, 

"Witness,  I  am  quite  certain  yon  must  hear 
what  I  say ;  at  least  I  shall  take  it  fur  granted 
that  you  do :  your  present  eonne  can  not  avail 
you  ;  the  law  must  l>e  vindicated  ;  and  however 
painful  it  may  be  to  you,  you  must  give  your 
evidence ;  or,  should  you  per^st  in  refusing  to 
do  so^  I  ihaU  hare  no  oonrse  leik  bnt  to  com- 
mit yon  to  pfiioBf  and  that^  let  me  add,  indefi^ 
nitely." 

B&SL  not  a  word;  not  a  move.   Here  the 

prisoner  started  up  from  the  position  he  had  all 
this  time  maintained,  and  called  out, 

"Uncle  Philip  —  Uncle  Philip,  won't  you 
speak  to  met    You  will;  you  must!" 

This  seemed  to  act  like  magic  on  the  witne??, 
for  he  turned  quickly  round  and  gaxed  his  neph- 
ew in  ikb  fiee  as  he  eontinned, 

•*  Uncle  Philip,  take  the  book  and  give  your 
evidence  like  a  man;  what  are  you  afraid  of? 
Think  yon  not  tiiat  yonr  vnwillingneii  to  tall 
the  truth  must  be  construed  into  an  nnwillin^ 
ness  to  injure  mc?  May  it  not,  nay,  must  it 
not,  impress  the  jury  and  the  public  as  clearly 
Bgdnit  me  as  any  evidence  which  yon  can  i^vef 
Uncle  Philip,  there  is  bnt  one  consideration 
which  should  tempt  you  to  hold  oot  In  this  man- 
ner, and  that  is,  a  conaeioasneis  of  having  been 
induced,  throogh  any  influence,  to  be  about  to 
state  that  which  is  not  the  fact :  if  that  be  the 
case,  you  do  well  to  pause ;  but  no,  it  i'^  au  un- 
worthy thought,  and  I  ask  yonr  pardon ;  the 
love  you  have  home  my  mother  and  myself,  and 
the  whole  course  you  have  adopted  in  this  mel. 
aneholy  bnrfnem  forbid  the  supposithm.**  Hera 
the  prisoner  was  completely  overcome,  and  again 
covering  his  face  with  his  hand!?  he  writhed  in 
the  agony  of  distress — 'twas  the  word  mother 
that  unmanned  him. 

I  fiavc  been  for  upward  of  thirty  years  in  the 
habit  of  attending  like  places,  and  I  never  wit- 
nessed snch  a  scene. 

I'resently  the  prisoner  regained  his  sclf-pos- 
se.«^^!on,  and  "proudly  he  flung  his  dostwing 
ringlcti>  buck,"  and  continued, 

"  I^use  yoniself.  Uncle  Philipi  take  the  book 
and  give  yonr  evidence.  1  knmv  von  will  swear 
nothing  but  what  you  believe  to  bo  the  truth." 

**  Tb  a  diOcnlt  thing,  Tom,"  said  his  mide^ 
turnin^'  ronad,**aadfiMraUI  hafoto  sajitim't 
much." 

As  he  took  the  book  I  heard  Tom  Courtney 
ssgr,  **0od  hdp  yon.  Uncle  Philip !  they  might 
have  spared  yon  thU  for  they  have  enough." 

Philip  Moran  was  Uien  sworn  and  examined; 
kept^  a  pttUie  honse  at  Baheenj  on  the  nii^t 
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the  Widow  Muq)hy's  house  waa  attacked,  rery 
late,  or  toward  mumiug,  some  persons  called 
at  his  bouse  and  asked  for  wbUky — refused  to 
give  it  to  them  at  that  hour;  ihey  said  they  were 
travelers  and  were  very  wet,  that  they  should 
get  it ;  Uxdced  o«>  throtigh  the  window,  saw 
throe  persons;  it  was  a  moonlight  nig:ht,  but 
very  wet ;  thought  he  knew  one  of  the  men  who 
stood  a  little  tu  uue  fcidc ;  told  them  to  go  home, 
that  they  could  be  no  strangers ;  one  of  them 
swore  they  would  smash  in  the  rlnor  if  it  was 
not  opened,  hut  that  they  had  pleuty  of  money, 
and  would  pajr  well  ftr  the  whisky;  thought 
the  easiest  way  to  get  rid  of  them  was  to  give 
thcni  the  whisky ;  lit  a  candle,  and  drew  half 
a  pint;  did  not  wish  them  to  come  in,  and 
brought  it  to  the  door,  which  he  opened ;  two 
of  them  stood  inside,  and  sai  1  it  was  a  shame 
to  keep  them  so  long  in  the  rain,  because  they 
wece  ttrangers.  Witneta  tamed  the  light  of 
the  oanille  upon  the  man  who  stood  outside, 
looked  sharp  at  him,  and  said,  "There's  one  of 
you  no  stranger  at  all  events.  Tom,  what's 
the  matter  ?  Won't  you  come  in  and  dry  your- 
self?"   lie  made  no  reply,  and  wirnr"?s  said, 

You  had  better  go  home,  Tom,  as  last  as  you 
can.**  KnewTonOowtaeyfiaoeliewaalMnit 
U  his  uncle  by  liiw  mother ;  the  prisoner  came 
no  nearer,  at  any  timet  than  whero  he  first  stood 
^H^xmt  four  ycr^. 

This  witneis  was  then  called  upon  by  the 
Crown  to  state  positively  whcilic-r  tiip  pri«oncr 
was  one  of  those  three  men,  or  u  he  had  any 
doubt  He  was  positive  that  the  man  who  stood 
otitsidr  •(vas  the  prisoner;  he  i^iii  n'lt  know  ei- 
ther of  the  other  men,  they  were  strangers. 

This  witaess  was  erass-axamiaed  with  great 
ingenuity,  principally  as  to  the  dress  which  the 
prisoner  had  on ;  whether  it  was  that  usually 
worn  by  him,  and  the  opportunity  he  had  of 
distinetly  seeing  his  fiue.  Upon  the  whole,  this 
cross-examination  was  not  unsucrf^isfiil  of  a 
father  favorable  impression  toward  the  prisoner. 

As  the  old  nan  turned  to  go  down  his  eyes 
met  those  of  his  nephew.  They  were  within 
four  feet  of  eaeh  other,  and  Moran  having  gased 
at  him  for  a  luoment,  threw  his  arms  and  shonl- 
den  across  the  rails  of  the  dock,  and  clasping 
him  round  the  neck,  he  crid,  "  Oh,  Tom,  for- 
give me;  hut  I  could  not  wroog  my  aouL" 

**  Stand  back,  Unde  FhOip,'*  said  Conrtnar ; 
**jou'll  drown  me  with  your  tears.  I  know 
you  have  s^'om  what  you  believe  to  he  the 
truth,  and  X  would  disown  you  if  you  would  do 
any  thing  else,  even  to  save  my  life." 

I  In  then  stnggcred  down,  or  rnthrr^vas  helped 
down,  and  you  could  have  hoM'd  his  sobs  dying 
itway  in  the  distaaee  as  he  was  supported  out 
of  the  court. 

James  Murphy  was  examined,  and  Ptated 
that  Courtney  easually  had  met  him  on  the 
raad)  soBse  days  before  the  attack,  and  advised 
him  to  go  to  the  fair  to  sell  Us  oalfa%  «a  it  was 
an  excellent  market. 

The  Widens  Murphy's  dying  dfidaraltal  was 
thett  fead,  whan  a  nmnanr  of  smpcise  and  in* 


dignatiou  ran  through  the  court.  Persons  who 
had  hitherto  felt  inclined  to  sympathize  vitk 
the  prisoner  began  now  to  look  npOK  Um  iSa 
hardeited  Rnd  hvpocritjenl  mftian. 

Tlw  case  tor  the  prosecution  dosed. 

llie  leading  witBass  iar  tte  dsAass  wss 
Coui|j|cy's  lrot!icr,  Billy,  a  handsome  lad : 
''HecoUeeted  the  night  the  Widow  Murphfi 
house  was  attacked ;  slept  on  that  night  in  the 
bed  with  his  brotiiar.  Witness  and  the  pmsr 
went  to  betl  nhnnt  ten  o'clock :  lofked  tbeboQSS' 
door,  and  hung  the  key  behind  the  parior-doort 
the  prisoner  got  Into  bed  irsi;  he  slsf*  ant 
the  wall,  and  witness  slept  on  the  outside.  Pri*. 
oner  and  witaess  both  said  their  prayers  be&n 
they  got  into  bed.  The  prisoner  was  hi  the  bsd 
in  the  morning  when  witaess  awoke.  Tvsed 
two  or  three  times  in  the  night,  and,  on  hi-  sol- 
emn oath,  the  prisoner  was  in  the  bed  on  sQ 


Crn'i^-cxnrnincil  hv  '^fr.  F  . 

The  prisoner  had  other  elothes  kt  a  iKsk 
the  same  room ;  eoold  have  got 
touching  those  on  the  chair." 

"Could  he  not  have  left  dia 
without  your  knowledge,  Sir  ?** 

"*Tk  Jast  jinsslMs ;  bai  I  ass  porftifshi 
never  did." 

Do  you  mean  to  swear,  Sir,  that  he  did  voi 
do  that  iriwsh  it  was  ponifala  ha  aeold  have  dsM 
without  jonr  knowledge  V 

"Pll  tell  yon-  " 

"No,  Sir,  youU  tcU  mo  nothing  until  yo« 
give  me  a  dinet  answer.  I  ask  ytm,  8ir,  tpl^ 

and  for  the  last  timr,  will  ynn  take  it  upon  roar- 
self  to  swear  timt  the  prisoner  did  not  issie 
the  heose  tiiat  night  after  yoa  and  ha  WHi  Is 

bed?" 

*'  I  will  not  swear  it  positively,'* 

"  You  may  go  down.  Sir." 

"Yon  were  j 
said  the  Jud)i;c. 

"  1  was  goii^  to  say,  my  lord,  that  I 
not  sweat  poeillvaly  la  any  thing  whkb TtM 
not  actually  know  to  be  a  &ct  of  my  own 
knowledge;  and  in  this  cn«e,  alrhonrrh  1  in 
quite  satisfied  in  my  own  mind  that  the  piisoa* 
er  did  not  leave  the  house  on  that  night,  vet  si 
the  possiMlity  does  exist  thnt  hr  rr;;IJ  hiTf 
diMie  so,  however  safe  1  might  believe  myietf 
to  he  in  swaaiittg  it,  ItUttkitwoaMbawMt 
to  do  so." 

*'  It  is  a  very  honest  answer,  my  {r*>od  bov," 

broke  in  Mr.  B»  ,     and  stamj^xs  truth  npoo 

every  tittle  of  your  evidenae.** 

The  witneM  hero  became  much  aff^rtcd:  lb 
eyes  ftUed  with  tears,  and  the  corners  of  has 
Moatn  wwawi  anii  twiieneu  wiiu  wwww»  vw 
put  a  handkerchief  to  hb  eyes  as  he  tnmed  io 
po  down — more,  I  think,  to  hide  his  brother  as 
liti  pHi»sed  than  to  eheck  his  tears ;  bat  the  git- 
oner  stretched  out  his  arms,  and  grasptlSil 
bf  the  shoulder  as  he  passed,  SE.trinf:. 

"  God  bless  you,  Billy,  you-ro  all  K^ghl^  SSSg 
—yon'ia all  right!  Forgive MVV I Virfl^jH 
of  foarhyfe*** 
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Billy  then  rushed  throagh  the  crowd,  carry- 
ing tbo  syni{>athj  and  belief  of  every  one  who 
heard  his  evidence  with  him. 

The  only  other  evidence  which  was  broaght 
fonrard  was  as  to  character,  and  certainly,  if  it 
could  have  availed  in  opposition  to  the  flood  of 
eridcnce  which  was  against  the  prisoner,  ho 
would  have  been  turned  from  the  dock  a  free 
nun ;  the  highest  and  most  noble  in  the  coun- 
ty, unc  and  all,  bore  cheerful  and  distinct  testi- 
mooy  to  the  amiability  and  uniformly  good  char- 
acter and  conduct  of  Tom  Courtney ;  the  priests 
(for  they  still  claimed  him)  thronged  forward  to 
the  table  to  bear  witness  to  his  benevolence  and 
kind-heartedness,  from  a  very  child;  and  the 
cose  closed. 

The  Judge  slowly  turned  himself  round  to- 
ward the  jury,  and  made  a  very  long  pause — so 
long  that  it  became  at  hist  the  subject  of  whis- 
pers from  one  to  another,  and  I  heard  some  one 
ssy  that  ho  was  only  waiting  for  the  buzz  (which 
always  takes  place  at  that  moment  in  a  crowd- 
ed court)  to  sabsido  —  but  /  did  not  think  it 
was. 

He  commenced,  however,  and  it  was  the  sig- 
nal for  death-like  silence.    I  shall  not  follow 
him  through  his  charge ;  he  left  no  point  of 
ricw  in  which  he  did  not  put  the  case.    I  shall 
never  forget  his  voice,  his  views,  his  periods. 
He  closed,  and  during  the  whole  of  his  charge 
ho  never  once  used  the  words,  "  On  the  other 
band,  gentlemen"  (alas !  there  was  no  other 
hand  to  turn  to);  nor  did  he  close  with  that 
general  and  hackneyed  finale  to  all  charges, 
*'If  they  hiul  a  doubt,  a  reasonable  doubt" 
(and  it  was  a  termination  of  which  his  human- 
ity rendered  that  Judge  particularly  fond) ;  but 
in  this  case  be  seemed  to  feel — the  whole  court 
felt — that  it  would  have  been  out  of  place ;  and 
his  closing  words  were:  ''I  leave,  llicu,  the 
case  with  jou,  gentlemen ;  and  I  do  so  with  a 
firm  persuasion  that,  as  upright,  conscientious 
juxurs,  you  will  do  your  duty  without  respect 
to  persooH,  and  fciirless  of  the  rcaiilt,  foundcil 
on  the  oridonce,  and  the  evidence  alone,  which 
has  been  brought  before  you." 

Oh  .'  what  a  hum — what  a  buzz — what  whis- 
pering and  wipiug  of  faces  —  what  altering  of 
elbows  on  the  ledges  of  the  seats —  what  slight 
shaking  of  heads  nnd  compressing  of  lips,  as 
people  looked  iu  each  other's  faces,  while  the 
jaiy  ruse  to  retire  ;  and  "  I'oor  young  fellow  I" 
*'God  help  him!"  "  Unfortunate  mother  I"  and 
sach  like  remarks,  passed  in  un  undertone  from 
ooo  to  another.    I  lifted  up  my  heart  iu  silent 
prajer  to  God  tliat  Lie  would  indeed  help  both 
him  and  his  mother  in  tliat  distracting,  fright- 
fol  hour.     Not  a  man,  not  a  woman,  not  a 
child — and  there  were  children  there — left  the 
cx>iir^  although  tliorc  were  numl>ers  who  hud 
not  taated  food  for  nearly  twelve  liours ;  such 
was  the  awful  suspense,  the  dreadful  anxiety  to 
learn  Hint  which  every  person  there  knew  to  as 
great  a  certainty  as  that  the  sun,  which  had 
been  some  time  set,  would  rise  again  in  the 
mominf;. 


Contrary  to  all  expectation,  the  jury  remain- 
ed in  for  nearly  half  an  hour — not  that  they 
doubted  (as  I  learned  afterward),  but  from  a 
sheer  reluctance  to  hand  in  the  fatal  word. 
Indeed,  it  was  the  good  sense  and  humanity  of 
one  of  the  jurors  which  prevented  them  from 
giving  further  delay  (such  was  their  repug- 
nance), by  representing  that  every  moment 
they  remained  in  beyond  what  was  reasonable, 
in  so  plain  a  case,  was  only  calculated  to  nour- 
ish a  vain  and  delusive  hope  in  the  prisoner's 
breast,  and  lead  him  to  the  belief  that  it  was 
possible  to  take  a  favorable  view  of  the  case. 
The  justice,  the  humanity  of  this  was  at  once 
acquiesced  in  ;  and  the  jury  room-door  opened, 
and  forth  came  a  reluctant  but  conscientious 
jury.  The  issue-paper  was  handed  down.  The 
Clerk  of  the  Crown  read  over  the  names  of  the 
jurors,  and  read  aloud,  though  his  voice  trem- 
bled as  he  uttered  it,  the  awful  word,  "  Guilty," 
adding  the  useless  but  usual  words,  "  Have  yon 
any  thing  to  say  why  sentence  of  death  nnd  ex- 
ecution should  not  be  passed  upon  yon  ?" 

The  pri-ioner,  on  hearing  the  word  "Guilty," 
had  brought  his  hands  together,  stretched  his 
arms  along  the  front  rail  of  the  dock,  and  laid 
his  head  down  upon  the  backs  of  his  hands. 
In  this  position  he  remained,  evidently  strug- 
gling with  inward  emotion.  There  was  a  death- 
like silence  then,  indeed,  in  the  court,  as  there 
always  is  immediately  prerions  to  the  sentence 
of  death  being  passed.  At  length  the  Judge, 
who  had  been  gazing  at  some  imaginary  object 
in  the  air,  said,  "  Prisoner!" 

At  the  word  the  convict  —  for  such,  indeed, 
he  now  was — started  up  into  an  erect  position, 
and  pushing  back  his  long  dark  hair,  which  had 
fallen  down  over  his  forehead  and  eyes,  showed 
a  face  of  marble  whiteness,  but  an  unstirring 
eye  of  surpassing  beauty. 

"  Prisoner!"  said  the  Jndge,  again. 

'*  My  lord,"  said  the  prisoner,  "  1  have  been 
asked  if  I  have  any  thing  to  say  why  sentence 
of  deatli  nnd  execution  should  not  be  passed 
upon  me.  If  the  question  be  not  altogether  an 
insult  and  a  mockery,  may  I  be  permitted  to 
say  a  few  words  to  the  court — not,  I  am  aware, 
that  they  can  ha^'e  any  influence  upon  my  fate, 
but,  my  lord,  that  they  may  be  remembered 
when  I  am  no  more ;"  and  his  lips  quivered. 

The  Judge  made  no  answer,  rather  permit- 
ting him  to  proceed  than  giving  him  permis- 
I  sion. 

My  lord,  I  have  been  found  guilty  of  a 
I  crime  of  which  I  am  as  innocent  before  Heav- 
en as  any  [lerson  who  now  hears  mo  or  looks 
upon  me,  standing  here,  in  the  eyes  of  the  law, 
a  convictcil  murderer,  and  about  to  receive  sen- 
tence of  death  and  execution  —  oh!  terrible, 
terrible  words  !  There  may  bo  eyes  now  look- 
ing at  mc,  there  may  be  ears  now  listening  to 
me,  of  those  who  know  and  who  could  prove 
my  innocence,  even  at  this  moment.  If  such 
there  be  in  the  court  [and  the  prisoner  turned 
round  and  surveyed  the  crowd  in  rear  of  the 
dock],  let  them  behold  me — let  them  listen  to 
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my  words.  Of  course,  ray  lord.  I  allude  to  the 
real  perpetrators  of  this  horrid  crime,  should 
Mj  ^  them  be  here,  end  which  is  not  impoaai- 
ble.  T)o  I  expect,  then,  th.it  if  they  be,  ther, 
or  onj  of  them,  will  stand  forth  and  avow  it  ? 
AUw,  not  I  lisfe  no  each  hope ;  Ih  not  in 
human  nature ;  and  the  hearts  which  would 
perpetrate  such  a  cruel  deed  will  be  but  too 
gloil  to  chuckle  in  the  security  of  my  convic- 
tion.** [Hem  there  was  a  great  bustle  in  the 
centre  of  the  crowd  behind  the  dock,  and  a 
strong-looking  man,  who  had  fainted  fnun  the 
heet,  WM  removed  into  Che  ttteel»  where  the 
fresli  nir  so^in  revived  him  ;  but  I  do  not  believe 
he  returned  into  tiie  court,  xmd  1  heard  some- 
body say  that  he  was  a  stranger.]  They  may 
hear,"  continued  the  prisoner,  when  silence  w-as 
restored,  from  the  lijis  of  ft  dying  num,  thiil 
tliey  are  about  to  commit  auotbur  murder,  aud 
thoit,  sooner  or  huer,  ^istiee  will  overtake  thenif 
nnd  niv  character  will  bo  redeemed,  and  mv 
memory  rescued  from  disgraca  and  shame  — 
pi'ihaiis  ere  I  be  rotten  in  the  prave. 

'-.My  luni,  I  can  not,  and  I  do  not,  while 
nsscrtinpmy  innocence,  qnarrol  with  either  your 
lordidiip'ii  charge,  or  with  the  verdict  of  the 
jaiy ;  I  do  not  eren  know  how  to  quenvl  with 
the  evidence.  I  never  injured  any  one  of  the 
witnesiics ;  on  the  contrary,  1  had  far  other  feel- 
ings at  one  time — pcrhnpi  far  other  objects  than 
injnry  toward  one  of  them.  1  can  not,  and  I 
do  not,  believe  that  Catherine  Murthv'^  }K)or 
old  mother  —  her  murdered  mother  —  and  my 
heart  still  bleeds  at  the  contemplation  of  her 
snfferin;^*  and  death — I  can  not  believe,  I  pay, 
that  she  rushed  for  judgmout  to  her  God  with  a 
perjured  lie  npon  her  Hps ;  I  ean  not  believe 
that  citlicr  she  or  Catherine  has  sworn  what 
they  knew  to  be  false.  1  can  not  believe  th.it 
James  has  turned  an  innocent  and  casual  con- 
versation a^nst  me  for  a  wicked  purpose, 
knowing  ww.  to  be  innocent.  He,  at  least,  my 
lord,  hafi  sworn  the  trutb.  I  freely  admit  the 
Boeoraey  of  the  convenalion  debdled  in  his 
evidence  ;  it  was  a  casual  matter,  w  ith  no  other 
object  than  to  serve  him,  and  founded  upon  the 
success  of  my  own  father  upon  similar  occasions. 
Besidee,  were  my  object  that  whieh  has  been 
Rttribnted  to  it,  miplit  I  not  an  well  have  said  to 
Jame»  Murpby,  '  James,  I  wLth  you  would  go 
awa^to  diefldr  of  C^^^onThnrtdiynesEt,  for 
I  want  to  murder  your  mother  on  that  night,' 
as  have  acted  the  Btibserjnent  part  I  did,  had 
fiueh  been  the  object  of  the  couver^ation  which 
flctaally  did  take  piaee.  Who  b«t» fool  would 
have  held  such  a  convcr&riti'^n  ivifh  him,  h  nl 
he  not  made  arrangeusaU^o  tty  with  hii  booty 
heM  he  ratuaedr'  Did  I  ^f'  Ton  (haw 

heard  whcro  and  how  I  was  found.  TurinmN  ly 
known,  as  I  was,  to  the  widow,  to  Catherine, 
MdtfaesecTKnt  girJ,  undisguised  to  har«^cntered 
te'-lMdi^  imd  inrtmlrad'iiiiiiiiMr  Mid  jelA^, 
"ttI  then  returned  to  ihy  own  house.  Tint  more 
than  a  acola  distant,  sat  down  to  my  breakf48t} 
~    '  ^  tliilM  flv>#Mi  M\\  1/  wtiM  9^  t'WK' 


more  openly,  more  successfnily,  more  proniptlT, 
than  by  such  a  course  ?    What  shall  1  ujr, 
then  ? — that  I  am  gtiilty  ?    No,  my  kid  j  m  I 
stand  before  the  God  of  beavmit  wlio 
my  heart,  I  am  not  gnilty. 

**I  may  hope  then  are  iOBe,at 
haps  many — here,  who  will  believe  my  words, 
when  I  again  declare,  in  this  awful  moment,  that 
I  am  wholly  innocent  of  act,  part,  or  knowledge 
of  this  dreadful  crime.  I  belinvn,  mf  Isn^  thst 
an  inscrutable  Proviflenrc,  Mho«e  ivars  arc  past 
finding  oat,  has  permitted — for  some  mysteiiou 
porpoee,  imlili  neidier  yon,  nijloid,  nor  I  csi 
scan — a  fatal  delusion  to  fall  upon  the  minds  of 
all  those  who  have  this  day  witnessed  ufrainst 
me.  He  has  the  power  even  still  to  di>pel  it; 
and  rhotild  He:  hnrtm- Hii>;ttircy  :n  'juti' ts 
savi-  from  a  cruel  and  ignor):m:i.-.r- 
how  .shall  I  live  to  thaak  iiim — lu  wtvm  tiw^ 
but  if  noT^  [Hem  tlin  Mappy  msn  exhft- 
1  ited  great  emotion  ;  M-  I'l  -  ^\y'.\'■  i-rt\i.  \m.  w'.-.t 
'  trembled,  and  Ids  whole  frame  shook.]  *-iei 
j  if  not,**  be  eontimied;  recoverinfc  himself,  **siA 
that  my  doom  in  this  world  shall,  XBdeet^  fel 
fixed,  I  trust  I  can  soy  '  His  will  be^r.r.-^ ;'  1>irf, 
for  the  sake  of  my  mcmoiy^and 
and  for  the  sake  of  those  ! 
hope  and  tmsk  Be  wfift' 
gone."  . '  ,f 

The  prisoner  eeassfli 
whisper,  not  a  stir  in  court.  All 
from  tl:!'  iir;!"inrpy  man  to  thf  .Tit.T|,n>,  «Ticv,  a!^'T 
an  appureui.  coii&ultation  Willi  li^ 
assumed  the  bfauek  cap  with  a  tiefsdstiavi^ 
f'!.  iiTU  to  his  usual  m  iTc.  .Ml  pct.-nns  yv-.ktX 
8eenied  to  fliyfftlt  flojlg  aud,  (li^ulfiiiiii^.^-ia^ 
feeling  flddrsai'to  <aHlihappy  comrfd^-vaffi 
final  ^^  of  ibo  sentence  iboekl  hi» 
earthly  tnte  ;  but  I  never  saw  Sir  TTrninin  Smvi 
80  completely,  so  perfectly  ovc-icomc  Ha 
oneeMto  i^eikf  JMifcin,  and  It 

he  Tron1<"1  not  make  «  ?r<'ii!:tl  uni!l  lie  Tittd  tnaj- 
torcd  bimtell^  *aod  could  eomiiMMi; 
I  had,  «o«t  «  -BeeKMM|lng  that  Iba 
the  innocence  of  the  prisoner,    ilf^trr  s  [-^te 
longed  and  painful  silence,  he  inert  ly  f.iid— 

"Thomas  Courtney,  I  hare lbituiL^!» ail! 
the  niiMADil' which  1  considered 
})Osition  demandef?  tn  TRtrr  fitnt^pincn!.  Kterr 
person  ia  «ourt,  as  well  as  the 
the  ervMeiMi^  npon  which  yon 
victed  ;  rnnl  In  the  Jiii-tirc  :ind  propriety  «^  thai 
verdict  there  is  not  one  aoUuuy- 
not  concnr'->nay,  yon 
They  have  nlso  heard  ytna  atntMUt;  aed 
whether  t:iiit  .'^tatomcnt  1>C  ftn  aggfaviitK  n  of  the 
crime  or  not,  i  «bttii  li^ve  t«d  btt^tikJ  by 
iiiiiiaaa  iHwiial  Jndge  befen  whtm  yon 

m\\^\  ripjionr.     1   shull  only  ndd,  that  if  vooT' 
gtatement  be  foiso— aod  1  oen  isLOt  re<tiiicil< 
being  otherwise  wilAi  0ke  rrMnw    if  \t  be 
— yon  will  find,  perhiqie  iriMA<|^^  bite, 
will  be  a  dii-ndful  (igLrraVation  Indeed 

1^  tiitiU  M»uUiUtiud  XowCottl^ey,  in  the  tisnsJ 
|Q  be  hsnged  by  the  ^Mlii^  l J^g  wsg  dee; 
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tnUe  man  was  then  remored  from  the  dock  to 
the  jail  amidst  all  the  customary  cbUDOC  md 
lemuoing  uf  relations  and  frieads. 

eoart  waa  M^onrned,  and  in  one  hoar 

the  town  was  as  qniet  ns  jf"  nnthing  beyond  the 
oonrictioa  of  a  petty  aeasions  had  token  place. 

I'ART  II. 

TffE  weather  was  yery  fine  and  dry  for  the 
time  of  year,  and  Sir  'VnUiam,  to  «h«  •nrpriae 

of  fffwy  one  w}io  bad  witnessed  all  he  had  gone 
throngh  that  day.  directed  the  slicritf  to  have 
an  escort  ready  in  one  hour  from  the  closing  of 
ttaeoort;  and  having  made  arrangements  with 
his  brother  Judge  (who  had  nothing  to  do  in  the 
lecocd  court},  ho  left  fur  the  next  town  on  the 
ctettit  hf  a  clear,  fine  mooolight. 

Il  was  by  this  time  very  late,  and,  as  I  felt 
harassed  and  fatigued  both  in  body  and  mind, 
I  retired  to  my  lodging  aluue  and  depressed. 
The erening  wore  on*  In  a  state  of  dlatraction 
I  retired  to  re-t,  nnd  «rx)n  fell  into  a  confused 
alomber.  How  long  I  slept,  or  half  slept,  I 
isam  noi— at  least  I  did  not  knoir  nntU  I  was 
awakened  by  a  thundering  double-knock  at  the 
hsll-door.  I  had  an  instinctive  feeling  that  it 
was  for  me,  and,  jumping  up,  I  put  my  head  out 
of  the  window  and  asked,  **  Who  was  thoM?** 

"Oh,  cotuc  down.  Sir ;  corae  down  as  fast  as 
yott  can,"  said  i^'erriss,  who,  with  another  police* 

">Vh7,  nhat  it  Ow  HMttv  oow,  VviA»V* 
mid  I. 

*'  Oh,  come  down,  Sir ;  dress  yourself  smart, 
and  eeao  down,  Sir,  and  I'll  tell  yon."  ' 

Of  course  1  lost  not  finofh?>r  mMm^ri:  in  dress- 
ing myself  and  going  down.  A&  I  passed  the 
dnek  on  the  landing-plaoe  I  saw  that  it  was 
not  fiir  from  two  o'clock.  Something  serious,  I 
was  certain,  had  happened,  and  I  felt  a  dreadful 
joesentiment  that  Ferriss's  news  was  that  Tom 
Osvlttey  had  pnt  an  end  to  himself.  Judge  of 
mr  ojetonishment  when  I  opened  the  hall-door 
and  his  first  words  wore  that  Tom  Coortaey  had 
madehia  e«c^  firom  the  Jail,  and  that  he  had 
3;:a;a  amstod  him  lit  «  pahtio-hoaaa  in  the 
town. 

**  Quite  and  entirely  impossible,  Ferriss,"  said 
X  "On  eveiy  aoooant impOMiUa,  out  cf  the 
qpKUon." 

•*  Quite  true,  nevertheless,  Siz^"  he  replied. 
"I  hmn  bim  in  the  poUee^nmdE,  not  toftj 

parch  fnjni  w  hore  you  stand ;  and,  what's  more, 
I  have  one  of  the  fellows  that  was  with  him  at 
the  widow's  house,  and  who,  I  am  sure,  assist- 
ed him  to  make  his  escape.  Ton  femcmbcr  the 
red-bajrod  thief  that  Kit^  swore  she'd  Itnow 
sfain." 

<*Tott*re  dieaming.  Ferries;  'tis,  I  s«f,  qaite 

impossible.     I  can't  and  I  don't  l>cliere  it." 

**And  why  not,  bir  ?  Why  wouldn't  ha,  if 
he  eoold  ?  And,  faith,  if  it  want  Ednond 
Mtmia$f  Im  was  a  free  bird  befora  morning. 

Come  down  to  th*'  barrack,  Sir,  yourself,  and 
see  iiim  ;  maybe  yuu'ii  believe  your  eyesight." 

•sgeamljrttUL  '*WhMdldheMqr,l^ 
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riss,  when  you  took  him?  How  did  you  know 
he  got  out?  Where  did  yon  find  him ?  Does 
he  now  admit  his  guilt?** 

"  He  never  opened  his  Kps  sieee  I  took  him ; 
but  I  heard  him  and  bis  companion  tnlkiij;'  the 
whole  business  over  of  the  atuck,  and  huw  well 
tiiejr  eaeaped.  Then  eaa  he  no  doebt  of  his 
gnilt  now,  tit  all  events.  Oh  then  what  a 
sweet  tongue  he  had.  Sir.  Did  you  hear  him 
to-day — faith,  I  believe  I  nay  say  yesterday — 
why,  he  had  me  almost  persuaded  at  one  tioe, 
in  spite  of  every  thing,  that  he  was  innocent." 

We  hastened  to  the  barrack.  As  I  entered 
the  day.room,  I  tfMie  beheld  Tom  Ckmrtaey 

sitting  upon  a  form,  baTidcnffrfl  to  another  man, 
and  a  policeman  on  either  end  guarding  them. 
He  bad  dianged  his  doibes^  bet  did  net  appear 
to  have  had  time  to  cut  bis  batr,  or  otherwise 
disguise  himself.  There  was  a  ferocity  in  his 
eye,  and  altogether,  in  the  expression  of  his 
coutttenanee,  I  bad  nerer  before  seen,  and  which 
I  did  n  it  ronrcivc  it  capable  of  a3sninin9>  ^ 
looked  lum  tuU  in  the  face,  and  said, 

**  God  help  you,  Tom  Ocnurtney ;  wliat  is  Ibis 
yon  have  done  ?" 

Ho  did  not  ratom  vqr  fu*^  and  iie  lefiUed 
not 

Looking  open  bim  from  that  bmomoI  ea  • 

condemned  and  hardened  hypocrite,  I  turned 
from  the  room,  and  gave  directions  that  no  pev- 
soD  whslem  sbonld  be  pennitted  to  speak  to 
him,  or  he  to  any  one.    I  then  brought  Ferriss 

with  me  to  Mr.   ,  the  magistrate,  whom  I 

routed  up  Hi  unexpectedly  as  I  niyaolf  had^been. 
As  we  went  aJooft  aad  lAlle  we  were  waiting 
for  the  magistrate  to  dress,  and  reconcile  him- 
self to  so  untimely  a  visit,  Ferriss  gave  me  the 
fiiUowing  eeeoent  of  Tom  ONutnej's  second  ai^ 

rest. 

He  and  his  companions  had  retired  to  their 
lodgings  mther  tired  and  harass^  after  the  du- 
ties of  the  day.  Their  leom  was  off  ja  looi^ 
narrow  one,  which  was  u as  a  tap-room. . 
There  was,  however,  another  door  leading  into 
their  room  firam  an  onliide  passage,  np  thiee 
little  throe-coniered  steps,  which  door  wi-  p'on- 
erally  used  when  there  was  company  drinkiag 
in  the  tap-room;  but  on  this  occasion  it  was 
very  late,  and  as  there  were  no  person;^  in  it, 
Ferriss  and  his  comrades  passed  through  it 
into  their  sleeping-room,  and  were  retiring  to 
bed.  There  was  e  chiak  of  the  door  botweea 
the  two  rooms  ojjcn.  Ferriss's  comp.inions  had 
got  into  bed,  and  he  himself  had  taken  off  his 
clothes,  and  had  just  put  ont  the  candle,  when 
he  heard  the  door  of  the  outside  room  open,  and 
steps  advance  into  it,  and  he  sawallgiit.  Now 
Ferriss  was  a  cautious,  sensible  man,  whore  bos- 
iness  or  duty  was  ooneonied,  althoogh  e  sbmh^ 
plea.<;ant  fellow  where  it  was  not.  He  never  did 
any  thiitg  in  a  hurry,  and  therBf<»e  seldom  did 
it  wrang;  and  in  ^is  instance  be  dweght  il 
was  jost  as  well  to  take  a  peep  thtongfa  the 
chink  prfvions,  as  he  thought,  to  stepfiintr  into 
bed.    hat  1  crriss  did  not  go  to  bed  ihut  lught, 

I  naar  m  be  was  to  dqiag  so;  for  m  be  leoked 


620 


HABPER'S  NEW  MONTHLY  MAGAZINE. 


out,  if  ever  be  saw  mortal  man  he  uw  Tom 
Courtaejr  littiiig  at  tbe  end  of  (he  uUe  direct- 
ly oppodle  hfan.  Ite  ttmik  Aom  i%ht  upon 
him— full  on  has  ftae  he  eoold  not  be  mis- 
taken. There  was  another  man  sittinp  side- 
ways to  the  Ubie,  but  turned  round  toward 
CtnatUKfy  90  tiut  to  eoald  not  see  hat  km. 
But  it  was  no  matter;  he  saw  Tom  Courtney 
beyond  a  doubt;  nay,  if  a  doabt  could  have 
•xbted-^wldah,  mte  tto  oitetimtUnees,  might 
have  been  aatanl— it  WM  dispelled  by  the  fol- 
lowing conversation,  every  word  of  which  Fer- 
riss  dranlt  in,  ereciU  aurU/us,  with  more  than  or- 


Well,  Tom,  my  boy — for  I  can't  help  call- 
ing jou  Tom,  though  yon  bid  me  not — I  hope 
I  BMjf  enigmtiilaia  yon  worn,  at  least,  on  your 
ttam  Ito  totor,  eh?  Don't  you  think 
you  may  M^yMoaMlir  Gtva  ■•jowrhaad, 
old  boy." 

The  other  looked  at  Ma^iiA  a  mattuugltnemB 

curl  of  tlie  lip — Tom  Courtney's  curl  dl-IMrer — 
and  letting  bim  take  his  hand  rather  lhaa  gir- 
Ing  it  to  him,  replied  s 

**  Yes,  I  hope  we  are  safe,  perhaps,  tmm  that 
job ;  but  recollect,  Martin,  there  are  other  things 
to  the  full  as  bad,  if  not  worse,  than  the  widow's; 
MmI  the  sooner  we  can  get  clear  ool  of  the  coun- 
try the  better.  My  heart  mis^W  —tht  tlwti 
may  be  some  mischance  yet,'* 

**Towp  toait  it  qaito  right  fMr  •roe,  mjr  hid, 
at  all  oraail^**  thought  Ferriss ;  but  he  would 
not  stir  for  the  world  until  he  heard  more. 
**He  was,"  as  bo  said  himself,  "in  the  receipt 
of  a  bagful  of  information  of  the  rigirt  sort." 

"Don't  be  downhearted,  man,"  continued 
Martin;    here's  the  girl  with  the  whisky." 

It  WM  jiat  Hhmt  brought  In  and  laid  on  tiie 
table,  and  the  girl  left  the  room. 

**  Martin,  you  have  no  right  to  call  me  down- 
hearted. Becollect  to-day,  didn't  I  stand  it  like 
A  man?  It  would  be  more  like  the  thing  if  I 
called  you  a  chicken-hearted eovnud}  yonipen 
Ttry  near  spoiling  alL" 

'•Wall,  well,**  hilwrnplnd  Ito  odicr,  "yon 
•aid  enough  about  thai  already,  and  I  told  you 
I  cooldp't  help  it.  The  recollection  of  the  poor 
Widow  Murphy's  screams,  and  the  blood  upon 
tor  gray  hairs  and  H/e%  aad  the  way  that  you 
spoke,  Tom,  and  wanted  the  people  to  stand 
back,  that  I  might  be  seen,  was  too  much  for 
net  Msd  tto  jdaee  w«a  ae  hot,  and,  altogetiter, 
I  could  not  help  it;  }mt  it's  all  over  now,  and 
you  promised  you  would  not  brinj?  it  up  again ; 
••O  no  more  about  it  But  let  us  hear  your  plan, 
Tom;  whatisitf** 

"  Just  to  drink  my  share  of  this  half-pint, 
smoke  a  pipe,  and  be  the  best  half  of  the  way 
to  Qalw^r  tolbn  d^ligh»--will  that  do?" 

"Rjjjht  well:  here'i  to  rou  and  me;  there's 
not  another  man  in  Ireland  would  hare  eee^ied 

jron  Imv*.'* 

They  drank  and  helped  themselves  again. 

All  this  time  Ferries  was  stealing  into  his 
Jaetot  and  trowscrs  like  a  mouse,  and  listening 
nnd  peifing  t  tto  tame  iSam,  Hawntf^ 


to  see — what  no  man  ever  saw  before— Tom 
Courtney  charging  a  pipe,  and  preparing  it 
smoto.  Thia  wna  natt  and  apples  to  Fenin: 
it  was  Ua  time  for  business,  and  of  all  men  is 
the  force  he  was  not  likely  to  spoil  &  job  br 
hurry.  He  therefore  stoic  over,  and  very  ga> 
gerly  awntoaed  hit  two  eoniradea,  and  wUt* 
pcred  to  them — 

^' For  their  life  not  to  open  their  lips  or  msks 
a  noiie,  hot  to  dnat  Hiiimtiilnji  otmtad 
as  quietly  as  possible.  Ami,**  to  aditi,  **m 
fortunes  are  made." 

This  having  been  accomplished— net  the 
making  of  dieir  fortunes,  but  the  dreatagAci^ 
selves — he  told  them  who  was  in  the  ontsidf 
room,  and  sent  them  in  their  stoekm'-foet,  bit 
with  their  bayonets,  through  Ao  VlDt 
which  I  spoke  to  the  outer  door  of  tbei 
room,  to  prevent  the  et^cape  of  the  men.  ai 
with  directions  to  ttand  fast  until  they  hesii 
himinaide.  All  being  amnged  as  hedimtei 
he  returned  to  his  former  pos^ition,  and  taking 
a  final  peep,  ho  saw  Tom  Courtney  and  hii 
companion  puffing  away.  Need  I  say,  whtl 
next  ?  Ferriss,  throwing  open  the  door.  ra^he4 
like  a  tiger  upon  Tom  Courtney  and  prippeii 
him  by  the  throat ;  the  other  two  men  sprang 
in  with  drawn  bayonets.  There  was  a  AmM 
struggle — ^'twfts  for  life  or  death — and  CoortncT 
and  his  companion  fou^t  like  persoas  mks 
knew  and  fth  what  Aa  yttolt  of  drftil  mm 
be  ;  but  Ferriss  and  his  comrades  were  no  fi^ 
customers,  and  the  odds  being  in  their  fimr, 
both  as  to  numbers  and  being  armed  (ahbo^h 
they' did  nflt  inflict  any  injoirjr  with  Ihcir  layo- 
nets),  Courtney  and  his  accomplice  were  nln- 
mately  overpowered  and  handcuffed,  tad  ia  a 
thurt  tino  after  waw  lodged  in  1 

barrac]^  wton  O  mmg  gBM 

them. 

When  Ferriss  had  finished  the  recital 
which  I  have  put  the  above  into  the  Ana  af 
detail,  he  pulled  ontanUeof  Moni 
out  of  his  pocket.  ' 

**Do70O  tee  Ant,  Sfarfoiid  to^- 
on  the  palm  of  hi5i  hand  in  the  moonlight. 

I  did ;  it  had  three  legs  kicking  CTB17  wtj 
upon  it, 

"  I  wonldnH  tito  n  tvOilMrand  note  to  Art 

half-penny ;  I  never  won  a  toss  but  the  cm  1 
won  with  that,  and  it  was  the  means  ef  my 
taking  To«  Conrlnaf;  Ibr  tto  TMMdMtoi 
boys  and  us  tossed  up  to  see  where  we'd  swji 
in  town — we  were  for  Hinnegan's,  aad  thi| 
were  for  U*Oof%  if  I  loat  tto  to«  wMM 
gone  to  H*0€^  and Gonto^' 
forever." 

We  wen  ttaading  at  the  haU-door^ 
time,  waiting  fbr  tto  Bngb 

wns  at  lonrih  opened,  and  we  went  op  stain  V> 
the  drawing-room.  I  told  him  that 
was,  indeed,  •»  fflliin  nnd 
he  had  made  Ua  iiaapo  trom  tto  jail,  wifttto 
assistance  of  an  accomplice ;  that  Femss  hai 
overheard  him  fuUy  admit  die  1 
of  tow  to  had  «toivod{  toi 
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had  bwn  Miabled,  with  the  assistance  of  his 

comrades,  to  npprelietul  them  both  in  the  lodg- 
iag»kouse,  and  thej  were  then  under  a  strong 
intfiia  iIm  poliaa  bamok.   I  InmA  it  just  as 

hard  to  persuade  Mr.  of  the  fact  as  Ferriss 

hzd  found  it  to  persuade  me ;  bat  he  came  up 
to  the  barrack,  and  waa  there  perfectly  satisfied 
of  tfM  wbote  thiog.  Like  mjaelf,  be  asked 
him  one  or  tiro  questions,  and  receiring  no 
•aswer,  tioMd  swigr.  We  determined,  then, 
tD  nrnain  up  all  ii%lit  till  tlw  |att  ilMNild  be 
open  in  th'!  ju  rnin.;,  and  we  brought  Ferriss 
baci^  Again  to  the  magistrate's  lodgings,  where 
ve  took  a  very  5tll  statement  frran  hinOf  in  writ- 
itg^  of  the  ooonmSlM  aaid  amit  of  Conrtnej 
and  the  other  mnn ;  and  if  a  person  could  enjoy 
any  thing  at  such  a  time,  we  alnuMt  did  enjoy 
the  idaA  sf  the  nwnnuMt'li  diatvaelioiif  wIwb  he 
firs?  fic.iril  of  Courtney's  (■■^cnjie,  :uu]  hh  face 
sgaio,  when  we  should  inform  him  that  he  had 
l«en  retaken.  Mnaiiig  and  thinking  on  these 
things,  we  tnmed  our  steps  toward  tiM  jafl  long 
before  the  nstial  hour  for  its  being  open,  or  the 
officials  ready  for  business.  When  we  turned 
lb»«nWt  «ikflfaaitwaa,if«it!irilMgi»««rnor 

rtari'^inf:'  at  thn  ontrr  crate,  with  hi-?  hnnth  in 
his  black  velvet  jacket  pockets,  and  his  head 

H«  dMtiiot  kdk  iiif  bohad  baud  it  7«t," 
Midi. 

*'Oh,  he  must, '  said  Mr.  ^  "look  at 

hira." 

We  approached  him  ;  there  wns  nnthing  of 
axciiement  or  hurry  about  him :  rather  a  mei- 
oBdMrfy  HM^ftMM,  «■  he  ratwaed  mx  *'Ch>od- 
morning,  governor." 

"This  is  a  bad  basiness,"  said  Mr.  — — ; 
"but  it  might  have  been  worse." 

*•  Worse,  Sirl  myOod,  Sir,  howcodditbe 
worse  ?    The  poor  young  feUow  I" 

**  Poor  young  fellow  I  How  so  ?  He  might 
b«ro«teap0d  altogether;  he  wm  witidn  •  map 
cfyour  ftngem  of  being  off." 

"E«!cnpe«^l !  being  off!  what  do  you  mean? 
Ah!  no.  no.  poor  fellow  !  I  am  qtiite  certain  he 
wndd  not  haVe  moved  a  Mp  if  liie  gates  were 
open  all  ni^'ht  and  tlint  it  was  to  save  his  life." 

Mr.   and  I  looked  at  each  other;  we 

did  aot  nippote  he  had  hend  a  word  of  what 
had  happened. 

**  Was  it  late  last  night  when  you  aaw  him  f 
Or  when  did  you  see  him  last?"  said  I. 

.**  Poor  IhDoar  1  I  have  but  Jut  left  him,  and, 
TtofwithstanJinj^  nil  the  eridence,  I  declare  to 
HeaTen,  gemieinaa,  my  opinion  is,  that  if  erer 
ASMB  was  ha»|^  hi  thaivsmf,  that  nan  wm.** 

**What,"  cried  Mr.    and  myself,  in  a 

breath  ;  do  you,  indeed,  say  that  he  it  here  ? 
that  he  haa  not  made  his  escape  ?" 

**Okf  yvntlemen,  this  is  no  time  for  joking ; 
f  am  not  able  to  bear  it — indeed,  I  am  not,  and 
I  did  not  eatpect  it  firom  either  of  yon.  Ah ! 
p4MvdtfkN^  t  I  MTwr  aav  §9  faconcilad  a  ci*aat> 

onw      He  says,  but  for  his  mother  he  ranld 
hav  it  all.    Foor  fellow!    God  help  him  !"  1 
••Innleed,"  said  I,  '*we  are  Jtoi  joking :  it  I 


would  be  wane  than  cruel  to  do  so  at  sneh  a 

time;  hxit  yon  tnnst  be  mistnkcTi.  for,  bcvond 
a  doubt,  Tom  Ckmrtney  did  make  his  escape 
last  night,  and  lun  heen  maken,  with  one  of 
his  accomplices,  by  some  of  my  men ;  they  wiB 
be  here  in  a  few  minutes.  One  of  my  men — 
Ferrias— -even  heard  him  confess  the  whole 
busineai^  while  talking  to  hla  aecompliee." 
The  goremor  looked  at  me  n<?  if  In-  thought 

I  was  mad,  and  then  at  Mr.  ,  to  see  if  he 

would  oonflnaiHuiit  I  had  laid.  Mr. aaw 
the  8tal«or«BaleBenlh*iiaaB^iiginlo^Mnd 
said, 

"  When,  in  deed  and  in  tmth,  did  yon  see 
him  last?   Thii  ii  moat  aKtraordinary !" 

"Not  ten  minutes  ago;  why.  T  ti^ll  youj  I 
had  but  just  left  him  not  five  miauttss  when  yon 
turned  the  eonev  and  came  toward  me ;  hut 

coirio  and  you  shall  see  him  yourselves  this 
moment,  poor  fellow  1  God,  I  say,  help  liim ; 
indeed,  he  has  helped  him  wonderfully,  for  I 
nerer  amr  M  tMOttdled  a  creature— he's  like  a 
lamb;  rome,  gentlemen,  and  pfitisfy  yourselves.** 
And  as  he  tonied  to  lead  the  way  i  saw, 
what  I  had  never  seen  befova,  tears  creariding 

in  the  eyes  of  the  gt>vemor  of  a  jnil  I  r  infr 
1  had  my  donbtSi  aa  I  followed  him,  of  the  state 
of  Ma  md  at  tiiiat  aeoMnt^  aa  I  lUt  eoBfliaiit 
of  the  impossibility  of  his  showing  us  Tom  Coot- 
ncy.  We  arrived  ut  the  cell-door.  nn<\  my  heart 
beat  Tiolently — I  knew  not  from  what  cause. 
The  govamor  tnloeked  the  door  aad  we  en- 
tered ;  thrrc  5nt  the  rcnl,  trnc  Tom  Courtney, 
as  iiuoceni  before  the  Lord  and  iua  country  of 
the  mnidar  ibr  whieh  he  had  been  eoadaniaed 
aa  the  mw-bom  lamb.  We  had  cautioned  the 
governor  on  no  account  to  make  any  allusion 
to  the  sut^ect  of  our  previous  conversation ; 
and  haHng  menlf  paid  him  a  short  yUkt  of 
apjmrcnt  sympathy,  we  left  the  cell. 

On  our  return  to  the  outer  gate  the  police 
were  jnat  eoodng  in  with  the  ptiaonew,  and  aa 
they  passed  into  the  antc-room  for  examination 
the  governor  actually  started  ;  he  ^aohed  mj 
arm,  and,  turning  aside,  he  said, 

My  God,  how  perlMlyalikat— I  aee  II  aUi 
it  mu.st  be  the  ca=;f>  !'* 

The  tmth  had  Hashed  upon  us  when  we  aaw 
Tom  Conrtnefintheaellt  it  now  Ihuhad  i^ea 
the  governor  when  he  sodT  Iho  priaenaaa  pnai 
him  into  the  antc-room. 

The  room  was  then  cleared,  with  tha  eseep- 
tlon  of  the  principal  prisoner,  the  goywor,aad 
myself,  and  Ferriss  was  flirecfed  to  remain. 

Mr.  having  then  cautioned  the  priaoner 

in  the  nanal  maaner,  conananeed  to  owanitne 

him.  lie  stnteil  that  hi-;  namr'  wa.i  Michael 
Lynch,  that  ho  wns  from  the  cotmty  Gkdwaj, 
that  he  knew  nothing  whaterer  of  any  erimt 
he  was  taken  up  for,  or  charged  with ;  he  was 
on  his  way  to  the  fnir  of  Ennixkillen  to  bny 
pigs,  when  he  was  taken  up  by  tiiat  gentleman 
there  (peiming  lo  Fenlia)  for  what  he  eonld 

ni.it  tell,  Thi"?  \h  all  thnt  cnnld  pot  otit  of 
1  him,  as  ho  positively  declined  saying  one  word 
I  more,  or  aoawering  any  qtieMiQiia  whalem. 
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He  was  then  removed,  nnd  tbe  other  prisoner 
brought  in ;  and  as  they  paawd  in  the  lobby  I 
liMfd  lom^  Mj  to  the  odmr,  **A  thrk  nighty 
friend at  the  same  time  giving  him  a  signifi- 
cant look.  Another  dumb  witness,  thought  I. 
This  man  was  in  like  manner  cautiuncd  and  cx- 
amtaed.  He  nid  his  name  was  Martin  Coonej, 
that  he  "  did  not  mind  the  caution  he  got  one 
straw,  he  would  tell  the  whole,  if  he  was  to  be 
hanged  for  it  die  next  moment ;  and  W%  longing 
I  sm  since  yesterday,  when  I  heard  him  8])eak- 
ing,  to  tell  it."  He  was  cautioned  again,  and 
it  was  fully  explained  to  him  that  any  thing  he 
■aid  W(rald  be  writteii  down  and  prorod  against 


'  So  beat,  so  best,  gentlemen.  I'll  tell  every 
Aing.   I  Iwve  enoo^  upon  ne,  and  III  haTO 

no  more — least  of  all,  the  blood  of  that  poor 
innocent  young  man,  Tom  Courtney.  Gentle- 
men, ray  companion's  name  is  Peter  Hopkins, 
I  don't  know  what  be  toM  yon;  he**  from  one 
village  with  rae,  in  the  county  Mayo;  'twas  he, 
and  I,  and  another  boy — no  matter  who,  but 
rn  tell  if  I  em  obliged— thtt  brake  into  the 
Widow  Murphy's  honso  nnd  robbed  and  mur- 
dered her.  Tom  Courtney  never  set  a  foot 
near  it  no  more  than  you  did ;  but  Hopkins  is 
•0  like  liim,  fiiei  lie  was  taken  for  him  by  every 
one  that  saw  him  that  night;  even  his  own 
uncle,  as  Phil  Moran  tarns  out  to  be,  swore  to 
him.  If  yon  miedonbt  me,  gendemen,  700*0 
find  an  old  purse  in  his  small-clothes'  pocket  this 
very  moment  that  belonged  to  the  daughter; 
the  awore  to  it  jeeterday,  and  ali^Il  Imow  it" 
Be  gad  you  won't  get  it  in  hi»  pocket,"  said 
Ferriss,  "for  I  have  it  in  mine;  but  surely  I 
got  it  in  his  pocket  just  now,  when  I  searched 
him.  Hereitia,  gentlemen,  end monef enough 

hi  it  too;"  and  be  l;xid  it  on  the  tabic. 

"The  less  1  Ue  then,  'tis  all  the  one  thing," 
Oooney  oontinsed.  '*0h,  gentlemen,  I  thrak 
God  Fm  taken,  for  saielj  that  young  man  is 
innocent,  clean  innocent.  I  bad  like  to  faint 
in  the  court-house  yesterday  when  ho  was 
■peaking  aboirt  Ifee  raal  mnrderen;  end  Hop> 
kins  is  the  chief  one,  and  I'm  the  other.  Oh, 
Tom  Courtney,  a  hair  of  yonr  head  shall  nerer 
tUl  by  me,  now  llmt  Vm  taken;  end  thank 
God,  gentlemen,  I  ea  taken." 

In  this  strain  he  went  on,  and  the  magistrate 
took  down  a  full  and  detailed  statement  which 
he  gave  of  the  tnmmolkm  at  die  Widow  Mur- 
phy's, but  which  you  are  too  well  acquainted 
with  already.  He  further  stated,  "that  when 
dteyheerd  a  yonng  men  named  Tom  Cowtney 
was  charged  with  the  murder  and  taken  up, 
they  knew  that  it  must  have  been  from  a  strong 
likeness  between  him  and  Hopkins,  as  Hopkins 
had  been  called  Tom,  even  Tom  Courtney,  on 
that  ni^ht,  by  both  the  widow  and  her  dnnpbter, 
and  also  by  Philip  Moran,  at  the  public  house. 
They  thonght  it  •  good  dmnee,  end  were  de- 
tennincd  to  let  him  suffer  for  it.  He  was  qoite 
tnre  he  would  have  done  so  if  he  had  not  been 
taken  up.  There  weie  two  or  three  warrants 
e«t  ^pdnit  him  in  the  eona^  of  Mi^  for  dif- 


<  fcrent  crimes,  eU  bed  eiUMigh,  bnt  no 

I  among  them.? 

Hie  then  gnvie  tim  neme  mid  raidMMt  of  Ai 

third  man,  and  repeated  tint  he  was  wiQiif 
and  ready  to  abide  by  all  he  had  stated :  thut 
his  mind  and  conscience  were  easy  siuce  be  vu 
prevented  from  being  eccemmj  to  Ae  ■nto 
of  Tom  Courtney. 

The  prisonen  were  then  committed  for  »• 
exandnatfon,  and  the  gofarnot  wea  dInciBd  ti 
to  keep  them  strictly  separate. 

The  next  step  was  to  send  for  Catherine 
Murphy  and  Winefred  Cox,  in  order  to  tee  if 
ttqr  eonld  identify  Ibrtin  Cooney,  and  akit 
they  would  pny  upon  seeing  Peter  Uopkiui 
For  this  purpose  the  prisoners  were  placed  as 
yard  with  ten  or  twelve  others,  end  thejr  smI 
next  each  otlier  but  two.  Catherine  Ifniplij 
was  brought  to  the  door  of  the  yard,  and 
sired  to  look  in  through  a  small  square  bole, 
and  say  if  ahe  saw  any  person  she  knew,  or 
had  ever  seen  before  ;  but  she  had  l)ccn  kept  is 
perfect  ignorance  of  what  had  taken  place.  Ske 
looked  ftveome  time,  ranging  hereycsftnami 
end  to  the  othor  of  the  row.  As  they  rescbel 
Cooney  on  each  occasion  they  stopped,  and  she 
gaaed  for  some  seconds  at  him;  ^ej  shs 
paused,  but  not  so  long,  aa  they  fell  upon  Bop- 
kins,  and  I  fliou^ht  sbc  turned  a  little  pale. 
At  length,  turning  to  the  magistrate,  she  ssid, 

"Tea,  Sir,  I  do;  I  ate  another  cf  tha  am 
who  attacked  my  mother's  house." 

<«  Point  ont  where  he  stands,"  said  the  1 


"He's  standing  then^  Sir,  next  but  two  Is 
the  poor  fellow  who  was  condemned  ycrtcriJT. 
but  whose  dress  is  greatly  changed  since  tbes. 
That's  hhn  with  the  led  hefar;  hij^lhemin*i« 
Winny  Cox  grappled  with.  Td  tahl 
to  him  upon  a  hundred  bookB." 

The  magiatmte  then  aasored  her 
Courtney  was  not  in  the  yard  at  alL  ttt  £d 
not  a]ippar  tn  believe  him,  and  she  scnriWmi 
the  mou  again  very  closely,  and  said, 

"lo  not  tliat  him  next  hot  two  on  Ae 
of  themanIhef»jnitpaintodoal»wi(lilhemi 
hair?" 

Tim  magiitmM  end  the  gorenwt  heft  Ml* 

emnly  assured  her  that  was  not  To 

and  that  he  was  not  there.     She  appeared  | 
ly  confused,  and  burst  into  a  prufuse  penjiiia- 
tion. 

"Bring  me  into  the  room,  for  God's  sake," 
said  she,  "and  give  me  a  drink  of  valBC 
Then  era  the  two  identical  men,  beyeiin 
doubt  I  sec  them  together  now  as  I  saw  then 
that  night.  Oh,  Tom  Coortnej,  wonid  I  km 
mur — 

But  ere  she  eonld  finish  the  sentence  or  bad 
reached  the  room-door  she  had  faintnL  Hc^ 
kins  was  then  removed  (I  can  not  s^  wlu,  bat 
the  maglatrate  woeld  hare  It  so),  and  Wheftud 
Oox  was  brought  to  the  door.  She  promptVr 
and  distinctly  identified  Cooney  as  the 
with  whom  she  Iiad  struggled  on  the 
the  ettnd^  end  ett  ihe 


THE  IDENTIFCATION. 
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qaho  to  nuke  her  peifeetly  happj  in  this  life  I 
was,  then  and  tiieie,  to  be  Atf  a(  Atai,  with  her  | 

hire  hands. 

*'Iiei  me  at  lura ;  that  s  aU  ever  I  II  ask.  ' 
kt  me  at  the  rillain,  thet*s  all  FU  ask,"  she 
repeated  half  a  d<r."-'.\  times  before  die  eoald  be 
lenwved  from  the  door. 

Mr.  «ad  I  then  leqaested  the  governor 

on  no  sccoant  whatever  to  permit  any  comma- 
nication  to  be  made  to  Courtney  of  what  had 
tianapircd,  for  the  present,  as  we  intended  to 
post  off  diieetiy  eAer  the  Jadgo  who  had  con- 
demned him,  to  put  him  in  possession  of  erery 
tbiug  that  had  occorrcd,  and  take  hia  instruct 

Mr.  ,  who  never  forgot  any  thine  which 

he  ouK'ht  to  (!o,  also  arranged  with  the  governor 
to  wait  upon  the  other  Judge  at  the  earliest  mo- 
ment ho  could  properly  do  so,  and  xeiveal  to  him 
the  facts  which  had  bocotnG  known,  and  that  we 
had  gone  after  Sir  WiUiam  Smith  to  inform 
lim.  fo  the  mean  time  the  priaonem  trare  to 
be  kept  separate,  and  alt  coramtuieation  be* 
tvecn  them  strictly  prohibited. 

I  pass  over  our  interview  with  the  Judge.  I 
foond  that  his  loidahip  had,  as  I  suppoaed,  be- 
]k\x\\  Tom  in^or'^nr.  Hh  Inrdship  sent  mc 
bock  to  break  the  news  to  the  poor  fellow  cau- 
Hoealy. 

On  oar  return  I  lost  no  time  in  speeding  to 
the  jail  upon  my  mission  of  life  and  light  to  the 
4ufc  and  tronbted  heart  ef  poor  Tom  Courtney. 
I  aiet  the  governor  in  the  yard,  who  told  me 
that  no  person  had  since  s«en  Conrtney  except 
binuclf,  and  that  ho  had  not  the  most  remote 
idaa  of  what  had  happened.  X  told  him«  ahoit- 
\y,  of  our  intorview  with  Sir  "William  Smith. 
Ha  came  with  mc  himself,  and,  opening  the 
cdMoor,  I  enured,  and  he  diitt  me  in, 
Tom  Conrtney  was  sitting  on  the  side  of  hia 
hnt  started  up  to  meet  me  the  moment  I 
tnusrc'd,  and,  stretching  oat  both  his  hands  to 
w,  he  said, 

"Oh.  Sir,  T  nm  glad  you  arc  come  ;  Ithought 
yon  would  Lave  been  to  see  me  to-day  before 
Aw  hoitr.    My  time  it  short.    Oh,  Sir,  I  have 
ipent  a  miserably  wretched  night  and  day — 
death  itself  would  be  preferable  to  the  night  I 
6^ienL    I  washed  to  have  told  you  this  moruiog, 
hot  yon  hurried  Away,  I  knew  not  why.  Ob, 
f^'.T.  I  have  f.ocn  nearly  mad — at  times  I  think 
1  am  mad.    Canyon  wonder  ?    Oh,  how  could 
lihe  ocherwfte?   I  wish  it  was  all  over.  Oh, 
9tj  -f    I  mid  subdue  my  heart  to  the  will  of 
God — if  I  could  Jeei  that  I  hud  submitted  to  Ilis 
my^^'^ons  will — with  what  pleasure  I  could  be- 
hold the  light  of  that  fatal  morning  now  so  near 
athaad;  but  I  have  liad  a  fearful  stnigfrlc,  and, 
1  hope^-oh,  jes,  I  do  hope — that  1  have  not 
bsl  Ike  hattle.   At  one  time  I  feared  I  had 
been  conquered,  and  that  all  was  lost.  Oh, 
Sir/'  he  continued,  and  n  curious  chanj^o  came 
over  him  ;      oh,  Sir,  X  have  lipout  a  miiicrHblc 
night    Oh,iMwI  wish  I  bad  not  slept  at  au- 
di'? wnking  to  a  new  crraintv  of  consciousness 
was  firightf al ;  and  1  had  a  tormenting  dream. 


I  Ithonght-Hdil  itmnsthavB  been  hot  dKNM^ht — 

but  about  two  hours  ago,  that  little  window 
above  my  bead  was  open  as  it  is  now ;  nnd  I 
tauacd — I'm  sure  it  must  have  been  but  fancy 
—bat  I  did  think  I  heaid  sonw  one  in  the  yaid 
say— 

**  <  If  that  be  true,  it  saves  Tom  Conrtaaj/ 
**rm  atanoat  aoie  I  heard  tiie  words,  or  some 

of  them ;  but,  surely,  if  there  were  any  ground* 
for  hope,  you,  at  least.  Sir,  would  not  have  left 
mc  so  long  a  prey  to  despair," 

Uo  hid  hia  face  in  his  hands,  and  leaned 
n;  nil  rhe  edge  of  the  taUo  whieb  was  near  die 
Led  whore  he  sat. 

I  had  let  him  run  on  all  this  time,  thinking 
it  best  to  do  so  ;  indeed,  I  knew  not  how  1 
could  have  stopped  or  interrupted  him,  such 
was  tho  rapidity  with  which  ho  spoke,  without 
being  too  sndden  and  abrupt  in  my  communica- 
tion. I  row  sat  down  beside  him  on  tbo  bed, 
and  took  his  baud ;  'twas  red  hot ;  and  I  said, 
'*Tom,  my  good  friend,  I  could  wish  to  see 
yon  calmer  and  more  composed ;  more  totally 
thrown  upon  the  Lord  for  help  and  comfort." 
He  interrupted  me  with — 
'<  Oh,  Sir,  the  Uttenst  pang  within  my  heart 
'  is  that  I  have  not  been  able  to  peck  help  nnd 
comfort  as  I  ought ;  that  i  have  not  been  able 
to  sohmik  myielP  Uindljr,  entirely  to  His  will, 
without  questioning  it.  But  I  sometimes — ah, 
too  often,  1  want  to  know  lli»  reamns  for  this 
sore  affliction ;  nnmerited,  indeed,  Sir,  unmer- 
ited, so  Cur  as  refipnds  the  crime  which  has  been 
put  upon  me.  T  Vwm  it  is  as  ft  child  I  should 
submit;  but  i  iui^uiro  Uis  reasons ;  1  ask  what 
I  hsTO  <kme;  I  argno  with  Him,  and  at  timesi 
fear  I  openly  rebt!! ;  yet  with  all  this  there  bus 
been  a  constant  prayer  that  it  might  be  other- 
wise with  me }  and  my  state  of  mind  for  the 
last  hoop— oh,  how  precious,  how  invaluable  is 
an  honr  now  to  me  f — bnM  br-on  refloncilod,  and, 
1  trust,  submissive.  I  hiui  mtcuded,  Sir,  had 
the  Loid  permitted,  to  have  endearored  to  secre 
Ilim  in  a  foreign  land,  for  which  r'roii  e  there 
were  many  reasons.  Uavmg  seon  a  bri|^ 
light,  I  fek  fired  with  seal  to  wander  among 
distant  and  unknown  regions  to  impart  it  to 
others  —  hence,  perhap-?,  the  connection  of 
naked  savages  wiili  my  slcepiug  thoughtii ;  but 
there  was  too  ninch  of  /  wiil  in  my  phms,  and 
the  Lord  h.is  indeed  shown  mo  that  '  Man  pre>- 
poseth,  but  God  disposoth.'  Uis  will  bo  done ; 
with  His  help,  nothing  shall  again  disturb  my 
soul.    Oodisgood;  Uis  will  bo  done." 

"  lie  i>,  indeed,  jrood,  Tom,"  said  I,  pressing 
his  hand,  which  still  almost  set  mine  on  fire. 
"  Ho  i.H  very  good,  and  can  sare  those  who  tmst 
in  him;  He  can  save  to  the  nttermo.«t." 

^'I  do  tmst  Him  with  my  whole  heart  and 
sonl;  I  am  content.  Here  I  am,  O  I<oid~— 
thine — thine;  do  with  me  as  Thou  wilt."  And 
he  hid  \m  face  ayain  in  his  hands.  "  Ob,  Sir," 
he  added,  almost  immediately  starting  up,  and 
turning  his  full  gaze  upon  me;  "the  valley  of 
t?io  shadow  of  death  is  dark,  very  dark  ;  and  to 
enter  it  while  the  sun  is  shining  over  me,  and 
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birds  singing  round  me,  and  the  fra^n^ncc  of 
the  blooming  flowers  fresh  upon  the  brcnth  of 
sprini^,  and  in  the  prime  of  lifu  nnd  health,  full 
of  young  and  ardent  hopes — oil  this  might,  per- 
chance, bo  Iwrne,  had  sickness,  or  even  acci- 
dent, brought  down  an  unsullied  name  to  nn 
untimely  grave  :  bat  oh  !  thus  to  be  cut  off  by 
a  cruel  and  disgraceful  death,  with  the  stain  of 
murder  falsely  stamped  ufxjn  my  name  and 
race ;  oh,  ^ir,  it  is  a  dark,  a  dreadful,  a  myste- 
rious dispensation  I" 

"God  is  powerful  as  well  ns  good,"  said  I ; 
"  His  arm  is  not  shortened  that  He  can  not  save  ; 
trust  in  Him  even  still,  Tom  :"  and  I  pressed  bis 
hand  fervently. 

He  tunicd  a  piercing  glance  npon  me. 

"  Take  care,  oh,  take  care  what  you  say. 
I  told  you  I  was  content ;  strike  not  the  spark 
of  hope  again,  or  I  shall  die  mad,  and  perhaps 
bo  lost." 

"Recollect,  Tom,  that  the  knife  was  actually 
raised  in  Ahraham's  hand  to  slaj  his  son  be- 
fore the  Lord  saw  fit  to  interfere  to  save  him. 
Ho  can  save  you  even  still,  Tom,  if  it  bo  His 
will  to  do  so." 

"  If — if,"  he  repeated,  convulsively,  while  the 
burning  tears  ran  down  his  wrists  into  his  coat- 
slccvcs.  "If — oh,  Sir,  you  could  not  bo  so 
cruel  as  to  speak  thus  if  there  be  no  hope." 

"Tom,"  I  continued,  a*  he  still  kp|)t  his  face 
hid  in  his  hands — "do  you  rcmeuiber  ever  to 
have  given  a  purse  to  Catherine  Murphy;  the 
one,  I  suppose,  which  she  swore  to  in  her  evi- 
dence T' 

He  raised  his  head  and  looked  at  me.  There 
was  a  wildncss  in  his  eye,  and  a  twitching  about 
the  corners  of  his  mouth  that  almost  frightened 
me,  nnd  I  even  still  feared  the  eftccts  of  the 
communication  that  was  rising  on  my  tongue. 

"Yes,"  said  he,  more  calmly  than  I  expected ; 
"some  years  ago.    Why  do  you  ask?" 

"  Would  you  know  it  again,  Tom,  if  you  saw 
it  now  ?" 

"  Surely,  any  where  in  the  worUl :  'twas  a 
leather  purse,  lined  w  ith  silk,  and  letters  marked 
upon  the  lining.  But  why  do  you  talk  of  such 
things  now?    I  should  think  of  other  matters. 

I  exiKJct  tho  Rev.  Mr.  A         every  moment. 

Talk  not  of  them  now,  I  beseech  vou." 

"  Is  that  it,  Tom?"  said  I,  throwing  it  upon 
tho  table  before  him. 

"  Yes,"  said  he,  snatching  it  up,  that  is  the 
very  purse.  Where,  where,  did  you  get  it? 
Catherine  Murphy  swore  it  was  taken  away  by 
the  murderers.  Oh,  Sir,  tell  rao  where  did  you 
get  it.  When  ? — where  ? — how  ? — speak  quick- 
ly." 

"In  tho  pocket,  Tom,  of  as  great  a  villain  as 
ever  lived,"  said  I :  "  in  the  pocket  of  the  real 
murderer." 

"There,  I  am  sared!"  shouted  Tom,  spring- 
ing to  his  feet,  and  seizing  mc  by  the  collar  of 
tho  coat  with  both  his  hands,  and  shaking  me 
furiously.  " I  am  saved!  oh,  tell  mo  I  am 
saved  \  My  God,  I  thank  thee  !  Oh,  my  mo- 
ther I" 


"  Yon  are,  Tom,  saved,  beyond  the  posnbil- 
ity  of  a  doubt :  not  pardoned,  for  they  have  ao* 
thing  to  pardon  ;  but  fully,  freely  saved." 

He  stood  for  a  moment  like  one  liewildcred, 
like  a  statue ;  the  burning  flush  fled  from  hit 
check,  and  became  as  it  was  wont  to  be  is  Ton 
Courtney's  happier  hours.  The  water-gates  of 
his  heart  were  broken  np,  and  gushed  forth  in 
torrents  of  soft,  cool  tears.  He  threw  himself 
on  his  knees  by  the  bedside,  and  I  left  the 
room. 

A  few  words,  by  way  of  conclusion,  are  !»• 
cessarv  to  this  storv.  It  has  alrcadv  exteoM 
far  l)eyoud  what  I  had  anticipated  when  I  ooa- 
inenccd  to  take  it  down  in  the  form  of  a  nam* 
tive  from  the  heads  given  in  my  private  jotiresi; 
but  I  do  not  hesitate  to  say  that  it  is  a  faithfll 
detail  of  facts  which  took  place  under  ay  ova 
knowledge.  All  the  conversation  in  coort,  si 
well  as  Tom  Courtney's  address  npon  coorie- 
tion,  are  stated  precisely  ns  they  oocnmd,  sad 
were  taken  down  by  myself  at  the  time. 

Tom  Courtney  saw  Hopkins  befigra  he  left 
the  jail ;  ho  smiled  a  scornful  smile  M  he  loolc- 
ed  at  him ;  he  admitted  there  was  a  strong  Uhe* 
ness  l>ctwecn  them,  but  he  could  not  be  so  p»d 
a  judge  u(>on  that  point  as  others;  he  remiad- 
cd  me,  however,  of  his  dream,  recurring  to  the 
subject  several  times  at  some  length,  sikI  de- 
clared at  last  that  he  fully  and  freely  forpere 
the  persons  who  swore  against  hinn-adAi^ 
"  that  had  it  been  in  the  daytime  be  coeU 
scarcely  have  forgiven  them." 

Sir  William  Smith  it  was  who  tried  HofikiM 

at  C  r,  and  he  told  me  afterward  that  ewa 

Ixstween  twins  he  had  never  seen  so  pcrfbct  a  ' 
likeness.  Courtney's  mother  also  sawBopUHM 
and — oh  !  tho  fondness  of  a  mother's  heali— 
strenuously  denied  that  there  was  the  «aiaflH| 
resrmfi/anre  betAvcen  him  and  her  "iKiyr'tlalf 
nobody  but  a  common  fool  could  mistake  tbea.  ^ 
This  opinion  she  maintained  to  the  last,  «>d  I  I 
doubt  not  that  she  really  believed  it. 

The  day  fortnight  that  I  told  Tom  ContaH 
ho  was  saved,  an  order  for  bis  discbaine  1hiv4|P| 
arrived,  there  was  a  merry  and  a  happy  party  st 
the  jail-gate.    Tho  whole  parish  came  in  to  gi«e 
Itoor  Tom  a  joyous  greeting  and  a  cheerful  ea- 
cort  to  his  homo  once  more.    Can  of  all  de- 
scriptions, low-back  and  high-back,  gif*  sad 
tax-carts,  arriAnng  every  moment ;  such  bntfh- 
ing  of  straps,  and  stitching  of  hameas;  tudk 
rubbing  of  stirrups,  and  punching  of  holes;  sodl 
smoothing  of  cushions,  and  greasing  of  wheeli^ 
was  never  seen  as  had  been  going  on  fron  de^ 
light.    Upward  of  sixty  men,  moonted  oa  thdr  ' 
country  horses,  three  abreast,  in  front;  thai 
came  from  fifteen  to  twenty  cars  and  o(berfe>| 
hides  of  one  sort  or  other,  filled  with  the  heM- 1 
ty  and  fashion  of  the  parish.    Next  the  jail-gate  | 
stood  an  empty  jaunting-car,  the  horse's  head  | 
covered  with  boughs  of  evergreen,  noddiag  te| 
the  breeze,  with  now  and  then  a  proud,  in|MF-| 
ticnt  toss  of  tho  head,  and  a  pawing  of  tkel 
ground  by  the  animal;  fur  he  was  old  Ned  I 
Courtney's  jaunting-car  horje — and  a  good  006. ' 
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Billy  «M  DOW  moanttid  in  the  driving-fieat,  with 
whip  and  reins  in  hand,  ready  for  the  start; 
whiie  ftbout  two  haadred  men,  women,  and  chil> 
dm,  OB  fbol,  filed  along  the  jeil-wall,  to  the 
right  and  left  of  the  gftte^  itedj  to  foUow,  two 
tbR«»t,  in  the  raw, 

FMiently  a  monatar  k^jwes heard  struggling 
ia  the  lock,  and  with  a  lood  short  shoot  of  the 
hoit,  the  gate  was  thrown  open,  and  forth  issued 
Tom  Courtney  leaning  on  his  father's  arm,  while 
ipM  his  owm  leaned  his  mother,  sralHag  and 
joyous,  though  rescued,  I  may  say  at  the  last 
nomenty  from  a  broken-hearted  £;rave.  I  wish 
fM  erndd  lum  bend  tiie  ehoat  that  lent  die 
MCaethejiqipeand:  I  have  heard  feud  simul- 
tancons  shouts  from  assembled  thousands — ay, 
teod  uf  thoosandb — but  so  hearty,  eo  enthusias- 
ik,m  devoted  a  dieer  I  iwrer  heiud,  and  never 
MB  again  hear.  Shall  I  say  it  ?  Yes,  nor  do  I 
Uuh  to  own  it,  that  it  brought  toars  of  sympa- 
tkj  aod  jof— of  exnliatkm — iwelling  up  in  my 
fjraa.  If  they  ran  orer,  it  u  no  afiair  of  yours, 
hat  many  there  were  that  wept  oiitrii^ht. 

Tom  Courtney  and  his  mother  mounted  on 
MM  dde,  whUe  his  father  and  Philip  Moian 
mounted  on  the  other.    Three  cheers  more  rent 
the  air;  the  word   Forwardl"  ran  from  mouth  to 
■eath;  Billy  Coortney  cracked  hie  whip;  old 
Lany  Murrin,  the  piper,  dressed  in  a  spick  and 
new  suit,  struck  up  a  lively  quickstep  in 
sdvan<»  of  the  whole  proccrision,  which  moved 
forward  with  nailing,  happy,  chattiax  fiMea; 
sad  ia  less  than  two  hours  Tom  Courtney,  a  free 
and  iioppy  man,  sat  at  breakfiaat  with  a  uumer- 
9m  party  of  delighted  fnenda  in  hi*  old  homew 
Soowwhat  about  two  years  subsequent  to 
iV.Knnination  of  the  al>ovc  transaction  Tom 
Otailiiey  joined  the  Wc^luyan  Methodist  So- 
ciety, and  soon  after  was  ordained  one  of  their 
■uaisters,  and  hastened  to  fullill  the  aspiration 
his  heart — I  think  it  waji  to  the  coast  of  Afri- 
ca. leawalettarfkMihlmtoanUgioasfHeBd: 
he  was  well ;  and  freely  alluded  to  the  incidents 
which  I  havo  endeavored  to  detail.    lie  thank- 
ed God  for  what  had  occurred,  saying,  thut  "he 
eoMBdered  it  had  been  the  greatest  of  the  many 
mercies  witli  whi'  h  he  had  k^cn  favored."  That 
is  now  upward  of  thiri^,  yeara  ago,  since  which 
~  I  hmf  alrogeawr  hut  sight  or  inteUi- 
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'  was  aerved  to  his  worship  with  his  break- 
fast, an  invitation  to  all  lover!*  of  manly  British 
■port  to  come  and  witness  a  trial  of  skill  be- 
tween the  gnat  champions  Sntton  and  Figg, 
Mr.  Warrington  determined  upon  attending 
fhcaa  jyerformanoes,  and  accordingly  proceeded 
m  Wooden  HoBie»  In  Ifa^bone  fields, 
Toft.  XVIL— No.  100:— Ll 


driving  thither  the  pair  of  hor^s  which  he  had 
porehiuwd  on  the  prarlone  day.   The  yonng 

charioteer  did  not  know  the  road  very  well,  and 
veered  and  tacked  very  much  more  than  waa 
needfbl  upon  hu  journey  from  Ooveat  Garden, 
losing  himself  in  the  green  lanes  behind  Mr. 
WTiitticld's  round  tabernacle  of  Tottenham  Iload, 
and  the  fields  in  the  midst  of  which  Middlesex 
Hoapital  stood.  ■  He  reached  his  deatinatioB  at 
'  length,  howcTcr,  and  found  no  small  company 
assembled  to  witness  the  valoroos  achievements 
of  the  two  ehanq»ioiw. 

A  crowd  of  London  hladtgnards  was  gathered 
round  the  doors  of  this  temple  of  British  valor; 
together  with  the  hones  and  equipages  of  a  few 
pertoaa  of.  fhdilan,  who  earner  like  Mr.  War^ 
rington,  to  patronize  the  sport.  A  variety  of 
beggars  and  cripples  hustled  round  the  young 
gentleman,  and  whined  to  him  for  charity. 
Shoeblack  boys  tumhled  over  each  other  for  the 
privilege  of  blacking  his  honor's  boots  ;  nosegay 
wonten  and  flying  fruiterers  plied  Mr.  Gumbo 
with  their  wares ;  ptemeBi  pads,  tramps,  itioBen 
of  every  variety  hung  ronnd  the  battle  ground- 
A  flag  was  flying  upon  the  boildiog ;  and,  on 
to  the  itage  in  hunt,  aeeompaaied  by  a  dnin^ 
mcr  and  a  horn-blower,  a  manager  n  pcatrdly 
issued  to  announce  to  the  crowd  tluit  the  nobh) 
Elnglish  sports  were  just  about  to  begin. 

Mr.  Warrington  paid  his  money,  and  waa 
accommodated  with  a  scat  in  a  gallery  com- 
manding a  perfect  Tiew  of  the  platform  whereon 
die  qiorte  wore  performed;  Mr.  Qnmbo  took 
bis  seat  in  the  amphitheatre  bclnw ;  nr,  when 
tired,  issued  forth  into  tlie  outer  world  to  drink 
a  pot  of  beer,  or  play  a  game  at  cards  with  his 
brother  lackeys,  and  the  gentlemen's  coachmen 
on  the  boxes  of  the  carriages  waiting  without. 
Lackeys,  Uvcrics,  footmen — the  old  society  waa 
encnmbered  with  a  prodigious  qnanti^  of  thew. 
Gentle  men  or  women  could  scarce  move  with- 
out one,  sometimes  two  or  three,  vassals  in  at- 
tendance.  Ereiy  theatre  had  its  footman's  gal- 
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lery :  an  army  of  the  liveried  race  hustled  round 
every  chapeUdoor:  they  swamied  in  antc-rooms : 
they  sprawled  in  \u\lh  and  on  landings :  they 
guzzled,  devoured,  debauched,  cheated,  played 
cards,  bullied  visitors  for  vails  : — that  noble  old 
race  of  footmen  is  well-nigh  gone.  A  few  thou- 
sand of  them  may  still  be  left  among  us.  Grand, 
tall,  beautiful,  melancholy,  we  still  behold  them 
on  Icveo  days,  with  their  nosegays  and  their 
buckles,  their  plush  and  their  powder.  So  have 
"B  seen  in  America  sjiecimens,  nay  camps  and 
villages  of  lied  Indians.  But  the  race  is  doomed. 
The  fatal  decree  has  gone  forth,  and  Uncas  with 
his  tomahawk  and  eagle's  ]*lume,  and  Jeames 
with  his  cocked  hat  and  long  cane,  arc  passing 
oat  of  the  world  where  they  once  walked  in 
glory. 

Heforc  tlic  principal  combatants  made  their 
appearance,  minor  warriors  and  exercises  were 
exiiibited.  A  boxing  match  came  off,  but  nei- 
ther of  the  men  were  verj'  game  or  severely 
punished,  so  that  Mr.  Warrington  and  the  rest 
of  the  spectators  had  but  little  pleasure  out  of 
that  encounter.  Then  ensued  some  cudgel- 
playing  ;  but  the  heads  broken  were  of  so  little 
note,  and  the  wounds  given  so  trifling  and  un- 
satisfactory, that  no  wonder  the  company  began 
to  hiss,  grumble,  and  show  other  signs  of  dis- 
content. "  The  masters,  the  masters !"  shouted 
the  people,  whereupon  those  famous  champions 
at  length  thought  fit  to  appear. 

The  first  who  walked  up  the  steps  to  the  stage 
wns  the  intrepid  Sutton,  sword  in  hand,  who 
saluted  the  company  with  his  warlike  weapon, 
making  an  especial  bow  and  salute  to  a  private 
box  or  gallery  in  which  sate  a  stout  gentleman, 
who  was  seemingly  a  person  of  importance. 
Sutton  was  speedily  followed  by  the  famous 
Figg,  to  whom  the  stout  gentleman  waved  a 
hand  of  approbation.  Both  men  were  in  their 
shirts,  their  heads  were  shaven  clean,  but  l>ore 
the  cracks  and  scars  of  many  former  glorious 
battles.  On  his  burly  sword  arm,  each  intrepid 
champion  wore  an  **armiger,"  or  ribbon  of  his 
color.  And  now  the  gladiators  shook  hands, 
and,  as  a  contemporary  poet  says  :  "The  word 
it  was  bilboe."* 

At  the  commencement  of  the  combat  the 
great  Figg  dealt  a  blow  so  tremendous  at  his 
opponent,  that  had  it  encountered  the  other's 
honest  head,  that  comely  noddle  would  have 
been  shorn  off  as  clean  as  the  carving-knife 
chops  the  carrot.  But  Sutton  received  his  ad- 
versary's bindc  on  his  own  sword,  while  Fipg's 
blow  was  delivered  so  mightily  that  the  weapon 
brake  in  his  hands  less  constant  than  the  heart 
of  him  who  wielded  it.  Other  swords  were 
now  delivered  to  the  warriors.  The  first  blood 
drawn  spouted  from  the  panting  side  of  Figg 
amidst  a  yell  of  delight  from  Sutton's  sup- 
porters ;  but  the  veteran  appealing  to  his  audi- 
ence, and  especially,  as  it  seemed,  to  the  stout 
individual  in  the  private  gallery,  showed  that 

*  The  antlqaarian  reader  knowi  the  pleount  poem  in 
the  Blxth  Toluine  of  Dodalcj's  Collection,  in  which  the 
above  combat  i>  described. 


his  sword  broken  in  the  previous  encounter  htd 
caused  the  wound. 

While  the  parley  occa>ioncd  by  this  incideitt 
was  going  on,  Mr.  Warrington  saw  a  gcntlenuo 
in  a  riding-frock  and  plain  scratch  wig  enter 
the  box  devoted  to  the  stout  personage,  and  rec 
ognized  with  pleasure  his  Tunbridge  Wells 
friend,  my  Lord  of  March  and  Ruglan.  Lord 
March,  who  was  by  no  means  prwii-al  of  po- 
liteness, seemed  to  show  singular  deference  to 
the  stout  gentleman,  and  Harr}-  rcmatkrd  bo* 
his  lordship  received,  with  a  profound  bow,  soise 
bank  bills  which  the  other  took  out  from  a  peck- 
et-book  and  handed  to  him.  While  thns  en- 
gaged, Loitl  March  spied  out  onr  Virginian, 
and,  his  inten  iew  with  the  stout  personage  fin- 
ished, my  lord  came  over  to  Ilarr)-"s  galkir 
and  warmly  greeted  his  yoang  friend.  Tber 
sat  and  beheld  the  combat  waging  with  rariocs 
success,  but  with  immen&e  skill  and  valor  on 
both  sides.  After  the  warriors  had  sufScieotlr 
fought  with  swords,  they  fell  to  with  the  qoar- 
tcr-staff,  and  the  result  of  this  long  and  delight- 
ful battle  was,  that  victory  remained  with  her 
ancient  champion  Figg. 

While  the  warriors  were  at  battle,  a  thnnder- 
storm  had  broken  over  the  building,  and  Mr. 
Warrington  gladly  enough  accepted  a  seat  in 
my  Lord  March's  chariot,  leaving  hii>  own  phae- 
ton to  be  driven  home  by  his  groom.  Harry 
was  in  great  delectation  w  ith  the  noble  si^ht  be 
had  witnessed :  ho  pronounced  this  indeed  to 
be  something  like  sport,  and  of  the  best  be  had 
seen  since  his  arrival  in  England  ;  and,  as  usoaL 
associating  any  pleasure  which  he  enjoyed  with 
tho  desire  that  the  dear  companion  of  bis  boy- 
hood should  share  the  amusement  in  ccounoa 
with  him,  he  began  by  sighing  out,  "I  »i»h" 
....  then  he  stopi^ed.    "  No  I  don't,"  says  he. 

"  What  do  you  wish  and  what  don't  yoa 
wish  ?"  asks  Ix>rd  March. 

'*  I  was  thinking,  my  lord,  of  my  elder  brc4b- 
er,  and  wished  he  had  been  w  ith  me.  We  had 
promised  to  have  our  sport  together,  at  home, 
you  see ;  and  many's  the  time  we  talked  of 
it,  But  he  wouldn't  have  liked  this  rough  sort 
of  sport,  and  didn't  care  for  fighting,  tbocgk 
ho  was  tho  bravest  lad  alive." 

"  Oh !  he  was  the  bravest  lad  alive,  was  he  f" 
asks  my  lord,  lolling  on  his  cushion,  and  eyiag 
his  Virginian  friend  with  some  curiosity. 

"You  should  have  seen  him  in  a  quarrel  vith 
a  very  gallant  officer,  our  friend — an  abford 
affair,  but  it  was  hard  to  keep  George  off  kilk 
I  never  saw  a  fellow  so  cool,  nor  more  savage  od 
detonnined,  God  help  me.  Ah  I  I  wish  for  the 
honor  of  the  country,  you  know,  that  he  colli 
have  come  here  instead  of  tue,  and  ahova  JOT 
a  real  Virginian  gentleman." 

"Nay,  Sir,  you'll  do  Tcry  well.  Wl»»  is 
this  I  hear  of  Lady  Yarmouth  lokuut  ywa  into 
favor?"  said  the  amused  nobleman. 

"I  will  do  as  well  as  another,  i  era  ride, 
and,  I  think,  I  can  (-hoot  better  tban  GeoTf^; 
bnt  then  my  brother  had  tlie  head,  Sir,  the 
head!"  says  Harry,  tapping  Ju*  own  laoaeA 
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skoll.  "  Why,  I  Rive  you  my  word,  my  lord, 
that  he  had  read  almost  every  book  that  was 
ever  written  ;  could  play  both  on  the  fiddle  and 
harpsichord,  could  compose  poetry  and  sermons 
most  elegant.  What  can  I  do  ?  I  am  only  good 
to  ride  and  play  at  cards,  and  drink  Burgundy." 
And  the  penitent  hung  down  his  head.  **  But 
ibem  I  can  do  as  well  as  most  fellows,  yon  sec. 
In  feet,  my  lord,  I'll  back  myself,"  ho  resumed, 
to  the  other's  great  amusement. 

Lord  March  relished  the  young  man's  naivftc, 
18  the  jaded  voluptuary  still  to  the  end  always 
aa  relish  the  juicy  wholesome  mutton  chop. 
"By  gad,  Mr.  Warrington,"  says  he,  "you 
onght  to  bo  taken  to  Exeter  'Change,  and  put 
in  a  show." 

"And  for  why?" 

"A  gentleman  from  Virginia  who  has  lost 
his  elder  brother  and  absolutely  regrets  him. 
The  breed  ain't  known  in  this  country.  Upon 
my  honor  and  conscience,  I  believe  that  you 
would  like  to  have  him  back  again." 

"  Believe  I"  cries  the  Virginian,  growing  red 
in  the  face. 

"That  i.s,  you  believe,  you  believe  yon  would 
like  him  back  again.    But  depend  on  it  yon 
wouldn't.    'Tis  not  in  human  nature,  Sir;  not 
as  I  read  it,  at  least.    Here  arc  some  fine  houses 
we  are  coming  to.    That  at  the  comer  is  Sir 
Richard  Littleton's,  that  great  one  was  my  Lord 
Binpley's.    'Tis  a  pity  they  do  nothing  better 
with  this  great  empty  space  of  Ciivcndish  Square 
than  fence  it  with  these  unsightly  boards.  By 
George !  I  don't  know  where  the  town's  run- 
ning.   There's  Montagu  House  made  into  a 
confounded  Don  Saltcro's  museum,  with  books 
and  stuffed  birds  and  rhinoceroses.    They  have 
actoally  run  a  cursed  cut — New  Koad  they  call 
it — at  the  back  of  Bedford  House  Gardens,  and 
spoiled  the  Duke's  comfort,  though,  I  guess,  they 
will  console  him  in  the  iKxrkct.    I  don't  know 
where  the  town  will  stop.    Shall  wo  go  down 
Tyburn  Road  and  the  Park,  or  through  Swallow 
Street,  and  into  the  habitnble  quarter  of  the 
town?     We  can  dine  at  I'all  Mall,  or,  if  you 
like,  with  you ;  and  we  can  spend  the  evening 
aa  jou  like — with  the  Queen  of  Spades,  or . . 

'*  With  the  Queen  of  Spades,  if  your  lordship 
p/eases,"  says  Mr.  Warrington,  blushing.  So 
the  equipage  drove  to  his  hotel  in  Covent  Gar- 
den, where  the  landlord  came  forward  with  his 
osoal  obsequiousness,  and  recognizing  my  I.iord 
of  M*rch  and  Kuglan,  bowed  his  wig  on  to  my 
lord's  shoes  in  his  humble  welcomes  to  his  lord- 
•hip.     A  rich  yonng  Englisli  peer  in  the  reign 
of  George  the  Second ;  a  wealthy  patrician  in 
the  reign  of  Aagtutos ; — which  would  you  rather 
iMve  been  ?    Thero  is  a  question  for  any  yonng 
gentlemen's  debating  clubs  of  the  present  day. 

ITie  best  English  dinner  which  could  be  pro- 
daoed,  of  course  was  at  the  service  of  the  young 
Vir;ginian  and  his  noble  friend.  After  dinner 
csme  wine  in  plenty,  and  of  quality  good  enough 
«rrea  for  the  epicurean  earl.  Over  the  wine 
there  was  talk  of  going  to  sec  the  firc-works  at 
Vaxudtall,  or  else  of  cards.    Harry,  who  had 


never  scon  a  fire- work  beyond  an  exhibition  of  a 
dozen  squibs  at  Williamsburgh  on  the  fifth  of 
November  (which  he  thought  a  sublime  disjday), 
would  have  liked  the  Vauxhall,  but  yielded  to 
his  guest's  preference  for  picquet ;  and  they  were 
very  soon  absorbed  in  that  game. 

Harry  began  by  winning  as  usual ;  but,  in  the 
course  of  half  an  hour,  the  luck  turned  and  fa- 
vored my  Lord  March,  who  was  at  first  very 
surly,  when  Mr.  Dmper,  Mr.  Warrington's  may 
of  business,  came  bowing  into  the  room,  where 
he  accepted  Harry's  invitation  to  sit  and  drink. 
Mr.  Warrington  always  asked  every  l»ody  to  sit 
and  drink,  and  partake  of  his  best.  Had  he  a 
crust,  he  would  divide  it ;  had  he  a  haunch,  ho 
would  share  it ;  had  he  a  jug  of  water,  he  would 
drink  about  with  a  kindly  spirit;  had  he  a  l>ot> 
tie  of  Burgundy,  it  was  gayly  drunk  with  a 
thirsty  friend.  And  don't  fancy  the  virtue  is 
common.  You  read  of  it  in  books,  my  dear 
Sir,  and  fancy  that  you  have  it  yourself  because 
you  give  six  dinners  of  twenty  people  and  pay 
your  acquaintance  all  round  ;  but  the  welcome, 
the  friendly  spirit,  the  kindly  heart?  Believe 
me,  these  are  rare  qualities  in  our  selfish  world. 
Wo  may  bring  them  with  us  from  the  country 
when  we  are  yonng,  but  they  mostly  wither  after 
transplantation,  and  droop  and  perish  in  the 
stifling  London  air. 

Draper  did  not  care  for  wine  very  much,  but 
it  delighted  the  lawyer  to  be  in  the  company 
of  a  great  man.  He  protested  that  he  liked 
nothing  better  than  to  see  ])icquet  played  by 
two  consummate  players  and  men  of  fashion ; 
and,  taking  a  seat,  undismayed  by  the  sidelong 
scowls  of  his  lordsliip,  surveyed  the  game  be- 
tween the  gentlemen.  Harry  was  not  near  a 
match  for  the  experienced  player  of  the  London 
clubs.  To-i)ight,  too,  Lord  Alarch  held  better 
cards  to  aid  his  skill. 

What  their  stakes  were  was  no  business  of 
Mr.  Draper's.  The  gentlemen  said  they  would 
play  for  shillings,  and  afterward  counted  up 
their  gains  ond  losses,  with  scarce  any  talking, 
and  that  in  an  undertone.  A  bow  on  both 
sides,  a  perfectly  grave  and  polite  manner  on 
the  part  of  each,  and  the  game  went  on. 

But  it  was  destined  to  a  second  interruption, 
which  brought  an  execration  from  Lord  March's 
lips.  First  was  heard  a  scuffling  without — then 
a  whispering — then  an  outcry  us  of  a  woman  in 
tears,  and  then,  finally,  a  female  rushed  into  the 
room,  and  produced  that  explosion  of  naughty 
langua^^e  from  Lord  March. 

"  I  wish  yoiir  women  would  fake  some  other 
time  for  coming,  confound  'em,  '  says  my  lord, 
laying  his  cards  down  in  a  jiet. 

What,  Mrs.  Betty  I  '  cried  Harry. 

Indeed  it  was  no  other  than  Mrs.  Betty,  1.4}dy 
Maria's  maid  ;  and  (Jumbo  stood  behind  her, 
his  fine  counteniinco  beslobbered  with  tears. 

"What  has  hnpjKjned  ?*'  a.sks  Mr.  Warring- 
ton, in  no  little  perturbation  of  spirit.  "Tlie 
Baroness  is  well?" 

"Help!  help!  Sir,  your  honor !"  ejaculates 
Mrs.  Betty,  and  proceeds  to  fall  on  her  knocs. 
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♦•Help  whom?" 

A  howl  onsnes  from  Gambo. 

**  Gumbo!  yoa  scoundrel !  ha«  any  thing  hap- 
pened between  Mrs.  Betty  and  you?"  a«ks  the 
black's  master. 

Mr.  Gumbo  steps  back  with  great  dignity,  lay- 
ing his  hand  on  his  heart,  and  saying,  "No, 
Sir ;  nothing  hab  happened  'twix'  this  lady  and 
me." 

" It's  my  mistress,  Sir,"  cries  Betty.  "Help ! 
Jielp!  here's  the  letter  she  hare  wrote,  Sir!  They 
hare  gone  and  took  her,  Sir!" 


"  Is  it  only  that  old  Molly  Esmond?  Shf'> 
known  to  be  over  head  and  heels  in  debt !  Dry 
your  eyes  in  the  next  room,  Mrs.  Bettj,  sod  ki 
me  and  Mr.  Warrington  go  on  with  our  gune," 
says  my  lord,  takin;^  up  his  cards. 

*'  Help,  help  her !"  cries  Betty  again.  "Oh. 
Mr.  Harry !  you  won't  be  a  going  on  with  yoar 
cards,  when  my  lady  calls  out  to  you  to  cone 
and  help  her  1  Your  honor  used  to  come  quick 
enough  when  my  lady  used  to  send  me  to  fetch 
you  at  Castle  wood  !" 

"  Confound  you !  can't  yon  hold  your  tongue  ?" 
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Mjf  my  lord,  with  more  choice  words  and 
oaths. 

Bat  Betty  would  not  cease  weeping,  and  it 
ms  decreed  that  Lord  March  was  to  cease  win- 
ning for  that  night.  Mr.  Warrington  rose  from 
his  seat,  and  made  for  the  bell,  saying  : 

"My  dear  lord,  the  game  must  be  over  for 
to-night.  My  relative  writes  to  me  in  great 
distress,  and  I  am  bound  to  go  to  her." 

"Curse  her !  Why  couldn't  she  wait  till  to- 
morrow?" cries  my  lord,  testily. 

Mr.  Warrington  ordered  a  post-chaise  in- 
stantly. His  own  horses  would  take  him  to 
Bromley. 

"  Bet  you,  yon  donH  do  it  within  the  hour ! 
bet  you,  you  don't  do  it  within  five  quarters  of 
an  hour !  bet  you  four  to  one — or  I'll  take  your 
bet,  which  you  please — that  you're  not  robbed 
on  Blftckheiith  !  Bet  you,  you  arc  not  at  Tun- 
bridge  Wells  bcforcmidnight!"  cries  Lord  March. 

"Done! "says  Mr.  Warrington.  And  my 
lord  carefully  notes  down  the  terms  of  the  four 
Mt^en  in  his  pocket-book. 

Lady  Maria's  letter  ran  as  follows : 

Mt  naAKCoriix,— I  »m  fell  Into  a  tntpp,  w**  I  per- 
wiTctho  mAchlMtiomof  n'/IimM.  l^mmprunfr.  Uetty 
will  lell  70U  alL  Ah,  my  Henrico  I  come  to  the  resQ  of 
joni  Molly." 

In  half  an  hour  after  the  receipt  of  this  mis- 
sive, Mr.  Warrington  was  in  his  post-chaise  and 
galloping  over  Westminster  Bridge  on  the  road 
to  succor  his  kinswoman. 


CHAPTER  XXXVIII. 

SAJkirSOH  XSV  THE  PUILISTINES. 

Mt  happy  chance  in  early  life  led  me  to  be- 
come inlitnato  f.ith  a  respectable  person  who 
was  bom  in  a  certain  island,  which  is  pro- 
nuunced  to  bo  the  first  gem  of  the  ocean  by, 
no  doubt,  impartial  judges  of  maritime  jewelry. 
The  stories  which  that  person  imparted  to  uie 
regarding  his  relatives  who  inhabited  the  gem 
abore-meationed,  were  such  as  used  to  make 


my  young  blood  curdle  with  horror,  to  think 
there  should  be  so  much  wickedness  in  the 
world.  Every  crime  which  you  can  think  of, 
the  entire  Ten  Commandments  broken  in  a  gen- 
eral smash,  such  rogueries  and  knaveries  as  no 
story-teller  could  invent — such  murders  and  rob- 
beries as  Thurtell  or  Turpin  scarce  ever  perpe- 
trated, were  by  my  informant  accurately  re- 
membered, and  freely  related,  respecting  his 
nearest  kindred,  to  any  one  who  chose  to  hear 
him.  It  wai  a  wonder  how  any  of  the  family 
still  lived  out  of  the  hulks.  Me  brother  Tim 
had  brought  his  fawther's  gree  hairs  with  sor- 
row to  the  groeve ;  me  brother  Mick  had  robbed 
the  par'sh  church  repaytcdly ;  me  sisther  Anna- 
maroia  had  jilted  the  Captain  and  run  off  with 
the  Ensign,  forged  her  grandmother's  will,  and 
stole  the  spoons,  which  Larry,  the  knife- boy,  was 
hnnged  for.  The  family  of  Atrcus  was  as  no- 
thing compared  to  the  race  of  O'Whatdyccall- 
em,  from  which  my  friend  sprung ;  but  no  power 
on  earth  would,  cf  course,  induce  mo  to  name 
the  country  whence  he  came. 

How  great  then  used  to  be  my  naf/'astonish- 
ment  to  find  these  murderers,  rogues,  parri- 
cides, habitual  forgers  of  bills  of  exchange,  and 
so  forth,  every  now  and  then  writing  to  each 
other  as  "my  dearest  brother,"  "my  dearest 
sister,"  and  fur  months  at  a  time  living  on  the 
most  amicable  tenns!  With  hands  reeking 
with  the  blood  of  his  murdered  parents,  Tim 
would  mLx  a  screeching  tumbler,  and  give  Maria 
a  glass  from  it.  With  lips  black  with  the  per- 
juries he  had  sworn  in  Court  respecting  his 
grandmother's  abstracted  testament,  or  the  mur- 
der of  his  poor  brother  Thady's  helpless  orphans, 
Mick  would  kiss  his  bister  Julia's  bonny  check, 
and  they  would  have  a  jolly  night,  and  cry  as 
they  talked  about  old  times,  and  the  dear  old 
Castle  Whatdyecallcra  where  they  were  bom, 
and  the  fighting  Onctyoneth  being  quarthered 
there,  and  the  Major  proposing  for  Cyaroloinc, 
and  the  tomb  of  their  scented  mother  (who  had 
chayted  them  out  of  the  propertee),  Heaven 
bless  her  soul!  They  used  to 
weep  and  kiss  so  profusely  at 
meeting  and  [mrting,  that  it  was 
touching  to  behold  them.  At 
^  the  sight  of  their  embraces  one 

forgot  those  painful  little  stories, 
and  those  repeated  previous  as- 
surances that,  did  they  tell  all, 
they  could  hang  each  other  all 
round. 

What  can  there  be  finer  than 
forgiveness  ?  What  more  ration- 
al than,  after  calling  a  man  by 
every  bad  name  under  the  sun, 
to  apologize,  regret  hasty  ex- 
pressions, and  FO  forth,  withdraw 
the  decanter  (say)  which  yon 
have  flung  at  your  enemy's  head, 
and  be  friends  as  before  ?  Some 
folks  possess  this  admirable,  this 
angel-like,  gift  of  forgiveness. 
It  was  beautiful,  for  instance, 
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to  see  oar  two  ladies  at  Tanbrldgo  Wells  for- 
giving one  another,  smiling,  jokin>;,  fondling  al- 
mobt  ID  spite  of  the  hard  words  of  yesterday 
— yes;  and  forgetting  bygones,  though  they 
couldn't  help  remembering  them  perfectly  well. 
I  wonder,  can  you  and  I  do  as  much?  Let 
us  strive,  my  friend,  to  acquire  this  pacable, 
Christian  spirit.  My  belief  is  that  you  may 
learn  to  forgive  bad  language  employed  to 
you ;  but,  then,  you  must  have  a  deal  of  prac- 
tice, and  be  accustomed  to  hear  and  use  it. 
You  embrace  after  a  quarrel  and  mutual 
bad  language.  Heaven  bless  us  I  Bad  words 
are  nothing  when  one  is  accustomed  to  them, 
and  scarce  need  rutUe  the  temper  on  either 
side. 

So  the  aunt  and  niece  played  cards  very 
amicably  together,  and  drank  to  each  other's 
health,  and  each  took  a  wing  of  the  chicken, 
and  pulled  a  bone  of  the  merry-thought,  and  (in 
conversation)  scratched  their  neighbors',  not 
each  other's,  eyes  out.  Thus,  we  have  read 
how  the  reninsular  warriors,  when  the  bugles 
sang  truce,  fraternized  and  excliani;ed  lobacco- 
|>oui-hes  and  wine,  ready  to  seize  their  firelocks 
and  knock  each  other's  heads  off  when  the  truce 
was  over ;  nnd  thus  our  old  soldiers,  skillful  in 
war,  but  knowing  the  chiirnis  of  a  quiet  life, 
laid  their  wcft|)ons  down  fur  the  nonce,  ond  hob- 
nnd-nobbed  giiyly  to^jellicr.  Of  course,  while 
drinking  with  Jack  Frcnchmnn,  you  have  your 
piece  handy  to  blow  his  brains  out  if  he  makes 
u  ho.ilile  move  :  but,  meanwhile,  it  is  a  voire 
miutc,  mon  cnitiartulf  !  Here's  to  you,  Mounsecr  I 
and  every  thing  is  as  pleasant  as  possible,  lie- 
garding  Aunt  Uornstein's  threatened  gout  ?  The 
twinges  had  gone  off.  Maria  was  so  glad ! 
Maria's  fainting  tits  ?  iShe  hud  no  return  of 
them.  A  slight  recurrence  last  night.  The 
Baroness  was  po  sorry  I  Her  niece  must  see 
the  l>cst  doctor,  take  every  thing  to  fortify  her, 
continue  to  take  the  steel,  even  after  she  left 
Tunbridge.  How  kind  of  Aunt  Bernstein  to 
offer  to  send  some  of  the  bottled  waters  after 
her!  Suppose  Madame  Bernstein  says  in  con- 
fidence to  her  own  woman,  Fainting  fits! — 
IKX)h  I — epilepsy!  inherited  from  tlinl  horrible 
scrofulous  Cterman  mother!"  What  means 
have  wo  of  knowing  the  private  conversation 
of  the  old  lady  nnd  her  attendant?  Suppose 
Lady  Maria  orders  Mrs.  Betty,  her  ladyship's 
maid,  to  taste  every  glass  of  medicinal  water 
first,  declaring  that  her  aunt  is  capable  of  pois- 
oning her?  Very  likely  such  conversations 
take  place.  These  are  but  precautions — these 
are  the  tirclucks  which  our  old  soldiers  have  at 
their  sides,  loaded  and  cocked,  but  at  present 
lying  quiet  on  the  grass. 

Having  Horry's  bond  in  her  pocket,  the  vet- 
eran Maria  did  not  choose  to  press  for  pajrment. 
.she  knew  the  world  too  well  for  that.  He  was 
lx)und  to  her,  but  she  gave  him  plenty  of  day- 
rule,  and  leave  of  absence  on  parole.  It  was 
not  her  object  needlessly  to  chafe  and  anger  her 
young  slave.  She  knew  the  difference  of  ages, 
and  that  Harry  must  have  his  pleasures  and  di- 


versions. "Take  your  case  and  amiucmcnt, 
cousin,"  says  Lady  Maria.  **  Frisk  about,  prettj 
little  mousckin,"  says  gray  Grimalkin,  pamn^: 
in  the  comer,  and  keeping  watch  with  her  gnta 
eyes.  About  all  that  Harry  was  to  see  and  do 
on  his  first  visit  to  London,  his  female  relsxiret 
had  of  course  talked  and  joked.  Both  of  the 
ladies  knew  perfectly  what  were  a  young  geo* 
tleman's  ordinary  amusements  in  those  dsn, 
and  spoke  of  them  with  the  frankness  wbidi 
characterized  those  easy  times. 

Our  wily  Calypso  consoled  herself,  then,  per- 
fectly, in  the  absence  of  her  young  wanderer, 
and  took  any  diversion  which  came  to  hsad. 
Mr.  Jack  Morris,  the  gentleman  whom  we  hsre 
mentioned  as  rejoicing  in  the  conipunj  of  Lorti 
March  and  Mr.  Warrington,  was  one  of  dteae 
diversions.  To  live  with  titled  personages  tii 
the  delight  of  Jack  Morris's  life ;  and  to  kse 
money  at  cards  to  an  earl's  daughter  was  alooa 
a  pleasure  to  him.  Now,  the  Lady  MariA  Es- 
mond was  an  carl's  daughter  who  was  vwygU 
to  win  money.  She  obtained  pcnnisctoa  IB  tub 
Mr.  Morris  to  the  Countess  of  Yannoath's  «- 
sembly,  and  played  cards  with  him  —  and  w 
every  body  was  pleased. 

Thus  the  first  eight-and-forty  boars  after  Sir 
Warrington's  departure  passed  pretty  rb«enl.» 
at  Tunbridge  Wells,  and  Friday  arrived,  wha 
the  sermon  was  to  be  delivered  whidi  we  htr* 
seen  Mr.  Sampson  preparing.    The  coopa*; 
at  the  Wells  were  ready  enough  to  liscea  to  it 
Sampson  had  a  reputation  for  being  a  MM 
amusing  and  eloquent  preacher,  and  if  Ihat 
were  no  breakfast,  conjuror,  dancing  bean,oai- 
cert  going  on,  the  good  Wells  folk  woaid  fst 
up  with  a  sermon.    He  knew  Lady  YanMNtk 
was  coming,  and  what  a  powe*  she  bad  m 
giving  of  livings  and  the  di<tpeiistn|(  of  Uika^ 
rics,  the  Defender  of  the  Faith  of  that  dayfa^ 
ing  a  remarkable  confidence  in  her  ladjstef  ' 
opinion  upon  these  matters;  and  soveBMybe 
sure  that  Mr.  Sampson  prepared  bis  terj  bcH 
discourse  for  her  hearing.    When  the  Groi 
Man  is  at  home  at  the  Castle^  and  walks  om 
to  the  little  country  church  in  the  park,  bciif- 
ing  the  Duke,  the  Marquis,  and  a  coBple  of 
cabinet  ministers  with  him,  bas  it  ever  bsca 
your  lot  to  sit  among  the  congTegatioii.  aad 
watch  Mr.  Trotter  the  curate  and  his  sanMa? 
He  looks  anxiously  at  the  Great  Pew ;  be  61* 
ters  as  he  gives  out  his  text,  and  thinks  "Ak 
perhaps  his  lordship  may  give  roe  a  livii  ,: 
Mrs.  Trotter  and  the  girls  look  anxioasly  at  ibe 
Great  Pew  too,  and  watch  the  cffscti  of  pafa* 
discoarse — the  well-known  favorite  discoone— 
upon  the  big-wigs  assembled.    Papa's  fim  i 
ousness  is  over :  bis  noble  roice  clean, 
to  his  sermon:  bo  kindles:  he  takes  bis  j 
handkerchief  out:  he  is  coming  to  that 
site  passage  which  bas  made  them  all  cry  at  th* 
parsonage :  be  bas  begun  it !    Ah !    Wbaft  is 
that  humming  noise,  which  fills  tbe  edifice,  aik 
causes  hob-nailed  Meliboeus  to  grin  at  saMlck* 
frockcd  Tityrus?    It  is  the  Right  HonooUt 
Lord  Naseby,  snoring  in  tbe  pew  by  tb« 
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And  poor  Trotter's  visionary  mitre  disappears 
with  the  music. 

Sampson  was  the  domestic  chaplain  of  Ma- 
dame Bern!>tein'8  nephew.    The  two  ladies  of 
the  Bsmond  family  patronized  the  preacher. 
On  the  day  of  the  sermon,  the  Baroness  had  a 
little  breakfast  in  his  honor,  at  which  Sampson 
made  bis  appearance,  rosy  and  handiiome,  with 
a  frcsh-Uowcred  wig,  and  a  smart,  rustling,  new 
cas-sock,  which  he  had  on  credit  from  some 
church-ndmiring  mercer  at  the  Wells.    By  the 
side  of  his  {latronesses,  their  ladyships'  lackeys 
walking  behind  them  with  their  i^tiat  gilt  pray- 
er-books, Mr.  Sam|)M)n  marched  from  break- 
fast to  church.    Every  one  remarked  how  well 
the  Baroness  Bernstein  looked  ;  she  laughed, 
and  was  particularly  friendly  with  her  niece  ; 
she  had  a  bow  and  a  stately  smile  for  all,  as 
she  moved  on  with  her  tortoisesheil  cane.  At 
the  door  there  was  a  dazzling  contlux  of  rank 
uid  fashion — all  the  fine  company  of  the  Wells 
trooping  in ;  and  her  ladyship  of  Yarmouth, 
conspicuous  with  vermilion  checks,  and  a  robe 
of  Hame-colored  taffeta.    There  were  shabby 
people  present,  besides  the  fine  company,  though 
these  latter  were  by  fur  the  most  numerous. 
What  an  odd-looking  pair,  for  instance,  were 
those  in  ragged  coats,  one  of  them  with  his  car- 
roty hair  appearing  under  his  scratch  -  wig, 
and  who  entered  the  church  just  as  the  organ 
stopped  !    Nay,  he  could  not  have  been  a  I'rot- 
cstant,  for  he  mechanically  crossed  himself  as 
he  entered  the  place,  saying  to  his  comrade, 
**Bcdad,  Tim,  I  forgawt!  "  by  which  I  con- 
clude that  the  individual  came  from  an  island 
which  has  been  mentioned  at  the  commence- 
ment of  this  chapter.    AVlicrever  they  go,  a  rich 
fragrance  of  whisky  spreads  itself.    A  man  mny 
be  a  heretic  but  possess  genius:  these  Catholic 
Rentleinen  have  come  to  pay  homage  to  Mr. 
Sampson. 

Nay,  there  are  not  only  members  of  the  old 
religion  present,  but  disciples  of  a  creed  still 
older.     WTio  are  those  two  individuals  with 
hooked  noses  and  sallow  countenances  who 
worked  into  the  church  in  spite  of  some  little 
opposition  on  the  part  of  the  beadle  ?  Seeing 
Che  greasy  appearance  of  theeo  Hebrew  stran- 
gers, Mr.  Beadle  was  for  denying  them  admis- 
aion.     But  one  whispered  into  his  ear,  "We 
want«  to  be  conwerted,  gov'nor!"  another  slips 
money  into  his  hand — Mr.  Beadle  lifts  up  the 
mace  nith  which  he  was  barring  the  door-way, 
and  the  Hebrew  gentlemen  enter.    There  goes 
the  organ !  the  doors  have  closed.    Shall  we 
in  and  listen  to  Mr.  Sampson's  sermon,  or 
lie  on  the  grass  without? 

Preceded  by  that  beadle  in  gold  lace,  Samp- 
son ^«  alkt-d  up  to  the  pulpit,  as  rosy  and  jolly  a 
man  you  could  wish  to  see.  Presently,  when 
Ike  surged  op  out  of  bis  plump  pulpit  cushion, 
wbj  did  his  Reverence  turn  as  pale  as  death  ? 
He  looked  to  the  western  church-door— there, 
on  eaM:b  nido  of  it,  were  those  horrible  Hebrew 
C^rya.tide».  He  then  looked  to  the  vestry-door, 
•rhicb  vraa  Lard  by  the  rector's  pew,  in  which 


Sampson  had  been  sitting  during  the  service, 
alongside  of  their  ladyships  his  patronesses. 
Suddenly,  a  couple  of  perfumed  Hibernian  gen- 
tlemen slipped  out  of  an  adjacent  scat,  and 
placed  themselves  on  a  bench  close  by  that  ves- 
try-door and  rector's  pew,  and  so  sate  till  the 
conclusion  of  the  sermon,  with  eyes  meekly  cast 
down  to  the  ground.  How  can  we  describe  that 
sermon,  if  the  preacher  himself  never  knew  how 
it  came  to  an  end  ? 

Nevertheless,  it  was  considered  an  excellent 
sermon.  When  it  was  over,  the  fine  ladies 
buzzed  into  one  another's  ears  over  their  pews, 
and  uttered  their  praise  and  comments.  Ma- 
dame Walmoden,  who  was  in  the  next  pew  to 
our  friends,  said  it  was  bewdiful,  and  made  her 
dremble  all  over.  Madame  Bernstein. said  it 
was  excellent.  Lady  Maria  was  pleased  to 
think  that  the  family  chaplain  should  so  dis- 
tinguish himself.  She  looked  up  at  him,  and 
strove  to  catch  his  Keverencc's  eye,  as  he  still 
sate  in  his  pulpit ;  she  greeted  him  with  a  little 
wave  of  the  hand  and  flutter  of  her  handker- 
chief. He  scarcely  seemed  to  note  the  compli- 
ment ;  his  face  was  pale,  his  eyes  were  looking 
yonder,  toward  the  font,  where  those  Hebrews 
still  remained.  The  stream  of  people  passed  by 
them — in  a  rush,  when  they  were  lost  to  sight 
— in  a  throng — in  a  march  of  twos  and  threes— 
in  a  dribble  of  one  at  a  time.  Every  body  was 
gone.  The  two  Hebrews  were  still  there  by  the 
door. 

The  Baroness  de  Bernstein  and  her  niece 
still  lingered  in  the  rector's  pew,  where  the  old 
lady  was  deep  in  conversation  with  that  gentle- 
man. 

"Who  are  those  horrible  men  at  the  door, 
and  what  a  smell  of  spirits  there  is  !'*  cries  Lady 
Maria,  to  Mrs.  Brett,  her  aunt's  woman,  who 
had  attended  the  two  ladies. 

"  Farewell,  Doctor ;  you  have  a  darling  little 
boy :  is  he  to  be  a  clergyman,  too  ?"  asks  Ma- 
dame de  Bernstein.  "Are  you  ready,  my 
dear  ?"  And  the  pew  is  thrown  oi>cn,  and  Ma- 
dame Bernstein,  whose  father  was  only  a  vis- 
count, insists  that  her  niece.  Lady  Maria,  who 
was  an  earl's  daughter,  should  go  first  out  of 
the  pew. 

As  she  steps  forward,  those  individuals  whom 
her  ladyship  designated  as  two  horrible  men, 
advance.  One  of  them  pulls  a  long  strip  of 
paper  out  of  his  pocket,  and  her  ladyship  starts 
and  turns  pale.  She  makes  for  the  vestry,  in 
a  vague  hope  that  she  can  clear  the  door  and 
close  it  behind  her.  The  two  whiskyfied  gen- 
tlemen are  up  with  her,  however ;  one  of  them 
actoally  lays  his  hand  on  her  shoulder  and 
says : 

"  At  the  shuit  of  Misthress  Pincott  of  Kin- 
sington,  mercer,  I  have  the  honor  of  arresting 
your  leedyship.  Me  neem  is  Costigan,  madam, 
a  poor  gentlem.nn  of  Oireland,  binding  to  cir- 
cumstances, and  forced  to  follow  a  disagrnyable 
profession.  Will  your  leedyship  walk,  or  shall 
me  man  go  fetch  a  cheer?" 

Eor  reply  Lady  Maria  Esmond  gives  throe 
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dbricks,  and  falls  Bwooning  to  tbo  ground,  j  the  necklace  in  twain.    "  Dash  some  cvld  «a- 
"  Keep  the  door,  Mick  !"  shoats  Mr.  Costigan.  j  tcr  over  her  face  ;  it  always  recoven  herl" 
''Best  let  in  no  one  else,  madam,"  he  saju,  ,  the  Baroness.  " You  stay  with  her,  Brett.  Ho* 
very  politely,  to  Madame  do  Bernstein.    "Her  much  is  your  suit,  Rontlemen?'' 
ladyship  ha»  fallen  in  a  feenting  fit,  and  will  ,     Mr.  Costigan  says,  "The  clcera  we  bite 
recover  here,  at  her  aisc."  1  against  her  leedyship  is  for  ono  hundred  and 

Unlaco  her,  Brett!"  erics  the  old  lady,   thirty-two  pounds,  in  which  she  is  jndebicd  to 
whose  eyes  twinkle  oddly ;  and,  as  soon  as  that  I  Misthress  VMza  I'incott." 
operation  is  performed,  Madame  Bernstein  seizes      Meanwhile,  where  is  the  Reverend  Mr.  S?»njp- 
a  little  bag  suspended  by  a  hair  chain,  which  ,  son?    Like  the  fabled  oposaum  wo  have rea-i ot 
Lady  Maria  wears  round  her  neck,  and  snips  ]  who,  when  he  spied  tho  unerring  gunner  from 
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said :  **It*t  BO  nie,  ini^«  I  win 

come  down ;"  «o  Sampson  gave  himself  up  to 
hb  pursaen.  "At  whose  stut^  Simons?"  he 
miif  ttdeed.  '  Sampaon  knew  Simons ;  they  had 
met  mnny  a  time  before. 

"Bucklebj  Cordwainer,"  says  Mr,  Simons. 

"Forty-eight  pound  and  charges,  I  know," 
asjrt  Mr.  Sampson,  with  a  sigh.  "I  haven't 
the  money.  What  officer  is  there  here  ?" 
Mr.  bimons's  companion,  Mr.  Lyons,  here  stepped 
fanraid,  and  mid  hii  htnm  was  moat  ooovenienty 

and  often  used  hy  gentlemen,  iiiiJ  h(r  sIkkiM  l>e 
most  happjr  and  proud  to  acwauaodate  his  Rev- 
erence. 

Two  chairs  happened  to  be  in  waitiflg  ontilde 

the  chajicl.  In  tho^o  twn  chairs  my  Lndy  Ma- 
ria in^mond  and  Mr.  bautpson  placed  themselves, 
and  went  to  Jfr.  tfomf*  vesideoee,  eaeortad  hy 
the  Rentlemeo  to  whom  we  Imve  juil  Ima  bx- 
trodaced. 

Tery  soon  after  the  capture  the  Baroness 
Bernstein  sent  Mr.  Ca«e,  her  cnriniiontial  serv- 
ant with  ft  note  to  berniece,  full  of  expressions 
of  the  most  ardent  affection ;  but  regretting  that 
bar  heafj  loaeea  at  earde  rendered  the  payment 
of  such  a  snm  as  that  in  which  Lady  Maria  stocnl 
indebted  quite  impossible,  she  had  written  off 
10  Mn.  Fineott  ^  tkat  wry  poxi,  howerer,  to 
entreat  her  to  ffnik  time,  and  as  soon  as  ever 

sA«  had  nn  nnmr^r,  wonld  nOt  fiUi  tO  MI{WUnt 
ber  dear  unhappy  niece. 
Mra.  Betty  came  ow  to  eooseie  her  misftwat 

an^  th"  two  poor  women  rn-t  ntinut  for  money 
enough  to  provide  a  ho»o  and  chaise  for  M». 
Bet^;  who  had  teiy  nearly  come  to mWbrtnne, 
ten.  Both  my  Lady  Maria  and  her  maid  had 
been  oohicky  at  card.>,  and  coold  not  mu<!trr 
more  than  eighteen  i»hillings  between  them :  so 
it  was  agreed  diat  Betty  ihoatd  sell  a  gold  chain 
belonging  to  her  lady,  and  with  tho.  money  travel 
to  London.  Now  Betty  took  the  chain  to  the 
Tery  U^hop  man  who  had  sold  it  to  Mr.  War- 
rington, who  had  given  it  to  his  cousin ;  and  the 
toy-«ho;i  man,  supposing  that  she  harl  st<ilen  the 
chain,  was  fur  bringing  in  a  constable  to  Betty. 
Soneab  she  had  to  make  esphuwtiogn,  and  to 
say  how  her  mi^re^s  vras  in  duraticr  :  mi  l,  ere 
the  night  do^,  all  Tnnbridgo  WelU  knew  tltat 
vay  Lady  Maria  Btmend  was  in  the  hands  of 
bailiffii.  Meanwhile,  however,  the  money  was 
found,  and  Mrs.  Betty  whisked  up  to  London  in 
•oarch  of  the  champion  in  whom  the  poor  pri«- 
«ier  confided. 

•*  Don't  say  any  thing:  ahont  that  paper  beinn 
!  Oh,  the  wretch,  the  wroteh  I  She  shall 
pAyitmet*  I preanmediat Lady Ifaria meant 
her  aunt  by  the  word  "wretch."  Mr.  Sampson 
read  a  sermon  to  her  ladyship,  and  they  passed 
tbe  crening  over  revenge  and  buckgauitnoii  -, 
mMi  well-grounded  hopes  that  Many  Waning- 
ton  would  rmh  to  their  rescBO  as  loon  M  ever 
k»  heard  of  their  mtshi^ 

TlKMigh,  era  the  ereiring  was  over,  every  soni 
at  the  Welb  knew  what  had  happened  to  Lady 
Maria,  and  a  great  deal  moro ;  thongh  they 
kjiew  sha  was  taken  in  execution,  the  house 


whece  she  hiy,  the  anioont>*Bi^,  tan  tnnes  the 

amount — for  which  she  was  captured,  and  that 
she  was  obliged  to  pawn  her  trinkets  to  get  a 
little  money  to  keep  her  m  jail ;  though  every 
body  said  that  old  fiend  of  a  Bernstein  was  at 
the  bottom  of  the  business,  of  course  they  were 
all  civil  and  bland  in  society ;  and,  at  my  Lady 
I  Tnimpingten*aeard8  that  night,  when  M*'*fmif 
Bernstein  appeared,  and  as  hincr  as  she  was  with- 

(in  hearings  not  a  word  was  said  regarding  the 
morainif s  transaetUms.  Lady  Tarmooth  ashed 
the  Baroness  news  of  her  breddy  nephew,  and 
heard  Mr.  Warrington  was  in  London.  My 
Lady  Maria  was  not  coming  to  Lady  Trump- 
ington's  that  evening  ?  My  Lady  Maria  was 
indispARfd.  had  fainted  at  church  that  morning, 
and  was  obliged  to  keep  her  room.  The  cants 
were  dealt,  the  gddles  sang,  the  wtoe  went  round, 
the  Renilcfolks  talked,  laughed,  yawned,  chat- 
tered, the  footmen  waylaid  the  supper,  the  chair- 
men drank  and  swore,  the  stars  climbed  the  sky, 
just  as  thooi^  no  Lady  Hmna  was  imprisoned, 
and  no  poor  Sampson  arre'<;ted.  Tis  certain, 
dearly  beloved  brethren,  that  the  little  giiefs, 
stings,  annoynnoes  whic^  yon  and  I  feel  nenta- 
ly,  in  our  own  persons,  don't  prevent  our  neigh- 
bors from  sleeping ;  and  that  when  we  slip  oat 
of  the  woild,  the  world  does  not  miss  us.  Is 
this  hnmiiiBting  to  our  v  nity?  So  mndl  tfaa 
better.  Bnt,  on  the  otlicr  hand,  is  it  not  a  com- 
fortable and  consoling  truth  ?  And  mayn't  we 
be  Hiankfhl  for  our  humble  eonditioa  ?  If  we 

were  not  jielfish — piis.tf.:  moi  It  vwt,  s.  « 
and  if  wo  had  to  care  for  other  people's  griefs 
asmneh  as  onr  ow)i,  how  inloleraUo  human  life 
would  he  I  If  my  ne^bor's  tight  lujot  piuched 
my  com  ;  if  the  rnlnmny  ottered  against  Jones 
set  Brown  into  tury ;  if  Mrs.  A'a  death  plunged 
Messrs.  B^  C,  A  E»  F,  faito  distmetioii,  wanld 
there  be  any  bearing  of  the  world's  burden  ? 
Do  not  lei  OS  be  in  the  least  angry  or  suprised 
if  all  the  company  played  on,  and  ntfe  ha|ipy, 
although  Lady  Maria  had  come  togrie£  Count- 
ess, the  deal  is  with  you !  Are  you  going  to 
Stubblcfield  to  ahuot  as  usual,  Sir  John  ?  Cap- 
tain, wn  shall  ham  yon  running  off  to  the  Badi 
after  the  widow  1  So  the  clatter  p<x;3  on  ;  the 
lights  bum ;  the  beaux  and  tliu  ladies  flirt, 
laugh,  ogle ;  the  prisoner  rages  In  bis  cell;  Iho 
sick  man  tosses  on  his  bed. 

I'orJmp'^  ^I^^dame  de  Bernstein  staid  at  the 
assembly  uuiii  the  very  last,  not  willing  to  allow 
the  company  the  chance  of  qieaking  of  her  as 
soon  as  her  back  should  Ix*  turn'-rl.  Ah,  what 
a  comfort  it  is,  I  say  again,  that  we  have  backs, 
and  that  onr  earn  dtmHgmroiithemt  He  that 
has  ears  to  hear,  let  him  staff  them  with  cotton. 
Madame  Bernstein  nii^'ht  have  heard  folks  say, 
it  w&i  heartle&!>  of  her  to  come  abroad,  and  piny 
at  cards,  and  make  merry  when  her  niece  was  in 
tn  ;!M  if  she  could  help  Maiiaby  staying 

at  home,  indeed  1    At  her  age,  it  is  dangerous 
to  distnrt»  aa  oU  lady's  tnaqaillity.  <*DoB*t 
tell  me."  says  liftdy  Tannonth,  **tho  Bernstein, 
wonld  plir.  if  carts  over  her  niece's  coffin.  TaT^ 
about  her  iicanl  who  ever  said  she  had  ^■^ 
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The  old  spy  lost  it  to  the  Chevalier  a  tousftiid 
years  ago,  and  has  lived  ever  since  perfectly 
well  without  one.  For  how  much  is  the  Maria 
put  in  prison?  If  it  were  only  a  small  sum,  wc 
would  pay  it,  it  would  vex  her  aunt  so.  Find 
out,  Fuchs,  in  the  morning,  for  how  much  Ludy 
Maria  Esmond  is  put  in  prison."  And  the 
faithful  Fuchs  bowed,  and  promised  to  do  her 
Excellency's  will. 

Meanwhile,  about  midnight,  MadamcdeBem- 
stein  went  home,  and  presently  fell  into  a  sound 
sleep,  from  which  she  did  not  wake  up  until  ii 
late  hour  of  the  morning,  when  she  summoned 
her  usual  attendant,  who  arrived  with  her  lady- 
ship's morning  dish  of  tea.  If  I  told  you  she 
took  a  dram  with  it,  you  would  be  shocked. 
Some  of  our  great-grandmothers  used  to  have 
cordials  in  their  "closets."  Have  you  not  roml 
of  the  fine  lady  in  Walpolc,  who  said,  "If  I 
drink  more,  I  shall  be  'muckibus !'  "  As  sure- 
ly as  Mr.  Goagh  is  alive  now,  our  ancestresses 
were  accustomed  to  partake  pretty  freely  of 
strong  waters. 

iSo,  having  tipped  off  the  cordial,  Madame 
Bem.<itein  rouses  and  asks  Mrs.  Brett  the  news. 

"lie  can  give  it  you,"  says  the  waiting- wo- 
man, sulkily. 

"He?  Who?" 

Mrs.  Brett  names  Harry,  and  says  Mr.  War- 
rington arrived  about  midnight  yesterday — and 
Betty,  my  Lady  Maria's  maid,  was  with  him. 
"And  my  Lady  Maria  sends  your  ladyship  her 
love  and  duty,  and  hopes  you  slept  well,"  says 
Brett, 

"  Excellently,  poor  thing!  Is  Betty  gone  to 
her?" 

"No;  she  is  here,"  says  Mrs.  Brett. 

*'  Let  me  see  her  directly,"  cries  the  old  lady. 

"I'll  tell  her,"  replies  the  obsequious  Brett, 
and  goes  away  upon  her  mistress's  errand,  leav- 
ing the  old  lady  placidly  rc])osing  on  her  i>il- 
lows.  I'rescntly,  two  pairs  of  high-heeled  shoes 
arc  heard  pattering  over  the  deal  floor  of  the 
bedchamber.  Carpets  were  luxuries  scarcely 
known  in  bedrooms  of  those  days. 

"  So,  Mrs.  Betty,  you  were  in  London,  yester- 
day?" calls  Bernstein  from  her  curtains. 

"It  is  not  Betty — it  is  I!  Good-morning, 
dear  aunt !  I  hope  you  slept  well,**  cries  a 
voice  which  made  old  Bernstein  start  on  her 
pillow.  It  was  the  voice  of  Lady  Maria,  who 
drew  the  curtains  aside,  and  dropped  her  aunt 
a  low  courtesy.  Lady  Maria  looked  very  pretty, 
rosy,  and  happy.  And  with  the  little  surprise 
incident  at  her  ap)K;aranco  through  Madame 
Bernstein's  curtains,  I  think  we  may  bring  this 
chai)tcr  to  a  close. 


CHAPTER  XXXIX. 

IIARKT  TO  THE  RESCUE. 

Mr  dear  Lord  March  (wrote  Mr.  Warrington 
f«om  Tanbridgo  Wells,  on  Saturday  morning, 
the  25th  August,  1 7r>6)  :  This  is  to  inform  you 
(with  satisfaction)  that  I  have  one  all  our  three 
bettM.    I  was  at  Bromley  two  minutes  within 


the  hour :  my  new  horses  kep  a-going  at  a  cspi- 
tal  rate.  I  drove  them  myself,  hanng  the pot- 
tilion  by  roe  to  show  me  the  way,  and  my  iUk. 
man  inside  with  Mrs.  Betty.  Hope  they  food 
the  drive  vert/  pkatant.  We  were  not  i/>t^fti^ 
on  Bluekheath,  though  two  fellows  on  haob- 
back  rode  up  to  us,  but  not  liking  the  looks  of 
our  countmantses,  rode  off  again  :  and  we 
into  Tunbridge  Wells  (where  I  traniacteJ  mr 
business)  at  forty-five  minutes  after  clerea. 
This  makes  me  quitin  with  your  lordship  ate 
yesterday's  pic<juet,  which  I  shall  l*  very  bapfiy 
to  give  you  your  revenge,  and  am. 

Your  most  obliged,  faithful  servant, 
H.  Esmond  Warbi^ctos. 


And  now,  perhaps  the  reader  will  i 
by  what  means  Lady  Maria  Esmond  was  enabled 
to  surj)ri!ic  her  dear  aunt  in  her  bed  on  Satal^ 
day  morning,  and  walk  out  of  the  hoote  of  ca|^ 
tiviiy.  Having  dispatched  Mrs.  Betty  to  Lon- 
don, she  scarcely  expected  that  her  emuniy 
would  return  on  the  day  of  her  dcpartnra ;  Md 
she  and  the  Chaplain  were  playing  tbeir  caris 
at  midnight,  after  a  small  refection  which  ^ 
bailifl''s  wife  had  provided  for  them,  when  tie 
rapid  whirling  of  wheels  was  heard  apimMM^dlg 
their  house,  and  cauMsd  the  lady  to  lay  bet 
trumps  down,  and  her  heart  to  beat  with  OMMS 
than  ordinary  emotion.  Whirr  came  the  wbed* 
— the  carriage  stopped  at  the  very  door :  there 
was  a  parley  at  the  gate  :  then  appe-ored  Mn. 
Betty,  with  a  face  radiant  with  joy,  tbonjslt  bei 
eyes  were  full  of  tears ;  and  next,  who  is  diet 
tall  young  gentleman  who  enters?  Can  any  o*. 
my  loaders  guess  ?  Will  they  be  rtrj  Ukgrj  H 
I  !:ay  thai  the  Chaplain  slapped  down  bis  OM^ 
with  a  huzlay,  while  Lady  Maria,  taming  9^ 
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white  as  u  sheet,  rose  up  from  herchuir,  tottered 
forward  a  step  or  two,  and  with  an  hysterical 
shriek,  dung  herself  in  her  cousin's  arms  ?  How 
many  kisses  did  he  give  her  ?  If  they  were  millc, 
deinde  centum,  dein  millo  altera,  dcin  sccunda 
centum,  and  so  on,  I  am  not  going  to  cry  out. 
lie  had  come  to  rescue  her.  She  knew  he  would  ; 
he  was  her  champion,  her  preserver  from  bond- 
age and  ignominy.  She  wept  a  genuine  flood 
of  tears  upon  his  shoulder,  and  as  she  reclines 
there,  giving  way  to  a  hearty  emotion,  I  protest 
I  think  she  looks  handsomer  than  she  has  looked 
during  the  whole  course  of  this  history.  She 
did  not  faint  this  time ;  she  went  home,  leaning 
lovingly  on  her  cousin's  arm,  and  may  have 
had  one  or  two  hysterical  outbreaks  in  the  night ; 
but  Madame  Berustein  slept  soundly,  and  did 
not  hear  her. 

'*  You  are  both  free  to  go  homo,"  were  the 
first  words  Harry  said.  "  Get  my  lady's  hat 
and  cardinal,  Betty,  and.  Chaplain,  we'll  smoke 
a  pi|>e  together  at  our  lodgings,  it  will  refresh 
me  after  my  ride."  The  Chaplain,  who,  too, 
had  a  great  deal  of  available  sensibility,  was 
very  much  overcome  ;  he  burst  into  tears  as  he 
seized  Harry '^  hand,  and  kissed  it,  and  prayed 
God  to  bless  his  dear  generous  young  patron.  Mr. 
Warrington  felt  a  glow  of  pleasure  thrill  through 
his  frame.  It  is  good  to  be  able  to  help  the 
suffering  and  the  poor ;  it  is  good  to  be  able  to 
turn  sorrow  into  joy.  Not  a  little  proud  and 
elated  was  our  young  champion,  as,  with  his 
hat  cocked,  he  marched  by  the  side  of  his  res- 
cued princess.  His  feelings  came  out  to  meet 
liim,  as  it  were,  and  beautiful  happinesses  with 
kind  eyes  and  smiles  danced  before  him,  and 
clad  him  in  a  robe  of  honor,  and  scattered 
dowers  on  his  path,  and  blew  trumpets  and 
shawms  of  sweet  gratuiation,  calling  "  Here 
comes  the  conqueror !  Make  way  for  the  cham- 
pion ! "  And  so  they  led  him  up  to  the  King's 
hou^ie,  and  seated  him  in  the  hall  of  complu- 
ceocj,  upon  the  cushions  of  comfort.  And  yet 
it  was  not  much  he  had  done.  Only  a  kind- 
ness. He  had  but  to  put  his  hand  in  his  (>ocket, 
«nd  with  an  easy  talisman,  drive  off  the  dragon 
which  kept  the  gate,  and  cause  the  tyrant  to 
lay  down  his  axe,  who  had  got  Lady  Alaria  in 
execution.  Never  mind  if  his  vanity  is  puffed 
op ;  he  is  very  good-natured  ;  he  has  rescued 
two  unfortunate  people,  and  pumped  tears  of 
f^ood-will  and  happiness  out  of  their  eyes : — and 
if  he  bnif^s  a  little  to-night,  and  swaggers  some- 
what to  the  Chaplain,  and  talks  about  London 
and  Lord  March,  and  White's  and  Al mack's, 
with  the  air  of  a  macaroni,  I  don't  think  wo 
need  like  him  mnch  the  less. 

San))i«>n  continued  to  bo  prodigiously  affect- 
ed. This  man  had  a  nature  most  ea.sily  worked 
upon,  and  extraordinarily  quick  to  receive  pain 
and  pleasure,  to  tears,  gratitude,  laughter,  ha- 
tred, liking.  In  his  prcaciiiii;^'  profession  he 
had  educated  and  trained  his  sensibilities  so 
chat  they  were  of  great  use  to  him ;  he  was  for 
the  moment  what  he  acted.  He  wept  quite 
genuine  tears,  tinding  that  he  could  produce 


'hem  freely.  Ho  loved  you  while  he  was  with 
y«.u  ;  he  had  a  real  pang  of  gnef  as  he  mingled 
his  sorrow  with  the  widow  or  orphan ;  and, 
meeting  Jack  as  he  came  out  of  the  door,  went 
to  the  tavern  opposite,  and  laughed  and  roared 
over  the  bottle.  Ho  gave  money  very  readily, 
but  never  repaid  when  he  borrowed.  He  was 
on  this  night  in  a  rapture  of  gratitude  and  flat- 
tery toward  Harr>'  Warrington.  In  all  London, 
perhaps,  the  unlucky  Fortunate  Youth  could  not 
have  found  a  more  dangerous  companion. 

To-night  he  was  in  his  grateful  mood,  and 
full  of  enthusiasm  for  the  benefactor  who  had 
released  him  from  durance.  With  each  bumper 
his  admiration  grew  stronger.  He  exalted  Har- 
ry as  the  best  and  noblest  of  men,  and  the  com- 
placent young  simpleton,  as  we  have  said,  was 
disposed  to  take  these  praises  as  very  well  de- 
served. "  The  younger  branch  of  our  fami- 
ly," said  Mr.  Harry,  with  a  superb  air,  "have 
treated  you  8cur>-ily ;  but  by  Jove,  Sampson, 
my  boy,  I'll  stand  by  you !"  At  a  certain  pe- 
riod of  Burgundian  excitement  Mr.  Warrington 
was  always  very  eloquent  respecting  the  splen- 
dor of  his  family.  *'I  am  very  glad  I  was 
enabled  to  help  you  in  your  strait.  Count  on 
me  whenever  you  want  me,  Sampson.  Did 
you  not  say  you  had  a  sister  at  boarding-school? 
You  will  want  money  for  her.  Sir.  Here  is  a 
little  bill  which  may  help  to  pay  her  schooling," 
and  the  liberal  young  fellow  passed  a  bank-note 
across  to  the  Chaplain. 

Again  the  man  was  affected  to  tears.  Har- 
ry's generosity  smote  him. 

"Mr.  Warrington,"  he  said,  putting  the  bank- 
note a  short  distance  from  him,  "I — I  don't 
deserve  your  kindness — by  George,  I  don't  1" 
and  he  swore  an  oath  to  corroborate  his  pas- 
sionate assertion. 

•'Pshaw  I"  says  Harry,  "I  have  plenty  more  of 
'em.  There  was  no  money  in  that  confounded 
pocket-book  which  I  lost  last  week." 

*'  No,  Sir.  There  was  no  money !"  says  Mr. 
Sampson,  dropping  his  head. 

''Halloa!  How  do  you  know,  Mr.  Chaplain?" 
asks  the  young  gentleman. 

"I  know  because  I  am  a  villain.  Sir.  I  am 
not  worthy  of  your  kindness.  I  told  you  so. 
I  found  the  book.  Sir,  that  night,  when  you  had 
too  much  wine  at  Barbcau's." 

"And  read  the  letters?"  asked  Mr.  War- 
rington, starting  up  and  turning  very  red. 

"They  told  me  nothing  I  did  not  know.  Sir,'' 
said  the  Chaplain.  "  You  have  had  spies  about 
you  whom  you  little  suspect — from  whom  you 
are  much  too  young  and  simple  to  bo  able  to 
keep  your  secret."  » 

"Are  those  stories  about  Lady  Fanny  and 
ray  Cousin  Will,  and  his  doings,  true  then  ?" 
inquired  Harry. 

"  Yes,  they  are  true,"  sighed  the  Chaplain. 
"  The  house  of  Castlcwood  has  not  been  fortu- 
nate. Sir,  since  your  honor's  branch,  the  elder 
branch,  left  it." 

'•  Sir,  you  don't  dare  for  to  breathe  a  word 
against  my  Lady  Maria?"  Harry  cried  out. 
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**0h,  not  for  worlds!"  ears  Mr.  Sampson 
trith  a  queer  look  at  his  young  friend.  '  I 
BSf  Aink  ilie  ii  too  old  for  your  honor,  and 
that  'tis  a  pity  you  should  not  have  a  wife  bet- 
ter suited  to  your  age,  though  I  admit  she  looics 
Tery  young  for  hers,  and  hath  every  virtue  and 
•eoomplishment. " 

"She  IS  too  old,  Sampson,  T  know  she  is," 
says  Mr.  Warrington,  with  much  migesly ;  but 
dtt  liM  my  wwd,  rad  yoa  ww^  Sir,  haw  fond 
she  is  of  me.  Go  brliip  me  the  letters,  Sir, 
which  Tou  found,  and  let  me  try  and  foi^ve 
you  for  having  seized  upon  them." 

My  benefactor,  let  me  try  and  forgive  my- 
self!" t  rios  Mr.  Siimpson,  nnd  departed  towiin! 
his  chamber,  leaving  his  young  patron  aioue 
over  hia  wine. 

Sampson  returned  pregcntly,  looking  von,- 
pale.  ' '  What  has  happened,  Sir?"  says  Many, 
with  an  imperious  air. 

ThoChaplain  held  oat ftpoohet-book.  "With 
jOttt  name  in  it,  Sir,"  he  said. 

**My  tHX>ther's  name  in  it,"  says  Harry ;  it 
WM  George  wbo  gwvo  it  to  me.** 

"I  kept  it  in  a  locked  chest,  Sir,  in  which  T 
left  it  this  morning  before  I  was  taken  by  those 
people. '  Here  is  the  book.  Sir,  but  the  letters 
gone.  My  trunk  and  valise  have  also  been 
pered  with.  And  I  am  a  miserable,  guilty 
unable  to  make  yon  the  restitution  which 
I  owe  yov.'*  Sampson  looked  dm  pictnie  of 
woe  as  h(!  uttered  these  sentiments.  Ho  clasjicd 
his  hands  together,  and  almost  knelt  before 
Uarry  in  an  attitude  the  most  pathetic. 

Who  hod  been  in  the  rooms  in  Mr.  Samp- 
son's and  Mr.  Warrin<;toivs  absence?  The 
landlady  was  ready  to  go  on  her  knees,  and 
deeUm  Hunt  nobody  had  eome  In;  nor,  indeed, 
was  Mr.  Wan  inct-n''  rlintnber  in  the  least  dis 
tnrbed,  nor  any  tiling  abstracted  from  Mr.  Saiui>- 
son's  scanty  wardrobe  and  poseessions,  except 
those  papers  of  which  ho  deplored  the  abseiue. 

Whose  interest  wno  it  to  seize  them?  La<ly 
Maria's.  The  poor  woman  had  been  a  prisoner 
afl  day,  and  dinfaig  the  time  when  the  oaptnre 
was  effected. 

She  certainly  was  guiltless  of  the  rape  of  the 
latlen.  The  eodden  wiian  of  the  two  Case, 
the  house-steward's  secret  journey  to  London — 
Case,  who  knew  the  ehoeniaker  ut  whose  house 
Sampson  lodged  in  London,  and  all  the  secret 
afiin  of  the  Esmond  fiunUy,  these  poinis  oon- 
sidercd  roLnthfr  and  Reparately,  might  make 
Mr.  Sampson  think  that  the  Baroness  Benistein 
was  at  the  bottom  of  this  miaeUdT.  But  iriiy 
airest  Lady  Maria?  The  Chaplain  know  no- 
thing as  yet  about  that  Icttor  which  her  ladyship 
had  lost;  for  poor  Maria  had  not  thon^t  it 
neoessary  to  oonllde  her  secret  to  him. 

As  for  the  pockct-T>ook  r^r.  1  its  conl  'nts.  Mr. 
Hany  was  so  swollen  up  with  self-satisfaction 
that  evening,  at  winning  his  three  bets,  at  res- 
oning  Ms  two  friends^  at  the  capital  premature 
cold  Btippcrof  partridges  and  ancient  Rurpundy 
which  obsequious  Monsieur  Borbeau  hod  sent 
orer  to  the  yonng  gentlema&'s  lodgbtgi^  tfwt 


he  accepted  p!iTrtT><5f  n'<?  TOWS  of  contrition,  ani) 
solemn  promises  of  future  fidelity,  and  reached 
his  graciotts  hand  to  tiie  <3ia|daln,  and  eoa* 
doned  his  offense.  When  the  lattfr  n  1  is 
great  Gods,  that  henceforth  be  would  be  Harrr  i 
truest,  humblest  friend  and  follower,  and  at  aay 
moment  would  be  ready  to  die  for  Mr.  Wsr* 
rintrton,  TTrirrv  snid,  majestica'il  > ,  "  I  think, 
Sampson,  you  would  j  X  hope  you  would.  )fy 
fbmiljrt^-tbe  Esmond  fiunilf— bos  ahraytbeea 
accustomed  to  have  faithful  friends  round  tbost 
'em — and  to  reward  'em  too.  1  he  wine 'a  vitk 
you,  Chaplain.  What  toast  do  yon  call.  Sir?" 

' '  I  call  a  blessing  on  the  house  of  Etmoad 
W  irrn^tonl"  cries  tbo  Chaphun,  with  ml 
tears  in  his  eyes. 

**  We  an  the  elder  toancii,  8fer.  My  giaal-' 

father  was  the  Marquis  of  F-smond,"  sayf  Mr. 
Harry,  in  a  voice  noble  but  somewhat  indistinct 
"  Here's  to  yon.  Chaplain — and  I  forgive  too, 
Sir  and  God  bless  yon,  6irx-4nd  if  you  h&i 
been  took  for  three  times  ns  rmn  h,  I'd  hart 
paid  it.  Why,  what's  that  1  6ce  throagb  the 
shnttets?  I  am  Messed  if  the  sun  hasB*tiiwa 
ajiain  !  We  have  no  need  of  candles  to  i;o  fs 
bed,  ha,  hal  "  And  once  more  eittendtsg  hit 
blessing  to  his  Chaplain,  the  young  fellow  vol 
off  to  sleep. 

About  noon  ^^adame  de  Bernstein  sent  nrr 
a  i>ervant  to  say  that  she  would  be  gbd  if  ber 
nephew  would  eome  orer  and  drink  a  HA  «f 
chocolate  wirli  her.  whereupon  our  young  friend 
rose  and  walked  to  his  aunf  s  lodgings.  Sbt 
remarked,  not  without  pleasure,  some  allen^oS 
in  his  toilet :  in  his  brief  eq|onni  in  Ix>ndon  be 
had  visited  a  tailor  or  two,  and  had  l)0<»n  ir- 
trodaced  by  my  Lord  March  to  some  of  bis  ioni- 
ship's  puivoyors  and  tmdesnien. 

Aunt  Bernstein  called  him  "my  deanefl 
child,"  and  thanked  him  for  his  noble,  his  geB- 
cnras  behavior  to  dear  Maria.  What  a  ibock 
that  seizure  in  church  had  been  to  her !  A  ttOU 
greater  shock  flint  she  had  lost  three  >t'!^^r*d 
only  on  the  Woduosday  night  to  Ladv  iar- 
mootb,  and  was  qidta  i  tee.  « Why,"  and 
Barmf^'^s,  "I  had  to  send  Cnse  to  Londootooy 
agent  to  get  mo  money  to  pay — coaU  aot 
leavn  Tnabridge  in  her  debt** 

So  Case  did  go  to  London  ?**  taysMr.BHfi 

"Of  cotirsc  ho  did  :  the  Bftrone^fi  dp  B*«* 
stein  can't  ailbrd  to  say  she  is  court  d'ai]^ 
Canst  thon  lend  ne  some,  diild  f**  •* 

"  T  ran  give  your  ladyship  twenty-tw  o  poonJ*." 
said  Harry,  blushing  very  red  :  "  I  have  but  fw- 
ty-four  left  tllll  get  my  Viiginian  wdtlaMWt 
I  have  bought  hones  and  dothe%  and  been 
extravagant,  aunt." 

"And  rescued  your  poor  relations  in  distr*^ 
yon  prodigal  geoiF  bet*!  Ho,  ckiM,  I  do  sot 
want  thy  money.  T  ■  m  pire  thee  some.  ITcrf 
is  n  note  upon  my  ngent  for  fifty  pounds,  n»- 
rien !  Go  and  spend  it,  and  be  merry 
say  thy  mtftber  will  repay  me,  though  «he  dsts 
not  love  me."  Arr^l  "ho  looked  <]nite  sffbrtisB- 
ate,  and  held  out  a  pretty  hand,  wHitAAi 
yonth kissed. 
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'*TQitr  modier  did  not  love  me,  bat  yoar 

mother's  father  did  once.  Mind,  Sir,  you  al- 
mja  como  to  me  when  joa  iukre  need  of 

When  bent  on  cxhibilinj^  them  nothing  could 
exceed  Beatrix  Bernstein'ii  grace  or  good-humor. 
*'  I  can't  help  loving  yon,  child,"  she  continaed, 
**mud  yel  I  m  ■»  aagiy  i>kh  yon  dMt  I  luure 
scarce  the  patience  to  speak  to  yon.  So  you 
have  actuailj  engaged  jroorself  to  poor  Maria 
vkolsualdMToaraMther?  WbatwUIMMl* 
nm  Esmond  Bay?  She  mny  live  three  hundred 
yean,  and  you  will  not  have  wherowitfaal  to 
sappcHit  yonnelves." 

**I  hav*  ten  tfeooMUid  pounds  from  my  fu- 
ther.  of  my  own,  now  my  poor  brother  i»  fpub,*^ 
said  Jiarry,  "  that  will  go  some  way." 

**Wby,  thflintomH^aotlBe^yoolaisard- 

JDMU-y." 

We  most  give  up  cards,"  says  Uarry. 

"It  if  more  than  Maria  is  capable  of.  She 
llitl  pawn  the  coat  off  your  back  to  t  la  . .  The 
rage  for  it  runs  in  all  my  bTv>thfr's  family — in 
ma,  too,  i  own  it.  I  warned  you.  I  prayed 
nofe  to  play  «Mi  than,  aad  immt  •  lad  of 
twenty  to  cnj^  ii:c  hi!u  clf  to  a  woman  of  forty- 
two  ! — to  write  letters  on  his  knees  and  signed 
wit^  his  heart's  blood  (which  he  spelb  like 
kartahorn)  and  say  that  ho  will  marry  no  other 
woman  than  his  adorable  coosin,  Ladj  Miiria 
Esmond.    Oh,  it's  cruel— cruel!" 

**QnaiEiainpaml  Madaa,  who  diOMd yon 
lay  letter?**  aihad  Huij,  huniag iritli  a  Uaih 


<*An  Mddeiil.   81id  fainted  when  she 
hf  Uiom  iMiiliA.  Brett  cut  her  laces  for 

her ;  and  when  she  was  carried  off,  })oor  thing ! 
we  found  a  little  taehtt  on  the  door,  which  I 
■penad^  aotkMowiaft  fetheleail^  lAat  it  eov 

tained.  And  in  it  was  Mr.  Hrirr-.' Warrincjton's 
precious  lettec    And  here,  bir,  is  the  case." 

A  pang  shot  dmni^HanT'B  iraait.  OmU 
Boovnii!  why  didn't  ahe  destroy  it?  he  thought. 

"I — X  will  give  it  bftck  to  Msma,"  he  said, 
a^tching  out  kia  liand  for  the  little  locket. 

•^Ifydear,  I  have  bomod  tho  foolidi  lattMv* 
said  tho  old  hulv.  "If  ynn  choose  to  betray 
mo  I  most  take  tho  consequoaco.  If  you  choose 
to  wflto  onotlwr,  I  eon  not  help  tbeo.  Bot,  in 
^at  case,  Harry  Esmond,  I  had  raUier  never 
see  thee  Ht'ain.  "Will  you  kprp  my  secret? 
Will  you  believe  an  old  woman  who  loves  you 
and  know*  Ao  world  better  than  yon  do?  I 
tell  you,  if  you  keep  that  foolish  promise,  misery 
and  ruin  are  rarely  in  store  for  yon.  What  is 
•  fad  Ifki  yoQ  in  Hm  hnado  of  a  wily  womaa  of 
•be  world,  who  makes  a  toj  of  yon?  She  has 
«n{mpped  you  into  a  promise,  and  roar  old 
auut  has  ciu  the  strings  aad  sot  you  frco.  Go 
o«alnl  Mir  OM  if  yon  will,  Harry." 
I  nm  not  anrrv  witb  you,  aunt — I  wish  I 
«ai«,  "  said  Mr.  Warrington,  with  very  great 
"  I— I  thall  not  tepoot  wliat  yon  told 


own  that  she  has  lost  that  paper.  She  will  tell 
you  that  she  has  it." 

But  I  am  sure  she — she  is  very  fond  of  me ; 
yon  ahoold  have  aeen  her  last  night,"  fUtered 

Must  I  teU  more  stories  against  my  own  flesh 
and  blood  ?"  lobs  ont  the  Baroness.  Child, 
you  do  not  know  her  past  life  1" 

"And  I  must  not,  and  T  will  not!"  cries 
Harry,  starting  np>  Written  or  said — it  does 
not  natter  which  t  Bat  ny  word  Is  given  j 
they  may  play  with  such  tl)inp8  in  England, 
but  we  gentlemen  of  Virginia  don't  break  'em. 
If  she  holds  me  to  my  word,  she  shall  have  me. 
If  we  are  miserable,  as,  I  dare  say,  we  shall  be, 
I'll  take  a  firelock,  and  ffo  join  the  King  of 
Prussia,  or  let  a  ball  put  an  end  to  me." 

'^I^I  have  no  mora  to  say.  Wfil  yon  bo 
pleased  to  ring  that  bell  ?  I--I  wish  you  a 
good -morning,  Mr.  Warrington,"  and,  drop- 
ping a  very  stately  courtesy,  the  old  lady  rose 
on  her  tortoiseshell  stick,  and  turned  toward 
the  door.  But,  as  she  made  her  first  step,  she 
put  her  hand  to  her  heart,  sank  on  the  sofa 
again,  and  shod  tho  first  tears  that  had  dropped 
for  Ion  17  vc.-ir';  froni  "Hontrix  Esmond's  eyes. 

Harry  was  greatly  moved,  too.  He  knelt 
down  by  her.  He  seized  her  cold  band  and 
kissed  it.  He  tokl  her,  in  his  artless  way,  how 
very  keenly  he  had  felt  her  love  for  him,  and 
how,  with  all  his  heart,  he  returned  it.  *' Ah, 
annti"  said  ho,  **yon  don*t  know  what  a  vUhdn 
I  feel  myself  When  you  told  me,  just  now, 
how  that  pi4>erwas  burned— oh  1  I  was  ashamed 
to  tirink  how  glad  I  was.**  He  bowed  his  comely 
head  over  her  hand.  She  felt  hot  drojia  from 
his  eyes  raining  on  it.  She  had  ]nrx'd  this  boy. 
For  half  a  centoxy  past — never,  perhaps,  in  the 
ooaise  of  her  wholo  woridly  Ulh— had  she  ihlt 
a  sensation  so  tender  and  so  pure.  The  hard 
heart  was  wounded  now,  softened,  overcome. 
She  put  her  two  hands  on  his  shoulders,  and 
lightly  kissed  his  forehead. 

*'Tou  will  not  tell  her  what  I  have  done^ 
child?"  she  said. 

He  deehaod  nevorl  nover!  And  demnre 
Mrs.  Brett,  cnterin;:;  :v.  brr  mistress's  summons, 
found  the  nephew  and  aunt  in  this  sentimental 


*'  Marin  never  will,  child — mark  my  words!" 
czied  the  old  lady,  eagerly.    '^Shc  wul  never 
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AND  WCCBS  POMK  NKW  OSYH. 

Ovu  Tonbridge  friends  were  now  weaiy  of 
the  WeUs,  aad  eager  to  take  their  dqiartnow 
When  the  autumn  shonld  arrive,  Bath  was  Ma* 

dame  de  Bernstein's  mark.  There  were  more 
cards,  company,  life,  there.  She  would  reach 
it  after  paying  a  few  visits  to  her  oonntry  friends. 
Harrr  promised,  with  rather  a  bad  grace,  to 
ride  with  Lady  Maria  and  the  Chaplain  to  Cas- 
tlewood.  A^ldn  they  passed  by  Oakfannt  Tfl> 
lage,  and  the  hospitable  house  where  Harry  had 
been  so  kindlv  ontertiiined.  Maria  mmlt;  so 
[  many  keen  remarks  about  the  young  ladies  of 
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Oakhnrst,  and  their  letting  their  caps  at  Hnrrr, 
and  the  mother's  evident  desire  to  catch  him 
for  one  of  them,  that,  somewhat  in  a  pet,  Mr. 
Warrington  said  he  would  pass  his  friends'  door, 
as  her  ladyship  disliked  and  abused  them  ;  and 
was  very  haughty  and  sulky  that  evening  at  the 
inn  whore  they  stopped,  some  few  miles  further 
on  the  road.  At  supjMir,  my  Lady  Maria's  smiles 
brought  no  corresponding  good-humor  to  Har- 
ry's fdoe ;  her  tears  (which  her  ladyship  had  at 
command)  did  not  seem  to  create  the  least  sym- 
pathy from  Mr.  Warrington ;  to  her  cpierulous 
remarks  ho  growled  a  surly  reply  ;  and  my  lady 
was  obliged  to  go  to  bed  at  length  without  get- 
ting a  single  tete-a-tete,  with  her  ci»usin — that 
obstinate  Chaplain,  as  if  by  order,  persisting  in 
staying  in  the  room.  Had  Harry  given  Samp- 
son orders  to  remain?  She  departed  with  a 
sigh.  He  bowed  her  to  the  door  with  nn  obsti- 
nate politeness,  and  consi};ncd  her  to  the  care 
of  the  landlady  and  her  mai<l. 

What  horse  was  that  which  galloped  out  of 
the  inn-yard  ten  minutes  after  Lady  Maria  had 
gone  to  her  chamber?  An  hour  after  her  de- 
parture from  their  supj>er-room,  Mrs.  Betty 
came  in  for  her  lady's  bottle  of  smelling-salts, 
and  found  Parson  Sampson  smoking  a  pipe 
alone.  Mr.  Warrington  was  gone  to  bed — was 
gone  to  fetch  a  walk  in  the  moonlight — how 
should  ho  know  where  Mr.  Harry  was,  Sampson 
answered,  in  reply  to  the  maid's  interrogatories. 
Mr.  Warrington  was  ready  to  set  forward  the 
next  morning,  and  took  his  place  by  the  side 
of  Lady  Maria's  carriage.  But  his  brow  was 
bbck — the  dark  spirit  was  still  on  him.  He 
hardly  spoke  to  her  during  the  journey.  "Great 
Hearens!  she  must  have  told  him  that  she  stole 
it!"  thought  Lady  Maria  within  her  own  mind. 

The  fact  is,  that,  as  they  were  walking  up 
that  steep  hill  which  lies  about  three  miles  from 


Oakhurst,  on  the  Westerham  road,  Lady  Maris 
Esmond,  leaning  on  her  fond  youth's  arm.  am) 
indeed  very  much  in  lore  with  him,  bad  war- 
bled into  his  ear  the  most  sentimental  rom, 
protests,  and  expressions  of  affection.  A-;  she 
grew  fonder,  he  grew  colder.  As  she  looked 
up  in  his  face,  the  sun  shone  down  upon  hen, 
which,  fresh  and  well-prescnred  as  it  was.  yet 
showed  some  of  the  lines  and  wrinkles  of  two- 
score  years ;  and  poor  Harry,  with  that  tm 
leaning  on  his,  felt  it  intolerably  weighty,  and 
by  no  means  relished  his  walk  up  the  hill.  To 
think  that  all  his  life  that  drag  was  to  be  npoa 
him  !  It  was  a  dreary  look  forward :  and  be 
cursed  the  moonlight  walk,  and  the  hot  ereih 
ing,  and  the  hot  wine  which  had  made  him  frire 
that  silly  pledge  by  which  he  was  fatally  boaitd. 

Maria's  praises  and  raptures  annoyed  Harry 
beyond  measure.  The  poor  thing  poured  otit 
scraps  of  the  few  plays  which  she  knew  that  had 
reference  to  her  case,  and  strove  with  her  ut- 
most power  to  charm  her  young  companion. 
She  called  him,  over  and  over  again,  her  cham- 
pion, her  Henrico,  her  preserver,  and  rowed 
that  his  Molinda  would  be  ever,  ever  faithful  to 
him.  She  clung  to  him.  "Ah,  child!  Ilave 
I  not  thy  precious  image,  thy  precious  hair,  tliy 
precious  writing  here she  said,  looking  in  his 
face.  "  Shall  it  not  go  with  me  to  the  fjvti 
It  would.  Sir,  were  I  to  meet  with  unkindaea 
from  my  Henrico!"  she  sighed  out. 

Here  was  a  strange  story !  Madame  Bent- 
stein  had  given  him  the  little  silken  case — iht 
had  burned  the  hair  and  the  note  which  tkt 
case  contained,  and  Maria  had  it  still  <m  Imc 
heart !  It  was  then,  at  the  start  which  Hairy 
gave  as  she  was  leaning  on  his  arm — at  the  nd* 
den  movement  as  if  he  would  drop  ben  thrt 
Lady  Maria  felt  her  first  pang  of  retnone  tbat 
she  had  told  a  fib,  or  rather,  that  she  was  (bud 
out  in  telling  a  fib,  which  is  a  far  mora  eogcat 
reason  for  repentance.  Heaven  help  as!  if 
some  people  were  to  do  penance  for  tcllinjr  liei^ 
would  they  ever  be  out  of  sackcloth  and  aibet? 

Arrived  at  Castlcwood,  Mr.  Harry's  good> 
humor  was  not  increased.  My  lord  was  fron 
home ;  the  ladies  also  were  away ;  the  oaly 
niemltcr  of  the  family  whom  Harry  found  ww 
Mr.  Will,  who  returned  from  portridge-shc 
just  as  the  chaise  and  cavalcade  reached 
gate,  and  who  turned  vorjr  pale  when  he 
his  cousin,  and  received  a  sulky  scowl  of  i 
nition  from  the  young  Virginian. 

Nevertheless,  he  thought  to  put  a  good 
on  the  matter,  and  they  met  at  supper,  wboc 
before  my  Lady  Mario,  their  converaation  v» 
at  first  civil,  but  nut  lively.  Mr.  Will  had  htm 
to  some  races?  to  several.  He  had  be«n  ptllV 
successful  in  his  bets?  Mr.  Warriogtoa  bop«. 
Pretty  well.  "  And  yoa  hare  brought  bsck  bit 
horse  sound  ?"  asked  Mr.  Warrington. 

"  Your  horse  ?  what  horws  ?"  asked  Mr.  WiD. 

"What  horse?  my  horsoP  tajrc  Mr.  Ban;, 
curtly. 

"  Protest  I  don't  understand  yon,"  mt«  Will 
"  The  brown  horse  for  which  I  phg 
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and  which  I  won  of  you  the  night  before  you 
rode  mwa,y  upoo  it^"  lajrs  Mr.  Warrington^  •tern* 
Ij,  **  Yon  ramember  tike  bone,  Mr.  Bioioiid.'* 

**  Mr.  Warrington,  I  perfectly  ipell  remember 
playing  you  fur  a.  horso,  which  my  fiervant  hand> 
ed  over  to  you  on  the  day  of  )our  departure." 

**Tlie  Chaplain  wu  present  at  oar  play.  Mr. 
Sampson,  will  you  he  iimjiirc  between  u«?"  Mr. 
Warrington  said,  with  much  gcntlenoM. 

**I  am  bound  to  decide  that  Mr.  Wanington 
played  for  the  brown  horse,"  s.iys  Mr.  Sampson. 

Well,  he  got  tho  other  one,"  laid  lolkjr  Mr. 
Will,  with  a  grin. 

"  And  sold  it  for  thirty  ghillinp^s !"  said  Mr. 
Warrington,  always  prenon  iriK  his  calm  tone. 

Will  was  waggbh.  Thirty  shiUing»,  and  a 
devilidi  good  priee,  too,  for  the  hndten'ltneed 

did  rip.     Ha.  h:i!" 

"Hot  a  word  more.  Tis  only  a  qneation 
•hoot  a  bet,  my  dear  Lady  Maria.    Shall  I 

wrre  yon  some  more  chicken  ?"  Nothing  i ould 
be  more  studiously  courteous  and  pny  than  Mr. 
Warrington  was,  so  lung  as  the  lady  remained 
In  the  room.  When  die  rose  to  go,  Harry  fol- 
lowed her  to  the  door,  and  closed  it  upon  her 
with  the  most  courtly  bow  of  farcweU.  Ue 
Aiod  at  the  dosed  door  for  a  moment,  and  then 
he  bade  the  scrv-  nu-  i  ^ire.  When  those  me- 
nials were  gone,  Mr^  Warrington  locked  the 
heavy  door  t»efore  them,  and  pocketed  the 
key. 

As  it  clicked  in  the  lock,  Mr.  Will,  who  had 
been  sitting  OTcr  his  punch,  looking  now  and 
than  aekanee  at  his  eonain,  asked,  with  one  of 
the  oaths  which  commonly  garnished  his  con- 
venation,  what  the  Mr.  Warrington  meant 

bjthat? 

"I  guess  there's  going  to  be  a  quarrel,"  said 
Mr.  Warrington,  blandly,  "and  there  is  no  use 
in  baring  these  fellows  look  on  at  rows  between 
their  betters.'* 

"  W!in  ^ning  to  quarrel  here,  I  should  like 
(0  kuowr  oiiked  Will,  looking  very  polo  and 
gruping  a  knifo. 

Mr.  Sampson,  you  were  prejtont  when  I 
played  Mr.  Will  fifty  guineas  against  his  brown 


"  Against  his  horse  I"  bawls  out  Mr.  Will. 

"  I  am  not  such  a  mimrfhing  fooj  ns  you  t:>,kp 
las  fur,"  says  Mr.  Wurnugton,  ^'althougli  i 
de  eome  from  Virginia  1**  and  he  mpeated  his 
qtiestion  :  "  Mr.  Sampson,  you  were  here  when 
1  played  the  llouorablo  William  Esmond, 
Esquire,  fifty  guineas  against  Ids  brown  hone?** 

"  I  must  own  it.  Sir,"  says  the  Chaplain,  with 
a  deprecatory  look  toward  his  lord's  brother. 

"/  don't  own  no  such  thing,"  says  Mr.  Will, 
with  rather  a  forced  langh* 

"  Nu,  Sir  :  becnase  it  costs  yon  no  more  pains 
to  lie  than  to  cheat,**  said  Mr.  Warrington, 
v^Ung  np  to  hit  contln.  Hands  oH^  Mr. 
Cihaplain,  and  see  fur  play !  Bocanae  yon  are 
00  better  than  a— ha  P  

No  better  than  a  what  we  oanH  say,  and  shall 
nerer  know,  for  as  Hany  nttered  the  exclama- 
tion, his  dear  cousin  flnng  a  vine  bottle  at  Mr. 


Warrington's  head,  who  l)obl>ed  just  in  time, 
so  that  the  missile  flew  across  the  room,  and 
breihe  agaloit  the  wainscot  opposite,  breaking 
the  face  of  a  pictured  ancestor  of  the  Ennond 
family  and  then  itself  again'^t  the  wall,  whence 
it  spirted  a  pint  of  good  port-wino  over  the 
Chaplain's  ftwe  and  flowered  wig.  **Qreat 
Heavens,  gentlemen,  I  pray  you  to  be  quiet,'* 
cried  the  parson,  dripping  with  gore. 

But  gentlemen  are  not  inclined  at  some  bmv 
ments  to  remember  tlie  commands  of  the  Church. 
The  bottle  having  filled,  Mr.  E.-^mnnd  5ieizcd 
the  laige  silver-handled  knife  and  drove  at  his 
cousin.  But  Harry  cauf,4»t  up  tho  other's  right 
hand  with  his  lett,  as  lu;  had  seen  tho  boxers 
do  at  Mar}'bonc,  and  delivered  a  rapid  blow 
npon  Mr.  Esmond's  nose,  which  sent  him  reel- 
ing  up  against  the  n^k  panels,  ami  I  dare  say 
caused  him  to  see  ton  tbonssnd  illuminations. 
He  dropped  his  knifo  in  his  retreat  a^inat  tlie 
wall,  which  his  r^d  antagonist  kicked  under 

llie  t:ible. 

Now  Will,  too,  had  been  at  Moryiione  and 
Hodtley-in-tlie>Ho1e,  and  after  a  gasp  for  breath 

and  a  j^laro  over  his  bleeding  nose  at  hh  enemy, 
he  dashed  forward  his  head  as  though  it  had 
been  a  battering  ram,  intending  to  project  It 
into  Mr.  Ilcnry  Warrington's  stomach. 

This  manceuvre  Harry  had  seen,  too^  ou  his 
visit  to  Marybone,  and  among  the  negroes 
upon  the  maternal  estate,  who  would  meet  in 
rtiiiih-it  like  two  coneutient  eannon-balls,  each 
,  harder  than  the  other.  But  Harry  hod  seen 
and  marked  the  eirilised  practice  <rir  the  while 
I  man.  He  .i^kipperl  aside,  and  saluting  his  ad- 
vancing enemy  with  a  tremendous  blow  on  the 
right  ear,  felled  him,  so  that  he  struck  his  head 
against  the  heavy  oitk  taUe^  and  saidi  Ufoless  < 
to  the  ground. 

Chaplain,  you  will  bear  witness  that  it  has 
been  a  fair  fight  I"  said  Mr.  Warrington,  still 
quivering  witli  t'lc  excitement  of  the  combfit, 
but  striving  with  all  his  might  to  re.ttrain  him- 
self and  look  cooL  And  he  drew  the  key  fiom 
his  pocket  and  oj^encd  tlio  door  in  the  lobby, 
behind  which  three  or  four  servants  were  gath- 
ered. A  crash  of  broken  glass,  a  cry,  a  shout, 
on  oath  or  two^  had  told  them  that  some  violent 
scene  was  occurring  within,  and  they  entered, 
and  behold  two  victims  bedabbled  with  red — 
,  the  Chaplain  bleeding  port-wine,  and  th'-  Honor- 
'  al  io  ^^'i[liam  Esmoud,  Ssqnire,  stretched  an  his 
own  gore. 

Mr.  Sampson  will  bear  witness  thatlstrack 

fair,  and  that  Mr.  Esmond  hit  the  first  blow." 
said  Mr.  Warrington.  "  Undo  his  neckcloth, 
somebody,  he  may  be  dead ;  and  get  a  fleam, 
I  Sambo,  and  bleed  him*  Stop  I  He  is  coming 
to  himself!  Lif^  him  up,  you,  and  teUa  maid 
to  wash  tho  floor." 

Indeed,  in  a  minnte,  Mr.  Will  did  eome  to 
himself.  First  his  eyes  rolled  about,  or  rather. 
I  am  ashamed  to  say,  his  eye,  one  having  been 
closed  by  Mr.  Warrington's  flrst  blow.  First, 
then,  his  eye  rolled  aboqt ;  tfien  he  gasped  and 
Ottered  an  insnioulate  moan  or  tiro^  then  be 
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began  to  swear  and  curse  very  freely  aod  articu- 
lately. 

"  He  is  getting  well,"  said  Mr.  WfliffiaglOii. 
"  <  >  pmiie  be  M.vm/l'*  aiglu  the  ieiiti«Miital 

BeU/. 

Aak  Un,  GanlMr  wheUier  htt  voalil  like 
any  more  f  nid  Mr.  Wftnuglon,  nidi  *  item 

huinor. 

"  Mossa  Hany  eay,  wool  you  like  any  maw  ?" 
Mhed  obedient  Gumbov  bowing  mm  the  peoe- 

tnle  fTditlcmnn. 

**iio,  cufBo  yoti,  you  black  doTil  1"  says  Mr. 
Will,  hitting  np  at  the  blaek  ol^ect  before  bin. 
"  So  lie  nearly  c-ut  my  t<jngue  in  tu  in  my  mouf !" 
Gambo explained  to  the  pitying  Betty.  "No, 
that  is,  yea  !  You  infernal  Mohock !  Why 
does  not  aonabody  kick  him  out  of  the  place?" 

"Because  nobody  dares,  Mr.  Ivsmond,"  says 
Mr.  Warrington,  with  great  sute,  arranging  Us 
rai&ee — his  raffled  mffles. 

"And  nobody  won't  neither,"  growled  the 
men.  They  had  all  grown  to  lore  Harry, 
whereas  Mr.  Will  had  nobody's  good  word. 
"  W«  know  all  s  fair,  Sir.  It  ain't  the  Erst  Ume 
Mjtster  William  have  liecn  served  so." 

And  I  hope  it  won't  bo  the  last,"  cries  shrill 
Be^jr,*'  to  go  fi»  to  etriite  » tHNnr  bhek  gentle- 
man  so!" 

Mr.  Will  had  gathered  himself  up  by  this 
time,  had  wiped  his  bleeding  £sce  with  a  napkin, 
and  was  skulking  off  t»  bed, 

"  Surely  it's  manners  to  say  good-nijrbt  to 
the  company.  Good«night,  Mr.  Esmond,"  says 
Mr.  Warfington,  whoM  joleet,  though  fsir,  yntn 
not  very  brillian'.  b  't  the  honest  lad  relished 
the  brilliant  sally,  and  laughed  at  it  inwardly. 

**He*i  ad  hie  xoppcr,  and  he  goos  to  l»id  I" 
says  Betty,  in  her  native  dialect,  at  which  every 
body  lauf,'lied  outright,  except  Mr.  William, 
who  went  uway  leaving  a  black  fume  o£  curses, 
at  ii  wen,  rc^inif  out  of  that  flanel,  hia  nondi. 

It  must  be  owned  that  ^^r  Warrington  cor.- 
tinned  to  be  witty  the  next  morning.  He  sent 
€  note  to  Mr.  Will,  be^^^in^;  to  know  whether  he 
waa  for  a  ride  to  town  or  ant/  tcheres  else.  If  be 
was  for  London,  that  he  would  frit^n  the  high* 
waymen  on  Iloundow  Ueach,  aud  look  a  very 
feitetijlgar  at  tJm  ChnoUaf  Hamt.  Whioh 
letter,  I  fear,  Mr.  Will  received  with  his  usnal 
violencei  requesting  the  writer  to  go  to  some 


Aad,  beudea  the  jMurley  between  Will  and 

TTarry  tlif^re  comes  a  maiden  simpering  to  Mr. 
Wamugion's  door,  and  Gumbo  advances,  hold- 
ing Mnielhing  white  and  triangttUr  in  hhi  oboo 

fingers. 

iiany  knew  what  it  was  well  enough.  "Of 
eootto  iff  a  letter,"  groans  ho.  Molinda  greets 
hor  Enrico,  etc,  etc.,  etc.  No  sleep  has  she 
known  that  night,  nnrl  so  forth,  and  so  forth, 
and  so  forth.  Has  Knrico  slept  well  in  the  halls 
ofhialhthers?  nndeo welter,  vndiovreitor.  Hie 

must  never  never  qnnril  and  be  so  cmrl  arjav.. 
Kai  fia  loipa.  And  I  protest  I  shan't  quote  any 
move  oCdkie  Irttor*  AIi,  tablets,  golden  once — 
•re  je  aowftdid  lenirMf  Whm  is  thojng* 


gler  who  traosmnted  yon,  and  why  is  the  ^ 
mour  over  ? 

After  the  littlo  •eaadal  with  ConA  WiD, 
Harry's  dignity  would  not  allow  him  to  ftar 
longer  at  Caatlewood :  he  wrote  a  miyesuc  let> 
ter  to  the  knd  of  the  mansion,  espldnfaf  the 
circumstances  which  bad  occurred,  and.  as  I» 
called  in  Parson  baropaon  to  supernH!  the  <!oe- 
lunent,  no  doubt  it  contained  none  of  iho»e  er* 
oeBtrioWoa  in  ifwUiBg  widdi  figured  in  his  or* 
dinary  correnpon deuce  at  tlii-^  pfriod.  He  rep- 
resented to  poor  Maria,  tliat  after  MiH>fctBtsc 
die  eye  and  damaging  the  nooe  of  »  «m  of  lb 
hoQSC,  he  should  remain  in  it  with  a  very  bad 
grace;  and  she  was  forced  to  acquie^  in  the 
opinion  that,  for  the  present,  his  alienee  wottld 
bwlbeooiBie  him.  Of  cour>o,  she  wept  plentiM 
tears  at  parting  with  him.  He  would  go  to  Los- 
don  and  soe  younger  beaaties  i  be  would  iai 
none,  none  who  woald  lovo  him  like  hfs  fcii 
Maria.  I  fear  Mr.  Warrington  did  cot  csiiiy* 
any  })rofound  emotion  on  leaving  her:  nay,  in 
cheered  up  immediately  after  be  crossed  Castls- 
wood  Bridge,  and  made  his  horsee  whirie  ONT 
the  road  at  ten  mil'-^  an  ImTir  :  he  sang  to  thai 
to  go  along :  he  nodded  to  the  pretty  pris  Vf 
the  rondiide:  he  ehaekod  my  Ifmdlady  xerin 
the  chin:  he  certainly  was  not  iiiccnsjlalle. 
Troth  is,  he  longed  to  be  back  in  lK>ndon  afraiB< 
to  make  a  figure  at  St.  James's,  at  Newmsikct 
wherever  the  men  of  fashion  congregated.  AO 
that  petty  Tunbridf^c  society  of  women  and  cxrd- 
playing  seemed  child's  play  to  him  now  be  luui 
taated  tho  delight  of  London  life. 

By  the  time  he  reached  London  apain.  alir.-ns 
all  the  four-and-forty  pounds  which  we  have 
seen  that  he  possessed  at  Tonbridge  had  tlipped 
oBt  ofhia  poeket,  and  tedier  sapplies  wm  ne- 
cessary. Regarding  the^  he  made  himsdf 
presently  easy.  There  were  the  two  saoH  of 
£fiOOO  in  hia  own  and  his  hrothei'a  nosi^  d 
V  Ini  li  he  was  tho  master.  lie  would  talce  up 
a  little  money,  and  with  a  run  or  two  cf  food 
Inck  at  play  he  could  easily  replace  it 
tinus  he  must  live  in  a  manner  becoming  1 
tion,  and  it  must  be  explained  to  Madam  Es- 
mond that  a  gentleman  of  his  rank  can  not  kecy 
fitting  companj,  tad  nppoar  m  IwtuMll  Mtt  !■ 
society,  upon  a  miserable  fittnion  of  t«nlM>- 
dred  ayear. 

Bfr.  Wnrtington  sojourned  at  the  Bedfarl 
Coffee-Hooan  as  before,  bnt  only  far  a  ebon 
while.  He  son^ht  ont  proper  lodgings  at  tk 
court  end  of  the  town,  and  fixed  on  aoaae  sfeit> 
inenta  in  Bond  Btineli  whoro  ho  and 
installed  thcmsclTcs,  his  horses  8tandin<:  «f  » 
neighboring  livery  stable.  Aud  now  taiku^ 
mercers,  and  shoemakers  were  put  in  itqaiJ' 
tion.  Not  without  a  pang  of  remorse  helali 
n'ide  his  moumin;r  nml  tij^nrrf^  in  r  Inm!  hi> 
and  waistcoat.  Gumbo  yvs^  alwayti  dextemns 
in  tho  art  of  Amsing  hair,  and  wItt  •  Mb 
J  oivder  flung  into  bis  fair  locks  Mr.  WarrfiBg- 
ton's  head  was  as  modish  as  that  of  any  geatJe- 
man  in  the  Mall.  Ho  figured  in  the  Eiagil 
UspliMlatt.  BepotCiof  UtgnntMihiii 


Ly  Google 


THE  VIRGiMANS. 


long  linrc  preceded  him  to  Loudon,  and  not  a  \ 
little  cariositj  was  excited  about  the  furtauate 

Uiiiil  onr  Tonng  friend  could  bo  balloted  for 
at  the  proper  seftsoD,  raj  Lord  March  had  writ- 
ini  down  his  name  for  tte  clnb  at  White*!  Choc- 
olate Jlotue,  as  a  distinguished  gentleman  from 
America.  There  were  as  yet  but  few  persons 
of  fd>J:)iQQ  in  LundoQ,  but  with  a  pocket  full  of 
Boner,  at  onc-and-tfrentj,  a  yoetig  felknr  eaa 
make  hitnsolf  hnppy  e\'en  out  of  the  season; 
and  Mr.  Harrj  was  determined  to  enjoj. 

He  ordered  Mr.  Draper,  then,  to  letl  five 
huMiln^l  pounds  of  his  stock.  What  would  his 
poor  mother  have  said  had  she  known  that  the 
joaog  spendthrift  was  already  beginning  to  dia- 
npttB  Ui  petritnony  ?  He  dined  at  the  tavern, 
he  supped  at  tlio  Club,  where  Jack  Morris  in- 
trodnced  him,  with  immense  eologiams,  to  such 
geademen  as  wera  in  town.  Life,  end  youth, 
and  I'lca'jurc  were  before  him;  tho  wine  was 
•et  a  running,  and  tho  eager  lad  was  greedy  to 
drink.  Do  you  sec,  far  away  in  the  west,  yon- 
der, the  pious  vidoir  at  her  prajen  for  her 
wn?  Behind  the  trees  at  Oakhurst  ft  tender 
little  heart,  too,  is  beating  for  him,  perhaps. 
Whea  the  Frodtigal  Son  was  awaj  earanaiBg, 
vera  not  lore  and  fbcgivenan  Mill  on  the  iratch 

Among  the  inedited  letters  of  tlie  lata  Xord 

Orflird  there  in  one  which  the  present  learned 
tditor,  Mr.  Feter  Cunaingbam,  has  omitted 
ftom  hto  colleetiott,  doubting,  pooibly,  the  au- 
thttHtictty  of  the  document.  Nay,  I  myself  have 
ad/ieen  a  cop/  of  it  in  the  Warrington  ])apers 
in  Madam  Bamond*8  prim  handwriting,  and 
aoteii,  ''J/r.  II.  Walpok'M  aeeomt  of  my  ton 
Hauy  at  London,  and  of  Bonmtu  TWAer — 
vrote  to  Gen*  Contcajf." 

"  I  havii  come  away,  child,  for  a  day  or  two 
from  mj  devotions  to  our  Lad/  of  Strawberry, 
flave  I  not  been  en  roj  kneet  to  her  these  three 
weeks,  and  aren't  the  poor  old  joints  full  of 
rbeuraatisni  ?    A  fit  took  me  that  I  would  pay 
IxKidoa  a  visit,  that  I  would  go  to  Vaoxhall 
•nd  Banelagh  ^ooi  /   May  I  not  hare  mf  lattle 
as  well  as  other  elderly  babies  ?    Suppose,  after 
betog  BO  long  Tirtaons,  I  take  a  fancy  to  cakes 
and  ale,  shall  your  reveience  say  nay  to  mo  ? 
George  Selwyn  and  Tony  Storer  and  your  hum- 
ble servant  took  boat  at  Westminster  t'other 
richt,    Waa  it  Tuesday? — no,  Tuesday  I  was 
:h  their  Graces  of  Norfolk,  who  are  jaat  frmn 
Tanbridge — it  was  Wednesday.    II  v  -In  aid  I 
know  I  Wasn't  I  dead  drunk  with  a  whole  pint 
ef  lenoondo  I  took  at  Whit^t? 

"The  Norfolk  folk  had  been  entertaining  me 
on  Tuesday  with  the  account  of  a  yonnsr  «n\  age 
Ina^ttoia,  Choctaw,  or  Virginian,  who  ha^  lately 
bain  maJting  a  little  noise  in  onr  quarter  of  the 
globe.  He  i-1  an  ofTshoot  of  that  disropntaMe 
fimify  of  JBsmond-Custlowoud,  of  whom  all  the 
mmtan  gnmbleri  and  Bpendthrifti,  wxA  all  fli« 
wnaKn — well,  I  shan't  sav  tl^e  woid»  leit  Lady 
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Ailesbury  should  be  looking  over  your  shoulder. 
Both  tho  late  lords,  my  father  told  me,  were  in 
his  pay,  and  the  last  one^  a  beau  of  Qaeen 
Anne's  reign,  from  f.  ri^ronnt  advanced  to  be  an 
carl  through  the  merits  and  intercession  of  his 
notoriooe  old  riater  Benattf  n,  late  Taihar»  mm 

Elsmond— a  preat  beauty,  too,  of  her  dflj,  a 
fiivoritc  of  the  old  Pretender.  She  sold  his 
secrets  to  my  papa,  who  paid  her  for  them ;  and 
bdng  nowlae  partienlar  in  bar  love  for  the 
Stuarts,  came  over  to  the  anfjnst  Ilnnover  an 
house  at  present  rcij^iug  over  tis.  '  Will  Hor- 
ace Walpole's  tongue  never  atop  leandal?*  aayt 
your  wife  over  your  shoulder.  I  kiss  your  lady* 
ship's  hand.  I  am  dumb.  The  Bernstein  ia  a 
model  of  virtue.  She  had  no  good  reasons  for 
marrying  her  fatber'a  ctu4»lain.  Many  of  the 
nobility  omit  the  marriage  altogether.  She 
wasn't  ashamed  of  being  Mn.  Tusber,  and  didn't 
take  a  German  Banmcmo  far  a  woond  huiband, 
whom  nobody  out  of  Hanover  ever  saw.  The 
Yarmouth  bears  no  malice.  Esther  and  Vashti 
arc  very  good  friends,  an<l  have  been  cheating 
each  odier  at  T^ubridga  at  cards  all  the  sua^ 
mor. 

'  And  what  has  all  this  to  do  with  the  Iro* 
quois?'  says  your  ladyship.  The  Iroquois  has 
been  at  Tunbridge,  too  —not  cheating,  perhaps, 
but  winning  vastly.  They  say  he  has  bled 
Lord  March  of  thousands— Lord  March,  by 
whom  so  much  blood  hath  been  shed,  that  he 
has  fiiifirrelcd  with  every  body,  fought  with 
every  body,  rode  over  ©very  body,  been  fallen 
in  love  widl  by  every  body's  wife  except  Mr. 
Conway's,  and  not  exi^epting  her  present  Majes- 
ty, the  Countess  of  England,  Scotland,  lYance, 
and  Ireland,  Queen  ^  Walmoden  and  Tar- 
mouth,  whom  Heaven  preserve  to  us. 

"You  know  nn  offensive  little  creature,  de 
par  k  monde  one  Jack  Morris,  who  skips  in  and 
out  of  all  the  housea  of  London.  When  wn 
wcfi"  .It  "\';inxh;ill,  Mr.  Jack  gave  us  a  nod 
under  the  shoulder  of  a  pretty  young  fcUow 
enough,  on  whose  arm  he  was  leaning,  and  who 
appeared  hugely  delighted  with  the  enchant, 
ments  of  the  garden.  Lord,  how  he  stared  at 
the  fire-works  1  Gods,  how  he  huzzuyed  at  the 
singing  of  a  hortfble  painted  weneh  who  shrieked 
the  ellr^j  off  my  head  I  A  twopenny  striiifT  of 
glass  beads  and  a  strip  of  tawdry  eloih  are  treas- 
ures in  Iraqnofa  lan^  and  onr  tavage  valnad 
them  accordingly. 

"A  buzz  went  about  the  place  that  this  wa« 
the  fortunate  youth.  He  won  three  htmdred  at 
White**  last  tsight  veiy  genteelly  from  Roving- 
ham  and  my  precious  nepho'v.  nnd  here  he  was 
bellowing  and  huzzaying  over  the  music  so  as  to 
do  yon  good  to  h«ar.  I  do  not  lore  a  puppet- 
show,  but  I  love  to  treat  children  to  one,  Miss 
Conway!  I  present  your  ladyship  my  compli- 
ments, and  hope  we  bbail  go  and  ace  the  dolls 
together. 

"When  the  Finging  woman  came  down  from 
her  throne,  Jack  Morris  must  introduce  mjr 
▼iiginlan  to  h«r.  X  saw  him  blnsh  np  to  tho 
ejes^  and  make  her,  npoa  my  word,  a  very  Ana 
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bow,  such  as  1  had  no  idea  was  practiced  iu 
win^EDii.  ♦There  is  a  oert^n  jamy  gqwtw 
about  her,  and  that's  why  the  savage  likes  her,' 
G«oige  said— A  joko  certainly  noA  as  briliiaDt  as 
a  fire-work.  After  wbich  it  seemed  to  me  that 
die  savage  and  the  savagess  retired  together. 

"IIiiviiiK  li"J  ft  groat  deal  too  much  to  eat 
and  drink  tlireo  hours  before,  my  partners  mmt 
have  diidten  and  mek-puaeli  at  VanxbaU,  where 
George  fell  aslppp  strnii^litway,  and  fur  my  sins 
I  must  tcU  Tony  Storer  what  1  knew  about  this 
Tirgitt{ati*e  amiable  fomily,  especially  some  of 
the  Bemstein'ti  antecedents,  and  the  history  of 
another  elderly  hoauty  of  the  fivmily,  a  certain 
Lady  Maria,  who  was  au  mieux  with  the  late 
Prince  of  Wales.  What  did  I  lay  f  I  pcoteet  | 
not  half  of  ^vllnr  T  kti-nv,  and,  of  course,  not  a 
tenth  part  of  what  I  was  going  to  tell,  for  who 
durald  itait  oat  upon  us  hot  my  savaee,  this 
time  quite  red  in  the  face,  and  in  his  war-paint. 
Tlio  >vrotch  had  been  diiolung  fire-water  in  the 
next  bux ! 

He  cocked  his  hat,  clapped  hie  hand  to  his 

-^wt  r-l,  afsked  which  of  the  gentlemen  was  it  that 
wai>  tuaJigniog  his  family  ?  so  that  I  was  obliged 
to  entreat  him  not  to  make  such  a  noiae,  lest  he 
should  wake  my  friend  Mr.  George  Selwyn. 
And  I  added,  '  T  R<«sure  you,  8ir,  I  had  no  idea 
that  you  were  near  me,  and  I  most  sincerely 
apologize  fur  giving  you  pain.' 

"  The  Huron  took  his  liand  ofThis  tomahawk 
at  this  pacific  rejoinder,  made  a  how  not  nngra- 
donely,  said  he  could  not,  of  course,  adc  more 

than  an  apology  from  a  genth  iuiin  of  my  n;:e 
(Jtfsret,  Monsieur .'^^  and,  hearing  the  name  of 
Mr.  8elwyn,  made  another  bow  to  Qeoige,  and 
said  he  had  a  letter  to  him  from  Lord  March, 
which  he  had  had  the  ill  fortune  to  mislay. 
George  has  put  him  up  for  the  club,  it  appears, 
In  eo^function  with  lAsrch,  and  no  doubt  tiieie 
lambs  will  fleece  each  other.  Meanwhile  my 
pacified  savage  sate  down  with  us,  and  buried 
tke  kttirhei  in  another  bowl  of  punch,  for  whidi 
these  gcn[I  [;  '  :i  must  call.  Heaven  help  us! 
Tin  ck'vcu  o'clodc,  and  here  cornea  Bcdsou  u  itli 
my  gruel  1  H.  W. 

•*T»  tiM  Hoeu*  n.  8.  Oonway.** 

MUNCHAUSEN  REDIVIVUS. 

OUR  old  friend  the  Baron  has  tnmed  up  again. 
Tim-last  time  we  heard  of  him  was  some  two 
years  npo.  when,  hnvinpfor  the  ^akc  of  his  health 
taken  a  litUe  run  tiirough  Georgia,  he  favurcd 
the  Editor  of  the  London  r.Mes  with  a  iketch 
of  whnt  he  snw  and  heard  ».i  transitu,  conceal- 
ing his  identity  for  the  tiiue  being  under  the 
modeet  cognomen  of  James  Arrowtmith.  John 
Bull,  who  loves  big  yarns,  pave  the  Baron  that 
undivided  :\ttention  and  tinliinited  credit  which 
a  traveler  uf  hb  celebrity  deserves ;  and,  grateful 
for  past  favors,  he  now  appears  afain  More  the 
British  public. 

For  some  occult  reason  the  Baron  has  once 
more  changed  hie  name  and  country.  He  has 
become  a  hopeful  convert  to  his  Holiness  of 
Bome,  has  aasnmed  the  priestly  tonsure,  joined 


tiic  order  of  Dominican  monks,  and — k>  he  tell* 
us  in  his  jnst  published  work^-hai,  under  dw 

name  and  title  of  Emmanuel  Domrnoih.  u),'A 
and  Itoman  Catholic  missionary  priest,  traveled 
again  through  our  land,  and  eogouraed  wow 
time  on  its  southwestern  frontier.  The  vm- 
cions  work  from  wiiich  we  shall  presently  cull 
a  few  choice  bits,  is  called  Miskiooaiy  Ad* 
ventures  in  Texas  and  Mexico,"  it  dedietidi 
to  "His  Lordsliip  Vr.  Odin.  "Bishop  ufGalvr^ 
ton,"  and  was  composed  by  its  author— so  be 
MMires  na— '*hi  the  calm  of  retiremeak*  It 
comes  to  us  fresh  from  the  press  of  an  auHNlt 
f/nndon  publishing  house.*  It  will  be  pcrcelred 
ilmt  though  the  Baron  has  substituted  theprieit- 
ly  <x>wl  and  the  title  of  abbd  for  the  rifle  and  dw 
title  of  NimnKl,  he  has  lost  none  of  that  ckirm- 
iitg  and  remarkable  faculty  of  meeting  widi  sur- 
prising adTenturet,  which  baa  made  him  vbt 
he  is,  the  greatest  of  Mnnchansens. 

The  Baron  arrived  in  New  York  in  the  •win- 
ter of  1851.  lie  remained  in  the  mciropoli 
fifteen  dayu,  and  then  "  cmbarlted  in  ooeof  As 
monster  steamers  whicli  jtly  on  the  Htji^sor.  v 
for  as  Albany."  There  was  a  race.  The  two 
contending  boata  **  wmghed  anchoi^  at  tte  mm 
moment,  "  and  got  out  in  a  spirit  of  prooJ 
ralr)-."  They  got  ahead  at  the  moderatt-  rati 
of  from  twenty-five  to  twenty-seven  mik»  per 
hour;  but  the  captain,  **not  satisfied  withttai 
speed,  had  casks  of  oil  and  grease  thmwn  into 
the  furnace."  Tlie  rest  of  the  account  ii  w 
stirring  that  we  can  not  do  better  than  <|aoti 
the  words  of  tlic  Baron.  "  The  fire  seized  tie 
ves-^el  twice.  At  forks  of  the  river  [!T  the  ri- 
val boats  endeavored  to  cut  clear  alicod  in  or- 
der to  ahorten  their  wny;  and  in  this  mtox^ 
vre  they  often  became  cntanpletl.  with  the  dai»- 
ger  of  both  going  to  the  bottom,  while  iban 
w^ro  from  seven  to  eight  hundred  pawengOTsn 
board.  The  contest  unsbecominp  quite  .i 
matter,  and  our  lives  were  in  jeopardy,  at  once 
from  fire,  smoke,  and  water.  We  hold  s  hwh 
riod  meeting,  discnai  die  crisis,  and  <end  a 
deputation  to  the  captain,  praying  him  to  d<.->i«t 
from  this  dangerous  course.  He  repUed  witii 
Jack*Tar  American  politeneM:  *Toubed-^i 
for  what  you  i>ay,  yon  may  as  ^^t■ll  nil  ^>  io 
b-11.'  At  the  sumo  time  he  bawls  out  to  the 
fireman,  *Fire,  lire,  you  there — ^mors  lari  it 
the  furnace!' 

"Our  po.cition  had  become  tnily  fenrfal,  when 
one  of  the  passengers  put  an  cud  to  it  by  hrd' 
ing  •  musket  at  the  poor  helmsman  of  am  A' 
val,  and  disehar)^in^'  hs  contents  into  his  bkT*y. 
The  poor  fellow  let  go  the  wheel,  and  drgmd 
down  frightfully  wounded.**  Tbni  ttie  iiSm^ 
the  Baron  ^^  ^  lould  nay— arrived  >iafelyatA)> 
bany.  From  there  to  Cincinnati,  and  ihtact 
by  steamer  to  New  Orleans.  Entering  the  csbia 
on  a  Sunday  moniitt^  the  Baron  bea>d  fli1|i^ 
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copal  bi>hup  pruactilng  to  the  passengers.  He 
was  "«ttemptin{(  to  prove  tint  as  ^ere  is  no 
water  in  the  mnnn,  there  could  be  nonn'ii  there; 
it  being  nianit'cstlj  impossible  for  men  to  live 
witboQC  water."  The  Bkkmi  righs  over  the  <le- 
pnl^^ty  of  a  "  sect"  whose  bishops  jjrciu  h  al)Out 
the  hnbitablcncss  of  the  moon.  Had  he  but ! 
known  of  those  Kcntiickians  who  totally  aljare 
water,  and  drink  only  whisky,  he  coiild  easily 
have  eonfulcd  the  Epi>cnj)al  train  of  i  casoning. 

From  New  Orleans  to  Texas;  which  the  Bar- 
on, in  the  charaeter  of  mike  nnd  mIs«ioa«ry 
priest,  traversed  in  various  directions  for  some 
years.  Galveston  he  reporu  as  "a  place  in- 
fested with  Methodists  and  ants the  latter  bc- 
inf  the  least  txonblesomo  of  the  two,  ns  he  was 
alilc.  bv  moans  of  jnrs  of  wnter,  to  insulate  him- 
seif  and  his  effects,  and  thus  protect  himself. 
Hot,  howerer,  withont  a  preliminary  stinging. 
From  Houston  the  Baron  traveled  throiish  a  wil- 
derness interspersed  with  "Economical  roads" 
io  a  bullock  wagon.  Here,  properly,  his  advcn- 
twes  began.  The  diirer  dept,  and  the  wagon 
rolled  down  a  deep  ravine.  On  getting  to  the 
bottom  the  driver  asked  cooUji  *'Aro  any  of 
your  bones  broken  ?** 

"No." 

"Good  ;  then  no  harm  is  done." 
Proceeding  a  little  farther,  a  panther  leaps 
ont  of  the  bush  upon  one  of  khe  horns;  where- 
tipon  the  driver  dismounts,  shoots  the  pniitlier, 
boicts  his  carcass  in  alongside  the  Boron,  and 
tpdn  gets  under  way.  Present!/  they  stop  at 
a  fann-hon<;c  to  <!inc,  but  are  iatdtmpled  by  a 
deep  growling  at  the  door. 

**  It  is  only  a  bear ;  never  mind  HI** says  the 
iMst,  in  answer  to  the  in({uiring  looks  of  his 
gaest« ;  "  they  don't  do  any  hftrni."    But  an  en- 
terprising Frenchman  thouglit  differently,  went 
oal  and  wounded  the  nnofi^nding  Bruin,  and 
then  finished  his  ditiner.    And  so  on  until  his 
arrival  at  Castroville,  the  scene  of  his  future 
labort.    Here  |ha  Baron — ^we  mnat  call  him 
the  Abbe  now—made  his  dS6«t  by  baptizing  a 
child.    When  the  ceremony  was  concluded  the 
6uber  askeU  the  Abbe  "  what  was  to  pay." 
Tthm  latter  poHtt^y  retwmed,  *' We  make  no  fixed 
charge  on  pueh  occasions.*' 

7o  which  the  answer  was  as  polite  a  bow  as 
tbeAbbe'a;  and  notbing  mope.  Thus  the  good 
.\hh'  lost  a  proapeetive  dinner  by  his  politeness. 
Another  timp  «n  old  lady  generously  handed 
hira  sixpence,  saying,  with  a  burst  of  emotion 
§tduf[  tbo  oecarfon,  **  There,  yonr  reverence, 
lay  iiA  jnnnv  TnTssc  you  ran  for  that." 
^^Bnt  whj  dwell  longer  on  such  trivialities, 
imm  greater  things  are  in  Store? 

Ciutrovine  abounded  in  every  known  species 
of  reptile.     The  pood  Abbe  formed  a  museum, 
amoni^  whose  most  inconsiderable  acquisitions 
was  a  cenci}wde  eleven  inches  tong»  and  a  eater- 
pril*r  rfirrtecn  inches  in  length  and  two  in  cir- 
cumference.   As  for  serpents, ' '  they  were  every 
«%ere  ander  OWlbel ;  we  wi^ed  on  them,  and 
tMmhed  tbem  ogMonseionsly,  without  paying  any 
•rin)uii  to  the  fiut."   In  truth,  the  pigs  and 


cats  of  the  place  chiefly  subsisted  on  snakes,  and 
the  chickens  "fell  resolutely  upon  the  serpent's 
head  and  devoured  it  withont  t .xperietieiiip  any 
bodily  inconvenience" — a  fact  which  was  not  lost 
upon  the  Abbd.  finding  himself  once  dinner^ 
less,  he  persuaded  his  companions  to  cut  up  and 
I  cook  a  freshly  caught  rattlesnake.  Skinned, 
cut  up  small,  and  dressed  with  cayenne  l>eppcr, 
the  meal  tasted  somewhat  of  frog  and  turtle  | 
but  the  ^tom^ch  of  an  abbe  could  not  succeed 
in  relishing  the  new  fare.  Jt  was  of  no  use, 
therefore,  that  snakes  were  killed  every  day ; 
that  a  friend  of  the  Abbe  took  up  a  snako  in 
mistake  for  a  corn-stalk  ;  that  a  cobra  dc  capcllo 
was  killed  in  the  school-room ;  that  a  "  tiger 
hunter '  killed  a  rattlesnake  seventeen  feet  lotig^ 
eighteen  iuehcs  in  circumfercnee,  and  having 
twenty-five  rattles,  ho  having  at  first  mistaken  it 
for  a  dead  tree.  Or,  finally,  that  the  Abbe  him- 
sclf  one  day  huntin*;  fc^r  a  stray  horse,  stunned 
a  stunning  mttlesnake,  tied  a  string  about  its 
neck,  and  dragged  it  victoriously  after  him  into 
town,  at  great  peril  to  himself,  from  the  stmg* 
:  gling  animal. 

C'ats  were  found  more  palatable  than  cobras } 
and  the  Abbe  devoted  his  leisure  hours  to  fatten- 
ing stray  speeitnens  of  the  /•'  //.<  flonnstica,  which 
he  afterward  "  turned  into  delicious  fricassees." 
This  fare  was  vnried  by  occasional  messes  of 
game,  cli  i  f  among  which  was  a  crocodile,  which 
our  Ahlit'  slior  one  day  in  a  neighboring  strcnni ; 
and  the  arrival  of  which  threw  the  town  of 
Castrorille  into  a  ferment.  The  tail  was  cooked, 
but  did  not  please  tlie  fistidious  palate  of  the 
captor,  who  complains  that  the  musk  with  which 
it  was  impregnated  got  into  his  head,  and  thence 
into  his  clothes,  where  it  remained  for  a  fort- 
ni;^lit.  Even  allijcators  failed  aftenvnrd  ;  and 
the  Abbo  complains  that  he  was  forced  to  eat 
pork  which  bad  grown  maggoty  to  that  degree 
that  one  of  Ids  eonipanions  (a  facetious  ]:rie^t) 
used  the  worms  in  his  share  for  fish-bait.  The 
fact  seems  to  be  that  that  portion  of  Texas  does 
not  flew  with  milk  and  iioney.  The  Abb^  not 
itnly  was  near  upon  starvation,  but  he  ^'rcw  rag- 
ged to  a  degree  which  he  hesitates  to  describe. 
For  some  time  he  and  his  companion  priest  liad 
but  one  cassock  between  them,  and  while  one 
said  mass  the  other  walked  about  in  his  &hirt- 
sleeves.  Poorer  yet  was  his  eolleagne  at  Bra* 
zoria,  to  whom  an  old  Itottomless  tin  bath-tub 
sen  ed  as  bed,  diaing-table,  and  altar  to  lay  mass 
upon. 

The  Abbe's  circuit  was  a  wide  one.  TniTel-> 

injr  over  it,  he  saw  one  day  near  Dhanis,  a 
small  settlement,  a  Mexican  woman  bound  to  a 
tree,  and  entirely  scalped,  but  yet  living.  Her 
mouth  was,  covered  with  blood  and  hair,  show  - 
ing that  the  Indian**  CIom  ninbitlous  of  scalps 
tban  is  their  custom)  "  had  endeavored  to  make 
her  eat  the  scalp  of  one  of  her  companions — 
three  of  whom  lay  at  her  feet  scalped  and  dead." 
Thousands  of  wasps  bu^zeU  voraciously  about 
the  victims.  The  Abbo  procured  help  for  the 
woman,  and,  with  proper  attendance,  she  Anally 
recovered  from  her  wounds  I    It  must  be  added 
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that  the  Baron  acknowledges  the  rarity  of  such 
a  recovery.  Traveling  farther,  after  this,  our 
friend  avoided  the  Indians,  whose  proximity 
he  ascertained  by  various  marks,  among  which 
the  following  is  a  very  ingenious  observation : 
Ue  had  remarked  that  where  deer  abound  the 
Americans,  when  they  kill  an  animal,  remove 
only  the  legs  and  shoulders ;  the  Mexicans  take 
the  whole  carcass  except  the  head ;  Europeans 
take  the  entire  cnrcass,  leaving  nothing;  while 
the  Indians  eat  the  flesh,  csnrry  off  the  skin,  and 
leave  what  then  remains  to  the  wolves. 

One  of  the  Abbe's  friends,  a  German  natural- 
ist, gave  the  Indians  the  worst  fright  they  had 
probably  ever  had.  The  old  gentleman  was  out 
collecting  specimens,  and  as  he  caught  snake, 
centipede,  lizard,  or  what  not,  he  fastened  the 
prize  to  some  part  of  his  clothing  as  the  readiest 
means  of  carrying  it.  Having  secured  a  good- 
ly variety  of  serpents,  he  knotted  these  round 
his  body,  a  huge  rattlesnake  serving  him  as  a 
girdle.  Thus  accoutred,  the  enthusiastic  natural- 
ist strayed  unaware  into  a  Comanche  camp.  No 
sooner  was  ho  espied  than  there  was  a  general 
roar  of  terror,  and  the  entire  crew  of  Red  skins, 
warriors,  squaws,  and  papooses,  fell  down  to 
the  ground  at  the  feet  of  the  "Snake  King," 
treating  him  with  every  civility,  and  almost 
worshiping  so  mighty  a  sorcerer. 

When  about  attending  upon  some  cholera 
patients,  the  Abbii  was  bitten  by  a  tarantula,  in 
consequence  of  which  half  his  body  was  para- 
lyzed for  some  time.  lie  nevertheless  con- 
tinued his  attendance  upon  the  sick,  during  the 
^six  weeks  wherein  the  cholera  devastated  the 
the  little  town.  Coffins  growing  scarce,  it  be- 
came customary  to  drag  the  purple  and  livid 
bodies  to  their  graves  uj)on  pieces  of  ox-hide, 
and  often  men  dropped  dead  by  the  side  of  the 
moving  corpse.  At  the  expiration  of  six  weeks 
the  Abbo  liimself  was  seized  with  symptoms  of 
the  dread  disorder.  He  filled  a  glass  goblet  with 
camphorated  alcohol,  laudanum,  unground  ]>ep- 
pcr,  and  Eau  de  Cologne.  One-third  of  this 
dose  cured  him.  After  a  sleep  of  twenty-four 
hours  ho  awoke  convalescent. 

Scarce  was  the  cholera  over,  when  two  men 
on  the  road  murdered  their  companion ;  and 
one  of  the  murderers,  putting  himself  in  the 
way,  was  seized  upon  by  a  righteous  mob,  who 
proceeded  with  him  according  to  the  code  of 
Judge  Lynch. 

Do  you  want  to  sec  your  wife  and  children  ?" 
the  wretched  victim  was  asked,  on  his  way  to 
the  fatal  tree. 

**No,"  was  the  answer.  But  ho  would  like 
some  whisky. 

When  the  noose  was  about  his  neck,  ho  was 
asked  to  pray  to  the  Virgin  Mar)-. 

"I'd  like  to  know  how  the  Virgin  will  help 
me  at  this  moment." 

"  Ah  !"  said  the  butcher  who  acted  as  execu- 
tioner, "  You  don't  know,  don't  you  ?  Well, 
we'll  try  to  do  something  for  you." 

WhereujKjn  the  man  was  strung  up  without 
farther  words. 


*'  Such  is  justice  in  America,"  says  the  Abbi; 
and  thereupon  proceeds  to  relate  how  he  uw 
an  American  sherifT  at  Brownsville  "flo^gii^ 
Mexicans  to  death  with  his  ox-hide  lash  bow. 
in  a  grog-shop,  he  heard  a  tipsy  American  judge 
propose,  amidst  shouts  of  applause,  this  toast, 
"  To  Justice,  modified  by  circumstances ;"  add- 
ing, shrewdly,  that,  of  course,  "  it  is  only  a 
Mexican,  a  coward,  or  a  simpleton,  who  would 
appeal  to  law  for  justice.*'  Ho  relates  bow 
medical  science  is  not  much  better  represented 
in  the  United  States  than  the  magistracy,"  which 
he  exemplifies  by  the  instance  of  a  Yankee  deb- 
tor in  Brownsville,  who  sawed  off  a  kbatttred 
leg  with  a  hand-saw ;  afterward  vibrated  be- 
tween tho  two  occupations  of  porter  and  phy- 
sician, but,  finally,  "killed  so  many  and  *u 
quickly  too  that  he  had  to  renounce  his  profei- 
sion,"  and  was  thereupon  chosen  to  the  Texaa 
Legislature ! 

One  more  of  the  Abbe's  reminiscences,  ixmI 
we  have  done.  This  time  he  speaks  cmT  bis 
'*  opponents,  the  Frotcstant  ministers,"  who  are. 
according  to  him,  "no  eccentric  exceptions  d 
a  particular  locality :  they  are  types  of  a  cUm 
in  all  these  countries."  He  relates  that  ooe  of 
these  "opponents,"  a  Presbyterian  minister, of 
some  wealth,  had  three  marriageable  daughten 
who  remained  on  his  hands.  Tired  of  waiting 
for  matrimonial  aspirants,  he  "  pat  in  execa- 
tion  an  idea  essentially  American.  One  Sa*- 
day  he  preached  on  the  subject  of  marriage, 
amplifying  the  text  in  Genesis,  '  Increase  aiid 
multiply.'  He  proclaimed  to  his  audience  that 
this  was  a  divine  jtrecepty  and  not  a  cxmnstl.  He 
descanted  with  eloquence  and  warmth  on  the 
bliss  of  the  hymeneal  state,  and  ended  hi«  ser- 
mon by  offering  his  three  daughters,  with  three 
thousand  dollars  of  fortune  for  each,  to  wboa- 
soever  would  espouse  them.  He  added  that  be 
would  receive  the  names  of  the  candidates  after 
the  service ;  and  that  his  choice  would  iail  oa 
those  who  would  furnish  tlic  surest  {roaniDtce 
of  moral  character.  A  wag  of  an  Irishnua 
who  happened  to  be  present,  did  not  wait  far 
the  time  prescribed  by  his  minister  to  make  ha 
voice  heard,  but  a«ked  him  to  put  his  name  OB 
the  list  for  tu  o."  Of  course  the  meeting  boni 
into  laughter,  and  the  poor  preacher'*  matri- 
monial project  was  spoiled. 

From  all  this,  and  more,  it  will  be  leeo  Uat 
the  Abbess  opinion  of  the  United  States  ii 
scarcely  complimentary.     Ho  gires  it  a*  Af 
result  of  his  obscri'ation:;  that  '*  nine-tenthltf 
the  (  hilclren  in  the  United  Sutes  go  to  sdrtdl 
as  soon  us  they  can  walk,  and  are  considered H 
men  from  that  time  forth  ;  and  a  most  ridkt 
luus  deference  is  jtaid  to  these  citizens  in  ibon 
frucks.    They  arc  not  commanded  to  do  this  oi 
that ;  they  arc  respectfully  requested  to  do  it 
— the  common  formula  on  such  occasions  befi| . 
'  My  dear  Sir,  v-iW  you  have  the  kiodoea  to  is ' 
this,  or  to  go  there  ?'    If  to  the  prayer  be  add- 
ed a  sweet  cake,  the  young  gentleman  obep- 
with  an  air  of  im|x>rtance."    As  soon  as  ifai; 
"young  fellow  can  read,  write,  and  dphflc, bii 
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b  plaeed  in  traiiness,  with  the  command  to 
make  money,  and  thereafter  he  leads  a  mipra- 
torj, trafficking Ufo,  "chews,  smuked,  nud  driuks 
oo  bond  ch«  •laMiMr  iucemntly ;  reads  the  ad. 
"rTi  ^meiits  in  the  papers,  the  clcctioactiriiig 
ioanifestoes,  and  the  names  of  the  candidates. 
Sneli, "  eoM^ndM  tiie  mguAam  AbN  ( — ^Baron), 
American  education." 
Wc  leave  tlic  Baron,  who  clnims  modestly 
and  poetically  of  this  latest  of  his  numerous 


works  that,  "like  the  violet,  it  possesses  no  oth- 
er churm  than  the  sweet  perfume  of  truth." 
The  reader  who  has  followed  him  thus  far  will 
have  wondered  at  the  romarkiibic  prcscr\-utioa 
of  those  powers  whiih  enabled  liini  already  a 
centniy  ago  to  make  the  name  of  Munchausea 
a  iMMMWlMrid  trovd,  aad  whieh  plm  him,  omni 
now,  foremost  in  the  illustriou»  list  of  trnvcl- 
ers  headod  b/  F^dinand  Mendex  Pinto  him- 
self. 


-3%iontj)it]  Mixi  of  €mtttt  €m!lsL 


WmS>  flTATE& 

THE  pacification  of  Utah  in  rtcfinltplv  annonnced. 
Messrs.  Fowell  and  M'Calloch,  the  Peace  Com- 
nladlMera,  raaAed  Salt  Lalca  dtj  mi  the  7lh  of 

Jnne.  Tti-v  found  the  cUv  almost  descrtd,  only 
a  few  of  the  inhubitants  remaining  to  take  charge 
if  tbe  ffopertj,  and  bora  it  unless  some  peaceable 
arran^jj^ment  shonlfl  he  effected.  The  Commis- 
sioners put  themselves  in  communication  with  the 
leading  HormoiM,  who  declared  tbdr  readiness  to 
yield  obedience  to  the  Constittitlon  and  laws  of 
the  United  States,  and  to  recognize  the  ncwly-ap- 
pointed  civil  officers.  The  Commissioners  then 
proce«d.?d  to  Provo,  fifty  miles  to  the  sooth,  whith- 
er Brtglum  Young  and  the  great  body  of  the  in- 
habilMkti  of  Salt  lAke  CSty  had  retired.  The  con- 
ferences were  altogether  amicable,  and  attbeir  oo«^ 
clurion  a  public  meeting  was  held,  at  which  Mr. 
Powell  delirered  an  address,  in  which  he  congrat- 
ulated the  iohaUtanta  upon  their  submission  to  the 
laws,  and  promhod  than  ftill  protoetlon.   Me  said 

that  whih  the  President  would  cxercUo  hi^  right 
to  send  the  army  wherever  he  deemed  its  presence 
reqoirod,  ft  was  net  his  porpose  that  it  «ho«1d  be 
tncunped  in  their  cities;  and  if  Utah  should  re- 
main tranqoil,  only  a  small  part  of  the  force  order- 
ad  to  th*  Tanf toiy  woM  bo  nqalred  then.  Hill- 
iBy  portii  would  he  e<>taldished  to  protect  travel- 
«Wfmi  bdian  depredations.    On  tb«  14th,  Gor- 
ttmortSammSng  iumtA  a  pswlttowtiea,  pmmishig, 
in  th-  Ti:inie  of  the  President,  a  firee  and  full  par- 
don (or  all  treason  and  sedition  heretofore  commit- 
tod,  and  for  all  erimlMl  offenses  assoeiatod  with, 
or  growing  out  of,  overt  aetc»  of  sedition  or  treason. 
In  the  mean  while  the  army  had  commenced  iU 
march  from  Fort  Bridger  on  the  13th,  and  naehed 
Salt  Lake  City  on  the  2Gth.    The  troop*  passed 
throagh  the  streets,  and,  crossing  the  Jordon,  cn- 
camp»-'d  on  the  opp4^''«ite  bank.    The  city  seemed 
almost  deserted  as  they  marched  through,  and  the 
fsw  inhabitants  who  were  visible  paid  llttlo  appar- 
ent atteoticrn  to  the  uMrcii  of  the  troops.    On  tbe 
1m*  dajr  of  June,  Governor  Gumming,  accompa- 
«M  try  Brigham  Toung,  retunud  from  Prove  to 
Salt  Lake  City,  and  sul.scqucntly  the  Mormons  be- 
gfuk  to  make  their  way  bwk  to  their  deserted  homes. 
Oblwial  Jobnalott  haa  been  aboentto  seleet  the  spot 
for  the  i  ncampinent  of  the  army.    Toward  tliL- 
South  the  Indians  have  grown  somewhat  trouble- 
In  California  the  excitement  growing  out  of  the 
diaoovery  of  the  Frazer's  Kiver  gold4ieIda  cootin- 
noa  t*  inersasa.  flteanert  and  tiSlng  Teiada  of  tim 
lariat  cla«t?i  hav*  been  pnt  on  the  route  to  ronvey 
wwlgrants.    i^ifteen  or  twenty  thousand  men  are 
nyntad  to  lutTo  drmity  left  C^dlfbfnU  (b^ 


TkmSo.   The  rBpotts  of  those  who  have  nadMd 

the  regiou  are  yet  fir  from  natisfactory.  The 
amount  of  gold  actually  received  ia  very  small. 
Th«  diScnltlea  fn  reaching  the  diggings  and  in 
transportinj;  supplies  are  great,  and  it  is  douhtlhl 
whether  the  climate  and  the  nature  of  tbe  riven 
will  allow  the  digging  to  bo  tneeonflillr  prow* 
cuted  for  more  than  three  or  four  monfh-t  in  the 
year.  Hon.  Isaac  J.  Stevens,  delegate  in  Congress 
fh>ra  Wadilngton  Territory,  has  addreiMd  an  elab- 
onite  letter  to  Mr,  Cass,  protesting  against  the 
proclamation  of  the  Governor  of  Vancouver's  Isl- 
and prcMbhing  foreigners  to  enter  Frazer's  KItot 
for  the  purpose  of  trade,  and  imposing  n  tax  upon 
mmers.  He  argues  that  these  restrictions  are  U- 
kgal,  and  urge.t  that  oar  Government  should  lo* 
terpose  with  the  British  authorities  for  the  remov- 
al of  these  restrictions ;  should  demand  the  repay- 
ment of  all  sums  collected  by  wn}*  of  miners*  tax ; 
and  should  moke  reclamation  for  the  value  of  all 
vessels  and  cargoes  confiscated  under  the  procla- 
mation of  the  Governor.  The  ofticiul  report  v  of 

the  defeat  of  Colcmel  Steptoo  br  the  Indians,  in 
Oregon,  have  been  received.  Thij  conUrm  Htm 
previou?  accounts,  with  the  exception  th.it  our  loss 
was  greatly  exaggerated.  Seven  officers  and  sol- 
diers wei«  kilted  and  eleven  wennded.  Tho  losa 
of  the  In  'i  iiij  was  much  greater.  "Tlip  -nar,** 
writes  Colonel  Steptoe,  "  has  been  maturing  for 
some  time;  bnt  Iff  eonld  have  beaten  the  onomy 
at  the  start,  all  future  diflRmlty  might  have  hesil 
prevented.  As  it  is,  I  fear  that  many  lives  wCtl 
be  lost  befbre  a  MtlaCMtorjr  adjustment  can  bo 
arrived  at.  The  savages  appear  tn  hive  been  ex- 
cited by  rumors  that  tbe  Government  iuu-uds  to 
take  possession  of  their  lands,  and  the  Act  of  the 
la«t  rongress  to  lay  out  a  military  road  from  W.d- 
la  Walla  to  tbe  waters  of  the  Upper  Mls«ouri  fully 
satisfied  them  of  the  truth  of  the  rumor. "—('onsldk 
erjhlo  reinforcements  were  at  once  dispatched  from 
California,  aud  the  pacification  of  Utah  will  leave 
a  laiKe  body  of  troop-i  disposable  for  service  in  Or- 
egon. Tbe  Superintendent  of  Indian  Affairs  in  Or- 
egon, however,  recommends  that  the  troops  should 
be  withdrawn  at  once.  He  says  that  tlie  rmnilicr 
of  Indians  in  the  Territory  baa  been  greatly  over- 
stated ;  that  their  hostility  arises  from  fear  of  bo- 
ing  driven  from  their  liomes,  and  th.it  they  j  rcmise 
to  create  no  farther  difficulty  if  tbe  troops  are  with- 
d  rawn  and  their  Hghts  respected.  Our  tme  pol  icy, 
he  says,  is  to  send  u  pcacemakfr  to  Ihcui.  and  to 
redeem  the  promises  made  to  them  of  agricultural 
Implonanti  and  other  presents. 

The  sttempt  to  lay  the  Atlantic  Telegraph  raTdo 
bos  again  miscarried.  As  noted  in  our  last  Record, 
tbe  vhmIs  mflod  fhnu  Plymouth  on  the  10th  er 
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June,  the  cattle  being  equally  divided  between  the 
Siagtra  and  the  Agamemnon.  Three  days  aAer 
■ailing  the  exp«diU«n  eucountered  «  terrible  gale, 
«liich  contlnoed  wtthontinterraptlonforBtDeday^. 
The  ships  kept  t«)t,'etl)L'r  for  scvtii  d^vs  of  tliis 
weather,  when  they  were  obliged  to  part  company. 
They  rejoined  eeeh  otber  at  the  appointed  place  in 
ini<l-<w<  an  on  the  26th.  The  Si  njara  liail  rode  out 
the  gale  gallantly,  sustaining  little  damage,  llie 
Agamemnon,  being  more  deeply  laden,  enflhrad 
vend}-,  aiul  ^vas  f>'T  5oine  time  in  iiiirninent  pf-ril 
of  going  to  the  bottom.  The  cable  was  spliced, 
but  bdbn  flTv  naihs  had  been  paydl  oat  It  |»BVted 
on  hoiird  the  Niagara.  The  ships  came  tcvretber 
again,  a  new  splice  was  made,  and  each  vessel  had 
|Mi]r«4  out  about  forty  ntUen,  when  the  conununica- 
tion  ceased.  It  w.is  supposed  on  each  vessel  that 
the  feparalioti  had  taken  place  on  board  of  the  oth- 
er, but  when  the  rendezvous  was  reached  it  was 
found  that  the  fracture  had  taken  jdace  at  some 
distance  from  each  ship,  and  apparently  at  the  bot- 
tom of  the  ooeeB*  The  yesM-ls  came  together,  and 
the  ca))Ie  was  once  more  joined.  It  was  decided 
that  if  the  cable  should  part  again  b^re  each  ves- 
sel had  gone  a  hundred  miles,  another  attempt 
■hould  be  made;  butif  ituadiaUnce  waa  exceeded, 
they  should  retnra  at  ooce  to  Qtieenttewn.  On 
the  evt  niiig  of  the  28th  the  third  attempt  was  be- 
gan. All  worked  well  on  board  the  Niagara  until 
9  o'dock  of  the  OTonin^  of  the  29th.  Something 
more  than  a  hundred  mile.H  li.ul  been  sailed,  and 
nearly  a  hundred  and  fifty  miles  of  cable  had 
been  given  out,  when  the  comtnttnicetton  enddenty 

CC.MSf'd.  and  it  IcC.ime  e\ident  that  the  cable  bad 
parted,  and,  as  was  inferred  from  icientitic  tests, 
at  or  near  the  A  jmiwwinm.  It  was  then  determined 
to  test  the  strenj^th  of  the  cable.  It  was  blowing 
fteshly,  and  the  immense  vessel  was  allowed  to 
awing  by  the  cable,  which  endured  the  Stnln  more 
thnn  an  hour;  then  a  heavy  pilf'h  f  tlie  snapped 
it,  and  the  Ningara  bore  away  lor  Quecnstown, 
where  she  arrived  ott  the  6th  of  Jttfy,  havit^  seen 
nothing  of  the  Agnmemnrm  nnd  her  consort.  No- 
thing was  heard  of  these  until  the  12th  of  July, 
when  thej  made  their  appearance  at  Queenstown. 
All  had  gone  on  w%U  for  more  than  twenty-four 
hours.  The  u*  wai  periSictlr  calm,  the  strain 
upon  the  cable,  as  indicated  by  the  dynamometer, 
being  aboat  2100  pound*,  onijr  one-third  of  what 
it  vaa  warranted  to  bear,  when  all  at  once,  with- 
out the  least  apparent  cause,  it  parted  close  by  the 
•tern  of  the  steamer.  As  the  distance  agreed  upon 
Ibr  abandoning  the  expedition  had  been  exceeded 
only  liy  a  few  miles,  it  was  determined  to  return 
to  the  place  of  rendezvoaS|  in  th«  hope  of  encoont- 
erii^ tiie  JVMi^arn;  but  aeeing  nothing  of  thie  ves- 
sel, after  cruising^  al»otit  for  some  days,  the  Aga- 
memnon beaded  for  Queenstown,  which  port  was 
nached  after  an  ahemoe  ef  Ihlrty^hne  days.  Al- 
together the  weather  had  been  most  nnoxf>eetedly 
nnfavorablc  for  the  accnmpli:shment  of  iJ^o  eNpeUi- 
tion.  As  there  was  still,  notwithstanding  the  loss 
of  four  hundred  miles  of  cable,  a  consid- rtit  1p  .sur- 
plus above  the  quantity  supposed  to  be  required, 
the  Directors  (ietcrmined  to  make  another  trial  this 
year,  and  the  expedition  set  oot  again  for  this  pur- 
pose on  the  18lli  of  July. 

SOUTHERN  AMERICA. 
In  Mtieieo  the  Government  of  Zoloaga  seems  to 
be  near  its  termination,  if  indeed  it  is  not  already 
at  an  end.    In  consequence  of  the  imposition  of 
the  forced  loan  upon  foreigners,  our  Ministori  Mr. 


Forsyth,  suspended  diplomatic  relations  until  be 
could  receive  instructions  from  his  Govemmest. 
but  decided  to  remain  in  the  conntry  in  order  u 
n^ord  protection  to  Amerfean  dtitens.  Hb  posi- 
tion was  sustained,  t':*  T'l  ited  State?  .Ativ-mej 
General  deciding  that,  wliilc  it  was  admitt  d  xhn 
a  general  tax  nii^;ht  lawfhPy  be  fanpesed  f&r  h-^'wl 
mate  purposes,  and  according  to  u.sual  f  rni*.  re: 
the  collection  of  money  in  the  proposed  loao  was 
hi  effect  a  forced  conlriliutioA,  centnify  to  tfcety 
stipulations.  The  Mexic.in  Covpmnient  jbun-!oo- 
ed  the  plan,  and  received  some  additional  pecaciaij 
aU  flren  tha  dugj.   In  the  ineM  time  the 

stitutiooallata  made  he.id  in  various  p.irt.  r,f 'ir 
country.  San  Luio  FotoM  fell  into  their  h&odi«a 
the  80th  of  June,  and  the  leaders  of  the  Cowstlla > 
tiouiil  forces  in  the  various  frontier  Sr.ites  vtn 
preparing  to  concentrate  their  troops  ani  nurdt 
upon  the  capital.  The  (lovcrnment  sustaittcd  s 
very  decided  b-ss  in  the  death  of  Gt-riiril  0- lla. 
theiraldest  military  ieadur.  It  \va5 o.-tini.itiu  liU 
the  present  Government  had  under  arms  :iU-Ll 
18,000  men,  in  all  parts  of  the  Repnblic,  vbilc  the 
forces  of  the  Constitutionalists  numbered  sboot 
21,500. — A  severe  carthqtuikc  took  place  in  ^ 
valley  of  Mexico  on  the  19tb  of  Jane.  The  < 
dncts  which  SQpply  the  capital  with  water 
^eriou.sly  injured,  and  much  damage  was  otherwise 
done.  The  total  loss  is  estimated  at  six  aiBiaai 
of  dollars,  and  some  fifty  persons  loot  tlieir  fires. 

In  the  Republic  of  Ihinmica,  the  wjiv  whuL  bu 
been  waged  for  months  between  Geoeral  Ssntsss 
and  Ftandent  Baei  has  been  hnnghtlo  adesalif 
the  abdication  of  the  Litter  on  the  12th  tf  Jut*. 
An  election  was  subsequently  held,  and  Don /est 
Vaiverde  was  choeen  PfeefaMst; 

From  Central  America  the  only  intcl!i>,'env^  of 
special  interest  relates  to  the  contest  for  the  Tna 
sit  Route,  tl.  Bdly^  Fvuidi  eebeaM,  noted  la  est 
la.st  Record,  appears  to  amount  to  nothins:.  Tt' 
Nicaraguan  Government  has  sent  Seuur  ^Luxinw 
Jerez  as  Minister  to  the  United  States.  He  Lriafl 
with  him  thf  Cass-Tri-ssari  treaty  (nolfd  in  ri3 
Record  for  June,  where  it*  ralilicatiou  wa>  prenu- 
turcly  announced),  ratified  by  tbeNicarsgaaaGor- 
emment,  with  certain  alterations,  relating  naialr 
to  the  landing  of  United  States  troops  upon  tin 
Isthmus,  and  the  pioteetioii  ef  the  Ttmlt  Boali 
>by  an  armed  foroa. 

In  FMMtaets,  Oenersl  Gntro,  ^  leader  of  tib 
movement  by  which  l^Ionagas  was  overthrrwa, 
has  been  chosen  President  oro  <rm.  lie  rscMVsl 
sixty  votes  in  the  Conacu  agdnai  fif^  caafe  Iv 
(icncral  Paez,  who  had  not  yti  latMaed  i»  At 
country  from  his  exile. 

QKKAT  BlOTAnf. 

The  Bill  providing  for  the  admission  of  Jrws  ts 
Parliament  has  pa^^iNed  the  House  of  Lords.  It 
givea  the  House  of  Commoaa  the  power  of  ooitr 
tinp,  by  resolution,  the  y^mTt}'^  "  on  the  true  fJthof 
I  a  Christian"  in  the  ontb  aiiuiini.stere<l  to  raeiaiiexx 
— The  India  li  U  ^  is  tlowly  advancing  tbroagh 
rarli.iment. — The  discovery  of  Id  on  Traxer'i 
liiver  has  attracte<l  peneral  attention  to  that  per* 
tion  af  British  America.  In  re])ly  to  a  It-tterfrMI 
Governor  Douglas,  of  Vancouver's  Island,  iiiniiai 
ing  the  measures  which  he  bad  token,  I.  VL 
Lytton,  the  Forei;:n  Secretary,  says  that  (^ovenj- 
ment  approved  of  the  course  which  he  had  tahn. 
in  asserting  the  right  of  the  Crown  tothe  scfrefflBi^ 
ty  of  the  territory,  and  its  claim  to  the  goj  l  ■'..■■■.■.l  i 
there.   Ue  ia  also  commended  for  waiti^  for 
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tb«^r  instructions  before  aemUng  a  nailiUry  force  to 
compel  the  taking  out  of  gold  liceoMs.    It  is,  says 
the  Secretaiy,  no  put  of  the  policy  of  Government 
t»  exeltMte  AimiicaiM  and  other  foreigners  from  the 
fdd-ftald*.    On  the  contrary,  no  obstacle  is  to  he 
totTpot<d  to  them,  so  long  as  the/  submit  to  the 
icoqgnitioo  of  the  roral  anthorltj',  and  eoalten  to 
mch  rnlos  of  police  as  m.ny  be  estabUohod.  The 
light  to  navigate  Fraser's  iii vet  is  a  lepoimto  qaea- 
tion,  wtiieh  tioTomrnent  moat  reienre.   A  Mil  was 
intrixluced  into  Purlianient,  an(1  [iruinptly  jiassod, 
erecting  a  portion  of  the  Pacitic  dominions  of  (ireat 
Britain  into  a  colony,  under  tlio  name  of  Now  CoIp  ! 
odonia.     The  fJovcmor  is  to  have  the  power  of 
iPfltiwg  laws  to  govern  the  colony  for  five  years, 
after  which  a  Lagialatlve  AssoraUj  is  to  bo  oon> 
vened.    Vancotivcr's  Island  is  not  at  present  to 
be  annexed  to  the  colony  ;  but  provision;}  arc  made 
fbr  doing  so  at  a  future  time.    The  subject  of  the 
nenew.il  of  the  charter  of  the  Hudson's  Bay  Compa- 
n}-  was  'jroughl  forward  by  Mr.  Roebuck,  who  in- 
troduced resolutions  against  the  renewal,  and  pro- 
viding that  so  much  of  the  territory  hitherto  held 
bj  this  (Company  as  was  now  needed  for  coloniza- 
tion should  be  resumed  at  once  by  the  Govern- 
ment.   In  the  course  of  his  speech  Mr.  Roebuck 
said  that,  unless  some  counterpoise  was  established, 
the  United  States  would  ovcrsliudow  not  only  En- 
gland but  the  whole  earth.    He  argued  that  this 
was  to  be  done  by  bnildin^  up  In  British  America 
lines  of  scttlenicii's  frinn  the  Atlantic  to  the  Pa- 
cific.   Plan^  had  been  laid  before  the  Government 
fbr  carrying  a  railway  directly  across  the  entire 
OOntineiit.    The  accomplishment  of  such  a  schcmo 
would  unite  iuijsland  with  Vancouver's  Island  and 
wMi  Chfan,  and  wonid  widely  oxtmid  the  dvfll- 
zation  of  Kn;;land,  which  he  would  boldly  astprt 
to  bo  superior  to  that  of  America,  becauso  the 
Bngllsh  were  a  firee  people  uneontaminated  with 
slavery.     Upon  the  grounds  of  public  policy  he 
Vged  the  abrogation  of  the  privileges  of  the  Hud- 
wom*B  Bay  Company,  which  was  dnphr  a  ftir^nnt- 
img  company,  and  as  such  necossarily  opposed  to 
eotefrixaUon.    Very  similar  ground  was  taken  by 
tlM  Ministers.    Sir  Edward  Bulwer  Lytton  said 
tliat  '*  already  in  the  large  territory  which  extends 
west  of  the  Kocky  Mountains,  from  the  American 
fhmtier  up  to  the  skirts  of  the  Russian  domains, 
wo  ore  laying  the  ftmadations  of  what  may  become 
ksreaflcr  a  magnilieent  abeda  tat  the  hnrnan  race ; 
tmd  now  eastward  of  the  RoAj Mountains,  wc  are 
iawttad  to  soe^  in  the  settlement  of  the  lied  liiver, 
Ikn  Bociena  of  a  new  colony,  a  rampart  against 
anv  hostile  inroad  from  the  American  frontier, 
an  essential  arch,  as  it  were,  in  that  great 
.  by  whieb  wo  liope  one  day  to  connect  the 
of  Vancouver  with  the  Gulf  of  St.  Law- 
**   TiM  Ministers,  however,  niged  the  witli- 
of  the  leooltttloos  of  Mr.  Boebnelc  on  the 
gmun'l  of  certain  negotiations  now  pending  with 
CssukIu  in  respect  to  the  territory  in  iiiiestion,  and 
tko  aeoessity  of  ascertaittingthe  precise  legal  rights 
of  tbe  Hudson's  Bay  rompaiiy.    Mr.  Roebuck  as- 
oonted,  and  the  rc.HiiliitiuuN  were  withdrawn. 
Tbw  dlthy  condition  of  tlic  Thames  is  a  prominent 
sutiject  of  discussion.    The  foul  odors  arising  from 
it  render  the  new  Houses  of  Parliament  almost 
aainbabitable.    A  bill  has  been  introduced  provid- 
ing for  the  purification  of  the  river  and  the  drain- 
iog  of  London  at  an  estimated  cost  of  f 15,000,000, 
10  Im  tx>me  by  Government.— — The  name  of  the 
Steamer  has  been  changed  back  to  the 


Gnat  Eastern.  The  company  to  which  it  belongs 
have  expended  all  their  money,  and  are  unable  to 
fit  the  vessel  out  for  sea.  An  unsuccessful  appli> 
cation  had  been  made  to  Government  for  assistance. 
An  outlay  of  $300,000  would  enable  the  company 
to  send  the  ship  to  sea,  without  the  saloon  and 
otlier  accommodations  for  passengers,  but  the 
rectors  could  uot  raise  this  without  the  aid  of  the 
shareholdera.  A  project  has  been  broached  for 
using  the  Tessel  in  laying  the  Atlantic  Telegraph 
cable. 

A  ministerial  crisis  has  just  bappeaed  in  Cans* 
da.    When  tlie  two  provinces  wers  united  in  1840, 

Kingston  was  selected  as  the  capital.  The  place 
was  found  to  be  inconvenient,  and  four  years  after 
the  seat  of  Government  was  removed  to  Montreal. 
In  18t9  the  Parliamentary  Buildings  were  burned 
down  by  a  mob,  and  the  Le^isbture  made  Toroa- 
to  and  Quebec  the  capitals  for  alternate  periods  of 
four  years.  This  having  been  found  inconvenient, 
tlio  L.egislature  last  year  petitioned  the  Queen  to 
.select  a  plaee  for  the  seat  <>f  (Government.  Her 
Miyesty  named  Ottawa.  The  Legislature  voted, 
by  a  small  majority,  that  the  place  selected  by  the 
Queen  was  not  a  suitable  one.  The  Ministers  coft> 
sidercd  this  vote  an  act  of  disreqiect  to  the  Queen, 
and  resigned  their  offices.  Mr.  Brown,  the  leader 
of  the  Oppositioii,  was  then  rsqnested  to  form  n 
new  Ministry. 

FRAWCE. 

The  Conference  of  tlu-  rknipotcntiarica  of  the 
Great  Powers  is  in  se.«sion  at  Paris.  Tbf  affairs 
of  Tmrkey,  and  particularly  tlie  settlement  of  the 
Constitution  of  the  Principalities  of  Moldavia  an  I 
Wallachia,  are  the  principal  subjects  before  the 
body.— —The  great  naval  arsenals,  msgaslnes, 
and  docks  at  Cherbourg  were  to  be  inaugurated 
early  in  August.  Notwithstanding  the  animad- 
versions of  tlie  English  press,  which  repiossnls  tlie 
establishment  of  these  works  as  a  direct  nienaos 
against  Great  Britain,  and  taken  in  connection 
with  the  constant  increase  of  the  French  navy,  as 
a  proof  of  ultimate  hostile  designs  on  the  part  of 
the  Enifjcror,  Queen  Victoria  has  accepted  an  in- 
vitation to  bo  present  upon  the  occasion.  The 

French  Minister  of  Foreign  Aflbirs  has  published  n 
nuinif^to  in  relation  to  the  question  of  privatee1^ 
ing.  Thirty-seven  Powers  hove  given  in  their  ad- 
hesion to  the  principles  proposed  by  the  Paris  Con* 
ference  last  year.  Spain  and  Meneo  have  agreed 
only  in  part.  The  United  Sutes  only  have  da- 
clined  to  accept  the  propositions. 

THE 'K  AST. 

The  recent  Intelligence  from  India  is  not  suchao 
to  warrant  the  expectation  of  a  speedy  terminatioB 
of  the  war.  Wherever  the  insurgents  ars  met  in 
the  open  field  they  arc  defeated  ;  but  they  disperse 
only  to  reassemble  at  some  other  point,  and  the 
Britbh  Ibrosa  an  too  ibw  In  onmtwr  to  eocnpy  the 
country.  Thns  at Calpee, whsve a  dc5p<>mtc  stead 
was  anticipated,  Sir  Hugh  Rose  routetl  the  rebsla 
with  little  difficulty ;  and  it  was  supposed  thatthsy 
were  effectually  dispersed.  But  he  was  surpris^ 
by  the  announcement  that  they  had  reassembled 
near  Gwalior,  attacked  the  troops  of  Maharajah 
Scindia,  one  of  the  allies  of  the  English,  defeated 
them,  and  taken  possession  of  the  strong  fort  of 
Gwalior.  A  considerable  portion  of  Scindia*s  forces 
joined  the  enemy  in  the  midst  of  the  action.  Tliia 
defection  is  of  special  importance,  as  showing  tliat 
the  native  troops  are  by  no  means  to  be  relied 
upon.   The  English  forces  were  soon  conoentratsd 
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at  Gwalior,  and  tho  fortresa  was  retaken.  Mean- 
while the  hot  weather  had  come  on,  producing 
much  sickness  in  the  European  arm}*,  while  the 
natives  suffer  little  in  conscquenco  of  it. 

From  China  we  learn  that  the  English.  French, 
»nd  Russian  fleets  had  proceeded  northward  to  the 
Pei-ho  lUrcr.  The  demands  of  the  Plcnipotentia- 
riea  not  having  been  complied  with,  the  fort  at  the 
mouth  of  the  river,  mounting  138  guns,  was  attack- 
ed on  the  20ih  of  May  by  the  English  and  French 
gun-bouts,  and  taken  with  little  difficulty.  Two 
days  after,  tho  forces  commenced  tho  ascent  of  the 
river.  Six  thousand  French  troops,  originally 
destined  for  Cochin  China,  were  on  the  way  to  the 
seat  of  hostilities.  The  American  frigates,  Missis- 
tipi'i  and  Minnrtota,  with  our  Commissioner,  Mr. 
Reed,  Avere  at  the  Pei-ho,  but  neither  they  nor  the 
Russians  appear  to  have  taken  any  pari  in  the  ac- 
tioa.  At  Canton  an  ineffectual  attempt  was  made 
on  the  2^  of  June  to  rout  the  Chinese  "braves" 
gathered  on  the  bills  near  the  city. 

On  the  15th  of  June  the  Mohammedans  of  Jed- 
dah,  the  port  on  the  Red  Sea  nearest  to  Mecca, 
suddenly  rose  upon  the  Christian  inhabitants.  The 
English  Consulate  was  first  attacked  and  plundered. 
Mr.  Page,  the  English  Consul,  and  his  wife,  were 
killed  ;  then  tho  mob  rushed  to  the  French  Con- 
sulate, and  in  spite  of  the  efforts  of  the  Turkish 


Governor,  killed  Mr.  Eveillard,  tlie  Consul,  andtiii 
wife.  Their  daughter,  a  girl  of  twenty,  with  her 
own  hand  killed  the  murderer  of  her  fatbrr,  sad 
aftem'ard,  though  severely  wounded,  saved  the 
life  of  a  member  of  the  consulate.  More  than 
forty  Christians  lost  their  lives  in  this  ootbreak. 
The  Sultan,  upon  the  reception  of  the  tidings  of 
this  outrage,  diijpatched  a  force  of  2000  nen  to 
Jeddah  for  the  purpose  of  punisdung  the  criminals. 
 ^The  insurrection  against  the  Turkish  Govern- 
ment, which  has  for  some  time  existed  in  the  U<r- 
teffovina,  has  been  composed,  mainly  by  the  inter- 
position of  the  foreign  Consuls.  The  leaders  of  tht 
insurgents  set  forth  their  complaints  ag&inu  th« 
Turkish  authorities,  but  were  told  by  the  ComoIs 
that  in  order  to  receive  the  interposition  of  ths 
European  Powers  they  must  firft  submit  to  the 
Government  of  the  Sultan.  They  said  that  tbey 
hud  been  so  often  deceived  by  the  Turks  that  th^ 
would  not  trust  them.  1  bey  were  finally  in<iiiocii 
to  send  in  their  submission,  and  the  commander  of 
the  Turkish  forces  had  received  orders  to  witbdnv 
his  troops.  In  Bomiit  the  Christians,  who  had  Iccn 
disarmed  by  Omar  Pasha,  resisted  with  their  im- 
plements of  agriculture,  but  were  defeated.  Six 
thousand  Bosnian  Christian  peasants  bad  soo^ 
refuge  in  tho  Austrian  territory,  in  con«<equ€oct  cf 
the  excesses  committed  by  the  Turkish  scJdien. 


I'iternnj  lintirts. 


The  I.iff  oj  Tkomnt  Jefferson,  Vol.  Ill,,  by 
Henry  S.  Ra5dall^  LL.D.  (Published  by  Der- 
by and  Jackson.)  In  the  closing  volume  of  the 
biography  of  Mr.  Jefferson,  which  is  now  is.iued, 
we  have  a  full  portroiture  of  his  life  after  retiring 
from  bis  public  career,  presenting  the  venerable 
patriarch  of  Virginia  amidst  the  shades  of  Monti- 
cello,  surrounded  by  a  devoted  family  circle,  and 
troops  of  friendii,  who  came  from  far  nnd  near  to 
listen  to  his  c  olloquial  wi.sdom  and  to  pay  homage 
to  the  sage  in  his  declining  days. 

At  the  close  of  his  presidential  term,  in  1809, 
Mr.  Jefferson  was  .«^ixty-8ix  years  of  age.  U|ion 
returning  to  Monticello,  be  found  his  affairs  in  con- 
fnsion.  His  estates  had  suffered  by  his  protracted 
absence.  Tlic  want  of  the  master's  eye,  and  the 
Indulgent  treatment  to  which  his  slaves  were  ac- 
customed, liad  brought  his  plantations  into  a  state 
of  disonier.  The  spring  was  cold  and  backward. 
Few  signs  of  vegetation  were  yet  visible,  even  in 
that  early  climate.  Mr.  Jefferson  succeeded  in 
planting  only  a  limited  breadth,  and  there  was  but 
a  faint  promise  of  harvest  returns.  He  was  thus 
compelled  to  take  an  active  part  in  the  agriculturnl 
administration.  It  was  his  habit  to  rise  early,  de- 
TOting  the  prime  of  the  morning  to  his  extensive 
correspondence,  and  from  breakfast  to  dinner  going 
the  rounds  of  liis  shops  and  gardens,  or  on  horse- 
back among  his  farms.  It  was  not  until  the  din- 
ner hour  that  he  permitted  himself  to  indulge  in 
the  society  of  his  friends,  which  was  to  him  always 
a  delightful  recreation,  and  in  which  he  exercised 
such  varied  fascinations.  From  that  time  till  dark 
be  enjoyed  the  company  of  his  guests,  chatted  with 
the  neighboring  planters  who  frequented  his  house, 
and  made  himself  the  centre  of  a  charmed  circle. 
Between  candle-light  and  early  bedtime  he  was  al- 
ways with  his  books.  His  conversation  took  a 
wide  range.    On  a  great  diversity  of  topics  he  was 


equally  at  home.  He  talked  with  his  neigbbor 
of  plows  ond  harrows,  of  seeding  and  hanestim.. 
spiced  with  an  occasional  discourse  of  politics;  u 
his  gay  and  fashionalile  guests  he  made  himjeV 
agreeable  by  his  profui-ion  of  reminiscence  «nd  aa- 
ecdote  ;  and  the  ambitious  young  men  who  eoa^i 
the  presence  of  the  philosophic  Nestor,  hung  e«g«- 
ly  on  his  lips  as  be  expounded  the  principles  of  goi^- 
emment,  and  counseled  them  to  cberish  a  »npr(ae 
interest  in  the  freedom  and  happiness  of  man 

His  property,  which  had  greatly  suffered  fhn 
the  embarrassments  of  the  Revolution,  now  con- 
sisted of  about  ten  thousand  acres  of  Land  and  ooe 
hundred  and  fifty  slaves.  Under  ordinary  circuni- 
stances,  this  would  have  made  him  independent 
But  from  various  causes  lie  had  been  obliged  t« 
burden  it  with  beav}'  responsibilities.    His  paUii 
ofSccs  had  l)*en  sources  of  expense.   ^Vbile  a  men- 
bcr  of  the  Virginia  Assembly,  a  member  of  Coc- 
gress,  and  the  Governor  of  Virginia,  bis  salsriai 
jwere  unequal  to  the  demands  upon  his  purs* 
While  in  France,  as  well  as  during  his  Pre«da»- 
cy,  his  disbursements  were  more  than  his  ineoaM. 
He  thus  left  ofGce  owing  $20,000.    The  fiuadd 
revulsions  that  rapidly  succeeded  increased  the 
burden  of  debt,  and  laid  the  foundation  of  the  pe- 
cuniary difficulties  that  embittered  his  latter  daj*. 
He  was  never  an  improvident  man.    He  ha4  i«- 
markable  habits  of  order  and  economy,  was  >^g»> 
lar  in  keeping  his  accounts,  knew  the  tsIm  tt 
money,  and  was  by  no  means  ditpossd  to  waM*it. 
Ho  was  simple  in  his  tastes,  and  spent  little  on 
himself;  nor  was  he  disposed  to  ri.Hk  his  jiiiifttj 
in  visionary  and  fantastic  experiments^  Us 
^'onerous  hospitality,  of  which  a  host  ot  xjdUbmn 
availed  tho  in  selves  without  stint,  made  eseanive 
demands  upon  his  means.    His  guests  entwded  ia 
upon  him  from  every  country,  at  all  times,  nd 
with  no  regard  to  his  convenience.  Every 
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tar  about  dght  mootlu  In  the  year,  brought  a  sap- 1 
ply  of  fresh  recruits.  People  of  fji^liioti,  men  in 
office,  mtliUry  «ad  political  characters,  lawyers, 
doetors,  judges,  Pniestaat  clergymen,  CauoHe 
priMts,  members  of  Congress,  foreign  missionaries, 
■iabfters,  Indian  agents,  tourists,  travelers,  art> 
fa«a,  atnmgen,  (Hands,  tUko  Mrved  to  swell  the 
mighty  host.  Some  came  from  sfTection  and  re- 
flect ;  some  from  curiosity ;  sofcie  to  give  or  re- 
mtf  ndvle*  or  iastruetion ;  mnm  llrom  idleness, 
and  some  from  example.  With  this  swarm  of  well- 
bred  gnests,  come  also  an  influx  impertinent 
fuan,  who  wished  to  say  that  they  had  aaan  tlia 
giatt  Democratic  Icatlcr.  Groups  of  utter  stran- 
gers, of  both  sexes,  would  plant  themsitlves  in  the 
passage  between  his  study  and  dining-roum,  con- 
sulting their  watches,  and  waiting  to  look  at  him 
as  he  passed  out  to  dinner.  A  woman  onco  punch- 
ed through  a  window-pane  with  her  parasol,  in  or- 
dar  to  get  a  better  view  of  the  hero  of  her  fancy. 
B»  was  waylaid  in  his  rides  and  walks.  When 
dtdag  in  his  portico  in  the  cool  uf  tiic  evening, 
partias  of  man  and  women  would  sometimas  ap- 
pvMwIi  vltUB  A  doMtt  yaida,  and  gaxe  at  htai 
polat-blMl(,  aa  thagr  woud  hava  gaaad  an  » 1km 
in  a  maaagarla. 

Tha  nnnbar  of  gmata  who  eama  to  atay  orar 
night  was  sometimes  not  less  than  fiftj-.  With 
thirty-seven  bonse  servants,  and  the  meinbers  of 
Ua  vwu  flunOjr,  tha  whole  prodnea  ni  IfonttoaUo 
was  not  suflScient  to  furnish  food  for  so  many 
mouths.  Not  or!y  was  every  thing  raised  at  Mon- 
tfeatlo  aonanmeb  bjr  tha  host  of  Tlsitors,  bat  tt  waa 
necessary  to  m.iko  frequent  dr.ift.s  on  his  estate  at 
Bedford.    Nor  were  the  products  uf  his  own  farms 
alone  adequate  to  the  perpetual  drain.    The  deli- 
cious Virginia  ham,  on  its  bed  of  greens,  engirdled 
by  its  rim  of  cg^'s,  in  the  Old  Dominion  fashion, 
with  a  slice  of  chicken  or  turkey,  which  was  am- 
ple fare  for  the  table  of  a  plain  countrj'  gentle- 
man, would  not  answer  for  the  fashionable  epicures 
that  frequented  the  halls  of  Monticello.    Thus  ev- 
ery thing  went  rapidly  to  rack  and  min.  There 
were  occasional  gleams  of  good  fortune,  bnt  the 
general  o.\t):ni>tii>n  and  loss  were  inevitable,  no* 
less  Mr.  Jefferson  chose  to  change  the  social  cns- 
faaa  of  his  IHb.   Without  prodigality  or  improvi- 
dearc,  without  embarkinfj  a  doUnr  in  i-pi  culation, 
ha  was  reduced  to  comparative  poverty.  The  bulk 
^Jda  property  waa  Utemlly  eaten  np  by  hie 
fifWiBD.    But  there  would  have  been  .still  enough 
Jd  carry  him  comfortably  to  the  end,  had  he  not 
>  llaat  a  large  sum  of  money  ^  InderrfBg  Ibr  a  ftiand. 
But  let  U9  t:tke  a  look  at  the  interior,  which 
eoocentrated  so  many  fascinations.    The  house 
atood  on  the  very  rammit  of  tfia  eminence  which 
gare  irs  name  to  the  estate.    It  wa**  ii  lon^  brick 
atructurc  of  a  lofty  balustraded  story,  the  central 
s^^oition  surmooBtad  by  a  fine  dome.   Spacious  por- 
Ucosand  piazzas  surrounded  the  house  on  all  <'ide<(. 
The  central  room  was  a  large  square  hall,  into 
l^rfdeh  the  visitor  first  entered.    On  the  right  were 
Tbome  of  the  moose,  elk,  and  different  varieties  of 
'  1^  American  deer.    Their  antlers  were  hung  with 
4.  ^Infian  and  Mex  ican  antiquities,  articles  of  costume, 
||«w-clabe,  ahial48|  apaan,  howa,  quivers  of  arrows, 
^j^ilBd  other  speetmaiM  of  aboriginal  art.    On  the 
Paft  were  boneH  of  the  niastodon,  and  other  fossil 
jl^taaaini  irom,Qtuo^and  numerous  specimens  of  min- 
ma3»  ami  Mm  ttalviral  enriosltiea.   The  Imste  of 
Jefferson  and  Ilnmihon  stood  on  massive  pedestals, 


each  Mde  of  the  main  entrance.  The  hall  open- 


I  ed  by  folding  glass  doon  on  the  drawing>room  tn 

the  rear.  This  apartment  was  neatly  furnished, 
and  had  a  floor  of  parquetry.  A  harpsichord  stood 
in  one  comer;  tlie  wdls  were  hung  with  fine  por> 

'  traits  of  Columbus,  Americus  Vcpucius,  Andrea 
Doria,  Kaleigb,  Cortes,  Bacon,  Newton,  and  Locke, 
Washington,  John  Adans,  Ifadlaon,  and  Mooroa. 

On  each  side  of  the  door  opening  on  the  portico, 
were  busts  of  the  emperors  Alexander  and  Napo- 
leon. Tha  dining-room  and  tea-room  were  adorned 
with  busts  of  Washington,  Franklin,  Voltaire,  La- 
fayette, and  Paul  Jones.  The  library  extended 
through  the  depth  of  the  hovse,  opening  into  tha 
conservatory. 

With  these  appropriate  .surroundings,  the  last 
years  of  Mr.  Jefferson  passed  serenely  on,  present- 
ing a  beautiful  spectacle  of  hale  and  sympathizing 
old  age.  There  was  nothing  to  disturb  the  peace 
of  his  declining  days  but  the  pecuniary  losses, 
which  came  through  no  fault  o(  his  own,  and  which 
he  bore  with  philosophical  composure.  He  retain- 
ed  his  love  of  books  to  the  last.  The  favorites  of 
bis  mature  years  were  his  choice  in  the  evening 
hour.  The  Bible,  .Aschylns,  Sophocles,  Euripides, 
Wara  hi?  I.ist  reading.  The  appmarh  of  the  fatal 
moment  was  very  graduaL  His  deportment  to 
his  family  waa  maned  by  the  vlmoot  gcBtlanem 
and  consideration.  He  evidently  made  an  attempt 
to  keep  up  their  spirits.  Ue  conversed  with  his 
wonted  Tigor  and  anlaution.  There  waa  no  rign 
of  speedy  death  but  the  infant-like  debility  of  hls 
frame.  But  he  never  separated  from  his  family 
(br  the  night  without  showing,  by  the  fervor  of  his 
parting  kiss,  that  he  felt  the  farewell  might  be  a 
final  one.  He  declined  allowing  nny  member  of 
his  family  to  remain  with  him  during  the  night, 
until  very  near  his  death.  To  the  last  be  declined 
the  attendance  of  any  of  its  female  members;  nor 
was  ho  aw^arc  that  the  library-door  was  left  ajar  to 
enable  them  to  steal  silently  through  the  darkness 
to  hover  about  his  bed.  He  even  required  the 
servants  that  watched  with  him  to  have  their  pal- 
lets in  hia  room,  so  they  oonld  alee^  most  of  tha 
night.  About  the  middle  of  June  he  expressed  tha 
opinion  that  his  time  was  at  hand.  Failing,  by 
qnlte  perceptible  degreee,  till  July  3,  his  slumbers 
were  evidently  those  of  approaching  dissolotiott. 
He  slept  until  evening,  when  he  awoke,  and  se<  m- 
ed  to  imagine  that  it  was  morning,  remarking  that 
he  had  dept  all  night  wltiiont  being  dlttnrbed. 
•'This  i*(  the  Fourth  of  July."  He  fell  asleep  again ; 
and  on  being  aroused  at  nine  to  take  his  medicine, 
he  repUed,  la  a  elaar,  distinct  Tolea,  "Ko,  Doctor, 
nothing  more."  His  slumbers  were  disturbed  and 
uneasy,  the  usual  opiate  having  liecn  omitted.  Ue 
sat  up  in  his  sleep,  and  went  through  all  thefbrma 
of  writing — spoke  <if  the  Committe*.'  f  f  Safety,  say- 
ing it  ought  to  be  warned.  As  twelve  o'clock  ap- 
proached the  family  anxiously  noted  the  minute- 
hand  of  the  watch,  with  the  hope  that  his  death 
would  not  take  place  before  the  morning  of  the 
great  anniversary.  Their  wishes  were  fully  grati- 
fied. At  four  in  the  morning  be  called  bis  serr- 
ants,  with  a  loud  and  clear  voice,  perfectly  con- 
scious of  his  wants.  This  was  the  last  time  he 
qwka.  At  ten  he  fixed  hia  eye  intently  on  a  friend, 
who  stood  beafde  his  bed,  signifving  his  wish  that 
his  head  should  be  raised  to  a  iiiciru  1  I  ■v:iiril  posi- 
tion. About  eleven,  again  fixing  his  rye  on  the 
friend  just  alluded  to,  he  applied  his  lips  to  the 
wet  sjK'nge  which  was  presented  wiih  t  vidr  nt  rel- 
ish.   This  was  the  last  sign  of  consciousne!»s,  and 
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at  about  llftMn  mimitM  iMfora  em  Im  oaand  to 

breathe. 

Mr.  J«ffenoo,  as  portrayed  in  theM  pagM,  waa 

rarely  endowed  in  intellect,  temper,  and 
disposition,  lie  scarcely  pussesaed  what  is 
called  genius,  of  wliicli  a  eraattva  imaginatioo  ia 
•a  essential  uttribute,  but  he  waa  certainly  an  orig- 
inal thinker,  with  a  love  of  bold,  perhaps  raali 
apcculation,  a  keen  insight  Into  ganaiml  principlea, 
and  no  ordinary  acuteness  in  their  application,  a 
native  love  of  the  beautiful,  a  refined  taste  in  lit- 
craturc  and  art,  an  unrivaled  sagacity  in  thread- 
ing the  labyrinth  of  political  and  though  an  earnest 
and  vigorous  partisan,  free  tnm  malignity  or  liaae- 
neia  in  hh  relations  with  oppunonts.  Without 
daiming  profound  enidition,  in  tlie  modem  sense 
of  that  term,  he  was  a  person  of  great  and  Tariona 
Icariiii)^  -his  stores  of  kno\vleilj,'e  were  not  only 
extensive  but  accurate  and  well-arranged — for  bis 
time  and  position,  Indeed,  hb  attainroenta  may  al- 
most be  deemed  wonderful.  His  genial  and  sunny 
disposition  was  a  perpetual  joy  to  his  household. 
A  much  larger  drcle  was  under  tlie  charm  of  Us 
benign  and  tempered  wisdom,  whose  treaanre<;  wore 
laviflhly  poured  forth  in  conversation  with  his 
friends  and  visitors.  Few  men  liare  been  so  free 
fi'om  the  defects  which  mar  the  brightness  of  social 
intercourse ;  he  hod  no  narrowness  of  view,  uo  pet- 
ty egotism,  no  restless  vanity,  no  deceitful  profes- 
sion ;  but  was  always  franii  and  transparent,  tole- 
rant of  different  opinions,  generous  to  an  intellect- 
nal  adversary,  earnest  in  his  convictions,  and  al- 
waja  expressing  them  with  simplicity  and  candor. 
He  was  hated  only  by  those  wlio  knew  him  not ; 
most  lovi'il  by  those  who  were  deepest  in  his  con- 
fidence. The  portraiture  drawn  of  his  private  char- 
aielarbijrMr.  Randall  la  certainly  high  colored,  but 
iaanatrinedby  too  mnny  fact*,  to  permit  us  to  (Inubt 
lla  llkeoeaa.  After  the  beats  of  partjr  have  sub- 
aided  fbrever,  Mr.  Jeflbnon  wfil  bo  ofaerisbed  in 
the  memory  of  bis  cruintrymcn  os  a  patriot  of  the 
most  sincere  intentions,  a  disinterested  and  honest 
•tateaman,  a  acbolar,  whoao  acqnirftioaa  might  Iw 
•nviod  by  the  most  assidnooa  votary  of  learning, 
•ad  a  man  who  commanded  love  and  veneration 
in  ptoportion  to  tho  intlmaej  with  wUeh  ho  waa 
known. 

Wkixs's  Xadtral  Philosophy,  for  the  Um  ^ 
Seh'toU,  Academiej^  and  Private  iit»dnU$* 

This  is  a  (luo<lccimo  volume  of  4aO  pages,  pro- 
fessing to  exhibit  the  latest  results  of  scientitic  dis- 
oovery  and  research.  This  book  contains  a  large 
amount  of  useful  information,  and  it  is  presented 
in  quite  a  readable  form  ;  while  its  mechanical  ex- 
ecution is  neat  and  attractive.  The  w  ork  has  un- 
qnaationablx  conaidorable  merit ;  but  if  designed 
as  a  text-book  for  the  instruction  of  students  in 
Natural  Philosophy,  its  defects  nrc  serious  and 
fundamental.  The  book  ia  aadiy  deficient  in  qra- 
tarn ;  the  style  is  looae  and  pnmx ;  and  the  vol- 
ume is  disligurcd  by  errors  of  the  gravest  kind. 
During  a  hasty  perusal  we  luve  marked  over  a 
hondred  emra,  Ibwof  whieh  can  bo  charged  to  tho 
canlownaaa  of  the  printer.  Wc  have  not  room  for 
a  conploto  Hat  of  those  errors ;  but  we  will  present 
a  few  aa  a  aampie. 

On  page  61  we  ai»  infiMnMd  that  "a  p<  n<hi1nin 
81  feet  lung  will  vibrala  onca  fai  nine  seconds." 
Wo  raeonuBand  to  tho  ratlior  to  trjr  tho  oxpovi- 
nent. 

On  page  84  he  says,  "  if  the  earth  rovolvod  17 
flMter  than  it  now  doea,  aU  bodiet  on  the 


earth's  surfare  would  he  deprived  of  weight."  It 
seems  necessary  to  inform  the  author  that  this  ooo- 
dn^n  is  vn'y  true  of  bodies  eituated  on  thecqoater. 

On  page  115  be  says,  "a  beam  will  «:i«tAin  tk* 
greatest  application  of  force  when  conjjraMd  in  tb« 
diiection  of  its  length."  But  Ida  own  Ubie,  oa 
page  116,  shows  that  the  force  required  to  mit'>  i 
wooden  beam  is  far  less  than  the  force  requirtd  to 
jNitf  it  asunder. 

On  page  144  ho  informs  us  that  *'glau  npdi 
mercury.**  We  wfll  condeaoend  to  inform  bia 
that  glass  (  '/  ..r/'  mercury,  and  the  attractioaef 
glaas  for  mercury  isyor  smoi^^  than  ita  attncdaa 
for  water. 

On  jiage  lOG  he  fays,  **if  we  reduce  the  ]rL;:^i 
of  a  musical  string  oaa-fltVd^  it  will  yield  s  note 
two  octavos  bigbar.**  IfMr.  WoUa  b  a  orarid^ 
we  w  ill  recommoadtohimtotaatthiapflacifitly 
experiment. 

OnpagelMlioaaya,  **1]ioaiaaaorairh8fa» 

ricanc  is  driven  nutu-ard  from  the  centre  toward  tibt 
margin."  We  challenge  Mr.  Wells  to  name  a  aa- 
gle  example  of  the  kind  hare  deocribed. 

On  page  309  he  !>ny<>,  "the  genoxal  effect  of  cm* 
cave  mirrors  is  to  produce  an  image  largrr  than  it 
tjbjfct."  Probably  Mr.  Wells  intended  that  «t 
should  appljr  this  nnmik  to  tho  xoOaethig  td^ 
scope. 

On  page  821  the  author  gives  a  definition  d 
"  the  optical  etntrt  ^  a  isn^"  but  hia  defiakisaii 
totally  erroneous. 

On  page  324  lie  says,  "  the  magnifying  power  «t 
Ien<es  is  not,  at  i$  ojlen  popularly  tvppoeei,  det  to 
the  peculiar  nature  of  the  glass  of  which  tfasysn 
made,  but  to  the  figure  of  their  surfaces."  Mr. 
Wells,  in  his  Prefisoe,  disclaims  anj  piolaniiiiili 
originality;  but  ho  ban  condeoeoDds  to  conwt « 
error  into  which  every  odentific  optician  hasfilift 

At  the  bottom  «f  pafa827  he  administers  a  41^ 
Blllod  rabnko  to  Sir  laaac  ITowtcn. 

On  p.igc  3i'0  he  treats  of  "  spher 
but  unfortunately  confounds  two ; 
dUtinct  ftom  eadi  other. 

On  page  3."1  he  defines  "  complementary  colon,* 
but  his  definition  is  absurd  in  theory  as  wsU  ss 
false  in  fact. 

On  page  335  he  snys,  "  the  circular  fonn  of  the 
rainbow  is  in  consequence  of  ttie  sun  l»citig  alight- 
producing  disc,  and  not  a  luminous  poioL**  Vs. 
Wells  has  here  reached  the  climax  of  absunlitr. 

On  page  867  he  informs  us  that,  "  by  the  aid  of 
the  Rosse  taloaoapi,  the  nebulas  have  been  discov. 
ered  to  be  sons  itilk  planet$  mating  round  tbroL' 
Will  Mr.  Wells  inform  us  m  what  book  the  accoeat 
of  these  observations  has  been  pnblisbed  ? 

The  description  of  the  phenomena  of 
magnetism,  on  pages  426,  427,  and  428,  is 
ablv  defective  and  inaccurate. 

On  page  428  we  are  told  that,  "for  all  the eidi> 
nary  purpoaaa  of  the  wanderer  npon  the  oeeaB^  tfa 
magnetic  needle  may  be  considerfd  a<-  frrt  fivn 
mvr."  If  a  navigator  should  sail  from  New  TaA 
foe  Liverpool,  and  rely  upon  hia  cewpaaa  aeafliM 
pointing  exactly  north  and  south,  will  Mr  Wdb 
inform  us  what  port  he  would  probably  reach? 

Wo  tUnk  wo  kavft  quoted  atiflcloa^f  la  itav 
that  Mr.  Wells's  bfKjk  i^  altogetlicr  an 
one  to  put  into  the  hands  of  students  1 
to  acquire  a  knowledgoof  Ikl  piliii|iln  of  NaM 
Philosophy.  The  errors  wliidi  we  bare  poiand 
out,  particularly  in  Optica^  aro^not  trirjal,  bit 
glaring  and  ftwdaMnHli'  ^ 
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THE  FAMILY  NEWSPAPER.— The  progress 
of  society  constantly  tends  to  increase  the  di»- 
tinctnusd  and  independence  of  the  family,  consid- 
ered iu  the  li^ht  of  a  domestic  organization.  As 
men  arc  better  governed,  as  trade  and  commerce 
arc  conformed  to  natural  laws,  as  the  various  inter- 
ests i>f  citizenship  in  their  bearing  on  the  business 
anJ  general  welfare  of  the  community  are  more 
fully  appreciated,  the  privacy  and  sacredncss  of 
home  become  more  essential  to  the  stability  and 
growth  of  society.  At  the  same  time,  the  outward 
world  acts  with  greater  inQucnco  on  the  fireside. 
Civil  institutions,  prosperous  industry,  meclianical 
improvements,  ditTusing  intelligence,  contribute  to 
the  strength  and  happiness  of  the  family.  And, 
in  turn,  the  family  promotes  the  advancement  of 
the  state.  A  beneiicent  interchange  of  good  offices 
is  thus  maintained,  each  working  in  its  own  prov- 
idential sphere  fur  the  advantage  of  the  other, 
and  both  combining  their  respective  agencies  in 
the  onward  march  of  humanity. 

Never  has  home  occupied  its  own  ground  more 
completely  than  at  present,  and  never  iios  the  ex- 
ternal life  of  society  been  more  closely  connect- 
ed with  its  character  and  condition.  A  modern 
household  is  a  miniature  world,  insulated  within 
its  own  realm,  exercising  its  own  prerogatives 
and  enjoying  its  privileges,  without  disturbance. 
Ami'lst  this  seclusion,  it  is  intimately  identified 
with  the  movements  of  the  age ;  it  is,  mure  than 
ever,  a  part  of  the  brotherhood  of  mankind;  and 
nothing  can  happen  on  the  globe  that  docs  not  af- 
fect its  circumstances.  Every  day  places  its  pri- 
vate fortunes  at  the  mercy  of  those  changes  which 
are  always  going  on  in  mercantile  and  national  af- 
fairs. A  storm  on  the  ocean  sinks  its  treasures, 
and  a  battle  in  India  co%-ers  its  walls  with  the 
shadow  of  death.  Uut  it  b  equally  open  to  the 
meliorating  intluenccs  of  civilization.  The  great 
world  takes  no  step  forward  that  home  does  nut 
feel;  and  as  nations  advance  in  the  arts  of  peace 
there  is  a  deejier  signiljcance  given  to  marriage, 
childhood  rises  to  a  happier  destiny,  aiid  domestic 
piety  utters  a  psalm  of  devouter  thanksgiving. 

Among  those  ties  which  bind  the  external  life 
of  society  to  the  family  wc  may  name  litcratiirv  ah 
one  of  the  strongest  and  nio^t  imi)ort;int.  Every 
man  of  observation  knows  how  much  the  domestic 
idoA  has  entered  into  mrxlcrn  writing,  and  what  a 
marked  change  in  the  modes  and  manifestations  of 
creative  thought  has  been  produced  since  authors 
became  conscious  of  the  kind  of  patronage  tlicy 
were  to  receive.    Indeed,  tho  spirit  of  criticism 
which  has  been  developed  of  Late  years  in  the  pri- 
Taie  circle  of  tho  family  has  done  more  to  elevate 
literature  than  all  our  dogmatic  reviews.  And 
what  is  still  more  striking,  the  vast  increase  in  tho 
number  of  thoee  books  written  for  the  quiet  hours 
of  home,  and  especially  for  tho  hands  of  women 
and  children,  their  rapid  gain,  both  in  quality  and 
quantity,  over  selecter  works  of  science,  shows  us 
chat  the  intellect  of  the  world  is  enlarging  its  rela- 
tions and  coming  into  nearer  contact  with  house- 
hold mind.    We  rank  this  fact  among  the  most 
hopeful  signs  of  tho  age.    Whenever  literature 
draw*  its  inspiration  from  such  a  source,  it  must 
gmXher  the  beat  of  wisdom  as  well  as  the  noblest  of 
aapirations  into  itself. 

Bat  our  present  concern  is  with  the  newspaper 
ia  the  family.    Tho  period  has  not  long  paased 


when  the  newspaper  was  almost  exclnsively  an  or- 
gan for  sucl)  thoughts  and  communications  as  were 
understood  to  have  reference  to  men  and  their  pur- 
suits. Business,  politics,  and  such  other  distinct 
interests  as  specially  api^ertained  to  professional 
and  mercantile  life,  occupied  its  columns.  One 
section  of  the  world,  and  it  extremely  limited,  was 
under  tho  watchful  eye  of  the  editor,  and  his  voca- 
tion was  restricted  to  a  jealous  oversight  of  its  af- 
fairs. A  man  among  men,  he  had  no  other  stand- 
ard than  manly  intercourse  prescribes.  His  range 
was  narrow,  and  often  his  views  and  temper  nar- 
rower. But  when  the  free  spirit  of  an  awakened 
and  enthusiastic  era  penetrated  into  the  operations 
of  society ;  when,  aliove  all,  mind,  ns  mind,  re- 
ceived an  honest  and  liberal  recognition  ;  when  in- 
tellect was  lil>eratcd  from  its  inthrallment  to  classes 
and  factitious  associations  and  taught  to  think  and 
speak  for  kindred  intellect,  wherever  it  had  its 
abode;  then  the  newspaper,  tirst  to  herald  tho 
dawning  age  and  first  to  shine  with  its  early  light, 
spread  its  irradiating  beams  over  tho  broad  surface 
of  human  life.  The  change  so  cfTected,  amounting 
to  a  revolution,  proved  most  beneficial.  If  it  did 
not  restore  the  days  of  chivalry,  it  created  a  moral 
and  social  knighthooil  that  refined  sentiment  and 
improved  character.  It  made  the  editor  something 
more  of  a  man  by  bringing  the  conventional  rules 
of  society  to  bear  upon  him,  and  by  substituting 
public  opinion  for  class-opinion  (or,  better  said,  sex- 
opinion),  it  lifted  him  several  grades  higher  in  the 
scale  of  intellectual  and  moral  being.  The  mod- 
ern newspaper  owes  a  large  proportion  of  its  jjowcr 
to  tho  fact  that  it  has  become  the  exponent  of  soci- 
ety— society  as  constituted  by  men  and  women — 
and  it  dates  this  enhancement  of  its  authority  and 
influence  to  the  time  when  it  entered  the  house- 
hold OS  a  guest  of  accredited  respectability  and  re- 
liable worth. 

Without  the  slightest  sympathy  with  what  is 
termed  Woman's  Rights  movements,  wo  may  re- 
mark that  a  movement  other  than  that  which  is 
technicall}'  advertised  in  platform  speeches  has 
long  been  progressing  with  tho  happiest  results. 
The  last  honor  accorded  to  woman  was  mind  ;  but 
if  delayed  by  strange  obtuseness  of  thought,  and 
yet  more  niggardly  breadth  of  sentiment,  it  has 
finally  been  yielded  with  a  whole-souled  grace  suf- 
ficient to  make  amends  for  past  injustice.  The  re- 
taming  sense  of  truth  has  wrought  this  noble  work. 
It  has  been  done  without  tho  rickety  machinery 
of  conventions  and  the  hypocritical  symbolism  of 
creeds  that  exairgerate  a  truth  until  it  swells  into 
a  lie,  and  intensify  a  virtue  into  tho  fanatical  fury 
of  a  vice.  It  has  been  done  silently,  but  surely ; 
and  we  are  now  witnesses  of  the  fact  that  the 
growth  of  generous  and  sympathetic  feelings  are 
able,  of  themselves,  to  remedy  abuses  and  rectify 
errors.  Wo  have  learned  that  woman  is  wedded 
to  man  in  all  relations  ;  that  she  is  his  counterpart 
every  where  and  in  every  position  ;  and  because 
of  this  tendency  in  all  things  to  form  an  alliance 
with  her,  we  have  cotne  to  feel  that  she  is  the  heart 
of  business  no  less  than  the  heart  of  hnme. 

But — to  take  up  the  stitch  we  dropped  in  this 
sentence-knitting— let  us  return  to  the  newspaper. 
We  say,  then,  that  the  idea  of  a  family  newspaper 
ought  to  have  especial  reference  to  woman.  Not 
exclusive  reCerencc,  however,  for  that  would  l>e  an 
extreme  almost  as  unfavorable  to  her  true  culture 
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in  the  afTairs  of  daily  life  as  her  entire  nrglcct. 
'VVluit  Bbe  ne«da  in  a  newspaper  ia  such  iofuroia- 
Ikii,  avdi  fiMrnit  of  thought,  aaeh  IntallMltMl,  mor- 
al, and  social  action  on  her  nature,  rather  than  on 
bar  iatellect,  aa  aball  expand  her  mind  and  mature 
ber  duraetar  in  that  azpariaaea  wUdl  li  «oa«Mo 
both  to  woman  and  man.  Compelled  oa  she  is  to 
have,  in  some  things,  her  own  excluaive  range  of 
Idaaa  ttd  anntioaa,  there  b  daiifer  that  tha  may 
confine  herself  too  murh  and  too  intensely  to  this 
aeparate  field ;  and  hence  the  importance  of  enlist- 
ing bar  attantioB  and  ajnotiathy  in  bdialf  of  those 
objects  that  appeal  to  n.s  ontside  of  the  peculiarities 
of  eex.  Side  by  side  with  man  she  may  thus  be 
adneated  in  all  that  coaeems  real  life.  She  may 
romain  "a  keeper  nt  home,"  and  yet  go  abroad  ; 
may  acqnire  a  full  knowledge  of  the  world,  and  nut 
pay  the  panal^af  too  much  intercourse  with  it. 
By  this  means  ahe  may  be  fitted  to  suppl}'  a  want 
that  men  often  express,  viz.,  intellectual  and  social 
companionship  in  matters  that  are  above  routine, 
atiqiietie,  and  drawing<room  goaeip.  Ilia  positions 
of  the  two  sexes,  riawed  In  relation  to  ^  inter- 
changes of  mind,  arc  certainly  not  linlnd  together 
as  they  should  be  for  mntnal  im|iro««niant,nor  are 
tlwyas  sympathetle  in  kindred  oAoesof  teinttimeiit 

as  their  happincsH  dcinrinrl^.      Ilvcry  intclli^jjcnt 

girson,  of  both  sexes,  has  often  felt  ttiis  painfully, 
nt  Iww  dull  It  1m  improved  t  How  may  men 
as  men,  and  women  as  women,  meet  on  common 
ground  withoat  abatement  of  fkcuity,  each  reuin- 
nf  hia  and  bar  andoinaaota,  both  thamaelves  in 
iiatiiTo'?  Vf^st  scn'^f',  and  yet  opening  their  minds 
to  cacli  other's  inlluence  in  hearty  fellon'ship  of 
thought  and  fBeling  ?  How  may  those  sympathies 
•which  now  80  frequently  weaken  the  intercourse 
of  luind  between  the  sexes  be  converted  iniu  agen- 
ctea  of  strength  and  vigor  ?  But  one  method  has 
ever  occnrred  to  va,  viz.,  to  put  them  both  in  pos- 
session of  liie  same  sources  of  intelligence— to  train 
them,  after  attaining  matnre  life,  under  the  infla- 
enoe  oC  the  same  maitar4boaghtf ,  and  throqgh  the 
Bama  general  tBstgamautaB^— to  glta  nan  a 
common  property  in  the  intellectual  life  of  the 
world,  and  let  their  hearts  throb  alike  beneath  its 
inspiriting  energy.  A  fhmily  newspaper  meets 
this  nece-^sity.  It  offers  a  woman  precisely  the 
sort  of  information  and  discipline  which  slie  re* 
qidrea  fbr  conTafaatioaal  dunnia.  Tbaaplrit  of  a 
first-rate  nc\v<!p:i{>?T  is  the  spirit  of  active,  ener- 
getic, daily  life,  with  mind  to  give  it  dignity  and 
ready  tact  for  Tenatila  adaptation;  and  thb  is 
just  the  5pirit  which  our  better  class  of  women 
demand,  to  enable  them  to  fulfill  their  intelloctaal 
and  social  relatSens  with  baeoming  pnpcfetjr  and 
eflfect. 

A  family  newspaper,  then,  must  report  the  world 
every  wceic,  as  far  as  it  can  and  oogbt  ta  rapert  it, 
fbr  the  instruction,  enlivenment,  and  happincts  of 
the  family.  It  should  be  a  biography  of  lite,  a 
history  of  action.  All  that  is  attractive  in  science, 
baavtlfol  in  art,  inviting  in  letters,  with  whatever 
dan  may  invigorate  and  refresh  mind  by  careful 
darotlon  to  what  i.4  good,  and  hearty  homage  for 
wbai  ii  gnat,  it  should  command  in  snfllcient 
maaittra  for  its  pages.  It  mnst  be  a  newspaper 
in  arary  meaning  of  the  Avord  —  one  that  shall 
ftf^MUly  depict  the  great  sarlaoe  of  tha  world  as 
Uia  faRdeMnem  of  passion,  tbe  nntations  of  opin. 
ion,  the  changes  of  mighty  event*  ^ipced  over  it; 
and  one,  too,  that  shall  loolt  deeper  than  the  snr- 
te,  and  oontamplata  those  prhidpln  In  wUafa 


but  he  hJS 

>  **  downright 


tiie  ordor  of  sncia^  and  tha  wdftm  a( 
have  their  roots. 


r'  hat  been  n  bnmlag  ammnar.  Lotd 
should  not  have  aMicated  the  honors  rf  pnipb- 
ecy  until  facts  had  pnt  him  in  tht  wrong.  Bat 
BngUafaman  have  aoch  an  invetenta  tngr  of  Mhig 

'  honest,  that  he  instantly  relintjuished  all  tbe  po*. 
sible  glory.    John  Uuli  is  no  saint, 
what  lias  passed  into  a  pforarb, 
;  honestv,"  which  is  the  best  of  all  national  clunc- 
I  teristics.    Perhaps  sufficient  justice  baa  not  beta 
I  done  to  the  IntMoea  of  thla  qnali^  npen  Uii^ 
tional  position. 

Honesty  is  always  manly  ;  and  the  attitude  cf 
Lord  Malmesbury  in  the  late  "ontrage"  cadli!^ 
ment  was  simply  that  of  a  gentleman.  There  vas 
no  prevarication  or  stottering.  He  said  plainly, 
"  We  don't  assert  such  and  such  tilings,  but  we  do 
others,  and  wa  asit  yon  to  bdp  na  do  what  we  boU 
agree  ought  to  ba  dona.*  Tf  diplonianr  eonld  oify 

come  to  this  how  .satisfied  we  should  all  be! 

Apropos  of  honesty  and  hot  weather,  the  Fourth 
our  ni^onal  natal  day,  was  an  axeaptlsn  bi  Ml 

coolness  to  the  usual  tempt-rature.  P-rhj]''  it 
was  because  it  was  celebrated  on  the  fifth.  Ia 
Now  Yvrtc  thaM  ware  ftwer  murdan,  fisli,  nl 
figlits  in  honor  of  the  day  than  for  a  long  I 
viouA.  There  was  also  a  regular  orat 
ftf«  tlia  dtj  goTemnmnt,  as  in  otliar 
a  political  society.  Tt  was  elnromtely  prfpnrd, 
and  was  properly  spiceil  with  glory  and  p^triuiam, 
and  was  productive  of  immensa  aatiafoetiea  to  aa 
appreciative  and  discriminating  audience. 

Elo<}uence  ought  to  be  cheap  and  common  <m  Uk 
Fourth  of  July,  and  apparently  It  was  so  in  dl 
parts  of  the  country.  One  simpk  rustic,  witb 
amiable  credulity  and  surprise,  applied  an  origiod 
standard  of  excellence  to  eloquence,  and  exdaimsA 

Fi^^**  Attotber  fleotenea  eont^a  over  il««  bnn^ 

dred  word.'*,  is  twelve  inches  long  in  print,  iiid  ii 
decorated  with  about  two  hundred  and  lifqr  a4}a»> 
tires.    If  diat  ba  not  oratory,  1  riwtM  IBtatalamtf 

what  is!"     It  is,  at  least,  a  vcrj-  pretty  «  .y  cf 

measuring  it,  and  may  lead  to  i 
nsultia  Igycaam  eomnittaiai 

in  coiitrnctiiij;  for  (Tatiuns  and  lectures,  might 
der  eloquence  in  advance.    They  would  doubtlsm 
find  speakan  to  **flll  tha  artsta.** 

Tliua  a  committee  might  request  a  discourse  df 
an  hour  long,  to  consist  of  live  thousand  words^ ' 
tha  sama  more  or  less,  with  one  gaei  nmflhii 
jective  for  every  three  vords,  sentences  to 
from  fifty  to  six  hundred  words,  with  climaxes  i 
spostropliaa  «d  iMium.  Fancy  the  sharp  nun  4I 
the  society  counting  up  the  oration  afterward,  aai 
catching  an  occaitioual  abort  fifty,  or  an  attenuated 
■iljiilliiii  iiiiiiihi  1  inn  HilfiliiiiidiT  He  woall 
consider  it  in  the  bill.  .  \  ■ 

However,  the  Easy  Chair  baa  ]atel|y  badiia  td^ 
about  eloquence,  and  must  not  pnihfuther  in  fhai 
dhrection.  It  would  be  a  malanAa^  tagu  of  tha 
fond  garrulity  and  forgatfteloesa  of  age  to  be  dMNifc 
Ing  the  cud  of  old  reflections.  And  yet  how  moA 
sweetness  and  pith  they  have  stiUI  'A  reaJhrgailp 
thongbt  is  always  good  t»  »et«l»il^<i^  aad  wWi 
over.  It  is  like  Moore's  vase  of  rows,  the  s  ent 
liaags  round  it  stilL  Or  ralhifc^^wby  not  lika  aa 
tnuiga  whiflh  you  am  il^M^HiMMa  ixj  9_ 
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again,  liko  the  purse  of  Fortunutus,  in  which  you 
•hrajr>  fiod  a  gold  guinea?  A  good  thought  is 
nin  t  ikvorlte  Md  OMt,  it  Is  w  well  made  that  you 

C-ui  never  believe  it  ia  worn  out  Fr;  n  l^  may 
teH  you  it  is  very  abaUhy,  but  you  It  now  it^  form 
b  Iwcomiog  to  your  own,  and  you  aecratly  bellevo 

that  every  body  sees  what  you  sec.  And  yet 
wh»t  ingrntitudc  men  show  to  old  coats,  uiid  to  old 
thoui^litsl 

The  lyisy  Chair  has  se<*n  pravp,  good  mm,  or 
such  they  seemed  to  be,  who  dcUbcrately  dtcuycd 
peddlers  into  their  rooms,  and  actually  bartered 
fat  money  the  old  familiar  OMt^  eadMtred  by  a 
twelT»month,  nay,  by  years  of  tnUmate  compan- 
ionship 1    Tlie  mind  .sit  kerns  at  luiinan  depravity! 

For  think  but  a  moment  koto  intimate  o  friend 
Tonr  eoet  ial  It  sees  and  knows  what  no  hoinin 
beinri:  knows  or  sees,  or  even,  perhaps,  Mispctts. 
It  goes  with  you  to  ilrinking-shops,  to  play-houses, 
to  gambUng-hoosee,  perhaps  oven  to  banks  and 
counting-rooms!  It  knows  all  you  do  and  say, 
and  }'et — 0  fidelity  and  friendship — it  is  fiiithfully 
and  forever  silent.  How  it  cotild  oompfomiso  you 
—how  it  coidd  ruin  you — liow  it  never  tells  your 
irife  whoic  a.rm  last  rested  upon  yours — how  your 
fate  depends  upon  its  aUanca  and— O  fidelity, 
again — how  silent  it  is ! 

Well,  in  all  the  wear  and  tear  of  its  oxistenco, 
its  elTortsto  cover  yon  in  all  your  doings,  untiring, 
UQikepiog,  in  fact  losing  ita  nap  for  yon  every 
day,  aecammodatlng  itself  to  yonr  least  wrinkfo, 
clinging  so  elosely  to  yon,  and  cuntinually  fitting; 
itself  to  your  motions,  and  doing  this  all  with  such 
toaeblag  tilenoo— haa  then  been  no  softening  of 
yohrhi'  \rt?  Have  ynu  actii.illy  been  upon  these 
terms  with  a  fricml  so  discreet  and  inseparable, 
lleep&og  in  the  same  room  with  him,  and  often— in 
mr»ment^  of  for^etfulness,  or  on  occasion  of  very 
fcurly  homeward  returns  in  the  momiug— upon  the 
MM  bed  with  him,  intwined  in  no  inextricable 
embnec,  and  without  a  solitary  emotion  of  sym- 

Cthy  or  gr,ititnde?  (hm  the  human  heart  be  so 
rd?  Are  monsters,  then,  no  fable  ? 
Ahl  m<iko  no  excuses.  XlM  Easy  Chair  knows 
la  adtance  your  paltry  snbterAige.  It  already 
hears  you  raying,  in  a  straiti  unworthy  a  mm, 
that  your  honor  compels  you  to  forego  any  but  ccr- 
snooions  iataicottrta  irith  a  Claimant  of  sueh  * 
Ami^  tliat  be  lua  avan  baaa  cnl  hj  your  tal- 
ler! 

or  course,  when  a  man  comas  to  tUi,  dawy  pity 
lets  in.  The  Easy  Chair  knvas  him  to  tliosa  puri- 
fying showers. 

But  how  did  we  get  here  ?  Were  wo  not  speak- 
ing of  eloquence,  and  Fourth  of  July,  and  oilier  pood 
tiwnghts?  To  be  sure  we  have  wandered  a  little. 
Hut  .^oiue  wandering  may  Ixj  forgiven  to  an  old 
Hatiy  Chair  chatting  with  liis  friends,  and  giving  a 
woid  to  every  whim.  Do  you  expect  him  to  de- 
liver set  discourses,  with  adjectives  like  i)rea<l  at 
a  French  dinner,  a  ducretian  f  Not  at  all  I  not  at 
all !  Bat  be  will  end  as  he  began,  and  retaming 
to  the  Fourth,  show  you  hvw  '*  the  fathers"  used  to 
^'  tio"  the  eloquence  on  the  great  day.  Here  is  the 
Isst  nratence— th«  snakier,  to  speak  irreverently— 
•fsn  oration  delivered  in  Boston  on  the  seventeenth 
•nnivcrsarA*  of  our  imtional  independenco  l.y  a  sub- 
»<flii'  nt  IVesi  Irnt  of  the  United  State*,  John  Quin- 
cy  Adams.  The  orator  is  doscrihinjj;  the  niilltnnial 
eonswjufflces  of  his  hope  that  "  the  career  of  arbi- 
tnrj-  power  will  be  radically  extracted  ftom  the 
haaiaa  coastitntion,"  and  after  iarlshiog  it  great 


many  words — although  not  f^o  many  as  five  hurw 
dred  freely  spattered  with  adjective  sig^ce,  he  exp 
claims: 

"  Visions  of  Idis.i  ?  with  every  hre  ith  to  heaven 
we  speed  an  cgaculation  that  the  time  may  hasten, 
when  yonr  redtty  shall  be  no  longer  the  ginnind  of 
votive  supplication,  hut  the  theme  of  grateful  nc- 
knowiedgmeut ;  when  the  ciioral  grutululions  of 
thalilwrated  myriadn  of  the  elder  world,  in  sympho- 
ny sweeter  than  the  music  of  the  sphei  es,  shall  hail 
your  country,  Americans,  as  thoyoungesl  daughter 
of  Hatwa  nnd  tba  flrst-bom  offiipring  of  Ftaedom.'* 

Btrr  the  snmmer  U  not  only  vocal  with  the  mu- 
sic of  "  Independent,"  but  of  literary  orators.  It 
is  oar  season  of  College  Commencements,  which  are 
the  most  pleaaant  uttUU  pleasant  putdle  occasions. 

The  word  College,  with  us,  usually  describes  a 
high  sehool  or  advanced  academy.  The  term  Uni- 
versity, or  an  instltvtien  comprising  instruction  In 
tlie  uni\'cr.Hal  cireli;  of  science  and  art^,  h  hardly 
U>  be  applied  to  any  uf  our  institutions  uf  luariiin^. 
Many  of  them  are  generously  endowed,  but  few  of 
them  even  aim  at  the  euil?  of  a  univcrsifv,  (")f 
course,  scats  of  learning  will  be  vaiualilc  and  fre- 
quented in  the  degree  that  they  anpply  the  knowl* 
edge  required.  AU  kinds  of  acquirement  are 
sought  by  men,  bat  in  Iowa  Sanscrit  will  natural- 
ly lie  less  studied  than  «nglaetrin(  «r  agrienltonl 
chemistry. 

Now  what  we  most  need  In  onr  colleges  is  an 
adaptation  of  niejin.H  to  ends.  As  most  of  them  can 
not  comauud  sufficient  funds  to  place  thenuelvos 
upon  the  broadest  univenity  fonndaUon,  they  ought 

to  supply,  in  the  Kcst  w  ay,  .'?uch  instruction  as  the 
circumstances  ami  necessities  of  the  time  and  re- 
gion in  which  they  are  situated  demand.  II  ut  uo- 
thin;jis  so  inflexible  as  college  tradi'i'in.  Our  col- 
luges  are  modifications  of  the  Europi.'an  university. 
Cambridge,  New  England,  Is  Cambridge,  England, 
only  less  so,  and  the  character  of  the  English  Cam- 
bridge was  impressed  upon  it  by  monks  centuries 
ago. 

Hence  oar  coUoges  are  constantly  patting  the 
omphMls  in  the  wrong  place.   For  instance,  tha 

technically  classical  interest  is  the  chief  interest, 
and  the  colleges  are  officered  by  accompUsbed  pro- 
fesion  and  sdiolars  in  the  Greek  and  Roman  lan- 
guage and  literatures.  Now  the  Greek  and  Ko- 
man  languages  are  very  interesting  to  all  who 
speak  the  English  liaeaaae  the  latter  tongne  owes 
much  to  the  former.  Also,  the  Greek  literature  is 
the  earliest  and  one  of  the  most  magniiicent  in  the 
world.  For  t>>e  Latin,  howovar,  not  nnch  is  to  faa 
said.  Kome  has  given  us  no  grand  or  preat  poet, 
nobody  to  stand  with  Homer  or  Dunlo  or  Shalie- 
spoaro.  Virgil  and  Horace  are  snnly  tlm  best, 
but  they  are  of  the  lesser  Gods. 

Now  these  lanccua^^es  and  literatares,  however 
good  they  are,  arc  not  Ijcttcr  than  ouro.^n  for  any 
posaible  purpose  of  ours.  And  yet,  while  it  is  fair 
and  right  that  they  should  bo  tangbt,  is  it  not  pit- 
iful that  onl\-  until  recently,  and  by  no  means  uni- 
versally* now,  the  noblest  of  languages  and  the  rich- 
est of  Uterataraa— onr  motlier  Snglbh— hava  been 
adequately  tanj^ht.  The  majority  of  young  men  who 
go  to  college  spend  four  years  iu  liberalizing  study, 
intending  to  devote  themselves  to  business,  and 
counting;  upon  their  college  education  as  a  kind  of 
leaven  of  learning  for  their  whole  lives.  During 
the  college  years  they  are  obligtd to  pWRHM Certain 
studies.  Now,  byaUrukaofeonuiMnsaiiiaioaghi 
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they  iit)t  to  I  c  those  which  will  be  most  useful  to  I 
them  ?  If  a  man  intends  to  be  a  practical  dyer,  is 
it  the  object  of  a  university  to  teach  liim  Astrono- 
m}-?  You  sny,  of  course,  no;  but  that  the  object 
is  to  humanize  his  mind  by  general  studj*.  That 
is  not,  as  tlic  Kas}-  Chair  conceives,  the  intention 
of  a  university,  which  is  to  give  any  man  of  any 
age  the  meuns  of  acquiring  any  information  upon  | 
any  subject  ho  may  desire. 

IJnt  even  if  it  were,  then  he  must  l>e  "liberal- 
ized" to  the  best  advantage;  that  is, as  he  has  but 
four  years,  he  must  get  the  most  out  of  them.  If 
he  can  master  Latin,  Greek,  and  English,  with  Sci- 
ence, Philosophy,  and  Art,  let  him  do  so,  and  we 
will  all  seek  his  Iwncficcnt  acciuiiintance  when  he 
graduates.  Hut  if  he  must  make  an  election,  the 
Easy  Chair  would  advise  him  to  select  his  own  lan- 
guage and  its  literature,  and  leave  by  the  way  the 
smattering  of  "  the  classics."  Don't  be  bullied  by 
names.  Shakespeare  and  Milton  are  "classics"  as 
absolutely  as  Cicero  and  Aristotle.  Yet  the  col- 
lege system  usually  compels  the  youth  to  dig  a 
certain  quantity  of  Demosthenes  and  chew  a  little 
Juvenal,  whether  he  is  aware  of  such  individuals 
as  Ilacon  and  Spenser  or  not.  The  college  tend- 
ency is  to  send  the  budding  dyer  from  the  recita- 
tion rooms  to  his  vats  able  to  scan  Homer  and  read 
Ovid's  Art  of  Love,  but  unable  to  read  Chaucer, 
not  yet  introduced  to  Uacon  or  Bunyan,  not  upon 
speaking  terms  even  with  Shakespeare  or  Milton, 
nor  knowing  Butler,  Jeremy  Taylor,  Sir  Thomas 
Browne,  Hooker,  Swift,  or  Defoe  by  sight. 

The  point  is,  that  not  only  is  ho  more  likely  to 
wish  to  pursue  studies  in  sound  English  literature, 
if  he  is  a  sensible  man  and  has  but  little  time  for 
any  study,  but  the  colleges  are  least  prepared  to 
give  him  what  he  most  wants. 

In  ol>cdiencc  to  the  Mme  traditions,  at  the  an- 
nual Commencements  the  venerable  and  venerated 
President  of  such  a  college  may  be  seen  solemnly 
crowned  with  a  monkish  cap,  signiticant  of  nothing 
under  hcivon  but  a  sentence  to  death,  solemnly 
addressing  the  Honorable  the  Board  of  Trustees 
and  the  Keverend  the  Corporation  upon  the  profi- 
ciency of  the  young  gentlemen  now  graduating,  in 
a  language  which  the  profoundly  interested  and 
attentive  aspect  of  those  learned  bodies  forbids  the 
suspicion  that  they  do  not  understand,  although  the 
willful  and  naughty  spectator  will  sometimes  se- 
cretly sny  to  himself  what  was  said  of  the  old  Di- 
plomatist, "  Nobotly  can  be  as  wiso  as  you  look." 
This  lucid  performance  closed,  the  honored  and  be- 
loved Prcx  (h.  and  b.  spite  of  the  awfiil  black  cap) 
then  hands  each  of  those  occomplishcd  young  gen- 
tlemen a  diploma,  which  u  to  certifS'  their  capacity 
to  serve  living  people;  but  as  it  is  written  in  a  lan- 
guage which  not  only  died  l)cforc  tliose  people  were 
bom,  but  is  to  dead  that  even  its  professors  do  not 
know  how  it  was  prononnced,  the  diploma  is  as  in- 
tellii:iblc  to  the  people  to  whom  it  is  addressed  as  a 
recipe  for  pudding  sauce  written  in  Choctaw  to  a 
New  England  housekeeper. 

These  are  but  feathers  and  straws,  but  they  show 
how  the  wind  seta  in  the  college  grounds. 

Of  late  years,  however,  a  great  change  has  com- 
menced, and  even  that  black  cap  is  in  danger.  In 
the  Eastern  States  we  are  still  in  a  certain  way 
colonies  of  Europe ;  but  beyond  the  AUeghanies  a 
different  life  will  make  a  diflferent  college.  Edu- 
cation there  will  gradually  be  seen  not  to  be  a  cer- 
tain acquirement  in  certain  traditional  directions, 
but  the  development  of  men  in  such  a  way  that 


they  may  best  do  their  work  where  they  are  pUecd. 
The  immediate  dependence  of  a  democratic  gorcm. 
ment  upon  the  people,  and  the  dependence  of  all 
po|)ular  government  upon  popular  morality,  mikt 
it  all  the  more  necessary  that  we  should  hsTe  t 
system  of  education,  not  traditional  and  alien,  bat 
so  suited  to  the  moral,  as  well  as  the  intellectul 
and  scientific,  requirements  of  the  people,  as  CM»> 
stantly  to  promote  the  popular  morality,  aad,eo5> 
scquently,  the  national  prosperity  and  the  perss- 
ncnce  of  our  government. 


TiiK  author  of  *'  Nothing  to  Wcor"  was  detAf 
not  a  man  who  had  nothing  to  say.  City  life,frgB 
the  Fifth  Avenue  to  the  Five  Points,  was  a  patbitie 
phantasmagoria  before  bis  eyes  ;  and  in  the  easr, 
tripping,  musical,  and  touching  verses  with  vUik 
the  world  is  now  fanuliar,  he  pointed  the  old  mnl 
and  adorned  the  old  tale  with  a  kind  of  trrochsit 
tenderness  which  placed  his  satire  among  the  bat 
in  our  literature.  Its  immediate  popolaritywsi 
immense  and  extraordinarj- — and  doerved. 

Of  course  the  question  has  been  often  enoigli 
asked  whether  the  success  was  a  chance.  That 
inquiry  always  is  suggested  by  a  first  briDisat 
stroke.  People  remember  Single-speech  Usmiltoa 
(calling  him  famous  without  knowing  who  be  vis 
or  what  his  speech  was).  They  quote  KiogUkc's 
"  Eothen"  as  the  work  of  a  man  whom  its  (ivst 
popularity  paralyzed.  And  every  \ioAj  woadiMl 
whether  Mr.  Butler  would  try  a^in,  or  whether 
his  talent  had  nothing  further  to  wear  in  the  caner 
of  literary  creation. 

The  I'hi  Beta  Kappa  Society  of  Tale  College  pat 
this  qucsti(>n  in  a  very  pointed  and  penoasl  my 
by  asking  him  to  deliver  its  annual  poem  at  its 
late  Anniversary.  To  that  question  the  poet  re- 
turned a  prompt  and  elaborate  answer;  and  "Two 
Millions,"  read  before  that  Society  on  a  loTthr 
summer  evening  in  the  church  consecrated  by  ths 
associations  of  many  college  festivals  and  gkmitg 
intellectual  performances,  was  printed  the  BOl 
day,  and  has  l*en  read  on  many  a  lovely  evenfaif 
and  bright  morning  since — and  the  public  is  BO* 
aware  that  "Nothing  to  Wear"  was  not  the  wbob 
crop,  but  on\y  a  single  fruit  upon  the  tree. 

There  is  no  need  of  comparing  the  two  pooot. 
"Two  ^unions"  is  much  more  carefully  6idsbsd 
and  considered.  In  its  spirit  it  belongs  to  the  be^ 
school  of  contemporary  literature,  and  of  all  Utcf^ 
ature.  It  is  a  fluent,  graceful,  sparkling,  trends 
ant  satire — not  by  a  recluse,  but  by  a  man  at  thi 
world,  who  sings  from  his  own  knowledge,  tnu 
his  personal  experience  of  character  and  life.  Auk 
it  is  most  felicitously  adapted  to  reach  and  towk 
those  sinners  who  sleep  under  sermons  and  satn 
under  "  goody"  talk.  It  is  broad,  but  not  extrsT- 
agant.  It  is  plainly  a  satire,  yet  so  sensible  thtt 
its  lesson  is  not  lost  in  the  laogh  it  occasion!. 

Maj-  the  kind  heart  and  the  shrewd  eye  and  the 
cunning  hand  that  produced  it  long  fiiliiU  tbdr 
office!  The  harvest  is  always  ripe  for  the  fbsrp 
silver  sickle ;  and  it  is  not  wasted  thoogh  it  may 
be  stored  out  of  sight  of  the  reaper. 


TiiF.nr.  is  something  incredible  in  the  quiet  way 
in  which  the  American  public  submits  to  (begreas- 
est  wrong.  In  no  country  are  the  facilitiM  aad 
inducements  of  travel  so  great  as  they  are  with  M. 
and  nowhere  in  the  world  is  traveling  so  danger- 
ons.  It  is  impossible  to  take  a  seat  in  onr  earn 
without  a  backward  look  of  pectiUarly  yearafay 
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lovo  to  the  friunds  wlio  arc  li^fi  heliin*!  as  lo  those 
whom  Mre  aluill  see  uo  moro.  Half  a  dozea  times 
in  the  y^M  the  newspapera  briatk  with  excbuna* 
tiiiu  {lointa  and  imposing  tyjics  upon  occasion  uf 
MDio  frcafa  railway  tlattghter,  and  tueanwliilc  tbo 
Hifinnrrn  goes  on,  aiid  the  mdw  «xdatiiifl,  **  It  is 
too  outnij;eoi.i8  !'*  "  It  ia  abominnMo  !"  *'  Thov 
ought  to  be  hung!"  And  the  papers  turn  indig- 
nant periodi,  and  the  Ea^y  ChaiM  aoMr,  and  itUl 
the  Hl.iu^hter  is  not  checketl. 

lu  a  country  where  the  people  govern,  such  a 
sute  of  things  Is  as  lodicroos  as  it  is  tragical. 
What  prevents  some  representative  iiitri>iluriii-, 
and  all  tbo  representatives  supportiii.,',  next  wia- 
ter,  in  the  Legislature,  a  bill  UKikiii;^'  it  iini>erative 
upon  «TMy  railroad  company  to  fence  the  whole 
MR^h  of  their  mad — to  keep  such  a  corps  of  road 
surveyors  tliat  tliuy  may  Im  in  s-i;^ht  of  crith  other, 
and  in  commuoicatioa  from  one  ciul  tu  tbo  other, 
dar  and  night — that  those  road  survc}  ors  shsJl  be 

re.-*pon--ittlii  for  tlm  coiiilitinti  of  tlio  trark  and  the 
Stale  of  the  raiU— that  ibexo  shall  be  correspond- 
ing officers  for  tiM  snnrey  of  the  oars,  and  tliat  the 
conductors  and  drivers  shull  be  so  well  paid  that 
they  shall  constitute  a  class  in  every  way  equal  in 
abUi^  and  reapon nihility  to  the  very  best  class  of 
«hi{>-m;istpr^.  l^ct  then*  Iw  also  smnt;  Kind  of  coni- 
municatiou  betwoen  the  cars  and  the  locouiolivc. 
The  Ejwy  Chair  has  been  in  a  train  on  which  the 
bolts  connecting  the  cars  broke,  and,  of  course,  that 
absurd  string  which  runs  along  the  tops  of  the  cars 
snapped,  but  it  did  not  even  sound  the  bell  upon 
the  locomotive,  which  diiahed  forward,  and  could 
Mly  bt  stopped  hy  a  prolonged  and  fhmtic  pulling 
1^  the  siinc  c  ird. 

The  last  accident  (at  the  time  of  writing),  that 
Wfn  the  Erie  Railroad,  was  evidently  the  resalt 
of  the  niiTst  fulpable  careles'ines^t — either  a  rail  was 
lying  upon  the  traclc,  or  the  rail  was  broken,  in 
die  drst  cue  it  sboald  have  iMen  known,  of  courxe ; 
an  1,  in  the  second,  it  onpht  equally  to  h  ive  l)p('n 
tested  before  the  paisago  of  the  train,  and  its  cou- 
didoa  aioeriained.  Then  the  e«»  were  thrown  off 
from  a  carve,  and  a  curve  upon  a  very  high  em- 
bankment. Upon  the  top  of  this  embankment 
there  was  no  fence.  If  there  could  not  be  a  fence, 
on  sccoant  of  tiie  attnation,  why  was  not  the  secur- 
ity of  a  ftnoe  found  in  a  greatly  diminished  speed  ? 
On  thf;  contrary,  around  this  curve,  upon  an  unpro- 
tected embankment,  the  train  dashed  along  at  such 
■peed  tliat  the  passeagers  were  nerrous,  spoke  of 
the  danger,  and  chan;,'ed  their  places. 

In  the  absence  ot  any  law  requiring  certain  con- 
ditions of  speed  and  protection,  tlie  Piresident  and 
Directors  of  tho  Krie  Railroad  may  plead  that  their 
own  directions  were  sufficient.  The  tragedy  lihows 
that  they  were  not  sufficient.  Either  the  driver 
of  the  locomotive  whirled  the  train  nmtind  that 
curve  In  ol»edience  to  orders,  or  he  diil  not.  If  ho 
ill,  the  officers  should  bo  indicted  fur  conspiracy 
lo  murder}  if  not,  he  should  himself  be  liable  for 
th«  tame  offense,  and  so  with  the  conductor.  He, 
if  .any  body,  knew  tho  running  regulations  of  his 
triin.  If  ho  was  obeying  instructions,  in  allowtng 
such  speed  at  such  a  place,  he  should  wathr  with 
those  whu>c!  ai;.  nt  he  \v  is.  Tf  he  didn't  likt!  to 
interfere  witli  the  engine-driver,  or  was  allowing 
th>?  rate  upon  hto  own  rsspondbility,  he  should 
be  criminally  indicted. 

The  truth  is,  as  every  botly  knows,  that  most 
sf  the  railroads  in  the  country  are  bankrupt — that 
they  ran  in  lecUsss  rlvmliT-  with  all  neighboiing 


roads — that  speed  at  any  coat  is  therefore  the  end 
sought,  and  that  all  the  details  of  safety  are  de- 
spised. The  experienoe  of  railroads  in  this  coun- 
try has  proved  that  they  arc  such  speculating  en- 
terprises that  it  will  not  do  to  leave  the  details  of 
their  managenent,  in  respect  ef  hnaan  safety,  in 
the  hands  of  their  managers.  The  people  of  tho 
country,  therefore,  should  take  the  matter  np,  and 
declare  that  there  shall  he  no  railroads  at  all  eX' 
cept  under  certain  stringent  condition?.  There  la 
many  a  f^ood  lesson  which  we  Democrats  might 
learn  out  of  the  book  of  Despotism,  and  one  ia  the 
protection  of  luunan  life  from  the  ch.inf*c<i  of  travel. 
A  man  gfMS  all  over  Europe  by  diligence,  and 
I  steamboat,  and  car,  and  is  surprised  to  find  how 
gayly  bo  goes — how  he  enters  a  railway  station 
without  feeling  that  he  is  stepping  into  his  tomb, 
and  how  freely  and  fully  he  lays  down  his  plans 
of  traYel  without  wondering  whether  ite  shall  snz^ 
vIto  to  reach  tlie  next  town. 

If  the  Easy  Chair  .should  chance  to  catch  the  ear 
of  any  legislator  in  any  State,  why  will  he  not  con- 
sider whether  he  eonld  do  a  lietter  service  to  his 
constituents  than  tu  save  them  from  the  bloody  con- 
sequences uf  the  mad  rivalry  of  railroad  companies  ? 


TiiR  mails  are  generous  to  the  Elasy  Chair.  Not 
so  much  in  bringing  letters  a*  in  showing  how 
kindly  and  interestedly  hi?  word-<  arc  heard.  There 
must  bo  dilTcrences  where  ail  are  human — need 
there  be  rabid  and  furious  quarrels  ?  Last  month 
we  chatted  together  of  vituperation,  of  personal 
invective.  Have  we  not  learned  to  see — is  it  not 
the  richest  resnlt  of  experience  when  we  do  learn 
to  see — that  it  in  not  tho  f  Kt  of  diflorence  among 
men  which  oxtiuguishes  hope  in  so  many  hearts— 
bntthespsrilofdiiihrence?  Wlio  has  ever  listened 
to  an  ecclesiastical  debate — who  has  ever  heard  a 
minister  of  God  who  ia  love,  preaching  a  doctrinal 
difCOUfSe  without  seeming  to  hear  a  distant  mn> 
sic  pen<*tmtinp;  the  (iharp  mid  loud  denuncintioTi, 
"Come  unto  lue  all  ye  ttiai  labor  and  arc  heavy 
laden,  and  I  will  give  you  rest?" 

A  correspondent  of  the  Christian  Intelligencer^ 
writing  from  Pckin,  Illinois,  thinks  that  the  Easy 
Cliair  favors  Sabbath-breaking,  and  lixpes  that  it 
"will  no  longer  parade  before  the  public  eye,  in 
disgusting  union,  piety  and  Worldlioessi,  those  un- 
congenial companions;"  and  mofl  unnrcess  irily 
accuses  this  venerable  piece  of  furniture  of  things 
wlilch  self-respect  and  regard  Ibr  the  friend  who 
has  so  gravely  tnlsunderstood  the  matter  prevent 
the  Easy  Chair  from  repeating. 

The  Easy  ('hair  claims  to  be  judged  by  its  gen« 
eral  spirit,  and  not  by  occasional  i^olat<.<l  p)ira<:cs 
and  sentences  which,  from  certain  poinu  of  view, 
mi|^t  bear  «  construction  which  was  not  intende<l. 
May  a  man  not  do  good — to  himself  and  to  his 
neighbors — upon  the  Sabbath-day  ?  Is  there  no 
signiticance  in  the  words,  "The  Sabbath  was  made 
for  man,  and  not  man  Cor  the  Sabbath  t" 

Let  the  correspondent  remember  that  it  is  the 
letter  which  killcth,  and  the  spirit,  (»</»/,  which 
giveth  life.  A  man  may  "  stand  up  for  Uod"— as 
Dudley  Tyng  said— in  «neh  a  wny,  that  he  shall 
never  1m  aidniitted  to  -^^'e  face. 


Now  hear  what  a  diflbrent  strain  from  beyond 

Illinoia; 

**A  vtausMV  ums  Tdm,  Iowa. 
"  My  Mum  Bast  Cvatx^  have  aeltbtr  yonth,  bsan- 
ty,  nortaisnt^  ■»  dare  not  kasSl  at  ysarlhst,  erlay  my 
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band  c«ressiDgIy  on  }rour  aim  ;  but  I  ahoutd  like  to  ntand 
behind  you,  and  whisper  into  yonr  indulgent  ear  luy 
thanks  fur  your — cuckoo  carols,  I  will  rail  them. 

"Tbcy  have  brought  bock  to  my  mind  a  vision  like 
rpality  of  hearing  the  cuckoo's  sweet  song  in  green  En- 
gland, and,  if  my  memory  s<;r%'cs  mo  truly,  no  poet  can 
exaggerate  its  plaintive  swectnehs. 

"  Were  you  ever  at  lilghgate,  dear  Easy  Chair?  It  Is 
within  sight  and  sound  of  the  '  modem  Babylon,'  but  yet, 
a  few  years  ago,  had  alt  the  app«arancc  and  lovableness 
of  a  country  village.  There  is  a  cotnctery  there  now,  a 
pretty  place  because  of  its  natural  situation,  laid  out  on 
a  sloping  eminence,  with  green  fields  around  it,  and  the 
dear  hedge-row  clmn  here  and  there  lifting  their  old,  yet 
leafy-crowned  heads,  to  the  blue  sky.  Looking  to  the 
south,  there  Is  a  lieavy,  murky  cloud  (looking  full  of  cou- 
ftised  noifc),  that  ever  hangs  over  London ;  yet  here  mak- 
ing every  thing  seem  purer  and  calmer  to  a  '  Cockney,' 
who  hvea  every  thing  like  eountry. 

"And  oh,  Easy  Chair,  that  cemetery  is  a  taered  place 
as  well  as  a  pleasant,  for  there  lie  my  dear  parents,  await- 
ing the  day  when  they  shall  again  see  their  children,  so 
far  away  now  from  that  grare  and  each  other ! 

**  I  do  not  know  tchy  I  wrote  the  last  sentence,  for  I 
was  going  to  tell  you  that  where  the  cemetery  is  now 
used  to  bo  a  flowery  field,  with  a  small  thicket  of  trees, 
and  there,  standing  in  a  garden  opening  into  it,  I  first 
heard  the  cuckoo  at  twilight,  and,  thanks  to  your  May 
paper,  can  hear  it  still. 

"  What  memories  comccrowdingi  O  kind  Easy  Chair, 
tell  me,  is  it  best,  or  not,  to  have  our  feelings  and  affee- 
tiona  warm  and  young,  while  our  bodies  are  getting  old  t 
I  thank  >'Dn  for  yonr  papers.  I  always  feel  them  to  bo 
vrltten  from  a  kind  and  true  heart. 

"  Your  sincere  wcll-wiaher, 

"  XAJfOT." 

I  ■ 

AwoTHBR,  also  from  the  West,  after  .raying  such 
mrect  things  of  the  Ea.\v  Chair  that  niixleaty  re- 
luctantly compels  him  to  believe  it  l)etter  not  to 
let  the  public  know  what  at  least  one  friend  thinks, 
proceeds  to  tell  a  few  truths  of  Mx.  I'orU  Crayon 
which  shall  not  be  concealed :       '    -  ' 

"  After  lingering  long  and  lovingly  over  the  dear  old 
Chair,  I  turn  tremblingly  to  ace  if  that  charming  Porte 
Crayon  has  come  again  to  enliven  us  with  his  graphic 
sketches.  In  saying  Porte  Crayon,  I  allude  also  to 
Larkin,  for  I  can  not  think  that  two  such  artists  exist  st 
the  same  time  in  the  same  country.  I  have  heard  him 
called  the  Crulkshank  of  America.  I  know  that  I  am 
no  Judge  of  such  matters — for  how  should  one  be,  raised 
In  the  prairies  of  a  new  country?  But  I  can  not  help 
thinking  that  while  Crulkshank  makes  his  characters 
superlatively  ludicrous  ho  is  not  true  to  nature,  while 
every  one  admits  that  Porto  Crayon  is  jierfcct  He,  no 
doubt,  adopts  as  his  motto  that '  Truth  is  stranger  than 
fiction.*  The  minute  we  have  finished  reading  the  Mag- 
azine in  the  honiie,  the  negroes  send  for  it  in  the  kitchen. 
'  Did  you  ever  see  the  like  ev  that  f  The  man  what 
drawed  these  picters  mus  be  a  cunjercr.  If  there  ain't 
Ole  Uncle  Jim ;  and  that's  the  very  spit  cv  Dinah.'  If 
it  were  not  for  the  pleasure  it  affords  us  all,  I  should  be 
sorry  that  Porte  Crayon  was  a  contributor  to  Harper,  for 
it  is  almost  impossible  to  keep  the  numbers  neat  enough 
for  binding.  But  what  is  a  book  for  but  to  make  peopit 
happy  r 


Is  not  oar  diocese  truly  democratic  ?  If  you 
doubt,  look  here : 

"  My  home  is  not  in  the  sunny  South,  or  on  the  West- 
cm  prairies,  but  on  the  shore  of  one  of  those  large  lakes 
whose  waters  help  to  form  the  mighty  Mississippi ;  so  that 
these  waters,  which  now  lie  so  calm  before  my  door,  after 
flowing  thoutands  of  miles  past  many  a  beautiful  scene, 
and  busy  city,  and  quiet  home,  may  at  last  mingle  srith 
their  kindred  in  the  Gulf  or  lose  themselves  in  the  ocean. 
Among  the  many,  many  firesides  that  your  Monthly  vis- 
its. In  none  is  it  more  welcome  than  In  mine.  Months 
peas  here  and  I  do  not  look  upon  the  fnce  of  a  whito  wo< 
man,  except  my  own ;  and  thus  cut  off  from  all  society, 


I  know  how  to  prize  it,  and  the  reading  the  variety  ef 
articles  that  crowd  its  page4  has  beguiled  the  tedlovMB 
of  the  long  evenings  during  the  peat  winter.  Km  tks 
Indian  giria  are  never  weary  of  looking  thioagh  Uspsga 
to  gaze  upon  the  strange  aoeoea  it  btiaga  beCm  tlHa, 
and  the  fashion  platea  seem  particularly  to  iatefwt  thtts, 
and,  no  doubt,  awaken  strange  thoughts  in  their  adal^ 
So  1  thank  you  most  heartily  for  all  the  good  Qdi^  yoe 
bring  together  for  the  amusement  and  instraetiaQefyov 
readers." 


Still  another  picture  from  the  Sooth : 

"  I  will  rock  you  gently,  O  kindly  Easy  Chair,  ipsa 
the  wide  porch  of  a  stately  Southern  house.  Scattrrtl 
over  the  knoll  upon  which  it  stands  are  the  fsretf  tws 
Hhich  the  '  woodman  spared.*  A  series  of  great  kg  slt^ 
served  to  cross  the  fenee  to  the  road  in  the  tiiasa  I  ««( 
of,  but  they  have  yielded,  I  doubt  not,  long  en  tUs,  is 
a  patent  gate. 

"  Haifa  mile  beyond  is  a  town — a  city,  they  rail  It- 
wltb  a  magnificent  red  brick  court-house,  the  rcfal|eDst 
of  whose  tin  roof  lightens  all  the  *  Dark  and  BMy 
Ground'  of  tho  '  Regulators'  and  '  Moderatora.' 

"  All  roimd  the  maoaion  extend  the  platras,  aad  IwH 
put  yon  on  wheels,  dear  Easy  Chair,  and  we  wiflBskl 
the  circuit  on  a  mid -summer  evening.  '  >Vhatl  ayeMk 
and  a  maiden  on  every  side?  Atv  they  all  levanf 
'  Not  quite ;  but  they  are  on  dangerous  graaad.'  Tks 
sun  has  gone  down — not  to  slc«p  among  the  flower*  of  fts 
'last  prairie  of  Texas*  —  a  hundred  and  tweoty  mOss 
through  the  forests  of  oak,  and  pine,  and  hlekoy.  aa4 
sweet  gum,  miKht  bring  you  to  the /rat  OM ;  not  to  balks 
his  fiery  disc  in  the  waves  of  the  Mcxlean  Bes  twokaS' 
dred  and  fifty  miles,  as  tho  crow  files — and  y«l  tbesaiH 
is  very  t>cautiful. 

"  The  moon  is  up  now,  and  on  that  aide  where  aail 
her  light  fiUls,  you  shall  see  a  falr-halrcd  youth  lewi^p 
againHt  a  jasmine-cumbered  pillar  of  the  peick,  ta|t 
with  the  music  of  the  words  of  a  most  fair  Isidy,  batf  iv- 
clining  on  a  rustic  couch  beside  him ;  her  for^ead  islse 
high — her  chin  is  too  small — she  la  over-pale  forbsaaty, 
hat  that  may  be  the  moonlight — and  now  I  see  hscja^ 
I  find  it  does  not  matter  about  the  reet- 

"  Her  hand  is  upon  his  arm,  and  1/ ever  man  wasksot 
in  chains  of  adamant,  it  is  he:  be  could  ca^cr  stof  lha 
throbblngii  of  his  heart  with  a  word  than  fling  off  the  ttlill 
of  that  little  hand.  And  now  she  is  grawiag  eawiat; 
she  springs  up,  and  points  to  the  almost  faded  caifreef 
the  sunset :  her  eyes  see  farther  than  oura,  sad  ia  HUk 
shadowy  depths  I  see  now,  wbatl  could  not  see  bsiBi»— 
the  long,  dreamy  swell  of  the  *3iexieaa  Sea,'  ewksiv* 
ing,  like  restless  memoriea  Bpoo  the  lMSteo«  oltkaffML 
But  the  vision  passes,  and  the  *ro7al  parpU*  ffitrart 
again  upon  the  charmM  youth.  Come  away,  Easf  Ckalr! 
Vou  and  I  had  better  not  listen :  and  J  hare  sen  tboaa 
chains  of  gossamer  and  iron  woven  before.  Ak!  Lary 
Petway,  Lucy  Petway!  spare  him  J" 


In  the  April  Number  for  this  rear  the  Essv 
Chair  replied  to  the  letter  of  "a  friend  witbo«ia 
name,''  and  to  that  reply  tho  friend  dispstchei  a 

rejoinder  in  explanation. 

"  The  KaKV  Chair  chanced  to  roll  a  castor  upeo  a  ew- 
tain  snuff-cciored  dress  worn  by  «n«  of  bis  mikmtm: 
and  liaving  had  oocaslun  before  to  defend  the  (knl»— 
In  a  private  way — a/ler  this  manner,  *  Th*  hanwdar  tkc 
dress  the  handsomer  the  wearvr,'  I  could  not  fcctaw  mf' 
ing,  *  Will  you  have  the  goo4ae«  to  nova  tout  ^alx; 
Sirf   I  could  not  rise*' 


A  FRiKXD  in  Urhano,  Ohio,  writes : 

"  Seeing  various  attempts  to  improve  that  kaasMM 
song,  'John  Anderson  my  Joe,  John.'  I  am  tsaafffeal  tm 
give  yon  from  memory  a  similar  attempt,  and  I  dtbik 
successful,  to  give  a  preface  to  Brace's  Addreaa.  Aa 
facts,  coromnnicated  to  me  in  188S,  by  an  Irish  phyaWna. 
Dr.  Hunt,  of  Roisville,  in  this  SUte,  were,  in  aisTwaanin. 
as  follows.  At  a  party  in  the  '  Ould  Country.*  tk«  *  Ad> 
dress*  became  the  subject  of  criticism— ot^)ecCloaa  %at^ 


SDHOKS  BAST  CHAIR. 


Mfa  that  It  cnvMiMiwad  toe  mteaptty,  wlran  •  gwitlewRn 

preMot  aoid  the  evil  conid  bo  reinedie<l,  and  OQ  being 
preand,  promioed  to  attempt  it  During  the  ertnlnf  be 
prodnocd  the  following: 

x'Afe  Baaaocklmra  proad  £dwwd  toy* 
Tto  Scoto  Oigr  vwMui  ftr  sw«r» 
jBit  walling  Ibr  Um  dawn  of  day, 
To  Me  wha  would  be  best 
The  Mill  at  lutigtli  p-:*>!p"(I  o'er  the  heatbt 
And  biush'd  to  see  the  work  of  death, 
IKnien  Bnica,  with  aoul-intplring  brMlIt 
iUf  men  b*  thus  addrx^d— 
vka       wf  IMkm  eta. 

"  I  havo  iiovpr  lif.rn  tliU  ndJltion  in  print,  and  do  not 
Ihtak  it  erer  haa  been  published  in  thia  country,  at  least 
S»  BiMli  «a«  I  wtxuck  with  lu  iMMtr  <^d  i^pnopriste- 
■m  lluMi  U  liM  <«Bialn«d  Itt  ii^r  Mfloioiy  to  ovv  a  q,«ar- 
teref*«ntni7." 

OUR  FOKiiIGN  onsfir. 

Thb  lang-pending  CagUari  affair,  so  Car  ai  En- 
gland Is  eeneerned,  Is  now  over.  Out  raMlen  siM> 

ly  know  h-*  history :  how  a  Siirdiniiin  steamer,  of 
the  regulir  mercantile  iservtce  between  Genoa  and 
Naples,  was  seized,  a  year  ago  and  more,  by  a 
Neapolitan  war  vessel,  and  hfr  crcu'  thrown  into 
prwM — the  crime  alleged  being  the  traoaport  of 
MiroliittoBarjr  insnTgents.  Two  BngUsh  engineers 
formed  part  of  her  crew,  and  ■were  iinprisoiicfl  with 
the  rest.  The  Palroerston  Government  negotiated, 
radllated,  while  the  poor  engineers  grew  sick  and 
half  crazed  in  thoir  cruel  confinement.  The  Derby 
Gov@raaicnt  dt^iuauded  instant  release  of  the  men, 
and  indemnity — ^givlbg  tra  days  for  answer. 

King  Bomha  vna(!e  answer  that,  under  compul- 
sion, he  submitted ;  but  would  name  no  sum  as  in- 
demnily,  M  h*  nflognizad  Um  Jostiee  of  no  inch 
claim. 

England  named  three  thousand  pounds,  and 
took  men  and  monoy.  All  the  liberals  of  the  Con- 
tinent  rejoice  in  Ibe  discomliture  of  the  Sicilian 
king ;  while  tbe  Ftanch  and  Rnssian  journals  take 
a  special  d^lii^lit  in  contrastin:;  thi?  vigorous  action 
ef  F-Bg*»"'^  toward  the  small  Italian  slate  with  her 
manner  toward  America  in  ttie  matter  of  the  Gulf 
▼isits.  No  one  sympatluzc;*  with  the  Kin^  wlio 
hm  been  fleeced ;  yet  there  is  some  dignity,  some 
trvth,  and  a  great  deal  of  Uttemess,  in  his  enrt 
reply  to  >T  ilni  -.ihury,  alleging  injustice,  and  an 
•rcogance  of  power,  which,  being  unable  to  resist, 
be  mnat  sllentljr  at^Sbr. 

ir,  uoAv,  thi<<  Southern  monarch  had,  by  concili- 
Afcion,  by  mercies,  put  himself  in  such  relations 
witit  his  subjaeta,  and  the  rest  of  Italy,  as  to  have 
allowed  him  to  enter  surh  plea  for  his  tame  snh- 
jnisaiou  as  duty  to  lii^  people,  who  could  not  be 
Isaead  with  the  hazards  and  the  losses  of  war,  wliat 
svmpathios — royal  and  ilrin')cratic— would  have 
Uathcrtd  round  his  court!    Aji  the  luatttT  stands, 
be  has  played  the  part  of  braggart  and  coward, 
-nrLile  hia  isolation  deepens  the  stigma.    Even  the 
Austrian  and  the  Russian  organs,  while  they  ques- 
tfon  seriously  the  ftmfgurWt!  of  the  British  diploma- 
cy, do  not  lend  a  word  of  condolence  with  the  dis- 
cocnlitetl  court. 

The  men  of  >fontenegro  still  hold  their  position 
ia  tba  moontains,  wUlo  the  (»laina  eastward  of 
Grahowm  are  wMtened  with  the  Tnricish  tente  and 
Prench  war  ships  crtii?.ing  abreast  of  Cattaro.  i 
Bat  this,  as  well  as  the  lengthened  discussions  of 
the  Paris  Congren  In  lesj^et  to  ffie  DannUan 
Prtocip^l't'''"'  has  t»ivcn  way  latterly  to  thf  more 
l^^a-rl*"**  interest  attaching  to  the  seizure  of  the 
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/ieffina  Cadi,  and  the  debate!  on  the  aflktr  in  fhe 

British  House  of  Lords. 

The  excited  tone  of  the  Paris  journals  upon  this 
subject  will  wammt  us  in  rseapitnlating  the  prin- 
cipal facts  in  the  ca.sc.  The  Regina  Cali  s  lilc  ^ 
last  autumn  for  the  western  coast  of  Africa,  to  pro- 
cure a  cargo  of  "  free  African  laborers,"  for  servica 
in  Uie  French  colonies  of  the  West  Indies.  The 
vessel  made  a  harbor  upon  the  coast  of  Liberia; 
the  Captain  (Simon)  submitted  tlie  del^ls  of  his 
scheme  to  the  authorities  of  the  pnrt,  accompanied 
them  to  Monrovia,  the  capital  of  Liberia,  where 
intendaiws  w«ra  had  with  the  Preadank.  The  re- 
sult was  an  agreement  to  furnish  passports  to  four 
hundred  "free  laborers,"  on  condition  that  Cap- 
tain Simon  should  pay  into  the  treasury  of  the  re- 
public a  sum  of  fifteen  hundred  dollars  for  such 
right  of  "  pass."  It  does  not  appear,  from  the  doc- 
uments thus  far  produced,  whether  the  authorities 
were  to  undertake  the  procnrement  of  the  laborers, 
or  whMiher  this  was  to  be  an  aMMonal  charge 
upon  the  Captain.  However  this  may  be,  tlie  re- 
cruits were  speedily  made  up  on  I«iberian  soil,  and 
nearly  three  hundred  were  already  on  shipboard 
(the  .ship  lyin;^  some  half  mile  off  the  .shore),  ^vlien, 
in  the  absence  of  the  Captain,  an  altercation  os- 
enrred  between  a  black  nook  attached  to  the  ves- 
sel ami  one  of  th^^  migrants;  the  fight  soon  be- 
came general ;  the  emigrants  massacred  the  crew, 
sparing  only  the  ship's  physician. 

The  Captain,  seeing  indications  of  difficulty  from 
the  shore,  approached  the  vessel  i»  h'x^  cutter,  but 
was  warned  off  by  the  blacks ;  he,  however,  suc- 
ceeded in  picking  up  one  sailor  who  liad  leaped 
overboard  to  escape  death  at  the  hands  of  the  mu- 
tineers. 

lie  next  sectirpd  the  services  of  some  of  the  local 
authorities,  as  well  as  a  company  of  American  sea- 
men, and  made  n  new  attMspt  to  gain  peiesislon 
of  the  vessel. 

While  affairs  were  in  this  state — the  French  ship 
driftini^,  and  the  Captain  arranging  his  forces — a 
British  steamer  sailed  into  port,  took  possession  of 
the  Regina  Ctdi,  reedved  the  Captain  on  1>oard, 
without  paying  much  heed  to  his  story  or  Ids 
claims,  and  steamed  away,  with  the  frencb  vessel 
In  tow,  to  Monrovia. 

Here  the  blacks  wore  allowed  to  land,  carrying, 
as  the  Captain  alleges,  very  much  of  the  cargo 
withfhMK. 

I  The  captain  of  the  steamer  enters  claim  for  sal- 
vage, against  which  the  Frenchman  protests. 

The  discussion  of  the  aflhir  has  now  passed  under 
file  '^distingubhed  consideration"  of  diplomacy, 
and,  the  other  evening,  was  subject  of  debate  in 
the  House  of  Lords, 

Lord  Hroii_'ham  dwelt  npon  the  event  as  illus- 
trulivc  of  tlic  horrors  of  slaverj-,  and  concluded  by 
calling  "  upon  the  govemOMBtS  flf  Fhowe  and  En- 
gland to  put  an  end,  at  once  and  fbvsver,  to  the 
odious  traffic  in  human  beings." 

The  Earl  of  Malmesbury  (Foreign  Secretary) 
spoke  of  it  ss  an  affair  lying  between  the  respect- 
ive governments  of  PranM  and  Liberia;  but  said, 
farther,  that  "it  would  be  his  duty  to  protest  to 
the  French  Government  against  the  course  which 
they  were  pursuing,  which,  although  it  appeared  to 
l>c  a  Rvstcm  of  immigraiion,  could  onljT  be  CODiid- 
ered  a  renewal  of  the  slave*trade." 

Esxl  Omy  **i«gi«tted  to  Und  that  the  Govern, 
mcnt  of  Franco  was  at  that  moment  a  gigantic 
slave^lealer,  and  that  wan  were  tmderfaiJtsn  in 
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AfKca  for  the  purpose  of  obtaining  captives  to  sell 
to  the  French  Government.  Uo  considered  that 
the  French  (iovernment  were  responsible  to  God 
and  man  for  the  war  which  devastated  Africa  for 
the  purpose  of  obtaining  slaves ;  and  regretted  that 
:i  French  officer  should  act  the  disgraceful  part  of 
filling  the  office  of  supercargo  of  the  vessel  in  which 
they  were  shipped." 

These  are  grave  charges,  and  have  excited,  as 
we  have  said,  no  small  amount  of  ireful  talk  on  this 
side  the  Channel.  The  VonsiUutiunnel  says,  curt- 
ly, *'  France  can  not  and  will  not  accept  the  man- 
ner in  which  the  noble  lonl  (Malmesbury)and  some 
other  orators  of  the  Upper  House  have  spoken  of  the 
conduct  of  the  French  Government  in  what  con- 
cerns the  importation  of  free  laborers  into  our  col- 

Others  are  even  mure  indignant  iu  their  tone ; 
and  a  grave  journalist,  not  heretofore  counted  in 
the  Imperial  ranks,  says,  "Public  sentiment  in 
P'raiice  has  been  too  largely  excited  by  the  ex- 
traordinary criminations  of  the  House  of  Lords, 
to  allow  the  Government  to  keep  silence.  It  must 
declare  itself  with  energy.  The  questions  of  Af- 
rican emigration,  now  for  a  long  time  discussed 
between  the  two  governments,  has  taken  now  a 
long  stride ;  it  must  l»e  definitively  resolved  upon, 
and  pushed  with  zeal." 

Will  Franco  yield  the  point?  Will  England, 
with  Lord  Carnarvon's  exhibit  of  the  enormities 
of  the  Coolie  transportation,  press  the  point  ? 

r f  packeil  and  brutalize<l  Indiamen  will  give  new 
value  to  the  sugar  plantations  of  Jamaica,  may  not 
packed  and  brutalized  Liberians  give  value  to  the 
fields  of  Martinique  ?  The  largest  difference  seems 
to  lie  in  the  color  of  the  exportation ;  and  neither 
seems  in  the  way  of  helping  us  to  a  solution  of  the 
problem — how  to  work  tropical  lands  by  men  who 
think  instead  of  men-machines.  Let  the  sar»ns 
settle  us  this  point,  and  we  shall  need  neither 
Coolies  nor  Africans. 

STR.vic;iiTfrom  this  sturdy  political  topic  we  will 
drift  away,  far  as  the  Uosphorus,  into  the  Impe- 
rial .Serai,  Nczil>ch  Sultana,  daughter  of  the  Ot- 
toman ruler,  has  been  married,  and  wo  assist  at 
the  nuptial  fete — so  much  of  it,  at  least,  a-s  l)elonged 
to  her  processional  passage  to  her  now  home. 

I'ho  ceremony  was  announced  for  the  hour  of 
noon,  but  long  l>cforc  that  time  the  part  of  the 
Bosphorus  in  front  of  the  Imperial  palace  was 
alive  with  caiques  of  every  size  and  description — 
from  the  stately  five-oarcd,  with  its  crew  in  Brusjta 
silk  shirts,  down  to  the  most  modest  single-oared 
cxuqucs,  with  a  rag  for  a  carpet  and  a  Jew  for  a 
boatman.  Before  the  waiting-rooms,  which  arc 
8eparate{l  by  a  court-yard,  transformed  into  a  gar- 
den, from  the  palace  itself,  the  caiques  of  all  the 
pillars  of  the  ttate  were  drawn  up  in  a  line,  wait- 
ing for  their  masters.  These  latter  perform,  in  the 
marriages  of  sultanas,  the  part  which  in  common 
marriages  Ixilongs  to  the  friends  of  the  bridegroom, 
while  the  female  portion  of  their  families  paid  tlieir 
homag')  to  the  bride  in  the  harem.  The  palace 
showed  no  great  signs  of  preparation.  All  the 
range  of  the  apartments  fur  males  and  the  state 
apartments  looked  as  dead  and  deserted  as  usual ; 
only  at  the  gilt  iron  gate  which  leads  to  the  harem 
symptoms  of  life  were  visible.  The  passage  lead- 
ing down  from  the  portico  to  the  gate  was  inclosed 
by  A  high  screen  of  red  cloth,  and  the  steps  cov- 
ered with  gorgeous  carpets,  on  which  gaudily- 


I  dressed  slave  children  were  disporting  themselve*. 
A  few  palace  servants  carryiug  trays  tied  up  \% 
colored  gauze  along  the  quay  toward  the  caiqun. 
some  eunuchs  in  gilt  uniforms  making  themselm 
busy,  and  now  and  then  a  white-faced  palace  (Vi^- 
nitary  trying  to  look  active,  were  all  that  appear, 
cd.    But  if  there  seemed  little  life  in  the  pabce^w 
much  the  more  was  outside.  The  quay,  u.<(uall,Tie 
gray  and  dismal,  looked  like  the  gay  parterre  of  i 
garden  ;  crowds  of  Turkish  women,  in  all  the  cui- 
ors  of  the  rainbow,  were  trj'ing  to  settle  down,  for- 
getting,  in  their  eagerness  of  sight-seeing,  tbfii 
inborn  Oriental  dignity,  and  chattering,  quarrel- 
ing, and  pushing  about  like  any  lively  European 
crowd.   At  one  o'clock  the  indispensable  salute  of 
cannon  announced  the  beginning  of  the  procnd- 
ings.    One  by  one  the  high  officials  entered  thrfr 
caiques;  passing  the  palace,  they  stopped  at  some 
distance  from  it,  waiting  for  the  appearance  iif  th* 
bride,  and  ready  to  head  the  cortege.    By  degree* 
the  palace  caiques  approached  and  moored  aloni; 
the  quay,  leaving  the  place  of  honor  licfnpe  thw 
gate  to  the  splendid  state  caique  destined  fur  \\» 
sultana,  and  immediately  before  it  another,  ami- 
lar,  but  not  so  rich,  for  the  Ki.slar  Aga,  who  has  to 
deliver  over  the  bride  to  her  future  husband.  Th* 
sultana's  caique  was  painted  white,  with  richly- 
gilt  carvings  along  the  bulwarks,  and  rose-colorni 
oars,  likewise  relieved  with  gold  ornaments.  lo 
the  after-part  of  it  a  beautiful  little  cabin,  all  gold 
and  pale  blue,  with  glittering  Venetian  blinds,  wu 
erected.    A  faint  sound  of  song,  the  usual  mar- 
riage ditty,  heralded  the  o|>proach  of  the  bride; 
the  children  di.'<uppeared,  the  servants  formed  a 
row,  and  the  procession  1>ogan.    First  came,  suf^ 
ported  by  two  blacks,  the  Kislar  Aga,  who  is  at 
the  head  of  the  Avhole  female  department  of  ths 
palace,  and  plays  a  prominent  part  on  all  such  oc- 
casions.   After  him  the  mother  of  the  bride,  gor- 
geously dressed  in  pink  satin  etjeh,  likewi:ie  sup- 
{lortcd  by  two  blacks,  one  of  them  holding  a  Ur^ 
pink  umbrella  embroidered  in  silver  over  her  head. 
She  was  followed  by  the  younger  brothers  and 
sisters  of  the  bride,  each  of  them  acoompaaied  bj 
their  mothers  and  their  suites  of  UdiM  Mad  Uaekl. 
When  these  had  passed  and  taken  their  e«*ta ia  (he 
caiques,  the  red  .screen  was  spread  out  and  drawm 
down  to  the  door  of  the  little  cabin,  so  as  to  con- 
ceal the  bride  from  profane  eyes.    In  apiteef  tbcsB 
precautions,  before  she  descended  the  flight  of  stefA 
one  could  catch  a  glance  of  her  as  she  came  out, 
covered  with  a  rose-colored  vail  from  head  to  foat, 
and  followed  by  a  host  of  ladies  and  children  of  tk* 
palace,  who  accompanied  her,  singing  the  mooe^ 
onons  marriage  chant,  which  sounded  qaite  aidt^ 
dious  as  it  came  across  the  water.   The  acreeo  ma 
'  \vith(Jran-ii,  and  a  fat  eunuch  in  a  rich  uniform  sat 
before  the  door  of  the  cabin  which  had  let  in  the 
bride.    The  signal  wns  given,  and  the  prooiMriw 
.''tartt.-d,  the  high  officials  infrontaccordixi|^to  Adr 
rank — tito  highest  nearest  to  the  bride  ;  after  tkem 
the  cai(|ue  containing  the  Kislar  .\ga,  and  theatht 
brido,  followed  by  her  sisters  and  brothers,  and  hff 
own  and  their  suites.    The  distance  Gram  the  paW 
ace  to  Kiiierghan,  w  here  Mustapha  Paaha'a  saaHBsr 
palace  has  lieen  taken  for  the  couplo,  is  abo«t  f*« 
miles,  and  the  sight  which  they  presonted  whiktks 
procession  passed  slotrly  wns  quite  unique.  Whew 
ever  there  is  a  quay  along  the  whole  dbtaaea,  it 
was  covered         a  multitude,  almost  oxclasivelj' 
women,  who  in  fight-seeing  have  here  always  tiM 
right  of  precedeooa.    Wherever  there JaM^M^ 
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and  the  houses  rise  close  to  the  water,  the  windows 
liwMntod  th«  lamc  wpeeu  Un  all  th«  proraineiit 
poiiitfttlM  tnilttUT  wmdmwn  ap,  with  thdr  bands 

[tl.iyiiii,',  so  that  the  c  >ti^e  was  almost  all  along 
accompaoied  by  the  sound  of  masic.  The  effect 
wbicb  tUs  tittmBh  pnduoad  It  is  tmpoesible  to  de- 
scrif>o.  Color,  which  forni'i  th«^  most  prominent 
feature  in  every  Eastern  tabkan,  lent  to  this,  too, 
a  ehttrm  ut  Its  own ;  tho  moat  glaring  tints  har- 
monizerl,  and  were  framed  in  by  tbo  equally  bright- 
colored  houiies  on  both  shores,  looking  their  best  in 
tbo  brilliant  sunshine,  with  emerald-green  hills 
as  a  biick-;^ound,  a  cloudle59  sky  above,  and  a 
blae,  c«ihu  sea  below.  It  wa4  a  Tcal  feast  for  the 
eye.  After  a  row  of  about  an  hour  and  a  half,  the 
prooessioa  raached  its  destinatioo.  The  aultaoa 
stopped  before  th«  hsreni  door,  in  her  caique,  until 
all  the  fcmaU'  part  of  the  ci^rtfye  had  landed,  and 
formed  inside  to  receive  her.  Bafore  tiio  scnaa 
waselosadoneoonldseetho  grani$  nudlrem  warn 
tloivn  to  introiluot;  the  hri'li-  to  hur  house.  Again 
the  sounds  of  the  marriage  song  were  heard,  the 
soeen  was  wtthdnrau,  and  the  bride  had  passed. 


iiow^  as  WQ  come  back  from  this  bridal  service 
Bpon  this  BnuNn  Horn,  l«t  m  taka  note  (since  we 
have  no  more  serious  thinp^  to  occupy  US')  of  a  rail- 
way chit-chat ;  the  place  lying  between  tho  cro\s'd- 
ed  Ems  and  the  eqoally  crowdad  Alx-la-Chapelle ; 
the  talkers  a  smoking  German,  a  red-whiskered 
Englishman,  and  a  loquacious  Hungarian — for,  in 
thi4  heated  sea^iori,  t  he  Rhine  OODBtvy  brings  all 
BStkMialtties  together. 

The  Hungarian  and  Engliahnmn  haTO  been  voy- 
•sini:  in  company  lhr.iu;'h  tlie  coantrios  bordor- 
iag  the  Danube.  I'be  Uungariau  repeats  advon- 
tnrs  after  adTenttm,  tbo  BngUslmaB  condnning 
all  with  f j.iculntorj'  "  No"  or  "  Yv^,"  and  the  r.r-r- 
naa  pufling,  listening,  and  itlustratiug  wuu- 
deroMOt  with  "  Oer  Teufeir 

"It  happened,"  says  the  ITijni;arian,  "  that  one 
day  we  came  into  a  viilu^o  where  u  great  crowd 
was  gathered  about  what  proved  to  be  aaealliold. 
Tbo  authorities  were  all  present,  and  a  corps  of 
loldiers,  besides  an  inflidte  nnmber  of  peasant 
men  and  women.  As  we  came  up  the  jwor  cul- 
prit bad  just  dropped,  and  was  dangling  in  the 
sir. 

""STow  what  does  niilord  do  hut  jump  forward, 
burst  through  the  soldiery,  draw  his  pocket-knife, 
and  cut  tlM  man  down.  Soqttteldy  wasitalldone, 
that  the  wfftchcd  creature  fell  upon  hi^  feet  alive  ; 
and  as  it  formed  no  part  of  tlio  law  in  that  country 
that  a  man  should  *  hang  tiU  he  was  dead,'  be  was 
quit  of  justice.  Of  course  ther<i  wns  a  j^rpat  up- 
roar; miloni  wxs  seized,  his  coal  lura  from  Ii^a 
back  [the  Englt-^lunan  nods  assent;  the  German 
pnfli>.  aii'l  says  ' />«?r  7Vt(/e//'],  and  would  have 
been  lumped  himself,  perhaps,  if  he  had  not  drawn 
out  his  parse  and  offered  to  make  it  all  right. 

A  hundred  guineas  was  counted  over  to  the 
magistrate ;  fifty  to  the  fkmlir  of  the  Tictim ;  be- 
sides \vhi<-li,  milord  insisted  upon  payiuf^  fifty  morn 
(0  the  man  ho  had  saved,  which  made  him  fifty 
tfiwe  vieber  than  be  bad  etrer  been  in  his  We. 

•*  What  do  you  think  of  that  ?" 

"Magnifique!"  says  the  German;  ^'what  hu- 
manity,  milord!** 

Milord  shakes  his  hend.  "No;  it  was  only  a 
fftn«*y  I've  bad  for  a  long  time  to  get  {H>88es»iou  of 
a  rope  with  which  somebody  had  been  hanged.  I 
amtiiMA  a»^wgata,  but  the  people  said  no I  paid 


two  hundn.'d  guineas  for  this — it's  in  my  port> 
manteaa." 

Of  conne  we  do  not  ▼oueh  fbrthe  truth  of  nQ- 

way  conversations  ;  who  can  ?  The  English,  bow* 
ever,  are  certainly  very^fond  of  curiosities. 

AnotlMr  ndlway  story  about  Arr  Sebefler,  who 

is  just  iHtw  dead,  and  the  Duke  of  Orleans.  The 
painter  instructed  the  Orleans  princesses  in  draw* 
ing,  and  endeared  himself  strongly  to  all  the  fam- 
ily of  Lotits  Philipjx}.  The  Duke  nf  Orleans  Mas 
in  the  haliit  of  visiiiui^  tho  artist  nl  liis  studio.  Un 
one  occasion,  as  ho  passed  in  at  tlie  door,  in  hiS 
usual  bomrgtoi*  diess,  be  was  bailed  by  the  pot' 
ter. 

"  J/bn  ami,  do  joii  nowit  lo  the  rooms  of  H. 

Sehe£fer?" 

"I  do,"  said  the  Duke. 

"  KJi  hi<n,'"  said  the.  porter  ;  the  tailor  lias  just 
now  left  a  pair  of  pantaloons  for  him — would  you 
be  so  good  as  take  tiiem  with  ymV* 

"  Trh  vo!(>ntiert,^*  said  the  Duke ;  and,  present- 
ing himself  to  the  artist,  said,  *'  I  hope,  mon  ami, 
I  don*l  use  too  mudi  eeremony  with  you ;  here  aie 
yonr  pnntnloon^  the  tailor  has  just  left." 

The  mortilied  artist  attempted  apology  for  his 
porter. 

"There  is  no  need,"  s;iid  tho  Duko ;  ''ho  took 
me  for  a  friend  of  yoors — why  shouldn't  ho  ?" 

The  anecdote  gives  a  pleasanter  coloring  to  our 
memory  of  the  King's  son  than  one  «f  Ary  Schaf- 
fer's  portraits  could. 

We  said  Scheffer  was  dead.  Let  HI  pat  OB  re- 
cord a  fact  or  two  about  his  life. 

He  was  liom  in  HotUmd  in  the  fear  1795 ;  was 
educated  in  France,  and  his  llr^i^tic  tendencies 
j  were  all  French  to  an  extreme ;  his  drawing  per- 
jfisct;  Ids  coloring  exaggerated;  his  sentinient 
stilted.     Tlis  griMfcst  pictures  aru  "  Franccsca 
I  Kiniini  and  her  I.over  ineetiuf^  Dante  and  Virgil," 
tho     Dead  (  hrisl,"  and  two  from  (liK-tlie's  '*  Wil- 
hclm  Meister."    He  avoided  the  coteries  of  Paris, 
and  held  an  isolated  position ;  uoue  of  the  estab- 
lished critics,  hy  itason  of  this,  wen  his  Mends. 
As aman  be  waa much  beloved. 


The  late  Paris  duels  h.ivu  culled  up  the  subject 
of  dueling  anew;  and  among  the  most  cxtraordU 
nary  affirira  of  that  nature  which  inquir>'  has 
l)rou^'ht  to  li^ht,  is  the  story  of  a  duel  commenc- 
ing in  1791  and  ending  only  in  1818.  We  commend 

I  its  perusal  to  Messrs.  Owin,  Wilson,  Burlingame, 

'  c(  id  "tnu  '  hcUigtr: 

j  In  17y4,  then,  there  lived  a  Captain  of  hussars, 
I  Fonmier  by  name,  at  Strasbouig,  who  was  the 
'  most  hot-h"adi  d  and  quarrebome  man  in  all  M-  .• 
rugiuu.  Aguiu  and  again  he  had  slain  his  man  m 
duels,  but  no  sueoessea  seemed  to  aatiatc  his  taste 
for  this  sort  of  murder.  On  one  occasion  he  had 
wantonly  provoked  a  young  man,  named  Blumni — 
who  was  a  ^Tc.it  favorite  among  the  good  bour- 
geoisie of  Strasbouig— end  as  wantonly  bad  slain 
hint. 

The  whole  town  was  full  of  excitement ,  and  the 
whole  town  condemned  Foumier  as  his  murderer. 
SttU,  dueling  was  lionorable ;  who  should  ventore 
to  punish  the  murderer,  who  was  only  duelist  ? 

It  happened  that,  upon  the  night  of  thu  burial 
of  pOorBlnmro,  a  great  ball,  long  time  announced, 
wns  given  V»y  the  military  commander  of  th"  [;l.ice. 
Foumier  was  among  the  invited  guests;  but  the 
genenl  commanding,  flnreseciog  witat  unideaeant 
might  glow  out  of  Ua  pfeaenoe,  gave  or- 
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dfr%  to  bis  aid-de-raiiij),  Captain  Dupoiit,  to  sta- 
tion himself  at  the  door,  and,  citing  tbo  order  ot 
his  general,  to  give  conffi  to  Fonnriar. 

Dupont  acceptc'l  the  commiission.  Fournicr  in 
due  time  presented  bimaelf.  Dupont  addressed 
him :  "  Fottroler,  what  ar^  yon  doing  bm  on  the 
ll)gbt  of  poor  Blnmm's  huri.il  ?" 

**  Ah !  c'cit  toi^  Dupont  \  ban!  I  como  to  the  ball, 
maturully  eoongb." 

"And  I  am  liefe  to  fnrent  yon,  hy mj gUMi^ 
al'a  orders." 

"  All !  t?€$t  fti !  I  cuu  not  fight  the  general,  for 
his  r.iiik;  you  will,  perhaps,  have  no  ol)ji'ction  ?  — 
you  who  commit  impertinences  &l  socond-haud." 

Dnpont  aecopled  the  ehaUonge ;  in  a  few  days 
they  fought,  and  Dupont  succeeded  in  giving  the 
desperado  a  severe  nword  wound ;  but  Foumier, 
MM  AS  ho  fell,  dunned  a  ticw  meeting.  On  bis 
rocovery  another  duel  was  fought,  in  which  Four- 
nier  wounded  Dupont  severely.  But  Dupont,  mad* 
dened  by  the  rufllantsm  of  his  antagonist,  and  trust- 
ing to  hi*  skiU,  uuiatod,  npoa  hia  reoorery,  on  a 
third  trial.  Foumier  declared  for  piatola,  being 
himself  unfailing  in  bis  aim,  and  u1nu^in^  himself 
on  ieiaure  avemng*  by  ihattering  the  pipea  in  the 
mouth*  of  the  soldion  with  pi*tol*ball*. 

I'npont,  however,  claimed  a  privilc;:;e  of  the 
military  *ervic6|  and  the  trial  waa  renewed  with 
sword*.  Both  w«r*  aUghtly  wonoded.  Upon  this 
a  duel  convention  was  drawn  uji  between  them 
(atill  in  existence),  running  in  thia  way : 

XH.  A*  often  as  MM.  Dupont  and  Fonnuer  find 
themselves  within  thirty  leagues  of  cnrh  other, 
tbc\'  .shnll  meet  half-way  between,  fur  a  duel  with 
swordH. 

If  either  of  the  combatants  find.^  himself  rc- 
•trained  by  tho  exigencuii  uf  the  «t:rvic«,  the  other 
ahall  mako  ths  tttttin  Jown^,  in  order  to  oflMfc  a 
meeting. 

td.  No  excuse,  except  such  aa  may  grow  out 
of  the  esigenoe*  of  military  dnkjr,  *luU  be  ndmis- 

stble. 

The  convention  was  execnted  in  good  faith ;  on 
every  occiisiou  when  it  was  possible  for  the  two 
Iwt-heada  to  meet,  tbay  met,  and  fought  do*> 
perately. 

A  most  pxtnwrdinary  correspondence  pprung  up 
iMtwean  them,  of  which  we  give  a  s^unple. 

" I  am  tnTited,"  wfitea  one,  "to  breakfkat  with 
tho  staff  ot  chasxrurx,  at  Lunovillc;  and  since  you 
are  in  that  place,  upon  leave  of  absence,  1  shall 
oeoapk  the  bivitauon,  and  sliall  hope  ibr  the  oppor* 
tnnlty  of  giving  jrim  aoDllMr  sword  thrust. 

"  Truly  yours." 

Or,  again: 

"  Df.au  FniKNn. — I  shall  pass  through  Stras- 
bourg at  noon,  on  the  6th  of  November  next.  You 
will  find  me  ai  tboHAleldesFoate* :  we  will  have 

a  fight." 

Sometimes  thu  promotion  of  one  or  the  other,  by 
deitnying  their  military  equality,  intefftrad  with 
the  prosecution  of  their  agteaahie  engagementa. 
Thus  Fournier  writes: 

"  My  dear  Dufoxt, — I  learn  that  the  Emperor 
kaa  made  yon  General  of  Brigade.  Accept  my 
falieitadons.  The  appointment  gives  me  special 
pteaKurc,  since  it  restores  you  to  equality  of  rank 
with  we,  and  give*  u*  opportnniQr  to  renew  figbt, 
which  I  shall  surely  do  on  the  first  ooeaaion.** 

T!  •  ifTilr.  11  Uii rally  enough,  attracted  grcjit  :\t- 
tentiMU  ill  its  day.  £ach  bore  the  marks  of  nu- 
msnmswsuds:  esdiwasnnsloastoeompsasthe 


death  of  the  other.  Both,  however,  were  adiniri, 
bla  swordsmen,  and  held  raligioBslji-  to  the  lav  oi 
tlmdnel,  wfaidi  fwbade  a  seeend  tlinwt  effearhbel 
had  once  been  drawn. 

On  one  occasion,  it  is  related  that  they  met  voe 
expectedly  by  night  in  «  chalet  of  Switaeitaad. 

"  Ab,  Dupont,  it  is  you  !    Let  ui  fight !" 

Dupont  threw  aside  liis  cloak,  and  put  himsetf 
in  position.  A*  they  parried  timut  nllar  OnMl, 
tlie  following  conversation  took  place  : 

i'arbif  u  !  I  thou;;ht  you  were  in  tb«  iaterior." 

"  No,  I  am  ordered  here." 

"Good!  WeahaUwsaeecbj.  iUoyonl«» 
ly  arrived  ?" 

"  ThU  instant." 

*'  Very  good  to  think  of  me."  And  as  he  fpoie 
DupontV  sword  pierced  his  neck-cloth,  grazing  lu) 
neck,  and  pinning  him  to  the  wall. 

The  noise  of  the  altercation  had  drawn  ia  tA- 
cers  from  a  neighboring  chalet,  who  aepanfeslAl 
antagonists. 

So  tlireugh  lourleen  years  the  long  duel  tniW, 
•atislhcttmi  not  Iwing  given  or  gained. 

At  lengtli  Pupiint  found  hims'-lf  on  the  rv? 
of  marriage.  Uis  fiandc  insisted  the  strife  ibotid 
be  ended.  He  paid  a  vtalttoFowider;  heref*^ 
scnted  to  iiim  the  inconvenience  of  tb  r  i;  1  mi  tbt 
interveutioa  of  hia  bride.  He  propoted  a  fiaal* 
ity. 

A  'tu''l  fhouM  V-c  fr.ii::ht  with  pistols. 

Fournier,  con&ciouA  uf  Uis  force  in  that  way,aXF 
pressed  snriwiss. 

Dupont  says,  "  I  know  this.  But  I  hart  s 
sciMHie  to  put  us  on  a  level.  A  friefMl  of  mias  ka^ 
a  pleasant  oepse,  inclosed  by  a  high  wail ;  ^mm 
are  two  i^ates — one  to  the  north,  one  tr^  th?  sooth. 
1  At  noon  precisely,  to-morrow,  you  tshAii  enter  tx 
Um  north  gate,  pistol  in  Iwnd  ;  I  stiall  enter  by  tbt 
south.  Once  within  thnoopM^nsohshaasMlLli* 
occasion  to  fire. 

The  temid  were  accepted.  At  noon  the  next 
day  they  entered ;  the  gates  were  closed ;  ttnf 
advanci^  cautiously  from  thicket  to  tliidrat. 
length  thoy  discovered  each  other,  and  at  the  sam^ 
instant  each  took  refuge  liehiad  a  trunk,  fir* 
mtnntee  paaeed  t  Dnpent  dewly  tivnat  Una  ana 
beyond  shelter ;  tlic  bark  flew,  tl»€re  ycif>  a 
report,  and  one  ball  of  Foorsier'*  was  lost.  Fire 
minntaa  more,  and  Dupont  enntlsiisly 
hat  into  sight :  on  the  Iwitsnt  li  wns  | 
ball  graaiog  his  lingers. 

Ho  nsw  aMt«hsd  onl  ssoUjs 
shelter,  with  tb*  enfpty  plslsl  in  Us  1 
the  last. 

D u pont  took  deliberat*  aim  at  hie  heart  stopped. 

*'  I  have  your  lif-  in  mv  bnnds,"  (laid  hei.  *'  I  pivfl 
it  you  on  this  condition  —  that  if  you  ever  h»r»i^ 
me,  or  provoke  me  to  renew  this  long  %ht,  1  &haU 
have  the  benefit  of  two  bulls  before  you  tire."  Tks 
condition  were  accepted ;  the  foartecti  years  e( 
dud  wensndsd;  Dnpont  was  nnixMt  timMSif 
isf 


laftUi 


What  more  ?  Shall  we  tell  you  what  heet  b 
raging  in  Faria  ?  How  our  feet  cling  to  tlM  a^ 
phalt — how  the  carriages  are  moving 
Fkirts  of  tiie  Pre-Catnlan  till  two  of  th© 
bow  the  damsels  of  Mabille  faint  and  i 
I  glory  of  the  Oliateaa  dee  VIsnr*  it  < 

t  r  the  deep  glades  of  Fontain  Idcau,  where 
1  the  Court  is  holding  it*  revel* — liow  the  tdk  if 
t  nvaltiDn  sad  nmaBiots,  Iks  Im 
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ud  tlM  MCpl<iwttoM  of  tiw  JAmjtati*,  beat  us  only  j 

their,n;v--' 

Or  shall  we  give  you  to  read  only  the  idleste  in 
trhich  we  indulge—*  canlesv,  halfralopy  •jre-enat 

over  the  A'ltf*  JJtven  f 

A  piix  of  dippers,  a  gaase  dressing- ^'own,  an 
•pM  eiMMlMBt,  a  gentle,  languid  breeze  from  the 
river,  a  nmnDAT  ia  tlM  popkn,  •  GmHgnmiif  and 
we  read : 

*•  WttAT  AW  ExoLiBHMAH  WRIT&9. — Cheva- 
lier reports  hin  W  Fahrenheit,  yet  people  ttelleve 
the  thermometer  is  keepiug  back  the  truth.  The 
vmI  warmth  of  Faris  may  bo  estimated  by  the 
number  of  gentlenien  who  walk  about  with  their 
hats  off,  and  who,  with  handkerchief  in  hand,  are 
constantly  employed  in  delicate  attentions  to  their 
head.  Maida  majr  be  leea  sleeping  in  Um  ohaira 
of  the  public  gardens,  leaving  ttm  dtildrm  In  their 
charge  to  Iwk  after  themselve:!.  The  politicians 
wbo  raad  newspapers  by  habit  under  the  trees  in 
Ik*  manr  openndr  nsaort*  of  tliia  pleasant  city,  may 
Le  olisiprved  journal  in  h  ind,  without  looking'  at  its 
contents.  1  beltevo  aU  the  learned  leading  ani- 
elas  abeot  th*  Damblaa  PrfndpalitlM  are  sadly 

neglerto'!  j  i  t  now.  It  is  also  too  hot  to  get  up 
any  intereat  about  ttie  Montenegrins.  No  one 
ssao*  nally  altv*  *ad  la  •armst  1»tit  cartafn  Ba< 

gUsh  travelers,  who  may  be  seen  issuinjj  oat  of  the 
hotels  of  the  Rue  do  Rivoli.  They,  with  guide- 
book in  hand,  walk  ns  rapidly  in  tlie  burning  sun 
as  if  they  had  just  left  tlie  nfRce  of  their  Ix)n(lon 
bouse  of  business,  and  feared  to  lio  too  late  for  a 
railway  train.  Why  are  we  English  always  mak- 
iniT  a  l.ihor  even  of  our  pleasures  ?  It  was  fright- 
ful  to  see  yuun^  FarniiAui  racing  with  hi^  two  sis- 
ters in  the  sunlight  to-day  (84*^  Fahrenheit  in  the 
shade).  It  was  three  o'clock  when  I  met  them, 
and  already  they  had  seen,  since  breakfiwt  time, 
tbe  U5tel  des  Invalides,  the  Louvre,  and  the  Gar- 
dan  of  Plants  !  They  ware  all  proud  of  thdr  worit, 
and,  pantinif,  told  yott  so  witii  damp,  red  fiiee*  and 
dasty  t>oots.  'Come  an<l  see  the  (Jnvernor!'  ex- 
a^imtui  my  friend.  We  proceeded  accordingly  to 
tfenriflc^  e«n^t»-nom^  as  Famhsn  called  that 
k)n4  i»al  nil  I  II  tbe  ground  lloi  r,  v,  liere  Ent^lishmcn 
Bay  be  seen  daily  taking  their  breakfast  and  read- 
ier tfh*  MNrtpapar.  Old  FlanihniiClMlatlAFarn- 
hiim  of  F  irii!i  un,  Grigg,  andUaaon,  M  r)  was 

aiao  doing  burliness.  He  bad  got  th*  waiter  up  in 
a  oomer,  and,  with  noto-book  in  hand,  was  endeav- 
orin  -  T  >  nicul.ite  how  much  F.nali<h  heerwa?  con- 
Sttmed  in  one  year  in  Paris.  The  whole  family  are 
warikisjt  from  morning  to  night,  regardless  of  the 
heat  or  the  nominal  object  of  their  visit  to  Paris. 
Svery  one  else,  as  I  said  before,  is  idle.  The 
«m/8f  on  the  Itoulevards  are  doing  a  wonderful  bus- 
iness in  romantic  drinks  of  rainbow  hue,  from  the 
BB*a  colored  rirop  de  yroseiliai,  convulsed  in  soda- 
-fMtar«  to  opal  absinthe.  If  other  trades  are  dull, 
dioae  who  lire  by  the  thirst  of  the  faabiooable 
world  most  be  doing  a  good  bnsineas.'^ 

That  84°  Fahrenheit  ma}'  carry  sensation  of  heat 
la  tboa*  bMrand  tb*  obannel ;  Imt  yon  wHl  smile  at 
It  in  NoHtalh. 

And  you  will  smilo  at  tliis  : 

FttfiEK  FiouT  BT  WoMKX.->-Two  disreputable 
wurtaa  (Ann*  Smith  and  Raehacl  Chugh)  were 
fllsco-  cri'  1  ■  Sirn  lix  niorniii;^  iti  the  pottery-field^^ 
Liverpool,  stripped  to  tiie  waist,  and  fighting 
■  the  most  approved  fhshion  of  professional  pu- 
gilists.  Thc:r  'fin  \v  men'  were  actin^x  a«i  second?. 

r,  it  appeared,  bad  been  got  up  by  tbe  men 


in  question,  who  had  been  wagering  as  to  th*  ftght> 

ing  properties  and  merits  of  tlieir  rer<pective  in- 
amoratas. The  women  were  brought  before  tbe 
leeal  maglsbratsa  ysaterday,  and  «*ch  CMnililtted 

to  prison  for  n  month,** 
And  at  this : 

"  roi.«nATioif  OP  Cou)R. — At  the  annual  meet- 
ing of  the  British  and  Foreign  Anti-Slavery  Soci- 
ety, last  Saturday,  I^rd  Brougham  related  the  fol- 
lowing amusitii;  anccdoC*; 

"  •  l.ord  I.yndhwrst  gave  mf,  a  short  time  since, 
an  anecdote  of  a  gentleman  who  was  connected 
with  the  Hague,  and  who  on  one  occasion  receivad 
an  invitation  to  the  house  of  a  Cuban  gentleman, 
a  negro  proprietor  of  a  large  estate,  where  he  was 
received  with  the  utmost  hospitality  and  treated 
okgantly.  Ha  said  that  be  was  ratlMr  «nt«rtain*d 
when,  after  dinner  was  ovar,  his  colored  host  raid 
that  he  was  a  man  witJioiit  any  jirejudice  whatever, 
and  that  whenever  he  foucd  a  person  honest,  hon- 
orable, and  resp«ctab1e  in  every  point  ef  Tisrw,  he 
held  out  the  hand  of  fellownhip  to  him,  even  thoU|^ 
his  color  wore  as  white  as  that  table-dotb.' " 

A  TSme§  oofraspondent  stale*  this  evriovs  tmeU  t 
Monroe  Edwards  (who  died  a  convict  in  an 
American  jail)  succeeded  in  swindling  Lord 
Branghaa  and  the  late  Lard  Althorp  by  the  pre- 
ten«!c  that  he  wa<«  here  to  expose  an  attempt  to  in- 
troduce African  slaves  into  Texas,  then  an  inde- 
pendent repnbUe ;  hot  that  was  proved  to  be  mero- 
ly  the  clever  hoax  of  an  ingenious  rascal,  and  the 
only  Pufterers  were,  not  the  Africans,  but  tlie  phi- 
lanthropic ncfelemea  above-named." 

And  he  goes  on  to  speak  in  this  way  of  the  Gulf 
visits  :  "  The  grave  question  that  has  now  arisen 
/of  the  last  time  between  the  United  States  and 
tiroat  Britain  has  ahv>lntely  nothing  to  do  with 
the  slave-trade,  or  with  slavery.  The  great  fear 
is,  that  we  shall  only  awake  too  late  to  a  sense  of 
the  imminent  danger  of  tbe  position.  A  Washing'- 
ton  correspondent,  on  whose  accuracy  I  have  been 
accu.itomed  for  many  years  to  rely,  writes  me  that 
public  opinion  had  compelled  the  Administration 
to  order  (at  any  rate  the  attempt  at)  the  capture 
of  one  of  her  Majesty's  vessels  of  war  now  stationed 
on  the  American  coast.  Much  as  the  results  to 
which  this  might  lead  are  to  he  deplored,  I  tUnk 
that  if,  reversing  the  ca.«e,  twenty-one  of  our  coast- 
ing vessels  tiad  been  fired  into  and  boarded  by  an 
American  eorrette  In  the  British  Chaaoel,  we 
should  deem  a  le-^s  vip^orons  conrse  flerofjatory  to 
tiic  reputation  of  the  British  uavy  ;  and  I  can  well 
imagine,  Sir,  the  vigorous  eloquence  with  which 
your  pen  would  announce  that  the  '  insolent  Yan- 
kee' had  been  hronghtinto  Plymouth  Sound  under 
the  stem  of  1  r  M^ty*k  sUp.  We  have  eom- 
mitted  a  series  of  gross  outrages ;  it  behooves  us 
first  to  make  proper  reparation,  and  then,  having 
ascertained  whether  tbe  present  or  tlio  late  Ad- 
ministration are  respoBflible  for  what  has  been 
done,  to  avenge,  witlumt  respect  to  party,  saeh 
audacious  and  wicked  trifling  with  the  IntSVasta 
of  the  masses  by  tbe  governing  class.  ^ 

"  I  am.  Sir,  etc., 

"  VoyAOEtm." 

Again,  this  waif  (torn  Italy :  "  A  discovery, 
interesting  to  the  literary  world,  has  reeently  been 
made  at  Florence,  beine:  that  of  a  mnnn  -'-ript  f-o[>y 
of  Dante,  thought  to  be  In  the  handwriting  of  Pc- 
trareh.  The  Grand  Dnke,  and  partlealarly  tbe 
Hereditary  Prince,  who  pays  much  attention  to 
literary  matters,  requested  tbe  savant  Amici  to 
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rbit  all  the  libraries  in  which  there  are  manu- 
scripts of  Petrarch,  and  take  *  faC'simiU  by  means 
of  pliotogruphy,  in  order  to  compare  with  them  the 
manuscript  now  lighted  on.  M.  Amici  visited 
Milan  for  this  purpose,  the  Ambrosian  librar}'  in 
that  city  containing  a  Virgil  copied,  it  is  said,  by 
Bon  ict  iii,  but  with  notes  in  the  liiimlwritinf;  of 
PeUarclu  On  one  of  tto  )e»vea  U  a  note  written 
on  the  very  day  that  he  lost  hie  Laura,  Mid  men- 
tioning t!it^  f.ict.  " 

Ami,  finally,  a  characteristic  speech  from  Mr. 
Dickens  before  the  "  Generml  Recraation  S«4lety** 
)if  I.onilon  :  we  have  room  only  for  ;i  hit  of  its  in-  * 
troduction  :  "  You  must  kooM*  that  I  have  still  at . 
home  one  very  dear  young  child  not  yet  arrived  at  j 
the  yonrs  of  snfficient  rli-cnnion  to  go  to  school  in 
France  or  Germany  uiUt  his  brothers.  He  has 
formed  a  decided  hojtLlity  to  all  cats  in  the  neigh- 
horinij  court's,  in  u  lik-ti  lii<  ii.s-iistcd  by  a  Scotch 
terrirr.  I  het^  twa  —  tbu  English  child  and  tlie 
Sent  <  I)  'lo„^— arc  perpetually  flyingin  and  out  ef  the 
garden,  the  terrier  in  a  wrt  of  poetical  rapture  of 
cats.  This  very  afternoon  1  was  in  my  own  ruoiu, 
endeavoring  with  a  heavy  benrt  to  consider  the  re- 
sponsibility I  had  taken  upon  myself  for  this  even- 
ing, but  I  was  unable  to  do  so  in  consequence  of 
these  two,  and  so  I  resolved  to  go  for  a  short  stroll. 
The  first  thing  I  saw  when  1  went  oat  of  my  own 
door  was  a  policeman  who  was  hiding  among  the 
liliics.  iiiip.irtMitly  lyin;,'  in  wait  fur  fomc  liur;:lar 
or  murderer.  After  observing  him  with  great 
anxiety  for  a  mtnnte  or  two,  I  was  relieved  to 
find  tli.tt  the  xulijcct  of  Ins  \  i;4ilancc  wan  notliinfr 
moro  than  a  hoop,  which  be  presently  took  into 
custody,  and  carried  off  to  the  statioo-honse.  Kow, 
my  way  hapiK  iieil  to  lie  through  three  leading 
squares.  In  the  lirst  I  encountered  a  company  of 
seven  little  bt^s,  each  boy  carrying  a  bag  much 
larpirr  than  himself,  a  very  peculiar  iKittlc,  ami  a 
very  home-made  (ishing-rod,  with  which  inipetii- 
nenta  they  were  making  thdr  way  to  Hampstead 
ponds,  where  I  imagine  the  party  would  not  arrive 
ill  time  to  tumble  in  before  dark.  I  found  the 
dignity  of  th'i  second  square — a  hi  i^hly  genteel  one 
— very  mtjcli  inipairL<i  liv  having  the  gameof  hop- 
acutch  chalked  all  over  itji  pavement ;  and  here, 
too,  I  found  my  own  personal  dignity  suffered  some 
little  detriment  through  my  becoming,  without  my 
own  consent,  a  centre  point  or  pivot  to  a  game 
between  two  iKjys,  who  avoided  each  other  round 
me,  and  looked  at  each  other  through  me,  and 
made  me  of  no  more  account  than  if  I  had  been  a 
i  iT\  of  moving'  IK)*!  or  ;iillar.  Coming  to  a  lon^' 
hackney  coach-stand  in  that  neighborliood,  I  found  i 
the  waterman  in  a  state  of  red  heat  and  ngc,  be- 1 
CMieei  S(im«  children  wvrc  sending;  thi^ir  shuttle- 
cocks ttying  about  among  tho  horses,  while  oth- ' 
«r  little  cUMren  were  atranth^  to  an  Imaginary  I 
ba-a-a-loon.  In  tho  tliir.l  square  I  arrivfil  in  tinu-  ' 
to  oiler  relief  to  three  diminutive  little  boys,  who 
had  been  made  the  sport  of  three  other  diminutive 
littl'j  l.ov'',  1  ?ize  larq-er,  and  who,  in  default  of 
niiy  tiling  cl&tt  fur  play,  had  thrown  the  three  11 1- 
tl'-  l.oys'  caps  down  an  area.  I  arrived  in  course 
of  time  in  LincolnV-inn-iiclds,  where  speedily  I 
seemed  to  find  inysolf  in  an  enemy's  country,  as 
awful  epikcs  had  liecn  f<tni  k  into  all  the  posts  for 
the  impalement  of  the  youth  of  London,  and  there, 
toe,  I  saw  an  attack  on  the  part  of  an  officer  in 
;:old-lacf  liat,  and  armed  with  a  large  cane,  upon 
the  little  boys  there,  whom  he  mursued  with  hor- 
tiUo  mMUwea.'* 


(Eite's  Sranifr. 

AMSMBBR  of  tho  diplomatie  corps  from  oar 
t'ountry,  roiJiiii^  in  KurojH',  w  riter;  "  V.;i 
can  form  no  idea  how  home-lilie  and  xefrtshiiiig  k 
is  to  cut  the  pm^w  of  your  mirUi*pvevolclaf  Driv- 
er, and  enjoy  tho  foa>t  of  t,'ool  thities.  a%v:iv  < 
the  seas,  and  among  a  strange  people.  Km  U 
being  at  home  b  the  plessnro  of  receiTfa^  sal 
reading  Ifa  'j>cr.  For  gocM]  and  sufiici»  r,t  rt  i^nrt 
you  need  not  mention  the  exact  ^tot  from  vhich 
yon  get  this  note ;  but  }'ou  may  bo  that  jeer 
Ma^nzinn  finds  its  way  here,  and  is  alwavs  w4> 
coniu  '  an  the  hand  of  brother  in  a  foreign  iaad." 


Thf.  keeper  of  the  Drawer  is  under  o!,li::it:'«} 
luiuiifold  to  tho  friends  at  home  and  abroad  wht 
supply  these  pn^cs  with  »o  many  eaqteltyafl; 
and  novor  Iiavo  the  oldif^ations  Leen  greater  tfi-j!i 
during  the  summer  monlhtt  juxt  passed,  liutlbt 
state  of  our  pages  has  been  soeh  that  the  swmt 
of  matter  in  the  Drawer  department  has  been  B^ 
cessarily  curtailed,  and  many  of  the  choicett  faren 
of  our  friends  are  yet  lying  snugly  under  locktai 
key,  watting  for  •  place  and  space  to  air  tb»> 
scl  ves.  We  make  this  explanat  ion  t  bat  our  «xnt»> 
spomlent^  may  not  suppose  that  the  pleasant  tkingi 
th^'  have  sent  us  have  been  overlooked  or  forggt^ 
ten.  On  the  oontrnry,  they  are  strugglinf  fcr  t 
hearing,  and  tili.ill  have  it  soon,  in  the  nu-ia  un- 
let US  have  the  best  tlutt  every  reader  has  at  ki» 
oomamnd,  under  the  good  old  rule  **  llwMmlht 
mertior.** 


Ix  a  place  la  Wiscomin,  tiho  namo  ef  wlidi  «t 

can  not  pronounce  if  wc  shm:]  1  ni  •  f  1  in  ^>  Il5^g 
it,  resides  a  correspondent  of  the  Drawer  who  fni' 
nisbes  the  following: 

"  Odd  atid  gootl  is  old  Dr.  Nichols,  w)io  frmtff- 
ly  practiced  iiiedicinc  in  Ohio^  lie  '  took  op  die 
business,  having  been '  brought  up*  to  ainde;  sai 
as  the  calls  and  fees  did  not  come  fast  en<>!i;(s  to 
suit  him,  he  added  au  apothecary *s  shop  to  his  ima- 
inesa,  lor  the  nkail  of  drugt  and  nMdkiaes.  Be 
had  a  prent  siijn  painted  to  attract  the  woodtfiag 
eyes  of  the  villagers,  and  the  Doctor  loved  tostaad 
in  front  of  the  store  and  explain  ita  hoonties  to  the 
gaping  beholders.  One  of  these  was  an  Iriikaua, 
who  gazed  at  it  for  a  while  with  a  comical  kek, 
and  then  exclaimed, 

'*'OchJ  »nd  by  the  powers,  DooKn^  if  it  ia^ 
fine  I  but  there's  something  a  Utde  Ut  wiB^ui 
it.' 

"  '  And  what,  pray,  is  that  ?'  asked  the  Doctor. 

'*  •  Whj",  you  sec,' says  Pat,  'you're  got  a  hM^ 
heet  of  walor  hero,  MidMi  ftUtof  *hW 
fiwimming  in  it.' 

««<  Ay—yea,*  TspUed  tho Doetov}  'lhi«*s«iiii 
thought.  I'll  have  a  ( ouploofsmiwpoinladlhM; 
wouldn't  they  be  fine?' 

"  •  Faith  and  I  don't  Itwnr  httt  they  wodi^* 
says  Pat;  'but  Pm  nftrr  ihitiltinr,'  thfnh  amthir 
kind  o'  bird  what  woui<i  be  inoro  appropriate." 

*'  •  And  what's  that  ?'  asks  the  Doctor. 

"  ■  M'hv  I  can't  exactly  think  of  his  name 
now  .   'It  lic  irt  one  of  them  kind  of  bird^  that  when 
he  sink's  he  says  "QnAiOS,  QOACK,  Qcai  kI"" 

"  i  ho  last  that  was  se<>n  of  Pat  and  the  OocBsr. 
Pst  was  nmning  for  dear  life,  and  the  DedBVoft* 
or  Urn." 


It  is  one  thing  to  say  you  are  going  te  £e,  siA 
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quit*  motlMir  thing  to  be  told  of  it  by  somebody  I 

else.   This  truth  ia  well  illustrated  by  an  iiiri  l^^t  j 
which  a  tmntl  relates  as  occurring  in  his  own  ex- 
fgrimea.    He  is  a  lawyer : 

"One  of  the  coldest  ni  'hf^  in  January  I  was 
roiued  from  my  sleep  by  h  iuud  knocklni;  ut  my 
door,  for  the  serranta  were  all  in  bed  and  it  was 
past  twelvii  oVlook.  I  hik'UliI  tlnj  wirnlow,  and 
was  told  by  a  rich  Iruh  voitu  that  a  gciuktnan  at 
th#St.  Nicholas  was  dying,  and  wanted  a  lawyer, 
and  I  must  come  without  a  moment's  delay.  Hur- 
rj'iug  on  my  clothes  I  was  soon  in  the  street,  and, 
raafhtUp  the  hotel,  was  conducted  at  once  to  the 
strangtr's  room.  Eridcntly  he  was  very  tick.  I 
took  my  seat  by  his  side,  expressing  regret  at  flnd- 
iuiT  him  so  ill.  '  Yc.<,  Sir.'  h"  said,  '  I  am  dying, 
and  1  want  to  make  my  will ;  will  you  write  it  »t 
once  ?'  Paper  and  pens  being  at  band,  I  Aww  up 
bis  \Till  at  his  dli-tHtion.  lie  had  lar^o  property. 
Stocks,  real  estate,  aod  rarious  securities  were  be-  i 
fjneathed  tohb  tereral  rdativea ;  charitable  insti- 
tinions  \v<Te  remcmberfd.  aw\  tho  whol*-  thin;;; 
done  iu  legal  form.  Before  closing  the  document  I 
I  Mtd  to  him,  as  he  was  a  stranger  hi  thodty,  peiw  j 
h  ip-i  h»»  woTiM  wi=;h  to  niukc  some  arrangement  or 
leave  direction  respecting  his  burial — Avhat  ceme- 
tery, etc.— or  what  should  be  done  with  his  re- 
mains. Starting  up  from  his  |»illi)\v,  ami  m:iking 
a  grasp  towjird  me,  ho  criod  nut,  '  Hurial !  ceme- 
tery*!  remains!  What  are  you  talking  alwut  ? 
Yuu  villain!  do  you  tell  inc.  I'm  i^oiivj;  to  die! 
I  -n  ivot  going  to  do  any  thing  uf  the  kind!  Get 
oat  if  this  room  I  Wiuit  are  yoa  doing  here  ?  I 
don't  wish  your  eompaay— oat  with  you  !* 

It  was  plain  the  man  was  oat  of  his  mind.  In 
his  weak  state  the  cxciteincnt  liad  Lteen  too  much 
for  him.  Uo  tore  bia  bed-clothes,  raved  for  an 
hoar  or  two,  then  became  qnlet  and  went  to  sleep. 
I  1-tt  the  hou.sn  and  returned  to  my  own,  pondcr- 
iog  upon  the  strange  scones  through  which  I  had 
pHsed.  Thenextday  leaUedattbehotd  tomake 
inquiries  after  my  elient.  lie  had  packed  up  in 
the  morning,  and  taken  the  cars  for  home  I  The 
excitement  had  set  him  np.  I  was  a  better  doctor 
than  lawyer.  I5ut,  whether  ho  re^^arded  nie  as 
one  or  the  other,  he  had  left  a  note  for  me,  apolo- 
gising for  his  coodnet  and  inclosing  Hfty  doUiurs.'* 


Wk  have  read  the  following  long  time  ago,  and 
now  hafln  U  fkom  two  correspondaats  who  think  it 
has  never  been  printed,  and  they  are  telling  it  to 
the  world  for  the  lirat  time.  Well,  it  is  a  very 
good  stor}* : 

"  A  youuf;  Methoiii»&  minister,  full  of  zeal  in  his 
Master's  work,  was  '  riding  circuit'  in  the  mount- 
ains of  North  Carolina.  At  the  forks  of  the  road 
there  lived  a  brawny,  stalwart  son  of  Vulcan,  viho 
did  the  blacksmitUng  for  all  the  country  \kqiAq 
thcrearound.  He  was  a  man  of  stronii;  will,  and  a 
aealoos  disciple  U  Tom  Paine.  His  Herculean 
ftmne,  and  1lat4!M)(sd  way  of  saying  things, 
had  impressed  hi.^  neighbon^  and  hs  held  the  rod 
as  Urrwvm  over  theau 

**One  ealm,  bright  Saturday  morning  many  oTthe 
n^i^'hI»or.s — as  the  wont  in  these  out-of-the-way 
pUoea,  bad  assembled  at  the  blacksmith's  shop. 
Tfca  yomg  minister  rode  up,  saddl»-bagged,  on  his 
»lc«>!t,  nice  steed  (Methodist  mltdstcrs  are  famous 
a«  judges  of  horse-flesh,  you  know).  After  passing 
the  usual  oompUments  with  the  neighboiti  Mr. 
Vulc.in  walked  up,  and,  la  aik  maUstaknlilo  Tolce 
and  manner,  inqoired, 


"  '  Wile  re  are  you  going  to,  Sir?* 

"Meekly  the  miniiter  replied,  'To  Urown's 
Cliapel,  where  I  have  an  aiipuiutiiieut  to  preuch.' 

'  Did  you  not  receive  a  message  from  me  that 
you  should  not  preach  there,  nor  dsewhen  ill  my 
grounds?* 

" '  I  did.' 

«« <  Do  Tou  moan  to  pnacb?' 
♦••I  do.' 

«' '  Do  vou  know  who  I  am?* 

"  *  i  do.' 

" '  And  yon  mean  to  «sobe  v  m  v  order  f* 

*•  •  I  do.' 

'  You  will  have  to  walk  over  mo  Arst  then ;'  at 
the  same  time  seisin;;  the  minister  by  tlie  arm, 

and  attcmptiuj^  to  pnll  him  from  his  hur-o.  In  a 
twinkling  the  active  young  man  sprang  from  his 
hor»e  plump  upon  the  body  of  the  blacksmith,  his 
weight  cany'ing  them  both  to  the  earth,  the  min- 
ister uttermost.  Skillfully,  artistically  patUug  in 
Ilia  flst  into  the  blacksmith's  face,  while  one  Iiand 
held  him  tightly  Iiv  the  throat,  the  smith  had  no 
time  to  lose,  but.  soon  bellowed  out  'EnoOj^P 
grsafly  to  the  amazement  and  amusement  of  tho 
by-standcrs,  who  looked  on  and  '  let  him.' 

"  'May  I  preach?'  says  tho  mioistcr,  still  pilw 
ning  him  to  the  esith. 

" '  No  !• 

"  '  Very  well,'  and  he  b^an  to  repeat  hiii  blows 
with  telling  efTeet. 
" '  Enou-h  !• 
•"May  1  preach?' 
'* '  Yes,'  says  the  smith. 

"  *  I  want  Tom  Paine'a  work^where  are  they  ?' 
asks  the  minister. 

" '  What  do  jm  want  with  them?*  i«plied  the 
smith. 

"  *  Ton  shall  bnm  them.* 

"'I  will  die  lirst!'  cried  Vulcan,  still  phmsd, 
but  making  a  dcatb-etnigglo  to  rise. 

**  *  Very  well  ;*  and  the  itainlster  put  in  his  blows 
again,  hot  and  heavy. 

"  '  Enmigb,  I  tell  you,  enough !  will  yoa  kill  a 
nan?* 

"  '  Will  vou  burn  Tom  Paino'twoiks?' 

•"No!  no!  no!' 

**  *  Very  well and  tha  ndnlater  put  ia  a  Uow 

which  brought  tho  claret. 

"  '  Yes,  yes !  I  will  burn  the  books  if  you  will 
let  me  get  up !' 

"'All  rii^ht!  hat  you  must  go  with  mo  tonMt> 
lug  to-day  and  liear  me  preach.' 

"'No;  IwiUdioabnndieddsathibslbnIwill 
do  that  I' 

•'  •  Yes,  you  shall !'  and  fixing  one  knee  on  the 
breast  of  the  brarado  and  one  hand  on  his  throat, 
ho  began  pommeling  the  smith  with  seal,  and  no 
mistake. 

"Vulcan  bawled  out,  'Yes,  yes!  ony  thing! 
Yon  ahall  preach,  I  will  bum  Tom  Paine's  books, 
and  will  go  with  yon  to  meeting' ! ' 

"There  wa.s  an  hone.st  earnestne*^  in  his  prom- 
ises ;  so  the  young  man  helped  him  up,  and  wash- 
ed his  braises.  Tnlean  walked  Into  Us  hoose— a 

few  rods  off — soon  returned,  hrinijin<;  all  his  infidel 
books  with  him,  laid  them  on  the  hearth,  set  his 
bellows  lo  work  wUh  his  own  hand,  and  soon  thay 
were  consumed . 

"  '  Wash  and  dress  yourself,  and  come  along.  I 
am  Ute— yoQ  have  dehdned  me,*  said  the  minister. 

•'  And  ao  did  Vulcan ;  and  the  preacher  says  '  he 
went,  listened,  prayed,  and  in  a  short  time  became 
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a  humblp,  consistent  Christian,  and  is  to-day  the 
most  useful  and  valuable  member  I  have  ever  had 
in  all  my  churches.'  " 

The  monotony  of  a  recent  trip  from  New  Orleans 
to  Memphis  was  pleasantly  relieved  by  the  follow- 
ing somewhat  unusual  occurrence: 

Dinner — the  preat  event  of  the  day — being  fin- 
ished, bow  to  "  kill  time"  was  the  only  thought  of 
the  passengers.  Some  proceeded  to  the  hurricane- 
deck;  otliers,  with  a  determination  to  lose  money 
as  well  as  time,  were  seated  in  the  "  social  hall," 
engaged  in  the  fascinating  game  of  "poker;"  but 
the  greater  nuinl)cr  were  lounging  in  eas}-  postures 
about  the  caltin,  perusing  "  Harper  for  July,"  or 
deeply  immersed  in  the  "yellow-covered  litera- 
ture" so  plentiful  on  our  Western  waters. 

In  the  1  I'li'^'  raliin  were  sealed  the  captain  and 
his  friend — a  ricli  Tennessee  planter — and  two  laily 
acquaintances,  playing  a  .social  game  of  "cucher." 
Kear  the  party,  at  the  piano,  sat  a  lovely  young 
widow,  who  was  returning  East  from  a  visit  to  the 
"  Crescent  City,"  and  with  whom  the  young  plant- 
er hail  formed  a  slight  acquaintance.  Susi>ended 
above  the  instrument  was  a  mirror,  in  which  was 
reflected  the  pretty  features  of  the  young  widow  ; 
and  from  the  frcquont  glances  of  the  planter  in  that 
direction,  he  sotmed  far  more  interested  in  the 
music  than  in  the  cards. 

.\t  last  he  exclaimed.  "Captain,  do  you  think 
there  is  any  music  in  such  pieces  as  she  is  play- 
ing?" to  winch  the  captain  replied,  "No;  I  have 
heard  (iottschalk  and  Thalberg  pKiy  just  such  stuff 
in  New  Orleans  at  two  dollars  a  ticket,  and  I  must 
say  I  had  rather,  ten  to  one,  hear  our  bo^'s  sing 
'Jordan'  or  the  '  Mississippi  Boat-rare'  than  listen 
to  the  best  of  their  fancy  njusic."  One  of  the  la- 
dies here  remarked  that  her  friend  was  performing 
•omc  of  the  choicest  gems  from  "II  Trovatorc;" 
and  that  all  the  l>est  music  was  from  the  operas. 
The  young  Tennessccan  then  desired  to  know  what 
operas  "  Yankee  Dootlle"  and  "Arkansas  Travel- 
er" were  taken  from  ?  for,  in  his  opinion,  they  were 
among  the  bcFt  pieces  he  had  ever  listened  to. 
Rising  from  his  scat,  he  proposed  tlic  question  to 
the  lady  at  the  piano ;  seeming  to  have  more  con- 
lidence  in  her  opinion,  on  so  important  a  sul*jcct, 
than  in  that  of  his  companions,  and  pretended  great 
surprise  at  being  informed  that  hU  favorite  pieces 
wore  not  operatic.  The  party  now  gathered  round 
the  piano,  and  one  and  another  favorite  song  was 
called  for.  and  performed  by  the  obliging  widow, 
to  the  evident  delight  of  the  young  planter,  who, 
in  his  turn,  asked  her  to  sing  "  Do  they  miss  me 
at  home?"  This  finished,  it  was  agreed  that  the 
perfurmer  should  favor  the  company  with  her  favor- 
ite ;  whereu|)on  she  icommenccd  tho  well-known 
sonir,  "  I  would  like  to  change  my  name."  Dur- 
ing its  performance  the  Tcnnesseean  scorned  wholly 
absorbed  in  cither  the  music  or  tlie  musician ;  and 
when,  in  the  second  verse,  she  sang, 

"  I  would  like  to  chan^  my  name. 

And  settle  down  In  life: 
Here's  a  cbanco  for  eomo  young  man 

That's  seeking  for  a  wife. 
Perhtpa  y^n  think  I'm  Jcrting, 

And  inrnn  not  what  I  nj; 
Itiit  if  ynu  think  so,  try  mo, 

Yon'il  find  I'll  not  lay  nay"— 

(he  gave  him  a  roguish  look  from  her  laughing 
black  eyes  that  evidently  excit«d  new  emotions 
within  him,  for — with  a  mixture  of  boldness  and 


diffidence — he  remarked  that  he  had  often  heard 
that  there  was  much  truth  spoken  in  jest;  and 
that,  for  his  part,  he  was  willing  to  test  her  cis- 
cerity.  Suiting  his  actions  to  bis  words,  be  wrote 
bis  name  on  a  card,  and,  handing  it  to  her,  he  ask- 
ed whether  the  name  upon  it  would  make  an  agree- 
able change.  Although  herself  much  surprisnlat 
the  part  she  was  acting  in  a  joke  that  was  becc^m- 
ing  more  practical  than  was  at  first  intended,  ibe 
did  not  appear  displca.«cd  with  his  question,  y  to 
wish  to  retreat  from  her  position,  but  still  rather 
evaded  a  direct  reply.  As  he  pressed  her  for  u 
answer,  she  asked  him  if  he  really  was  in  eamrst? 
and  upon  his  assuring  her  that  he  was,  she  nA, 
"Then,  so  am  I."  "Knough  said!"  excbimed 
the  young  planter;  "if  there  is  a  clergynian  oo 
board  wo  will  have  the  ceremony  performed  fcrtb- 
with." 

The  captain  informed  him  that  the  Rev.  Mr. 

C  ,  from  ,  was  on  board;  but  desired  that 

he  might  have  a  little  time  to  make  suitabk  pi^ 
arations  for  thcoccasion,  which  it  was  agreed  ifawM 
come  off  at  eight  o'clock  on  the  same  evcninig. 

Accordingly  vigorous  preparations  were  ian»> 
d lately  set  on  foot  by  the  captain,  who  was  d»> 
tcrmincd  that  the  time  or  occnsion  shoald  noi  saii- 
ly  lie  forgotten  by  any  of  the  participants.  lib 
success  was  complete;  and  a  happier  bride  and 
bridegroom,  or  a  merrier  wedding  party,  was  neTer 
seen  than  "  tripped  tho  light  fantastic  t«e"  tkat 
evening  on  board  the  stanch  steamer. 

llie  pleasure  of  the  party  was  at  its  height  wbea 
the  captain  announced  that  they  had  arrived  at 

 landing,  whei:e  his  friend  would  Iw  obli^te 

leave  them.  And  so,  amidst  the  cordial  ooofrsta- 
lations  of  their  friends,  the  best  trisbea  of  the  pM- 
sengers,  and  the  cheers  of  the  crew,  the  hifff 
couple  left  the  boat  for  their  "  snnnv  SotitkcB 
home."  As  tho  boat  resumed  her  coona  we  tu^ 
ed  into  our  i>erths  to  dream  on  the  erenta  ai  the 
day,  and  wonder  at  the  irresistible  "power 
music." 


As  the  quasi  King  of  America  ia  wtiA  te  bt  4e> 

scended  from  the  Kings  of  Kippea  ttt  SooUtad,  it 
may  not  be  unint«rcstiQj;  to  onr  readers  to  fceev 
how  the  Buchanam  of  Ampryor  came  to  scqiin 

that  title. 

James  the  Fifth  of  Scotland,  who  is  deecribrf  as 
"  a  very  sociable,  deUmair  prince,"  had  a  caelOBt 
like  the  celebrated  Ilaroun  Alratichid,  of  trsTcfiaf 
ill  disguise,  in  order  to  hear  cumplaints  which  ni^ 
not  otber^vise  reach  the  royal  ears.  On  tliese 
casions  he  assumed  the  name  of  "  the  Goodaua  ti 
Ballangeich  ;"  that  is,  the  farmer  or  tenant  of  Bal- 
langcich,  a  steep  pass  )>ehind  the  rojal  oattle  ef 
Stirling. 

In  the  autumn  of  1530,  James,  who  was  CaHtiBg 

at  Stirling  castle,  sent  for  some  venisoa  to  the 
neighboring  hills.  The  venison  had  to  pea  the 
gates  of  the  castle  of  Arnpryor,  belongWK  ^  ^ 
chief  of  the  Buchanans. 

Buchanan  bad  a  consi<lerable  number  of 
with  him,  and  was  short  of  victuals,  elthwigl , 
bad  more  than  enough  of  liqaor. 

Seeing  so  much  fat  venison  passing  Ua  |;ata,  thf 
chief  seized  on  it,  and  to  the  expostulations  of 
keepers,  who  told  him  it  belonged  to  King  J«i 
be  somewhat  rudely  answered  that  if  Jams 
King  in  Stirling,  he  was  King  in  Kippen — tbeaa** 
of  the  district  in  which  the  castle  of  Amprjnar 
situated. 
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On  haariog  what  had  bappened,  Janica  iinmedi-  i 
ateljr  mounted  bis  horse  and  rode  to  Ituchanan's  : 
booM,  where  be  fouud  a  couple  of  grim  warden, 
with  battle-axes  oB  tlulr  aluMildm,  atiadlng  s«B- 
tineb  at  the  door. 

These  warders  refused  the  King  admittance,  say« 
lug  the  laird  was  at  dinner  with  his  fttoads,  and 
could  not  be  disturbed.  "  Yet  go  up,  my  good  fel- 
low," said  the  King  to  the  milder  looking  of  the 
waidens,  "  and  tell  the  laird  ttuA  the  Goodman  of 
BalUngaich  has  come  to  fbosfc  with  the  King  of 
Kippcn."  Tb«  warder  w«nt  gmmbling  into  the 
castle,  and  toM  liis  ma-ter  '"that  a  chiel,  wi'  a 
naghi  red  beard,  who  ca'd  himsel'  the  Goodman  of 
Biuaageich  was  at  the  gate,  and  aatd  be  had  oorae 
la  ftaat  ^vilh  tho  Kint;  of  Kippcn."  A>  soon  as 
Badonaa  beard  these  words  he  knew  tUe  King 
ma  thara  In  petwn ;  and  haatanlng  down,  asked 
Usfblgivenoss  for  his  insolent  conduct. 

Janat  not  only  forgave  him,  but,  going  into  the 
eaiUai  teatad  on  Ms  own  Tanison:  and,  after 
VaaUng  it  down  with  copious  drnuf^hts  of  c1»ret, 
became  ao  softened  ttut  lio  gavo  the  laird  liberty 
to  tithe  any  of  the  royal  renison  that  might  there- 
after l)€  pj-i^ini;  his  Rate.  And  thus  tho  chiof  of 
Ibe  Buchanans  of  Arnpryor  was  ever  afterward, 
and  ia  aven  now,  Jaonlarlj  aallad  the  **KlBg  «f 
Kippen.'* 


"  Waosvn  has  been  present  In  the  New  York 
House  of  Assembly  when  the  question  is  token 
opon  the  final  passage  of  a  bill,  can  scarcely  fail 
to  remember  that  after  the  roll  has  been  called, 
perhapa  tJm  aaeood  or  third  time,  ona  member  after 
aaotbar  nuhaa  in  tnm  tha  lobby,  aeiaaming  out, 
'  Mr.  Speaker,  I  daaita  to  haya  my  aaaa  vaooidad 
in  tba  affimmtiva  I* 
**Tba  wriiar  of  tUareeantly  borrowed  of  an  Aa- 
iTiblyman  from  one  of  the  rural  counties  a  book 
of  travels,  entitled  'Travels  and  Adventures  of 
AJezandtf  Henry,'  pobliahad  at  Montreal  In  IMO. 
Mr.  Henry  had  been  an  Indian  trader,  and  mirac- 
ulonsly  escaped  with  liis  life  from  the  massacre  by 
tba  JodSaaa  at  Fort  MIchUimaekinae,  In  1763. 

"'The  inoniin^  after  the  massacre,'  Mr.  IT. 
says,  '  I  wa.s  alarmed  by  a  noise  in  the  prison 
lodg9;  and  looking  throo|^  tba  openings  of  the 
lodge  la  which  I  was,  I  saw  seven  dead  liodies  of 
bvhite  men  dragged  forth.     Upon  uiy  inquiring 
into  the  occasion,  I  was  informed  that  a  certain 
Indian  chief,  called  by  the  Canadians  Lu  Grand 
S.ible,  bad  not  long  before  arrived  from  his  win- 
rer'a  hunt ;  and  that  he  having  liecn  absent  when 
the  war  boj^on,  and  being  now  desirous  of  mani- 
festing to  the  Indians  at  larp,o  his  hearty  concur- 
rence in  what  they  had  done,  had  gono  into  the 
priaoa  lod^  and  tberai  witU  bia  knife,  pat  the 
{  mtmt  mm  wboaa  bodiaa  I  bad  Men  to  death.* 
1^  "  Written,  bf  way  «f  note,  at  the  bott  om  of  the 
paga  from  whidi  tiia  above  extract  ia  taken  is  the 
ftOinria^,  In  the  handwriting  of  tiiaaieniber:  *ln 
parliamentary  lant^ua;^'e,  *i04mndt»kavtkuname 
neardtd  m  the  ajljSrmtUuM.*  ** 

A  counrsroNOKNT  in  Kansas  sends  the  follow- 
ing to  the  1  >r.i. wer.  Jtlu  signs.his  own  name  to  the 
«eorr»  warrautingttto  be  true: 

•  I;i         .Tonci<.  of  rmH  ui  i,  celebrated  alike  for 
hia  want  of  t>cauty  and  lus  superior  shrewdness  as 
M  arimlBal  lawyer,  when  onoa  on  a  visit  to  the 
.State  Fnir  nt  lu  li  i   r  Ms,  was  presented  with  a 
Jack-^mf/e  hy  a  '  committee  of  wags'  fur  being  the 


ugliest  man  in  the  State.  The  Judge  good-ho^ 
nioredly  pocketed  both  the  knife  and  the  joke. 
Some  lime  after,  when  utteudiug  a  term  of  the  Cir- 
cuit Court  of  Liberty,  Indiana,  he  one  day  espied 
a  man  on  the  street  who  immediately  attracted  his 
whole  attention.  After  Allowing  him  through  the 
town,  examining  his  face  closely,  until,  seemingly 
convinced  of  some  doubtful  question,  be  appniach> 
ed  the  man  and  stopped  him. 

'  My  dear  Sir,'  said  the  Judge,  *  I  have  a  piai 
ent  in  my  possession  that  belongs  to  you.' 

"'Thank  you,'  replied  tba  stranger,  *I  will  be 

plca^ril  [<>  recfivo  it  ' 

"  The  J  udgc  drew  from  his  pocket  the  jack-knife, 
and  offinrad  it  to  him. 

'Thiamust  be  a  mistake,' exdainMd  tba  man. 
'  This  knife  does  nut  belong  to  me.' 

"  *  No  roiataka.*  aald  the  Judge.    '  I  know  it  to 

yours.  This  knife  was  awarded  to  inc  by  the  SlJite 
of  Indiana  as  a  premium  for  being  the  ugliest  man 
in  it,  and  I  always  thought  the  award  was  just  un-  , 
til  I  met  YOU  ;  but  now,  Sir,  I  nm  satisfied  there 
was  an  error,  and  i  do  not  wish  to  wrong  you  any 
longer  by  retaining  that  which  ia  honestly  yours.' 

"  Dropping  the  knife  in  the  stranger's  hand,  who  • 
remained  speechless  with  amazomout,  the  Judge 
quiaUy  walked  ofil" 


"All  the  ignorance  of  the  country  is  not  con- 
fined to  the  West,  fi  Mn  nhich  so  many  of  your 
cases  of  stupid  blundering  come."  So  writes  a 
patriotic  Eastern  man,  who  ia  willing  that  all 
should  come  in  share  and  share**  alike.  He  tells 
us  of  one  of  the  New  En^and  census-takara  who 
arranged  bis  staUstles  under  the  appropriate  lieads, 
and  was  generally  correct ;  but  mistaking  x  for 
ssetf,  he  returned  the  deal  hs,  etc.,  of  all  the  persons 
named  as  Metbodiat,  Baptist,  etc,  inataad  of  mala 
or  female.  That  will  do  till  aometWng  betlar 
beau  it.  ____ 

As  good  a  colored  story  as  we  Jiavc  had  in  many 
a  month  comes  from  an  Augustan  correspondent  in 
Georgia: 

"  Simon  had  long  aspired  to  the  easy  and  digni- 
fied otHce  of  carter  or  ox-driver.  Often  had  he 
looked  with  envious  eye  upon  the  (kvored  Jcf,  aa, 
seated  upon  the  pole  of  his  cart,  ho  drove  whistling 
along,  the  impersonation,  in  .Simon's  view,  of  tho 
true  otium  cum dignitate.  N<?vcr  doubting  his  qnal- 
ifications  for  the  post  (what  office-seeker  does?),  he 
longed,  or,  as  ho  e.xprLsacd  it,  'f.irly  eeched,'  for 
an  opportunity  of  displaying  his  skill,  confident 
that  it  would  bo  such  as  could  not  fail  to  secure 
him  a  permanent  seat  upon  the  cart,  vice  Jef,  re- 
moved. At  length  furtunc  seconded  his  wishes; 
Jef  was  luckily  absent;  the  com  must  be  aent  to 
mill;  Simon  must  }*oke  'Buck  and  Darb,*  and 
carrj-  it. 

*2<owyon  gwine  to  see  drivin','  aidd  be  to  the 
*  boss,*  when,  having  finished  the  prdiminaries,  be 

took  his  scat  upon  tho  cart,  cracked  his  whip  over 
the  cattle,  and  added  spirit  to  its  effect  by  a  well- 
medidateil  *Gee  up  higher!*  Away  msbed  Bnck 
and  Darl)  in  grand  style  for  about  ten  steps ;  then 
suddenly  stopped,  with  a  jerk  that  well-nigh  pra> 
cipitated  ovr  hero  firom  bia  long-oovatad  seat.  A 
second  'Go  'long  d.a,  Ihick!  you  Darb,  what  you 
'bout  now?'  with  numerous  and  divers  scientific 
Jerks  at  the  line  and  artistte  flourishes  of  the  whip, 
resulted  no  le  tter.  '  Why,  'pon  de  f.xcr  of  de  yeath, 
what's  got  into  dese  steers?    Jca'  look  at  Darb 
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now,  a  pullin'  ngin  Ruck,  and  a  trj-in'  to  twis'  his  ' 
tail  ronn*  t<Klcr  way !    Do  b'love  in  my  soul  dem  | 
steers  knows  I  ain't  Jcf !    And  yander'a  de  boss, 
too,  '11  be  hoUcrin'  at  me  'fore  long !'  I 

"After  seeing  liim  worry  with  them  a  little 
longer,  the  boss,  who  had  seated  himself  on  the 
fence  a  few  yards  off  to  enjoy  the  sport,  did '  holler' 
at  him,  to  tell  him  he  hud  yoked  the  oxen  on  the 
sides  to  which  they  were  respectively  unaccus- 
tomed, and  that  he  must  disen^^age  them,  and  put 
Buck  on  the  right  side  and  Darb  on  the  left. 

"  '  Heh !'  said  Simon,  '  wonder  why  I  didn't  sec 
dat !  I  thought  somcthin'  must  be  dc  matter ;  I'll 
fix  vou  now,  mv  bovs — vou  sec  ef  I  don't.' 

*'  Pretty  soon  he  was  off  liis  scat  and  bad  them 
disengaged  from  the  cart,  but  without  removing 
the  yoke!  'Gee  up  da,  Huck!  I'll  drive  you 
roun'  to  do  tother  side,  and  don  %tc'11  see  what  you 
gwine  to  do  wid  your  tantrums  when  de  boss's  a 
lookin'  at  me  from  de  fence  yander !' 

"  Ry  this  time  he  had  got  them  round,  and,  of 
course,  after  arranging  them  head  foremost  in  pro- 
pria /orim,  they  came  out  exactly  in  ttatu  quo. 
'  Laws  'a  masscy !'  said  he,  in  a  self-deprecatory 
tone, '  what  was  I  thiiikin'  about,  drivin'  you  roun' 
de  wronij  \ray!  'Pears  like  I  ain't  got  good  9en?e 
dis  niornin',  somehow.  You  Darb,  come  out  o' 
dar !  I  boun'  I  get  you  right  dis  time !  Spec' 
youll  toc\  about  wid  your  project ificati( ins  tcl  tie 
boss'll  be  down  here  d'rectly.    Whoa,  v  e  /  gee,  / 

"Owing  to  some  inexplicable  fatality,  his  suc- 
cess was  no  better  this  time  than  before,  Ue 
drove  round  to  the  right,  crossed  over,  and  came 
out — second  best.  '  Well,  now,'  said  he,  '  dis  is  a 
purty  spot  o'  work,  ain't  it  ?  Dat  Jefs  «litne  some- 
thin'  to  dese  steers  !  Sho'sc  you're  born,  he's  done 
somethin'  to  dese  steers !' 

"The  oxen  had,  by  this  time,  got  turned  with 
their  beads  toward  the  cart,  and  were  standing  at 
the  end  of  the  polo,  waiting  the  result  of  their 
driver's  meditations.  Carefully  reconnoitering 
their  respective  positions,  he  seemed  suddenly  to 
l>e  inspired  with  a  project  which  must  succeed  in 
spite  of  fate.  The  reader  shall  have  the  bene/it  of 
the  train  of  reasoning :  '  Dere  dey  stan's.  Ruck  an' 
Darb,  l)oaf  of  'em  lookin'  dis  way;  Ruck  on  de 
right  han'  and  Darb  on  de  lef ' ;  dat's  jcs'  dc  way 
dey  ought  to  be.  So  now,  my  chillnn'*,  I  reckon 
I'm  gwine  to  fix  you.  I'm  gwine  to  jes'  drive  you 
tip  to  de  cart  to;  and  den  I'm  gwine  to  niiikc  you 
turn  your  heads  totlcr  way,  and  your  tails  <Hs  way ; 
and  den  you's  'bUefftd  to  ho  right,  whedder  you  will 
or  no !' 

"  I  have  always  regretted  that  this  brilliant 
scheme  was  never  fully  tested.  It  was  but  half 
executed  when  the  boss  came  up,  and  made  him 
take  off  the  yoke  and  change  them.  What  the  re- 
sult would  have  ))ecn  had  he  been  left  to  himself 
admits  of  discussion.  It  is  due  to  Simon,  however, 
to  say  that  many  years  of  profound  meditation 
have  but  served  to  confirm  hira  in  his  original  con- 
clusion that  they'd  '  been  'bUeged  to  been  right !'  " 


of  adding  to  the  hues  of  health  the  color  of  the  row 
upon  her  cheeks ;  in  other  words,  that  Mn.  Plm- 
ley  paints!  The  offense  became  so  flagrant,  ud 
the  ladies  generally  were  so  much  scandalixe*!.  thi*. 
the  widow  was  called  to  account.  She  nrjod  in 
extenuation  that  she  used  but  the  smallest  poftsittU 
quantity— just  a  slight  tinge.  Rut  she  wu  taU 
that  the  quantity  made  no  difference :  it  was  wrocc 
to  counterfeit  the  complexion  ;  it  was  disrespectful 
to  Providence  to  seek  to  wear  a  face  that  had  sot 
been  given  her  ;  and  she  must  abandon  the  nM  of 
it.  She  asked  if  the  shade  of  color  made  any  litf. 
ference  in  the  offense,  and  was  told  that  of  conrK 
it  dill  not.  She  then  said  that  she  must  compUia 
of  Mrs.  Jones,  Mrs,  Ilawkhurst,  ^Irs.  Betijimia, 
and  several  other  notable  ladies,  all  of  whom,  to 
her  certain  knowledge,  used  lily  white  (prepand 
chalk),  and  made  faces  for  themselves  such  as  Ni- 
turc  had  denied  them.  This  put  a  new  coroplexkv 
upon  the  whole  affair.  The  widow  insisted  thix 
she  had  her  tastes  ;  they  had  theirs.  If  »he  vas 
to  be  censured  for  making  her  white  cheeks  rpd, 
they  must  be  for  making  their  dark  faces  vhicc. 
And  so  it  came  to  pass  that,  by  common  co 
Mrs.  Plimlev  was  let  alone. 


An  Arkansas  correspondent  relates  a  curious 
case  of  church  discipline  in  one  of  the  parishes  in 
that  State.  It  shows  the  progress  of  civilization, 
which  is  marked  by  the  advance  of  the  follies  of 
tlie  age. 

The  congregation  in  Platteville  was  exciletl  by 
a  complaint  being  made  against  Mrs.  Plimlev,  a 
handsome  young  widow,  that  she  woa  in  the  habit 


Onf.  of  the  respected  ministers  of  Northern  Xo 
York  writes  to  the  Drawer  in  wonls  foUowi^^  to 

wit : 

"  In  the  month  of  June  I  was  at  PotodiB,  8l 
Lawrence  County,  New  York,  attending  tbe  fHdj 
Conference  of  the  Methodist  Episeopil  Quick, 
and  at  the  same  house  where  I  boarded  yrm  sev- 
eral of  the  clerigy,  one  of  whom  was  a  true  ff 
Eriu,  a  man  of  strong  mind  and  no  lade  of  Iiiiil 
wit.    One  evening,  as  we  all  sat  in  the  ptfkr  aAer 
tea,  an  oM  acquaintance  of  oar  Iriab  winistw  e»> 
treated  him  to  tell  the  company  the  sloijef  W* 
first  encounter  with  a  skunk  in  this  couutrj.  Aft* 
er  much  hesitation  and  evident  desire  to  get  <wt 
the  affair,  he  con-sented,  and  related  the  liAvwiBg 
incident,  which  I  afterward  obtained  Inre  to] 
lish.    There  is  no  doubt  of  the  entire  tnth  of  tkt'' 
whole  affair,  as  it  was  verified  by  a  nunberof 
sons  who  were  eye-witnesjies  of  a  portioa  id 
ludicrous  scene.    The  story,  told  in  the  third ' 
son  singular,  and  very  singular,  is  this: 

"When  the  Kev.  Mr.  Norton  was  pnaduo] 
Sackett's  Harbor,  he  was  called  npoo  \/J 
siding  elder  of  that  circuit  to  attend  a 
meeting  of  the  church  in  one  of  tba 
towns,  which  was  to  l^e  held  on  Satvrdajr. 
sequently  our  reverend  friend  was  obliged  to  tcKt 
during  the  evening  after  the  services  were  ^ 
onier  to  fill  his  own  pulpit  on  the  ensoiog ; 
P'orgctting  his  overcoat  when  he  left  hoae,  liet 
eil,  on  the  way,  u|)on  one  of  the  brethren,  aad 
tainc<l  one.    After  the  day's  exerdaeevcr 
he  mounted  bis  horse  aqd  took  his  way 
home.    Evening  soon  came  on,  and  as  be 
a  piece  of  woods  it  became  quite  dark, 
slowly  on  be  perceived  a  small  animal  near 
horse.    He  came  to  the  sage  condosioD  that  It  i 
a  rabbit.    He  at  once  dtsmoanted  and  ^re  i 
The  race  was  hot,  but  soon  our  friend  came  wp  < 
it,  and  with  his  whip  gave  the  rabbit  a  cUp 
the  liack.    No  sooner  was  the  blow  given  tliaa  \ 
worthy  divine  found  himself  lying  prDstrste 
the  earth,  with  a  terrible  baming  sensataon  fall 
eyes,  and  almost  sutTocated  with  a  stroa^ 
ous  odor  as  he  then  imagined.    Rut  he 
himself  up,  and  returned  thanks  to  his 
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luring  deliwnd  him  Mftl^from  the  5*wv  of  death.  | 

He  iii'>unted  his  lior-<>  with  the  firm  boliof  that  he  ! 
bad  encouatered  the  £vU  One  face  to  face.    *■  for/  i 
Mid  he,  *  I  haire  wen  hhn  with  my  own  eyea,  hare  | 
Alt  liis  lire  upon  my  face,  and  sinolt  llic  sulphur 
ematuting  from  his  ooatrila.'  iiever  before  had  ho  | 
aeen  er  cnelM  a  skunk.  | 
"He  soon  came  to  the  house  of  his  frifnd,  and 
w«oi  ia  to  leare  the  overcoat.   He  foand  his  friend 
la  bad,  aod  aaid  to  Unif  *  I  Iuito  ratnrned  yoar 
coat* 

***Wkeie.'  oh,  KhetcT  said  the  brother.  '  H'Aew/ 
liroao  it  doum — thivw  ii  dtiirnJ' 

"And  so  onr  fripii'l  diil  throw  it  down,  ami  left 
with  no  very  favoruhl-j  iiupreisiou  in  ruyard  ti>  his 
bntbar's  ti^atment.  Soon  Mr.  Norton  reached 
lam  and  retired  tn  rest.  In  the  morning  tie  was 
airtkeaed  by  a  geiiiletnan  who  occupied  the  rooms 
above  him  calling  him  to  help  him  find  the  slcunk. 
'Yhere  in  sorely  one  in  the  hoose.  I  have  not 
been  *h1e  to  deep  daring  the  night  for  the  smell 

Wk'ir.'  u'h"'c.'  qnii'k  I  wliew  I' 

"  This  was  the  first  intimation  that  oar  worthy 
pMer  feedTod  which  enlightened  him  in  regard 
to  tlio  true  chnr.K'ter  of  tho  anim  il  which  lie  had 
gi\'eD  chase  to  tho  night  previous. 

*' Bttt  the  most  trying  part  of  tlie  act  was  yet  to 
come,  ft  AV;m  the  S.ifihith  nunn,  and  ho  had  to 
attend  divine  service,  and,  like  moat  Methodist 
arinistecs,  he  had  hut  one  good  snlt  of  dotbes,  and 
those  compltrtply  ssattiratcd  with  essence  of  tbc 
peddler.  Bui  ihe^  ho  must  wear;  and  out  ho 
M  irt  d,  with  his  lady  apon  his  arm,  for  the  ohnrch. 
It  so  happened  thnt  they  had  to  meet  th'^  ritizens 
of  Saciwtt's  Harbor  who  were  members  of  tha  I'res- 
bjrterian  Chnreli  on  their  wacy  to  service,  and  al- 
most cvcrj-  one  greeted  our  worthy  pastor  and  lady 
with  a 'Good-niortiing — ihew!  oh,  ichcwT 

"'Now,  wife,*  said  he,  as  they  came  ncir  their 
church,  '  let  go  of  my  arm  when  we  get  to  tho 
Slept,  and  I  will  hurry  through  thu  crowd  and  into 
the  pulpit  in  short  mvtvs^  aotlint  none  will  atop  ne 
to  oon  verse.' 

**TWi  feat  most  admimbly  he  aoeompNshcd, 
bnt  not  without  a  'Wlunv!  whew!'  grectini;  lii-* 
ean»  He  soon  opened  tho  religions  services,  and 
Bade  a  short  praj'er,  read  a  short  hymn,  and 
pr<';icbi:«".  ,  v»  ry  short  sermon,  with  every  now  nnd 
then  an  »udiblo  '  Whew!  wkewP  eoming  op  from 
ttnnadianM  inslBad  of  the  vsnal  respenses. 

"Service  Ixjin:::  ov(?r,  our  pastor  thnu  ;ht  1>f>st  to 
remain  in  the  pulpit  until  the  congregation  had 
dispersed,  «ad  tin  food  dear  fbr  ills  exit.  All  left 
the  house  hut  one  of  tho  stewards,  an  old  and  p.ir-  ' 
ticular  fri«ntl  of  our  pastor,  who  cautiously  ap- 
proached tho  f)alpit,  and  said, 

"•np  tli.  r  Vorton,  I  h.iro  shut  all  i\m  doors, 
come  down  .-md  help  mc  to  catch  ihu  skunk.  There 
is  one  in  the  house.' 

"*Oh  Brother  B  there  is  no  soch 
thing.' 

"  *  Yea  U>ere  i^'  insisted  Brother  R  ;  '  for  I 

see  htm  now,  and  liave  seen  him  and  smolled  him 
aflthroonfh  servke.  Whew!  oh,  whew!  terrible — 
terriblo !  There,  don't  yon  see  him?  nnder  that 
tabU  jnat  the  end  of  his  tall  sticking  ottt.  Come 
en  ipwoal  wkmf  andwewOiendhlro— wltewP 
And.  witli  a  Huddcii  jump,  the  stnwanl  made  a  grab 
at  thn  tail  of  the  beaat,  when,  lo  and  behold  t  he 
twiagto  iatllk  •  hit  of  oM  brown  paper  which  had 
T'jdged  under  tho  carpet  back  of  the  table.  Au  l  x-  ' 
piaoation  waa  tl»a  made  hy  the  pastor,  and  be  I 


took  Ms  wnjr  home  to  cleanse  hit  gaimanli  and 
prdit  hy  his  azpeiianco." 


THE  LAST  «0001>.N10HTr 

"Goon  xionx— good-night!"  a  silvery  voiSS 

lUui;  throHRh  my  inWnight  ilrcaiu; 
Aiiil  II  inir  yoiiii;:  face  with  tlouriQg  eoris 

i'ittKlii  d  i:i  tho  fancied  stxi-ura 
Of  t)ii>  mo  onlight  on  my  curtained  eooeh 

Witli  a  "u-iiJuring  tcnJur  btain. 

"  iiuu«i-»igbti"  bruko  Iruni  nijr  «utii«rcring  tongue, 

And  the  bpuutcoua  shapo  waa  i;une ; 
I  woke  as  the  distant  dock  tolled  out 

The  hear  of  another  dawn; 

And  the  holy  mnon  was  Mrillinjj  dowtt 
On  tho  cottage  purcb  and  lawn. 

"  She  is  dead  T  a  voice  sobbed  faintly  forth; 

I  knew  She  bad  gone  before! 
To  her  sweet  *'(^d-nightl"  my  waking  oar 

Would  ntvir  bstcn  more! 
Tbo  boauUful  angel.  Death,  had  ooioe. 

And  opened  tlie  pesily  door. 

And  down  in  Ix  r  bedroom's  mellowed  ll^lt 

Lay  Flon  iuo,  nhlte  and  fair; 
Willi  the  Jiifyii;^  iiiootibiiiiiis  oil  her  falOW 
And  the  curU  of  golden  hair: 

Dut  I  thought  of  the  spirit  aboTO  tlie  stan, 
And  only  the  casket  there. 

At  a  Court  in  Texas,  tho  lion.  Judge  Dcvino 
presiding,  the  jury  in  a  criminal  case  failed  to 
agree ;  and,  as  Is  nsuol  In  soch  cases,  the  Conrt 

atU'iiiptt-d  to  coerce  a  verdict,  whi'-li  clii-it.-d  frttm 
the  foreman,  J.  H.  Sweet,  the  following  impromptu 
lines,  addressed  to  his  honor  i 

"  Hl-  h'  .Tu  T^-c  Di-nne,  do  send  as  wine, 
Or  ttuiiii'tliiiig  good  to  cat; 
For  'tis  plain  lo  ««j  we  cun  t  nir  -c — 
Your  obedient  gcrvunt — HWMKS." 

Tho  Judge  dismissed  tho  Jury. 


A  suoar  time  .Mtnco  I  happened,"  says  an  Iowa 
dtizon,  **to  stray  in  at  a  Democratic  Convention 
for  tho  nomination  of  city  officers,  and  Avhere  tho 
'  Sons  of  Green  £rin'  were  out  in  some  force ;  and 
sauntering  arovnd,  my  attention  was  arrested  by 
the  following  colloquy  l>etw«aD  three  of  'Erin's 
broths  of  lioys'  aforesaid. 
"It  seems  the  Oonventlon  were  then  conntin^ 

the  viftcs  just  cast  for  some  officer,  and  t.iir  friends' 
cars  were  frequently  saluted  with  the  word  '  Tally,' 
which  tliey  were  a  little  puttied  to  onderstand. 
At  length  one  snys  to  the  oth?  r : 

"  *  An'  what's  a  tanily,  Jemme?' 
'  Faith,  I  think  it's  about  a  do««n !' 

"  '  A  dnnen,  ynfiwll  It'a  nan  nor  three  dos- 
zeur" 


A  <  ortRRSpoKDE^  in  England,  who  disrishes 
the  Drawer,  writes : 

"  A  dozen  years  ago,  in  my  *liot  yontb,'my  lot 
in  London  was  fixed  in  the  same  establishment  with 
a  young  fellow  from  a  northern  county.  Wo  were 
each  strangers  in  the  great  city,  and  now  and  th«n 
went  together  to  see  some  of  its  wonders.  He  was 
a  mighty  swell — great  on  breast>plns,  finger-rings, 
and  an  irreproachable  silver-headed  riding-cane — 
and  was  so  well  op  in  all  tilings  genteel  tiiat  lie 
could  have  dined  at  the  table  <^  roynltj-,  and  not 
have  blushed  when  tho  Queen  asked  him  to  take 
wine  with  her.  Of  conne  I  lelt  my  own  inferior- 
ity when  alongside  him.  Bnt  1  learned  to  pnt  a 
new  estimate  his  qualities  one  day  when  we 
went  to  see  Madame  Tassaod's  incomparable  wax* 
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work,  lie  handed  me  the  catalogue,  oiid  kindly 
allowed  mc  to  bo  the  cictrone.  We  came  to  a  group 
— '  Napoleon  and  his  Generals' — which  scurcoly 
needed  any  reference  to  the  catalojjue  at  all.  Hut 
ray  friend  said,  '  Which  is  Napoleon?'  Wonderinf? 
at  the  query,  I  pointed  out  *  the  little  corporal.' 
The  next  question  was,  '  ^Vhich  is  Bonaparte  ?'  " 

Many  very  amusing  sayings  of  the  little  people 
come  to  us,  which  we  do  not  print.  Why  not  ? 
Well,  because  they  are  the  qncer  imaginations  of 
the  children  about  serious  things;  and  when  put 
in  type,  and  read  in  the  family  circlo,  they  make 
the  children  laugh  at  thoughts  and  words  whicli 
should  never  be  mentioned  with  levity.  The 
Drawer  is  no  ascetic,  but  the  Drawer  never  made 
fun  at  the  expense  of  truth,  or  sought  to  tuni  into 
jest  a  thought  that  should  be  sacred  in  the  cham- 
bers of  the  soul.  So  the  "little  four-j-car-olds" 
often  say  curious  things  about  their  Maker,  death, 
and  heaven ;  but  when  they  are  repeated  in  the 
Drawer  to  amv^^  a  million  they  lose  their  beauty, 
and  become  almost  if  not  quite  profane. 

A  TRAVKLF.D  London  lady  gives  the  following 
incident,  among  others,  to  a  circle  of  admiring 
friends,  on  her  return  from  America: 

"  I  was  a  dinin'  haboard  a  first-class  steamboat 
on  the  Iloeigho  River.  The  gentleman  next  me, 
on  my  right,  was  a  Southerner,  and  the  gentleman 
on  my  left  was  a  Northerner.  Well,  tliey  gets  into 
a  kind  of  discussion  on  the  habbolition  question, 
when  some  'igh  words  bariz. 

"  '  Please  to  retract,  Sir,'  said  the  Southerner. 
•  Won't  do  it,'  said  the  Northerne  r. 

"  '  Pray,  ma'am,'  said  the  Southerner,  'will  you 
'avc  the  goodness  to  lean  back  in  your  chair  ?' 

*' '  With  the  greatest  pleasure,'  said  I,  not  kno'- 
in'  what  was  a  comin'.  When  what  tli"  s  n>y  gen- 
tleman do  but  whips  out  a  'oss  pistil  as  long  as  my 
harm,  and  shoots  my  left-'and  neighbor  dead! 
But  that  wasn't  ball !  for  the  Imllet,  comin'  out  of 
the  left  temple,  wounded  a  lady  iu  the  side.  She 
buttered  an  'orrifick  scream. 

*'  "Pon  my  wonJ,  ma'am,'  said  the  Southerner, 
'you  needn't  make  so  much  noise  about  it;  for  I 
did  it  by  mistake.' " 

"  And  was  justice  done  the  murderer?"  asked  a 
horrifted  listener. 

"  Ilinstantly,  dear  madam,"  answered  Miss 

Jj  .    **  The  cabin  passengers  set  right  to  work 

and  lynched  him.  '1  hey  'ung  'im  in  the  lamp- 
chains,  right  hover  the  dinin'-table,  and  then  fin- 
ished the  dessert.  But  for  my  part  it  quite  spoiled 
my  happatite." 

Fbom  Indianapolis,  that  beautifal  capital  of  a 
great  State,  the  Drawer  gets  this  letter : 

"There  is  in  our  county  a  very  consequential 
lawyer  by  the  name  of  >SW/A,  and  wliatcver  may 
be  the  value  of  his  opinions  in  law,  his  opinion  of 
himself  is  certainly  a  very  enlarged  and  compre- 
hensive one.  Uis  exceeding  good-nature  makes 
amends,  in  a  great  measure,  for  thia  foible  of  his, 
and  ho  is  a  great  favorite  among  the  members  of 
the  bar.  Smith  visited  Washington,  just  as  other 
great  men  have  done,  and  Smith  was  introduced 
to  Mr.  Buchanan.  On  his  return  his  friends  gath- 
ered about  him,  and  he  related  to  them  the  follow- 
ing incident.    Said  be : 

" '  I  received  an  earnest  invitation  from  the 
President  to  call  u{)un  bim  as  soon  m  he  learned  I 


was  in  the  city.  I  did  00,  of  course.  When  I  u- 
rived  at  tiie  White  House  the  Presideal  was  h 
consultation  with  the  Cabinet ;  bot  mamaX 
he  received  my  name  he  dismissed  the  Cobiaet, 
and  invited  mc  in.  We  bad  •  long  and  ooafilifr 
tial  conversation  in  reference  to  public  aflkin,  Ml 
I  gave  him  my  advice  in  relation  to  the  Kantu 
difficulty.  He  was  very  much  affected  as  be  tpdkt 
of  the  trials  and  responsibilities  of  a  man  inlusp»> 
sition ;  and  when  1  bid  him  farewell,  be  Iiel4  mj 
hand  for  some  time  affectionately  in  bii,  and  said, 
"  Friend  Smith,  as  you  value  your  personal  hippi- 
ness  and  peace,  never  do  you  accept  the  nondastiM 
for  the  presidency. "  And  on  the  impdie  oftktm^ 
mtnt  I  told  him  I  would  not!* 

"  It  is  said  that,  on  sober  second  thongbt,  kt 
regretted  his  impulsive  promise.  But  be  is  a  an 
of  his  word,  and  future  conventions  will  only  vaM 
time  in  nominating  him.    Jlr  iron'/  aectpL" 


Some  years  ago  Mr.  Jenifer  represented  MaiT« 
land  in  the  United  States  Senate,  and  very  frs 
quently,  among  his  friends,  indulged  In  wara  hai- 
utions  of  his  native  State,  descanting  particakilj 
upon  the  beautiful  scener}'  and  social  thttm  d 
the  eastern  shore.  The  constant  recsmaeetsttil 
topic  became  somewhat  annoying  to  bis  luistsriil 
friends,  and  among  others  Tom  Corwin,  whe  ds> 
tcrmined  to  seize  the  first  opportunity  to  issiniii 
that  some  other  theme  would  be  equally  agrndlt. 
Opportunity  was  not  long  wanting.  Sevaal  SaB^ 
ators  and  31eml)ers  of  Congress  met  at  the  tabis  ti 
a  friend,  and  while  engaged  in  diseasing  fsoi 
things  of  this  life,  Jenifer  took  occasion  to  ivcMt 
to  his  old  subject.  Politeness  induced  all  to  Brtn, 
and  none  present  seemingly  gave  so  madi  attoKia 
as  Corwin,  who  blandly  rcmarlced,  doriag  a  paam 
in  the  conversation,  that  what  had  fallen  fro*  kii 
friend  •lenifer  was  doubtless  correct^  aa,  dsriag  kb 
younger  days,  an  incident  that  occurred  is  OUt^ 
and  which  ho  would  relate,  must  Mtiefr  all  fr^ 
ent.  Jenifer  was  all  attention  while  Canrifl,  ina 
manner  impossible  to  convey  an  idea  of  on  Ttiwr. 
related  the  following: 

"  Formerly,  in  Ohio,  it  was  cnatomsry  lot  fit- 
sons  having  claims  upon  the  General  G««ttBMaK 
for  pensions  to  come  into  open  Court,  and,  as  <H>- 
portunity  offered,  have  their  j«nf-ion  papers  ren** 
larl}'  drawn  and  attested.    One  day,  while  1  was 
seated  in  Court,  an  aged  man  made  his  ap|ilkaH<i 
and  the  Judge  assigned  me  the  duty  of  takiag  hi* 
deposition  and  preparing  the  papera.    I  accB«i> 
ingly  proceeded  to  make  the  usual  ei  iininalina; 
and,  after  some  preliminar}-  questiona,  inqoiiedbiB 
age.    His  reply  was,  'Just  6ttj-^bt.  years  old.' 
Supposing  he  misunderstood  me,  I  rmwisml  ^ 
question,  but  received  the  same  answer.   I  tbtm 
informed  bim  I  did  not  want  to  know  bov  oU  bt 
was  at  the  time  he  left  the  service,  nor  vbn  ks 
came  to  live  in  Ohio,  but  how  many  yttn  eld  kt 
was.    I  was  again  answered,  in  a  voice  trankm» 
from  ago,  'Just  fifty-six  years  old.*    Fladiaf  H 
impossible  to  get  a  correct  rc|>ly,  as  the  man 
evidently  much  older,  and  could  not  bavo  wam  tht 
service  for  which  he  d.iimed  a  pension  if  Us  aft 
was  only  fifty-six,  1  stated  to  Uie  Judge  mj  taJiB- 
ity  to  obtain  a  correct  answer  to  my  iutttnfptcer. 
The  Judge,  after  listening  to  >         •  ment,  eaBed 
the  claimant  before  him,  sc-.     .  reprimaadsd 
him,  and  informed  him  if  be  did  not  answer  or- 
rcctly  ho  would  order  him  confined  for  coBlMBl 
'  of  Court.    Again  the  old  man  was  tfOKtldmm. 
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Whit  wm  his  nUM?  Hit  ags  when  he  entcfml 

the  army  ?  How  long  he  served  ?  What  corpa 
he  served  in  ?  What  mnk  be  held  ?  To  all  tbeso 
queries  he  answered  pnnnptly;  hut  when  the 
querr.  How  oM  arc  you  now?  was  put,  the  5anie 
answer  was  returned — '  Juot  tlfty-aix  jearo  old.' 
The  .Imlgc  ordered  him  into  custody;  and,  afl  the 
fhcriff  was  leadin:;  him  away,  the  old  nuin  turned 
to  the  Judge,  and  asked  if  he  might  be  {>criuittcd 
to  My  a  f«w  words.  Yea,  but  he  must  bie  careful. 
'  Weil,  your  Honor,*  said  the  old  man,  in  a  voice 
broken  by  emotion,  '  I  was  forced  to  stay  about 
twenty  years  on  the  eastern  shore  of  Maryland, 
Iwt  I  bev*  never  reckoned  that  as  any  part  of  my 

It  is  sutTui  lit  to  say  that  no  more  w.is  beard 
fran  Jenifer  in  praise  of  the  eastern  shore. 

Ma5y  of  our  rfu'lcr.i  will  reoollect  Colonel  Mari- 
ons Willet,  who  formerly  resided  in  the  vicinity 
flf  OorlMr's  Hedk.   Shortly  after  the  eleee  ef  fhe 
late  w:ir,  and  prior  to  the  time  the  emancipation 
act  gave  freedom  to  the  slaves  in  thb  State,  the 
(Umel  wM  poMened  ef  two  ehattde  eaUed  Cssear 
and  fohn.    lie  had  ^i vmi  leave  of  absence  on  Sun- 
day afternoon  to  each  alternately,  one  remaining 
St  heme  while  the  other  was  ahseni,  strict  charge 
bctns;  f^iven  to  beharo  with  propriety  under  the 
penalty  of  having  leave  of  ahscitco  cut  off. 
For  several  Sundays  in  succession  the  Colonel 
irkH  th.it  Ciesar  was  invariably  absent,  while 
Joim  vnx»  at  hon\«  answeriug  uuy  calk  made  upon 
Ma.    Imagining  that  John  waa  imposed  upon  by 
(^sar,  and  determined  that  each  one  of  them 
should  psrform  his  round  of  service,  the  Colonel 
inqwnd  of  John  why  be  was  so  frequently  at 
heaae  and  0«Mur  absent  7  He  was  ssrprised  when 
hrfbrmed  that  It  was  the  result  of  a  peenniary  ar- 
rangement between  the  two  slivos,  C  i-sar  having 
agreed  to  pay  John  a  stipulated  sam  for  performing 
b&dair       alternate  Snndar.  The  Ctolouel  snp- 
[><>S'.'d  something  was  goini^  on  of  whioh  he  oiiu;ht 
to  be  informed,  and  the  next  morning  called  Caisar 
to  scemiQC,  desiring  to  loiow  wliere  and  how  he 
spent  hie  time,  and  where  he  procured  money  to 
pay  John  for  performing  double  duty.    Caesar  for 
BOOM  time  dedlned  Co  tell  where  he  went,  er  how 
he  was  en£*.if;ed.  but  warmly  as.«crtcd  he  was  not 
doing  any  thing  disgraceful.    The  Colonel,  how- 
ef«r,  tasisted  npott  knowing  where  the  money  came 
from,  and  threatened  Ciesar  with  his  direct  dis- 
pleasure nnlesi  he  made  full  confession.  Caesar, 
thas  pressed,  inforned  his  naaler  that  he  went 
regal  irly  to  church. 
"  To  rhurch!  where?'* 

'•Down  iiy  (its  sugar-house  in  Leonard  Street." 
"Well,  if  that     true,  where  do  yon  getmoney 
to  pay  John  ?    I  iuaist  upon  knowing." 

**  Why,  marsler,  1  piMehee  a  littio,  and 
fays  me'for  it." 

"  Oh !  yon  preach,  do  you  ?  Well,  what  do 
they  give  you — how  much  ?" 

"  Well,  yon  see,  marster,  that  'pends  on  the 
e^leetion;  aa«netimeshalf-doUar,M»iBietliDeedig]lar.'' 
**  Half  a  dollar  for  preacUog?    Why,  Gmar, 
Hmtfm  shocking  poor  pay !'' 

••WdH,  yes,  ntatster;  hirt  den,  yon  see,  it's 
Aockin*  pi^or  prearhini;  too!'" 

Colonel  did  not  interfere  any  farther  with 
'  '  tfwclegkal  parsnits. 


for  a  long  tfaae  the  lesdiog  polltieiaa  In  a  German 

settlement  as  noted  for  its  honesty  as  for  its  indua- 
try.  He  was  always  a  member  of  the  ''Vigilance 
Committee,"  and  aealoMly  attended  to  its  duties. 
John  S warts  was  a  distant  relative  of  his,  and 
reverenced  with  a  just  pride  the  di$tini^ii$hed  po- 
sition of  his  venerable  uncle.  Being  u^kcil  who  he 
should  vote  for  at  an  exciting;  election,  he  replied, 
with  a  face  as  blank  as  it  was  honest :  "  Veil,  den, 
I  don't  know  who  1  shill  vote  Itai^I  haVt  seen 
Mike." 

A  LiTTLK  one  in  Chicago  is  the  Mithor  of  thi 
petition  that  is  nude  below. 
She  had  been  visiting  the  ragged  school,**  and 

was  sadly  grieved  with  the  nigs  and  dirt  of  the 
poor  children.  At  uight,  when  she  came  to  say 
her  evening  prayer,  she  added  to  her  nsnal  peti- 
tions these  words:  "And  blesn  the  poor  ragged 
children:  give  them  kind  fathers  and  mothers, 
and  new  clothes,  and  give  then  off  a  hoAP' 

A  very  desirable  request,  and  one  that  the  man- 
agers of  ragged  scho<^  might  well  aim  at  comply- 
biff  with.  CleanUneM  is  allied  to  godlhnsi,  and 
vdlgbHi  Is  «  great  fee  to  dirt 

A  LrtTLB  girl  abovt  six  years  old  was  talking 

with  her  tmele. 

Ui«ct,B.  '  •  Millie,  did  yon  ever  hear  of  Cnrry,  the 
ealf-weaner  ?" 

NiBcr,  "Xo,  Sir." 

UxcLE.  "There 
ugly  he  followed  calf-weaning  for  a  living.  Whm 
the  calf  was  with  the  cow  ho  would  look  under  on 
the  other  side,  and  as  soon  as  the  calf  saw  him  it 
would  let  go,  run  off,  and  never  suck  again." 

Nison.    Uncle,  I  think  yon  could  wean 
quick  P 

Unctn  John  was  a  sturdy  old  fisrmer,  g«nerons> 
hearted  and  weU  to  do  in  the  world,  very  fbnd  of 

jokes  nnd  much  addiote<l  to  drawing  the  long-l)ow. 
One  evening,  by  the  side  of  a  good  0re  in  lUcket- 
son's  hntt-TOoai,  he  relsied  to  him  and  an  admiring 
crow«l  a  reniarkiible  circnmst.inee  that  he  had  wit- 
nessed during  a  recent  journey  to  New  York.  Kick- 
etMNi  expressed  Us  wonder,  hvt  Undo  John  v«ud»* 
ed  fully  for  its  truth,  as  it  had  occurred  under  his 
own  eye.  '*  But,"  said  he,  "  I  never  could  believe 
such  a  tiling  without  seeing  it  myself." 

"  Neither  could  I,  Undo  John,"  said  BickolaoB. 

Uncle  John  wilted. 


Old  Micbaei  Swartz — peace  to  his  ashes ! — was 


Maxy  yearfl  ;»f»o  old  Mr.  CoonR  attended  to  a 
bar  and  a  smait  stock  of  goods  for  his  worthy  son, 
who  has  since  become  sonowhat  fnooos  as  being 
the  founder  nnd  for  mnny  ywrs  the  master-spirit 
of  the  town  of  Razorvillc,  Texas.  The  bar-room 
bdng  larg'*.  and  the  stock  of  goods  very  small,  they 
were  kept  in  a  large  bar  with  the  tiqoors,  inclosed 
with  a  wooden  grating.  John  M'Cabe,  somewhat 
of  a  wag,  was  idling  about  the  bar-room,  and  ob- 
serving that  the  old  gentleman  woe  earafnl  to  lock 
the  door  every  time  he  came  out  ef  the  her,  said ; 

"  Uncle  C(K)ns,  you  needn't  be  so  particular  to 
lock  the  door  every  time  you  come  oot.  A  man 
co«ldn*t  make  day-wages  stealing  oot  of  yonr 
store,  anyhow.** 

Ths  Drawer  very  we!l  knows  that  every  honve- 

hold  think'*  its  toar-yr-  ir  ]  \  unapproachable  ir. 
own  peculiarities.    We  hold  that  ours  has  a  tura 
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of  reflection  decidedly  original,  and  submit  his 
opinion  concerning  the  ori^jin  of  bahies. 

J'dter/nvalias  has  been  in  the  habit  of  putting 
various  little  presents  under  four-ycar-old's  plate 
at  the  dinner-table,  that  the  family  might  enjoy 
his  pleasure  and  8urpri:>e,  and  the  little  fellow 
scarcely  looks  to  any  other  quarter  for  gifts.  Now 
it  h.ipjKjnod  the  other  day  that  his  philosophy  was 
pushed  into  a  comer  by  tlie  question : 
Where  did  we  get  our  baby  ?" 

Four-year-old  was  puzzled.  Though  he  had 
watched  his  baby-brother's  progress  and  develop- 
ment with  great  interest,  and  loved  him  dearly, 
too,  ho  had  evidently  considered  him,  hitherto,  as 
a  matter-of-course  possession.  He  hesitated  for  an 
answer  but  momentarily.  Directly  ho  clapped  his 
hands,  and  cried,  with  a  brightening  face : 

"I  know — 1  know!  God  put  him  uadcr  our 
plate!" 

Tub  "  Chief-Justice,"  as  he  is  called,  of  Storr's 
Township,  in  Ohio,  has  been  in  the  Drawer  already. 
A  Cincinnati  correspondent  pays : 

"  I  take  the  liberty  of  sending  a  sample  of  his 
administration  which  I  had  from  the  lips  of  '  His 
Honor'  himself. 

"It  is  well  known  that  ho  prides  himself  upon 
never  having  had  an  appeal  taken  from  one  of  his 
decisions,  having  always  succeeded,  by  threats  or 
cajolery,  in  inducing  litigants  to  decline  taking 
one.  Hut  on  one  occasion  he  came  in  contact  with' 
a  defendant  who  was  deaf  to  all  attempts  to  induce 
him  to  forego  what  he  claimed  as  his  legal  right. 
The  Squire,  however;  was  equally  determined  that 
no  appeal  should  bo  taken,  and  accordingly  kept 
out  of  the  way,  so  that  the  party  thould  have  no 
opportunity  of  entering  bail.  He  succeeded  until 
the  last  day  for  entering  bond,  when,  happening  in 
his  office,  he  was  horrified  by  seeing  two  carriages 
stop  at  the  door,  filled,  as  he  says,  with  some  of  the 
most  respectable  and  M-ealthy  citizens  of  Cincin- 
nati, whom  the  defendant  had  brought  to  go  his 
bail — so  that  no  possible  objection  could  be  made. 

'  Well,'  says  the  Squire,  '  this  stumi>ed  me  for 
awhile.  I  thought  I  was  up  a  tree,  and  no  mistake. 
The  men  were  good,  there  was  no  doubt  of  that; 
and  bow  to  get  out  of  the  scra{>e  I  couldn't  see. 
At  last  a  bright  thought  struck  me.  So  ranging 
them  all  in  a  row  across  the  oflicc,  I  began  :  "  You 
and  each  of  you  do  solemnly'  swear  that  you  are 
worth  real  estate,  over  and  al>ovo  all  your  debts 
and  lialiilitics,  to  the  amount  of  ten  thousand  dol- 
lar*.*' "Yes,"  was  the  response  from  all.  "And 
that  you  each  of  you  made  the  property  you  own 
honestly  mid  icithout  chenting  any  body  I"  This,*  says 
the  Squire,  with  a  chuckle, '  stumped  them.  There 
was  not  one  would  take  tho  last  part  of  the  oath ; 
and  before  the  defendant  could  l)ring  down  other 
Iwil  the  ten  days  were  up,  and  he  could  not  appeaL 
So  I  issued  execution  and  made  tho  money.' 

"Tho  aliove  is  literally  true.  It  is  but  justice 
to  the  Squire,  however,  to  say  that  he  has  lately 
been  re-elected  for  the  seventh  term  of  three  years, 
having  received  every  vote  cast  at  tho  elcctiou, 
not  even  a  blank  being  cast  against  him." 


refers  to  a  trade  or  'dicker'  partially  complalad, 
and  explains  itself: 

" '  liift«|ioMU«  I«f>.  Aftit  SMt.  Ml 

"  *  Mr.  W  1'  N  If  you  wont  my  cow  yoo  cm  hu* 

hir  for  '25  dolara  paablo  three  luontb  after  date  she  gfra 
2  galona  a  day  and  a  gaining         Gaoao  W  P  


"  '  Jf.rry  Keller'  was  an  Irish  lawyer  whoat 
fees  and  promotion  did  not  keep  pace  with  his  ma* 
its.  Mayne,  a  man  of  profound  dulloest,  «u 
made  a  judge.  '  There,'  Keller  was  heard  to  nsU 
ter  one  day,  in  a  voice  like  distant  thunder,  'then 
sits  Mayne,  risen  by  his  gravity ;  and  here  Keller, 
sunk  by  his  levity.  What  would  Sir  Isaac  New. 
ton  say  to  <Aa/  ?'  " 

As  a  specimen  of  "  taking  it  coolly"  ve  4«  iMt 
know  tluit  any  thing  richer  than  this,  firom  a  Tt»> 
nessee  contributor,  has  come  to  the  Drawer: 

"Mr.  13ames,  wife,  and  two  children,  bis  idect. 
and  another  young  lady,  with  the  writer,  formed  t 
party  leaving  ^lemphis  for  Clarksville,  TeoDewti 
in  the  beginning  of  the  summer  of  1857.  Arrinif 
at  Smithland,  wo  were  compelled  to  take  a  uaaD- 
cr  boat,  on  account  of  the  extreme  lowneas  of  the 
Cumberland  River.  Such  was  fuund  in  tfae.VeMt 
Miller,  a  very  nice  little  stem-wheeler.  We  wen 
proceeding  on  our  way  rejoicing,  when  aaddMlj 
we  were  all  thrown  out  of  our  nesta  and  toMgit 
up  standing  in  the  middle  of  our  state-rooms.  All 
the  gentlemen  rushed  out  in  dithabilU  to  lean  tl« 
trouble,  and  were  frankly  told  by  tlw  csptaia  thit 
his  boat  was  badly  snagged,  and  wonld  Hsk  in  s 
few  minutes  !  Mr.  Barnes  flew  with  the  alsia  to 
his  wife  and  the  young  ladies,  seized  bis  cfatlAM, 
deposited  them  safely  in  a  wood-boat  wUdi  tte 
Stttie  fortunately  had  in  tow,  and  nm  bacL  80- 
priswd  not  to  see  any  of  the  ladiea  out  yet,  be  nu)i> 
cd  to  his  wife's  room,  and  found  her  very  <}BiBt^ 
washing  her  face  and  hands. 

"  '  Why,  my  dear,  the  boat  will  sink  in  lea  tins 
three  minutes!' 

'* '  Well,'  she  replied,  *  I  think  I  can  be  ont  1*- 
fore  that  time.' 

I     "  Dragging  her  along,  be  rushed,  almost  fnabc 
with  excitement,  to  tho  young  ladies*  room,  aid 
I  found  them  very  quietly  combing  their  hair. 

"  '  For  Heaven's  sake,'  says  be,  '  yoniK  ladks, 
'  what  do  you  mean  ?  The  boat  will  aiBk  ia  \m 
\  than  two  minutes ;  and  here  you  an  ecmbof  JW 
lliair!' 

*'  'Why,  uncle/  says  the  niece,  *  you  didn't  ei» 
pcct  us  to  go  out  there  before  all  tboM  yovog  W0k 
with  our  hair  in  tliis  fix — did  you  ?' 

"  All  were  finally  safe  on  U<ard  the  wood-tM<) 
except  the  captain  and  two  or  three  of  the  CNV* 
The  steam  was  rushing  from  the  boiler  witbatkm^ 
der-Uke  roar,  and  the  timbers  of  the  almoit  saak* 
boat  were  cracking  furiously  ;  but  lond  aboteil 
these  an  old  maid  was  heard  to  acrean. '  Ok,  Ci^ 
tain,  do  go  back  to  mv  room  and  hrv^  m  f| 
teeth  r 


"  LooKiJio  over  some  old  letters  recently,  I  dis- 
covered the  following,  which  I  once  t>egged  as  a 
curiosity  from  the  gentleman  to  whom  it  was  sent. 
Having  seen  it  taken  from  tlio  post-oiBce,  I  can 
vouch  for  its  correctness,  verbatim  el  literatim^  ac- 
cording to  the  original  document.    It  evidently 


"  St.  Pacl,  Mix:«k.«»ota  Tebbitobt,  J« 
1853. — Some  of  us,  members  of  the  bar  oat 
enjoy  your  legal  anecdotes  hugely,  and  tbf 
plea  of  legal  documents  reported  in  the  Drawif 
rich  in  the  extreme.  Your  '  Wisconsin  ScriiM^'  to 
instance,  gives  us  a  good  thing  in  the  way  rfei^ 
cree  for  divorce,  as  'did  up'  by  Mr.  Justice  I>Btt«»; 
but  we  occasionally  scare  up  a  good  note  out  !«• 
in  Minnesota,  in  the  higher  courts.    At  tbi  ImI 
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ierra  of  the  United  States  Dirtttct  Court  ill  tbto  | 
cHr,  a  couple  of  representuti  vt-s  from  the-  rural  dis-  , 
tricU  walked  up  to  tba  clerk's  de«k  and  »abiiutted 
the  fullowing,  with  tiM  air  of  a  fomua  who  has 
jdrt  npoKlad  ra  iiidk«iiMiit  fiMr  mttider : 

S.i-rr  Pxvi.  M  T  CWokr  iVk  I96T 
TO  THJ!  SAU>  COVU.T  OF  COMMOS  I'LXACE 

I  Jofan  IbMMMi  vsat  to  get  mj  Katarolizcd  Pappen  I 
ilM  Otovg*  Poaaen  want  to  gat  My  peapperea  of  Xatu- 
ndMdffi  to  IM  aooM  AdtUao  of  tin  nnltad  Steata  ao* 
fltfdaito  Bd  Ianr«rth«  unit«d  Ste»u 

Gaoaoc  Uooubm  age  24  yeares 
Join«  Hc'osr.s  ago  'iJ  vi  aivK 

Hie  Ikararaofthia  la  Sodiafiad  to  be  come  aaitijsen  of 
tb*  VDiMd  ttaata  and  to  Swear  agaliutt  all  fonan  Fours 
kn<{  alalia  aeoidoD  to  tiM  lAw  af  tba  union  And  teritor> 
of  M  Terllorjr 

••We  observed  a  broad  grin  break  over  the  usu- 
ally placid  countenance  of  our  friend  Prescott,  the 
clerk  of  '  said'  court,  while  inspecting  the  docu- 
ment ;  and  the  partiea  luivlnf  been  duly  awem 
'against  all  forrcn  fxjtiri  nwl  alof^cns,'  lip  submit- 
ted it  to  IU|  and  we  thought  ot  the  Drawer  right 
eft" 


A  uiA&XRD  doctor  of  medicine  writes :  "  I  am 
glad  to  flee  the  Dnweropen  fbr  the  reeeptioa  of 

m^ical  items.  An  incident  hni  recently  fictnirred 
ia  my  {notice  winch  has  amuwd  me  greatly ;  and 
if  ethers  enjoy  it,  f  eliall  be  paid  Ihr  lapamof  the 
A  C.  One  of  my  pnticnts  related  the  fMta  in  hia 
vwa  ex(>erience  on  this  wise  : 

"'When  you  visited  me  yesterday, ' doctor,  I 
hoped  the  remedies  you  had  administcrH  had  put 
an  entire  stop  to  this  tit  of  the  goat.    But  how  un- 
r<; liable  are  all hnman  expectations!    This  mom- 
in:»  I  Iwd  an  urgent  call  on  business  into  :i  distant 
pjrtof  tlie  town,  which  I  thought,  with  using  the 
neceaaaiy  pcaeaations,  it  would  be  perfectly  safe  for 
me  to  answer.    With  the  assistance  of  my  wife  I 
jroorilingly  put  on  my  tliickest  overcoat,  and  over 
that  my  India-rubber  coat ;  while  my  lame  foot  was 
incased  in  tlae  looaeat  shoe  we  eould  find;  and  Jim 
took  ape<:ial  care  to  wrap  as  mtich  of  me  as  he 
t-ould  in  my  largest  buffalo  robe,  whi>  Ii  hum  m 
hands  liad  not  toadied  dace  last  March.  So,  com- 
fintabiy  eitaeoneed,  I  started  to  ftoe  the  easterly 
V.  iii'l  .ni'l  rain,  thou  ^rh  out  of  door  for  flie  first  time 
within  a  week.    I  soon  began  to  feel  better,      \  \ 
alwiaya  do  after  baring  been  shut  up  several  d.iys 
in  tbehon?5<?.    It  was  not  li>ns:,  howc-%'or,  licforc  the 
stiag — and  such  a  sting  as  none  but  sufferers  like 
myself  eaa  Ihlly  imdentand— retnmed  to  tiie  spot 
'•-tv  hore  it  delights  to  dwell."    At  first  I  called 
mywif  some  banl  names  for  daring  to  go  out  in 
sadi  weather  with  such  health;  but  I  bore  the 
*-Ttng^<  of  p:iin  witli  coiisi'lcrn^ile  scrcTring  and 
.^raatin^,  till  I  arrived  at  the  place  of  my  deatinu- 
tieo.    I  than  **haateiied  slowly**  out  of  my  car- 
riagie,  and  began  to  look  about  me  vrith  a  view  to 
estimate"  the  amount  of  drtma;;o  resuUiii)*  from  the 
rash  expoeore  of  my  Uetiltli.    Sunio  unusual  >.intn(l 
inddenly  caused  me  to  look  toward  the  boffalo- 
rubo  remaining  in  my  carriage,  from  which,  to  my 
3stonIsiMiiaat|  f  saw  hnaiato-baea  ifying  hy  the 

*  n  appeared  that  they  had  selected  one  comer 

"f  thia  rolKj  for  r!:  i;  '  inter-iiuartcrs.  in  n  fold  of 
vhiab  thmy  had  built  their  nest,  and  had  stowed 
fihaMHlvMi  nieely  away  In  a  dormant  state.  The 

;T.rriner  which  tliey  had  experienced,  to^'cther  with 
the  wnrmtli  of  my  feverish  foot,  liad  put  new  life  I 


into  them,  and  they  were  dyinj;  briskly  about,  ev- 
idently thinking  "  merry  May"  IkkI  come  again. 

" '  All  this  seemed  plain  enough,  thought  I ;  but 
cottld  this  reviving  of  tlie  bees  bare  any  thbg  to 

do  with  rcvivinjx  tho  gouty  pains  in  my  foot  ?  On 
slipping  off  the  loose  shoe  from  the  affected  foot,  1 
diaoovered  that  two  of  the  bees  had  crawled  in  ba- 

twern  that  antl  my  stfx  kini:^,  and,  in  order  to  ex- 
press most  pointedly  their  juy  ami  gruiiiude  lo  their 
beneActor,  had  gime,  In  their  way,  to  kissing  his 
jyTfat-tw.  Tlif  ijouty  pain;^  did  nut  cuntinue  long; 
and  I  was  nut  suro  but  this  puncturin„'  process  did 
K'ji'd  hunifopatliically,  so  far  OS  "  like  cures  like." 
That  part  of  the  trpatmfnt  to  wliii  h  I  most  object 
is  their  not  adhering  to  that  fuudumcntal  principle 
of  liomeopathy  which  requires  remedies  to  be  ad- 
miniatered  in  extremely  smaU  doses.' " 

,  The  following  I  have  often  seen  in  print,  but  I 
have  never  yet  seen  its  solution ;  will  some  of  the 
readers  of  ttw  Drawer  gire  it  t 
SMIGHA. 

Bir  nUary  charged  at  Agfaueut, 

Sooth,  'twas  an  a-trftel  day! 
And  thoii^'li,  in  that  old  age  of  ciK)rt, 
The  niOk»  of  the  cainp  and  court 

Fonud  little  time  to  jiray— ^ 
*Tis  said  Bir  Hilary  uatter'd  there 
Two  ayHaUea  bjr  way  of  prayer. 

Jly  first,  tj  all  the  bravo  and  prood 

Who  mie  to-inorrotr'8  eun; 
My  next,  with  its  cold  and  quiet  clond. 
To  those  who  Had  their  dewy  abroad 

Befbra  tlw  day  ia  done: 
And  both  t'>;;uthiT  to  till  lluo  eyes 
That  weep  when  a  warrior  nobly  dies! 


Tills  stoxy  firom  a  Western  wag  is  *  gamiiiM 

out-wester : 

"In  recently  making  the  trip  in  a  stage-coadi 
over  the  rugged  range  of  hills  called  the  '  Baraboo 
Bluffs,'  between  the  towns  of  I.odi  and  Bamboo,  in 
Wisconsin,  the  coachful  of  squeezed  and  jolted  pas- 
sengers found  some  relief  ih>m  the  tedtousncss  of 
the  journey*  in  the  origlnsl  remarks  irhich,  from 
time  ti>  time,  f(  11  from  the  lips  of  an  elderly  woman 
who  was  one  of  the  company. 

**She  peiristed  in  expressing  great  contempt  for 
(he  other  r-ex.  and  fur  married  life  iL^iMn  rally,  and 
intimated  that  such  bad  always  been  her  opinion ; 
atid  as  it  had  previonsly  leaked  out  from  her  con- 
versation that  she  had  been  married  and  h."al 
raised  a  large  fisroily  of  children,  1  ventured  to  ask 
her  how  it  liappened,  tliat,  with  the  fieelings  of  con- 
tempt she  had  from  tlio  first  felt  for  the  men,  sbo 
ever  could  have  married  one  of  them  ? 

*•  •  Wa'ol,'  vha,  *yoang  man,  I'll  tell  yon  Jest 
how  'twas.  When  I  was  a  little  gal  I  lived  in  a 
family  where  there  was  au  old  maid,  who,  in  going 
up  stairs  to  bed,  liad  to  go  through  an  entry  way 
where  there  was  a  pile  of  f»otato<^<*  in  one  comer, 
and  she  used  to  make  me  go  and  eover  'em  up  with 
i  blanket  l»cfore  she  went  by  Vni.  for  fear  they'd 
see  her,  'cause  they  had  eyes.  Wa'al,  thinks  1,  if 
old  maids  is  like  that,  I  won't  be  one  nohow.  So 
you  sec,  as  soon  as  I  got  old  enongli,  like  a  ftol,  I 
went  and  got  married.*  ** 

In  these  times,  when  the  commercial  standing  of 
the  best  of  men  is  liable  to  snq;ticion— when  bank 
presidents  and  merdiont  prlnees  ore  snspeoted  of 

nmnin;;  away  if  they  leavi;  suddcnlv — It  i^  not  n  r- 
tain  bat  thai  Thompson,  of  Walton,  in  Georgia,  is 
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wise  in  arlvortiaing  his  intention  to  malce  a  brief  | 
visit  in  another  county.  He  puts  the  following  ; 
into  the  vilL^  paper  : 

TO  ALL  PAItTIES  CONCBRXED. 

THE  Pl'USCRiniJt,  WISHING  TO  VISIT  THE 
new  County  of  Glaacack,  and  not  being  willing  to  de- 
part without  taking  an  alTectiouatc  leave  of  his  loving, 
kind,  humane,  and  cliaritAble  fcllow-citizeufl,  thus  pub- 
licly given  notice  that  ho  will  olArt  for  the  above  de<tiua- 
tiOD  CO  Monday,  the  '2Dth  iniiUnt. 

CUAIILES  .V.  TIIOMI'SON, 

Of  Walton. 

N.n.— lie  expects  to  leave  in  broad  daylight,  luid  will 
bo  abK-nt  ten  days  or  two  weeks. 

*•  Dit.  Thompson,  '  mine  host'  of  the  Atlanta  Ho- 
tel, was  in  your  Drawer,"  says  a  Georgia  corre- 
spondent, "  as  Judge  Underwood's'  Know-Nothing 
man.'  The  Doctor  is  a  jolly,  free-hearted  (leorgia 
landlord  ;  but  his  wit  is  often  blunt-i>ointed,  and 
misses  tire.  He  had  furnished  a  hurried  brealtfast 
for  some  Southern  passcngpra  by  the  cars — bustling 
about,  with  all  sorts  of  helter-skelter  sayings. 

"  '  (fcntlemen,  here's  your  breakfast.  I've  seen 
better,  and  I've  seen  worse.' 

"  '  I  never  did  see  much  worse,*  says  one  of  the 
passengers. 

'*  The  Doctor  was  taken  down.  As  they  rose  to 
pass  out,  asking  what  was  to  i>.iy, 

"  '  Fifty  cents  down,  or  a  dollar  when  we  charge 
It,'  snid  the  Doctor. 

"'Well,  chartjt  it,  then,'  said  our  grumbling 
friend. 

"  '  I'm  sold  !'  said  the  Doctor.    •  Go  on,  gentle- 
men ;  I'll  charge  it.'  " 


Gkouoia,  by  an  old  friend,  writes  :  The  year 
1818  will  be  long  rememlwred  by  the  old  people  of 
Georgia  as  the  drj'  year,  in  which  com  did  not  ma- 
ture at  all  in  large  portions  of  the  State. 

"  'I've  got  the  com  which  will  stand  the  drought,' 
fiaid  Austin  Kdwards,  the  landlord  of  Klbertou  IIp- 
tel,  to  Judge  Dooly,  then  Judge  of  the  Northern 
Circuit.  '  I  got  the  seed  from  a  Tennessee  hog- 
drover,  and  planted  a  square  in  my  garden  ;  cvcrj' 
stalk  had  six  large  ears,  and  hanging  to  the  tassel 
was  a  nice  little  gourd  full  of  shell'd  com.  It 
Iteats  all  natur',  Judge  I  Did  vou  ever  bear  the 
like  ?• 

*'  The  Judge  listened  to  the  landlord  with  great 
gravity,  and  replied, 

"  '  Why,  Austin,  'taln't  a  circumstance  to  the 
com  made  by  our  friend  Tom  Haynet,  of  Hancock 
County.  At  court  there,  last  week,  I  staid  with 
Tom.  He  was  just  finishing  gathering  in  a  piece 
of  bottom  land  which  he  cleared  List  winter  and 
planted  in  Juno.  It  never  rained  upon  it  at  all. 
He  turned  his  hogs  in  to  eat  the  almost  dried-up 
small  stalks.  Going  to  look  after  his  hogs  the 
next  morning,  he  saw  an  old  one  in  great  glee  with 
a  large  ear  of  com  iu  her  mouth.  He  couldn't  im- 
agine where  she  had  got  it;  but,  on  cxaminitig 
closely,  he  found  she  had  rootc<l  it  up  from  the  foot 
of  a  dried-up  com-stalk.  Astonished,  ho  looked  at 
another,  and  another.  He  then  had  his  field  well 
dug  over,  and  found  from  one  to  ten  ears  at  the 
root  all  over  the  field.  He  said  he  made  an  excel- 
lent crop.' 

"  '  Well,  well,'  said  Austin,  *  that  beats  my  com ! 
I  must  have  some  of  that  seed.' 

"  It  was  thus  Judge  Dooly  handled  great  liars." 

"  A  TOimo,  newly-admlttcd  attorney,  in  1819, 


I  named  John  Jacks,  was  spouting  furiou»ly  .it  tlw 
;  hotel  in  Greensborough,  Georgia,  against  John  C. 
Calhoun,  t-he  great  statesman  of  South  Camlint. 
'He  ought'n't  to  lie  elected  constable  in  hit  div 
trict.  He  hasn't  either  talents  or  principles,'  aid 
Jacks. 

"Judge  Dooly  heard  him  out,  and,  with  greit 
gravity,  replied, 

"  'Mr.  Jacks,  I  know  Mr.  Calhoun  well;  sa4 
I  am  certain  of  his  motlesty  an<l  great  refpect  for 
public  opinion  ;  and  if  you  will  write  to  him,  be 
will  take  down  his  name,  and  not  run  for  Congrwi 
at  all.' 

"  Jacks  was  sold  ;  he  never  got  over  it  durinj 
his  stay  in  Grecnslx>rough.  He  went  to  the  Wm, 
and  exploded  under  an  excc£sive  pressure  of  great- 
ness unappreciated." 


"  A  FKW  years  ago,"  says  a  correspondent  of 
ours,  "  in  the  northern  part  of  Wisconsin,  a  preaeb- 
cr  of  a  certain  persuasion  which  denounces  all  s»- 
sociations  ^ut«idc  of  the  Cliurch  as  utterly  uBCft* 
nonical,  took  for  his  text  that  sadly  unbccdt^l  s4> 
vice  of  Paul,  '  There  should  l>e  no«cAims.' 

"  '  Here,  niy  brethring,'  said  he,  *we  have  the 
plain  word  of  Scripture  ogaiiist  all  tchrma!  It 
knocks  on  the  head  the  Missionary  tckrme,  the  Bi- 
ble schcmr,  the  Tract  fch'me,  the  Sunday -schcd 
scheme,  and  the  Temperance  tchtme,  and  all  sich 
like  devices  of  the  devil !' " 


Mant  a  glorious  speculation  has  failed  fcr  the 
same  good  reason  that  the  old  Texas  Ranger  gave 
when  he  was  asked  why  he  didn't  buy  land  vbei 
it  was  dog  cheap.   A  correspondent  tells  the  stcry : 

"  '  Weil,  I  did  come  nigh  onto  taking  eight  tbov 
sand  acres  onesf,'  said  old  Joe,  mournfully.  *Y« 
see,  two  of  the  Ijoys  came  in  one  day  from  an  In- 
dian hunt,  without  any  shoes,  and  offered  me  their 
titles  to  the  two  leagues  just  below  here  for  a  pair 
of  Iwots.' 

"  '  For  a  pair  of  boots !'  I  cried  out. 

"  '  Yes,  for  a  pair  of  boots  for  each  league.' 

"'But  why,  on  earth,  didn't  yon  uke  it.' 
They'd  be  worth  a  hundred  thousand  dollars  to- 
day.   Why  didn't  you  give  them  the  boots?* 

"  'Jest  'cause  I  didn't  have  the  boot)  to  give,* 
said  old  Joe,  as  he  took  another  chew  of  tobacco, 
quite  as  contented  as  if  he  owned  two  lei^ues  of 
land." 


"IIerr,"  writes  a  correspondent,  "is  a  speci- 
men of  Western  eloquence  which  I  have  never  aw 
in  print,  but  which  I  have  seen  in  the  handwritiil 
of  a  celebrated  Doctor  of  Divinity,  who,  if  li 
should  happen  to  see  it  here,  will  wonder  bow  it  got 
into  the  Drawer : 

"  'Who  discovered  the  North  Pole?~0«r«n 
illustrious  Jefferscm.     Who  hung  the  star-spa»- 
gled  banner  on  the  heaven-piercing  summit  flCtlK 
Andes? — Our  own  immortal  Franklin.  WboA- 
covcn-d  the  route  to  Cappadocia  bj  the  vvjif 
Caiw  Cod  ? — That  fearless  Moorish  navigator,  nf*^ 
unini.    Let  us,  then,  fellow-citizens,  with  the  ba»> ' 
o^copc  in  the  one  hand,  and  the  Magna  <  i 
the  other,  plunge  l>oldly  on  the  raging  li  .  •  ^  '■ 
tlic  Mississippi,  and  leave  no  sea  untried  until  "ift 
^hall  have  united  Tivoli  with  Tripoli,  and  GMM 
(ireen  with  the  rock  of  Gil  raltar.    I'ben,  txd  iWe 
only,  shall  le  brought  to  light  Tarantula  —  that 
long  lost  i!<lo  of  bliss  of  %Thich  a  Pluto  raaaooad 
a  Gulcn  sung.' " 


%  Xim  $pUm  nf  jUlusiral  lintfltinn. 


A  Doable  Bar. 


I^w  Note. — Value  Tweaty-five  Cents. 
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A  High  Note.— Value  FiTtr  DoILirs. 


A  Shake. 
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Allegro.— Quick  Time, 


Andante.— Slow. 


Furnished  by  Mr.  G.  Bkouie,  300  Caiial  Street,  New  York,  and  dfawn  by  VoiGT 

fyoni  actual  articles  of  Costume. 
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TIIE  EquRSTRiAN  Hadit  which  wc  engrave  for 
this  month  commends  itself  by  its  intrinsic 
beauty,  and  by  its  adapL-ibility  as  well  for  the  light 
stuffs  which  suit  the  present  season  as  for  the 
darker  and  heavier  materials  appropriate  fur  later 
autumn.  In  our  engraving  the  jacket  is  of  jaco- 
net, trimmed  with  a  narrow  pea-green  silk  cord 
set  on  in  double  lines,  with  buttons  and  pendents 
to  match,  the  centre  being  white  with  a  green 
l>order.  It  is  confmed  by  a  cross-lacing  of  the 
name  cord,  forming  lozenges  over  the  vest.  The 
sleeves  are  of  moderate  fullness,  widening  Itelow. 
At  the  back  of  the  arm  they  reach  midwa}*  to  the 
wrist,  but  are  cut  away  in  front  with  a  sweep, 
opening  to  the  elbow,  where  they  are  ornamented 
with  buttons ;  they  are  bordered  with  cord  to  match. 
The  under-sleeve  is  of  tulle  bouillonnk,  with  nar- 
row stripes  of  green  or  black  velvet.  The  vest  is 
of  white  Marseilles,  with  nmall  gold  buttons,  and 
edged  with  a  narrow  purling.  The  chemisette  is 
of  insertion,  with  a  narrow  purling  at  the  top.  The 
skirt  may  be  of  any  suitable  material.  When  this 
dress  is  made  of  heavy  materials,  a  more  elaborate 
style  of  trimming  maj*  be  employed.  It  appears 
to  special  advantage  in  a  Polish  green  habit  cloth, 
when  the  straw  hat  may  be  replaced  by  the  jockey 
cap,  which,  with  the  riding-hat,  is  represented  be- 
low. The  cap  is  in<leed  the  latest  mode;  it  is 
made  of  velvet.    The  hat  is  of  straw,  trimmed 


FioouK  2  — Kii»iJ«o  Hat,  Lai's,  etc. 


FioDBR  8. — Hood  Cap. 


with  a  white  plume,  a  rich  straw  braid,  andwMl* 
riblKins  and  rosettes. 

The  Hoon  Cap  is  designed  to  be  worn  with  i 
robe  de  chambit.  It  is  made  of  a  deep  blonde,  turn- 
ing all  round.  The  front  row  is  turned  luck  upoe 
the  other  to  form  a  barbe,  and  is  trimmed  alwrntlbf 
crown  with  a  small  ribl)on  ruchr  which  comes  for- 
ward to  meet  the  ornaments  of  the  fronL  C>n  the 
top  is  a  bunch  of  ribl)ons,  and  a  double  rowof  5m>. 
5  ribbon  joins  the  two  barbes  under  the  chia. 
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TUX  milLOCUA. 


STRAIN'S  RIDE  OVER  TUE  ANDES. 

[It  was  tbc  deiign  of  Lieutciuint  Strain  to  write  out 
th«  details  of  »n  ripcditlon  to  rxplorp  the  I'aracuay,  and 
pubU«h  it  conMcutivcljr  with  this.  Tho  two  were  then, 
with  the  Daricn  llzpcdition,  to  be  put  in  a  boolc  fomi. 
Hill  Midden  and  unexpected  death  having  prevented  the 
completion  of  this  plan,  his  papers  were  placed  in  my 
luuads  for  publication.  J.  T.  IIkadlxt.] 

LIEITENANT  STRAIN  hnvinR  Wn  for  a 
lonfj  time  on  duty  on  tho  coast  of  Califor- 
nia, ■woA  ordered  home  in  tho  United  States 
store-ship  I^xinyton.  Having  doubled  Cape 
Horn  three  times  in  three  years  ho  was  not 
anxious  to  make  a  fourth  trip,  and  so  asked 
and  obtained  jx'rmission  to  leave  the  vessel  at 
Valparaino,  and  striking  across  the  continent 
to  Buenos  Ayrcs,  there  wait  her  arrival.  In 
the  middle  of  Fcbniary  he,  with  two  compan- 
ions, set  out  from  Valparaiso  to  visit  Santiago, 
the  capital  of  Chili. 

Two  btriorhas — vehicles  resembling  a  nidely- 
constructcd,  old-fashioned  chaise,  capable  each 
of  carrying  two  persons — were  the  only  convey- 
ances.    These  birlochas  were  drawn  by  one 


horse  within  the  shafts  and  another  without, 
attached,  by  a  single  trace,  to  the  left  aide. 
On  the  latter  the  driver  sat,  who,  with  power- 
ful bits,  controlled  both  animals.  Oti  ascend- 
ing hills  a  third  horse  was  often  attached  to  the 
right  side  of  the  shafts.  Accompanying  them 
were  two  extra  peons,  each  leading  eight  extra 
horses,  to  serve  instead  of  relays,  of  which  there 
were  none  on  the  road.  Emerging  from  the 
city  a  little  after  three  o'clock  in  the  afternoon, 
they  commenced  ascending  by  zigzags  tho  range 
of  hills  behind  it,  and  soon  stood  on  the  sum- 
mit and  looked  back  on  the  town,  the  harbor, 
and  tho  broad  Pacitic  sleeping  in  tho  distance. 
As  Strain  saw  the  black  hull  of  the  Lexington 
resting  motionless  on  tho  waters  of  the  bay, 
soon  to  start  on  her  race  around  the  Cape,  a 
feeling  of  regret  stole  over  him  that  he  had  left 
so  many  warm  and  genial  companions,  to  un- 
dertake the  long,  solitary',  and  dangerous  jour- 
ney across  the  Andes,  for  his  two  friends  were 
to  accompany  him  no  farther  than  Santiago. 
Waving  a  silent  adieu,  and  throwing  one  look 
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upon  the  blue  ocean  which,  for  twelve  years,  I 
had  beea  his  home,  he  taraed  toward  the 
moimtaiiM  tiut,  far  away  on  tbe  aaitani  luwison, 
lifted  their  glittering  saixunitt^  peak  upon  peak, 
into  the  clear  heavens  above. 

He  soon  had  a  specimen  of  the  skillful  yet 
(vrions  driving  of  these  craij  vehicles  for  which 
the  birlochcros  arc  so  notorious.  Hitherto  it 
had  been  up-hill  work,  and  hence  slow.  But 
now  they  had  leached  the  inmmit,  and  the 
rolling  country  that  stretched  away  before  them 
}Xavc  full  scope  to  the  drivers  to  show  their  Jehu 
propensities.  Without  stopping,  the  rider  of 
the  extra  horse,  which  had  been  fastened  to  the 
birlocha  to  assist  in  tlic  juscent,  unhooked  him, 
and  throwing  the  trace  over  the  dash-board, 
niahed  off  like  a  Bedouin  to  aiiiit  in  driTing 
the  Bpatc  animals.  The  birloclias  also  dashed 
off  on  a  wild  gallop,  which  made  it  difficult  for 
the  occupants  to  retain  their  seats. 

Up  and  down  the  gentle  ascenti,  and  away 
acron  the  level  stretches,  they  swci>t  on  at  a 
iBte  that  prevented  any  study  of  the  country. 
AnriTing  at  Casa  Biaaea  about  torn  o*ck>ck  they 
determined,  as  it  contained  a  good  hotel  kept 
by  an  Englishman,  to  spend  the  night  there. 
To  this  arrangement,  however,  the  drivers  would 
not  consent,  having  resolved  to  push  on  to  a 
village  farther  ahead.  After  arguing  the  mat- 
ter fur  half  an  hour,  Strain  cut  it  short  by  threat^ 
aniag  to  knock  the  ca/MtoM  down.  The  chief 
drirer  then  demanded  money  to  feed  his  horses. 
This  Strain  refused  to  give,  and  dismissed  the 
whole  with  what  the  sailors  call  a  left-handed 
blessing,  declaring  he  would  not  give  them  a 
single  cuartillo.  After  they  were  gone  the 
landlord  told  him  that  his  course  was  impoUiic, 
fi»r  if  the  raieally  driTora  And  diey  am  to  leeeiTe 
nothing  as  a  present  to  themselves,  they  are 
▼ery  apt,  iiv.some  awkward  place,  to  let  the 
iMrlochas  capsize,  much  to  the  detriment  of  the 
oeeopants.  bo  he  called  back  the  drivers  and 
ga%'e  to  them  wliat  he  had  refused  to  the  cajti- 
taZf  hinting  that  ho  was  pleased  with  their  con- 
doel^  and  dfonded  only  with  the  fiarmer.  Har* 
ing  thna  harmoniied  matlenii  all  went  to  eitp- 
per. 

The  next  morning  they  were  early  en  rouie, 
and  at  the  bifloehaa  dashed  at  a  gallop  ont  into 

the  open  country,  a  cold,  cliilliti;^  breeze,  ap- 
parently fi'esh  from  the  snow-pcaks  beyond, 
made  the  tiwvelen,  though  wrapped  in  heavy 
cloaks,  shrink  and  cower  into  the  conicrs  of 
their  vebidos.  A  long  ascent  was  before  them, 
but  the  temperatora  waa  low  and  the  hones 
fresh,  and  they  piiahed  up  it  on  a  brisk  trot  un- 
til the  summit  was  reached,  when  they  again 
struck  into  a  sharp  gallop,  and  went  rattling 
down  the  dope.  The  road  waa  cut  in  ligfugi, 
and  in  making  the  sharp  turns  the  vehicles 
would  come  round  with  a  jerk  that  made  the 
inmates  ofkea  atart  with  anxiety.  It  was  dark, 
and  they  did  not  know  but  some  of  these  acute 
anplnf^  were  made  on  the  brink  of  a  precipice. 

At  length  the  luug-wished-for  dawn  broke 
over  die  cold  and  atnoge  landacepe,  and  aiter 


a  gallop  of  a  few  miles  they  entered,  throogh  i  | 
long  avenue  of  JLombardy  poplars,  the  nng< 
gling  Tillage  of  Cnmenbi.   Th»  dddnos  m.  , 
niug  around  in  the  yard  of  the  hotel  were  soon  on  | 
the  table,  and  after  a  hasty  breakfast  ther  agiis 
took  the  road,  and,  having  fresh  horses,  sped  ob 
at  a  tearing  gallop  through  a  beautifal  Tall^  I 
on  which  the  morning  sunlight  lay  liko  a  bless- 
ing.   It  was  idunday,  and  the  road  was  ilmmg-  | 
ed  with  neatly-dressed  peasants  gohif  *b  ' 
their  holiday  visits.     Most  of  them  were  on  i 
horseback,  and  both  men  and  women  being  | 
beautiful  riders  they  presented  a  ^y  and  gru*- 
ful  appearance.  Many  of  the  peasant  girU  wen 
exceedingly  pretty,  and  nsing  a  side-saddle  in- 
stead of  riding  astride,  as  they  do  io  firsnl, 
seemed  fiirther  advaneed  in  eiriUaalion  ikm 
one  was  led  to  expect.    A  little  after  ten  they 
arrived  at  the  steep  ascent  of  the  Guests  del 
Frado,  the  summit  of  which  is  reached  by  sons 
ninety  ligiags.    Up  this,  with  the  son  utxAj 
at  meridian,  they  slowly  toiled,  while  the  be«i. 
predicted  by  the  driver,  together  with  the  iaf»-  I 
eating  dust,  made  the  jonmey  a  dUkiil  snfl 
painful  one. 

But  when  the  ascent  was  at  last  gained,  the 
view  from  it  amply  repaid  the  labor.  Bisiaf 
two  thousand  thinee  hnndred  and  ninety^foor 
feet  in  the  heavens,  its  top  commanded  the  tnt- 
rounding  region  to  a  vast  extent.   Behind  them 
Uy  the  beaniiAil  and  fertiltf  TaUey  they  had  js« 
left,  studded  with  groves  and  neatfarm-hoTi^s 
dropped,  apparently  at  random,  in  the  ceotre 
of  richly-cultivated  Helds,  the  yellow  grsia  of 
which  contrasted  pleasantly  with  the  fari^ 
^reen  of  the  poplars  that  lined  the  road  and  the 
avenues  to  the  dwellings  of  the  inhaUtaais. 
Befim  them  was  spread  the  immense  hariaif 
the  valley  of  the  S.intiapo.  inolused  on  all  sides 
but  one  with  high  hills  rising  abruptly,  like aflr 
ihcial  elevations  from  the  plain,  or  islands  fts* 
the  sea.    Far  away  to  the  east  iiniehii  A* 
colossal  range  of  the  Andes,  presenting  sn  sl- 
most  impassable  barrier  to  the  adventurous  aa»- 
der.    Grand,  mysfterioaa,  and  awfid,  to^fc 
and  silent  peaks  rose  one  above  another  till  tbej 
pierced  twenty-three  thousand  feet  into  the  das 
heavens.    Clothed  to  the  waist  in  peipsHl 
snow,  their  immense  masses  and  almost  ladlk 
outlines  overawe  the  beholder  and  filLttVflii 
with  new  and  strange  sensations. 

The  valley  that  lay  between  iImbi  aal  As 
Andes,  with  its  green  groves  and  meadovi  and 
yellow  grain,  and  laced  with  streams  simriyn 
in  the  sun,  furnished  a  strange  contrast  tMHi 
majesty  and  grandeur. 

But  a  short  time,  however,  was  giren  to  tite 
enjoyment  of  this  magniticeat  and  aoal-aitnsg 
panorama;  fbr  die  shrill  eiy of  d!MlMlmmi«ii 
strokes  of  their  whips  carried  them  to  the  de- 
scent, down  which  the  horses  that  drew  ttM^ 
birlocha  plunged  with  a  recklessneaa  thiMlP^ 
ened  ^  lives  of  all.  They  turned  the  JM 
zigzag  snccessfiiriy ;  but  the  shat't  hors^  Wroaa- 
ing  fractious  he  soon  grew  nnmsnaceatj^gd 
I  at  the  second  angle  ktfH  M4#ar'tii  WMi^ 
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brink  of  the  precipice,  on  the  very  edge  of  which 
The  driver,  by  the  aid  of  a  powerful  bit,  suc- 
ceeded in  arresting  him.    Turning  the  horses 
Uack  into  the  middle  of  the  road  they  again 
started  off,  and  were  brought  up  at  the  next 
xigzag  in  the  same  perilous  position.  Again 
piided  back  into  the  road  tlicy  started  oflf  anew, 
but  instead  of  making  the  angle  in  obedience 
to  the  bit  the  vicious  shaft-horse  kept  straight 
on  as  before,  and,  unable  to  stop  him,  the  driv* 
er  succeeded  only  in  turning  him  aside,  leaving 
the  wheel  of  the  carriage  within  a  foot  of  the 
brink  of  the  precipice,  which  here  dropped  nine 
hundred  feet  into  the  chasm  below.    The  affair 
was  now  becoming  serious,  and  Strain  jumped 
out,  advising  his  friend  to  do  the  same.  The 
latter,  with  a  rueful  countenance,  looked  at  his 
patent-leather  boots,  with  which  he  was  to  walk 
the  capital  of  Santiago,  and  confessed  that,  al- 
ihoDgh  in  f^at  bodily  fear,  he  could  not  think 
of  soiling?  them.    Strain  was  not  sorry  ho  had 
acted  on  the  hint  of  the  landlord  at  Casa  Bian- 
ra  and  propitiated  the  drivers,  for  nothing  was 
easier  than  for  them  to  save  themselves  and  yet, 
at  the  same  time,  tip  the  occupants  of  the  bir- 
locha  to  Hades  below. 

Havinf;  arrived  at  tlie  foot  of  the  hill,  the  re- 
maining^ distance  to  Santiago  was  over  a  level 
ruad  and  through  a  highly-cultivated  cham- 
paf^ne  conn  try. 

One  of  the  most  striking  features  of  Santiago 
is  the  Alameda,  or  Cafiada,  which  signifies  a 
jjlen — a  name  not  inappropriately  given,  for  it 
has  all  the  quiet  shade  and  freshness  of  one. 
This  avenue  is  about  one  hundred  and  forty 
fc^t  wide,  and  stretches  for  more  than  a  mile 


directly  through  the  heart  of  the  city.  It  is 
thickly  lined  with  tall  poplars,  while,  on  cither 
side,  mn  two  other  avenues,  also  bordered  with 
poplars.  Outside  of  the  whole,  one  on  each 
side,  run  two  rapid  streams,  fresh  from  the  snow 
peaks  of  the  Andes.  When  this  splendid  prom- 
enade is  crowded  with  the  beauty  of  the  capi- 
tal, it  presents  a  most  picturesque  appearance. 
From  the  centre  of  the  city  arises  a  rocky  emi- 
nence, surmounted  by  a  fort,  which  at  all  times 
can  command  the  plate.  The  view  from  this 
height,  embracing  the  city  below,  the  distant 
and  highly-cultivated  flcld»,  dotted  with  farm- 
houses and  sprinkled  with  lowing  herds,  the 
sparkling  streams,  and,  fifteen  miles  distant, 
the  majestic  Cordilleras,  is  one  of  surpassing 
beauty  and  grandeur. 

The  commander  of  this  fortress  had  a  novel 
way  of  announcing  to  the  inhabitants  the  hour 
of  noon.  A  convex  lens  was  so  arranged  that, 
at  twelve  o'clock,  it  ignited  some  powder  con- 
nected with  the  fuse  of  a  gun,  and  thus  fired  it. 
The  sun  was  made  to  8er\-e  the  double  purpose 
of  artillerist  and  town-clock.  If  the  climate 
was  like  that  of  England  noon  would  seldom 
be  announced.  The  Yankee  clock  has  not  yet 
reached  Santiago.* 

This  city  has  long  been  regarded,  and  justly 
so,  as  the  most  beautiful  South  American  capitid. 
This  is  owing  more  to  its  position  and  the  sur- 
rounding scenery  than  to  the  city  itself.  The 

*  An  a  bnnch  of  our  Naiion»l  Obs«r\-«tor}r  haa  li«cn 
recently  c^tablinhcd  In  Santiago,  the  unnounrementf  of 
the  fmn  will  not  be  regarded  ai  to  Infallible,  and  the 
people  vill  have  to  bother  their  headi  over  the  difference 
between  epperent  and  mc*n  time. 
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churches  are  well  eiiouph,  with  a  great  deal  of 
wealth  larished  on  the  interior.  The  cathedral 
it  built  of  pori)h>T7,  and  i«  an  immmiM  md  in. 
poaing  editice.  The  streets  are  well  laid  out 
and  commodious,  and  pared  with  mere  pebbles 
instead  of  large  round  stones.  The  houses, 
whidi  an  generally  of  adobe,  are  mostly  one 
story  in  height,  as  in  other  South  American 
cities,  on  account  of  the  frequency  of  earth- 
quakes. There  mn  tnr  public  oniuiieDtB,  and 
few  public  buildings  that  possess  much  interest. 
The  inhabitants  have  a  bad  character  for  mo- 
rality, and  Sir  Francis  Head  said  (referring  to 
womMi  of  ill  repute),  "TbeloirerroMiwirfthe 
most  rp<!pectable  houses  are  let  to  them ;  and 
it  is  really  shocking  beyond  description  to  see 
tbem  ritdng  at  dieirdoon^  widia  caiidte  in  the 
back  part  of  the  room,  burning  bsfbre  IMnd 
pictures  and  images."  This  is  overdrawn. 
Besides,  it  must  be  remembered  that  this  class 
of  women  are  far  more  respectable  in  Sontheni 
countries  than  with  us.  In  Italy,  for  instance, 
not  one  is  allowed  in  the  street  as  such,  nor 
pormitted  to  remain  in  tiie  dty,  vnleai  ahe  fol- 
lows some  other  vocation.  Tliis  makes  them 
more  respectable,  and  keeps  tbem  from  those 
terrible  vices  and  excesses  which  honytbe  frail 
women  of  ooronmland  to  snch  a  fearful  doom. 
There  is  a  vast  want  of  ^ood  judgment  and  com- 
mon sense  exhibited  both  in  England  and  the 
United  Statea  in  thair  afforta  to  rafonn  thia 
class ;  and,  we  might  add,  a  vnst  amount  of  liy- 
pocri^.  Many  who,  like  Sir  Francis  Head, 
woiddbedioekMftolunraotte  of  dieflaflvilonaa 
occupy  the  basemaat  of  a  respectable  house, 
would  prefer  to  occupy  a  hotel  at  which  a  no- 
torious prima  donna  was  stopping,  and  think  it 
an  honor  to  b«ra  thair  dangfatan  introdoead  to 
Madame  Rachel,  who  openly  flaunted  in  the  face 
of  the  public  the  fruits  of  her  dissolute  life. 
Vnm  the  notorious  EmpraH  Catharine  down 
tiiroogh  the  highest  to  the  lowest  ranks,  the 
moral  community  are  horrified  and  disgusted 
just  in  proportion  to  the  position  of  the  one  sin- 
ning. 

Still  Santiago,  it  must  bo  confessed,  is  a  very 
immoral  place ;  and  when  one  is  told  it  is  full 
of  prieets,  it  is  evident  it  can  not  ba  odmnriia. 
The  streets  ar<^  ( rowdc  d  with  theaa  bkated  and 
laiy  monks  and  priests  loitering  along,  and 
tridi  unblushing  effrontery  strolling  into  houses 
of  ill  repute,  where  they  can  be  seen  Ifianing 
over  the  backs  of  the  chairs  of  dissolute  women, 
and  in  intimate  conversation.  Still  the  people, 
ftonn  ancient  costom,  toneh  Aair  hats  respaetAil- 
fytO  them,  and  still  believe  in  their  teaching. 

There  is,  however,  veiy  little  real  respect  felt 
for  Aair  cfaaneler;  for  almost  all  of  them  have 
Hunilies,  and  take  no  pains  to  conceal  their  dis- 
reputable conduct.  The  people  lauph  nt  their 
immoralities,  and  send  their  wives  and  daugh- 
tan  to  conftsa  to  tham,  and  ootwaidly  exhibit 
aU  tiie  forms  of  reverence. 

It  was  now  mid-summer,  and  the  fashionable 
poclioii  oftha  Inhabiauils  wm*  anraj  at  tha 
iloaawateiing-plaoaaoroBlfaaaeA-ohoto.  Tha 


few  who  could  not  afford  to  lea%e  shut  iL«,ta. 
selves  up  in  their  houses,  as  they  do  in  mon 
cultivated  dties,  feigning  tbemsdves  absem. 
An  excursion  into  the  suburbs  revealed  in  ds« 
tail  the  extreme  beauty  of  the  countrv,  whiclr 
they  had  admired  in  the  panoramic  view  fnm 
the  fortress.  Ton  lida  ahmg,  mila  aflar  aiBs, 
through  a  beautiful  avenue  of  poplar*,  from 
which,  at  short  intervals,  smaller  avenues  stiike 
off  to  tlw  dwoilings  of  the  inhalntants,  ilwt  an 
set  liack  some  distance  from  the  main  mi. 
These,  unlike  the  houses  of  the  town,  are  moft- 
ly  frame  buildings,  pamted  white,  and  to  com- 
pletely embedded  in  foliage  that  yon  catch osif 
partial  glimpses  of  them  through  the  brancbfll. 
There  was  a  quiet,  home-like  look  in  these  res- 
idencas  that  one  dU  not  expect  to  aeahi  Mk 
America. 

Santiago,  being  the  capital  of  Chili,  has  K-rr* 
an  important  part  in  those  rerolutionfi  iLu  h«ie 
rochad  the  South  American  eontineBt.  It  «h 
here,  in  IS  14,  that  the  young  Camera  m.i(lt>the 
last  stand  for  the  patriots,  and,  when  hancsgoa 
foil,  abandoned  aU  hiq|M,  and  Aa  passes  efA» 
Andes  became  crowded  with  the  rebel  chit  f*  uB-' 
men  of  distinction.  Beyond  those  impeniftr*- 
blo  barriers  the  scattered  forces  were  renQiwd, 
and,  three  yeara  after,  re-entered  this  dty  vitk 
waving  banners  nnd  shouts  of  exultation.  Thr 
decisive  battle  had  been  fought  fifty  miles  off  oc 
the  iwelfUi,  and  yet  tha  vie  tori  ons  tNMi|ia  Mi 

the  streets  of  the  rnjiitnl  on  the  fnnrtccrth. 

After  a  week's  pleasant  sojourn  in  isantisgOi 
Strain  timed  his  tiioQghta  townrd  lha  Anifo% 
while  his  comrades  prqMved  10  letnm  la 
ship  Lexington.  Looking  around  for  some  goai 
opportunity  for  continuing  his  journey,  be  bNI 
an  Eni^ishnan,  whosa  aon,  n  ladfert  «f  Mea- 
doza,  was  about  to  return  to  that  plarc,  and  the 
proposition  was  made  that  they  should  tzani  is 
company. 

The  27th  was  fixed  upon  for  their  departnTc, 
as  also  that  of  the  return  of  his  friends  to  then 
vessel.    Mutual  regrets  at  parting  kept  them 
np  oonToning  nntU  the  arrival  of  the  Hrkxha, 
which  was  to  return  to  Valparaiso.    With  af- 
fectionate adieus  and  mutual  good  wishaa  ftr 
each  oUiai'a  walfara,  dm  IHonda  partsi.'  ttfe 
was  aeverad  Ao  hMt  link  that  bound  Strahi  lo 
the  Lexmgttmy  and  be  sat  and  smoked  with  dp- 
tain  L       till  morning.    At  six  he  and  Ui 
companion  mounted  and  rode  out  of  th«  dqr- 
A  bright  sun,  a  smiling  landscape,  the  corf- 
fresh  breeze  of  morning,  and  a  rapid  paficwjoaa 
dispelled  tha  aadncM  caoaed  bf  tfw  m&m^ 
his  comrades  with  whom  he  had  been  fli''ai| 
in  daily  and  pleasant  intercourae. 

Tlic  company  consisted  of  Don  nnil|N% 
who  waa  mounted  on  a  mule  ;  his  pCQa,1MAt 
do.  '  ■  idc  ;i  111  rgo  Murk,  raw-boned  borae,"^ 
lank,  uncouth  form  set  oft'  by  flea  bitfi  av* 
and  the  stump  of  a  tail  grown  baU^Wi^ft? 
and  1  -l  iall  Chilian  boy  mounted  On  n  totiJc 
and  leading  a  vi^^)J|^^JUCA||^ad  at  e>rr 

object  dint  liiwii'twittifiiK^TPiilRc^er^ 
who  was  to  bo  Ui  <iiiin— hw  Is toii^Mi' 
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desolate  jonrncj,  proved  to  be  a  plausible  scamp, 
who  had  inherited  from  his  father— originally  a 
horse-jockey — all  the  trickery  and  deception  by 
which  such  a  character  manages  to  sell  worth- 
less animals  at  a  high  price.  Ho  knew  just 
enough  £nglish  to  swear  with  great  fluency, 
but  not  enough  for  any  other  purpose  under 
heaven.  Indeed,  in  the  vocabulary  of  profan- 
ity he  was  perfect ;  and  by  his  liberal  use  of  it, 
Riade  up  for  hi*  deficiency  in  farther  knowl- 
edge of  the  language.  Bertoldo  was  an  excel- 
lent horseman,  but  ho  wore  a  six-story  hat  that 
made  his  head,  at  a  little  distance  oif,  appear 
to  be  precisely  in  the  centre  of  his  body.  To 
him  the  "  whole  duty  of  man"  consisted  in  get- 
ting dmnk  on  every  o]^rtunity,  and  no  man 
ever  stuck  to  his  creed  closer,  or  obeyed  it  more 
faithfuUj.  The  Chilian  boy  was  evidently  an 
offspring  of  Somnus,  for  night  and  day,  stand- 
ing, sitting,  or  riding,  he  would  drop  asleep,  and 
thus  often  take  the  wrong  road  and  have  to 
retrace  his  footsteps.  As  for  Strain,  ho  was 
mounted  on  a  miserable  mule  which  Fredcrico 
had  sold  to  him  for  about  double  his  value. 
But  though  his  companions  were  uninteresting, 
the  country  through  which  they  were  now  trav- 
eling was  beautiful.  Wheat  fields  stretched 
away  on  either  side  of  the  road,  interspersed 
with  farm-houses  embedded  in  shrubbery  ;  rural 
churches,  surrounded  with  neat  cottages,  rose 
up  from  among  the  poplars,  under  the  branches 
of  which  gleamed  forth  smoothly-shaven  grai*»- 
plats,  while  fur  away  rose,  stern  and  majestic, 
the  lofty  Cordilleras. 

The  road  soon  became  thronged  with  the 
ficasantiy — men,  women,  boys,  and  priests — all 


on  horseback,  and  all  on  a  gallop.  Here  a  fat 
priest  would  lumber  along,  followed  by  two 
laughing  girls  on  one  horse— these  in  turn,  per- 
haps, by  a  little  boy  with  an  old  woman  behind 
him.  Some  were  carrj'ing  water-melons,  oth- 
ers milk,  chickens,  eggs,  and  fish,  but  every 
thing  on  a  canter. 

Some  of  the  peasant-girls  were  better  dressed 
than  others,  and  rode  beautifully.  As  they 
swept  by  on  a  free  gallop  they  would  greet  the 
travelers  with  a  nod  and  smile,  while  the  merry 
laugh  of  the  various  groups  rung  out  on  every 
side. 

The  peasantry,  whether  traveling  or  at  work, 
invariably  lifted  their  hats  to  the  strangers — a 
custom  peculiarly  grateful  to  a  traveler  in  a  dis- 
tant land.  At  half  past  nine  the  company  rode 
into  the  little  village  of  Colinas,  where,  with  an 
appetite  whetted  by  a  ride  of  twenty-one  miles 
in  the  morning  breeze,  they  partook  of  a  fru- 
gal breakfast.  Mounting  again,  they  rode  on 
through  the  same  delightful  country.  It  was 
harvest-time,  and  the  tields  rung  with  the  shouta 
and  laughter  of  the  peasantry  treading  out  the 
grain  of  the  wealthier  proprietors  of  the  land. 
Their  own  little  farms  were  given  them  on  con- 
dition that  they  should  assist  in  harvest-time. 
Instead  of  regarding  this  as  a  tax  or  a  burden, 
they  seemed  to  look  upon  it  a8  a  pastime.  Males 
and  females  joined  in  the  merriment,  and  such 
romping,  and  shouting,  and  tumbling,  and  fly- 
ing  of  Htraw,  and  uproarious  laughter.  Strain 
never  before  witnessed  in  any  country.  League 
after  league  they  passed  through  the  same  bois- 
terous mirth,  till  it  seemed  like  a  great  holiday ; 
while  in  the  distance,  as  far  as  the  eye  could 
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reach  over  the  oj^n  plainii,  could  l>e  seen  little 
white  clouds  suspended  here  and  there  in  the 
atmosphere,  showing  where  they  were  winnow- 
ing the  grain  under  the  steady  breeze  that  came 
down  from  the  heights  of  the  Cordilleras,  The 
rood  was  in  excellent  condition,  the  air  clear 
and  bracing,  and  all  combined  made  the  morn- 
ing ride  charming  and  delightful.  At  half  past 
two  they  rode  into  the  posada  of  Chacabuco, 
having  accomplished  forty-two  miles  since  day- 
light. 

The  <liiv  now  had  become  warm,  and  Strain 
resolved  to  halt  till  evening.  It  was  his  pur- 
pose to  start  at  two  o'clock  in  the  morning,  but 
by  some  mistake  they  got  roused  at  midnight, 
and  by  one  were  on  the  road.  Having  retired 
at  nine,  he  had  but  three  hours'  rest,  and  not 
sleeping  any  the  night  before,  he  became  drow- 
sy, and  frequently  fell  asleep  in  his  saddle, 
which  several  times  nearly  pitched  him  into  the 
road.  Shortly  after  leaving  the  posada  they 
struck  from  the  main  road  into  the  original 
mule-path,  in  order  to  make  one  of  those 
"short  cuts"  which  travelers  amidst  mount- 
ains learn  to  avoid.  This  path  leading  up  the 
height  was  so  titled  with  stones  as  to  render 
it  almost  impassable,  while  running,  as  it  fre- 
quently did,  along  the  dizzy  edge  of  a  preci- 
pice, made  the  traveling  it  very  dangerous,  es- 
pecially at  night.  It  was  moonlight,  or  they 
could  not  have  passed  in  safety.  The  light 
was  not  strong  enough  to  enable  them  to  sec 
clearly,  but  just  sufficient  to  reveal  the  dark 
spaces  over  which  they  hung.  On  the  summit 
of  the  Cnesta  of  Chacabuco  the  path  again  join- 
ed the  main  road,  and  they  found,  in  their  case 
at  least,  that  the  "  longest  way  round  is"  not 
only  the  *'  nearest"  but  the  safest  "  way  home." 
From  the  top  there  is  said  to  be  a  magnificent 
view ;  but  darkness  lay  on  mountain  and  val- 
ley, and  all  around  was  uncertain,  wild,  and 
mysterious.  Here  the  patriot,  San  Martin, 
af^r  hanng  led  his  army,  one  by  one,  through 
the  gorges  of  the  Andes,  met  the  Spanish  forces, 
and,  after  a  desperate  fight,  drove  them  down 
the  mountain.  From  the  foot  of  this  mount- 
ain to  San  Felipe,  a  distance  of  ten  miles,  the 
road  is  level,  leading  across  a  cultivated  plain, 
abounding  in  wheat,  hemp,  and  broom-corn. 
The  sides  are  bordered  with  cottages,  standing 
so  closely  together  that,  for  the  whole  ten 
miles,  it  is  like  passing  through  a  populous  vil- 
lage. As  they  approached  the  city  the  road 
lay  along  the  AconcAgua  River,  which,  wind- 
ing backward  and  forward  through  the  plain, 
compelled  them  to  cross  it  frequently.  There 
were  no  bridges  except  little  rustic  foot-bridges, 
which,  spanning  the  stream  frequently  from 
high,  abrupt  banks,  composed  pleasing  and 
tasteful  features  in  the  landscape.  The  water, 
fresh  from  the  Andes,  was  icy  cold,  and  its 
rolume,  increased  by  a  turbulent  tributary  near 
the  city,  made  the  fording  of  it  difficult  and 
dangerous. 

Having  arrived  in  the  suburbs  of  the  town, 
Don  Frederico  sent  the  peons  and  baggage  to 


the  hotel,  designing  to  take  Strain  directlr  tr 
the  house  of  his  uncle  to  rest  till  evening.  Buu 
to  Strain's  surprise,  his  mule  rcfnsed  to  sdr. 
He  had  formed  a  strong  attachment  to  the  tliin. 
raw-boned,  flea-bitten,  stub-tailed  block  horie. 
This  affection  had  been  coming  on  gradajdlr, 
but  heretofore  had  not  interfered  with  ihdi 
movements.    Now,  however,  it  had  reachfil 
that  point  of  intensity  that  could  not  enihuv 
separation.    Seeing  the  black  horse  fttnf. 
down  the  street,  he  planted  his  fore-feet  fimlv 
on  the  ground  and  refused  to  stir  in  the  oppo- 
site direction.    It  was  not  till  after  repeated  ud 
heavy  strokes  of  the  spur  that  he  was  indneed 
to  move,  and  when  he  did,  he  gave  vent  to  hi- 
wounded  feelings  in  such  an  extraordioarjbaj 
that  it  brought  all  the  inhabitants  in  the 
borhood  to  the  door.  As  he  moved  lugobnoH- 
ly  along  he,  at  short  intervals,  gave  other  equl- 
ly  extraordinary  specimens  of  liis  vocal  powcn 
At  length  he  came  to  the  public  square,  what 
were  tlic  barracks,  in  which  a  military  band 
was  practicing.    The  music  seemed  to  deep  n 
the  grief  of  the  love-sick  creature,  and  itoppiMf; 
abruptly,  and  flinging  his  nose  pathetically  into 
the  air,  he  lifted  up  his  voice  in  a  still  moretn 
tounding  manner.    The  band  stopped  instaa^ 
er,  and  the  players,  flinging  down  their  instru- 
ments, with  the  soldiers,  rushed  to  the  docm. 
while  all  the  residents  near  flocked  out  of  their 
houses,  till  a  crowd  stood  in  the  street  Whn 
they  saw  what  was  the  matter  a  burst  of  Uojb 
ter  greeted  the  poor  traveler.  Between  the  ex- 
hibition Strain  made  jerking  the  reins  and  itrik- 
ing  with  his  heels,  and  the  poor  male  gintf 
forth  those  lamentable  sounds,  the  st-cne  wa« 
inconceivably  ludicrous,  and  the  crowd  enjoyed 
it  keenly.   Every  fresh  explosion  was  followed 
by  a  peal  of  laughter,  and  "  Suoni  la  tnnnba! 
"Suoni  la  tromba!"  ("Sound  the  trnmptt.") 
was  shouted  on  every  side.    The  disconsoUi* 
beast  at  last  consented  to  more  on,  bat  whet  it 
reached  the  house  where  they  were  to  stop,  ii 
gave  forth  one  more  parting  wail.    Don  Fred- 
erico's  ancle  being  absent,  they  were  received 
by  two  cousins  of  his,  a  male  and  female.  Tht 
latter  was  nuirried,  though  extremely  yoaaf. 
She  had  been  pretty,  but  was  now  pdle  mA 
thin,  and  evidently  in  the  last  stages  of  eos- 
sumption.    There  was  an  air  of  resigned  Bii* 
ancholy  about  her  that  made  her  deeply  innr- 
csting,  while  her  look  and  conversation  appeand  ' 
as  if  her  thoughts  were  not  in  this  wtnid,  ' 
far  awKy  in  that  spirit-land  to  which  she  w 
fast  hastening.    It  evidently  wearied  her  to  I 
talk,  not  merely  from  physical  weakness, 
she  took  no  interest  in  the  common  topics 
were  discussing,  and  after  a  short  time  left  fiv  n 
her  own  apartment.    Strain,  drowsy  mad  £§• 
tigticd,  soon  fell  asleep  in  his  chair,  and  «■>  k 
finally  awakened  at  hearing  his  namt  fi^l. 
nouncod  by  Frederico.    As  he  slowlj  opewdt 
his  eyes  he  saw  standing  before  him  a  creatBrr  u 
of  rare  and  wondrous  beauty.    She  was  anodi-  ^ 
er  of  Frcderico's  cousins,  whom  he  had  bronffct  ^ 
in  to  introduce.    Thoroughly  aroased  by  thi* 
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lorely  apparition,  Strain  sprung  to  his  feet  to 
make  his  salutations,  when  his  spur  caught  in 
his  poncho,  and  he  fell  back  in  hia  seat,  while 
SeAorita  Dclfina  smiled  at  his  awkward  predica- 
ment. In  the  next  attempt  he  was  more  suc- 
cosafnl,  and  a  kindly  shake  of  the  hand  and  a 
frank,  cordial  welcome  quickly  drove  away  his 
emluirraiisment.  He  had  been  warned  of  her 
charms  at  Santiaf^,  but  had  no  conception  that 
he  should  behold  liuch  an  extraordinary  woman. 

8ho  vfns  young,  but  had  an  air  of  self-pos- 
session, almost  of  hauteur,  that  would  have  be- 
come a  queen.  Having  understood  that  Strain 
was  an  KnpHshman,  she  inquired  if  this  was 
his  first  visit  to  Chili.  Being  sot  right  oti  this 
point,  she  congratulated  him  on  the  ralnablo 
acquisitions  his  countrymen  had  made  on  the 
Pacific  coast  in  the  possession  of  California. 
The  convprsation  becoming  general,  she  exhib- 
ited an  astonishing  knowledge  of  liistory  and 
geography,  such  as  is  seldom  witnessed  in  the 
most  select  and  cultivated  society ;  and  a  knowl- 
edge, too,  of  all  tho  important  political  events 
that  had  transpired  in  Eurofxi,  which  took  him 
completely  by  surprise.  She  put  question  after 
question,  with  an  expression  of  deep  interest ; 
and  when  she  came  to  more  recent  events,  he 
was  compelled  to  confess  that  she  was  hotter  in- 
formed respecting  them  than  himself,  as  he  had 
l)een  for  the  lost  year  on  the  coasts  of  Mexico 
and  California,  and  henco  out  of  the  way  of  pe- 
riodicals. Turning  to  a  table,  he  found  a  collec- 
tion of  books  he  did  not  expect  to  see  at  that 
remote  point  of  civilization.  Volumes  lay  scat- 
tered around  nowadays  seldom  found  on  a  lady's 
table.    There  was  Coiinue,  the  French  Ency- 


clopedists in  the  original,  and  other  workn. 
which  showed  that,  while  she  took  a  deep  in- 
terest in  passing  political  events,  her  mind  wa.o 
also  enriched  with  the  stores  of  literature.  He 
asked,  with  some  surprise,  if  she  read  the  en- 
cyclopedists. Her  half-negative,  and  the  blush 
which  mantled  her  check,  left  no  doubt  as  to 
the  truth,  while  she  could  not  converse  on  any 
topic  without  showing  that  her  mind  had  tak- 
en a  wide  runge.  Their  interesting  conversa- 
tion was  interrupted  by  tho  announcement  that 
breakfast  was  ready.  Over  this  repast  she  pre- 
sided with  an  ease  and  elegance  that  made  her 
OS  charming  there  as  she  had  been  in  conversa- 
tion.. Up  to  this  time  Strain  had  been  perfect- 
ly contented  with  his  traveling  apparel,  and  his 
personal  api)earance  generally  ;  but  such  is  the 
influence  of  female  beauty  on  the  manners  of 
gentlemen,  that  no  sooner  was  breakfast  over 
than  he  stole  uway  to  the  barber's,  where,  after 
being  shaved  and  having  his  hair  dressed,  he 
returned  as  tidy  and  captivating  as  the  ground- 
work upon  whicli  he  operated,  and  his  own  limit- 
ed wardrobe,  would  permit.  At  mid-day  SeAo- 
rita Delfina,  acting  the  part  of  hostess,  invited 
him  to  take  a  siesta,  wliich  he  declined,  on  the 
ground  that  he  was  not  sluepy — hoping,  in- 
stead, to  enjoy  her  presence  and  conversa- 
tion. But  she  remembered  the  nap  in  the 
chair  in  the  morning,  and  insisted  on  his  going 
to  bed.  He  was  put  into  a  room  with  a  bed 
whose  snow-white  linen  he  could  not  consent 
to  soil  with  his  dusty  clothing;  so,  using  it 
only  for  a  pillow,  he  lay  down  on  the  tiled  floor, 
and  was  soon  in  profound  slumber,  from  which 
ho  did  not  awaken  till  four  o'clock,  when  he 
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was  called  to  dinner.  This  was  elegantly  pot 
up ;  and  a  pleasant  journey  across  the  mount- 
ains and  his  future  happiness  was  drunk  in 
Champagne — a  wine  unusual  in  any  part  of  this 
country'.  During  dinner  she  spoke  of  Lago 
Encantadn  and  tlie  Fucnte  del  Inca,  the  two 
most  interesting  objects  he  would  find  on  his 
journey,  and  gave  him  excellent  advice  as  to 
his  traveling  arrangements.  After  dinner,  and 
when  aluno  with  Strain,  she  informed  him  that 
her  father  was  a  refugee  from  Mendora,  in  the 
Argentine  Republic,  whence  he  had  been  driven 
for  his  political  opinions.  She  was  thoroughly 
conversant  with  all  the  political  history  and 
events  that  had  transpired  in  those  distracted 
provinces  on  the  Atlantic  coast,  and  gave  him 
more  insight  into  the  various  movements  than 
he  ever  before  had.  She  expressed  her  opin- 
ions fearlessly;  and,  when  she  ciune  to  de- 
nounce the  petty  tjTants  who  ruled  her  native 
countr)-,  that  hitherto  dreamy  eye  flashed  fire, 
and  the  delicate  mouth  became  rigid  as  iron. 
The  transformation  was  complete ;  and  as  she 
dilated  on  the  wrongs  of  her  country,  and  point- 
ed out  the  course  that  ought  to  be  pursued. 
Strain  gazed  at  her  in  undisguised  admiration. 
There  was  an  independence  of  thought  in  what 
she  said,  and  a  high,  noble  courage,  which  spoke 
in  every  lineament  of  her  glorious  face,  that 
made  her  ci^trancing.  With  all  her  mildness 
and  refinement  of  manner,  there  was  in  her  the 
iame  spirit  which  burned  in  Joan  of  Arc  and 
the  Maid  of  Saragossa ;  and  it  needed  only  to 
change  her  sex  to  make  a  hero  of  her.  Strain 
asked  her  why  she  did  not  raise  a  regiment 
herself ;  he,  for  one,  would  be  glad  to  fight 
under  her  banner.  She  would  by  no  means 
be  a  contemptible  opponent.  She  is  a  daring, 
i^killful  rider,  and  four  times  has  crossed  the 
Andes  to  Mendoza.  In  those  fearful  passes, 
iUong  the  beetling  precipices,  on  paths  so  nar- 
row that  the  skirts  of  her  robe  floated  out  over 
abysses  nearly  a  thousand  feet  deep,  she  would 
ride  with  the  same  case  and  fearlessness  as 
when  she  was  sweeping  in  a  wild  gallop  along 
the  plain.  She  would  sit  a  mere  speck  on  the 
face  of  the  cliff,  and  look  calmly  down  on 
chasms  that  made  the  nerves  of  the  strongest 
man  quiver.  Twice  she  had  made  the  entire 
journey,  two  hundred  miles,  in  four  days— or, 
Hfty  miles  a  day — a  distance  which  took  Strain 
over  six  days  to  accomplish.  It  seems  almost 
incredible  that  this  could  have  been  done ;  and 
uothing  but  the  most  urgent  necessity  could 
jostify  it.  It  can  not  bo  performed  in  this  time 
merely  by  making  greater  speed  on  those  por- 
tions of  the  route  where  a  mule  can  go  faster 
than  on  a  walk,  for  they  are  too  few  and  lim- 
ited, but  by  traveling  night  and  day.  This, 
however,  requires  a  power  of  endurance,  and  a 
hardihood  of  daring,  rarely  found  in  men.  As 
he  looked  upon  that  beautiful  form,  and  those 
delicate  hands  and  feet,  he  could  hardly  beliex'e 
that  she  had,  night  after  night,  camped  among 
the  rocks  in  those  high,  cold  regions,  or  skirted 
those  fearful  precipices  and  plunged  into  those 


I  gloomy,  frightful  abysses  at  midnight.  Bm 
there  was  that  about  her  that  convinced  oot 
that  she  was  equal  to  any  emergency ;  and,  it 
the  head  of  a  column  of  cavalry,  would,  widi  i 
curling  lip  and  a  flashing  eye,  charge  full  on  i 
blazing  battery,  and  not  a  pulse  beat  quicker 
except  in  the  joy  of  the  excitement  and  daho^. 
The  mere  fact  that,  bom  and  brought  up  as  sht 
was  at  the  foot  of  the  Andes  (she  was  bom  tt 
Mendoza),  on  the  outskirts  of  civilizatioQ,  iriih 
no  apparent  inducement  to  obtain  Hiotc  ex- 
tensive acquirements  she  possesf^ed,  and  no  ap- 
parent use  for  them  when  obtained,  would  &lose 
point  her  out  as  a  most  renmrkable  woman.  It 
was  plain  that  her  spirit  chafed,  and  herwholel*. 
ing  rebelled  against  the  limited  and  inappropri- 
ate sphere  in  which  she  found  herself  plactd.  It 
needed  no  confcsjiion  on  her  part  to  pro^-c  thii; 
for  when  Strain  referred  to  it,  the  sudden  f\<em 
that  shot  from  her  eye,  and  the  almost  liert< 
look  that  followed,  showed  how  deeply  she  fell 
it.  It  was  really  painful  to  see  thb  magnificfnt 
creature,  both  in  person  and  mind,  shut  up  here 
for  life.    In  figure,  she  was  full  without  beitif 
stout,  and  her  whole  form  rounded  with  ex- 
quisite grace.    Her  hair  was  black  as  the  n- 
vcn's  wing,  and  folded  back  from  a  brow  shaded 
with  thought.    Her  eyes  were  large,  dark,  and 
dreamy  when  in  repose,  but  capable  of  peat 
and  varied  expression.     When  they  kindled 
with  excitement  the  rich  blood  under  her  brvivB 
check  always  responded.    Her  mouth,  in  rtf,- 
ularity  and  beauty,  matched  the  other  ahnott 
faultless  lineaments  of  her  face  ;  bat  it  was  bm 
its  beauty  that  arrested  one — it  was  its  ex- 
traordinary flexibility  and  power  of  expre5>i<m. 
It  seemed  as  if  every  ripple  of  thooght  or  wait 
of  feeling,  as  it  floated  over  her  lips,  shaped 
them  to  its  own  character  and  meaning.  Ut: 
voice,  in  common  conversation,  was  soft  tau 
mnsical ;  but  when  she  grew  excited  over  the 
wrongs  of  her  country,  it  increased  both  in  vol- 
ume and  tone,  yet  it  became  neither  shrill  nor 
piercing,  but  sounded  like  a  ditctant  buglc-noir. 

So  youthful,  and  yet  so  mature — so  exceed- 
ingly beautiful,  and  yet  thinking  ntore  of  tke 
intellect  that  is  unpri/ed  and  practically  inact- 
ive than  of  her  l)cauty — she  can  arriTe  i&V«l 
one  goal — disappointment.  She  will  either  taka 
some  rash  and  desperate  measure,  and  gel  oot 
into  that  world  for  which  she  is  fittad,  or  at 
last,  in  mere  weariness,  marry  one  of  the  hal^ 
civilized  Ix  inps  around  her,  only  to  fed  bendt, 
like  Pegasas,  cimined  to  a  dray. 

A  little  before  six  Frederico  came  to  the 
door  with  the  mules,  announcinf^  that  ererr 
thing  was  ready  for  departure.  Strain  begged 
that  he  would  stay  overnight,  bat  be  reftoed. 

'  Lingering  till  the  last  moment,  he  at  leaglh 

'  bmle  her  adieu,  though  with  the  expectatM  4f 
seeing  hor  again,  for  she  informed  hin  tikai 
within  a  week  she  expected  to  be  in  Meadon. 
The  sudden  illness  of  her  invalid  sister,  «h» 
was  attacked  with  violent  hemorrha^  of  tht 
lungs,  which  was  doubtless  followed  aooa  allv 

I  by  death,  prevented  the  joumer. 
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Strain  left  Sun  Felipe  with  profound  rot^i^'t 
lie  bad  become  deeply  interested  iu  Scuoritu 
Delfina,  aad  sympatbized  siocerclj  with  her  in 
her  complete  i!^olatiun  from  that  society  which 
ooald  ap{>reciate  her,  and  which  ahe  seemed 
made  to  adorn. 

The  chief  bcanty  of  San  Felipe  is  its  public 
promenades,  which  inclose  the  town  on  two 
sides,  and  furui)>h  a  cool  retreat  for  the  inhabit- 
aata  of  ft  tammer  evening. 

It  was  snnset  when  the  company  rode  out 
of  the  ])lace  and  commenced  their  journey  to 
Santft  HoM,  fifteen  miles  diaUuit-^tte  hut,  Til- 
hi^rc  east  uf  the  Ande;*.  nnd  from  which  the  as- 
cent proper  of  the  mountains  commences.  The 
brother  of  Sefiorita  Delfina  accompanied  Strain 
oat  of  tiia  ei^— ft  flompliment  frequently  paid 
ro  stranjrcM  in  various  parts  of  South  Amcricu. 
For  a  mile  after  they  bad  forded  the  river  the 
eonntty  wftf  nugh  tauineky^  wlienthej  etrnck 

ii  rirh  nnd  fertile  valley.  Tlio  road  was  good, 
while  iu  sides  were  so  thickly  studded  with 
Ihwm  tliat,  for  more  thsn  thirteen  miles,  it 
■earned  like  passing  through  a  straggling  ril- 
lape.  CortaKcs  and  gardens  and  rural  eh  arch- 
es, with  the  cheerful  peasants  sitting  in  front 
of  their  neat  dweUings,  enj<^n|ir  the  evening 
and  chatting  with  their  nei^'hhnrs,  filled  np 
the  whole  distance.  With  the  roads  good,  the 
erwiing  cool,  die  animals  ftesh,  andsndupleas- 
objects  to  beguile  the  way,  time  passed 
swiftly,  and,  rcry  much  to  his  surprise.  Strain 
suddenly  found  himi>elf  in  the  little  village  of  | 
Santa  Koift  of  the  Andes.  There  being  no 
bl^l,  it  was  some  time  before  they  could  find 
ft  place  to  pass  the  night  in.  They  at  length 
foand  ft  vaeant  apartment,  and  talting  a  drink 
of  brandy  and  water  iu  place  of  supper,  of  which 
none  was  to  be  had,  with  their  saddles  for 
pillows,  lay  down  on  the  damp  earthen  floor 
to  deep;  tiie  last  act  of  Stmin  being  an  an- 
pry  prowl  at  Frcderico  for  bringinp  him  to 
such  a  place  as  this  instead  of  remaining  in 
Bmn  Esiipev  where  were  comfortable  beds,  and 
where  he  ronld  have  enjoyed  for  a  few  more 
boors  the  pleasant  society  of  SeAorita  Delhna. 

The  neitt  morning  waa  tiie  first  day  of 
llMxh.  Thatranrelers  rose  early  and  managed 
to  obtain  n  rery  slim  breakfast.    Strain  then 
called  on  the  governor  of  the  department  to 
obtain  some  local  infonaatioo ;  but  this  import- 
ant funrtioTmrv  refused  bluntly  to  communicate 
mmy,  evidently  suspecting  his  motives.  From 
an  intelligent  mereliant,  howerer,  be  learned 
that  the  department  of  Santa  Rosa  Mfaa  one  of 
the  richest  and  most  productive  of  the  repoblic, 
ftboaading  in  wheat  and  other  agricultural  prod-  . 
smCB,  as  well  aa  oontaining  silver  and  copper ; 
mines.    The  country  is  healthy,  fiuhject  to  no  ' 
oademic  or  epidemic  diseases.    There  are  a 
fisar  eases  of  goitra,  and  tiiis  disease  seems  to  be 
siif^fatly  on  the  increase.    It  is  stated  by  those 
moat  worthy  of  confidence,  that  the  p;oitrc  was 
aniuiown  in  Chili  till  abont  twenty  years  a^o,  | 
when  it  made  its  appearance  simultaneously  with  ^ 
the  introduction  of  poplam  from  Mendoaa.  This  I 


h^'ing  a  frontier  town,  duties  an?  collected  on 
ail  goods  coming  over  the  mountains  irom  the 
Argentine  provinces,  and  here  Frcderico  ex- 
hibited his  Jewish  propensities.  Indeed  Strain 
had  a  touch  of  it  the  day  before  at  San  Felipe. 
On  going  to  take  ont  his  passport  for  leaving 
the  country,  Frederico  suggested  that  he  should 
pass  for  his  clerk,  and  thus  he  could  save  three 
dollars  and  a  half,  as  iu  that  case  the  charge 
would  be  bat  four  reals.  A  few  weeks  before, 
when  he  came  from  Mendoza,  he  l)rouj,'ht  with 
him  several  horses  and  mules,  which  he  asserted 
at  tl|e  cnstom-hottse  in  Santa  Booa  he  designed 
to  take  back  with  him,  and  so,  instead  of  paying 
duties  on  them,  he  gave  security  that  they  should 
he  paid  in  the  event  that  he  sold  them  in  ChilL 
Two  of  these  Strain  had  bought,  and  two  had 
been  cxchanped  for  the  two  miserable  worn- 
out  hacks  npon  whtch  Bertoldo  and  the  boj 
were  monnted.  The  eolt  bad  tatcen  the  place 
of  another.  To  avoid  iiayinp  duties,  he  had 
Strain's  mules  recorded  as  his  own,  which  be 
avannd  he  bad  loaned  him  for  the  journey.  He 
waa  ft  shrewd  financier,  and  evinced  his  sharp- 
ness still  farther  by  borrowing  of  Strain  the 
same  day  twenty-tive  dollars,  which  the  latter 
conld  not  well  reftise,  and  which  be  knew  be 
would  nrvf  r  ^  r  rijMin.  11-  r'^  they  encountered 
a  young  man  by  the  name  of  Astoi^  who  was 
also  on  bis  way  to  Hendosa,  and  who  proposed 
to  join  company,  which  was  readily  agreed  to. 
lie  pive  the  hou^e  where  he  was  stoppinp,  and 
said  he  would  be  ready  at  any  hour  they  would 
call  for  him. 

Finding  that  Frederico  did  not  intend  to 
start  till  toward  evening,  Strain  strolled  around 
the  town  to  pass  awny  the  time  as  he  best  oonUL 
It  did  not  put  him  in  the  pleasantcst  humor  to 
think  how  much  more  agreeably  he  could  have 
passed  these  twenty  hours  with  Sefiorita  Del- 
fina in  San  Eslipe. 

The  town  proper  contains  abont  4000  inhab- 
itants, and  is  laid  oat  with  great  regularity,  with 
a  large  sqnam  in  the  centre.  The  streets  are 
well  paved,  while  throuph  nearly  every  one 
runs  a  small  mountain  stream,  pure  as  crystal 
and  cold  as  iced  water.  Tbeae  sinams  eome 
from  the  Biiow-cq>ped  AndsS)  and,  sparitUns  and 
rippling  as  they  do  throuph  the  variotis  streets, 
impart  a  refreshing  coolness  in  the  summer,  and 
present  a  norel  and  pret^  aspect.  A  beaattfol 
and  shaded  promenade  encircles  the  entire 
town,  while  over  all,  and  above  all,  towers,  in 
anrfnl  m^csty,  dte  snow-otpped  summits  of  the 
Andes.  Altogether,  it  is  one  of  the  prettiest 
towns  in  the  repion,  thouph  seldom  visited  by 
the  truvttler.  Ear  away  from  the  noise  of  travel 
and  bnstle  of  commerce,  it  nestles  down  at  the 
feet  of  the  Cordilleras — its  inhabitant.''  knowing 
or  caring  little  of  wbiU  is  going  on  in  the  great 
world  about  tbem.  Simple  and  contented,  they 
are  seldom  troubled  except  when  the  rumblings 
of  an  earthquake  are  heard  in  the  distance. 

Toward  evening  they  set  out  for  the  mount- 
ains, and  Strain  obsenring  that  Frederico  was 
leaving  without  calling  for  Astorga,  as  he  prom- 
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iscd,  reminded  him  of  it.  The  latter  replied, 
perliaps  he  had  already  gone ;  or  if  not,  and  thcy 
chanced  to  meet  him,  they  could  say  that  they 
went  fur  him  but  could  not  find  him.  Strain  saw 
at  once  that  there  was  a  motive  in  his  con- 
duct— that  lie  wanted  none  but  those  who  would 
do  his  bidding  in  the  party.  This  made  him 
still  more  anxious  for  another  travclinR  com- 
panion through  the  mountains,  where  he  would 
bo  completely  at  the  mercy  of  this  man,  who 
had  already  shown  himself  to  be  thoroughly 
unscrupulous.  There  was,  however,  no  help 
for  it,  and,  leaving  the  town  behind  thcm,^hey 
entered  the  winding,  fertile  valley  that  led  to 
the  base  of  the  Cordilleras.  Passing  near  a 
mill  by  the  roadside,  they  met  a  party  of  trav- 
elers, one  of  whom  was  from  Mendoza  and 
an  acquaintance  of  Frcderico.  Learning  that 
Strain  was  an  American,  he  accosted  him  in 
English,  and  informed  him  that  he  had  been 
educated  in  Philadelphia,  and  at  parting,  de- 
sired him  to  infoi  niMr.  SonKlM)d\'  tlu-rc,  whose 
name  htruin  forgot,  that  he  was  well,  and  had 
just  been  married.  Ilis  bride,  to  whom  he  had 
been  married  by  proxy,  resided  in  A'alparaiso, 
whither  he  was  now  going  to  reclaim  her. 

The  road  now  commenced  to  oHcend  grad- 
ually, leading  over  a  substantial  stone  bridge  to 
the  pass,  or  guard,  where  their  pass])orts  were 
examined.  The  solitarj'  old  fellow  stationed 
here  was  jolly  and  sociable.  Though  cut  off 
from  society  ho  had  not  lost  his  interest  in  it; 
and  ho  would  not  take  No  for  an  answer,  but 
insisted  that  they  should  sit  down  and  smoke 
a  cigar  and  have  a  little  chat  with  him.  They 
humored  him,  and  sat  and  talked  till  nearly 
dark,  when  they  pushed  on.  Strain's  saddle, 
being  intended  for  a  horse,  was  too  large  for 
the  mule,  and  having  lost  the  sweat-cloth  from 
under  it,  and  the  cnipper  never  being  used  in 
this  country,  the  first  steep  pitch  ho  descended 
he  came  \ery  near  going  over  the  animal's  head. 
Added  to  this,  the  boy  who  had  the  led-horso, 
and  was  put  in  charge  of  his  cloak,  fell  asleep 
and  lost  both.  This  caused  a  long  delay ;  for 
Bortoldo  had  to  return  some  distance  before 
ho  found  them,  and  it  was  nine  o'clock  when 
they  caught  the  glimmer  of  the  light  in  a  mis- 
erable hut  where  they  intended  to  pass  the 
night.  Having  reached  this  forlorn  hovel,  they 
dismounted  and  unsaddled  for  the  night.  In 
a  short  time  Strain  found  himself  seated  before 
a  fire  kindled  in  the  centre  of  the  room,  over 
which  two  quite  pretty  girls  were  cooking  a 
supper  of  eggs,  soup,  and  jerked  beef.  The 
prettier  of  the  two  was  a  black-eyed,  coquettish 
girl  eighteen  years  of  age,  whose  intercourse 
with  travelers  had  banished  all  original  bash- 
fulness,  if  she  possessed  any,  and  she  and  Strain 
became  at  once  capital  friends.  Her  sister  had 
coquetted  some  six  years  longer  with  ]iassing 
travelers,  and  hence  was  less  sprightly  and  at- 
tractive. The  entire  supper  was  put  into  one 
earthen  bowl,  and  each,  furnished  with  a  spoon, 
helped  himself.  They  had  jnst  commenced 
when  another  traveler  was  announced,  who 


proved  to  be  Astorga.  Having  ascertained  thit 
the  paity  had  started  without  him,  he  puihed 
on  in  pursuit.  His  peon,  Jacinto,  was  a  fine- 
looking,  intelligent  Gnacho,  who  displayed  Im 
pride  of  country  by  wearing,  even  in  Chili,  a 
pair  of  fanciful,  loose,  white  drawers,  and  • 
piece  of  red  flannel  singularly  secured  about  tbe 
loins  and  thighs.  He  inquired  why  ihty  bd 
come  off  without  him.  Frcderico,  with  hii 
ready  coined  lie,  replied  that  they  were  oiuiblc 
to  find  him.  He  did  not  refer  to  Strain,  who, 
feeling  more  independent  with  Astorga  in  com- 
pany,  was  half-inclined  to  volunteer  a  denial 
but  finally  concluded  to  let  it  pass,  in  order  to 
have  peace  over  the  mountains.  The  suppw. 
though  fit  only  for  an  ostrich,  they  spcedihdiv 
patchcd,  and  the  three  companions  lay  dawa 
in  the  open  air  in  front  of  the  cottage  and  »oon 
fell  into  a  sound  sleep. 

Soon  after  daylight  they  were  in  the  8addl^ 
and,  without  waiting  for  breakfast,  stertcd  off. 
The  ascent  hud  now  coniinenccd.  the  road  f<4> 
lowing  the  side  of  the  mountain,  whose  smUBiil 
were  lost  in  the  clouds.     Occasionally  they 
would  catch  a  glimpse  of  the  peaks  of  the  plia* 
cipal  range  standing  far  away  against  the  ooU, 
blue  bky.    As  they  pursued  their  dc^noos,  to& 
some  way  toward  thc.se,  the  snow  and  ice  that 
gleamed  in  the  first  sunlight  reminded  ihoB 
that  before  night  they  would  be  in  a  Tastlyii^ 
ferent  temperature.    The  road  was  a  BMit 
shelf  along  the  mountain,  hanging  orer  a  i 
torrent  that  rushed  and  roared  far  belov.4 
Compressed  between  two  mountainsy  it 
along  with  such  power  as  to  carry  with  it  not 
only  heavy  di  bris  but  hnge  rocks  which  it  had 
loosened  from  the  cliffs.    At  one  place  tbe 
rocky  mountains  approach  to  within  fifteen  or 
twenty  feet  of  each  other,  giving  a  terrific  as- 
pect to  tho  maddened  waters.    This  is  called 
the  Soldier's  Leap,  from  a  tradition  which  as- 
serts that  once  a  soldier,  hotly  pursued  by  his 
foes,  cleared  the  frightful  chasm  at  a  bound aad 
escaped. 

Toiling  slowly  onward  and  npward  tbey 
reached,  at  ten  o'clock,  Guardia  Vicja,  or  Old 
Guard,  a  ruined  hut  which  is  occupied  only  in 
summer.  They  breakfasted  here  on  some  beef, 
roasted  on  a  stick.  While  it  was  getting  ready 
Strain  washed  himself  in  tbe  cold  monntaia 
torrent,  notwithstanding  the  earnest  expostula- 
tions of  his  companions,  who  declared  that  to 
wash  on  a  journey  inevitably  brought  UI-lQck. 
They  neither  washed  their  hands  nor  faces  dor* 
ing  the  whole  route.  This  superstition  is  gen- 
eral throughout  South  America,  though  no  OM 
seems  acquainted  with  its  origin  or  can  asrijta 
any  reason  for  the  belief  in  it.  Here  San  Martin, 
who  overturned  the  lioyalists  in  Chili,  foo^ 
his  first  battle  with  them.  The  Spanish  ges- 
ural  mot  him  hero  as  he  emerged  from  the 
gorges  of  the  Andes,  and  a  fierce  conflict  took 
place.  The  patriots  were  weary  with  their  Umg 
and  fatiguing  march,  while  the  Kojalista  wtre 
fresh,  and  had  chosen  their  position ;  bat  tke 
enthusiasm  of  the  patriots  bore  down  all  oppo- 
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gition  ;  ftnd  the  Simniards,  driven  bark  over  the 
OMTow  way,  were  hurled  into  the  chasms  mad 

tORMlM  ImIoW* 

As  they  odranced  the  ascent  bocamo  more 
prpcipitons  and  laborious.    At  mid-day  they 
came  to  a  large  rivulet,  whose  water  was  cleur 
a*  ths  atmoBplMfe,  and  as  it  rippled  over  the 
white  smooth  stones  it  IcntkoJ  in  tho  sunlight 
like  a  chain  of  brilliants.    They  were  now  ou 
the  Terga  of  perpetoal  mow,  and  In  tiM  ywj 
heart  of  the  mountains,  that  rose  in  a  confused 
mass  of  sairagG  peaks  all  around.    On  the  banks 
of  tihb  beantifti]  fln«m  stand*  *  taameJio,  a 
•tnmg  •tmctare  built  for  the  protection  of  trav- 
elers in  sprinp  and  autumn.    0'Hij:p;ins,  the 
Irish  dictator  of  Chili,  had  several  of  these 
•neied,  and  placed  in  them  charcoal  and  pro- 
Tision",  intrusting  the  keys  of  f!:"  -stores  to  the 
couriers  who  conducted  travelers  uvur  tho  monnt- 
tioa.   Thte  was  Tory  Impottant,  for  die  transit 
between  Chili  and  the  Argentine  }jr(jvincfs  was 
eoBstaat.    Since  then,  however,  thoy  have  been 
Dflgleeted,  and  noir  contain  naitiwr  atofea  nor 
fuel.    Withotit  any  chimney  or  door,  they  are 
damp  and  cheerless ;  still  they  nrf  n  prent  jji  o- 
tectiou  to  tho  travtilcr  oguiatit  the  piercing  winds, 
and  hatre  preserved  many  lives.    Strain's  cou- 
rier over  the  pampa-s  had  once  been  sh-;?  in 
OBO  of  these  eighteen  days  in  a  snow-storm. 
Same  maichanta  finding  it  a  matter  of  yital  ira- 
portancc,  very  lute  in  autumn,  to  send  a  raessaKe 
10  Buenos  Ay  res,  offered  him  twen^r  onnces  of 
gold  to  carry  it  acnm  the  monnfaiva.  Tempted 
by  the  large  bribe  he  set  oat,  bat  here,  in  the 
heart  of  tho  monntains,  he  was  overtaken  by  one 
of  those  snow-stoims — tcmporaks  as  they  are 
called—the  terror  and  strength  of  whidi  the 
d  vci;  r  on  the  plain.s  lias  no  conception  of. 
Groping  his  way  to  the  casucha,  ho  entered  it 
and  lay  domi.   As  he  looked  ont  from  the 
door,  chasm  and  cliff  were  obliterated— naught 
could  be  eeen  hut  the  driving  snow,  as,  whirled 
by  the  tortnted  and  inpriioned  trinda»  It  drove 
through  the  gorges  or  leaped  madly  upward  into 
the  murky  heavens.    The  muffled  sound  of 
torrents  in  the  abysses  below  could  be  heard 
only  in  the  pause  of  the  storm.    The  uproar 
was  deafeninfr.  and  the  reflei  tions  of  the  soli- 
tary man,  as  he  listened  to  it,  locked  up  there 
in  thoie  aavago  aoUtndea,  were  heartHuekening. 
Day  afler  day,  and  rap;!  t  after  nit,'ht,  the  storm 
fowled  on,  mocking  the  hopes  of  the  shivering 
wtateh  aa  lie  looked  ont  in  rain  for  aome  sigu^ 
of  change.    At  length  his  provisions  began  to 
(ail,  and  he  eked  tbetn  out  to  the  farthest  limit. 
He  would  sit  uatl  ga/.c  on       scanty  stores, 
beating  back  the  pangs  of  hunger,  and  with  a 
strong  will  dole  out  to  himself  his  miserable 
rations.    This  slow  and  steady  approach  to 
rtwratioB  was  infinitely  worse  than  death.  At 
lenpth  the  la.st  morsel  was  con.sumed,  and  still 
the  blinding  snow-storm  swopt  on.  fiLnowing 
it  was  certain  death  to  remidn  where  he  was, 
without  the  possibility  of  obtainlag  food,  he 
crept  out  and  started  on  his  jonmey.  Unable 
to  see  but  a  few  feet  in  advance,  sometimes 


compelled  to  lay  his  face  against  the  clifT,  and 
hold  on  with  both  lumds,  to  keep  from  being 
swept  by  tiie  blast  into  abysses  below,  be  slowly 

felt  his  way  forward.  In  lulls  of  the  storm  he 
would  be  startled  by  the  muffled  roar  of  a  tor- 
rent right  beneath  his  feet,  and  rising,  apparuut- 
ly,  from  unfathomable  dejn  hs.  Sometimes slip- 
I  'Tt;:  on  t':-  \pry  biink  of  tlie  jirccipice — onco 
6avmg  huuiitiif  only  by  catching  on  the  edge 
with  his  hands  and  with  great  diffleulty  erawU 
inp  back,  now  floundering  through  heavy  .mi(jw- 
drifts,  and  now  ])iekiDg  bis  way  over  concealed 
torrents,  huugr},  cold,  beatuttbed,  weary,  and 
aflkighled,  the  poor  man,  after  numberless  nar- 
row escapes,  at  length  pmergpd  into  the  valley 
beyond.  His  account  of  this  horrible  journey, 
related  in  all  its  details  in  his  simple  language, 
was  thrillingly  interesting.  Though  a  brave 
man,  and  not  given  to  devotion,  he  never  alluded 
to  this  passage  in  bis  adventurons  liie  withoat 
rai^;Ing  his  hat  and  crossing  himself,  whUa  • 
perceptible  shudder  shook  his  frame. 

Passing  up  they  soon  came  to  i 
standing  at  the  foot  of  a  steep  biU,  on  the  top 
yf  which  was  perched  a  third.  The  path,  thus 
far,  had  been  up  a  sharp  ascent,  bui  u  was  no- 
thing compared  to  the  one  belbra  them.  The 
hill  appeared  to  stand  almost  perpendicular,  np 
which  the  path  led  in  dizzy  zigzags,  looking  a^ 
if  one  had  been  cutting  a  countless  number  of 
letter  Z's  on  it.s  breast.  At  the  foot  of  it,  and 
at  tho  head  of  a  gorge,  there  burst  forth  an  im- 
mense spring,  issuing  from  the  month  of  a 
cavern.  Strain  at  once  suspected  this  was  the 
outlet  to  tho  *•  Lago  Encantntla" — tho  enchanted 
lake — so  long  a  mystery  to  the  natives,  and  al.so 
to  scientific  travelers,  who  had  heard  in  Chili 
of  its  existence.  He  was  therefore  not  disaj)- 
pointed  when,  on  surmounting  tho  hill,  he  saw 
spread  ont  before  him  a  beantifol  mountain  lake, 
about  a  mile  wide  and  three  miles  long.  The 
great  mystery  to  the  natives  was  what  became 
of  the  water  that  from  nnmberless  tomnCs,  bom 
amidst  the  snow-peaks,  was  constantly  poured 
into  it,  and  how,  in  spring  and  summer,  it  re- 
tained the  same  level.  The  outlet  boiug  a  mile 
front  the  lake  Itself  it  never  ooconred  to  them 
tiiat  this  was  one  end  of  a  sribterrancan  passage, 
but  had  always  regarded  it  as  a  mountain  spring. 
The  gorge  through  which  its  snrplns  waten 
originally  passed  has  evidently,  at  sonie  remote 
period,  been  closed  up  by  a  convulsion  of  nature, 
wb  ich  threw  an  im  nwnse  hill  into  its  bed.  The 
pressure  of  the  water,  as  it  rose  to  surmount 
this  new  barrier,  forced  a  passage  beneath. 
The  mysteiy  was  thus  easily  solved ;  but  it  -wsiA 
natural  that  the  ignorant  Mid  snperstitionB  na* 
tives,  awed  by  the  grandeur  and  sublimity  of 
this  tminhabitable  region,  should  seek  for  an 
explanation  in  the  power  of  enchantment.  Still 
continuing  to  ascend,  the  cold  suddenly  became 
BO  intense  that  Astorga's  poon  said  it  must  be 
snowing  on  the  mountain,  which  they  afterward 
found  to  be  tme. 

Proceeding  slowly  upward,  ab>'nrf>*'d  in  the 
emotions  awakened  by  the  sublimity  with  which 
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he  was  invested,  Strain  was  aroused  by  the  voice 
of  Frederico,  who  snid,  in  the  most  busincss-lilLC 
way,  "Como,  let  us  take  a  drink  of  brandy  and 
tighten  our  girths,  fur  we  have  now  got  to  climb 
the  mountain."  •'Climb  the  mountain!"  ex- 
daimcd  Strain,  "what  else  have  we  been  doing 
all  day.  and  a  steep  ono  at  that?"  Frederico 
pointed  to  a  lofty  and  regularly  formed  mount- 
ain in  the  distance,  prt'»i?nting  an  imposing  ap- 
peanince  as  it  stood  out  in  a  gorge  again^it  the 
sky.  Regarding  it  a  second  time.  Strain  ob- 
served a  zigzag  line  running  up  the  face  of  it, 
as  if  drawn  by  a  pencil.  Indeed  it  looked  more 
like  a  streak  of  forked  lightning,  pinned  to  the 
breast  of  the  mountain,  than  a  ]>ath  for  a  living 
thing  to  tread  in.  Although  it  weaves  back- 
ward and  forward  in  incessant  cur\e8,  yet  even 
the  inclined  ]danc  of  the  path  lies  at  an  angle 
of  nearly  forty-five  degrees.  Here  the  mules 
began  to  labor,  atid  every  few  minutes  would 
stop  and  take  breath,  and  then  of  their  own  ac- 
cord start  on.  It  is  in  such  cases  as  this  that 
man  comes  to  admire  the  patience  and  sagacit}* 
of  this  stubborn  animal.  There  was  no  whip- 
ping, or  spurring,  or  abusive  words ;  man  and 
mule  had  both  changed  natures— one  had  become 
docile  and  reliable,  and  the  other  kind.  The 
natives  are  exceedingly  cruel  to  their  animals, 
and  although  the  Chilians  arc  the  best  riders  in 
the  world,  they  have  no  aflection  for  the  horse 
like  the  Arab.  Strain  therefore  turned  with 
suq)rise  to  Frederico,  as  if  ho  exijcctcd  a  trans- 
formation in  his  physical  appearance.  Uo  was 
unfeeling  toward  his  animals,  and  used  only 
coarse  and  abusive  language  to  them ;  but  now 
liis  voice  was  kind  and  encouraging,  and  he 
coaxed  and  praised  by  turns.  The  poor  creat- 
ures strained  faithfully  up  the  steep  acclivity ; 
but  the  rarity  of  the  atmosphere,  the  biting 
wind,  which  was  now  high,  and  the  fatigue 
combined,  told  heavily  u]>on  them,  and  it  was 
painful  to  witness  their  suite  rings.  Their  breath 
came  quick  and  fast,  and  was  ejected  from  their 
nostrils  with  a  loud  sound,  showing  with  what 
force  it  was  expelled  from  the  lungs.  But  ap- 
jtarcntly  conscious  that  they  had  a  definite  task 
to  perform,  they  needed  neither  whip  nor  spur, 
bat,  after  stopping  to  breathe  a  few  minutes, 
would  patiently  recommence  their  painful  task. 
The  scenery  now  grew  wilder  and  more  sublime. 
As  they  approached  the  summit  the  sea  of 
f>eaks,  which  before  had  been  shut  out  by  the 
nearer  moimtains,  began  to  unroll  itself,  and 
reveal  to  the  startled  traveler  the  tcrritic  place 
into  which  ho  had  pushed  himself.  At  length 
they  stood  on  tho  top,  more  than  two  miles 
high,  and  lo !  there  spread  out  a  scene  around, 
below,  and  beyond  them,  that  language  has  no 
words  to  describe  or  to  express  the  emotions  it 
awakens.  Standing  in  the  centre  of  this  vast 
assemblage  of  mountain.^  extending  a  hundred 
and  twenty  miles  in  width,  and  dost  north  and 
south  in  the  distance,  one  seems  to  have  been 
transjjorted  to  a  hitherto  undiscovered  world.  It 
is  a  wilderness  of  snow-capped  mountain  masses. 
The  tkj  was  clear,  and  the  sun,  in  all  his  evening 


glory,  hung  just  above  the  snowy  peaks  in  the 
west,  flooding  them  with  a  strange  splendor. 
Between  lay  the  deep,  dark  valley,  from  which 
tho  eye  turned  with  a  shudder;  while  before 
them  rose  the  enormous  white  column  of  To- 
pungati  twenty  thousand  feet  Into  the  hetfcu, 
its  everlasting  robe  of  white  dazxling  the  ere  as 
it  stood  bathed  in  the  full  glories  of  the  wttiaj; 
sun.    How  still,  how  serene,  flept  that  ooeu 
of  glittering  peaks!  how  still,  how  myiteriou, 
spread  tho  darkness  through  those  nnfiuhoa- 
able  abysses!    Not  a  sound  broke  the  inptc*- 
ivo  silence  there,  save  tho  low  wail  of  the  wind. 
Not  an  animate  object  relieved  the  utter  deio- 
lation,  save  tho  black  form  of  a  solitair  coodor 
wheeling  slowly  roimd  a  savage  peak,  as  if  br 
contrast  to  deepen  tho  loueliness  of  the  tcene. 
Every  thing  is  on  a  vast  scale,  as  if  God  lud 
exulted  in  the  exertion  of  power  when  he  had 
heaved  thcso  mighty  masses  together,  and  the 
soul  is  stunned  and  8tu)>efied,  and  sundi  ttid 
trembles  and  staggers  under  tho  nuyoi^  asd 
power  it  can  not  com]irehend.    The  treamdcM 
chasms  and  precipices,  or  frightful  abjsKt, 
which  are  peculiar  to  the  Andes,  in^tie  ftdiap 
of  terror  as  well  as  sublimity.    Stnin,  who  i* 
peculiarly  unimprcssible  to  natural  sceiiei7,d^ 
dared  that  this  one  view  amply  repaid  him  for 
all  the  discomforts  and  fatigues  of  the  wbok 
journey.    In  his  diary  he  says:  ''Had  I  bea 
b/tisc,  1  should  decidedly  have  received  aa  m- 
prcssion.    I  have  heard  and  read  much  of  niti* 
ral  scenery  whose  grandeur  and  sublimity  haA 
produced  in  obserrers  a  fceliog  of  awe,  and  ret 
afterward  viewed  it  myself  without  surprise, 
most  with  indifference.    The  storm  at  sea,  in 
all  imaginable  phases,  I  have  witnessed  viiboit 
a  profound  impression.    Neither  hare  I  beea 
much  impressed  by  the  thunder-storm  in  the 
mountains,  or  by  cataracts,  or  by  the  many  iusa> 
ral  objects  on  which  so  many  highly- wrought 
pages  have  been  lavished.    Two  views  only,  of 
which  I  havo  heard  and  read  much,  did  not  {ail 
to  realize  my  expectations.    The  tirst  was  the 
Andes,  as  seen  from  Valparaiso  in  winter;  aad 
tho  next,  the  view  from  the  cnmmit  of  the 
mountain  pass  of  Uspallata.*** 

The  slope  by  which  they  desi^nded  lay  at  IB 
angle  of  about  forty-five  degrees,  and  was  ia^ 
closed  by  lofty  mountains,  whoee  daziliag  while 
and  sun-tipped  summits  contrasted  stronf^jwith 
the  dark  depths  into  which  they  were  plnogia& 
and  made  one  think  of  the  Valley  of  the  Shadov 
of  Death.  The  wind  was  piercing,  and  they  ^ 
came  so  thoroughly  chilled  that  they  were  coa- 
pelled  to  dismount  and  walk  to  keep  from  be* 
ing  benumbed.  Rattling  down  the  narrow  waj, 
often  in  danger  of  tripping  and  rolling  tntr, 
they  at  length,  at  half  past  eight,  reached  dtt 


*  There  Is  a  good  ane<t]ote  told  of  Sir  Fnuids  Bmi 
when  be  stooJ  on  this  summit  Hit  rmwrk  waaia 
quite  so  b«d  u  tbfl  Ba^sbman's,  who  exclstm*4 
holding  Niagara,  "How  nice!"  but  ajyrinlntsi 
Surreying  the  wondrous  spertacle,  be  ezclalBMd,  **Wkal 
can  be  more  beautiful!"  to  which  his  attendant,  a Oonlik 
miner,  replied.  "  Them  things,  Sir,  that  do  i 
aproof."   There  U  not  modi  to  choose  I 
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ralley,  and,  monntinp,  pushed  on  to  find  a  rest- 
ing-p\ace  for  the  night.  After  about  an  honr's 
ride  they  hahcd,  and  began  to  look  out  for  a 
spot  to  pitch  their  camp.  They  finally  select- 
ed a  hupc  porphyritic  rock,  because  Astorga's 
peon  had  concealed  under  it  two  stirks  of  wood 
on  his  way  orer.  It  was  a  bleak  and  cheerless 
place  ;  all  around  was  black  volcanic  rock — not 
a  sipn  of  ve^^tation — nothing  to  relieve  the  eye 
but  the  snowy  summits  that  stood. 


"Like  RArth'i  f^grantlc  iM>ntlaeli, 

Discoursing  In  the  tky," 

far,  far  above  them.  It  was  a  relief  to  turn 
from  the  darkness  that  lay  in  vast,  dense  mass- 
es in  the  gorges  and  chasms  to  the  stars  that 
gleamed  in  unnatural  brightness  in  the  clear 
atmosphere  of  those  high  regions.  Contrasted 
with  the  great  motionless  forms  that  lifted  them- 
selves on  every  side,  and  the  profound  silence 
and  deadness  around,  they,  with  their  spark- 
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ling,  flashing  beams,  seemed  like  living,  sen- 
tient beings  moving  in  a  joyoos  world  by  them- 
selves. 

The  travelers,  who  BeemcU  mere  insects 
amidst  these  gigantic  forms,  sat  around  their 
little  fire  smoking  cigars  until  ten  o'clock,  when 
they  prepared  to  turn  in.  On  examining  the 
stock  of  blankets,  cloaks,  ponchos,  etc.,  on 
hand,  it  was  found  that  Strain  and  Astorga 
nlonc  were  provided  with  any.  An  unlincd 
poncho,  which  could  furnish  no  protection 
against  the  bleak  mountain  wind,  was  all  that 
Frederico  had.  The  selfishness  and  cupidity 
of  this  fellow  had  displayed  themselves  more 
and  more  ever  sine?  they  started.  In  the  first 
place,  Strain  had  given  him  a  third  more  for 
the  two  mules  than  they  were  worth ;  in  the 
second  place,  he  had  paid  all  the  expenses  of 
the  journey,  when  he  ought  to  have  paid  but 
half,  besides  lending  him  money  he  was  sure 
never  to  sec  again.  He  had  also  bou;jht  a 
large  supply  of  horse  feed,  of  which  his  mules 
never  got  a  tasio,  although  Frederico  used  one 
of  them  in  place  of  his  old  black  horse,  which 
bad  broken  down.  The  colt  got  the  whole, 
which  put  him  in  fine  condition  for  sale  when 
they  should  reach  Mendoza.  But  his  coolness 
and  impudence  reached  their  climax  this  night, 
when  he  deliberately  placed  himself  between 
Astorga  and  Strain,  thus  getting  the  three- 
fold benefit  of  the  blankets,  of  being  protected 
from  the  wind,  and  having  the  warmth  of  two 
bodies  around  his  own.  Strain  had  the  wind- 
ward side,  and  tried  to  get  a  little  sleep.  The 
covering,  however,  was  too  narrow,  and,  lifting 
with  every  flaw  of  wind,  kept  one  side  shiver- 
ing all  night  When  the  cold  became  insuffer- 
able he  would  turn  on  the  other  side,  and  so 
kept  shifting  from  side  to  side  till  morning. 
To  comiMise  him  still  more,  Frederico  lay  snor- 
ing in  a  happy  state  of  unconsciousness,  show- 
ing how  comfortable  and  pleasant  he  found  his 
quarters.  Strain's  only  consolation  was  in  vow- 
ing a  terrible  revenge  at  some  future  time. 
Fortune  helped  himin  this;  for  the  colt  that 
devoured  all  his  feed  became  so  frisky  that, 
when  Frederico  mounted  him  in  the  streets  of 
Mendoza,  the  vicious  beast  threw  him  over  his 
head.  He  dared  not  again  mount  his  pet  horse  ; 
so  his  mortification  was  greater  than  if  he  had 
lost  a  dozen  animals.  To  be  an  inhabitant  of 
Mendoza  and  not  bo  able  to  mount  any  horse, 
is  not  to  bo  a  gentleman.  In  fact,  not  to  be 
able  to  ride  is  the  next  door  to  crime. 

They  rose  at  daylight,  and  the  poor  mules, 
which  had  pa<«sed  the  night  without  any  food, 
were  glad  to  leave  so  inhospitable  a  region. 
The  temperature  may  be  judged  from  the  fact 
that  the  entire  margin  of  the  mountain  torrent 
whoso  course  they  followed  was  firmly  frozen. 

As  they  were  slowly  passing  down  iliiji  vul- 
lev,  bounded  on  cither  side  l>v  enormous  masses 
of  porphyritic  rock  and  mountains,  Strain  was 
taught  a  lesson  of  prudence  which  came  well- 
nigh  being  his  last.  The  descent  having  be- 
come more  gradual,  he  relaxed  his  vigilance 


over  his  large  English  saddle,  which  had  hith- 
erto, by  shoving  forward  on  the  mule's  neck, 
caused  him  no  little  inconvenience  and  anxie- 
ty. He  was  gazing  up  and  around  on  the  sit- 
age  scenery,  and  did  not  notice  that  they  had 
come  to  a  sharp  hill.  Going  down  this  the 
saddle  slipped  forward,  when  the  mole  gave 
two  violent  kicks  in  the  air,  which  threw  Strain, 
in  a  complete  somersault,  flat  on  his  back  oo  a 
rock  twenty  feet  below.  Not  satisfied  with  thif 
performance,  the  mule  rushed  forward  and  at- 
tempted to  plant  his  fore-feet  on  Strain's  brcart. 
Though  stunned  by  his  fall,  he  had  safficifni 
presence  of  mind  to  detect  the  object  of  the 
brute,  and  avoid  the  blow,  by  suddenly  roUin? 
down  the  hill.  The  mule  concluded  not  to  fol- 
low, and  dashed  off  in  another  direction  till  h? 
became  entangled  by  the  saddle,  which  had  taro- 
ed,  and  was  brought  back  by  the  peons.  Aboat 
ten  they  stopped  and  lunched  on  tough  b^fu 
the  camp  of  an  old  muleteer,  and  then  proceed- 
ed on  to  the  Puenta  del  Inca,  one  of  the  objecti 
of  interest  in  this  pass.  It  is  a  natural  hndfX. 
formed  of  conglomerate,  about  one  hundred 
and  twenty  feet  long  and  ninety  wide 

This  bridge  is  on  object  of  greater  coriomj 
to  the  scientific  mnn  than  to  the  traveler.  Here 
is  a  valley,  a  mile  wide  and  of  great  depth, 
which  has  been  scooped  out,  for  miles  above  aad 
below,  by  the  terrific  torrents  that  are  formed 
by  tlie  melting  of  the  snows  on  the  surrounding 
mountains.    There  is  no  other  outlet  for  the 
vast  accumulation  of  water  on  their  sides  aad 
summits.    Now  this  bridge  is  not  a  boulder,  or 
section  of  a  mountain,  which  has  been  faea*«d 
by  some  convulsion  of  nature  from  its  bed,  and 
hurled  into  the  ravine,  damming  up  the  stream, 
but  is  a  part  of  the  mountain  itaelf.    It  seezu 
impossible,  however,  that  the  torrent  shooU 
have  scooped  out  this  tremendous  gor|^  for  flO 
many  miles,  and  here  alone  bored  a  taafld 
through  a  rock  only  ninety  feet  thick,  leaving  a 
comparatively  fragile  stnicture  standing  aBtdM 
the  monuments  and  traces  of  its  power  aad 
fury.   In  contemplating  it,  the  mind  goesbadk 
for  an  «.'\|ilaiiatiun  to  that  period  in  the  historv 
of  the  world  when  the  climate  was  mild,  sad 
there  was  no  snow  on  these  mountains,  and  bat 
a  rivulet  (lowed  here,  or  so  cold  that  the  saov 
never  melted.    As  the  climate  changed,  aad 
the  snow  began  to  accumulate  and  to  melt  oa 
these  mountains,  the  stream  formed  and  gnds- 
ally  increased  in  size,  and  in  the  progress  ti 
ages  bored  this  tunnel,  which  widened  aad 
deepened  with  the  steady  increase  of  water,  nO 
now  under  its  arch  flows  a  frightful  torrent. 

Within  a  few  yards  of  the  brid;:e  there  is  a 
RI>ring  of  hot  water;  and  directly  nnder.  ia  s 
shelf  of  the  rock,  and  only  a  few  inches  distant 
are  two  other  copious  springs  of  an  entirely  dif- 
ferent tcnii)crature. 

About  one  o'clock  they  reached  scanty  vegt- 
tation,  where  they  unsaddled,  and  taming  tkd 
iiulf-starvol  animals  out  to  graze,  took  a  siesta 
Awaking  about  four  in  the  afternoon.  Stzai* 
saw,  on  the  opposite  side  of  the  raUer.  a  aai4o* 
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of  tic'-iL--  on  an  nlmo.st  perpendicular  mount- 
ain, iifieeu  hundred  feet  high.  They  looked 
like  mere  lines  drawn  baekwird  and  fiirward 
on  the  steep  slope.  From  tht'ir  repularity  he 
thought  they  must  bo  mode  by  oQimals,  though 
he  could  hardly  conceive  of  the  boldness  that 
woald  iiulucc  them  to  Tentove  on  such  s  feer- 
ful  elevation  u  ith  so  narrow  a  f'vitliold  But 
while  he  lay  vvuudoriog  six  guauaco:*  marched, 
in  a  stalely  and  dignified  manner,  over  the  crest 
of  the  mountain.  A.'^  ihcy  cuino  on  in  sinjjle 
file,  each  form  was  distinctly  drawn  against  the 
detr  Une  iky,  Aw  np  in  the  heavens.  'With- 
out the  least  hesitation,  and  apparently  as  easy 
and  confident  as  they  would  walk  the  valley  be- 
neath, they  began  their  perilous  descent. 

Saddling  up,  they  forded  the  deep  and  rocky 
torrent  along  whoso  margin  they  had  been  trav- 
eliog ;  and,  a  little  after  dark,  reached  a  cave 
by  die  aide  of  the  path,  i|i  whieh  they  found 
eight  or  ten  rauleteeis  encamped,  who  were 
oo  their  way  to  Valparaiso  after  merchandise. 
Aronnd  the  mouth  were  heaped,  in  eonfosion, 
park-saddles,  cargas,  ond  so  on ;  while  in  the 
centre  burned  a  fire,  throwing  a  red  glare  on 
the  otherwise  smoky,  black  walls  of  the  cavern. 
Around  it  were  grouped  the  peons,  in  varioas 
stlitudes  and  fantastic  cosTiinies.  their  fenrnres 
assuming  a  strange  wildness  in  the  light  of  the 
fii»~the  whole  wsembling  a  bandit  encamp- 
ment in  the  fastnesses  of  the  mountains.  Thc*e 
were,  however,  Iiarmless  men,  who  greeted  the 
Mnmiieys  as  they  entered  hospitably,  the  own- 
er of  the  troupe  rising  from  the  seat  of  honor 
always  assigned  to  him,  and  conducting  Mr. 
Strain  to  it,  who,  as  a  foreigner,  was  pcculiar- 
)j  his  gueet.  He  then  invited  them  to  jmnake 
of  the  supper,  which  was  nearly  ready.  They 
declining,  be  produced  cigars,  and  btrain,  in 
dumldsg  him,  incidentally  lemaiked  1}iat  they 
waie  p^ulinrly  acceptable  to  him,  as  his  bad 
ghrea  out  the  dav  before.  The  good  host  im- 
awdiateiy  begged  Hr.  Sttain  to  do  him  the  bon^ 
or  to  accept  a  bundle  for  the  rest  of  his  joomey, 
ttsnring  him  that  he  had  an  ample  supply,  and 
even  if  bu  had  nut,  he  could  resort  to  cigaret- 
tos^  10  whieh  gentlonen  horn  foreign  parts  were 
not  accustomed.  Courtesy  forbade  a  refusal ; 
and  Strain  thought  that — althongh  the  day  be- 
fon  hb  wrath  was  kindled  at  the  whole  race  of 
Mendorans  by  the  conduct  of  Frederico— there 
might  be  some  tnie  gentlemen  among  them  after 
elL  And  so  it  is;  a  man  may  be  made  to  sleep 
at  night  exposed  to  a  chilling  wind,  1<;  the  self- 
ishness of  one  man.  and  yet  he  re})aid  the  next 
day  by  the  courtesy  and  kindness  uf  another. 

In  a  short  time  the  cheerful  cries  of  their 
peons,  sounding  nearly  overhead  as  they  en- 
couraged their  mules  np  the  steep  ascent,  hast- 
ned  their  depatrtnre,  and  our  travelers,  after 
exprc^isinp  many  thanks,  mounted  and  pushed 
on  to  the  Penon  Rtyada,  or  River  Stone,  where 
they  bad  determined  to  pass  the  night  This 
rock  had  been  at  some  remote  period  dislodged 
frora  the  mountain  mass  above,  and  rolled  down 
to  the  roadi^ide,  whore  it  slopped,  with  its  sum- 


mit so  f:\r  frvt-rhanpinR  its  base  that  it  furnished 
comfortable  shelter  for  three  persons.  It  looked 
for  all  the  world  like  a  huge  mauotrap,  balaneed 
there  on  purpose  to  fall  upon  and  crush  the 
loo  trusting  traveler.  Astorga,  Frederico,  and 
Strain  stretched  themselves  under  thi^  Irud- 
erico,  of  course,  in  the  middle,  leaving  a  rough 
stone  for  Strain  to  find  the  soft  side  of.  His 
two  companions,  enjoying  the  mildness  of  the 
night  as  compaied  with  tibo  preeediag  one,  lay 
and  sang  national  songs  till  a  late  hour,  making 
the  rocks  around  ring  with  their  music.  Coiled 
up  under  a  beetling  rock,  buried,  as  it  weiQ,  in 
the  heart  of  the  mountains,  their  merry  songs 
seemed  strangely  out  of  place.  One  of  the?o, 
designed  to  ridicule  the  priesthoud— culled  the 
Franciscan  Friar  Padre  Francisco")— was 
full  of  wit  and  humor.  The  pet>|de  have  no 
reverence  for  the  priesthood,  who  are  generally 
jolly,  rotond,  good-natured  fellows  with  large 
capacity  for  liquor  and  very  liberal  to  stran^;crs. 

Roused  up  at  four  o'clock  in  the  morning 
they  pushed  on,  and  after  traveling  abont  three 
miles,  came  upon  a  large  troop  of  mules  biv- 
ouacked. Among  the  travelers  were  several 
women,  who  were  just  rising  from  their  mat- 
trciises,  which  were  spread  vpon  the  ground, 
and  making;  their  toilet  preparatory  to  setting 
out.  Some  had  children  too  yonng  to  trust  on 
the  back  of  a  mule,  and  these  were  placed  in 
baskets  and  slunf*  across  the  animal.  When* 
ever  a  pair  could  not  be  had  to  at^ust  the  bal- 
ance, a  stone,  or  some  weight,  was  put  in  the 
other  basket,  and  thus  they  were  carried  over 
these  dangerous  passes.  Thoseinthe  camp  kind- 
ly invited  them  to  take  coffee,  and  wh<  n  they 
weroahont  to  proceed  the  women  presented  thcra 
with  a  pound  cake.  It  is  strange  how  these 
little  kindnesses  in  a  desolate,  dreary  countiy 
take  hold  of  one*e  lieart,  and  make  him  lliiidc 
better  of  his  kind.  With  a  "God  bless  the 
ladies  I"  our  travelers  pressed  forward  for  the 
first  of  the  three  "  ladenu^**  as  these  three 
fearful  passes  of  the  Andes  are  called.  A  la- 
dcra  is  a  narrow  path  cut  along  the  side  of  the 
mountain,  which  is  perpendicular  on  one  side, 
and  nearly  so  on  the  other,  in  making  the 
one  hundred  and  thirty  miles,  the  w  idth  of  the 
Andes  here,  the  traveler  surmounts  the  obsta- 
dkn  in  various  ways.  Sometimes  the  bed  of  a 
toiTcnt  furnishes  them  comparatively  easy  trav- 
eling }  again  the  gorge  turns  off  in  the  wrong 
direction  among  Ae  mountains,  and  they  come 
abruptly  upon  a  steep  mounuin,  up  which  they 
are  compelled  to  toil  in  laborious  sigzags,  and 
descend  in  the  siune  way  to another  valley,  which 
stretchei  toward  the  point  th^y  dosin  to  reach. 
At  another  time  the  mountain  comes  down  in 
a  sheer  precipice  to  the  torrent  along  whose 
bed  they  wish  to  journey.  A  roeky  margin  has 
hitherto  furnished  them  foothold  ;  but  it  now 
presents  nothing  but  a  fearful  abyss,  through 
which  the  foaming  waters  go  with  a  load  and 
angry  roar.  The  mountain  is  too  steep  and 
hi^'h  to  over  the  top  in  zipzagie,  and  so  the 
path  is  cut  along  the  face  of  the  precipice,  di- 
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rectlj  above  the  stream.  In  some  places  it  is 
not  more  than  throe  foct  wide,  and  cambered 
widi  Icxwe  nonet.   Hm  monnttis  «ide  between 

the  path  tinJ  the  torrent  bcl(jw,  in  some  places, 
lies  at  a  slight  angle,  in  others  it  is  a  pci-pen- 
dicalar  cliff,  so  that  a  man  on  a  mule  can  reach 
out  Iiis  arm  and  drop  a  stone  nearly  a  thousand 
feet  into  the  shuddering  abyss  below.  Neither 
IB  this  narrow  shelf  level,  but  you  ascend  and 
descend  the  path,  neoeawrOy  keepinir  jwt  eboive 
the  point  where  the  sheer  fat  e  of  the  precipice 
begins,  for  it  would  be  next  to  impossible  to 
cut  a  way  along  the  smoodi  fioe  <k  the  cliff. 
In  flMking  the  first  descent  Stnin  said,  *'I  can 
compare  my  own  feelings,  as  my  mule  smellcd 
his  way  along  the  narrow  descent  wiiii  hi&  uoc>e 
almost  between  his  legs,  while  his  short  neck 
and  the  path  were  entirely  invisible,  only  to 
those  of  a  man  sliding  slowly  down  a  very 
steep  roof,  in  a  disagreeable  state  of  uncer- 
tainty as  to  whether  the  gutter  or  trough  at  the 
caves  will  sustain  his  wcif^ht  when  he  reaches 
there."  It  gceuiii  impossible  that  meu  i>hould 
ever  get  accustomed  to  this  perilous  mode  of 
traveling ;  yet  the.  women  of  this  region  will 
sit  composedly  on  their  mules,  and  look  down 
hnndfeds  of  feet,  and  see  naught  but  a  dark 
abyss  through  which  the  torrent  is  raving.  A 
single  fabe  step,  a  slight  stroke  of  the  load 
against  the  rock,  the  least  start,  nnd  animal 
and  rider  would  disappear  like  a  flitting  (shad- 
ow into  the  gulf  beneath.  The  last,  the  Ludera 
de  las  Vacas,  b  the  worst  of  alL  Tho  mount- 
ain here  comes  to  a  point,  presenthiir  nothing 

but  a  sharp  j.rofile.  Arountl  this  profile,  or  edge 
of  tho  mountain,  the  path  bends  in  an  acute  an- 
gle. In  approaching  this  point,  and  doubling 
it,  the  narrow  track  passes  directly  along  the 
edge  uf  a  precipice  that  descends  in  a  strulght 
liue  to  tho  gorge  below.  Neither  does  the  path 
pass  along  on  a  level  to  this  dangerous  point, 
but  ascends  sharjily  to  it,  at  an  angle  of  nearly 
forty-five  degrees,  and  descends  abruptly  the 
other  ude.  At  this  point  It  is  solid  roek,  which 
has  been  perforated  by  the  feet  of  mules,  each 
succeeding  year  wearing  them  deejM^r.  Into 
these  holes  tho  cautious,  sagacious  auuuals  now 
trod  with  great  care  and  prc(  ision.  The  slight- 
est mistake  here  would  pruve  fatal,  and  our  trav- 
elers held  their  breath  as  they  crawled  along 
toward  the  dangerous  point.  Bven  the  mulO' 
teers  who  cross  tho  Andes  the  most  frequently 
never  get  so  accustomed  to  its  danger  as  to 
pass  it  without  great  anxiety.  Pricking  his 
ears,  his  nose  to  the  rock  as  if  ameHiug  the 
track,  the  leading  mule  slowly  felt  his  way  along 
the  narrow  shelf.*  In  approaching  the  edge  of 
the  mountain  whoe  tlie  path  tome  it  seems 
to  the  eye  to  end  entirely,  the  narrow  gash  it 
makes  flowing  clear  and  distinct  like  a  hu- 
man feature  against  tiie  sky  beyond.  Above 
Was  the  nlnius!  {K>r)i«odieularaBd Savage  mount- 
ain ;  below,  the  dizzy  preeipice  and  tho  wild 
abyba  ;  beyond,  uiouuiaiiis  interlocking  mount- 
ains. Had  thej  iBet  other  tcavelen  here,  one 
or  the  other  party  must  have  perished.  In> 


deed,  in  many  places  along  this  f^s.  it  would 
have  been  impossible  for  a  mule  to  have  tamed 
round,  and  frequently  the  path  was  so  nsmw 
that  Li  iii.iii  could  not  dismount  to  save  liimself. 
and  must  have  gone  over  tho  clitT  with  his  sni. 
mal.  One  eaa  well  imagine  that  to  snch  dao> 
gcrs  the  tntTUler  can  never  become  indiftreet, 
and  one  unaceastomed  to  dizzy  heigLts  bimI 
dangerous  paths  must  never  trust  hit  eyes  orer 
the  preeipiee,  or  look  upon  the  saTage  leeaeiy 
around  him  At  length  th.rv  ri  ;.<hed  the  ]n'\nt 
where  the  path  bent  around  tiie  edge  of  its 
cliff,  and  then  all  the  sagacity  of  unto 
were  put  in  requisition.  The  angle  is  so  scate 
that  the  animal  has  to  bend  its  body  ahnoit 
duulile  to  K^t  aruuud,  and  each  foot  i»  hfyei 
and  planted  with  a  care  that  shows  he  is  a«m 
of  his  danger.  Every  one  tVlt  relieved  \vh«a 
tlaa  lost  and  most  dangerous  of  the  Imiens  sis 
passed.  ft 

Sir  Francis  Head  has  the  following  fine  fieet 
of  description  on  his  pns?nge  of  this  pass,  it 
is  well  that  tlie  accident  meutioned  occurred  st 
the  commencement  of  the  pass,  and  not  ii  hi 
more  elevated  and  more  dangerous  portioiu: 

"  As  soon  as  the  leading  mtile  cane  to  lbs 
commencement  of  the  pass,  ho  stopped,  eifc» 
dontly  unwilling  to  proceed,  aadyOf  eoone,  a& 
the  rest  stopped  also. 

He  was  tho  finest  mule  we  had,  and  on  Att- 
account  had  twice  as  much  to  carry  ss  any  of 
the  others;  his  b-nd  !iad  never  been  rt-lioved. 
and  it  consisted  oi  lour  portmanteaus,  two  el. 
which  belonged  to  me,  and  eoolsiaed  net  ea%^ 

a  very  heavy  bag  uf  dollars,  but  al?o  papen^ 
which  were  of  such  consequence  that  1  ooulA 
hardly  hare  continued  my  journey  «Aeik 
them.    The  peons  now  redoubled  Asir  cne% 
and  leaning  over  the  sides  of  thoir  mnle*.  aa£ 
picking  up  stones,  they  threw  them  at  the  lead^ 
ing  mule,  who  now  eommeneed  his  joorae; 
over  the  path.    With  his  nose  to  th'  smsuuf^ 
literally  smelling  his  way,  he  walked  |(CBI^ 
on,  often  changing  tho  poidtion  of  hia  fM,  V 
he  found  the  ground  would  not  liear,  until  hf 
came  to  the  bad  part  of  the  pass,  when  lie  apaim 
stopped ;  and  1  then  certainly  began  to  hxA 
with  gfeat  anxiety  at  mj  poitmaMaaaa; 
the  peon?  again  threw  stones  at  lum.  and  he 
continued  his  path,  and  reached  me  in  aatsMr; 
several  odien  followed.   At  lastayoiujf  «■« 


carrying  a  )>ortmanteau,  with  two  lATBe 
of  provisions,  and  many  other  thinga,  in  ps» 
ing  the  bad  point  struck  his  load  against  ihe 
rock,  which  knocked  tiisei^wfeind  Icf^a  oiverlhi 
precipice,  and  t!  >  It  ■^o  stones  immadv 
gan  to  ruU  away  trota  uad^  them  ;  LtmmiOtt 
his  fore-legs  waiu  stffl  if  pWdfto  narrow  palb; 
lie  hiid  no  Twm  to  put  his  head  thof     1  ut  .  f 

j  placed  hii  aom  on^e  path  on  txia  ]'..:■, 

I  ap|)eared  to  hold  ott  by  his  mouiti.    iiu  psr 
itous  fate  vraa  »oon  decided  by  a  Ici  ^o 

j  who  came  up,  and  in  walking  adon^  «uer 
kiiockod  his  couu^de's  nose,  off  tb«  j>a»|i,  d»t 
stroyed  his  halnm^4Uii«i|f|^  owr  Iw^ile 

I  poor  eieataie ' 
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was  roall^'  qaite  tarriflc.  With  all  hh  bapga|»e 
tirmlj  lashed  to  him,  he  rolled  down  the  steep 
slope  until  ho  came  to  the  part  which  was  per- 
pncUenlar,  «id  there  he  teemed  to  botuuL  off, 
and  turning  round  in  the  nir  f  ll  into  a  deep 
torrent  ou  his  back  and  upon  hiii  boggago,  and 
iMmtly-  di«ipp«arad.   I  thought,  of  eottne, 

that  he  W&'i  killed  ;  bnt  up  hn  roi:-,  Ifif^kinp' 

wUd  and  scared,  and  tmraediately  endeavored 
to  stem  the  torrent  whieh  wu  fyuahtK  tUbtmt 

him.  It  was  a  noble  pfTort,  and  for  a  moment 
he  seemed  to  snccccd,  but  the  eddy  suddenly 
canght  the  great  load  which  was  upon  his  back, 
and  turned  him  completely  over ;  down  went 
his  head  with  all  the  baggn<;(^,  nnd  ns  he  was 
carried  down  the  stream,  ail  I  saw  were  his 
hind-qmurtera,  and  hi*  long,  Afai,  wot  tall  lash- 
ing the  water.  As  stuldcnly,  hfwcvcr,  tip  his 
head  came  again ;  but  ho  was  now  weak,  and 
wont  down  the  stream,  tnnied  round  and  round 
by  the  eddy,  until  passing  the  comer  of  the 
rock  I  lost  sight  of  him.  I  saw,  however,  the 
peons  with  tassoa  in  their  handft,  run  down  the 
fide  oif  the  torrent  fot  some  little  distance ;  but 
thoy  jMwri  stopped,  nnd  after  looking  townrd 
the  poor  mule  for  some  seconds,  their  earn. 
Ml  attitnda  grednally  refaaed*  and  when  they 
mlkcd  toward  mc  I  rnn  Itnled  that  all  was 
over.  1  walked  up  to  the  peons,  and  was  just 
Roing  to  speak  to  them  when  I  saw  at  a  dis- 
tance a  solitary  mule  walking  toward  us. 

*'We  instantly  perceived  that  he  was  the 
Phaeton  whose  fall  we  had  just  witnessed,  and 
in  a  few  moments  he  eame  up  to  us  to  join  his 
comrades.  He  was,  of  potirsf ,  dripping  wet ; 
his  eye  looked  dali,  and  his  whole  countenance 
WIS  de|eeied ;  howem,  none  of  his  bones  were 
broken,  he  was  very  little  cut.  and  the  hoUotin 
of  his  health  was  altogether  incredible. 

**With  that  snrprising  anxiety  which  the 
mules  all  have  to  join  the  troop,  or  ratlier  the 
leading  mule  which  carries  the  boll,  he  contin- 
ued his  conme,  and  actually  walked  over  the 
pass  without  compnlsiott,  though  eerteinly  with 
jrrcat  caution." 

The  great  danger  and  difficulties  of  the 
journey  were  now  over,  and  they  trotted  gajly 
down  the  valley,  the  slope  of  which  every  mo- 
ment grew  more  gradual.  About  noon  they 
halted  on  the  margin  of  a  stream,  where  they 
breakfasted  on  the  cakes  ^;ivcn  fliem  by  the 
wann-hcarted  Mendozinos.  8oon  after  leav- 
ing the  turbid  stream  along  which  they  had 
been  traveling  they  struck  across  a  shingly, 
bftrrcn  plnin  nnd  at  twelve  "Viock  burst  into 
Uic  beautitui  uad  fertile  valley  ot  the  Uspaila- 
'  ta,  whose  frreen  fields,  luxnriant  foliage,  and 
litnpi  l  stream  was  a  pleasant  relief  after  three 
days'  journeying  amidst  the  terrific  scenery, 
heiren  rocks,  snow-peaks,  and  mad  toirents  of 
the  Andes.  Tlie  vulley  is  si.x  miles  lonj:  and 
two  miles  wide,  and  contains  but  one  settle- 
ment, composed  of  a  fsw  small  houses.  This 
is  the  costom-honse  station  of  Mendota,  and 
the  captain  of  the  pnard.  with  his  buxom  wife, 
received  the  travelers  verv  kindly.  A  liut  was 
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assigned  them,  and  Strain,  in  the  evening,  hav- 
ing nothing  else  to  do,  counted  the  dogs  in  the 
court-yard.  In  one  group  there  were  t^venty, 
looking  gaunt  and  ferocious  a^  half- starved 
wolves.  It  needed  not  the  caution  of  the  host- 
ess not  to  venture  out,  for  he  must  be  a  bold 
man  indeed  who  would  es|Mee  himself  to  such 
nn  arrav  nf  beasts.  'I'^e  TTiia -ho  of  the  plain 
delights  to  surround  himself  with  formidable 
dogs,  and  is  reldom  seen  away  Ikom  his  habits 
tioti  without  a  pack  of  six  or  seven  at  his  heels. 

Bertoldo,  the  peon,  having  an  idle  afternoon 
on  his  bands,  celebrated  his  safe  passage  of  the 
Cordilluns  by  getting  "gloriously  drunk." 
Like  most  men  in  this  condition  he  became 
exceedingly  affectionate,  and  after  expressing 
hb  attarhment  to  Strdn  in  the  strangest  terms, 
at  last  npproaclied  him  with  a  would-be  grave 
and  serious  but  in  reality  a  maudlin  loolc,  and 
told  him  thnt,  on  one  subject,  his  mind  was  fhlljr 
made  up — that  he  never  would  leave  him  until 
he  had  seen  him  safely  in  Buenos  Ayres.  Kum 
is  a  sad  Icveler,  a  thorough  Red  Kepublican, 
and  produces  the  same  effects  tlio  world  over. 

Th''  h--iU  were  made  on  the  floor,  and  just 
as  8iium  uud  Astorga  had  begun  to  undress  fur 
the  night  the  Captain  nnd  Ms  wife  camo  in  to 
linvo  a  quiet  jrainc  of  cards  witli  Don  Frcderico. 
Finding  tiie  lady  did  not  stand  on  ceremony 
with  him,  Strain  thought  he  would  return  the 
eom)dimcnt,  and  having  finished  his  prepara- 
tions for  the  night  turned  in,  and,  lighting  a  ci- 
gar, soon  ^mukcd  himself  to  sleep — not  before, 
hovvever,  he  had  seen  the  money  lie  liad  given 
Fr  1  l  i.  o  fo  pay  expenses  transferred  to  the 
Capiaui  and  his  wife. 

The  next  day  they  proceeded  down  the  val- 
ley, and  after  riding  a  few  miles  stopped  at 
a  spring,  when  Frcderico  attempted,  without 
breaking  the  seal,  to  read  the  letter  of  the  Cap- 
taui  of  the  (lUard  to  the  authorities  of  Mendo- 
za.  Being  remonstrated  with  by  Strain  he  de- 
fended his  conduct,  and,  to  Strain's  astonish- 
ment, Astorga,  to  whom  he  appealed,  said  he 
could  see  no  objection  to  it,  as  the  lrtf<T  r  luted 
entirely  to  them  and  their  baggage.  At  noon 
they  arrived  at  an  elevated  table -land,  fram 
whence  they  had  a  distant  view  of  the  pampas, 
which  lost  itself  in  the  eastern  horixon  like  a 
sleeping  ocean.   Nature  seems  to  have  (bimed 

the  Andes  as  a  sort  of  compensation  for  the 
vast  and  almost  interminablo  phuns  that  stretch 
westward  from  the  Athutle.  Strain  thonght 
they  had  now  done  with  mountain  travel ;  bnt 
in  leaving  the  table-land  they  descended  a  deep 
ravine  fur  ten  miles,  which,  for  picturesque 
beauty,  exceeded  any  thing  he  had  seen  on  the 
route.  After  a  farther  te  linn <;  ride  of  forty-five 
miles  they  arrived  at  Villa  Viccncio,  where 
they  passed  the  night.  Their  landlady  gave  ■ 
tliem  their  tea  by  candlc-Hpht,  and  then  all  Ih> 
gan  to  prepare  for  the  night.  This  was  dono 
by  each  one — ^the  num,  his  wife,  daughters,  and 
children — making  their  beds  in  front  of  the 
hou'j''.  and  without  pnytnrr  the  slightest  attcn- 
,  uou  lo  the  strangers  at  tiicir  side,  undressing  and 
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creeping  into  bed.  Strain  did  the  samo,  and  soon 
fell  Oiilccp.    Awaking,  however,  in  the  night, 
he  found  he  had  a  bed-fellow,  whicli,  on  exam- 
ination, proved  to  be  a  gnanaco  he  had  seen 
around  the  house.    The  animal,  attracted  by 
the  warmth  of  the  bed,  had  crawled  in  and 
nestled  down  by  his  side.     Pleased  with  his 
confidence,  he  let  him  remain.  Fredcrico  being 
now  near  home,  and  anxious  to  see  the  mis- 
guided, tmfortunato  little  woman  who  had  a  few 
weeks  before  consented  to  be  his  wife,  roused 
them  at  midnight,  and  they  started  off  down 
the  ravine,  which  they  soon  cleared,  and  emerged 
on  the  sterile  plain  that  reaches  to  Mendoza. 
Over  this,  for  upward  of  thirty  miles,  they  trav- 
eled as  fast  as  the  mules  could  carry  them.  At 
the  suburbs  of  the  city  they  stopped  and  re- 
freshed themselves  with  water-melons,  which 
here  attain  great  perfection.    The  whole  fam- 
ily that  supplied  them,  with  the  exception  of 
the  children,  were  afflicted  with  that  disgusting 
disease  the  goitre.    Indeed  it  prevailed  in  ev- 
ery class  of  society  in  Mendoza  to  an  alarming 
extent.  There  being  no  fonda,  or  public  house, 
in  Mendoza,  Strain  and  Astorga,  from  necessity, 
though  much  against  their  will,  accepted  Don 
Fredcrico's  invitation,  and  put  up  at  his  house. 
His  mother  was  rendered  hideous  by  the  goitre, 
while  the  swelling  neck  of  his  pretty  young 
wife  showed  that  the  disease  bad  fastened  on 
her  also.  •    »   ij  ■  e>  .  > 
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IT  was  one  of  those  starry  nights  of  which  wo 
sometimes  dream,  but  which  with  these  dim 
eyes  of  ours  we  seldom  see.  Sometimes  I  have 
thought  there  was  no  part  of  the  world  where 
stars  came  down  so  low  as  over  the  Levant.  I 
remember  one  night  at  Sinai — but  that's  not  to 
the  point  now. 

The  Lotus  lay  at  her  anchor  in  the  little  har- 
bor at  Rhodes,  and  a  soft  breeze  stealing  in 
from  the  northeast  promised  the  weather  we 
had  baen  waiting  for.  The  Lotus  is  a  schooner- 
rigged  yacht  which  belongs  to  ray  friend  S  . 

She  was  built  in  England,  after  an  American 
model,  carried  out  to  Constantinople  by  her 
owner,  a  wealthy  scion  of  an  old  house,  who 
furnished  and  Htocked  her  in  royal  style,  and, 
by  dint  of  the  most  desperate  exertions  to  clear 
out  her  larder,  ate  and  drank  himself  into  a 
fever,  died  while  his  boat  lav  in  the  Sea  of 


Marmora,  and  was  buried  at  Cuobtantinopk. 
When  we  wore  there  she  was  otfen»l  for  nlea* 
she  stood,  with  her  provisions  and  her  crew,  iior 
they  demanded  to  be  sold  with  her,  and  wld 

they  were.    S  bought  her  for  a  cheap  fig* 

urc,  three  thousand  pounds — she  was  wottksll 
of  double  that — and  we  accepted  his  invitstin 
to  make  a  cruise  in  tbe  Archipelago.  AlltoU, 
there  were  five  of  us  in  the  cnbin.  Onevass 
Frenchman,  our  old  friend  Larorhe,  who( 
the  desert  with  us,  and  another  was  of  tbati 
party,  Stephen  Strong ;  tlie  fourth  WM  as  £■• 
glishman  of  the  rarest  kind,  a  jolly  good  En- 
glishman, as  one  of  bis  own  coontrymen  woiU 
have  called  him,  and  a  rare  good  fellow,  aivf 
emphatically  voted  htm  the  firgt  day  out. 

I  can  not  now  pause  to  tell  how  we  casK  to 
be  at  Rhodes.  SVe  had  wandered  tioof^  the 
Troad,  passed  a  week  on  the  plain  and  aaMig 
the  hills  behind  it  i^hile  the  Ijntus  lay  at  n> 
chor  in  the  strait  between  Tencdos  and  tk 
main  land,  then  we  had  called  at  Lemaosiai 
looked  otf  at  Mount  Athos  acroet  tbe  na,  wA 
thence  wo  ran  down  before  a  glurioos 
wind  to  the  shores  of  Lesbos,  ooastiog  aloog 
which  we  found  ourselves,  before  we  kaeir  ii,  in 
the  Gulf  of  Smyrna.  Wo  linggrcd  a  fonnif^ 
in  and  around  the  old  city,  whose  profane  gk>rr 
was  that  it  claimed  to  be  the  birth-place  of 
Homer,  and  whose  sacred  character  arose  bam 
its  being  the  spot  where  one  of  tbe  Sevee 
Churches  grew  in  "tribulation  and  porwU;*' 
but  which  is  now  better  known  as  the  home  «f 
the  plague  and  of  all  manner  of  Oriental  abom- 
inations. 

And  so,  by  way  of  Chios,  and  Samoa,  awi 
Cos,  and  Telos,  and  a  score  of  other  isles  of  oU 
fame,  we  came  to  Rhodes,  w  here  once  was,  Vat 
now  is  not,  the  Colossus,  and,  dropping  anchor 
close  by  the  old  ruined  tower  of  crusading  Jttmet. 
we  left  the  Lotus  at  her  anchor  while  we  took 
up  our  quarters  on  shore  and  looked  here  aad 
there  at  the  ruins  of  the  city.    For  Rhodes  ba 
mass  of  ruin.    When  I  was  there  tome  jtan 
ago  it  was  one  of  the  finest  cities  of  the  Lrrant. 
and  the  old  street  of  the  knights  was  iranh 
one's  crossing  an  ocean  but  once  to  walk  throogk- 
Now,  alas,  how  changed !    The  earthquake  and 
the  gunpowder  explosion  of  last  jear  ba«t 
scattered  the  old  splendors  of  Rhodes.  Tls 
stately  church  of  St.  John,  the  cathedral  oo 
whoso  pavement  we  read  the  names  of  Gcsnd 
Masters  and  Knights  of  the  Cross,  is  now  < 
ly  gone.    There  was  a  fine  Greek  column 
used  to  form  the  stepping-stone  by  which  oM 
went  up  from  the  body  of  the  church  into  wktf 
was  once  the  chancel  or  the  high  altar,  bat  of 
late  has  been  a  Moslem  praying  place.  This 
column  was  covered  with  a  Greek  inacrip(M»i 
in  small  but  finely  cut  letters.    It  wma  a  nSac 
of  ancient  Rliodes.    I  wished  then  to  pseaene 
it.    I  would  if  possible  hare  carried  it  awaj. 
but  the  foolish  and  fanatic  Tnrka  rrfnirt  per- 
mission.   That  stone  was  donbtless  bknra  t» 
very  dust  by  the  terrible  force  of  the 
which  rent  to  pieces  all  the  old  walls  of  the  ( 
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The  old  church  seems  to  have  vanished.  It 
(TM  the  moniunent  of  a  bravo  and  nuble  order ; 
it  M  like  the  Kyight^  of  St.  John,  a  mcmorr 
now. 

We  often  wonder  how  it  is  that  nations  van- 
ish and  their  tenii>lcs  fall  into  ruin.  Lo  here 
in  our  own  day  an  instance  of  it !  The  splen- 
did order  that  retired  from  Holy  Land  to  this 
inland,  and  possessed  it  and  had  a  name  that 
irill  live  in  history  forever,  stout  knij^hts,  kings, 
and  priests,  are  pone,  and  in  our  own  day  we 
behold  their  stately  temple  shattered  and  scat- 
tered hither  and  thither,  so  that  a  thousand 
years  hence  men  shall  wonder  over  Rhodes  as 
we  now  wonder  over  Athens  and  Eaniak. 

We  were  three  days  at  Rhodes  lofikinp  around 
and  throngh  the  city,  and  on  the  third  eveninp: 
this  article  commences,  if  the  reader  will  now 
permit  me  to  go  back  and  begin  again. 

It  was  a  starry  night,  I  said,  and  the  breeze 
was  from  the  northward.  Jackson  had  gone 
on  shore  for  a  final  package  of  provisions,  and 
had  tnken  with  him  Iskander,  a  boy  of  twelve, 
fSon  of  a  Greek  woman  in  Smyrna,  who  had 
•hipped  him  as  cabin-boy,  to  be  delivered  to 
biit  father  in  S}Ta,  should  we  bo  able  to  stop 
there. 

Wo  sat  in  the  cabin  over  the  second  magnnm 
of  Brou»Si  wine,  and  the  soft  air  stole  in  at  the 
open  hatchway.  A  low  plash  of  oars  from  the 
aeiphborhood  of  the  round  tower  was  audible 
hi  the  profound  stillness,  and  a  few  minutes 
later  the  boat  grated  alongside,  and  then  a  shriek 
trid  a  plash  in  the  water  startled  us.  We  sprang 
O  the  deck.  Iskander  was  gone.  He  had 
^iruriL^  like  a  monkey  to  the  deck,  but,  missing 


his  hold,  fell  back,  and  went  down  between  the 
yacht  and  the  boat.  Three  of  us  were  over  in 
a  moment.  Larochc  alone  could  not  swim,  and 
made  himself  useless  with  a  boat-hook,  plung- 
ing it  hero  and  there  in  the  water  in  a  manner 
that  would  inevitably  have  proved  fatal  to  the 
boy  had  ho  found  him.     Fortunately  he  did 

not,  but  John  S  did,  and  we  had  him  on 

deck  in  a  moment,  howling  so  furiously  that 
there  remained  no  reasonable  doubt  of  the 
healthy  state  of  his  lungs.  Jackson  tossed  the 
packages  on  board ;  and  we  got  up  the  anchor, 
made  sail,  and  moved  slowly  out  to  the  north- 
ward, leaving  Rhodes  in  a  celestial  starlight 
which  I  shall  never  fail  to  associate  with  my 
last  view  of  the  old  city  of  the  knights. 

The  morning  dawned  with  a  cloudy  sky  and 
an  ugly  horizon.  We  were  sorry  we  had  sailed. 
Low  muttering  gusts  of  wind  came  out  of  the 
north,  and  by^ight  o'clock  the  wind  was  out  in 
his  wrath,  and  the  sea  was  rolling  with  a  plung- 
ing swell  that  characterizes  the  Archipelago. 
We  made  fair  way  to  the  westward,  however, 
until  towanl  evening,  when  the  tempest  had  in- 
creased four-fold,  and  now  headed  us  from  the 
westward  and  northward,  so  that  nothing  re- 
mained for  uB  but  to  run  for  a  lea. 

As  the  day  was  gt)ing  we  had  made  the  hills 
of  Carpathot  on  the  lea  beam,  and  thinking  to 
nm  around  the  southwestern  side  of  the  island 
and  gain  its  protection,  or  that  of  Casos,  its  near 
neighbor,  we  kept  away  a  little  until  finally,  be- 
fore midnight,  we  were  running  due  south,  and 
going  with  the  speed  of  the  wind  that  carried 
us. 

It  was  a  fearful  night.    I  have  seen  few  so 
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bad,  none  worse.  Long  before  day  it  was  evi- 
dent that  nnlcHs  the  j;a1e  TTrokc  we  must  cither 
lay  her  to  the  wind  and  weather  it  so,  or  else 
let  her  po  before  it.  It  was  evident  wo  could 
not  round  the  point  of  Casos  as  easily  as  we 
could  make  the  lea  of  Crete.  So  we  held  a 
council  on  the  after-deck,  and  determined  to 
«3ck  Paul's  refuge  at  Fair  Havens,  and  away 
we  went  before  it. 

Wild,  fierce,  and  inhospitable  were  the  coasts 
of  Crete  in  that  tempestuous  morning,  as  we 
«lrove  past  the  Samonian  promontory.  The 
waves  rolled  over  the  rocky  point,  and  sent  their 
<pray  high  into  the  thick  atmosphere,  thick  with 
blinding,  furious  rain.  On  went  the  Lotux,  like 
a  dead  leaf  on  the  winter  wind.  Wc  stood  to- 
gether at  the  tiller.  The  crew  were  all  on  the 
look-out  forAvard. 

"Steady!"  shouted  the  mate,  as  he  bent 
fon^-ard  in  ths  misty  rain  and  stared  at  some- 
thing in  the  water  ahead. 

*'  Steady  it  is!"  and  so  she  went  thirty  sec- 
onds or  lei's. 

"  I'ort — port — hard  down  I"  and  down  went 
the  tiller  with  all  of  ns  on  iL  She  came  up 
into  the  eyes  of  the  gale  with  a  B\#C3p  and  n 
plunge  ;  and  than  "  Keep  her  away  !"  and  she 
fell  off  slowly ;  then,  gathering  speed,  dashed 
ajjain  before  the  tempest,  close  by  a  huge  black 
rock,  which  looked  out  of  the  water  as  it  had 
looked  in  ancient  times  at  Paul's  galley  and 
Grecian  and  Roman  fleets.    Strange,  hideous, 


the  head  of  a  sca-monstor,  with  trcs*c«  of  sea- 
weed, wet  and  tangled  and  curled.  da*hin.;  and 
swinging  around  the  black  and  seamed  lirow. 

An  hour  later  wc  were  under  the  shores  of 
Crete,-  in  a  comparatively  smooth  sea,  and  in 
the  course  of  the  forenoon  the  gale  broke,  and 

'  then  came  a  steady  wind  from  the  southward. 

Wc  changed  our  minds  and  our  course  xm 
suddenly,  and  resolved  now  to  make  all  tb( 

i  northing  we  could  while  this  breeze  held.  .*>o 
wc  ran  back  to  the  east  point  of  the  inland,  and 

1  lost  the  breeze  a?  the  evening  came  down  on  nv 

!  with  Casos  well  off  on  the  starboard  l)Ow.  Then 
for  a  fortnight  we  beat  about  the  lower  pan  of 
the  Archipelago.  We  coasted  the  north  .»boff 
of  Crete,  went  into  the  old  port  of  Canoa,  tbf 
chief  |K)rtof  the  island,  and  whistled  forabreete 
every  where  in  vain. 

At  length  we  ran  into  the  Port  of  Stan<ho, 
ancient  Cos,  birth-place  of  Apclles,  where  b« 
painted  his  celebrated  Venus  rising  from  tbe 
Sea.  But  the  days  of  Apclles  are  gOnc,  and  bo 
artists  are  now  in  Cos.  A  Yankee  skipperwent 
in  ahead  of  ns  and  showed  us  the  way;  weorer- 
hanlcd  him  rapidly,  and  let  go  an  anchor  ckise 
alongside  of  him.  He  came  on  board  half  an 
hour  later  and  gave  us  New  York  jmpcrs  of  only 
thirty  days  back,  wherewith  we  enjoyed  onr- 
sclves,  reading  the  very  medicine  advertiae- 
mcnts  with  infinite  interest. 

In  point  of  fnct  wc  did  little  else  bat  read 
these  papers  till  we  made  Patmos  on  the  star- 
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board  bow  one  pleasiant  evcniiiR,  and  with  a 
freshening  brcczo  ran  gallantly  up  to  the  anch- 
orage. 

It  was  Saturday  night.  We  were  not  un- 
willing to  pusfl  the  Lonl's  day  at  I'atmos,  and 
ne%'cr  did  a  Sabbath  moniing  ri;Mj  more  glori- 
ou.<dy  than  that.  I  was  on  shore  early,  alone  ; 
for  none  of  my  companions  cared  to  be  stirring 
before  breakfast. 

The  little  town  is  built  on  the  rocks  near  the 
shore,  and  the  climb  is  difhcult  even  to  it.  But 
I  found  a  Greek  who  led  me  by  the  best  way, 
and  then  gave  mo  some  bread  and  oil,  which  I 
needed  much.   These,  with  a  glass  of  sour  wino, 
constituted  my  breakfast,  and  1  wais  certainly  in 
a  f^ood  condition,  if  fastin;^  could  aid  mc,  to  re- 
ceive spiritual  instruction  from  the  brothers  of 
S*n  Giovanni  de  I'atimo,  whose  convent  I  pro- 
posed to  visit.    For  Patmos,  like  all  other  sa- 
cred localities  in  the  East,  is  in  the  hands  of 
the  monks,  and  the  supiwscd  residence  of  John, 
where  he  wrote  the  Apocalyptic  vision,  is  in- 
clO'ted  in  the  huge  and  massive  buildin;;s  of  a 
relii^oas  house  whic  h  dates  its  foundation  from 
the  early  Greek  emperors. 

The  convent  is  on  an  eminence  commanding 
the  little  town  and  harbor — a  vast  pile  of  stone, 
containing  church,  chapel,  gixitto,  and  cells.  I 
had  a  dozen  guides  to  choose  from,  but  adhered 
to  my  host  who  had  first  discovered  me  on  the 
shore  in  the  morning,  and  as  we  mounted  the 
hill  he  chatted  in  broken  language,  half  Greek 
and  half  Lingua  Franca,  while  I  breathed  hard 
and  was  silent. 

At  the  entrance  of  the  convent  a  monk  re- 
ceived me — Greek,  as  I  recognized  at  a  glance  ; 


for  a  Greek  priest  can  not  be  mistaken — noble- 
looking  men  some  of  them  are.  lie  led  mc 
direct  to  the  grotto  of  John.  "  Here,"  said  the 
caloyer,  with  all  the  volubility  of  a  practiced 
<  iccrone,  "  here  he  lived ;  there  he  wrote ; 
through  those  cracks  (fissures  in  the  rock-roof 
of  the  grotto)  he  heard  the  thunder  of  the 
Lord's  voice ;  yonder  his  head  rested  against 
the  wall.  lie  was  not  rich;  John  was  a  great 
saint ;  his  followers  arc  poor  also ;  a  small  pre:*- 
cnt  for  the  convent  will  be  acceptable  if  you 
choose  to  give  it ;"  and  so  my  seeing  was  ended, 
and  I  paid  my  fee  and  went  out,  und  sat  down 
in  the  morning  sunshiuc  that  blessed  the  ruck  of 
I'atmos  ns  of  old. 

Mount  Elijah,  the  highest  pcnk,  stood  up  in 
calm  splendor  in  that  morning  light,  and  looked 
off  over  the  sea  in  all  directions.  Far  below 
me  the  little  jA>tu»  lav  at  her  anchor  in  the  bav, 
and  I  could  sec  the  qu.irter-boat  pushing  of}' to 
the  shore  with  my  friends — a  stillness  Mhicli 
befitted  the  place  and  the  memories  which  hal- 
lowed it  rested  on  land  and  sea.  No  murmur 
came  up  to  my  scat  from  the  busy  modern  town 
on  the  sea-side.  I  could  in  that  serene  day,  "  so 
cool,  so  calm,  so  bright,"  realize  that  I  was  in 
the  Patmos  of  the  beloved  disciple,  und,  looking 
out  on  the  rolling  sea,  I  seemed  in  some  meas- 
ure to  appreciate  the  sublimity  and  the  pathos 
of  that  last  prayer  of  the  old,  weary,  and  perse- 
cuted disciple  who  remembered  the  days  when 
ho  had  rested  on  the  breast  of  his  Saviour  and 
Master,  and  now  looked  across  the  soa  and 
likened  it  to  the  vast  ocean  on  which  he  was 
going  forth  to  seek  the  same  old  and  beloved 
repose,  and  exclaimed  as  l.e  would  to  a  friend 
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who  liad  pone  to  Greece  or  Italy  with  the  same 
assurance  that  he  would  return,  "Come,  Lord 
Jesus!'* 

Sublime  indeed  was  that  faith  of  John 
Christ  had  loved  him  best  of  all  the  twelve,  yet 
all  had  been  called  home  except  himself.  Ho 
remembered  that  promise  of  mansions  which 
his  Master  and  Elder  Brother  had  gone  to  pre- 
pare, yet  he  lingered,  a  lonesome  exile  on  a 
rock  in  mid-sea ;  but  he  knew  that  the  house 
was  ready,  and  the  Lord  would  come  and  take 
iiim  to  it. 

See  how  I  weary  you  with  these  thoughts ! 
But  I  will  let  them  stand  to  show  you  of  what 
I  thought  at  I'atmos.  The  others  came  up 
soon  after,  and  we  went  through  the  convent 
once  more,  and  returned  to  the  sca-shore  in 


time  for  dinner.  There  was  nothing  eUe  to  see 
at  Patmos,  and  the  next  day  we  were  off  with  a 
stiff  southeaster  for  the  coasts  of  Greece. 

We  ran  to  the  southward  of  Icaria,  makif 
a  straight  wake  over  the  spot  where  the  aoa  «C 
Daedalus  fell  into  the  water  (  VitUt  the  ttory  ia 
all  sorts  of  old  books),  and  then  had  a  ijnietm 
along  the  coast  of  Eubcca,  which,  if  yoB  will  look 
at  yonr  map,  you  will  see  trends  awaj  to  ikt 
northwest.  Without  a  pilot,  and  wholly  oals- 
formed  as  to  the  old  passage  between  the  kkmJ 
and  the  main  land  of  Greece,  we  did  not  dan 
attempt  the  run  up  the  channel,  lest  arriTiBgat 
the  old  bridge  which  on(*e  comnuuided  aU  tk* 
commerce  of  the  coast  we  should  be  obliged  to 
tunt  back. 

We  rounded  the  Artcmisian  promontory  ami 
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nm  down  the  Gulf  of  Zcitun  with  a  whole-sail 
breeze,  and  at  sunset  wo  let  go  an  anchor  in  a 
still  and  glassj  sea  whoso  blue  waters  once 
floated  the  Persian  and  the  Grecian  fleet*.  Calm 
as  they  now  were,  we  of  course  remembered  that 
thej  could  be  roused  to  fury  even  as  when  they 
Jajibed  the  Persian  galleys  on  the  rocky  barriers 
of  the  I'agasaian  Gulf. 

The  shores  near  which  we  now  lay  were  fa- 
mons  in  history  and  song.  Imagine  us  on  the 
deck  of  the  //>/u<,  as  the  evening  gloom  came 
on,  looking  shoreward,  if  perchanre  I^conidas 
and  his  three  hundred  "  walked  o'  nights."  For 
here  was  Thermopylic. 


TllBIUI01*Tl..a 


All  ni^jht  tlio  wind  moaned  and  muttered 
over  the  derk,  ns  if  indignant  at  our  invasion  of 
the  waters  which  arc  sacred  to  them  and  to  old 
memories. 

In  the  morning  we  were  early  on  shore,  and 
for  three  days  we  wandered  around  the  country. 
In  these  sketrhea  I  can  not  give  you  either  the 
details  of  personal  adventure  or  the  full  descrip- 
tions of  scenery  whii  h  a  book  might  permit. 

You  know,  of  course,  that  the  Pass  of  Ther- 
mopyla;  ("  the  Gates  of  the  Warm  Springs")  was 
a  narrow  road,  along  tlie  foot  of  the  mountains, 
between  them  and  a  morass  which  reached  to 
the  sea.  An  army  could  only  pass  by  the  road : 
,  on  their  riglit  were  the  pre- 
cipitous and  impassable 
hills,  on  their  left  the  deep 
swamp  and  the  sea. 

Here,  therefore,  Lconi- 
daa,  with  his  band,  sat 
down  ;  and  here  they  wore 
equal  to  the  Persian  hosts. 

Perhaps  a  brief  sketch 
of  the  ground,  as  it  now 
lies,  may  make  the  story  of 
that  Imttle  more  interest- 
ing to  those  who  read  this. 

The  pass  is  narrower  at 
the  northern  or  western, 
and  the  southern  or  east- 
em  end,  than  in  the  mid- 
dle. At  the  narrowest 
part  the  old  I'bocian  wall 
was  rebuilt  by  Lconidas. 
Its  remains  are  still  visi- 
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ble.  The  intermediate 
and  wider  part  of  the 
pass  contains  the  warm 
springs  from  which  the 
name  is  dcrired.  The 
water  flows  freely  now 
as  then  —  a  enlphurous 
flow  of  clear,  shining 
water,  heated  to  nbont 
one  hnndrcd  and  ten  de- 
j^es  (Fahrenheit). 

Approachinf;  the  pass 
from  the  south,  we  arc 
at  first  struck  with  the 
mound,  which  is  the  cr- 
erlastini;  monument  of 
the  Spartan  band.  On  L 
its  summit  arc  risible 
some  stones  that  seem 

to  be  part  of  an  ancient  column  or  building 
which  crowned  the  tumnlus.  It»  very  sim- 
plicity is  its  gmndeur  now.  Where  on  earth 
will  you  show  me  hill  or  monumental  struc- 
ture that  shall  so  impress  the  traveler  as  this 
old  mound  of  the  braro  who  fell  at  Ther- 
mopylae ? 

A  little  farther  on  arc  the  remains  of  the  Pho- 
cian  wall,  nnd  then  we  enter  the  morass.  The 
springs  flow  from  the  foot  of  the  hill.  The  road 
is  built  on  a  causeway,  till  we  emerge  at  the 
northern  end  %vhere  Xerxes  stood  bafllcd. 

The  only  incident  worthy  a  pause  to  relate 
occurred  on  the  second  day  of  our  stay.  Pierre 
Laroche  was  a  skeptic  on  most  historical  points. 
He  has  some  doubts  whether  ho  ever  had  a  mo- 
ther, never  having  seen  that  parent.  He  denies 
absolntely  the  story  of  the  Pass  of  Thermopyhc 
— considers  it  all  nonsense  of  the  poets.  Pierre 
rode  a  horse  down  from  Zcitun,  and  to  prove 
that  the  morass  was  not  such  a  barrier  to  the 
Persians  as  story  hath  it,  ho  plunged  in,  vow- 
ing ho  would  ride  through  it,  and  "show  Xerx- 
es how."  He  came  near  going  to  have  a  per- 
sonal inten-icw  with  that  distinguished  mon- 
arch ;  for  at  tho  first  leap  his  horse  went  in, 
and  Pierre  went  over  his  head  into  tho  depths. 
We  rescued  him  with  difficulty — muddy,  slimy, 
and,  like  a  Frenchman,  more  skeptical  than 
ever. 

How  delicious  were  those  days  of  idle  drift- 
ing down  tho  Eubtean  shore !  Wo  had  little 
or  no  wind  at  all  until  we  reached  the  south- 
eastern point  of  the  island ;  and  then  only 
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enough  to  take  ns,  with  all  sail  set,  into  llif 
bay  of  Marathon. 

The  night  was  serene  and  calm  and  qwt 
when  we  ran  along  the  battle-shore,  and,  lettmt 
go  the  sails,  waited  for  the  boat  to  lose  hcrhtii 
way  entirely  before  we  let  the  anchor  jjx 

Hold  on  there,  forward  !  Peter,  bow  ttiH 
it  is  I  Did  yon  ever  krar  such  silence?  Tbtit'i 
not  a  ripple  on  the  sea.  not  a  voice  on  the  ilftt. 
I  could  not  have  been  better  satisfied  thin  I  un 
with  this  approach  to  Marathon." 

The  mighty  dead  weit»  calm,  and  twted  is 
their  tumuli  along  the  plain.  No  phost  will- 
ed out  to  disturb  the  starlight.  It  was  » rth" 
and  beautiful  that  no  sooner  had  the  aacbor 
touched  bottom  than  we  sprang  into  the  anali 
boat  and  pushed  shoreward. 

The  plain  of  Marathon  and  its  story  oufitt  » 
bo,  if  they  aro  not,  impressed  on  the  mvAd 
every  intelligent  reader : 

"  Tbfl  raonntAini  look  on  ManDxw. 
And  ManUhon  looks  on  th«  »ov" 

No  simpler  or  better  description  can  be  giTin 
The  hills  retire  from  the  coast,  leavin/r  the  plan 
where  Miltiadcs  fought,  and  whew  the  dmt  o' 
his  valiant  men  remains. 

Over  this  plain,  in  a  moony  night,  we  «n>U 
ed,  like  ghosts  of  the  ancient  dead,  nlent  inoa- 
ly,  and  very  thoughtful.    Once  in  a  wVuto  W 
plunged  into  bog-holes — for  such  is  the  peMln 
of  moonlight  excursions  &.»  Marathon  as««ll» 
in  America;  but  we  cared  little  for  the  bo({«,i» 
at  last  wo  reached  tho  mound  which,  doakd** 
covers  the  valiant  who  fell  at  the  great  batdl 
Seated  on  its  top,  we  looked  «*« 
the  plain   and  the  sparklinfT 
We  recalled  the  scene  on  the 
orable  night  which  preceded  tte* 
gagement.  The  Persian  host  fcogj 
along  the  shore  ;   their  fle*  «•"' 
rear,  where  now  the  IjotmM  layw^ 
tary  on  the  glassy  sea.    The  Al^ 
nian  host,  on  the  diTlivity  rf  ^ 
mountains,  with  trembling:  buth*" 
hearts,  vowed  before  their  Gofc  * 
brenk  on  the  morrow  the  bilku* 
si.itless  advance  of  the  Medei. 
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**  I  say,  Pierre,  wiiich  do  you  think  woa  the 
^atcr  genenil,  I'di-tsicr  or  Mihiadcs  ?'* 

"  Marcchal  I'dissior  may  po  to — " 
Russia — ch,  Tierrc  ?    They  tali^  of  send- 
ing him  to  Russia,  don't  thoy  ?    What  will  you 
miserable  Republicans  do,  Picrro  I>arochc,  now 
that  Caraignac  is  gone?" 

*'  If  you  had  said  Cavaipnac  or  Mihiadcs — " 

"You  would  have  pronounced  for  the  French- 
man, I  snppasc  ?  Well,  well ;  -Miltiades  didn't 
know  what  he  was  coming  to  when  he  was  here 
t!mt  afternoon,  when  the  sun  fought  for  him. 
Think  of  fighting  at  Marathon  for  such  glory 
fl$  this,  to  have  Pierre  Larocho  there  dare  to 
compare  him  with  the  beggarly  candidate  of  the 
Faubourg  San  Antoinc !" 

*'I  didn't  compare  them  at  all.  You  did  it 
yourself,  and  I — " 

**  Don't  dispute  me,  Lorochc.  I  say  you 
did.    Didn't  he,  Peter?" 

And  so  John  made  the  night  ridiculous  with 
nonsense,  as  we  strolled  back  to  the  shore. 

"  Will  you  swim  oft*  boys?" 

**  Yen,  all  but  Pierre." 

And  so  we  dajihcd  the  water  right  and  left, 
as  wc  plimgcd  in,  and  made  our  way  off  to  the 

IjOtttS. 

"Wo  lay  at  Marathon  over  the  next  day,  and 
f^ot  away  in  the  night  with  a  stiff  breeze  blowing 
fair  to  take  us  to  Athens. 

All  that  night  wo  were  running  along  a  rough 
line  of  const,  with  high  bluffs  of  rock  rising  a 
choasand  feet  in  the  air,  and  the  waves  dashing 
on  them  and  flying  off  in  sheets  of  fuam.  The 
sullen  roar  of  the  sea  on  those  rocks  appeared 
to  bo  more  deep  and  full  of  meaning  even  than 
the  solemn  voice  of  the  sea  usually  is. 

I  lay  all  night  on  deck  listening  to  their 
Eonnd  with  my  eyes  fixed  shoreward  where, 
once  in  a  while,  there  was  a  white,  ghostlike 
flash  of  the  surf  that  seemed  to  bo  of  a  verity 
«  nymph  rising  white  and  cold  from  her  old 
slamber,  and  falling  again  into  the  deep,  when 
she  saw  that  Greece  wa.s  still  sleeping  the  sullen, 
torpid  sleep  of  these  later  ages. 

Morning  dawned  and  we  awoke.  It  was  a 
clear  day  and  the  wind  still  blew  fresh.  The 


rUOXT  r.T.ItTATIOM  Of  TniE  rABTIIKNON 


sea  ran  high.  Tho  Lotus  went  along  with  that 
graceful  swing  that  seemed  to  bo  just  what  she 
was  built  for. 

I  ross  at  daybreak  and  looked  at  the  shore. 
Wo  were  three  miles  off  from  tho  land,  but 
now  we  were  opening  the  bay  of  Egina,  and  tho 
grand  hill  of  Sunium  stood  before  me,  majes- 
tic in  tho  Bsa,  which  thundered  at  its  base.  1 
giizcd  steadfastly  at  the  lofty  summit,  and,  as 
the  light  increased,  I  began  to  see  more  plainly 
tho  remains  which  crown  it  until,  at  length, 
every  white  column  of  tho  Templo  of  Minerva 
stooil  out  in  the  light  of  the  rising  sun. 

I  know  no  more  grand  and  majestic  view 
than  that — tho  lonely  Templo  of  Pallus,  in  ruins, 
on  the  promontory  of  Sunium,  and  the  hoarso 
.sea  forever  diishing  with  loud  murmurs  at  its 
base. 

As  wc  ran  up  tho  Gulf  on  the  right  we  saw 
Ilymcttus,  and  soon  Pentclicus,  rising  from  the 
interior.  Tho  latter  hill  looks  down  on  the 
plain  of  Athens. 

Before  reaching  the  Pineus  wc  ran  along  a 
low  lino  of  eoa.st  which  stretches  inland  for 
some  miles.  This  shore,  grassy  and  sedgy,  is 
raised  but  a  few  feet  above  tho  sea ;  and  this  is 
tho  level  of  the  chief  part  of  the  city  of  Athens, 
which  lay  on  the  plain  from  fivo  to  seven  miles 
distant. 

Over  this  plain  wo  saw  tho  white  summit  of 
tho  Acrojiolis ;  distant  indeed,  but,  with  a  glass, 
we  could  (^unt  the  columns  of  the  Parthenon. 
"  John — that  is  the  Parthenon."  "  Ay,  Peter, 
I  know  it  when  I  boo  it,  as  a  boy  knows  tho 
houso  in  which  ho  wa-i  l)om.  Why,  Peter, 
there  isn't  a  stono  of  it  that  Morris  Whaley, 
tho  old  teacher  of  the  Academy,  hasn't  beaten 
into  me  by  dint  of  scolding  and  drubbing  till  I 
should  know  tho  Parthenon,  if  one  of  tho  Genii 
in  tho  Arabian  Nights  had  taken  me  up  in  New 
York  and  set  me  down  on  tho  Acropolis." 
"  I'lcasant  recollections  and  associations  !'* 
"Yes,  pleasant,  thoxigh  you  laugh  at  them. 
There  is  Pierre  Larocho  now,  miserable  Gaul 
that  he  is  (John  dodged  a  bucket  which  Larocho 
shied  at  him) — Pierre,  I  say,  ha.s  no  idea  of  the 
pleasant  associations  which  an  American  boy 

has  with  his  school-days. 
Morris  Whaley  kept 
school  in  a  log-house  long 
before  the  Academy  was 
built,  and  there  was  a 
trout  stream  running  by 
tho  verj'  door,  and  the 
shadiest  grove  in  all  the 
world  on  tho  other  side 
of  the  brook,  and  there 
was  a  room  for  tho  girls 
and  a  room  for  the  boys, 
and  all  tho  day  long  there 
was  fun  and  study,  and 
Study  and  fun,  going  on 
in  that  little  log  school- 
house.  For  Morris  was 
a  good  |oul,  with  none 
of  the  i>edantry  of  some 
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teachers,  and  none  of  the  stupidity  of  others. 
He  had  seen  the  Acropolis  by  diut  of  economy 
and  third-class  passages. 

*'  You  need  not  laugh  at  my  recollections  of 
Morris  NVhalcy.  Sit  down,  I'eter ;  stretch  your 
bones  alonf*  the  top  of  the  hatchway,  if  you're 
too  proud  to  lie  on  the  deck  ns  I  do,  and  I'll  tell 
you  about  Morris's  death  while  the  ship  is  mak- 
ing the  Piraiife." 

So  I  sat  down,  and  the  others  gathered 
around,  and,  as  the  boat  cleaved  her  way  through 
the  classic  waters,  wo  listened  to  the  story. 

*'  Morris  Whaloy  was  growing  old.  He  was, 
perhaj>8,  sixty-five  or  seventy  years  old.  No 
one  knew  exactly  his  age,  and  the  old  man  was 
always  quiet  about  it  himself.  Ho  boarded 
with  the  minister,  and  the  two  used  to  make  the 
evenings  Hlip  by  pleasantly  with  talk  and  pipes. 

*'  There  was  one  little  girl  that  went  to  the 
Academy  whose  blue  eyes  had  won  special  ad- 
miration from  the  old  master.  Many  a  day  I 
have  seen  him,  when  he  seemed  to  be  listening 
to  the  lesson  she  recited,  in  fact  looking  over 
the  top  of  his  book  into  those  twin  eyes  of  hers, 
and  looking  with  a  gaze  that  I  could  not  inter- 
pret or  understand.  It  was  not  as  if  he  loved 
her,  and  yet  there  was  a  depth  of  tenderness  in 
the  gaze. 

"  But  finally  came  the  day  when  old  Morris 
was  to  go  out  into  the  infinite  mysteries  of 
which  he  loved  sometimes  to  talk.  While  he 
was  sick  we  all  watched  around  his  bed,  for  all 
the  boys  loved  him.  One  day,  when  I  was 
alone  with  him,  he  said  to  me,  in  his  broad, 
Irish  accent,  'John,  d'yo  ever  see  Nellie  Bliss 
nowadays  ?' 

*'  *Yes,  Mr.  Whaley,  she  was  hero  a  little 
while  ago,  to  nsk  alx)ut  you.' 

•"Was  she  though?  The  Ix)rd  bless  her! 
I  wish  I  had  seen  her.  Do  ye  think,  John, 
she'd  I>e  thinking  it  too  much  if  you  just  asked 
her  to  step  in  a  bit  and  see  the  ould  man  ?' 

"She  was  there  that  afternoon,  and  when  I 
asked  her  she  came  in. 

" '  Ah !  Miss  Nellie,  yc're  a  blessed  child, 
to  think  o*  poor  Morris  Whaley.  Ho  gathers 
strength  from  seeing  your  face.' 

'*  'I  wish  it  might  make  you  strong  enough 
to  be  well  again,  Mr.  Whaley.' 

"  'Na,  na!  I  doun't  mano  strength  for  this 
wnrld.  It's  strength  for  the  lang  journey — 
strength  for  the  distances  no  man  hath  meas- 
ured or  counted.  I'm  goin'  a  far  journey,  Nel- 
lie— a  far  journey — and  at  the  ither  end  I'll  see 
some  one  who  had  eyes  just  like  yours — just 
like  yours;  the  same  brown  eyes.'  And  the 
old  man  sobbed. 

"  Nellie  had  taken  his  hand  while  he  spoke, 
and  now  she  said,  softly,  'Who  was  she,  Mr. 
Whaley  ?' 

"  '  She  was  my  oun  oun  wife  in  the  long  ago 
years.* 

"  'Were  you  ever  married,  Sir?  I  didn't 
know  that.' 

"  '  Ye  didn't  ?  who  did  ?  She  that  was  mine 
died,  it's  forty  years  since,  and  lies  all  that  day 


in  the  church-yard  in  Galway.  Ah !  Manr, 
Mary  Bray,  how  the  ould  heart  remembers  jel' 

"  'That  was  my  mother's  name,  Mr.  Whtlej.' 

"  '  For  God  s  sake,  child  !  who  was  your  mo- 
ther?' and  he  nearly  sprang  from  his  bt'd  to seiie 
her  hands  and  look  in  her  face.  Well,  it  all  came 
out  that  Nellie  was  his  own  grandchild,  daugh- 
ter of  his  runaway  child  that  he  hadn't  seen  for 
thirty  odd  years.    But  the  shock  was  too  moth 
for  the  old  man,  and  three  days  after  he  died. 
All  the  afternoon  his  mind  wandered,  and  in 
the  twilight  he  was  quite  beside  himself.  Venr 
gentle,  thougli,  he  was;  and  at  one  time  he  vti 
saying,  as  if  to  his  class,  '  rvxrw,  n'-^u,  r/rfoa:' 
and  then  he  would  commence  '  Odi  /iro/mnm 
vulyus,'  or  the  sonorous    Ama  riniMqvt.'  or 
some  other  familiar  school  passages ;  and  then, 
when  the  night  was  changing  into  dawn,  and 
the  uncertain  light  Mole  in  ut  the  wilJ"*, 
through  the  branches  of  the  pear-tree,  the  old 
man  turned  in  his  bed,  and  spoke  inaki* 
voice,  '  John — '  " 

"  Ease  oft" the  main-sheet!'* 

"Well,  he  di<int  say  that  exactly.  Tw 
might  be  a  little  more  polite,  Mr.  Tbompm, 
than  to  interrupt  me  in  that  way.  He  mi, 
'John  ;•  and  I  soid.  '  What  is  it,  Mr.  \Muleyr 
and  he  said,  'Is  Nellie  sleeping?'  and  I  said 
she  was ;  and  so  he — yes.  Mr.  Thompson's  in- 
terruption was  not  so  mai~ayropos  either— ke 
eased  off  the  main-sheet,  put  up  his  helm,  sod 
slipped  away  before  a  soft  south  w  ind — atiay— 
away — ah!  Peter,  where  away?  Shall  yoo 
and  I  ever  see  old  Morris  again  ?— ever  sail  oar 
boat  in  seas  that  he  is  navigating?" 

Mr.  Thompson  (the  soiling-iuastcr)  bad  viit- 
cd  the  conclusion  of  John's  story,  and  v<m 
thundered  his  orders. 

"Heady  there,  fonvanl?" 

"Ay,  ay,  Sir!" 

"  Hard  down ! " 

And  so  she  cnmc  amnnd  ^vith  the  breeze, 
which  had  been  nearly  abaft,  now  on  the  star- 
board beam ;  and  we  entered  tlie  narrow  p«*- 
sagc  into  the  harl)or  of  the  Piraeus,  and  let  p> 
an  anchor  under  the  side  of  the  Austrian  UojiTi 
steamer,  which  was  just  getting  up  steam  10 
leave  on  the  voyage  to  S>Ta. 

In  ten  minutes  we  were  all  ashore.  New 
were  men  more  delighted  to  set  foot  on  pa«t- 
roent.  It  was  not  that  we  had  been  long  at  «§, 
for  wc  had  been  on  land  at  s  doxra  piaee» 
within  three  weeks ;  but  we  were  anxknu  to 
see  a  cinlized  hotel,  a  comfortable  room,  and  s 
good  dinner.  All  these  we  found  at  Drmetri'i 
llutcl  «lt's  Ktrangers,  in  the  ;:reat  City  of  Ath- 
ens, whither  wc  were  convey»'d  from  the  Pii»- 
us  in  a  New  York  barouche,  drawn  bj  two  wiutz 
horses  that  seemed  to  have  been  imported  firoa 
a  New  York  omnibus  line,  and  over  a  road  ihst 
certainly  surpasses  any  thing  American. 

As  we  drove  into  Athens  the  sombre 
of  a  cloudy  evening  scarcely  sufficed  to  shoves 
the  white  honsos  of  the  city,  mncli  leas  the  daik 
Acropolis,  crowned  with  the  ruins  of  tli 
pies  of  the  Gods.  Yet  we  caught  their  dim  sm'-- 
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line^  a«  we  dashed  alont; 
the  lighted  strccta,  by 
shops  of  all  modern 
goods  and  wares,  until 
we  turned  a  comer  in 
front  of  the  palace  of 
KinpOtho;  and,  driving 
a  little  way  to  the  west- 
ward, were  deposited  at 
the  door  of  Demctri's 
house. 

Fear  not  that  I  shall 
repeat  to  you  the  huu- 
di^ed  times  repeated  sto- 
rv  of  Athens,  or  wearv 
you  >rith  descriptions  of 
the  modem  city  or  its 
ancient  ruins.  Three 
weeks  the  Lotus  Liy  at 
her  anchor  in  the  I'iraius 
harbor,  and  wo  were  at 
anchor  in  the  city  of 
Minen'a.  Day  aftor  day 
we  climl>ed  the  Acropo-  , 
lis,  and  dreamed  in  the  * 
I'arthenon,  the  Erecthe- 
um,  the  Temple  of  Wc- 
torv  which  never  flew  fiom 
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day  we  walked  along  the  bank  of  the  Ilissus, 
and  saw  the  ruins  of  the  great  Temple  of  Jupiter 
Olympus;  or,  drinng  down  the  banks  of  the 
Cephissus,  we  strolled  in  the  olive  groves  where 
was  once  tlie  Academy.    Now  we  were  in  the 


the  hill.    Day  by  '  and  sipping  sour  wine  or  lemonade.    The  Clock 
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mnscnra  at  the  Temple  of  Theseus ,  now  in  a 
miserable  hole  where  are  p^escr^'cd  some  plas- 
ter casta  of  the  spoils  which  British  Vandals 
cnrricd  away  from  the  Acropolis,  and  called, 
with  British  taste,  "the  Elgin  Marbles."  Where 
were  the  Gods  of  Athens  when  the  barbarians 
thxu  rcbaptizcd  the 
work  of  I'hidias  ? 

In  no  part  of  the 
Old    World  which 
crmrelcrs   visit  dor>s 
tbie  dcgencnu-y  of  th3 
;ni  times  con- 
it  Ml  forcibly  with 
else  relics  of  the  an- 
it  day  as  in  Aih- 
The  magnifi- 
it  remains  of  the 
Temple   of  Jupiter 
Olvnipus    are  sur- 
rvxanded  by  modem 
Oi^eekft,  eating  cakos 


of  Andronicus,  or  the  Tower  of  the  Winds,  is 
surrounded  by  the  dirtiest  houses  in  the  city. 
All  that  is  old  is  miserably  contrasted  with  the 
modem,  and  the  I'arthenon  alone  stands  in  sol- 
emn majesty  far  above  the  city,  gloomy  and 

moumful  in  its  sublime 
beauty.  You  have  to 
'  *  "  ■•->.  _^  get  a  ticket  of  admis- 
sion to  see  it !  Think 
of  climbing  the  Acrop- 
olis, and  presenting 
yourself  at  a  shabl.v 
wooden  door,  to  a  sol- 
dier with  a  wooden  leg 
and  a  wooden  head, 
who  takes  your  ticket 
of  admission,  and  hobbles  after  you  around  the 
summit  of  that  world-renowned  hill,  watching 
lest  you  steal  a  statue  by  Phidias,  or  carry  off 
one  of  the  Caryatides  of  the  Ercctheum. 

They  have  become  amazingly  careful  of  their 
ruins  since  the  English  stole  the  frieze  of  the 
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Parthenon ;  and  well  they  may  be.  If 
they  let  the  British  Museum  people 
alone,  they  would  take  the  Acropolis ; 
for  with  all  our  celebrity  &s  a  nation  fur 
thinking  much  of  ourselves,  we  are  far 
from  equaling  Mr.  Bull  in  the  matter  of 
egotism.  A  genuine  Englishman,  thor- 
oughly imbued  with  the  "  spirit  of  Brit- 
ish instilutionV'  ^  firm  conviction 
that  art  nourishes  only  on  his  little  isl- 
and, and  that  all  discoveries  and  recov- 
eries of  ancient  art  are  solely  for  the 
benefit  of  the  Mu.seum  in  Ix)ndon. 

Some  «pccimon8of  poor  modern  taste 
are  here  visible  ;  the  attempted  restor- 
ation of  portions  of  the  Erecthcum,  and 
of  the  Temple  of  Nike  Artcros.  The 
effect  is  bud.  The  restorations  arc  suf- 
ficiently well  done ;  but  the  traveler, 
thinking  to  sit  down  and  look  at  the 
remains  of  old  glory,  finds  old  glory  patched  up 
with  modorn  care,  so  that  ho  is  at  a  loss  to  know 
what  he  is  looking  at — whetlier  the  work  of  Ii'- 
tinus  and  CaIl)cratC8,  or  of  Messrs.  Jones  and 
Smith  ;  whether  the  stone  wos  can-cd  in  the 
days  of  Perirlcs  or  of  Otho. 

But  one  may  be  content  with  what  there  is 

of  old  Athens ;  and  if  he  like  not  the  city,  he 

may  mount  his  horse  and  ride  out  to  Pentclicus, 

and  climb  its  rugged  side.   There,  sitting  down, 

he  may  sweep  with  his  vision  the  land  and  the 

Bca  where  tho  bravest  men  have  lived,  the  bravest 

deeds  have  boon  done ;  where  valor,  and  honor, 

and  glory  have  been  more  faithfully  worshiped 

than  on  any  other  part  of  earth. 

^"Tho  heroic  l»jr  is  tuneless  now; 
The  heroic  bosom  bents  no  more  V 

"  Peter,  that  was  a  pretty  girl  that  wo  met  in 

the  street  this  morning — wasn't  she  ?" 

"Very." 


She  was  a  young  pcojiantfron 
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TUIPLS  or  WINOLKbS  VKTOaT. 

"  You  arc  short  in  your  assent  ?" 
"  Because  I  have  mv  suspicions  about  tbe 
girl." 

"  Nonsense ! 
Hymcttus." 

"  A  1x20  with  a  sting,  oh  wise  Yankee!  Be- 
ware of  her !" 

We  had  seen  this  same  irirl  twice.  She  ww 
certainly  remork.'ibly  beautiful.  Her  complex- 
ion was  milk  and  roses  admirably  tnin^M 
Her  eye  was  liquid,  black,  but  ficrv.  She  bui 
a  little  round  arm  of  her  own  that  hht  »bow4 
coqiiewishly,  as  if  she  knew  that  it  was  prettr: 
and  a  foot  of  the  daintiest  for  a  Greek  piri  when 
she  let  tho  slipper  fall  off,  as  she  did  just  befoir 
we  met  her  the  second  time.  Nevcrthele«  I 
had  not  liked  her  looks  orermuch ;  very  beau- 
tiful she  was,  but  very  dangerous,  I  tboiigiit 

Four  or  five  days  in  succession  we  met  btr. 
and  John  had  established  a  sort  of  acqo&inuact 

with  her,  whirb 
bad  not  y*t  pro- 
ceeded to  hru 
to  woniiL  Bm 
he  at  length  at- 
tempted a  GnA 
good  -  nHsraiB^ 
and  she  anwff- 
od  in  qahe  n- 
sjjcctableFicatl. 
John  retorted— 
she  replMd-^ 
H>  on. 

I  cannotpu-v 
to  relate  ib«  fn- 
gross  of  tbe  •» 
quaintaDCC,  bet 
John  nom  k- 
came  cMifiaK^ 
that  I  wasii|itf: 
and  with  thtf 
peculiar  knt  <^ 
■dventore 
chi 

manr  of 

ht 
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determined  lo  see  the  advcntmc  out.  \Vt-  had 
heard  of  iho  bandit''  who  infost  Kin^,'  Otiio's  do- 
■unioas,  and  had  no  doabt  that  the  girl  was  a 
Ifw  Anal  •01116  of  tlwin* 

Fossihij  yoit  m.iv  think  such  an  adventare 
not  worth  the  relating.  I  am  not  quite  c«)rtain 
that  it  does  •mottnt  to  ntich  wben  one  nmem- 
bers  how  often  the  same  sort  of  jdccoy-dacks  aro 
n<pd  in  New  York  to  draw  men  into  the  Iiand<« 
of  rafilaiis.  But  a  fight  with  Greek  baiulirs  on 
dM  plain  of  Athens  is  a  little  classical,  and  not 
altogotlior  like  a  Five  Point  row  in  New  York. 

We  arranged  our  plans  with  due  care.  La- 
raclie  took  the  idea  with  delight,  and  Hall,  the 
Knglishman,  joined  us  willingly.  <lar  arms 
were  abundant ;  bnt  we  relied  chiefly  on  leaded 
Clores,  which  were  prepared  by  an  ingenious 
neaehman  at  the  Fimns,  under  Johii*e  direc- 
tion. When  all  was  ready,  John  accfpted  an 
inritation  from  the  little  siren  (the  sirens  were 
Greeki,  wecen't  tbeyf),  and  agreed  to  meet  Iter 
at  a  jilace  we  had  fixed  on  onL^ide  the  city,  and 
not  Tcry  far  in  the  rear  of  King  Dtho  h  palace. 

Which  mole  ehalt  I  caUon  to  help  me  in  the 
•oag  of  oar  victory  ? 

John  met  the  lady,  and  the  lady  chatted  and 
walked  on,  and  John  walked  on,  and  wc  walk- 
ed on — but  out  of  ngbt^  by  reason  of  tandry 
oKvc  prfnc.^.  and  pirdcns,  and  tho  li^.'*,  'vhich 
wc  jadtcioa»ly  kept  between  us  and  the  enemy. 

Three  lounging,  lazy-looking  Oreeka  fDlknr- 
cd  them  slowly,  until  thraa  more  met  them; 
aad  thpn — and  then — 

John  struck  a  blow  that  sent  one  of  them  to 
ChanDn,  begging  a  passage  in  haste.  He  nev- 
T  mnv  'd  afier  he  fell.  The  hlo\v  was  (ierce 
and  crushing,  on  the  very  forehead,  where  Acea- 
tci  atnick  the  ball ;  and  he  fbl!  even  ao.  At 
the  Kann*  instatit  we  three  leaped  into  the  road, 
and  the  five  were  at  bay.  The  victory  was  com- 
plete in  thirty  seconds.  John,  by-the-way,  kept 
his  eye  on  the  ^irl,  whom  he  considered  his  law- 
fa!  prine.  He  knocked  down  a  second  of  the 
robb'^rs ;  and  then,  seeing  the  rest  of  them  safe 
in  oar  iuHida»  ho  ffwag  aftor  the  eaeaidng  do- 
<  oy.  and  j^tojipcd  her  with  a  trip  of  her  little 
feet  that  sem  her  flying  most  angrac^uily  into 
the  ffnuo  on  the  mad-side. 

We  had  tlu-n  three  living  and  one  dead  man 
and  the  ^irl.    The  others  e.i<-ji|K»d. 

It  is  uut  to  bu  supposed  tluit  all  this  was  done 
wichont  an  attempt  on  the  {wrt  of  dio  robbers 
fo  nso  their  weapons.    They  drew  ennrmons 
kaircs  at  tho  first ;  and  Tierre  Larache  quieted 
the  ardor  of  hia  opponent  widi  a  pistol-ball 
throagh  his  right  shoulder.    I  floored  my  ad- 
versary with  the  knucklen.  .md  he  lost  his  knife 
as  ho  fell.   "When  he  got  up  he  dashed  after  it, 
and  I  tripped  him.    That  was  the  last  of  him ; 
for  ho  went  itito  a  rnnd-liole  that  cooled  him 
and  while  1  was  disposing  of  another  he 
tmt.    It  wma,  on  the  whole,  a  pretty  fight.  I 
wish  I  coaUl  descrihe  it  more  artistically. 

We  afterward  learned  what  a  risk  wo  had 
run.  The  scoundrels  luually  attack  in  bands 
of  tw«B^  St  the  least   Bat  wo  wen  AMrtnnaie 


in  our  experience,  and  for  a  while  we  wen  the 
talk  of  the  town.    It  is  something,  at  all  oroBtSi 
to  bo  talked  of  in  Athens. 
Alas,  that  Greek  braverj  and  patriotism  is 

descended  to  this!  A  miseralde  jK^ople.  with  a 
hireling  for  a  king  and  a  mockery  of  nationality, 
it  is  not  to  ba  wondered  at  diat  there  remajns 
no  drop  of  aneh  blood  as  was  poored  oat  at 
Marathon  and  Thermojiylfr. 

While  wc  remained  at  Athens  a  party  arrived 
from  'Italy  and  took  rooms  at  the  Hotel  des 
Etrangers.  They  were  two  prntlemen  and  four 
ladies — one  of  the  ladies  and  her  husband  En- 
glish, the  other,  an  American  fbmily,  father, 
niotlier,  and  two  daughters.  They  were  a 
pleasant  addition  to  our  party  in  the  hotel,  and 
we  soon  made  some  pleasant  excnrsions  togeth- 
er anmnd  the  city.  At  last  we  propoeed  to 
them  to  make  a  voyn^  nlonf;  the  eoa«Jt  with  n« 
in  the  /A)tu8,  and,  to  our  delight,  they  accepted 
the  fnTitation.  It  was  not  diftenlt  to  arrange 
the  cabins  for  their  nse,  and  our  room  w.n« 
ample,  if  we  chose  to  crowd  ourselves  a  little. 

What  a  glorious  day  was  that  when  we  dashed 
up  the  straits  of  Salami;*  and  stood  on  deck,  all 
together,  to  discus!^  the  locality  of  the  greatest 
of  sea  b^les !  We  had  left  Laroche  in  the  city, 
and  he  was  to  drivo  across  bgr  the  Pass  of  Daph« 
ne.  and  join  ns  in  the  hay,  where  wc  would 
pick  ,  him  up.  Wo  beat  slowly  up  the  strait, 
now  standing  over  to  the  island  of  SaUunn,  now 
to  the  main,  where  Xerxes  sat  and  saw  his  armies 
scattered  to  the  wind.  The  wind  hauled  at  noon 
so  as  to  give  us  a  fuller  ttail^  and  vse  went  up 
into  the  bay  of  Blensis,  whore  we  coasted  along 
the  eastern  shore  tintil  we  saw  Laioeho  waving 
his  hat  demonstratively. 

Wo  sent  the  small  boat  for  him.   He  was 

under  charge  of  the  jKilice.  It  a]  pears  that  the 
defile  of  Daphne  is  considered  dangerous,  and 
the  armed  {Ktlice  attend  travelers  who  pass 
through  it.  They  let  him  off  without  hinder- 
ance,  and  we  then  kept  away  for  Elen5T<s,  which 
lies  on  the  northwest  side  of  the  bay.  The 
King  has  made  a  splendid  road  from  Athens  to 
the  city  of  ancient  mysteries,  where  com  was 
first  somi  and  Ceres  held  sway ;  but  Kleusis  is 
a  min  now.  Only  tho  pieoea  of  an  aqnednet, 
and  the  remains  of  tamplea  and  theatras,  attarit 
its  old  granileur. 

The  next  day  wc  went  out,  as  wc  came  into 
the  bay,  by  the  struts  of  Salamis,  and  rattled 
across  the  Parnnic  Gulf  to  Calamai'hi  on  tho 
eastern  shore  of  the  Corinthian  Isthmus.  Wo 
were  firar  hoars  from  Salamis  to  onr  anchorage, 
which  we  considered  pretty  fair  time.  It  was 
nearly  dark  when  wc  arrived,  hut  we  had  tim*» 
to  look  up  sume  hurscs  and  an  omnibus  lu  carry 
us  over  to  Corinth,  and  then  we  had  a  merry 
evening  on  deck  and  slept  to  the  masic  of  tlie 
Greciui  sea. 

What  shall  I  say  to  yon  of  Corinth  ?  The 
voice  of  the  Apostle  rings  in  the  moonlight  nights 
along  the  lonesome  sides  of  the  Acro|>olis ;  so 
that  the  wanderer  can  hear  it,  and,  hearing,  can 
that  this  WW  onee  ^o  greatest  city 
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of  Greece — onco  the  home  of  art,  the  seat  of 
the  Isthmian  games,  the  residence  of  luxury 
and  splendor,  which  is  now,  alas!  the  most 
desolate  and  monmfal  of  Grecian  cities. 

The  Acropolis  looked  to  the  Acropolis  at 
Athens.  The  worshiper  of  Minerva  at  Corinth 
had  but  to  climb  the  hill  and  kneel  with  face 
to  the  north  and  cast,  and  he  could  see  the 
saDlight  on  the  white  columns  of  the  Parthe- 
non. 

The  Acrocorinthus  is  now  occupied  by  a 
Greek  fortress,  one  of  the  best  in  Greece — which 
is  not  saying  much  for  it — and  the  village  at  the 
foot,  where  once  stood  the  luxurious  palaces  of 
the  city  of  tJic  Isthmus,  is  inhabited  by  a  de- 
generate race,  scarcely  (it  to  be  named  as  the 
de.<iccndants  of  those  who  fought  with  Lysandcr. 

We  had  ridden  across  the  countrj-  two  hours, 
from  the  fort  at  Calamachi  to  the  foot  of  the 
hill  of  Corinth.  Then  for  two  hours  more  we 
wandered  about  the  plain  seeking  ruins  and 
finding  almost  none.  For  but  little  is  left  j 
here.  There  are  remains  of  an  amphitheatre, 
and  of  a  temple — a  fine  row  of  old  columns, 
but  nothing  more.  The  lofty  hill,  the  fields 
of  ripening  grain,  these  arc  all  that  remain. 

••  Many  a  TaniBhecl  yoar  and  ago. 
And  tempest's  breath,  and  battle's  ra^r, 
Uare  swept  o'er  Corinth,  yet  she  utands 
A  fortress  formed  to  Freedom's  hand*  I 
The  whirlwind's  wrath,  the  earthquake's  shoc^, 
Hare  lefl  untouched  licr  hoary  rock, 
The  keystone  of  a  land  which  still. 
Though  fall'n,  looks  proudly  on  that  bill, 
The  landmark  to  the  double  tide 
That  purpling  rolls  on  cither  side." 

One  might  possibly  avoid  quoting  Byron  in 
Greece  if  it  were  not  for  the  guide-books.  But 
they  quote  no  one  else,  and  furnish  the  noble 
poet's  verses  always  precisely  to  one's  hand. 

The  tone  in  which  Miss  recited  these 

lines  would  have  been  inimitable.  They  were 
impressive,  and  most  of  us  were  looking  at  the 
red  lips  of  the  fair  speaker  as  they  came  out 
musically,  when  Pierre  Larocho  intemipted  her. 

"Ah  that  is  very  pretty,  very  pretty!  I 


have  jnst  bwn  read- 
ing them  in  the  R«i 
book,  which  yoa  call 
Murray;"  andipen- 
eral  shout  of  Uujrhtei 
spoiled  the  effect  of 
the  fair  lady's  quota- 
tion. 

We  dined  plori- 
ously  on  the  Lttn. 
JackM>n  had  been  on 
shore  all  the  morn- 
ing, and  found  the 
market  of  CalAmachi 
worth  his  labor.  He 
liad  not  far  to  look, 
since  one  itiii^mbk; 
liut  contained  pretrr 
mu«*h  nil  the  trad- 
ing faoilitie«  of  the 
port.    Bnt  the  peo- 
ple brought  liim  fowls  and  vegptaMe*,  and  we 
"dashed  down'"  the  dinner  with  a  little  verr  6ir 
"  Samian  wine,"  while  the  l^tua  went  roIHti; 
gracefully  on  the  long  swell  of  the  sea  down 
the  coast  of  the  Peloi)onncsus. 

THE  AMERICAN  DEER  :  ITS  HABITS 
AND  ASSOCIATIONS.  - 
BT  T.  B.  Tiionru. 
"VrO  animal,  native  to  our  continent,  is  betttr 
1 »  known  or  more  generally  apprwiatol  fhaa 
the  common  deer.    His  form  is  exquicitrlr 
l)eautiful,  his  habits  simple  and  deliratoi,  and. 
as  game  affording  employment  for  the  hanter, 
and  amusement  for  the  sportsman,  he  is  of  all 
other  animals  the  most  universally  popclar. 
The  deer  tribe  is  diffused  entirely  over  the  < 
tincnt,  niul  in       c-xtix-tncs  uf  north  aadi 
varies  Imt  very  little  in  iti  general  appeantet; 
I  for  the  I:irgost  found  in  the  swamp  npaotdi 
tlie  Lo\M>r  MissisMjipi  and  the  beat 
of  Uppt  r  Cnimda  will  average  abootthsi 
size.    Their  general  appearance  varies, 
ever,  in  pariiciilar  localities;  and  the  expcn> 
cnced  hnnier  will  tell,  by  looking  .nt  thecarrM 
the  kind  of  country  "in  which  it  has  run."  A 
deer  living  hubitunlly  in  the  highlands  M«er 
attains  tlu>  magnificent  proportions  of  one  M* 
cupping  a  low,  wet  region.    This  is  btcsW 
of  the  greater  abundance  and  more  nutrxtiov 
character  of  the  vegetation.    As  a  general  tln|l 
whether  in  Maine  or  Florida,  a  deer  that  ««i||ki 
two  hundred  ])ounds  is  considered  of  a  lariie 
size ;  bnt  they  have  reached,  or  weighed,  tw 
hundred  and  fifty,  and  even  three  honArf 
I>ounds. 

In  summer  the  animal  is  of  a  deep  red  color, 
and  unfit  for  fiMxl.  In  winter  he  changes  IBO 
grayish  blue,  and  is  then  in  pcrfectioc. 
the  fact  of  this  diversity  of  appearance  Hofftic 
was  led  astray  by  his  correspondents,  atid  •» 
induced  to  8.ay  that  there  were  two  speciti  of 
American  deer,  designated  by  the  chanfre*  to 
color,  which  regularly  take  place  in  the  mok 
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■nimal.    If  any  exeeptioiu  ooenr  to  the  colon 

named,  they  may  be  looked  upon  as  unnatural. 
Tbere  wa«  found  oace  in  Louiuana  a  pet  deer 
pttie  wlUte,  marked  with  red  epote.  Abo  in  the 
same  rcpton  a  pure  white  hiu  k  was  oftL'n  seen 
md  parsued,  but  we  are  not  aware  that  it  was 
ever  kiUcd ;  while,  quite  recently,  a  buck  and 
do6k  petfecclj  white,  were  caught  in  the  Rocky 
Mountains,  and  afterward  exhibited  in  aooie  of 
oar  Western  cities. 

A  Keneral  peenliari^  of  llie  deer  species  is, 
that,  wiili  rare  exceptions,  they  n-ticw  their 
homa  annuaUy.  The  American  deer  osually 
«1m^  his  mum  in  the  months  of  Mi^^  and 
Jane.  Ai  these  times  the  bucks  have  beat 
mot  wifh  one  antler  pone,  and  shaking  their 
licudd  discontentedly,  ha  the  weather  gruws 
wann  and  the  blood  increases  in  the  rapidity 
of  its  circulation.  At  this  tijue  also  the  doe 
drops  her  young,  and  both  male  and  female 
m^jr  be  said  to  have  retired  for  the  time  being 
firom  strife,  the  buck  burying  himself  in  the 
deep  frtstnesses  of  the  woods,  and  the  doe,  hy  a 
beautiful  arraugumuut  of  uaturc,  protected  fur  a 
while  from  the  pursuit  of  the  hotmda  by  giving 
ont  no  nccnt,  thus  h'vnL'  left  in  comparative 
peace  to  foster  its  helpkes  young. 

The  plaee  of  separation  of  the  old  horn  ftom 
the  head  at  first  is  very  ti^ndcr,  hut  the  spot  is 
soon  corered  by  a  membrane  and  is  prepared 
for  the  new  growth.    The  determination  of  the 
blood  to  the  head,  which  pteeeded  the  displace- 
ment of  the  old  antlers,  seems  suddenly  m  in- 
crease, and  becomes  more  intense  in  pru|>urtion 
SO  the  demand  tat  the  enormous  secretions  re* 
quired  for  the  new  growth.    Tho  hudding  horn 
fint  makes  its  appearance  in  a  soft  pulpy  ma»<!. 
ppDtecied  by  n  Tehrety  covering ;  the  develop - 
nwBt  g06S  lapidly  on,  the  increase  of  every  few 
hoars  being  clearly  fxTceptihle.    Those  who^ 
hare  had  an  opportunity  of  grasping  these  in- 
cipient weapons  of  deftnse  realise  a  startling 
idea  of  the  animal  heat  required  by  nature  to 
foqge  them,  for  th^  throb,  and  glow,  and  swell — 
Aa  very  incarnation  of  reproducing  life.  The 
antlers  are,  finally,  complete,  and  the  buck  is 
said  to  have  a  velvety  head.    The  external 
surtace  now  rapidly  Imrdeus,  cumpreiijics  the 
Uood^vcasels,  and  obstructs  the  circulation, 
and  STidJenly  the  whole  of  the  once  sensitive 
integfnments  lose  their  vitality,  leaving  a  per- 
fectly fonaed  insensible  weapon. 

Xhe  buck,  who  up  to  this  moment  has  sought 
the  deepest  recesses  of  the  forests,  and  avoidled 
all  collision  with  hb  rivals  and  stinging  insects, 
omr  eomea  forth  and  confidently  prepares  tot 
future^  action.    The  vch-ety  covering  hii«i  per- 
formed its  office,  and  now  only  mars  the  beauty 
of  the  i^rowth  beneath.   Timt  the  weapons  may 
polislic<l  the  hurk  conuncnres  rubbing  them 
tj  pain  St  the  surrounding  trees;  the  "peels"  are 
thn»  torn  off*,  and  are  often  seen  dangling  to  the 
li^ufp  suttd  lacerated  limbs.    At  last  the  new 
ti(yrjx  is  left  nnkivl  art  !  hurriif.hfd,  and  the  ani- 
ntal  stAnds  perfect  before  you  in  all  his  pride 
uf  screnff^*   B  is  now  a  dianning  si^  to  he- 


boid &  im  at  early  mora  snnffthe  fSmsh  air,  look 

around  with  th  "  mir  n  of  a  moTiareh.  and  then, 
in  the  mere  wantonuess  of  his  strengtli,  dig  his 
horns  into  the  green  turf  and  shake  the  uprooted 
pra,-s  and  disturbed  earth  over  his  glossy  sides. 
As  the  season  advances  he  will  spring  at  the 
lower  boughs  of  the  trees  and  entangle  his 
nntlcrs  in  tlie  meshes  of  thrifty  vines,  or  loaded 
oaken  houghs,  shaking  the  rich  grapes  or  hud- 
ding acorns  plentifully  at  his  feet.  The  size 
of  Ae  horn  and  tiie  ntmkber  of  its  prongs  or 
antlers,  are  not  necessarily  indications  of  the 
size  and  age  of  the  animal,  although  such  is 
the  'common  tmditlon.  A  yearling  buck  has 
one  straigla  prong,  and  is  termed  a  **  spike 
buck  but  after  he  is  three  or  four  years  old, 
or  rather  "  aged,"  the  horns  cease  to  be  pecul- 
iar. The  la^test  buck  we  ever  saw,  and  appar* 
ently  the  most  venerable  among  the  patriarchs^ 
had  medium-sized  horns,  the  branches  consist- 
ing but  of  five  antlers.  The  age  of  the  deer  is 
very  nearly  ascertained  by  an  examination  of 
the  teeth,  and,  in  addition  to  this,  by  the  pres- 
ence or  abeoncc  of  gray  hairs  about  the  fore- 
head. 

In  this  connection  it  may  be  well  to  repeat 
the  often  uttered  question,  What  becomes  of  the 
deeis*  horns  ?  for  whether  kept  in  parks  or  run- 
ning wild  in  the  woods  there  is  a  sort  of  mys- 
tery about  the  disappearance  of  these  sturdy 
appendages.  The  head  ornaments  of  the  moose 
and  the  elk,  equally  with  all  the  species,  are  rare- 
ly found  in  their  most  frequented  hannts.  After 
long  exposure  the  substance  of  a  deer's  horn 
becomes  very  Ug^t  and  friable;  and,  when  in 

that  state,  it  is  reported,  on  nmlinriTv  that  a])- 
])eant  reliable,  that  the  deer  and  other  animals 
greedily  chew  them  np,  as  a  oorieettve  to  acid- 
ity of  the  stomach — as  cows  may  sometimes  be 
seen  picking  out  withered  hones  and  i  hewing 
them  vigorously,  probably  for  the  same  purpose. 
If  this  theory  be  true,  it  will  account  in  part 
for  the  singular  mystery  that  attends  the  shed- 
ding of  these  horns.  That  wild  animals  have 
instincts  Atis  to  act  is  inferable  ftmn  die  feet 
that,  when  from  age  about  to  die,  they  retire  to 
.some  lone  place,  some  dark  fastness  or  deep 
9UVC,  where  aloae  their  bones  are  ever  fotmd. 

Some  years  ago  a  man  was  looking  fer 
"strayed  cattle"  in  a  forest  in  Victoria  l*rov- 
ince,  Canada  West.  While  thus  engaged,  his 
attendon  was  attracted  by  some  coiions  shoots 
from  the  8tuni]i  of  a  heach-tree.  T'pnn  exam- 
ination he  was  surprised  to  find  that  they  were 
the  protruding  antlers  of  a  deer's  horn,  the  body 
of  which  was  emlKsdded  in  the  centre  of  the 
tree's  trunk.  It  is  probable  that  some  forester 
had  made  a  commencement  at  cutting  down 
the  tree,  and  left  his  work  nninished,  when  the 
i  hom  was  inserted  and  finally  ( aught  in  fhr  new 
wood  which  nature  provided  to  fill  np  the  gap- 
ing wound  inflicted  by  the  axe. 

Independent  of  the  fact  that  the  deer  annn- 
ally  sheds  its  horns,  it  has  another  pecnliarity 
most  worthy  of  noti^.  Upon  examination 
then  will  be  fennd*  jnst  above  the  hoof  on  the 
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hind  lep,  a  spot  sometimes  srarcoly  noticeable 
in  the  fawn,  but  in  old  bucks  very  obsen'ablc. 
This  inscrtation  seems  to  bo  the  seat  of  the  rc- 
crction  which  scents  the  air,  and  enables  the 
hound  to  follow  so  certainly  on  the  deer's  track. 
In  some  old  bucks  we  have  found  the  dcposito- 
ry  erincing  remarkable  activity,  and  emittinfr, 
even  to  our  senses,  a  stronp,  but  not  absolutely 
unpleasant  odor.  When  the  buck  is  in  "the 
relvet,"  and  the  doc  is  with  younp  by  its  side, 
these  socrctor}'  orpans  become  inactive,  and 
thus  they  escape  for  the  time  bcinp  from  their 
numerous  enemies.  But  for  this  merciful  pro- 
riflion  of  nature  the  species  wuuld  become  ex- 
tinct. 

The  deer,  though  proverbially  considered  a 
harmless  animal,  is  not  without  powerful  means 


I  of  defense,  to  which,  in  part,  must  be  ascribed 
j  its  preservation.  Its  frame  is  one  of  tlie  meet 
perfect  that  can  be  conceived,  one  of  the  ino« 
beautiful  mechaiiicnl  constructions  under  the 
sun — a  sublime  combination  of  bone,  mu*cle, 
Bincw,  clastic  <  artilai;c,  and  ."^prinjn"  hoof,  whicb 
jointly  in  action  produce  a  rapidity  of  motion 
superior  to  many  quick-flyinfj  bird<.  Vfir  the 
hnntinp-whip  there  is  no  handwmer  hanJIc 
than  the  fore  foot  and  lx>ne  of  the  fawn ;  and, 
independent  of  its  j^nial  feolinp  in  the  hand, 
the  marvelous  beauty  of  its  structure  pivcs  jileaj- 
urc  by  its  appearance.  Independent  of  the 
8i)ced  of  the  deer,  the  male  is  armed  by  • 
"brow  of  bayonets,"  which  pivcs  majesty  to  iti 
appearance,  and  when  considered  in  connection 
with  the  poweiful  hind-quartvrs  of  the  aninitl. 
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orcr  ready  to  drive  them  homo  with  telling 
force,  they  become  formidable  weapons  of  de- 
fease, and  no  ordinary  antagonist  can  withstand 
a  fair  blow  from  their  many  points.  Although 
among  themselves  they  are  exceedingly  play- 
ful, still  they  are  not  unconscious  of  their  pow- 
er to  do  injury,  and  arc  not  disposed  to  pass  by 
an  opportunity  to  make  the  effort.  For  hours 
a  herd  of  deer  will  feed  quietly  together,  when 
suddenly  a  joust  will  commence  between  two 
rivals  that  will  fill  the  whole  herd  with  excite- 
ment— the  docs  suspending  their  eating,  the 
unoccupied  bucks  regarding  the  battle  with  pro- 
fessional gravity.  The  challenges  of  aspiring 
braves  are  very  curious,  and  full  of  etiquette. 
There  is  no  rushing  together  with  unceremoni- 
ous haste.  They  come  aide  by  side,  affecting 
an  unconsciousness  of  each  other's  presence, 
looking  around  and  beyond,  yet  evidently,  in 
spite  of  appearances,  eying  each  other.  While 
thus  engaf^ed,  one  suddenly  presumes  his  oppo- 
nent is  off  his  guard,  when  he  "pitches  in," 
only  to  find  his  intended  blow  scientifically 
caught  upon  the  horns  of  his  antagonist.  Rare, 
indeed,  would  it  be  to  find  a  buck  assaulted 
when  off  his  guard.  Sometimes  these  wood- 
land duels  consume  the  day,  until  the  combat- 
ants sink  exhausted  9n  the  broken  turf;  not 
unfrcqnently,  when  the  opposing  antlers  are 
largo  and  the  battle  tierce,  they  will  lock  to- 
gether, and  thus  fasten  the  duelists  in  fatal  con- 
tact. When  this  is  the  case,  they  oppose  each 
other  by  pushing  until  one  or  the  other  falls; 
a  hopeless  struggle  to  separate  then  ensues, 
and  the  poor  creatures  recover  their  wind  and 
strength  only  to  realize  that  a  lingering  death 
is  to  close  their  career. 
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Some  buzzards,  on  one  occasion,  wheeling 
over  our  heads,  directed  our  attention  to  a  dark 
spot  in  the  forest,  upon  vu>iting  which  we  found 
occupied  by  the  dead  and  greatly  decayed  bod- 
ies of  two  once  proud  monarchs  of  the  forest, 
who  had  thus  fallen  in  their  struggle  for  as- 
cendency. 

Nor  docs  the  buck  always  confine  himself  to 
attacks  upon  his  own  species  ;  many  incidents 
are  related  where  they  have  lost  their  fear  of 
man,  and  without  hesitation  boldly  commenced 
the  battle.  In  the  year  1808  the  Earl  who  then 
held  the  title  of  Berkeley  was  walking  with  his 
little  son  in  one  of  his  parks,  when  he  was  set 
upon  by  an  American  deer  which  he  kept  as  a 
curiosity.  The  Earl  seized  the  horns  of  the  an- 
imal with  both  hands,  bravely  holding  on  after 
he  was  thrown  down  and  rudely  trampled  upon 
by  the  furious  beast.  In  this  critical  condition 
he  called  out  to  his  child  not  to  be  alarmed, 
but  to  take  from  his  (the  father's)  pocket  a 
knife,  and  stab  the  deer,  or,  if  he  could,  cut 
his  throat.  The  boy  obeyed,  reached  his  pa- 
rent's pocket,  found  the  knife,  and  went  to  work 
upon  the  throat  of  the  animal.  The  noble  boy's 
courage,  however,  was  greater  than  his  strength, 
and  be  could  not  cut  the  animal's  windpipe; 
nevertheless,  he  quailed  not,  but  dealt  the  bru- 
tal assailant  of  his  father  so  many  stabs  that, 
weakened  with  the  loss  of  blood,  the  deer  was 
fain  to  make  the  best  of  its  way  back  to  its  deep 
wood  haunts,  just  as  the  Earl  was  all  but  ex- 
hausted. 

It  is  traditionary  that  the  deer  species  ore  long 
lived.    Ilesiod  was  so  impressed  with  this  idea 
that  ho  suggests  they  reached  the  age  of  many 
centuries,  and  the  reason  of  this  was  supposed 
to  bo  dependent  on  the  fact  that 
-  ,  they  have  no  gall.    This  sin- 

gular phenomenon  was  noticed 
by  Aristotle,  Pliny,  and  later 
writers,  although  it  has  recently 
^  been  revived  as  the  result  of 

the  observation  of  many  of  our 
Western  hunters.  To  test  the 
truth  of  this  peculiarity  in  the 
group.  Professor  Owen  extend- 
ed his  examination  so  far  as  to 
include  a  giraffe,  and  most  sin- 
gularly, by  some  freak  of  nature, 
it  had  two  gall  bladders ;  and 
it  has  been  very  properly  ob- 
served that  if  he  had  continued 
his  investigations  no  farther, 
this  singular  animal  would  have 
been  credited  with  what  would 
seem  to  be  an  unnatural  amount 
of  "bitterness."  But  subse- 
quent experiments  developed 
the  fact  that  the  giraffe,  in 
its  natural  formation,  was  des- 
titute of  the  gall.  The  deer, 
however,  b  not  long  lived — it 
shows  symptoms  of  decay  when 
ten  yearn  old — and  we  presume 
one  that  had  reached  the  age  of 
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twenty  would  be  justly  considered  a  Methuselah 
of  his  kind. 

If  the  deer  docs  not  reach  a  great  age,  its 
tenacity  of  life,  while  in  its  prime,  is  most  re- 
markable ;  but  perhaps  it  forms  no  exception  to 
the  general  rule,  that  all  animals,  in  high  health, 
and  possessed  naturally  of  a  superior  organisa- 
tion, often  "die  hard."  Man,  of  all  created 
beings,  shows  the  most  tenacity  ;  examples  be- 
ing recorded  of  the  human  frame  surviving 
woundu,  and  maintaining  life  beyond  what  can 
be  found  cxampled  in  any  other  warm-blooded 
creature. 

We  have  known  a  deer  to  keep  its  position 
in  front  of  a  fleet  pack  of  hounds  for  near  a 
mile,  running  all  the  while  with  its  fore  legs 
broken  below  the  knee.  A  stag  was  killed  in 
the  year  1686  by  Dorothea,  the  Electrcss  of 
Urandcnbnrg,  and  her  attendants,  that  seemed 
for  a  while  to  have  "a  charmed  life ;"  for  every 
new  wound,  however  severe,  seemed  only  to 
inspire  it  with  renewed  power  to  elude  its  pur- 
suers. Among  other  wounds  intii'  ttul  a  long 
time  before  it  was  pulled  down  by  the  hounds, 
was  that  resulting  from  a  ball  thrmigJi  the  pos- 
terior part  of  the  heart,  through  tlic  middle  of 
the  right  and  a  portion  of  the  left  ventricle ; 
the  wound  was  sufficiently  large  to  admit  a 
finger,  and  the  fleshy  fibres  of  the  surrounding 
parts  were  much  lacerated  and  contus<'d. 

A  more  remarkable  case  of  vitality  came 
under  our  own  observation.  Some  years  ago  a 
friend  residing  in  Concordia  parish,  I^misinna, 
after  a  very  prolonged  hunt,  killed  a  fine  old 
bock.  After  it  was  dressed  according  to  cus- 
tom, the  negro  boy  in  attendance  proceeded 
to  cot  up  the  lights,  liver,  and  heart,  to  di- 
vide them  among  the  hounds.  The  boy  met 
with  his  usual  success  until  he  cunc  to  the 
heart,  which,  when  cut  through  to  the  interior, 
resisted  the  edge  of  his  sharp  knife.  Our  friend, 
who  was  a  skillful  physician  as  well  as  spirited 
hunter,  had  his  attention  attracted  by  the  cir- 
camstance,  and  upon  a  critical  examination, 
to  his  surprise  he  discovered  that  a  rifle-ball 
had  pa9s6d  entirely  through  the  heart,  and  that 
the  orifice  thus  made  was  filled  up  with  a  carti- 
laginous substance  very  nearly  resembling  bone. 
It  was  evident  that  the  animal  had  been  at  some 
previous  season  thus  severely  wounded,  but 
escaping  pursuit,  had  gradually  recovered  its 
health,  for  when  killed  no  doer  could  have 
been  in  better  condition. 

A  case  not  less  extraordinary  is  reported  by 
a  physician  living  in  Virginia.  Like  our 
friend  jnst  alluded  to,  he  was  fond  of  the  chase, 
and  on  one  occasion  had  the  good  fortune  to 
kill  a  buck  that  was  remarkable  for  his  fine 
condition.  In  opening  the  animal  the  won- 
derful discovery  was  made  that,  nt  some  time 
in  the  animal's  history,  an  elder  st.ilk  had  en- 
tirely transfixed  his  heart :  on  examination  it 
was  evident  that  the  stalk  had  been  thus  em- 
bedded for  a  great  length  of  time.  The  wounds 
which  it  had  made  in  its  ingress  were  perfectly 
healed,  and  no  trace  of  inflammation  was  dis- 


cernible, nor  was  there  any  sign  of  disease  a 
the  substance  of  the  heart  through  which  the 
stalk  penetrated.  Nature  had  kindly  and  ef- 
fectually cured  the  wound,  and  preserved  th« 
life  of  the  gallant  buck  that  he  might  die 
the  hands  of  the  doctor,  secundum  arttm. 

The  cireumstanccs  connected  with  the  dealk 
of  "Bill  Poole"  rendered  the  event  notorioas. 
but  when  the  post-mortem  examination  of  tbc 
body  displayed  the  fact,  that  he  had  lived 
days  with  a  pistol  bullet  embedded  between  the 
ventricles  of  his  heart,  additional  notoriety  wu 
given  to  the  circumstance.  The  popnUr  ides 
that  a  wound  in  the  heart  was  necessarily  im- 
mediately fatal  was  exploded,  and  we  find  thst 
men  in  a  high  condition  of  health  arc  quite  u 
full  of  vitality  as  are  animals  subjected  to  the 
chase.  On  the  21st  of  December,  1835.  at 
Cincinnati,  Ohio,  a  man  by  the  name  of  Ma- 
guirc  was  shot  in  the  chest  by  a  ball  wci|;hiaf; 
seventy-four  to  the  pound.  He  lived  in  ^ite 
of  the  perforation  of  his  lung  five  days,  aad 
when  dead,  the  phyt^ician  discovered  that  kif 
heart  had  been  perforated  by  the  ball,  and  tl« 
wound  had  lK>gun  to  heal.  In  all  probabiEtr 
but  for  the  injury  to  the  lung  ho  mi^t  ha*e 
recovered.  A  similar  case,  but  perhapc  moie 
extraordinary,  is  related  of  a  negro  of  McNainr 
County,  Tennessee,  who  was  woonded  in  tke 
chest  by  a  load  of  shot.  He  was  doctored  entin- 
ly  for  the  relief  of  inflammation  of  the  Innp.  no 
indications  ap{>earing  that  the  heart  was  dis* 
eased.  Up  to  the  sixty-seventh  day  of  bb 
confinement  he  improved  in  health,  and  tuBy 
died  by  an  over-indulgence  of  his  appetite.  In 
tracing  the  course  of  his  wounds  after  death, 
the  physicians  were  astonished  at  finding  three 
shot  in  the  bottom  of  the  ventricle,  and  two  Aot 
in  the  bottom  of  the  auricle  of  the  heart.  The 
wounds  made  in  the  substance  of  the  orgaB 
were  all  firmly  healed,  and  the  internal  tar- 
face  of  the  cavities,  in  which  the  shot  were 
found,  betrayed  no  sign  of  having  snffered  in 
I  any  way  from  the  presence  of  the  shot. 

The  poets  have  created  much  sympathy  ff>r 
the  deer  by  representing  that,  when  torn  down 
by  the  dogs,  they  have  been  known  to  wwy. 
Somcrville,  Thomson,  and  even  dcer-fltalkhif 
Will  of  Stratford,  have  alluded  to  their  tean- 
This  idea  would  naturally  be  snggested  taj  a 
merely  superficial  examination  of  a  deer's  fiMt, 
from  the  fact  that  there  is  an  indentation  andrr 
the  comer  of  the  eye  peculiar  to  this  aBflMl» 
that  gives  the  idea,  in  connection  with  itf  aU 
blue  eyes,  of  melancholy,  helped  ont,  no  6atkL 
by  the  fact  that  the  inner  lining  of  this  depres- 
sion is  of  a  dark  color,  as  if  caused  by  the  mark- 
ings of  continual  drops  of  water  from  the  rn 
There  is  no  reasonable  anthority  to  say  the  dee 
sheds  tears ;  the  physical  representation  thu 
leads  to  such  an  idea  is  an  evidence  of  the  bo*- 
ty  and  variety  of  Nature's  handiwork,  ftr  it 
has  thus  made  the  deer  species  additionaDr 
charming,  and  separated  its  physiognomy  fros 
more  destructive  animals.  Upon  diasectiag  s 
deer's  head  the  cavities  alluded  to  are  foaad 
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to  reach  ap  into  the  jaw-bone.  A 8  the  deer 
breathes  through  his  mouth,  these  contrivances 
may  be  rents  to  add  to  respiration,  and  also  to 
give  more  intense  perception  to  the  olfactory 
nerre — an  additiua  not  accorded  to  any  other 
q>ccic8. 

The  food  of  the  doer  consists  of  grasses, 
mosses,  and  weeds.  They  also  browse  on  the 
tender  buds  of  almost  all  kinds  of  shrubs  and 
trees;  but  deer  will  destroy,  seemingly  without 
discrimination,  every  thing  that  is  to  be  found 
in  a  well-stocked  garden.  They  are  also  pas- 
sionately fond  of  '*  mast,"  which  term  includes 
the  whole  acorn  family.  In  the  seasons  when 
the  mast  is  abundant  the  deer,  as  well  as  all 
other  wild  animals  consuming  vegetable  food, 
become  very  fat. 

In  the  northern  parts  of  our  continent  the 
deer  live  for  months,  sometimes,  on  hemlock 
leaves,  and  so  impregnated  does  their  flesh  be- 
come with  the  pungent  odor  that  it  is  entiri'ly 
worthless  for  food.  At  times  these  poor  ani- 
mals suffer  immensely  from  starvation,  and  this 
is  particularly  tiie  case  when  the  snow  is  so 
deep  that  the  creatures  can  not  dig  down  to  the 
aarface  of  the  earth  and  obtain  some  sustenance 
from  the  roots  of  grasses  and  herbs.  In  the 
year  1835  a  gentleman,  traveling  in  the  vicinity 
of  Lake  George,  came  into  a  hemlock  forest, 
which  was  full  of  different  wild  animals  tlial 
hAd  sought  its  protection  against  tho  nnosual 


prevailing  cold.  Here,  among  other  thing*, 
he  discovered  a  "deer  yard,"  in  which  were 
huddled  together  nearly  a  hundred  and  fifty 
deer,  who  stood  with  their  heads  all  turned  out 
from  tho  centre,  to  anticipate  any  outside  at- 
tack. The  deer  had,  by  constant  trampling, 
made  an  inclosure  in  the  snow  with  walls  over 
four  feet  high.  Inside  of  this  they  had  remain- 
ed until  nearly  famished,  many  being  so  weak 
that  they  could  not  stand.  Sixty  of  the  most 
vigorous  were  taken  out  without  their  making 
any  serious  resistance,  and  placed  in  a  large 
bam,  where  they  soon  recovered  upon  a  diet 
of  excellent  hay.  In  tho  vicinity  there  were 
several  small  yards.  So  long  had  these  creat- 
ures lived  upon  tho  aromatic  leaves  of  the  hem- 
lock that  their  flesh  was  as  pungent  as  the  leaves 
themselves. 

Tho  favorite  hannts  of  tho  deer  are  where 
they  can  find  some  matted  thicket  in  which  to 
hide,  places  they  select  with  remarkable  sagac- 
ity to  secure  seclusion.  "When  their  antlers 
are  in  velvet  they  then  occasionally  seek  the 
sunny  side  of  a  hill,  in  the  expressive  language 
of  the  hunters,  *'  to  dry  their  horns." 

The  deer  is  a  great  bather,  and  a  luxurious 
one.  lie  chooses  a  shallow  place  with  a  hard 
bottom,  and  first  scraping  away  any  pebbles  or 
other  rough  projections  that  may  be  distributed 
under  his  feet,  he  lies  down  with  tho  air  of  a 
creature  that  is  about  to  be  comfortable  and 
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knows  how  to  enjoy  it.  After  resting  a  while, 
that  the  water  may  quietly  soak  through  his 
thick  coatinf;  of  hair  and  cool  his  sensitive  skin, 
ho  rolU  from  side  to  side,  occasionally  rising 
partially  out  of  the  water,  and  shaking  himself 
as  will  a  Newfoundland  dog.  These  traits  sug- 
gcst  habits  common  to  the  deer,  north  and  south ; 
but  in  the  swamps  of  Louisiana  and  the  neigh- 
boring States  the  deer,  at  nightfall,  seek  the 
protection  of  the  water  against  the  attack  of  the 
poisonous  raos<]uito,  and  will  for  hours  remain 
entirely  buned  under  the  surface,  with  nothing 
risible  but  his  sharp  nostril,  over  which  is  con- 
tinually buzzing  a  cloud  of  rapacious  insects, 
which,  the  moment  they  attempt  their  bloody 
work,  ore  disappointed,  by  the  sinking  of  the 
nostril  under  the  water.  At  this  game  of  at- 
tack and  defense  will  deer  and  mosquito  indulge 
all  night. 

The  scent  of  the  species  is  very  powerful, 
while  the  sight,  on  the  contrary,  is  quite  im- 
perfect. A  chamois,  when  dashing  down  the 
mountains,  will  suddenly  stop,  as  if  struck  by  a 
thunder-bolt,  some  yards  from  the  spot  where 
recent  human  footprints  are  visible  in  the  snow, 
and  turning,  scared,  away,  will  rush  in  an  op- 
posite direction.  The  very  taint  in  the  air  is 
recognized  long  after  the  hunter  is  passed.  The 
common  deer  will  often  approach  within  a  few 
yards  of  n  human  buing  witliout  i>erceiring  him; 
but  directly  a  change  of  position  brings  the  scent 
upon  the  wind  the  animal  will  be  off  like  a  shot, 
[n  localities  where  they  arc  not  much  hunted 
they  do  not  fly  at  the  approach  of  roan,  but, 
like  all  game,  crouch  in  the  long  grass  or  un- 
derwood, endeavoring  to  conceal  themselves, 
lying  with  their  heads  erect,  their  cant  pressed 
9at  on  their  nocks,  their  eyes  keenly  watching 
the  movements  of  the  intruder,  ready,  on  the 
instant,  to  spring  to  their  feet.  The  Indians 
Mmctimes  disguise  themselves  in  the  entire 
Aia  of  the  deer,  imitating,  at  the  same  time, 
its  cries  and  gait,  and  in  this  way  often  de- 
•itroy  many,  provided  the  keen  scent  of  the  an- 
imal, which  can  not  bo  deceived,  docs  not  take 
che  alarm. 

Of  all  animals  known  the  deer  is  the  most  eas- 
ily domesticated — a  fact  which  seems  exceed- 
ingly strange  when  we  take  its  natural  timidity 
and  wildncss  into  consideration.  Persons  who 
can  imitate  the  bleat  of  the  fawn  often  bring 
the  doe  within  gunshot,  though  it  is  certainly 
a  cruel  thing  to  shoot  the  poor  creature  whose 
maternal  aliections  have  thus  overcome  its  fear. 
It  is  not  an  extraordinary  thing  for  the  hunter 
to  be  obliged  to  push  the  doe  otf  with  the  muz- 
zle of  his  gun  when  he  has  accidentally  captured 
iu  young.  Upon  seizing  a  fawn  it  will,  for  a 
few  moments,  struggle  and  bleat  terribly ;  but 
when  you  set  it  down  its  contact  with  human- 
ity seems  to  have  changed  its  nature,  for,  like 
an  affectionate  spaniel,  it  will  follow  you  home. 
'ind  never  requires  farther  domestication. 

When  the  doe  goes  out  to  feed  she  hides  her 
lawn  away,  with  maternal  solicitude  and  con- 
iummate  judgment.    She  will,  by  somo  power 


known  to  herself,  cause  the  young  one  to  lie 
down  in  the  thicket,  and  there  remain  until  she 
returns.  Nature  has  made  these  little  creatnre* 
not  only  very  strong  and  active,  but  has  kindl; 
mottled  up  its  skin  so  that  it  is  less  distingnitb. 
able  among  surrounding  natural  objects  than  it 
would  othcnvise  be.  When  very  youn^  thej 
arc  red,  with  white  spots  on  their  sides  like  Ut- 
tie  stars ;  these  spots  disappear  when  thev  ad- 
vance toward  maturity,  and  entirely  disappesr 
when  they  assume  their  blue  coat  in  the  ta- 
tumnal  season. 

A  gentleman  of  our  acquaintance  wai  on  e 
hunt  when  a  doe  was  shot  (a  most  cruel  mur- 
der!), and,  perceiving  that  it  was  with  fikwa,  he 
stoo]H;d  down,  and,  with  his  knife,  brought  the 
tiny  thing  into  the  world.  The  little  anijuL 
thus  "untimely  ripped"  from  the  body  of  its  dead 
mother,  ultimately  gained  its  feet,  and.  to  the 
surprise  of  all  who  witnessed  it,  followed  the 
party  home.  We  afterward  saw  the  animal  in 
the  full  pride  of  a  majestic  head  of  horns. 

It  is  not  uncommon,  in  riding  among  the 
plantations  of  the  South,  to  see  a  deer  bonad 
over  the  high  Virginia  fences  into  the  road, 
stop  and  gaze  upon  your  intrusive  preaence.  and 
then  fri.sking  its  tail,  gambol  along  in  sifHit, 
and  suddenly  disappear  behind  some  Cherokee 
hedge.  You  know  this  to  be  a  domesticated 
deer,  not  only  from  its  sociability,  but  al«>from 
the  little  bull  it  wears  upon  its  neck  to  protect 
it  front  the  weapon  of  the  hunter,  who  mipht 
otherwise  bo  deceived,  when  met  with  in  re- 
mote parts  of  the  plantation  where  it  was  dom- 
iciliated. These  domesticated  deer  shed  a  bcaa- 
ty  over  the  lawn,  and  afford  infinite  i 
when  the  hound  puppies  aboat  tbe  yard 
at  full  cry  and  "give  it  a  bmsh."  Theolddofd 
take  no  notice  of  these  household  pets,  but  seem 
to  know  tliem  as  well  as  any  other  promiaent 
member  of  the  family. 

Mrs.  Kenzie,  in  her  "  Elarly  Day  of  the  Nortk- 
west,"  relates  that,  as  a  token  of  gratitude  from 
an  Indian  woman  for  some  trivial  favor  bestow- 
ed, she  received  a  fawn,  which  pleased  her  mack 
by  its  soft  blue  eyes  and  dappled  coat,  and  hav- 
ing often  heard  of  the  simile,  "  as  wild  as  a  fawn,' 
she  was  greatly  suq)rii>ed  to  witness  hum-  soon  it 
became  turned.  Wherever  the  lady  went "  Fan" 
was  sure  to  follow,  showing  all  the  familiaritj 
and  atToction  of  a  s]ianiel.  On  one  occasion  the 
pet  made  her  way  to  a  shelf  of  the  dresser,  ea- 
Joavoritig  apparently  to  find  a  comfortable  plarc 
to  lie  down  among  the  plutcii  uud  dishes.  Upon 
cxamiimtion  it  became  evident  that  it  was  tke 
protecting  jirojcction  of  the  ahcif  tlie  animal  ww 
after,  as  it  always  sought  the  ahade  of  a  chair 
or  something  else  approaching  an  "umbra^eoM 
bower."  The  hint,  or  rather  the  instinctiTe  feel- 
ing of  the  animal,  being  understood,  at  the  ataai 
hour  of  the  morning  when  the  gentle  cieatarr 
tiMik  her  nap,  a  largo  green  parasol  wm*  a^m0t\ 
and  set  tin  the  matting  in  the  conur  of  the  room, 
ran  WHS  then  called,  when  she  would  come  and 
instantly  nestle  under  the  ''genial 
fall  asleep.  i 
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There  are  three  methods  prncticeil  hy  Amer- 
ican banters  in  killing  deer,  dc»i(^titcd  in  gen- 
eral terms  as  **  Fire-hanting,"  '*  Still-hnntinR," 
and  **  DrivinR."  Firc-hunf  inp  is  considered  the 
least  legitimate,  and  is  seldom  resorted  to  by  the 
conacicntioos  sportsman,  except  when  game  is 
rcry  scarce,  and  conseqnently,  from  being  much 
hanted,  rendered  too  shy  to  approach  in  day- 
lif^ht.  Two  persons  are  necessary  for  success- 
ful firo-hnnting,  one  to  carry  and  attend  to  the 
torch,  and  one  to  bear  the  gun.  The  hunters  are 
l»enerally  accompanied  by  a  car  dog,  one  that 
is  well  trained  and  will  not  "open"  on  the  trait. 


i  The  do^  has  a  little  bell  suspended  to  his  neck, 
I  the  tongue  of  which  is  stuft'cd  around  with  cot- 
ton that  it  may  emit  no  sound  until  the  proper 
time  for  action.  If  the  weather  is  favorable,  it 
must  bo  a  still,  misty,  dark,  night  after  a  rain, 
which  renders  the  fallen  leaves  so  moist  that 
they  will  make  no  noise  under  the  feet  of  the 
hunter.  A  person  of  much  experience  can  gen- 
erally distinguish  between  the  eyes  of  a  deer 
and  tliose  of  other  animals  when  "shined  '  by  a 
torch ;  first,  by  their  brilliancy  ;  secondly,  by 
their  unusual  size;  and,  thirdly,  by  their  great 
distance  apart  compared  with  other  animals. 
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A  colt's  eyes  approach  the  nearest  in  appear- 
ance, but  they  are  dim.  The  deer  also  gazes 
at  the  light  with  great  steadiness  and  intensity, 
while  the  bear  and  wolf  are  constantly  moving 
theirs  about,  being  of  a  more  fretful  and  fiery 
disposition.  The  deer,  fascinated  as  it  was  by 
the  illumination,  remains  motionless,  giving  the 
hunter  amjile  opportunity  to  approach  within 
gunshot.  If  a  hunter  once  loses  the  "eyes" 
after  they  have  been  "shined,"  he  is  satisfied 
that  the  creature  is  alarmed  and  is  moving  off,, 
and  ho  embraces  the  first  favorable  opportunity 
to  fire.  Am  a  general  thing,  if  the  shot  is  at  all 
successful,  the  victim  falls,  and  is  at  once  se- 
cured ;  but  if  mortally  wounded,  and  yet  pos- 
sessed of  strength  enough  to  make  an  effort  to 
escape,  the  "track-dog"  is  unloosed  from  the 
cord  that  has  fastened  him  to  his  master,  the 
cotton  is  removed  from  the  tongue  of  the  bell, 
and  he  follows  in  pursuit,  the  hunter  for  his 
course  being  entirely  guided  by  the  tinkling  of 
the  bell.  If  no  dog  is  employed,  and  the  deer 
runs  of^*,  the  sjiot  is  carefully  marked,  and  the 
hunter  returns  home  and  waits  until  da}t>reak 
to  secure  the  reward  of  his  midnight  labor.  It 
is  related  that  Daniel  Boone,  while  firo-hunting,  ' 
"shined"  a  pair  of  mild  blue  eyes  which  struck 
him  as  not  belonging  to  the  game  he  was  seek- 
ing to  destroy.  He  lowered  his  rifle,  and  made 
farther  examination,  when,  to  his  surprise,  he 
discovered  a  young  girl,  who,  with  himself,  was 
equally  astonished  at  the  adventure.  Boone 
expressed  the  most  eloquent  gratitude  that  he 
bad  not  fired  his  weapon,  and  waited  upon  the 
woodland  nymph  to  her  home  hard  by  ;  in  time 


the  damsel  became  the  wife  of  this  most  famoni 

of  backwoodsmen. 

We  knew  a  gentleman  who  indulged  in  thit 
rather  questionable  amusement,  who  saw  whst 
he  believed  to  be  the  glare  of  a  deer's  eyes,  ud 
fired,  llis  astonishment  can  be  faintly  inuj;- 
incd  when  he  discovered  by  the  yelp  that  fol- 
lowed that  he  had  shot  his  "track  dog"  in  tht 
head,  and  at  the  instant  when  the  animal  vu 
firmly  held  between  the  knees  of  a  negro  to 
keep  him  from  too  suddenly  springing  after  tnj 
game  that  might  be  shot.  Dr.  U.  J.  Peck,  ot 
Louisiana — a  most  accomplished  hunter  and 
writer — speaks  of  a  neighbor  of  bis,  who  wentoa 
a  firo-hunting  excursion,  and  having  difcorered 
the  eye  of  a  deer,  dismounted,  and,  with  hit 
companion,  fastened  their  horses  to  a  limb  ol 

tree  and  advanced  toward  the  deer.  After 
walking  some  distance,  and  occasionally  locnc 
sight  of  the  "eyes,"  they  were  finally  "shined' 
and  fired  at,  the  result  of  which  wasi,  the  kill- 
ing of  the  gentleman's  favorite  saddle-horse 

"Still-hunting"  resembles  the  EnglLih  prac- 
tice of  "stalking,"  and  with  many  gentlemen 
sportsmen  is  preferred  to  any  other  metLoJ 
To  an  individual  who  is  fond  of  nature,  tixi 
can  find  amusement  in  communing  with  thr 
solitudes  of  the  forest,  itill-hunting  poste&wa 
manifold  charms. 

A  good  still-hunter,  says  our  friend.  Barn 
Huntington,  "of  Trinity,"  must  be  thorongfalT 
acquainted  with  the  habits  of  the  deer,  knov 
where  he  ranges,  be  able  to  tell  his  tra4  ks  from 
other  cloren-footed  beasts,  and  the  time  thai 
has  elapsed  since  they  were  first  indented  is 
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tiie  aoil.  He  must  know  which  way  the  Rumo  in 
the  locality  walk  when  fcedinf;,  and  the  direction 
they  take  at  nightfall — things  which  socm  to 
be  strangely  dependent  npon  the  moon.  The 
abandanco  of  acorns  or  mast  is  also  to  be  con- 
sidered; and,  moreover,  still-liunting  is  most 
practiced,  by  all  familiar  with  this  wood  craft, 
when  the  buck  is  seeking  thocompuny  of  the  doe. 
Then  they  are  less  than  usually  cautious,  and 
ao  imitation  of  the  female,  even  if  clumsily  done, 
will  often  attract  their  notice;  while  others  again, 
utterly  reckless,  will  come  rushing  toward  the 
hunter,  and,  not  unlike  some  more  intelligent 
lorers,  find,  instead  of  a  flirtation,  a  premature 
death. 

At  this  particular  season  the  still-hunter  is 
in  his  glory.    The  wood-i,  if  a  favorable  resort, 
seem  to  ha  alive,  the  deer  are  so  active.  Pres- 
ently he  notices  coming  toward  him  a  doc,  ho 
lets  the  timid  rreaturo  pass,  knowing  full  well 
that  a  nobler  haunch  is  following  in  the  rear. 
Presently  the  vines  and  low  hanging  branches 
seem  to  shake  as  if  agitated  by  a  strong  wind  ; 
two,  three,  perhaps  four  bucks  arc  plunging  on, 
almost  side  by  side.    It  must  be  the  work  of  a 
Sashing  thought  only  to  decide  which  one  is 
the  finest,  for  they  are  going  with  almost  light- 
ning rapidit^'.    This  done,  a  slight  whistle,  or 
other  uniisoiil  noise,  is  made  ;  tho  intrusion  ar- 
rests the  bucks  for  an  instant,  and  they  stop  to 
gaie :  tho  delay  is  fatal,  for  tho  unerring  wcajKm 
is  bronght  to  bear,  and  tho  far-reaching  echoes 
of  its  report  mingle  confusedly  with  tho  sounds 
which  come  from  tho  death-throes  of  a  lordly 
monarch  of  tho  forest.    A  more  difficult  con- 
test is  exhibited  when  the  still-hunter  pursues 
hii  game  in  a  less  propitious  season — at  a  time 
when  the  buck  is  comparatively  unoccupied 
except  by  thoughts  of  self-preservation,  and  has 
no  passions  roused  to  betray  him  into  impru- 
dences.     To  approach  a  deer  at  thcsa  times 
rcqaires  patience  which  few  possess  ;  his  sus- 
picious nature  must  bo  conciliated  by  penances 
uf  almost  8ii>pcnded  antmatiun;   tiio  hunter 
most  crawl  upon  his  victim  not  only  against 
the  wind  but  he  must  move  with  tho  silence 
of  tho  c  loud's  shadow  :  if  the  deer's  attention 
is  attracted,  he  must  nut  be  alarmed. 

When  a  deer  is  reposing,  satisfied  that  the 
wind  will  convey  the  approach  of  an  enemy  in 
that  quarter,  it  gazes  intently  in  tlic  opposite 
direction.    If  there  are  any  birdn  in  tho  vicin-  i 
itr  it  watches  them,  knowing  that  they  will 
i^re  the  alann  if  any  aggressor  is  near.    It  not 
onlj  selects  its  cover  with  the  greatest  caution, 
bnt,  if  possible,  it  chooses  commanding  ground. 
The  difficulty  attending  the  pursuit  of  the  still- 
hunter  can,  therefore,  bo  appreciated.  An  emi- 
nent £ngliiih  doer-stalker  was  often  balked  by 
a  wary  stag,  which  had  for  years  occupied  a 
pmrt  of  the  plain  from  which  it  could  perceive 
tba  smallest  object  at  the  distance  of  u  mile. 
The  man,  determined  to  succeed,  fmally  con- 
ceived the  idea  of  approaching  liis  victim  be-  , 
hind  a  clump  of  bashes.    Having  prepared  his 
screen  bo  started  at  eight  o'clock  in  the  morn- 


ing, pushing  it  slowly  before  him.  At  near 
six  in  the  aftenioon,  after  nearly  ten  hours'  labor, 
tho  stalker  managed,  without  alarming  the  stag, 
to  get  within  gun-shot  and  bring  liim  down. 

It  is  a  common  thing  for  still-hunters,  when 
a  deer  is  suddenly  "bounced  up,"  or  when  one 
happens  to  be  passing,  to  bleat,  imitating  the 
noise  of  the  fawn.  This,  as  we  have  already 
obscnred,  will  always  ari-est  the  attention  of  the 
buck.  AVhcn  a  deer  is  approached,  and,  in 
hunter's  phraseology,  "  has  got  wind"  of  his 
enemy,  even  if  only  an  itoperfect  view  is  ob- 
tained, the  hunter  instantly  fires  ;  for  on  such 
occasions  tho  doer  makes  a  few  bounds  into 
some  open  space,  in  order  to  satisfy  his  curiosi- 
ty, and  then  instantly  disappears.  The  In- 
dians excel  in  this  method  of  hunting,  being  by 
nature  remarkably  patient  and  full  of  caution. 
In  their  preparations  they  wisely  adopt  colors 
for  their  dress  that  harmonize  with  the  barks 
of  the  trees  and  decayed  logs  with  which  they 
are  surrounded ;  and  thus,  with  their  bronzed 
faces,  they  arc  almost  invisible  while  stealing 
through  the  thickets  and  lairs. 

An  old  woodsman  of  our  acquaintance,  who 
had  been,  without  success,  still-hunting  through 
a  long  day,  from  fatigue  sat  down  on  the  banks 
of  a  small  stream  to  rest  himself.  While  thu.s 
negatively  employed  he  was  surprised  at  the 
sight  of  a  number  of  deer  at  a  distance  entirely 
beyond  tho  reach  of  his  rifle,  ho  being  at  tho 
same  time  so  situated  that  ho  could  not  ap- 
proach them  without  being  seen.  Abandoning 
the  idea  of  securing  "their venison,"  he  became 
interested  in  their  playful  gambols.  Presently 
two  lordly  bucks  commenced  a  joust,  when, 
most  unexpectedly,  a  third  appeared — a  young 
"  spike,"  which,  us  if  fired  with  revenge,  made 
one  plunge  at  the  side  of  hb  now  occupied  an- 
tagonist, and  drove  his  sharp  horns  into  the 
quivering  flesh,  where  they  cut  their  way  as  if 
sharpened  knives.  Tho  wounded,  stricken  deer 
staggered,  and  fell  dead  on  the  green  turf.  Tho 
woodsman  leisurely  proceeded  to  the  scene  of 
tho  foroy,  scctircd  the  game  thus  unex|iectcdly 
placed  in  his  possession,  and,  with  a  beary  load 
upon  his  back,  but  a  light  heart,  proceeded 
homeward.  Such  good  fortune  sometimes 
overtakes  other  indiriduals  when  tlicy  least  ex- 
pect it.  A  gentleman,  riding  along  a  well-beat- 
en road  in  Southern  Mississippi,  was  arrested 
by  tho  sight  of  two  large  bucks  furiously  en- 
giigud  in  a  fierce  trial  of  strength.  Finding 
that  the  animals  did  not  heed  his  presence,  ho 
dismounted  from  his  horse,  and,  without  diffi- 
culty, killed  them  with  his  knife.  Tying  their 
hind  legs  together,  he  with  great  labor  hung 
th(!in  over  tho  back  of  his  patient  steed,  and 
thus  enriched  ho  proceeded  on  his  journey. 

Killing  deer  by  "driving"  furnishes  more 
excitement  than  cither  method  already  de- 
scribed. In  "driving,"  the  cheerful  clamor  of 
the  horn,  the  thrilling  cry  of  the  hounds,  and 
tho  inspirini;  sympathy  of  the  well-trained 
steed,  make  the  pleasure,  at  times,  as  perfect 
it  is  possible  for  the  hunter  to  enjoy.    To  bo 
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siiccMsfiil  in  the  drive  tlio  liunter  must  be  ac- 
quainted with  the  character  of  the  Rurrounding 
country,  must  be  perfectly  familiar  where  the 
pamc  haunts,  and  must  know  at  what  places  to 
enter  the  drive  ;  for  deer  are  fond  of  following 
and  retracing  the  paths  which  they  have  for- 
merly pursued,  and  will  continue  to  do  so  even 
after  they  have  been  hunted  "on  the  trace." 
It  is  also  a  well-known  habit  of  the  doer  to  skirt 
along  the  edges  of  thickets,  and  keep  in  the 
shade  of  the  thick  woods.  In  ascending  rising 
ground  they  never  take  a  direct  route,  but  wind 
about  after  the  fa.shion  of  a  turnpike  road  ;  and 
in  descending  to  the  plains  they  observe  the 
same  rule.  Hence  it  is  that  the  hunter  takes 
his  itnnd  in  the  lowest  gaps  between  the  hills  ; 
and  by  so  doing  he  is  sure  to  occupy  the  path 
the  deer  will  take  when  driven  from  the  vicin- 
ity. The  morning  is  always  selected  for  the 
hunt,  and  at  daybreak  the  party  ia  in  the 
woods.  The  hounds  are  kept  ct)mpactly  to- 
gether, and,  as  they  become  interested  in  the 
progress  of  things,  witness  the  cheerful  pranc- 
ing of  the  horses,  and  hear  the  encouraging 
voices  of  the  riders,  they  become  constantly 
more  enthusiastic,  and  in  spite  of  all  dis<Mplinc, 
will  occasionally  yelp  forth  their  impatience. 
The  noble  steed  also  sympathizes  with  the  work 
in  which  he  is  engaged ;  and  as  he  steps  upon 
dead  twigs  that  crush  and  break  beneath  his  feet, 
be  afr(H:ts  to  start  as  if  he  already  saw  the  game. 


The  hunters  having  finally  reached  tbc  "dhre," 
a  consultation  is  held  as  to  which  staads  Mit 
most  available.  This  qnestion  Mtdcd,  tfatr 
separate,  and  each  quietly  more*  on  to  tkf 
point  assigned  him.  Meantime  the  cftmr,  ar- 
companicd  by  the  pack,  scours  thr(Mi|{b  Urn  o«- 
side  of  the  range,  circling  round  untU  the  doc 
come  upon  the  trail  of  a  deer.  This  dooa^  thri 
instantly  open,  as,  no  lon|;er  able  to 
their  impatience,  they  make  tlie 
heights  and  wooded  isles  musical  with 
cries.  The  deer,  which  bare  been  qaietlj 
ing  in  the  vicinity,  start  at  the  aoimd, 
their  heads  in  the  air,  and  prance  abovi,  «if 
exulting  in  their  conscious  flcctncai.  Tbe  dqRti 
with  heads  near  the  earth,  have  now  fiUlm  otc 
lino,  and  are  mnning  dose  and  compact,  Kfv 
ously  engaged  in  their  work.  OoCMlottaOj  fss 
hear  a  sharp  bark  as  the  scent  groirs  ww,  «d 
their  steady,  unerring  coone  is  a(  celerate^  Tf 
them  there  is  blood  in  the  air. 

The  hunters  have  gained  that  ^uoa*. 
where,  concealing  their  horses  in  a  nriglftorav 
thicket,  they  examine  their  weapons,  and.  Irinx 
down  on  the  grass,  wait  with  anxious  ears  tb<- 
sounds  that  will  announce  the  approach  of  tkn 
victim.  Hours  sometimes  thua.  listJeadjr  pax 
away,  and  oftentimes  ererj  snnronnding  atj/ea. 
by  repeated  examination,  is  vividhr  ii 
on  the  eye.  More  particalarlj  do  the 
ways  of  the  deer  leading  from  the  highland' 
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toward  the  hunter  become  painfully  familiar. 
Patience  is  oftentimes  exhausted,  and  the  hunt- 
er pettishly  wishes  himself  home,  when  sudden- 
ly he  hears  on  what  is  now,  perhaps,  the  noon- 
day air,  the  distant  breathings  of  a  sweet  intoned 
horn.  In  a  moment  la.<iflitudc  is  f^ne;  and  he 
springs  to  his  feet,  inspired  with  life.  The  dis- 
tant echoes  play  upon  the  air  as  will  the  sweet 
sounds  of  tlie  ^olian  harp.  Under  those  notes 
are  the  breathings  of  the  maddened  hounds, 
nho  are  now  sweeping  on  in  the  path  of  de- 
struction ;  while  the  deer,  still  defiant  and  vig- 
orouSy  is  flying;  and  ambling  by  turns,  uncon- 
MUOtis  of  his  fate. 

Nearer  and  nearer  the  exciting  sounds  ap- 
proach; for  in  the  distant  melody,  the  hum-drum 
of  twenty  or  thirty  throats  mingling  together  in 
a  general  sound,  you  can  occasionally  discern 
the  sharp  bark  of  some  impatient  hound  whoso 
bloodshot  eyes  bespeak  his  Cuba  stock — rushing 
on  in  anticipation  of  throttling  the  game  so 
intfUjr  speeding  on  the  wings  of  fear.  A 


glancing  of  bright  rays,  as  if  from  a  mirror, 
flashes  in  the  blue  vista  of  the  distant  gap  thot 
leads  from  the  foot  of  the  hills.  The  hunter  in 
now  on  the  alert.  Another  moment  and  a 
lordly  buck  comes  plunging  into  the  open  space ; 
his  head  is  erect,  his  eyes  filled  with  alarm ;  he 
has  scented  an  enemy  in  front,  and  those  fear- 
ful demons  are  ringing  what  may  soon  be  bin 
death-knell  in  his  rear.  Undecided  he  gazes, 
turns  to  fly  back  to  his  haunts,  and  then  wheel- 
ing round,  rushes  on  with  headlong  speed ;  the 
rifle  is  raised  to  the  eye,  and  the  spiteful  echoes 
that  follow  tell  of  the  flight  of  the  messenger  of 
death.  The  tail  of  the  deer  that,  a  moment  be- 
fore, like  a  white  plume,  waved  in  triumi)h  over 
the  noble  haunrh,  drops  suddenly  down,  the  deer 
gathers  up  his  body  in  pain — the  lead  has  done 
its  mortal  work.  But  life  still  exists,  and  the 
animal  rushes  out  of  sight. 

Before  the  hunter  can  repain  hi.4  horse  to 
follow,  the  maddened  pack,  like  so  many  fiends, 
come  rushing  in  sight,  their  voices  ringing  l:k3 
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fifty  trumpet  charf^s  on  the  battle-field — with 
months  open  and  teeth  flashing,  with  cars  erect, 
and  eyes  hazy  with  passion,  they  go  on,  tread- 
ing, like  inexorable  fate,  in  the  pathway  of  the 
wounded  deer. 

The  hunter,  now  mounted,  giTCs  the  dogs  a 
cheer,  exultant  and  soul-stirring ;  the  horse,  no 
longer  manageable,  inflates  his  nostrils,  and, 
throwing  his  delicate  limbs  into  the  air,  carries 
his  rider  like  a  spectre  through  the  dust  that 
rises  in  the  track  of  the  now  distant  hounds. 
Conrerging  from  point  and  point  come  in  the 
diflferont  hunters,  and,  side  by  side,  they  spur 
their  steeds  over  ravines,  and  rush  down  the  sides 
of  hills  reiklc5s  of  limb  or  life.  At  last  the 
game  is  overtaken,  the  buck  is  dead;  the  dogs 
surround  it,  and  reluctantly  yield  the  prize  to 
their  masters. 

Dragging  the  body  to  some  shady  place, 
hounds,  horses,  and  hunters  in  turn  recover 
their  breath.  The  brute  animals  stand  pant- 
ing, their  tongues  out,  and  their  sides  heaving 
with  painful  cflforts  to  regain  composure.  Now 
commence  animated  discussions  upon  the  merits 
of  the  several  dogs  composing  the  pack.  The 
body  of  the  deer  suggests  a  thousand  reminis- 
cences— the  performance  of  the  steeds  revive  the 
details  of  many  hair-breadth  escapes.  Some 
cool  spring  near  by  is  sought ;  the  canteen  is 


produced,  and  the  party,  refreshed,  is  ready  loi 
the  homeward  route.  The  carcass  of  the  d«f 
is  thrown  across  the  back  of  a  horse  ridden 
a  faithful  servant,  the  horn  sounds  to  call  tbe 
dogs  together  who  have  already  broken  into 
groups  in  search  of  fresh  excitement,  and  thf 
party  thus  joyfully  end  tbe  day.  Such  are  the 
leading  incidents  of  a  deer  drive  in  the  Soothen 
States. 

In  the  excitement  of  a  drive  places  are  pasKtl 
over  by  the  skillful  rider  that  seem  iraposrihie 
when  viewed  in  dispassionate  moments.  D^f^ 
sometimes  fail  to  come  within  gunshot  of  tkt 
hunter  at  the  stand,  but  pass  beyond  his  readi 
It  is  now  that  the  expert  sportsman  show*  ki» 
skill.  Mounting  his  horse  he  follows  sp^ 
passes  the  hounds  then  coming  in  sight  of  tht 
fleeing  deer.  He  rida  across  the  circle  tiw 
animal  is  making  to  escape  his  enemies,  and 
having  accomplished  his  object,  suddenly  reio* 
up  his  horse,  raises  his  rifle  to  his  shoulder,  a»a 
for  the  instant  horse  and  rider  are  motioole^i' 
as  if  of  bronxc.  The  deer,  in  spite  of  the  spef^i 
with  which  he  is  flying,  is  killed  in  bis  tracis 
and  falls  a  legitimate  prize  to  the  prowcM 
man. 

Hunters  are  very  fond  of  good  stories — tbost 
told  round  the  camp  fire  have  become  provsr- 
bial.  They  are  also  given  to  practical  jokes.  On^ 
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of  tho  most  ridicoloafl  -wo  ever  witnftgiad  wm 

"p!;ivo<?  upon"  a  friend  of  otirs  who  was  given, 
to  aa  insane  degree,  to  the  indulgence  of  such 
mawarraatoble  wi<  and  therefore  only  made 
excasnble  in  his  ca-v.  The  individual  alluded 
V>t  from  excessive  fatigue,  threw  himself  on  the 
gnmnd,  irMIe  his  party  was  indnlging  in  a  Innch, 
and  directly  fell  asleep.  One  of  the  "  hoys*'  tak- 
inj;  advantap>  of  the  occasion,  tied  n  <tronp  rnrd 
to  one  of  tho  sleeper's  feet,  and  then  fiistencd  the 
ocher  end  of  the  cord  to  a  team  of  good  dogs, 
which.  Iftshcd  (opcther,  were  quietly  pazin^; 
upon  the  viands  forming  their  master's  meal. 
TUb  done,  our  |n«ettea1  joker  was  awakened 
from  his  nap,  not  only  by  various  purichf"?  in 
the  side,  but  also  by  the  presentation  of  some 
good  bnuidy  and  water.  By  a  concerted  ar- 
tmfi&iUBimt,  jiuft  as  he  niaad  the  tumbler  to  his 
lipe,  some  one  blew  a  bln«t  on  the  horn,  when 
the  two  hounds  in  the  tackling  made  a  spring, 
■felUug  the  gendeman  with  marvelon*  nfid- 
Ity,  besides  dolnp  other  inconsiderahlo  damage. 

We  oace  heard  an  old  hunter  gravely  relate 
the  11017    '*     Toadrine,"  who  made  a  living 
by  killing  "varmints,"  and  had  a  dog  named 
"True,"  which  was  his  friend  and  fellow-hnnt- 
er  for  ten  years.    The  dug  vfoa  represented  to 
be  really  part  of  his  master,  for  old  Ike  declared, 
when  he  wa.?  intoxicated,  that  he  loved  him 
more  "  than  he  did  his  whisky."    The  di^  in 
time  died  of  old  age,  and  his  master,  ont  of  pure 
affection,  tanned  his  hide,  and  with  a  piece  of  it 
mended  his  old  hnr»k<*kin  breeches ;  from  that 
time  forward  old  Tuadviue  knew  where  the 
9unewaa  better  than  ever,  for  the  patch  would 
swell  ont  and  palpitate  whenever  it  enme  with- 
in scent  of  a  deer.    We  heard  another  old 
HoBter,  John  Splnek,  of  Oniehita,  say  that  he 
once  phot  an  old  hack,  which  was  so  astonished 
and  pained  by  the  circumstance,  that  the  "crit- 
ter, "  in  his  agony,  "broke  through  a  sweet  gum- 
me  four  feet  over,  and  tore  the  whole  oonsam 
ip  by  the  roots." 

While  in  Texas  we  had  tho  pleastiro  of  mcet- 
lag with  "old Ifartin  Bailey,"  known  the  eonn- 
try  round  ha  "  tfir.  deer-hunter."  lie  wai  n 
powerfnlly-made  man,  six  foet  high,  and,  lilLo 
«B  men  who  arwnraeli  in  the  fcrrats,  was  alow 
«CipMC&  He  wore  a  buckskin  hunting  shirt, 
pantaTof»ns,  and  moecaiins,  and  had  h.anping  to 
his  person  a  hatchet,  knife,  bbut-pouch,  and 
powder-horn.  His  rifle  weighed  twenty-teren 
pounds,  find  carried  a  hall  weiKhii^r  cxartly  nn 
oanoe.  He  coald  with  this  weapon  bring  down 
at  two  hundred  and  fifty  yards.  In  fbnr 
this  man  killed  fifteen  hundred  deer,  only 
saTinf;  their  skins.  He  could  j?trip  the  animal 
of  iUis  natural  covering  in  a  few  seconds ;  he 
■ade  ft  cut  along  the  belly  of  tho  animal,  and 
then  forced  it  off  with  his  clenched  fiat  inserted 
hecween  the  flesh  and  the  skin. 

The  deer  of  America  are  dioi^ht  to  be  mom 
active  and  swift  than  those  of  Europe,  and  are 
ranked  before  the  antelope,  notwithstanding  the 
ntraordinary  tales  related  of  the  latter  by  nat- 
mad  poets  who  nerer  iaw  one  or  the 


other.    The  average  speed  of  the  deer  is  qoile 

equal  to  the  best  hlof)ded  saddlc-hor^c.  An  old 
buck  is  the  least  active,  a  spike  buck  is  the 
fleetest  No  caleolalion  has  ever  been  made  of 
the  number  of  mWc-^  nn  American  deer  eould  run 
in  a  given  ^>ace  of  time.  It  is  recorded  that  a 
rein-deer  once  raa  nineteea  miles  in  sixty 
rainnt(».  In  1699  an  officer  carri«>d  the  news 
of  an  inrnMon  of.Nort^-ay  to  Stockholm,  with  n 
single  deer  and  sledge,  making  eight  hundred 
and  forty  miles  in  forty-eight  hours.  For  ae* 
tivity  and  high  leaping  the  deer  is  superior  to 
the  horse.  "  We  have  seen  a  tamo  buck,  sud- 
denly alarmed  by  die  honnds,  leap  over— with- 
out touching  it — an  inclosure  near  eight  feet 
high ;  and  we  have  seen  a  wild  buck,  pursued  by 
hounds,  clear  a  fence  six  feet  high,  Icapin^r 
I  thirty  feet  clear  in  the  extraordinary  eflbft." 
Greater  distanees  are  recorded  of  the  European 
stag.  One  is  said  to  have  accomplished  fiflj* 
four,  and  another  sixty  Ibe^  bitt  diej  are  tra> 
ditions  of  the  "olden  time,"  and  mostprehably 
pleasant  exaggerations. 

AsDeceasary  as  dwr  are  generally  considered 
as  ornaments  of  an  English  nobleman's  park, 
sometimes  tho  "  gentry"  take  an  invctemte  dis- 
like to  the  breed,  and  destroy  them  with  the 
most  eriminal  vedUenmess.  It  is  stated,  on 
the  best  authority,  that  the  late  Duke  of  Port- 
land ordered  four  hundred  head  of  deer  to  bo 
slaughtered  at  Bnbtrede.  The  Eail  of  Jeney 
offered  three  thousand  pounds  for  the  animalF 
alive,  hut  was  refused  ;  the  nn(>ft-  duke  not  only 
disdained  the  money,  but  even  went  farther, 
and  accompanied  his  brutal  act  with  tlie  infls- 
mous  injunction  that  the  venison,  <;kins,  and 
horns  should  be  buried  in  tho  earth  entire.  If 
a  combination  of  erines  oonld  create  an  nnpar- 

donable  sin,  it  rests  iqNMI  tfie  head  of  this  OMSt 
honored  nobleman. 

In  this  country,  with  rare  exceptions,  we 
properly  eat  our  venison ;  but  the  term  in  old 
times  t(K^>k  a  wider  sipnifieation.  It  seems  al- 
most profane  to  go  to  Lord  Coke  Ibr  an  opinion 
lihat  shall  bear  npon  our  subject;  yet  the  ^rm- 
crablc"  tells  nn  that  venison  derives  its  namo 
from  the  means  whereby  the  beasts  were  taken, 
and  a  beast  nnst  be  hmled  belbre  Its  careass 
could  lay  claim  to  the  tMle.  But  to  make  the 
thing  "legally  clear,"  we  learn  from  those  old 
forest  laws  once  in  force  in  England,  that  a 
roe  kilM  widi  back  or  pheasant  shot  was  not 
venison  ;  whilf^  tIt"  ^vi1d  hn  tr  if  he  submitted 
to  be  chased  before  he  was  killed,  was  venison ; 
and  that  the  hare  is  tenison  too,  beeanse  he  sob- 
mits  to  be  hunted. 

A  Mr.  fJilkey,  of  Independence,  Missouri, 
while  out  on  a  hunting  expedition,  came  across 
a  buck  in  the  midst  of  tho  open  prairie.  The 
gentleman  was  well  mf^nnt  ^d.  and  pave  chase  : 
in  a  few  moments  ho  overtook  tho  animal,  and 
threw  a  lariat  over  Its  hofu.    A  fight  now 

coramencod,  the  rider  only  by  the  most  finished 
equestrianship  keeping  clear  of  the  fcnts-fiaet  of 
tho  infuriated  budt.  Mr.  Gilkcy  finally  reached 
a  small  tree,  anmnd  which  he  fiMtened  Ibo  laii- 
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at,  and  was  thus  enabled  to  dispatch  his  game 
at  leisure. 

The  Indians  of  Sierra  Valley,  California, 
resort  to  various  stratagems  to  circumTcnt  the 
deer.  They  not  only  dii^guise  themselves  in 
their  skins,  but  tlicy  set  the  woods  on  fire  on 
one  side  of  the  valley,  which  drives  the  gome 
in  the  opposite  direction,  where  bark  ropes  are 
stretched  along  the  brow  of  the  hill,  with  here 
and  there  openings  to  let  the  deer  through. 
The  Indians  lie  concealed  near  these  openings, 
waiting  for  the  deer,  which  edge  along  the  rope, 
they  not  being  inclined  to  jump  over  it  unless 
greatly  impressed  with  a  sense  of  danger.  By 
this  simple  contrivunrc  many  arc  slain. 

It  would  seem  to  be  ni-ressar}'  for  the  com- 
pletion of  our  nrtiflo  to  mention  the  bluck-tailcd 
deer,  which  Inluibit  the  mountains  (for  they 
rarely  descend  to  the  plains)  of  that  part  of  our 
continent  kun>vn  as  New  Mexico.  They  are 
larger  than  the  common  deer,  and  their  Hcsh  is 
equally  g»M)d  n)r  fond.  Living  among  preci- 
pices, thi'y  have  liahits  peculiar  to  the  goat  and 
the  chamois.  When  disturbed,  they  usually 
take  a  succession  of  bounds  into  the  air,  bring- 
ing their  feet  back  a^^nin  to  the  earth  in  nearly 
the  same  place  from  wliich  they  sprung.  They 
poinscss  the  same  curious  disiiositinn  as  the  an- 
.  telopc,  and  thus  frequently  fall  an  easy  prey  to 
the  hunter.  The  peculiarity  of  the  common 
deer  alnjut  the  eye  (elsewhere  noticed)  is  pos- 
sessed by  the  binck-tailed  spci  ies  in  a  more  em- 
inent degree,  for  just  below  the  internal  canthus 
of  each  eye  is  an  oval  opening,  wliich  the  ani- 
mal appears  to  have  the  power  to  open  and  shut 
at  pleasure.  It  is  very  properly  supposed  that 
these  have  something  to  do  with  the  respiratory 
organs ;  for  it  is  said  that,  when  the  deer  is  eat- 
ing or  drinking,  these  oval  openings  uniformly 
contract  and  enlarge  with  the  motions  of  these 
organs.  The  young  are  yven  more  easily  tamed, 
if  such  n  thing  is  possible,  than  the  red  doer. 
A  well  known  peculiarity  in  its  power  of  en- 
durance is,  that  it  will  go  without  water  for  a 
day,  or  even  two  days,  without  apparent  suffer- 
ing. 

As  a  curiosity  of  the  deer  species  we  must 
not  forget  the  deer,  8j)ecimens  of  which  have 
been  brought  from  the  island  of  Java.  When 
full  grown  they  are  among  the  most  tiny  things 
that  can  be  ima;^itied,  not  possessing  the  weight 
of  A  small  nibbit.  Their  limbs  are  remarkably 
delicate,  and  their  hoof,  which  is  cloven,  is  al- 
most transparent.  In  colors  they  are  red  and 
brown,  with  white  u]>on  their  breast.  From  the 
nose,  and  extending  back  to  the  ear,  is  a  tan- 
colored  striiw,  and  under  the  lower  jaw  a  white 
stripe,  forming  n  trident,  'i'heir  eyo  is  largo 
and  projecting ;  thej  ruminate ;  and  arc  the 
smallest  animals  in  creation  that  chew  the  cud. 
They  are  ro|)resented  to  bo  very  swift  in  their 
movements,  and  to  all  outn'ard  appearance  arc 
miniature  representations  of  the  common  red 
deer  of  our  own  continent. 

Venison,  as  a  culinary  dish,  has  ever  boon 
esteemed  one  of  "the  greatest  luxuries  of  the 


season,"  and  the  merciless  way  it  is  tortnred 
while  being  prepared  for  the  table  is  the  bnt 
evidence  of  its  high  appreciation  by  coolu  s&d 
gourmands.    It  is  a  nutritious  food  when  eaten 
with  otiier  viands,  but  its  a  remarkable  fsrttbti. 
in  an  exclusive  diet  of  *'deer  meat,"  it  wiU  final- 
ly cease  to  afford  any  sustenance,  and  the  per- 
son thus  living  will  present  the  phenomenoo 
of  actual  starvation.    Frontiersmen  hare  been 
found  in  Texas  in  the  last  stages  of  exhaastkjn. 
wan,  shriveled,  and  at  the  point  of  death,  iih<.> 
had  been  reduced  to  this  condition  while  there 
was  a  plentiful  supply  of  Tenis4>n  in  the  can^ 
To  discuss  tlie  way  to  cook  Teuison  wonUbeii 
open  all  the  mysteries  of  Ude  and  Soycr;  v/m 
one  thing  have  its  fanciers  only  agreed,  ondtktf 
is,  that  to  be  best  enjoyed  the  meat  moM  he 
8cr\cd  up  hot.    We  have  tried  it  broiled,  fried 
and  stewed  ;  plain,  and  mixed  with  innnineiiUe 
condiments;  we  have  partaken  of  it  inpalam 
and  amidst  the  equally  imposing  associatiooiflf 
the  primitive  forest ;  we  have  rejoiced  orer  it 
with  one  of  Britain's  proudest  lords  at  ow  el- 
bow, and  a  "  Nature's  nobleman"  on  the  oppo- 
site side;  we  have  indulged  in  Tenison nrred 
in  silver  dishes,  in  costly  china,  and  on  fingmt 
birch  bark  ;  we  have  tried  it  when  rclringipoa 
its  natural  sweetness  for  its  flavor,  and  whea  it 
has  been  loaded  down  with  spices  and  wines;  jet 
the  time  in  our  history  when  eating  renisoo  mide 
the  most  lasting  impression  was  under  the  fel* 
lowing  peculiar  circumstances :  We  OOM  fund 
ourselves,  on  a  cold  winter's  day,  whk  MM 
half  dozen  fellow-travelers,  working  oor  ledkMi 
way  through  the  then  little-visited  region  bor- 
dering on  the  shores  of  Green  lUver,  Kentockj. 
Our  mode  of  progression  was  by  means  ot  "u 
extra,"  in  the  shape  of  a  stage  attached  to  tn 
indifferently  good  horses.   The  fare  ve  obtiift- 
ed  along  the  road,  thoi:gh  scaaoned  bj  fink 
hospitality,  was  not  always  samptaooB  nor  al- 
ways plentiful.   On  one  occasion  oor  breakfiM 
consisted  entirely  of  com  bread  that  bad  mmni 
at  the  disgust  it  felt  at  being  left  nncookad  b 
the  centre;  but  our  backwoods  hot  joca>riyt» 
nmrked  that  we  could  do  better  at  th*  VOX 
"hotel,"  still  farthefon  the  road.    Wtdi  dii 
comforting  assurance  we  proceeded  on  our  jo«- 
ney,  and  kept  on  w  ith  it  until  our  appetita 
that  of  our  fellow-sufferers  was  sharpened  1ft 
an  extreme  edge.    Dcspemte  with  hanger,  «t 
hesitatingly  inquired  at  a  log-cabin  for  tooL 
Through  the  chinks  beruetm  the  logs  of  vkkh 
it  was  built  we  easily  observed  the  glowiagiiaw 
of  a  hickory-wood  fire.  The  **  lady  of  the  hosst," 
to  our  inquiries,  said  she  had  no  mtat  to  giretaiL 
but  we  were  welcome  to  as  much  venisem  as  «« 
could  cat,  thus  mnkiiig  as  nice  a  diidiirtkia  i* 
ever  did  my  Lord  Coke.   Ixwkiog  in  the  direc- 
tion she  pointed  with  her  finger,  we  beheld  4r 
carcass  of  a  fine  buck  hanging  i^ithin  the  faa^ 
jambs  of  the  fire-place. 

It  was  but  a  few  moments'  work,  by  the 
of  my  companions,  to  more  the  pine  ti^e 
ly  into  the  centre  of  the  room.  Some  pare  cits-  > 
tallizcd,  but  not  too  fine,  salt  was 
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alun^'  with  u  hunting-knife  po-tsi'ssed  of  an  eJ>»o 
sharp  to  perfection.  A  cart-load  of  co»h  was 
gloM-ing  on  the  eaithen  hearthi  «id  •  aharp, 
clear,  winter  wind  came  refreshingly  through 
the  opcninfTs  in  the  cabin  walls.  Thus  situated, 
wc  fell  to  work  ou  the  haunch  of  the  lordly  huck. 
A  good  car\-er  and  a  man  of  sense  wielded  the 
knife  and  bniii;''-.t  nway  the  tondor-lnin  steaks; 
they  were  laid  upon  the  coals,  and  in  a  trice  in- 
Tolved  th^raselvM  in  a  fiagranee  that  would  not 
only  toinpt  an  anchorite,  but  wmilil  have  roused 
tn  OTorfud  and  in«eiisiblc  aldeniuia  fur  one 
moBthfiil  more.  Snatching,  as  heat  we  could, 
the  d^ciou^  morsels  ftom  the  embers,  we  deli- 
catfly  sprinkled  them  with  salt,  and  ate !  The 
viund  wus  hut  to  intensity,  but  it  only  burned 
ita  rich  juices  into  our  lips,  and  gave  an  in- 
tense pnfto  to  otir  palate  we  never  before  real- 
ixed.  Our  conversion  to  tbo  true  way  to  cook 
and  eat  veniaon  was  complete — all  donbia  about 
the  peri>lexo(l  question  Avorc  solved-  and  wc 
never  expect  to  realise  the  full  merits  of  iis 
wild  tweetnen  until  we  find  onraelTes,  after  a 
long  fast,  again  in  a  backwoods  cabin,  with  a 
plmvinp  fire,  a  handful  of  hard  salt,  and  with  a 
iiuti  buck  at  our  tKit  vice  iianging  in  the  chimney 
jamh. 

AN  UP-COUNTIiV  ADVENTURE. 

PICTURE  to  yourself  a  miniature  lake,  with 
high,  wooded  shores — ^literally  a  gem  of 
the  first  water,  in  a  magnificent  setting.  Time, 
aine  o'clock;  a  breeiy  July  morning;  wind 
northerly ;  a  sail-l>oat  heatin:^  up  nj^ainst  it. 
cutting  its  silvcr-odged  furrow,  and  leaning  lov- 
ingly under  the  shi^owa  of  the  eorred  eastern 
shore.  Crew  consisting  of— first,  myself,  at 
the  helm;  second,  a  lad,  with  tow  trowsors  and 
hair  of  a  similar  quality,  trailing  from  the  weath- 
er-side a  line  with  a  spoon-hook  attachment; 
anrl,  third,  a  half  spaniel  water-dog,  <!catcd  on 
the  bottom,  wagging  his  wet,  boshy  tail,  and 
wioking,  under  his  shaggy  eyebrows,  with  an 
cx].ression  of  sagacity  and  good-humored  en- 
joyment almost  human.  I  should  not  forget  to 
mention  a  fine  brace  of  lake  bass,  which  ^iph- 
alet  (the  lad's  name — commonly  colled  Life) 
had  hauled  in,  and  a  small  wild  duck  which 
Kep  (that  the  dog)  had  brought  on  board, 
after  a  shot  from  my  fowling-piece  had  inca- 
pacitated her  for  flyiu;j;  or  diving. 

The  weather  was  superb — ^'ono  of  those 
ehanuM  days"  which  painty  with  hnghtaatllal* 
ian  tints,  oar  pale  natlYealdeB  and  rugged  New 

liaigland  h\\U  : 

"It  m«y  bloir  north,  It  still  is  warm; 
(Jr  sijiitli,  it  still  Is  clear; 
Or  east,  it  smeUs  Uko  a  clom-lkria; 
Or 


I  feigot  my  look-out  for  birds,  and  had  given 
myself  up  to  the  delicioH<5  sensation  of  gliding 
through  the  water,  of  feeling  the  cool  wind  in 
my  hair,  of  liatening  to  the  cawing  of  yonng 
crows  in  the  pinc-tojts  over  the  lee-shore,  when 
suddenly  the  boy  Eliphalet  sprang  up  iu  the 
tea^  and.  nttemd  a  atartling  oxdamadon. 
Vol.  XVII.— IVo.  lOi.— B  a 


"  Another  bans,  Life?"  I  said,  listlessly. 

''Just  look!  John  I  look!"  cried  the  lad— 
Jehu  baing  not  the  name  of  the  person  ad- 
draaaid,  by  any  means,  but  a  simple  ^jaeolap 

tion  appropriate  to  the  occasion.  With  one 
hand  slill  dragging  the  line  through  the  water, 
he  pointed  witi^  the  other  to  the  summit  of  a 
long  green  slope,  strcteliing  up  from  a  mavsh 
on  the  northeast  boundary  of  the  poud. 

This  slope  was  now  the  scene  of  an  excitin;* 
rare :  a  man  running  as  for  his  life ;  clearin;^ 
fences,  letting  go  bis  hat,  and  flinging,  first  his 
coat  and  then  bis  waistooal  nfter  it;  two  pursn> 
ers  close  upon  his  tfuek* 

Life  stood  np  in  the  boat,  and,  pntting  his 
fishy  fingers  in  his  mouth,  blew,  like  a  biauU 
steam-whistle,  a  blast  which  the  echoes  caught 
up,  toBsed  to  and  fro  all  around  the  hike,  and 
from  hill  to  hill,  faintly  and  far  otf,  beyond.  I 
!^nk  there  was  never  any  other  hnman  achiere* 
ment  in  the  way  of  whistling  equal  to  thot  boy's. 

The  fngitive,  whose  cntvat  was  at  that  mo- 
ment flying  from  his  throat,  heard  the  sound, 
and  perceiving  our  sail,  immediately  altered  his 
course,  striking  a  straight  line  down  the  slope 
toward  the  marsh.  He  shouted,  and,  throwing 
up  his  arms,  beckoned  wildly  for  us  to  approach. 
Mis  pursuers  came  with  long  strides  down  the 
declivity,  reaching  the  barrier  of  a  brush  fence 
just  as  he  had  broken  tfaroiigh  it.  He  bounded 
forth  upon  the  uncertain  footing  of  the  marsh, 
and  by  the  time  they  emcr;^ed  from  the  bush  he 
again  changed  his  course  (as  Life  Tociferously 
reconnncnded,  declaring  that  he  would  "sink 
in"),  avoiding  the  low,  wet  land,  and  running  due 
cast,  toward  the  woods.  The  pursuers  follow* 
ed — one  considerably  in  advance  of  the  other, 
and  ;^'.ainiHg  on  tlie  fugitive — and  goon  ;!ic  throe 
had  disappeurcd.  Au  ucca«ional  shout,  and  the 
crashing  of  dry  boughs,  told  us  that  Che  race  was 
still  kept  np.  Elijihalet  was  greatly  excited, 
and  1  must  myself  contosa  to  a  more  than  live- 
ly intemst  in  the  event  $  onr  sympathies,  «■  «as 
natural,  being  enlisted  altogether  for  the  par- 
sued. 

**  He'll  come  out  of  the  timber  In  a  minute  1** 

said  Life.  "I  see  him!  I  see  him!  hurrah  1'* 
As  he  «pokf>  the  line  cnt  through  his  fingers, 
and  scn^iiig  it  just  in  time  tu  prevent  its  losing 
overboard,  he  hauled  on  board  a  pickerel,  twen- 
ty inches  long,  that  liad  clio'^en  this  strange  and 
exciting  time,  of  all  others,  for  being  caught. 

While  Life  and  the  fish  were  flouncing  to- 
gcthor  in  the  boat,  I  saw  the  fugitive's  white 
shirt  gleaming  among  the  trees;  and  present- 
ly, making  the  water's  edge,  he  fan  out  upon  a 
log  that  lay  in  tho  lake,  paused,  pulled  off  his 
boots,  hnrled  them  .at  the  head  of  his  foremost 
pursuer,  then  plunged  in  with  a  sliout,  and. 
commenced  swimming  toward  ns  with  all  hia 

might. 

Anticipating  his  design,  I  had  crowded  tho 
boat  fbrward  aa  feat  aa  eonld  be  done  on  that 
tack  with  a  hea  l-wind,  which  failed  u^,  or  blew 
uncertain  gusts,  as  we  drew  near  the  wooded 
shore.  The  fhgitiTO  ma  still  Mvwaliodf  dlt- 
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tant,  appearing  to  swim  with  great  diflicultj, 
his  pursuer  following  with  strong,  swift  strokes. 
••The  oars.  Life!  " 

If  rhcj  t  oy  had  whittled  like  n  *itcam-enpiiic, 
h»  DOW  worked  like  one,  pulling  the  boat  through 
the  water  where  the  wind  icfwcely  diook  the  ndL 

Wo  rapidly  approndied  the  fugitive  It  was 
time,  lie  was  gasping  and  gurgling,  with  fran- 
tic strokes,  making  no  progress,  and  apparently 
reedy  to  sink.  Uis  panmer  was  three  or  four 
yards  behind  liim.  All  this  time  Nop  (short  for 
Keptune)  was  alert,  upon  his  feet,  whiiiiDg,  and 
gleadag  wistfully  from  the  cha^e  to  me.  I  now 
gave  the  gi^nal,  nnd,  with  a  plash,  he  went  into 
the  water.  With  hit  liead  above  it,  and  his 
long  hair  tiloet,  be  daited  toward  the  drownieg 
man.  The  latter  was  just  going  down,  beyond 
the  reach  nlike  of  rescue  and  pursuer,  wfien  Nep 
seized  him  by  the  shirt  and  eke  tlio  skin  of  bis 
left  shoulder  (it  was  no  time  to  be  particular),, 
nnd  towed  him  alongside.  Life  shipped  his 
oars,  and  dragged  first  the  man  and  then  the 
dog  on  hoard.  We  had  headway  enoogh  to 
come  around  handsomely  upon  the  other  tack, 
htuulitig  otV  from  the  shore,  while  the  second 
swimmer  [las.sed  within  about  half  a  yard  of  our 
md<lcr-blade.  He  cull c  i  '  us  to  pick  hiiu  u|> ; 
nnd  I  should  don!)tlessIv'  have  ncconiinodatod 


timentSt  I  saw  fit  to  remonstrate  jigaioat  (hs 
mtcharitable  expresnon  of  them. 

"Darned  if  I  didn't  think  he'd  bare  as  e^ 

set!"  said  Life.  '*Mebbv  they're  officer?,  nnd 
he'd  ought  to  bo  took.  I  wish  we'd  let  hua 
her 

I  aho  more  than  half  regretted  interforini;  in 
the  matter ;  hat  consoled  myself  with  the  ze* 
fleetkni  that  I  had  acted  vpon  a  gMwroes 

pulse,  and  that  I  ought  not  to  be  sony  fur 

\A  hatcvcr  the  consequences.  If  I  had  5toppH 
and  calculated,  and  put  cold  discretion  befure 
the  warm  human  instinct  which  proasptseste 
side  with  the  weak  against  the  strring  nnd  suc- 
cor tho  distressed,  then  truljr  I  might  hare  beea 


•'  Mebby  it's  agin'  the  law,  and  they'll  make 
us  smart  for*! !"  remarked  Life,  more  and  BMm 
troubled  as  he  watched  my  cuuuteuance. 

•'For  whatF**  I  answeied.  **It  ie  ehnw 
lawful  to  save  a  drowning  man." 

••That's  a  factl  I  oerer  thought  o'  that!" 
■aid  the  lad,  hrigfatetiing.  "Of  ceone  «t 
wouldn't  let  him  drownd— Ihoogh  I  *BUMt  wish- 
ed wo.  bad,  one  time." 

While  this  conmsation  was  being  earned  on 
in  low  t(«iu 'S,  the  ftlgiiivc  continued  to  crooch 
ill  tlio  lv  »w.    I  now  perceived  that  his  feet  were 


hiut  iit  no  rcuftouublc  apariicukr,  but  hia  com^MU-  .  i>iuall,  whito,  and  deliiM&i  Xttx^l^ott  DO  socks, 
ion  in  the  pnrsait  was  also  swimming  ont  in  ex- 1  and  his  hoots,  as  hefora-MMii^  ijhad  been  di»- 
jx'ctniiou  of  a  like  favor,  and  tliinkin^^  two  such  jKised  of.  His  hnnds  were  of  equally  fine  pn^ 
might  occasiou  some  inconvenience  it  taken  on  I  ]K>rtious.  II&  was  youaig»^tcw:hi)ps  not  more  than 
board,  I  resolred  to  be  strictly  im]>artia].  and  twenty-fire  yean  of  age;  a«d,  brushing  away 


sliowcd  a  forclicad  of  handsojr  ■  ivrjl  in'' 
asi>oct.    His  bead  a])peared  JatLtif  Lr»i*i 
large  in  coin]>arison  with  his  shoaldeis,  wfakh 
were  slender,  and  with  the  lower  (  i::  Ms 
faco  e^pecdaUy,  wiueiiv  Waii^  arrow  hum!  «»«sL 
His  featnres  won  aK-iww'Mlliin  of  lear  and  do* 


Although  1  «ii«li     Iwteteireibtk  twj^MC^ 


leave  tlicin  botli  in  tho  water.  Nip  was  ardent-  the  wet  and  matted  locks  from  hbt  fiue,  he 
ly  desirvuis  to  ofl'er  them  his  assistance,  but  I 
objected,  and  cast  out  a  loose  board  iuatcad. 
The  foremost  swimmer  seized  it  with  an  ex- 
preesion  of  countenance  whicli  diil  not  strike  me 
as  especially  grateful,  siiU  uttering  entreaties 
or  threats  which  were  nnintelligible  amidst  the 
shouts  of  triumfdi  and  defiance  raised  by  the  jcction  pitiful  to  witness.  I  began  to  feel  a 
faptive,  and  the  vehement  barking  of  Nop.  deep  and  compassionate  interest  in  tbe  fai^ttiy 
The  boat,  meanwhile,  laid  her  broad»ido  full  to  of  this  strange  hiinp  i^fiijgjL 
the  frosheninK  breeze,  and  sailed  smoothly  and  "  V  i  ire  nOt«a  IMflllKK^  iWiwDOV**  ^ 
briskly  toward  the  middle  of  the  lake.  ,  remarked. 

I<eaviug  the  pursuer*  to  cool  ihcii*  warmth  iu  1  lie  started^  aitd^lanced  4ttu.kly  ^tmk 
the  water,  and  retnra  at  their  leisnre  to  the  his  eje  TCStlB9ta>faMlant  on  me,  my  lookaei^^ 
shore,  I  now  took  occasiou  to  observe  more  j  ar-  ,  ed  to  reassure  him. 
ticularly  than  i  had  yet  done  the  personal  ap- 
pearanoe  of  tiie  man  I  had  rescued.  I  most 
eonftas  that  I  did  not  find  it  extremely  prepos- 
sessing. I  was  litfl  ■  I-  il  \  uh  the  jubilant 
aud  e.xcitcd  manner  lu  wiu<  ii  he  hurled  back 
his  scorn  upon  his  baffled  pttieuers.  His  iiace 
was  alive  with  passion,  his  eyes  glittered,  his 
gestures  were  wild  and  rapid.  I  silenced  the 
doff,  bnt  did  not  And  it  so  easy  to  sileaea  ibe 
man.  At  last  my  indigliatiou  woa  roused,  and, 
in  a  voice  of  authority,  I  commanded  him  to  be 
stilL  Thereupon  his  countenance  changed ;  he 
looked  about  hint  with  an  expression  of  distress 
and  fear»  Md  eowend^Mm  4»  the  bapr  «<tlic 
boat.  .ir-,  :  0  - 

any  iiM-rr  fuss  pitch  hira  overboard'" 


•'I  did  not  know  that  £  eonld  swim  ; 
tried  befine,"  he  said,  with  a  swift , 
of  drend,  at  die  water. 

'"Twns  «  nnrrcT  "?  :ajv  "'  rcninr'^K^sd 
let.    "  Xou  ruu  a  dut  u^Mwu  gruit  i<>mk  t" 

B«lft.^•lh«|(y^Mught  me  r  said  tha  ^ 
tivc  in  a  awnsfpaii^ice^  twirling  Ui.A^ps 

^^^^Wha»'*jS|ltf        to  ketch  yvo. 

cried  Life,  abruptly,  stating  tlte  qi 
I  was  obpat  to  put  in  a  rattier  mot* 

way.  hfutP*" 


iOliii^se— because — I  am 


tunate  and  mis^  mi  l.^  wrottb  in  tlic  \M>iTd  1" 
claimed  the  mau,  m  m  bwim^ 

you  think  I  wouldn't 
have  them  take  ma?    Fvo  had  cnoap-h  l^^) 


te  gasod  wllb.^ 
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tbe  baffled  pwnmOf  cliidiiiig  up  tinb  Ihil  le- 
oedmg  ftbore. 

**HaT«  the/  aoy  aathority  to  arrest  jmV*  I 
inqaired. 

"Ther  are  never  without  nnrhoritv,  such 
ram — or  at  lea«t  some  lihow  of  uuthonty,"  re> 
pKtd  thtfligiAre^  mwaiily.  Hn  tooe  and  maii- 
Ber  suddenly  chaagtd.  '*  What  k  this  joang 
penoo'tnamaf" 

"Eliphalel»*  I  aUd;  **7oa  can  caU  him 
Life." 

*'£liphalet,  otherwise  Life,**  resumed  the 
stranger,  "you  did  me  the  favor  to  pull  mu  out 
of  the  waler»  iriUch  shall  bo  refnemhered.  You 
will  place  mc  under  still  further  obligations  hy 
brining  my  coat  f^om  the  hill  yonder.  1  am 
chilled  r* 

"I  gne«;s  you'll  ketch  mc  doin'  it!"  gnwled 
Life,  highly  indignant  at  the  proposal. 

"  Yoar  cold  bath  was  taken  too  suddenly  in 
Ae  haa»  af  the  race,"  I  aakL  ''There  is  an 
oar  at  yonr  scrrice,  if  yen  tn  affaid  of  •  ftiff- 
•ning  of  the  joints." 

Tbt  nan  took  up  the  oar,  bm  diMw  it  dmra 
igain  immediately. 

"I  didn't  agree  to  work  my  passage  I  After 
all,  ooati  are  of  no  conseqaenee.  n  good 
mind  to  toll  yoa  the  whole  story >-wlio  tiieae 
devils  are,  and  what  they  want  of  me." 

"  I  gaess  they'd  put  where  your  wet  shirt 
woold  diy  pmttj  qaidk,**  said  the  ptenlngRlipli- 
alet.  "if  tliey  he  devil-*." 

Ue  cast  his  hook  into  ilic  water  and  oooUy 
coiBtinaed  his  fishing,  suggesting  that  wa  weie 
IM>  Ckt  from  the  shore. 

"You  mean  to  deliver  me  np!"  cried  the 
stranger,  starting  with  alarm.  "Where  are 
they  ?  They  iiavedisapipaand;  they  have  gone 
f'jf  reinforcements  I  There's  no  hope !"  And 
dgarn  the  craven>hearted  wretch  twirled  his  tin- 
gen  spasmodicaUy. 

"How  can  they  take  yon?"  I  said.  "Tliis 
ii  tbe  only  &st  boat  on  the  lake.  Yonr  safety 
dspends  on  me.   Be  calm  now,  and  tell  your 


"Yon  think  me  a  eoward;  I  cnn't  help  it, 
wbeo  I  remember— i"  said  the  man.  "Yon 
«itt  eail  H  •  giaat  criiaa— fio  dovU  H 

'twas  certainly  a  prcat  revenge  !  Yes,  Sir,"  he 
added,  with  a  gleam  of  triumph,  "1  took  my 
nrenge  V* 

*'  What  revenge  ?" 
A  terrible  and  comprehensive  reven(»e !"  he 
wont  on,  kindling  more  and  more.  ' '  To  ajv 
preciate  it,  yon  must  hear  the  story  from  the 
beginning.  That  would  take  mc  back  too  far, 
though.  I  coiddn't  bear  to  tell  you  of —  But 
the  periMasd  tiWi  tlw  nslt  Tes,  Sir,  I  killed 
her!— killed  her,  for  the  hearts  aake!  killed 
her,  for  love  and  rsvenge !" 

A  thrill  of  horror  ran  through  my  flesh.  The 
wmIbImmI  msra  had  gradually  oiept  towafd  me, 
>long  die  bottom  of  tbe  boat;  and  now  he 
sprang  np,  with  exeited  looks,  and  seated  him- 
anaet  on  the  gaamda,  ^ilildi  d^ped  rad- 
to  «b«  tdga  of  Ike  imrai.  BUpfaalel 


screamed.  I  jolitely  requested  the  stranger  to 
move  to  the  other  side  and  remain  qoicL  Nep 
made  loom  Ihr  kirn  with  a  groerl.  Itwatelfiav- 
ly  discefnflda  that  the  nan  waa  no  tmrim  on 

board. 

"  Yon  see,  I  bad  sot  my  heart  on  maiTTillg 
bar.   Godiabaavanr  haaadaiaMd,  "howl 

loved  her  I" 

"You  needn't  tip  as  over  if  you  did,"  mut- 
tered Lift. 

"It  was  Faiadise  for  a  time,  till  the  serpent 
came,"  the  man  continued,  his  mind  evidently 
whirled  away  by  tempestuous  memories.  "  Ho 
crawled  in  one  night.  I  was  absent;  I  waa 
finishing  my  theologirrsl  srTi  lics  ,  f  r.  you  un- 
derstand, I  had  chosen  my  profession — the  min- 
istry. Her  letteiagvew  eold,  and  finally  stopped. 
That  taught  mo  more  about  hell  than  all  the 
books!  I  vrm  in  hell,  burning  Ukc  a  lost  soul! 
What  WO!}  my  profession  to  me  then  ?  I  could 
not  read ;  I  could  not  cat  {  for  naay  nights  I 
did  not  sleep  at  all.  So  one  morning  I  ran 
away.  My  heart  was  so  withered  and  in  pain, 
and  I  looked  eo  haggard  to  wyseirin  the  glass, 
I  did  not  dare  to  gee  any  one,  so  I  tu!  ■  i  fTliko 
a  thiet  It  wu  a  long  journey — my  thougius 
were  fime  and  deadly  all  the  way.  I  thought 
what  I  should  do  if  she  was  false ;  and  I  knew 
then  I  should  kill  her — death  ?  death  !" 

The  poor  wretch  held  his  head  between  his 
hands,  groaning  misembly.  lexehangedglaiMMa 
with  Life,  v:hn  t>amestly  made  signs  that  the 
boat  should  be  run  ashore,  and  our  dangerous  ac- 
qoaintanoe  got  rid  <}f.  I  haddlflbranttbooghta, 
however,  and  steered  southward  along  the  west- 
ern shore  of  the  lake,  indicating  to  the  lad  that 
he  should  attend  diligently  to  his  tishing. 

"For,  will  you  believe  it?"  cried  the  man, 
looking  np,  "it  wasjust  as  I  feared  all  the  while, 
they  wero  making  up  another  match  for  her. 
r  waa  her  eonrin— did  I  tell  yoaf  and  Ihr  that 
reason  tlicy  all  united  to  opijose  our  marriage. 
Her  family  and  mine  all  combined  against  it. 
My  own  parents  were  cousins ;  and  it  waa  said 

 As  if  to  have  hearts  hroken  and  souls 

destroyed  w(^re  nothing !  "  he  ezelainied,  with  a 
laugh  that  chilled  my  blood. 

"Waa  it  liMr  tUa  yon  toek  yonr  tevnagaf"  I 
asked. 

"Ah,  but  yoa  have  not  heard  it  ail  I  Be> 
eanie  we  wen  eomins;  that  was  theur  asconas. 
It  was  hers  too ;  and  now  the  perfidious  crestoM 

oRid  ■'hfy  had  never  thotight  of  marrying  me: 
limi  in  all  her  treatment  of  mo  she  had  loved 
me  as  a  cousin  only !  Now  tliis  is  the  secret 
truth — she  loved  another  man  !  I  arrived  just 
in  time  lliey  little  expected  snch  a  govA  I 
They  had  nwni^ed  me  ao  threirdly,  and  I  wm 
supposed  to  be  some  hundreds  of  milcit  away, 
stupidly  eating  and  disgcsting  the  dry  fodder 
of  divinity  books!  I  was  learning  something 
besides  divinity  just  then  r'   Another  laagh. 

"  Did  you  And  her  married  ?" 

"  I'U  tell  yon  1"  I  had  disguised  myself; 
pnt  on  aoma  Mm  wkitkan  and  green  glaiiea. 
Beaidea,  I  waa  dtangad  ao  I  imagina  fow  woold 
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h-AW  V.no',1  n  mo.  It  was  just  at  dask  ;  I  stopped 
at  the  house,  and.  tuked  for  a  tumbler  of  water. 
1^  gave  it  to  me  with  lier  own  luinds :  little 
did  she  know  whose  eyes  were  glaring  at  her 
through  those  i„'his.scs — they  wonld  have  killed 
her  if  they  had  been  da^^gcrs !  She  saw  how  my 
band  shook<^inaybe  there  was  something  about 
my  face,  too,  that  frightened  her,  for  she  turn- 
ed palo,  and  called  her  mother.  The  mother 
caraet  dien  the  fatber,  and  they  whispered  to* 
pother,  and  looked  at  nic— for  I  was  all  this 
time  slowly  drinking  the  water,  or  pretending 
to  drink ;  there  was  fire  and  gall  in  it,  you  can 
imagine,  eoming  from  her  hand !  Finally,  they 
.Mskcd  mo  to  go  in,  and  in  I  went.  I  found  the 
old  grandmother  sitting  there,  fatter  than  ever, 
Imi  tip  with  Hw  goat;  hw  htuA  bobterad;  her 
feet,  big  as  churns,  resting  on  chairs  ;  the  skin 
of  her  face  seamed  and  jellow,  like  the  riud  of 
a  moik-mebii.  Sis  was  «a  inveterate  matth> 
maker,  hadalwn,jt.talkcd  against  cousins  marry- 
ingt  bated  me,  and  IfKjkcd  for  a  different  lius- 
band  for  Laura.  Tlicre  was  no  hate  lust ;  I 
liated  every  ineb  of  ber  (and  tbat  was  a  good 
deal !)  I  could  liave  strangled  her  then  and  there 
with  my  hands !  But  I  kept  quiet ;  sat  with  my 
baton;  said  little;  b«tobseiv«d.  Sboitl7Aiiiaa 
walked  up  to  the  gate.  Laura  ran  out,  just  as 
she  had  done  when  I  came ;  and  now  I  saw  that 
she  had  been  ex|jccliug  her  lover,  and  had  mis- 
taken no  for  him.  I  knew  him  —  he  was  a 
fownsrann  ;  rn  h  enougli  to  please  the  old  grand- 
mother herself,  who  had  some  property  to  leave 
Latm,  If  sbe  cbose ;  and  bandsome  and  Iiappy 
onuiigh  to  make  me  consume  with  jealousy  and 
rage,  from  the  one  glimp»e  I  had  of  him  through 
the  window — Laura  hanging  upon  bb  arm,  look- 
ing up  in  his  face,  both  smiling  upon  eacb  Other 
fro  fondly !  From  that  moment  they  were  all 
doomed,  every  one  of  them,  lovers,  parents,  old 
giaodmothw;  and  I  lived  only  to  be  xevoqged !" 

"Didn't  none  on  'em  know  ftl**  queried 
Elipbaiet. 

"  Not  tin  I  bit  the  piece  ont  of  tbe  tvmUer  !*' 

replied  the  man,  with  wild,  false  gayeQr,  void 
f>f  mirth  Shall  I  tcll  >  "«  liow  that  happened  ? 
I  think  they  were  all  at  raid  of  rac,  for  some 
reason ;  a  presentinient  of  their  fate,  peibaps. 
Laura  hnd  disappeared,  of  course ;  bat  wben, 
having  rested  and  getting  up  to  go^  I  asked  to 
see  and  thank  the  yonng  iMly  who  bad  given 
me  the  water,  they  didn't  dare  refuse.  I  went 
in  to  the  entry — father  and  mother  were  both 
there — another  door  was  opened ;  Laura  came 
forward,  with  that  man  hy  her  side.  I  bowed 
and  said — '  You  have  presented  a  cup  of  cold 
water  to  the  lips  of  a  consuming  sotil.  It  shall 
be  remembered.  I  wish  to  duiw  mj  gratitude 
hy  asking  for  another  draught  of  the  same.'  I 
pronoimced  these  words  with  peculiar  emphaais 
and  ludden  significance. 

'*  *  With  pleasure !'  said  Laura.  A  servant 
W!t9  ordered  to  bring  the  water ;  when  it  came, 
the  mother  filled  a  tumbler,  and  handed  it  to  me. 

*  Not  fipom  yonr  hand^Minly  ftom  hers,'  I 
said. 


"  Laura  took  it— her  lover  stood  with  his  arm 
half  around  ber,  as  if  protecting  her,  as  shegavs 
it  me.  I  tried  to  drink,  for  I  was  bwiUBg  uf 
within ;  but  a  sort  of  sjiasm  seized  my  jaws^  ud 
I  cut  a  piece  out  of  the  gla^s  clean  as  if  my 
teeth  had  been  diumuudti.  I  hurled  Ute  turn* 
hlcr  to  the  ceiling;  the  water  and  fragmmts 
flew  all  over  us,  a3  we  stood  there:  Liiura 
shrieked— they  knew  me  then,  and  the  fktiter 
and  the  lover  laid  bands  opon  me. 

"  '  Gentlemen,'  said  I,  •  I  am  not  going  to 
resist.  But  my  time  has  not  jret  come.  La- 
hand  me !' 

"  There  was  fright  and  confusion  enough  for 
one  while.  I  laughed  to  see  the  old  graod- 
molhcr,  so  fat  and  gouty,  bobble  forward  oa 
dudrs  to  see  what  bad  happened. 

"  <  Adieu  !  I  said,  the  world  to  wide;  God 
is  above  all.  BememberT 

*'  So  I  left  them,  and  went  home,  and  aston- 
ished my  own  family ;  and  soon  I  was  awsm  ef 
a  great  noise  about  mc  in  the  %ina}rc:  and 
they  had  doctors  sent  for,  none  of  whom  dued 
look  me  in  the  face  and  tell  metmlyandpfahi- 
ly  what  they  thought.  If  a  man  does  tfiat.  I 
am  his  respectful,  hiunble  servant ;  but  cbtk  all 
lian  IwBverf** 

Wo  were  now  coasting  along  the  south  sbori 
of  the  lake,  gradually  working  np  again  toiranl 
the  eastern  side — ^Elipliulel  taking  on  Loara 
now  and  then  a  fish ;  myself  kccpiuf;  a  dose 
!  look-ont,  ostensihly  for  birds,  hut  in  reality  for 
bipeds  of  a  diflereut  description.  Our  stnoge 
passenger  eyed  me  keenly. 

"The  rest  and  best  is  to  come,"  he  coatia- 
ucd i  "how  I  deceived  them  all ;  pretended  to 
renonnce  an  ebiim  upon  Laura ;  even  preached 
for  the  old  minister  the  very  Sunday  mominf 
[before  the  wedding!  F<  r  I  nm  preach  lile 
Mepbistophiles !  I  don  (  know  but  they  would 
have  invited  me  to  perform  tbe  eeremeny  if  I 
had  been  ordained — they  had  got  to  put  w  mu^h 
confidence  in  me  by  this  time.  As  it  wa>.  I 
kept  away  firom  the  wedding.  Nobody  thou^ 
tbat  strange.  But  I  was  not  far  off  that  night. 
I  had  found  an  old  rusty  jiistol  in  the  garret  at 
home  ;  this  I  had  scoured  up  and  loudcd  fur  the 
occasion.  I  crept  about  the  house  when  all  was 
dark  and  still,  waiting  and  watclilng.  The  win- 
dows were  lighted }  1  could  hear,  from  time  to 
time,  laughing  and  nnging ;  all  went  menfm 
a  manriage-bcU — for  wlio  cared  fur  the  tormeats 
of  my  soul  ?  At  last  tlie  guests  went  away.  I 
was  hid  behind  a  wood-pile  when  they  went  ont 
and  passed  near  me.  They  were  gay;  bM  As 
I  night  itself  was  not  80  Usuck  sa  mj  biesft  ml 
lay  and  listened. 

''After  tbef  were  all  gone  I  ereptbaek to iht 
garden.  The  windows  of  the  bridal-chambw 
were  there.  The  curtains  were  down,  bat  bghl' 
ed  np  Ikom  within;  and  I  could  see  bmusn 
shadows  upon  them.  I  snapped  my  pistol  tbiee 
times  at  those  shadows,  hnt  it  Tni-^"d  :  %hev 
hour  had  not  come.  The  third  tune  a  curiua 
was  pnt  aside,  and  the  bridegroom  apMni 
window  and  looked  out  He  hnd  hmai 
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mikB.    I  raBember  wishing  him  dead ;  but  I 

WAS  afraiil.  iiiul  hi  1  my  pistol  in  some  hushes. 

The  next  day  tbej  set  out  oa  a  long  bridal- 
tour,  and  idll  I  waited  for  mj  levenge.  It 
seemed  almost  providential  when  it  came — every 
thing  favored  mc.  The  husband  had  been  build- 
iog  a  new  house  ;  it  was  liuirihcd,  und,  on  their 
letom,  there  was  to  be  a  grand  hoasc-warming. 
'I'll  wann  the  hnu^o  for  them  !'  I  said.    I  vis- 
ited it  every  day  for  a  week  before  they  came, 
and  had  all  inj  plana  laid.    At  hut  they  ar- 
rived, and  the  guests  were  invited  —  I  nmon;; 
the  rest.   The  old  grandmother,  with  her  gouty 
legs,  was  lifted  into  a  wagon,  lifted  out  of  it 
agun  At  the  door,  and  carried  up  stain.  Laura 
met  me,  stnilinj;  find  liappy;  1  frreeted  her 
without  a  word.  I  could  think  of  but  one  word 
all  the  wliile,  and  that  I  kept  in  my  heart** 
«*What  was  that?"  Eliphalet  asked. 
**  D&ATU !"  said  the  fugitive.      If  I  had 
looked  «t  her  wlum  she  smilml,  and  said  *  Death* 
as  I  felt  it,  whf,  tiul  would  have  filghtnted 
her,  and  my  fmp  wnuM  )i!.vo  been  sprung ! 
Ah  1"  he  cried,  uiuiincd  at  the  courste  I  was 
iieetiiii;^  "  is  this  tveadNty?** 

**  Wc  will  bont  np  to  the  woods,"  I  said; 
**  then,  if  your  friends  are  nowhere  to  be  seen, 
£li|A»let  shall  go  ashore  for  yonr  boots.** 

*'That  will  do,  thank  you — also  for  my 
coat,"  replied  the  man.  "  Meanwhile  the  con- 
clusion. It  was  the  bravest  house-warming  in 
the  world !  All  our  relatives  were  there — ^hers 
and  mine,  and  their  friends — ^jn?t  the  persons  I 
would  have  chosen.  There  was  not  one  I  did 
not  hat«  from  tiie  bottom  of  my  sonl !  There 
was  a  supper,  .md  all  were  so  merry  1  The 
bride  and  bridegroom  were  toasted.  *  I'll  toast 
them  in  a  way  they  don't  imagine  !*  I  said  to 
my-iclf.  The  bouse  rang  with  laughter.  'It 
will  ring  with  something  else  soon  I'  There 
were  stories  told,  and  songs  suug ;  and  the  old 
gnttdmotlier  reigned  queen — so  fiir  every  thing 
luid  gonetohfr  li  -irt's  content — and  she  sipped 
Jier  tea.  *  You'll  sip  something  hotter  than 
Kutt  1*  I  said  to  myself. 

"When  the  dancing  began  I  had  the  best 
excn?!C  for  withdrawing — my  cloth,  you  nndcr- 
staud.     The  dancing  was  in  the  upper  rooms 
of  die  honse,  prci^red  for  the  occasion  ;  no  car- 
pets do\vn  ;  brilliantly  lighted.    Til  make  a 
brighter  light  than  oil  that!'   I  crept  down 
stain  to  tin  cellar,  where  I  had  my  materials 
all  ready.    I  made  one  pils  in  the  kitchen,  one 
in  tho  sitting-room,  one  in  the  library,  high 
against  the  dry  ceilings first,  sharings;  then 
fragments  of  boards  and  laths ;  then  chairs  and 
books  over  all.    I  eould  licfir  the  music  and 
daacing  above  my  head.    '  Oh,  yoa'U  dance  a 
^Afereiit  figure  soon  1*  said  I.   I  had  all  the 
kojs  of  the  house  in  my  pocket.    The  lower 
sashes  of  all  the  windows  were  nailed  fast; 
th^*»  the  teasott  they  eoald  open  them  only  a 
JItata  at  the  top.    They  little  knew  whose  hand 
drove  the  nflilsl    Last  of  all,  I  inndc  a  prand 
pile  un<ler  the  stair->case.    ihc  ficnants  might 

me;  thej  stood  ht  the  open  door 


above,  looking  on,  diverted  with  the  daneing. 
*  We'll  have  e  new  diverstoiit*  I  said ;  '  fiie> 

works !' 

"  I  went  np  and  spoke  to  the  servants  when 

all  was  ready. 

'"Don't  he  afraid;  go  in  and  sit  down; 
they  wou'i  mmd  you.' 

**  Somehow,  nobody  liked  to  dispute  or  op> 
pose  me.  The  seri-ants  had  taken  their  lesson 
from  the  rest~-that  I  was  to  be  humored  like  a 
school-boy.  80,  wltfiottt  a  word,  they  glided 
into  the  rot)m  and  sat  down  in  the  corner. 
Then,  very  softly,  I  closed  the  door.  They 
were  all  within — all  those  I  hated ;  I  was  with» 
out.  I  turned  the  key  in  the  kM^  Still  tlie 
mxmic  and  the  dancing — all  so  merrr!  Tlien 
I  ran  down  stairs  like  a  cat,  locked  the  outer 
doon,  and  threw  the  keys  Into  the  pile  ander 
tlic  stuir-ca.se.  I  first  lighted  the  rubbish  in 
the  library  with  a  bnnch  of  matches ;  tore  dowu 
the  cnrtaina,  and  dragged  them,  all  Uatiug, 
through  the  ntting-room,  throflgk  the  HtdiCT, 
to  the  heap  under  the  stair-case,  firing  every 
thing  as  I  went;  then  trailed  them  down  the 
cellar  stdrs,  and  dropped  them  imong  the  shav- 
ing"!.  I  listened  till  I  heard  a  mighty  crack- 
ling and  roaring  burst  out  overhead ;  Uiat  was 
my  signal  for  cUmUng  tfarooi^  the  cellar  win* 
dow,  and  away  I  weftt  Fire-WDiks  with  a 
vengeance !" 

The  narrator  uttered  a  gleeful  laugh,  which 
was  qieedily  checked  by  the  discovery  that  we 
were  now  running  close  to  the  shore. 

"Eliphalet,"  I  said,  "jump  off  the  moment 
we  tottdi;  find  the  gentleman's  boots,  if  yon 
can ;  take  them  around  to  the  north  side,  and 
bring  them,  with  his  other  lost  garments^  to  the 
edge  of  the  woods,  where  we  wOlnieet  yen  and 
take  you  on  board." 

This  order,  placidly  given.  Recmed  to  quiet 
the  man's  fears.  Yec  it  pusizlcd  and  distorbed 
the  boy,  who  seowkd  and  mntteied  ovw  it ;  but 
I  gave  him  to  understand  by  a  look  that  he  ^Tis 
to  obey.  AAerward,  as  he  stepped  ashore,  I 
took  oeeaslon  to  whisper  half  a  dosen  words  in 
his  ear  which  enlightened  his  perceptions,  and 
prepared  him  to  assist  in  the  execution  of  my 
plan.  I  puidied  off  again,  leaving  him  in  tho 
woods,  and  when  we  wem  once  mon  bejond  all 
danger  from  the  shore,  my  struige' companion 
resumed  his  narrative. 

"Where  was  I?  Oh,  the  Are  I  I  tan  into 
the  orchard  and  climbed  a  tree.  There  I  liad 
a  charming  view  1  To  and  fro,  and  round  and 
round  went  the  dancers.  I  oonld  see  them 
through  the  upper  windows — Ha!  hal  hat'-4ad 
I  could  see  through  the  lower  windows  another 
dance ;  red  flames  waltzing ;  mad-leaping  de- 
mons in  redsUrlsdiass^g  and  cvoesiiig  overl 
—a  mock  hoase-waraing  above^  *  n«l  hoOM* 
wanning  below  1 

**Bhe  was  there— Lanra— so  smiling  and 
happy;  never  thinking  of  me;  dancing,  with 
hell  under  her  feet !  So,  in  life,  wc  polka  and 
waltz  over  the  infernal  abyss,  don't  we  ?    I  al- 

meet  dnieked  with  joj  to  see  the  fin*  ihoirl 


Digitized  by  Goo^^Ic 


HABF£R*S  NEW  MONTHLY  MAGAZDffK 


Suddenly  screams — a  wild  rush  of  the  dancers 
— the  lower  part  of  the  boose  all  a  rooriiig  foxo 
nace,  the  upper  part  m  cage  with  a  gjidinni 
floor  I  Hoi  hoi  ho!  it's  no  use  trying  the 
windows.  Shriek  and  howl,  y  (1  (iniL'd  !  Break 
the  door  open  there  i  Sec  the  iluuics  burst  iu  I 
Sponti  of  fire  from  bebw  I  the  staiMwe  a  cat- 
aract of  fire !  Dance,  and  dance  again,  oh  ye 
woridlingt!  WaUz  and  poUta  and  jig  1  there's 
mufic  to  duiM  by,  with  a  mnning  accompani- 
ment of  shrieks !  Oh,  sapcrb !  Look  again  I 
The  dancers  in  red  shirts  from  below  are  join- 
ing the  dancers  above!  the/  seize  them  by 
shoulders  and  waists ;  away  them  farioosly  to 
and  fro ;  embrace  with  arms  of  fire ;  kiss  with 
£>rked  toni^ucs  of  hell  I  A  house-warming  for 
yoii'^uil  haf  ha!  Now  die  eld  grmndnotber 
has  it.  See  her  on  her  pouty  leRS !  How  she 
leaps  and  whirls!  Who  would  hare  thought 
•he  could  do  it?  Bravo!  never  say  die!  A 
swarthy,  grim,  dare-devil  has  her.  He  envel- 
ops her  all  over  in  his  flying  red  scarf.  See, 
she  grows  disxy  and  faint  1  Down  they  go, 
pell-mell,  togetherl  Crash  the  floor!  down 
all!  Windows  shattered  in  vain;  the  red-shirt 
fellows  drag  back  those  that  would  leap  outl 
Who  toasts  the  bride  and  bridegfeom  t  There 
they  are,  clasped  together!  down  they  go  in 
thestorml  snKdiA, and  tempest) and  firel  Ha! 
hel" 

The  madman  had  aprang  to  his  fMt»  and  now 

stood  f  cream  in.:  'vith  terribly  grotesque  f:p«tiirr>'!, 
as  if  the  hideoud  scenes  he  pictured  were  being 
enacted  before  his  eyes.  I  had  never  in  my 
life  witnessed  any  thing  so  frightfal.  While  I 
was  endeavoring  to  silence  and  quiet  him,  and 
at  the  same  time  to  prevent  the  boat  from  cap- 
sisifltg  itnder  his  frantic  nM»venMttta»  the  tragical 
representation  was  interrupted  by  an  incident 
alinoat  langhable.  The  nwd  actor  lost  his  bal- 
Miee  and  Ml  orerbosKd.  Backward,  and  head- 
forcmc-^t,  Jo  vn  ho  plnngcd,  quite  disrii  jior  :  ing 
for  au  instant ;  then  showing  a  naked  foot  thrust 
upwnidi  then  ft  pair  of  hands  dntching  at  Oie 
eh}  B«d»  iMfly,  hair  Ooating— at  which  hope- 
fnl  appearance  the  dog  Xeptuno,  nirenrl  v  in  the 
water,  dived,  aud  seizing  him  by  the  light  gar- 
ment covering  the  bedk  4^  Us  neck,  bnmghthira 
to  the  suiface.  Having  with  con'tiderablo  difR- 
fttl^  got  him  once  more  into  the  boat,^!  picked 
up  the  dog  and  nstuaed  my  eonne,  nmldng  for 
the  comer  of  the  woods. 

The  man  stranpled  a  pood  defil,  brii?>ie'1  the 
wet  hair  out  of  hia  oycs,  and  looked  urouuu  be- 
wildered. 

I  was  teUinf  yo«»  When  was  X?"  he 
stammered. 

**Is  the  wntar,"  I  replied,  "aawasllt  Ton 

had  a  great  conflagration  on  hand,  which  it  was 
needful  to  quench.  Now  have  the  kindness  to 
remain  quiet  till  we  get  ashore." 

*' Ashore?"  he  cried.  '*  You  an  deceiving 
me!  I  seethem;  they  eKnthetemiting.  Til 
not  go  1" 

Be  started  saidng  na  oa&  The  two  men 
iraWviiiUB  Ia  the  woods  ccoftninfufth  Eiipb» 


alet   I  pereeind  that  It  wn«  ao«  toe  te  eet 

decisively. 

**  Fnt  that  oar  to  its  right  nee  r  I  fomimiihwl 

Ho  turned  ;  I  caught  his  eye ;  iu  wiU  Hgbt 
flickered  and  ieU  before  ni&e^  «od  his  pnipm 

faltered. 

*'Iamnoldeeeiviagyoii,*'Isdd.  "Idwl 

take  you  ashore;  and  yon  nrc  to  assin 
that  oar.    You  know  how  to  row ;  if  not,  jos 
can  learn.** 

He  was  evidently  not  accustomed  to  any  SB(h 

direct  mode  of  dculinir.  The  oar  drrip|>f'd  from 
his  hands,  aitd  he  endeavored  again  tu  look  ia 
my  eye. 

**  Shall  I  teach  you?"  I  a-ked. 

"I  Itnow  how."  He  adjusted  the  osr  sad 
dipped  it  once.  '*  But  yon  will  deliver  ns  vpr 

"  Tliis  I  promise  ;  no  injustice  shall  lie  dow 
you,"  I  replied.  You  must  leave  the  reft  lo 
me.  I  know  better  thsa  you  what  ought  to  be 
done.  I  am  sonad  here'*— touching  my  Air- 
head— "  and  you  are  not" 

"You  mean  so ?"  he  demanded,  nneasily. 

**I  Imow  it,**  I  answered.  "Ton  neU  s 
friend ;  I  will  he  voiir  friend.** 

"Yon  wiU?"  he  cried. 

"Have  X  not  shown  myself  one?  I  hs«e 
twice  saved  you  from  drowning.  I  have  beard 
your  story.  I  will  do  still  more— I  will  protect 
you.    But  you  must  obey  me." 

"And  yon  will  not  let  me  go  hack  thsmr 

"Where.?" 

"  Where  they  kepi  me  abnt  up.  They  wifl 
put  me  to  the  toitare  next  time.   IXwl  ht 

those  wretches  lay  hands  on  me!" 

"They  shall  not  harm  yon  ;  I  promise,  sad 
I  keep  my  word."  I  then  directed  him  to  row, 
keeping  his  eyes  tonied  toward  me.    Up  etna- 
plied,  but  with  discon'cntod  and  troul  lcd  ic»  1%. 
1  watched  him  closely,  aware  how  much  depesdr 
ed  vpon  the  celm,  constant  presence  cf  nycjn. 
As  wo  approached  the  shore  my  atientjuu«:is^"'?T 
a  moment  diverted  from  him  in  looking  oat  for 
a  hmdlag^laoe.  Instantly,  Uko  a  cat  poundng 
opon  a  mouse,  he  leaped  toward  me,  saatchsd 
my  gun  from  my  side,  and  retreated.  Thiv 
so  quickly  done  that  I  scarce  knew  what  tin 
h^npened  until  I  found  Ae  Bmsde  Xevekd  M 
my  head,  and  a  demoniac  pair  of  eyes  bchin*!  it- 
It  was  well  for  me  then  that  I  did  not  lose 
self-possessiolu 

"Are  you  «  good  shotr*  snSd  I,  tecwfitf 

him  fixedly. 

**You  are  a  good  mark!*'  he  replied,  with  a 
foolish  laugh,  turning  the 
froni  my  liead  to  the  dog's. 

liep  was  growling  fiercely. 

«Bhownie,'*saklI,  '*howw«nynneani 
nit  that  water-lily  and  I'll  give  you  a  qnsrwr.'' 

"  I  can  do  it  I"  He  brought  the  gun  to  bea; 
took  aim,  pulled,  and  sowed  the  water 
the  mark  with  good  shot.    The  lilyj 

"WeU  dcoel"  «Ud  L  Heie*^ 
ter." 

D*  pocketed  the  fee  triiwii|ihentfr. 
'«Lgadi9a«rfi^'*  ha 
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try  a  shot  at  one  of  tliosn  wretches  wfaen  ihey 
pat  their  heads  out  of  the  woods  1" 

'*Thiitw«>a1diKitliewel],''lMid;  "ire  must 
treat  them  like  men  if  we  woatd  have  them  treat 
\i?  tho  >f'«.^}c.  Give  mo  the  gun.  The  wind  fails 
ua,  and.  i  dc{>etid  upon  jou  to  row  ashore." 

He  took  the  oan  irith  aberi^,  and  two  or 
three  minntf^s  later  wc  ran  Tip  under  the  woods, 
Bear  the  edge  of  the  marsh,  and  landed.  The 
two  men,  who  had  eoneeated  themaelyes,  sprang 
oat  of  their  ainhush. 

Stand  offl"  I  exclaimed,  placing  myself 
between  them  and  the  fagidre.  **  This  man  is 
njfHeiMir 

The  poor  wretch  fftooJ  hchinJ  me  ou  iho  boat, 
trembling.  There  was  no  escape  for  him,  un- 
less he  took  again  to  the  watar,  and  bo  eridont- 
Iv  preferred  tm^tin;*  to  my  protection.  The 
men,  not  full/  comprehending  the  moaning  of 
tat  aititddo  and  words,  explalnod,  mtfier  favr- 
t'wWy.  that  they  had  eomo  with  Mihoritj  to 
take  him  away. 

**ProTe,'*  aaid  I,  "thai  ym  moan  him  no 
barm,  and  he  will  go  with  you." 

"No  harm  intended,"  roplit-d  one.  "He 
left  lii^  friends  Iai>l  weeic,  and  wo  are  sent  to 
take  him  back." 

The  miserable  man  entreated  mc  not  to  desert 
bim,  promising  that  if  1  would  accompany  him 
ha  woold  go  wherever  I  wished.  BUphalet 
soon  brought  hin  clothes  frotn  tli^  hill;  and 
leaving  the  lK>y  in  charge  of  the  boat,  X  set  out 
to  guide  this  strange  party  to  die  village. 

Arrived  at  the  hotel,  dry  clotiies  were  pro- 
cnrcd,  refreshments  had,  and  telegraphic  mes- 
sages sent  and  received.  My  influence  over  the 
insane  num  was  now  eomplefeelf  established ; 
whereat  his  attendants  wondered,  and  asked 
bow  I  had  obtained  it. 

«I  ean  not  tell,*  said  I,  **vaim  it  ia  by 
dealing  i*h  V.im  hnnr-'ly,  treating  him  with 
fsntle  hrmuess,  and  sltowing  no  sjmptoms  of 
liMr.** 

I  have  had  occasion  to  maiia^jo  other  ca'^^s 
of  insanity  sinco,  and  hare  invariably  found  the 
rale  here  indicated  to  hold  good.  The  snl^eet 
is  tisunlly  quick  to  perceive  in  those  nround  him 
the  lea.<^t  si^n$  of  equivocation  or  fear,  and  to 
toko  advauuigo  of  them ;  hut  he  can  seldom  re- 
sist the  power  oTcoarage  and  tmtli,  wlsefy  and 
kindly  administered. 

In  the  mean  time  I  learned  something  of  the 
yoang  man's  faistmy. 

"We  can  Jiardly  tell  what  was  the  orij;in  of 
bis  insanity,"  ono  of  his  attendants  told  me. 
thinlE  he  studied  too  hard ;  for  he  was 
deep  in  theology.  Others  think  'twas  a 
a  love  affair.  He  fancied  his  cousin,  and  he- 
gan  lu  act  btrangcly  just  before  she  was  married 
^pteadiiog  in  the  bam,  talking  to  himself,  and 
carrying  about  an  old  rusty  ]n«:tol  which  he 
loaded  with  sand.  Ue  can  tell  a  pretty  straight 
tfotjt  and  talk  nrtionally  enoofth  on  most  wab- 
jeets,  till  he  touches  upon  what  he  con.sidcrs 
Us  great  crime — then  he  is  all  gone.  Ue  once 
tdfid  te  eel  fire  to  a  house  i  be  now  imaginea 


that  he  burned  it  full  of  people,  and  that  he  il 
to  be  put  to  torture  for  the  crime," 

The  men  were  returning  him  to  a  private  osy- 
Ivm,  from  which  be  bad  recently  effected  his 
escape  after  n  few  months'  residence.  lie  liad 
traveled  wiiliout  funds  ;  canning  a  pocket-bible 
with  him,  out  of  which  he  teqneated  eoudnetors 
and  hotel-keepen  to  read  enough  to  satisfy  their 
demands  upon  him  when  they  asked  hin^  for 
money. 

It  was  not  long  before  the  trnin  arrived  on 
which  he  was  to  be  removed.  He  was  now  in 
a  merry  mood,  being  elated  at  the  prospect  of 
the  jonmey.  EUpbalet  appeared  jnst  as  the 
pnrty  were  entering  the  '^:\r<,  carrying  in  his 
hand  a  pickerel  whu»e  tail  touched  the  ground. 

"Eliphalct,  othenvise  Liferoried  the  young 
man.  payly,  "  the  meeting  is  opp  irt'tro  !  Fare- 
well, und  thanks.  Give  me  that  ii^h  fur  a  cane !" 

•*CanH  span  it,**  muttered  Life. 

*'  IniL.Tatitudc  in  the  hlf;liest !"  said  the  other, 
turning  upon  his  bcel.  But  I  see  bow  it  is~ 
bread!   Wherein Ues a rtddle."* 

I  entered  the  cars  with  him,  and  placed  him 
in  a  seat  with  one  of  the  attendants  behind  him, 
and  the  other  at  his  side.  I  then  took  leave  of 
him,  having  previously  reconciled  him  to  the 
idea  of  parting  with  me.  and  inspired  him  with 
confidence  in  his  attendants.  I  leaped  from 
the  platform  while  the  cars  were  in  motion.  He 
thrust  his  hand  out  at  the  window  and  waved 
a  joyous  adieu  with  bis  bat,  then  withdrew,  and 
was  seen  no  mora. 

As  we  walked  awny  together  Eliphalot  had 
a  good  many  qnestioas  to  ask — ^amoiig  them 
the  following : 

<'What  did  the  emlaatiB*  fool  mMm  fcy 

bread?" 

To  which  I  bad  bnt  a  very  foolish  answer, 
namely,  that  I  didn*t  know. 

That  answer,  so  easy  and  convenient,  is  yet 
the  one  which  nobody  likes  to  make.  1  feared 
Its  efihet  upon  Ellphalet.  He  bad  hitherto  coi^ 
sidcred  me  an  on\cle,  pivinj;  me  credit  for  know^ 
ing  almost  every  thing,  and  guessing  the  rest. 
Now  his  faith  was  shaken.  There  was  one 
thing  I  did  not  know— irimt  an  insaiie  am 

meant  by  "  hrnul." 

I  was  humiliated.  We  walked  on  in  silence. 
EHphalot,  never  before  so  presnmptnons,  passed 
mc  in  the  path.  I  saw  that  a  skillful  .stroke 
was  necessary  to  win  back  bis  oonfidenco  and 
respect.  The  questfon  most  be  answersdl 
Wlien  preat  necessity  urges  we  arc  capa!)lc  of 
any  thing,  np  to  the  very  vcige  of  the  impossi- 
ble. I  succeeded — I  found  what  subtle  and 
shadowy  meaning  there  waa  in  ''ftrsodL**  laa* 
nounccd  it  trinmphantly. 

"  You  remember  he  wished  you  to  give  Uni 
the  fish  for  a  eanc  ?" 

"Yes,"  muttered  Eliphalet. 

"Very  well;  and  when  he  said  bread^  he 
meant — ^that  It  vras  nm  Srayr  or  Lm.** 

The  boy  made  no  rejdy.  The  explanation 
was  evidently  not  clear  to  him.  Still  it  was  an 
answer ;  and  as  such,  it  impr^sed  bim ;  fbr  I 
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obsencd  that  almost  immediately  lie  stepped 
aside,  allowinji;  mo  to  precede  him,  and  after- 
ward walked  ail  the  way  behind  me  in  the  path. 


HOW  I  FELL  IN  LOVE. 

I AM  an  old  bachelor.  Of  this  fact  I  am  not 
ashamed.  I  am  not  sure  that  I  regret  it  verj* 
ranch.  There  is  nothing  in  life  to  wound  or 
afflict  me.  I  may  not  be  very  happy,  but  nobody 
can  make  me  very  miserable,  because  no  one 
Btands  near  enough  to  my  heart  to  roach  it  for 
good  or  for  evil. 

I  was  not  always  quite  so  callou.<i.  Years 
ago — but  stop! — \s\\y  am  I  goinjj;  to  reveal  for 
the  first  time  a  secret  that  has  never  passed  my 
lips?  Pcrlmps,  it  is  because  I  feel  a  strong 
wish  for  some  one's  sympathy,  and,  secure  in 
my  incognito,  I  can  venture  to  pour  out  long- 
buried  thoughts  that  few  would  susjiect.  My 
grave,  hard,  pale  face  ia  a  discreet  tombstone 
erected  over  the  ashes  of  a  dead  hope  and  love  : 
no  eye  can  read  the  inscription  written  in  its 
wrinkles,  and  my  acquaintances  will  never  guess 
whose  pen  has  created  these  pages. 

I  was  twenty-three,  independent,  not  ill-look- 
ing, and  was  not  generally  considered  cither 
dull  or  uninteresting.  It  was  spring-time :  the 
lovely  April  month,  when  youth  drinks  in  the 
balmy  breath  of  Nature,  and  the  mere  fact  of 
existence  is  a  pleasure. 

Caroline  ^Vshton  had  invited  some  half-dozen 
guests  to  her  father's  plantation.  He  was  ab- 
sent: her  mother  and  herself  did  the  honors 
of  their  beautiful  home.  We  were  old  friends 
and  allies.  She  was  a  trebly-distilled  flirt,  with 
innocent  eyes,  a  soft  low  voice,  and  a  taste  for 
mischief  very  strong  and  very  well  developed. 

The  time  passed  gayly  and  swiftly  in  the  usual 
countr)-  fashion  of  rides,  drives,  impromptu  pic- 
nics by  day,  and  impromptu  dances  by  night. 

One  evening — hhall  I  ever  forget  it  ? — wo  lin- 
gered late  beneath  the  moon's  light,  sauntering 
through  the  grounds.  Twice  had  Mrs.  Ashton 
sent  to  call  us  in,  with  some  message  to  which 
none  of  us  listened.  I  was  standing  with  Caro- 
line just  at  the  c.xtremest  edge  of  a  rustic  barri- 
cade. It  hung  over  the  river  as  a  protection  to 
those  who  might  ascend  or  descend  too  careless- 
ly the  narrow  winding  path,  overshadowed  by 
ancestral  oaks,  which  skirted  the  broad  stream, 
and  was  one  of  tlio  numerous  walks  that  beau- 
tified Ashton  Hall.  Wo  had  been  a  little  sen- 
timental, although  each  knew  the  other  too  thor- 
oughly to  be  deceived.  She  was  only  "  keeping 
her  hand  in,"  ond  /  was  lazily  conscious  that  j 
she  was  very  pretty,  and  liked  to  tell  her  so»  i 
•*Yon  arc  absurd,"  she  said,  turning  away 
her  head  from  my  "ardent  gaze."  "  Why  can 
not  men  invent  a  new  vocabulary  of  phrases. 
If  Laara  or  Bessie  were  suddcidy  to  take  my 
place,  you  would  keep  on  in  the  same  strain  and 
never  feel  the  difference.  Oh!  how  chilly  it 
grows!  Didn't  mamma  send  after  us?" 
She  shivered  coqucttishly  and  moved  away. 
"Stay,"  I  jilcadcd;  "pray,  st.iy.  It  is  so 
calm,  so  happy  here.    How  different  from 


Bessie  Mortimer's  jingling  talk  and  Chaiky 
Benson's  inane  laugh !" 

"My  friends.  Sir!  is  it  decent  to  speak  to? 
But  you  prudently  omit  one  name.  Laon'i 
lovely  eyes  arc  watching  for  you."  She  ^>rug 
np  the  steep  path,  laughingly  waving  her  white 
hand. 

"  Your  fate  awaits  you  in  yonder  mansion,  ny 
lord;  go  seek  it!"  and  she  ran  off,  extendinf 
the  broad  ends  of  her  scarf  like  wings  on  ettber 

side. 

I  overtook  her,  and  we  mounted  the  froil 
steps  together. 

Mrs.  Ashton  met  as  in  the  hall  with  t  sli^ 
shado  of  anger.  "  My  dear,"  she  said  to  her 
daughter,  "  twice  I  have  sent  for  you :  we  bare 
a  guest,  and  a  very  mysterious  one.  You  haxt 
worried  me  by  your  tardiness  in  coming." 

"  A  guest !  a  mysterious  one  1  u  he  a  hand- 
some man  ?  I  ho)>e  he  won't  turn  out  to  be  a 
traveling  peddler?  I  am  sorry,  dear  mamas, 
to  annoy  you.  Kiss  and  make  friends !  It  wif 
so  nice  in  the  moonlight" 

Mrs.  Ashton  smiled  as  she  kissed  Um  vp> 
turned,  fresh  lips.  "No  man  at  all,  mrde«. 
Read  your  father's  letter.  Yon  need  not  ga^ 
Mr.  Leicester:  read  it  to  Mr.  Leicester,  ay 
child." 

Mr.  Ashton's  letter  was  very  short— very  nn» 
explanatorj- — very  hurried.  He  simply  said  ihst 
business  would  detain  him  three  weeks  longer  ia 
Florida.  Meanwhile  he  sent  this  letter  by  the 
daughter  of  an  old  client.  "  She  is  young,  ssd, 
and  friendless ;"  so  I  remember  the  words  ran. 
"Need  I  say  more  to  commend  her  to  the  kind 
hearts  of  my  wife  and  daughter?" 

"And  not  even  her  name  mentioned,  yo« 
sec!"  exclaimed  Airs.  Ashton,  who,  altboogk 
the  best  of  women,  was  a  littlo  nettled  at  this 
unceremonious  advent.  "Yoor  papa  always 
was,  and  I  suppose  always  will  be — " 

•'My  papa,"  interrupted  Caroline,  gsjly* 
"Just  so,  dear  mamma,  I  have  no  doobt  he 
always  will  bo.  But  we  can  ask  her  her  naae, 
that's  one  comfort.  Wlicre  is  she  ?  How  did 
she  get  hero?  Let  me  put  her  throosli  ber 
catechism  at  once.  I'll  practice  first  on  yofi, 
Mr.  I^icester.  Hold  up  your  head.  '  What  is 
your  name  ?'    Don't  say  N.  or  M." 

"Hush,  hush!"  whispered  Mrs.  Ashton,  "she 
is  in  the  drawing-room,"  and  we  were  jutst 
the  door  of  that  apartment  by  this  time  in  o«r 
slow  progress  through  the  wide  entrance  halL 

The  evening  was  a  little  chilly,  and  a  fe» 
twigs  burning  in  the  chimney  not  only  gates 
cheerful,  ruddy  blaze,  but  attracted  by  ikeir 
pleasing  warmth.  The  clear  globe  of  an  asCal 
lamp  shed  its  mellow,  steady  light  from  the  sofii> 
table  drawn  rather  near  the  fire-place.  Betweei 
these  two  li);hts,  seated  so  that  the  one  pUyed 
flickeringly  upon  the  dark  silk  of  her  skirt,  wkih 
the  other  shone  full  upon  her  face,  was  a  Isdy, 
who  did  not  move  as  we  entered.  So  grave,  so 
lost  in  thought,  so  completely  apart  from  ossal 
from  her  surroundings,  that  when  Mrs.  Ashtaa 
spoke  she  started,  and  it  was  cvidenOy  witk  u 
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aflbft  that  she  lenranbend  when  she  wafl>  end 

lecognizcd  our  presence. 

She  had  no  beauty,  I  tboaght ;  and  she  was 
■eorafo]  "  even  nnto  death.** 

Her  eyes  were  swollen  with  excessive  weep- 
ing, her  cheeks  were  pale,  bcr  muuih  faded,  bcr 
heir  IniiroleR*,  careleit,  proToM.  Her  dren 
was  almost  shabby — a  wurn  black  silk,  and  an 
old  ahawl  wrapped  doaely  around  her  shoul- 
ders. 

Unperceired,  Him  Avhton  nude  mo  a  lugu- 
brioos  grimace,  as  much  as  to  say,  "w!iat  a 
bore !"  but  she  went  up  kindly  enough,  and  with 
Om  iavolantiirjr  ehr  of  snperiority  which  woman 
must  take  toward  thof;c  worse  Jtl^m  J  than  them- 
sehres;  it  was  with  a  rather  patrouising  tone 
that  the  welcomed  her  lmther*«  elient's  danirhter. 

Bat  it  dill  not  last.  Simply  tin;  btnuipor 
thanked  her,  but  in  her  words,  her  manner,  lior 
carriage,  there  was  that  nameless  something 
which  pvocUums  conecioiu  dignity,  weliHwared 
position,  superiority,  more  than  f^j'uifjfy. 

Cuoiino  drew  back ;  she  w&a  nut  pleased,  and 
yet  she  coald  not  take  offense.  Catechise  this 
re^':il  Niobc  I  The  thinf;  was  impos>il,k'.  Caro- 
line wanted  to  question  bcr,  bugan,  broke  down. 
1^  neenwhile,  played  personage  mnet,  and  the 
stranger  did  not  jseom  to  have  yet  seen  mo. 

At  last  Miss  Ashtun  said,  "Perhaps,  luam- 
ma,  Mi^s —  I  beg  your  pardon,  papa  neglected 
to  tell  us  the  name  of  our  very  weleiNBe  guest." 

"My  name,"  she  Mid,  "ray  nnme  is  ]«>ed- 
erica  liawdon." 

"  Mss  Rawdon  ?**  The  lady  bowed. 

"  Perhaps,  mnmma.  Miss  R;iwdon  would  like 
to  go  to  her  room.  Is  her  luggage  taken  to 
it?" 

"There  is  my  luggage,"  Miss  T?a\vdon  saiJ, 
pointing  to  a  Taiise  <m  the  floor  near  her.  "It 
is  all!  hare.*' 

The  ladies  tried  to  hide  their  iminiBe,  and 
Mrs.  Ashton  rang  the  bell.  Tliere  wns  an  awk- 
ward pause.  Caroline  plunged  intu  iL  iSho 
evidently  was  determiaed  not  to  be  overpowered 
iu  1  »r  own  house  by  a  womnn  in  an  old  j;own, 
who  seemed  to  have  dropped  from  the  moon. 

81ie  looked  mischieTonalj  at  me. 

"There  is  a  curious  coincidence,"  she  said; 
^'joor  name  ia  Credence,  Miss  Rawdon,  and 
dds  genileinnn's  is  Frederick :  allow  me  to  pre- 
sent Mr.  Frederick Ldoester,  and  I  appoint  him 
jonr  kni;jht  dnrinf^  yonr  stay  with  u*.  He  is 
mure  ustiful  and  uj^rueablu  thuu  he  looks." 

**Toa  deserved  that,"  she  wentott,  after  an 
•whange  of  bows,  whi';iK?rinR  to  mo  as  she 
pasnd  out  of  the  room — she  was  following  her 
noiher  and  their  gnest.  **Ton  seemed  to  be 
enjoying  my  bother.  But  oh  I"  she  exclaimed, 
pansing,  with  upraised  hands,  "who  is  this 
dnadlnl  giil!  Has  she  realty  lost  oB  her 
friends,  I  wonder!  And  she  is  so  lofty  too! 
I  know  that  I  shall  hate  her!  Au  recotr!  Hir 
Knight  of  the  Lady  of  the  Rueful  Cuuntc- 
nance!"  and  with  a  l^tlangfa  she  disappeared. 

But  I  shall  never  get  through  my  story  if  I 
linger  orcr  all  these  details,  and  mj  reader! 


(should  I  have  one)  will  be  wearied  before  I 

have  half  finished. 

Miss  Itawdun  was  a  myptery  whom  none  of 
ns  coold  solve.  That  eveidng  we  discussed  her 
when  she  retired,  which  she  did  early.  I  recol- 
lect Laura  Hamilton,  who  wus  u  gix>at,  dark- 
eyod,  magnilicent  creature,  sayin^^  many  dis« 
paraging  things  of  the  unattractive  stranger. 
If  she  would  have  allowed  these  girls  to  f»ity 
and  protect  her,  they  would  have  been  kind 
enough,  but  she  evidently  rejected  sympathy, 
and  sat  in  the  midst  of  us,  Mi^s  Ilnmiltoa  said, 
like  the  skeleton  of  the  Egyptian  feasts. 

Was  it  obstinacy  or  instinct?  I  was  attract- 
ed toward  this  ?ilent,  pdain,  gloomy  woman  ; 
and  when  the  rest  of  the  party,  on  separating 
Ibr  the  night,  munnnred  over  the  necessity, 
whatever  it  was,  which  had  made  Air.  Ashton 
dispatch  to  his  family  such  an  unpleaMng  addi- 
tion to  our  merry,  complete  circle,  I  alone  put 
in  a  word,  and  said  tlutt  I  was  glad  she  had 
come,  for  her  face  interested  me. 

There  was  a  general  laugh,  and  no  one  bo- 
Ueved  what  I  Mid ;  bat,  for  all  that^  I  am  sore 
I  felt  it  even  then. 

The  next  morning,  after  breakfast,  it  was  too 
warm  to  leave  the  house;  the  ladies  sat  and 
uorked  in  the  cool,  dark  library,  and  Francis 
Sheldon  read  aloud  to  them.  I  thought  the 
book  very  stupid.  I  don't  remember  what  it 
was;  and  first  I  yawned,  and  presently  I  near- 
ly fell  .i«ilcep,  and  wished  heartily  that  I  h.id 
guoo  out  shouting,  and  felt  too  inert  to  start 
then.  M  iss  Ashton  aroused  me  with  the  gratu- 
itous information  that  my  features  were  not  suf- 
ficiently classic  to  warrant  their  public  display 
in  such  complete  repose ;  and  1  then  perceived, 
l>y  a  glance  around,  that  t/ir  gues'.  A\as  alisent. 
Through  the  open  door  I  saw  her  in  the  a^oin- 
ing  drawing-ro<Haii-Htt  least,  I  nw  some  dark 
object  gathered  together  nptm  the  aofo.  I  went 
in  pursuit. 

It  was  she — doing  nothing — leaning  iicr  fore- 
head on  her  clasped  hands.  The  hands  were 
vorj'  .small,  and  very  white,  and  very  beautiful. 
This  discovery  was  pleasant  and  encouraging. 
Not  so  was  her  tone  when  I  addressed  her.  8he 

l<H)ked  up  wearily,  witli  a  "light  frown;  but  I 
hoped  that  I  was  not  intruding,  or  some  such 
commonplace  beginning,  and  presently  she  list- 
ened to  me.    I  tiad  (o  speak  very  low,  not  to 

interrupt  the  reader  in  the  library,  and  a  hnlf- 
wiilsiiercd  cuuvcrsatiou  cau  not  continue  very 
formal. 

I  tried  my  best — T  wanted  to  please — T  wish- 
ed to  amuse  and  interest,  if  I  could,  a  forlorn 
stranger  in  a  stntngo  place* 

Mis.s  Riiwdon  recognized  and  requited  my  ef- 
forts'—not by  gayety,  not  with  smiles ;  but  her 
replies  grew  longer,  and  she  questioned  as  well 
as  answered-  Wo  got  on  very  well.  I  found 
her  more  than  intelligent — she  was  clever,  bril- 
liant, pointed.  She  had  traveled,  she  had  read, 
she  had  profited  by  both.  H«  language  was 
oxqni.sitely  chosen,  her  slight  r^f-turf's  perfectly 
graceful :  I  never  saw  a  woman  who  moved  her 
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liandii  like  that  one.  No,  I  am  wrong;  years 
afterward,  R.vchei.'s  hands  reminded  mo  of 
Fredcrica  Ruwdon's. 

I  wisli  I  could  make  you  smile — I  yritih  I 
could  light  up  your  sad  face, "  I  thought.  '*  How 
would  you  look,  1  wonder  I" 

Thia  conversation  la'tcd  a  prcnt  while — till 
the  party  in  the  library  broke  u]>,  disjtcrsing 
until  dinner.  Caroline  Asbion  was  amused  and 
annoyed.  "You  here  all  this  tinjo!"'  she  said 
to  me.    •'Bravo!  you  are  eccentric!" 

"Did  you  not  give  me  over  to  Miss  Raw- 
don  ?" 

"Model  of  obedience  I"  she  exclaimed,  iron- 
ically. Of  course  Miss  Rawdun  had  gone  off 
before  these  words  were  uttered. 

I  sat  next  her  at  dinner.  I  walked  with  her 
that  afternoon — all  the  evening  1  was  near  her. 
Not  that  Mrs.  or  Miss  Ashton  willfully  neglect- 
ed her;  but  she  showed  |ilainly  that  she  wislied 
to  be  let  alone.  She  would  take  part  in  nothing, 
epcak  voluntarily  to  no  one.  She  ^aid  more  than 
once — not  crossly  nor  j)ccvi'»hly,  but  docidcdly 
— "I  am  such  poor  company,  don't  let  mc  in- 
terfere with  you.  I  feci  so  grateful  to  be  here, 
and  to  be  quiet.    Pray  don't  notice  me." 

By  tacit  consent,  in  twenty-four  hours  Miss 
Rawdon  became  my  charge,  and  nobody  else's. 
They  let  us  both  alone.  Caroline  sneered  a 
little,  and  Laura  pouted  a  good  deal ;  for  they 
had  not  even  the  satisfaction  of  honestly  saying 
or  thinking  that  Miss  Rawdon  sought  my  atten- 
tions, which  would  have  been  a  consolation. 
For  days  she  received  these  attentions  listless- 
ly, indifferently;  never  raising  her  eyes  when  I 
approached  her,  scarcely  making  room  for  me 
when  I  joined  her. 

I  verily  believe  that  had  I  suddenly  disap- 
peared during  the  first  week  of  our  singular  ac- 
quaintance she  would  never  have  roi$i>cd  mc  to 
the  extent  of  wondering  where  I  was,  or  caring 
to  see  me  again. 

And  I — I  thought  of  her  at  every  moment  of 
my  life !  What  was  that  wonmn's  charm  ?  The 
Grod  that  made  her  alone  could  tell. 

Her  coldness  fretted  me  ;  her  eternal  sadness 
distressed  me.  If  she  would  only  say  what 
ailed  her ! 

At  length  the  icj  chain  melted.  It  was 
the  day  week  of  her  arrival  in  our  midst.  We 
were  idly  walking  homo  after  a  long  stroll ; 
and,  by  one  of  those  coincidences  which,  slight 
or  strong,  are  constantly  recurring,  Frederica 
took  the  same  path  through  which  I  had  walked 
with  Caroline  Ashton,  and  she  paused  to  rest 
half-way  up  the  ascent,  just  where  Caroline  had 
stood  when  accusing  mo  of  "airing  my  vocab- 
ulary" of  flirtation  phrases  for  her  benefit.  I 
remember  this ;  and  I  also  remember  the  mock- 
ing laugh  with  which  she  sprang  aw.iv,  saying, 
"  Your  fate,  awaits  yon  in  yonder  mansion !" 
She  alluded,  jestingly,  to  Laura  Hamilton  ;  but 
had  my  fate  really  met  me  at  Ashton  Hall  in 
the  shape  of  this  grave  stranger,  of  whom  I  lit- 
erally knew  nothing? 

The  moon,  which  then  was  young,  had  now 


grown  rounder  and  fuller.  Frederica  rtmark- 
ed  on  its  beauty,  on  the  lovely  stillneM  of  the 
night. 

"  I  think  it  was  even  more  beautifal  ten  davf 
ago,"  I  said,  forcing  myself  to  say  something. 
"The  new  moon  shone  in  the  purest  sky  I  cm 
looked  upon,  and  the  atmosphere  left  rf^rhir^ 
to  desire.  1  should  think  the  most  6err  >pim 
woiUd  have  felt  its  holy  influence.  Did  yoa 
notice  it  ?  Where  were  you  on  that  evea- 
ing?" 

"Where  was  I?"  she  said,  tam\|!igiipaaaM; 
"where  was  I?  What  makes  yoa  ask  dMH 
question  ?" 

Her  eyes  glittered — how  bright  they  wewl — 
her  color  rose,  her  figure  dilated,  her  flezQik 
brows  bent  into  a  frown. 

"What  makes  you  ask  that  question?*  dtt 

repeated. 

"  Pray  forgive  mc,"  I  said,  "if  I  hare  ctni. 
led  yon  by  a  thoughtless  speech.  I  bid  W 
covert  meaning  in  a  simple  questioo.  Do  Ml 
think  of  it  again." 

She  sat  duwn  on  a  rustic  bench  behind  M; 
she  covered  her  face  with  her  beaiitifixl  haad% 
trembling,  shuddering,  weeping. 

I  threw  myself  at  her  feet.  Heaven  koovi 
what  I  said,  what  incoherent  words  or  wkhei  I 
uttered.  I  don't  think  she  heard  me  atirft; 
but  presently  she  gave  me  her  hand — H  «W 
the  first  time  I  had  held  it — ^its  touch  thriBsi 
mc. 

"  How  kind  you  are !"  she  said ;  "bov  kial 
you  have  been  to  me  all  these  weaij  dsjsl 
Oh  that  others  were  like  you!" 

"  Are  we  both  different  from  other  pwple, 
or  arc  we  both  just  imprudent  alike?  I  lum 
closed  my  lips  and  refused  ray  confidence  n 
Mrs.  Ashton,  to  her  daughter,  and  feel  a  mot 
desire  to  open  my  heart  to  yon.  Yon  Aam  a 
deep  interest  in  a  total  stranger,  without  in  the 
least  accounting  to  yourself  for  the  feeling;  vai 
I  believe  in  this  interest,  althongh  Hearrea  loMMa 
I  have  cause  enough  to  doubt  all  hnnuui  kiiA 
Bat  I  have  faith  in  that  nameleM  attrvctiai 
Mhich  draws  us  to  some  and  repels  nsfitooi  oift> 
crs.    Have  you  ?" 

But  why  give  her  bare  words?  They 
will  convey,  especially  through  my  dull 
exquisite  charm  of  her  tone,  her  manner. 

At  last  she  was  natural,  herself, 
aside  the  mask  she  had  forced  herself  to 
she  gave  the  reins  to  her  suave  tongue ;  s 
longer  imprisoned  the  light  of  her  radinat 

nor  checked  the  play  of  her  ever-varring  

By  the  rules  of  compass  and  art  her  lips  wovmill  I 
perfect ;  by  the  judgment  of  those  who  ctaMf^  ' 
them  they  were  the  heavenliest  expoamn^it 
lent  or  speaking,  of  a  delictotis  woman. 

Ah  mc !  to  be  tnonty-throe  agtf n,  and 
again  the  wild,  surging  thoughts  which 
uging  my  heart  with  lore,  passion,  fremy,  eMt 
welling,  bursting  to  v\y  lips,  and  lay  tbem,  iss 
fiprco  to  bo  beaten  luuic  and  too  tiraiU  to  fMi 
that  barrier!    I  am  nearly  fifty  now. 
love  gave  me  infinite  pain,  and  yet — 
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"Ne'er  toll  no  of  fiorles  ranmel^  adorning 

Tb«  doM  of  91U  dv*  ^*        cv*    otur  nigbt: 
Qlvtt  aie  teek,       aw  bide  (h»  vltd  AMIuum  of 

Morning, 

Her  clottda  and  lur  tMH  are  worth  ETenlag"!  tiMt 


•Oh".  *^ho  would  not  welcome  tliat  mompnt's  rctiirninp, 
'When  patoion  first  irakeJ  a  m-nr  tifo  througii  lus 
flruie, 

Jkwt  Itte  wiil— JIlM  Ua  wood  wfaieb  frmfndOM  in 


to  LoTtff  wqiilrfte 


Qsva  ««t  an  Us 


But  I  nm  wandering  sadly.    Who  cares  what 
aa  ekierly  man  feels  or  don't  feci  ?    Uow  my  > 
neighbor  Patton  would  langh  and  shake  bis  joUjr ! 
Mn  if  he  gneiMd  that  old  Fred  Loicectar  was 
irrowinf;  sentimental  I     I  mosi  toll  BJ  sloary  j 
vithoQt  these  digressiona. 

INd  BoC  Blrtderieft  Me  at  OBOft  Aat  I  was  iiiad>  I 
h  in  love  with  her?    She  s-iid  not,  aftaiward 
blie  was  not  vain ;  she  underrated  ber  mm  at- 
Inctiens;  die  only  tUonght  nw  kind  and  sym- 
pathizing. 

She  di  J  not  speak  any  more  of  herself  at  that 
moment.  It  was  late.  We  retnnied  to  the 
kMHM.  <*To-iiiOR«w»'*«he  said,  **I  wiU  teU 
yott  something  about  yoiir  friend — abont  this 
fodorn  creature  whom  yon  bare  so  gesaretisly 
borae  with.  I  am  not — ^'  Mim.  Ashton  met 
na  at  this  moment,  and  chidcd  mo  for  keeping 
Miss  Rawdon  so  long  in  the  erening  dew. 

I  thought  Frederica  looked  brighter  during 
tfcii  even i tig.  I  supposed  others  would  notice 
it,  bnt  they  did  not.  She  seated  herself,  with 
ft  book,  near  the  so£&  table,  read  till  ten  o'clock, 
nd  then  slipped «ff teller ewtt room. 

What  dreams  I  hvl  th.d  night!  How  little 
tbey  foretold  what  the  moirow  woold  reveal  I 

Well — ^e  moment  cmne.  We  wen  dtUng 
alone,  as  we  fregmnfly  did,  in  the  hay-window 
of  the  drawing-room.  The  Venetian  blinds 
were  closed,  the  light  was  soft  and  subdued,  the 
indfaunee  tnm  eedi  dower  vbieli  gnv  i«  Ae 
pirden  beneath  stole  gently  in  upon  us.  The 
air  waa  iangaid  and  yet  oooL  A  distant  voice 
mrmy  now  and  dieB  iwdied  ae;  the  bflUaid 
room  was  the  attraction  to-dajv  wd  wa  were 
s:if'»  from  interruption. 

Kar  ^  circumstance  is  impressed  distinctly 
apep  'wmf  memory.  I  nee  her  aowat  she  mt  in 
the  l^reat  chair,  with  her  old,  yet  perfectly  neat 
tirtai,  her  hands  folded  above  ber  head,  her  eyes 
caai  down.  I  had  kag  eeaeed  to  iUnk  her 
pbun ;  I  wondered  how  I  had  ever  done  so. 
How  cottld  any  one  be  plain  over  wiiose  face 
every  emotion  traced  itself  in  light  or  shadow  ? 
JBal^  after  all,  I  eanflise  my  impressions  then 
Trff  b  my  impression?  later  ;  in  fact,  I  write  very 
hmdly.  1  have  luilf  a  mind  to  pause  here — shall 
ir    Ktt$  eawellfloen. 

I  isfKjko  first.  *I  reminded  her  of  her  promise 
the  aic^  befoo,  Hba  sighed,  and  told  me  her 
Mury  with  litda  pmlnda  «ad  in  the  fewest  woids. 
I  «<M>  tell  If— I  aan  aaver  tell  bow  ioily,  hew 
heavily  it  f'  I'  '^'i  my  heart.  She  was  not  Miss 
JSawdoxXv  she  was  not  named  Frederica.  She 
firr0Blad  tha  aama.  Bhawaa4 


Slomoe  RajOMBd.   The  only  danghter,  only 

child,  of  a  rich  and  tyr.innicid  fatlicr,  the  largest 
planter  in  the  Soatbcm  country  (X  bad  often 
haaid  of  him),  aad  die  moet  violettt  and  ofaeti. 
Bale  of  men.  She  married  for  love  at  sixteen, 
married  most  unhappily,  led  a  dreadful  life; 
lUymotid  died  aud  left  her  once  more  Uu|>cuduiil 
upon  her  fiitber,  at  the  age  of  twenty-two.  ISaee 
then  three  years  had  passed.  Eighteen  months 
hadt  ibe  met  with  one  whom  it  was  plain  to 
see  that  sheadored.  I  wonld  have  needed  only 
to  bear  ber  tone,  without  catching  her  words, 
to  know  that  he  M'as  ber  earthly  idol.  Very 
casually  she  mentioned  him ;  with  a  rising  blu^ 
and  vailed  lids.  **My  fiuber  at  first  appnivad,'* 
she  said,  *'  of  onr  acquaintance ;  we  were  be- 
trothed with  his  consent;  bat  I  have  a  cousin, 
my  fiiibex'e  nephew,  who  ie  a  wtetdi,  a  miser- 
nVlc  creature,  whom  I  have  detested  sincr  I  was 
in  my  cradle.  lie  hates  me  too,  but  bo  loves 
my  fortune.  Disappointed  by  my  ftrtt  marriage, 
he  counted  upon  making  bis  way  now.  Again 
baflled,  he  crept  to  my  father  with  lies,  only  too 
well  calculated  to  inflame  and  anger  a  person 
eatily  ptcifadleed.  Ton  ean  gnem  the  rest.  I 
was  to  have  been  married  on  that  very  evening, 
tea  days  ago,  which  you  asked  me  last  night  if 
I  naienAeiad)  instead  of  which,  I  wae  flying 
like  a  eulprit  Aom  my  home,  owing  to  the  kind- 
nc5s  of  ft  fitrancrer  my  csrnpo  from  persecution 
or  a  marriage  with  a  man  my  very  soul  abhors. 
Yes,  my  father  required  that  I  should  give  my 
hand  to  his  nephew ;  be  actually  thought — de- 
sired— that  I  should  exchange  a  husband  as 
quietly  ea  one  does  a  chair  or  ttAle^  or  a  servant, 
who  hni)j)en<5  not  to  suit  you  or  your  friends  I" 

"And  where  was  hef"  1  asked,  forcing  my 
parched  tongne  to  speak,  when  she  paused,  in* 
dignant  and  overcome. 

♦*  What  he  r  Alfred  ?"  and  she  colored  crim- 
son as  she  spoke  his  name  fur  tlie  flrst  time. 
*^  What  oonld  ha  do?  He  ia  as  poor  as  I  aan, 
in  reality.  lie  can  not —  Would  it  be  right  for 
him  to  put  an  eternal  barrier  between  my  fiuher 
aadmyielff* 

My  Up  curled,  perhaps  involuntarily. 

"  l^on't  blame  him!"  she  cried ,  "I  convey  a 
ivTong  impression  if  you  consider  i»ini  merce- 
nary. Would  I  not,  probably,  in  futunr  years, 
think  hira  selfisfily  imprudent  to  have  deprived 
me  of  my  inheritance  for  bis  sake  i"  These 
wonb  ware  not  hen;  ehe  had  heaid  them  be- 
fore, and  repeated  them  like  a  lesson.  My 
father  is  as  stem  and  inflexible  as  be  is  hasty. 
Ills  favorite  sifter,  whose  life  he  had  saved, 
whom  be  worshiped,  displeased  him  by  her 
marriage,  aud  he  allowed  her  to  die  in  poverty 
and  nnforgiven.  Mr.  Ashton  advised  too  that 
wo  ihonid  wait,  that  we  ebonld  hope ;  ho  rae- 
cued  mo  from  my  father's  anger  and  Iii "  fierce 
detcmunation,  and  sent  mo  quietly  here.  1  was 
goiug  mad  among  them  all.** 

**  At  least,  you  bad  the  comfort  of  knowing 
yourself  beloved ;  of  feeling  that,  although  apart, 
he  woold  be  laithful  and  true  to  you.  There  is 
coniolaliQii  in  Aat,*'  I  laid,  ilowly. 
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She  turned  upon  mc,  tears  in  her  eyes.  ' '  Yes,"  | 
«hc  said,  simply,  but  v,  it\i  cifurt,  and  sighed  as 
if  she  felt  {;rcat  comfort  indeed. 

*'  He  will  come  with  Mr.  Ashton  to  visit  yon 
perhaps  ?"  I  pursued.  "There  will  bo  no  great 
danger  or  trouble  in  snch  a  step." 

"  You  tcaso  mc,"  Florence  wiid  ;  for  now  I 
shall  call  her  by  her  true  name. 

"How?" 

"  I  don't  like  your  tone — you  mean  more  and 
something  besides  what  you  express.  You  are 
unkind.  *'  What  a  child  I  ara  !  '  she  interrupt- 
ed herself — "  A  widow,  twenty-five  years  old, 
and  as  full  of  sickly  sentiment  ns  a  girl  of  fifteen  ! 
You  must  forgive  mc.  I  can  not  tell  why  I 
have  taken  the  lilKirty  of  confitling  in  you  ;  for- 
get, if  you  can,  all  that  I  have  said.  I  am  be- 
having like  a  heroine  of  romance.  Look  upon 
mc  as  a  prosaic  reality,  and  pardon  my  forward- 
ness and  want  of  delicacy.  I  am  amazed  at 
myself  as  much  as  you  must  be  at  me." 

She  rose  and  bowed.    I  caught  her  hand. 

**  Sit  down — pray  sit  down  again,"  I  pleaded. 
"Indeed  you  wrong  me,  you  misunderstand 
me.  Can  you  suppose  mc  insensible  to  tho 
trust,  the  honor  you  have  shown  mo  ?" 

I  spoke  with  warmth  and  sincerity.  I  reas- 
sured her.  We  talked  on  for  long  hours.  I 
wiintcd  to  be  convinced  of  what  I  suspected. 
Not  from  idle  curiosity,  but  from  the  strong, 
the  intense  desire  to  know  if  her  lover  was  really 
true  to  her,  or  if,  in  this  time  of  trial  and  dismay,  ' 
he  hud  abandoned  her  bccauso  the  fortune  was 
insecure. 

She  defended  him  and  herself  bravely ;  pride 
and  lovo  were  both  in  amis;  woman's  vanity 
and  passionate  devotion  helped  her  long  to  keep 
her  secret,  but  I  held  it  at  liist.  This  had 
been  the  crowning  drop  in  her  cup  of  bitter- 
ness. Her  father's  unfounded  wnith  against 
her  lover,  his  anger  with  herself,  his  threats  of 
forcing  her  to  marry,  his  violence,  her  cousin's 
hateful  attentions — all,  all  had  been  borne,  not 
meekly — for  one  could  easily  see  Florence  was 
no  creature  of  angelic  temperament — but  these 
could  bo  borne  and  they  were,  till  he,  the  loved 
one,  tlic  adored  of  her  heart,  8])oko  to  her  of  a 
necessity  for  separation.  He  loved  her  —  he 
would  never,  could  never  love  again — but  fate 
divided  them.  He  was  i>oor,  had  no  profes- 
sion, lazy  (she  acknowledged),  a  spoiled  child, 
used  to  lu.xury — what  could  they  do,  if  they  did 
marry  ?  '*  And  then,"  she  sighed,  "  my  temper 
is  so  uneven.  I  am  naturally  so  rebellious. 
He  has  had  such  trouble  with  me,  poor  fellow  !" 
Ah  !  he  is  very  amiable  ?"  I  suggested. 

She  lauj^hcd  merrily.  It  was  the  first  laugh 
t  ever  heard  from  her  lips — a  lingering,  music- 
al, merry  laugh.  She  stopped,  as  if  shocked 
at  herself,  but  also  as  if  she  could  not  have 
helped  it.  "Amiable  !  I  don't  think  ho  could 
."pell  the  word !  He  could  not,  I  verily  believe, 
got  as  near  to  the  thing  as  that." 

I  shook  my  head  doubtingly. 
I  don't  care  to  have  him  amiable :  he  suits 
mc  as  ho  is." 


[     She  would  say  no  more.  I  prudently  stopped; 
and  there  our  conversation  ended. 

Need  I  say  what  my  thou^^ht^  w  ere  ?  I  hoped 
ho  might  prove  all  I  thought  him  to  be — and, 
Hoavcn  knows,  this  "  Alfred"  was  a  monster  of 
selfishness  and  ingratitude  to  my  mind. 

We  were  drawn  together  still  more,  of  conrjp, 
by  this  confidence,  and  dangerous  to  me  wii 
the  intimacy  which  now  ensued.  Hopeless  u 
I  felt  my  passion,  I  could  not  give  it  np,  nof 
even  try  to  conquer  it.  How  often  I  rc|jeatod 
the  old  adage,  Many  a  heart  is  caught  in  the 
rebound;"  and  how  selfishly  I  prayed  tbattbe 
unworthy,  tho  unfeeling  creature  (for  tnch  I 
unhc5itatingly  considered  him),  might  never 
again  claim  the  hand  I  longed  to  call  my  oim. 

I  meant  to  wait  patiently.  I  never  intend- 
ed  to  declare  my  love  until  circumstances  kad 
finally  separated  her  from  even  the  roenxirr 
of  the  past.  I  should  surround  her  with  ererj 
proof  of  my  devotion  without  speaking  it ;  bot 
my  resolutions  ended  as  such  rcsolutioos  al- 
ways must  end. 

Tho  time  was  approaching  for  us  all  to  quit 
Ashton  Hall — I  had  already  staid  longer  tliaa 
the  usual  duration  of  my  visits.  Charley  Ben- 
son had  left ;  the  party  was  breaking  op :  Mn 
Ashton  was  looking  out  for  her  lord,  aod  mai« 
ters  could  not  go  on  in  this  dreamy  way  foretcr. 
Florence  had  no  ])lans ;  she  depended  upon  Ur. 
Ashton ;  she  had  had  no  letters  from  any  oce ; 
'  the  temporary  excitement  produced  by  her  rev- 
elations to  me,  which,  unburdcniii|f  ber  ouad, 
made  her  feel  less  solitary  and  care-woni,  bai 
in  a  measure  passed  away.  She  was  very  nd; 
it  maddened  mc  to  see  her  so  miserable,  to  tel 
that  she  was  lavishing  a  wealth  of  fi  iiilf  \WM 
I  would  have  periled  life  and  soul  to  gris, 
upon  a  cold,  neglectful,  calculating  man,  vho^ 
knowing  her  anxiety  and  un happiness,  made M 
effort  to  comfort  or  rescue  her.  I  ooold  rtai 
it  no  longer ;  1  told  her  I  loved  her,  and  I  be- 
sought her  to  forget  him  and  to  listen  to  mt. 

Her  eyes  fixed  themselves  grmrelj,  aadly,ii»- 
quiringly,  upon  my  eager,  flushed,  cxdted  Ghb. 
I  was  cold  and  hot  all  at  once. 

"  Arc  you  in  CArpcst?"  she  asked,  at  lasL 
Heaven  knows  what  I  answered- — what  I  laai 
She  was  not  angry,  but  she  grew  reir  paK 
and  her  words  were  cold  yet  kind.  She  laU 
mo  how  much  she  had  trusted  me,  hov  macfc 
she  had  relied  upon  my  friendship. 
must  end  now.  I  must  give  up  an  intercoan 
fraught  with  dangers  to  us  both."  Mj  hwrt 
beat. 

"Yes,"  she  continued,  answering  mr 
for  my  tongue  said  nothing.  "  Yes.  To  YxA. 
I  am  not  a  simpleton  altogether.  Friendship 
between  a  man  and  a  woman  is  by  no  meaai 
impossible  nor  irapracticabl6  until  the  wl 
'  love'  is  mentioned.  Then,  incessant  daagen 
arise — dangers  of  all  sorts.  It  matters  noc  hov 
strong  may  bo  his  resolutioiis  never  to  Rfcat 
the  fatal  syllabic — it  tcil/  come  ;  it  matter*  sol 
how  engrossingly  sho  may  be  attached  cko> 
where.    Madame  do  Meuilles  haa  aaid,  *Awo- 


# 


How  I  FELL  IN  LOVE. 


6BS 


man  oflrn  rcsista  the  passion  she  feels;  seldom 
the  passion  she  inspires.'  There  is  somoihing 
ntj  siraet,  trnweifid,  in  the  eooTictfon 
that  one  is  sericmsly  loved.  Spoken  or  un- 
spoken i(  carries  its  way.  X  will  not  expose 
BUjMlfto  any  each  fbrnkbibleentrr/iy.  Asnraal, 
I  am  candid.  1  do  not  lovo  you,  bat  I  do  be- 
lieve thnt  ron  lo%'e  rae.  I  am  very,  rery  much 
grieved  that  it  should  be  so.  Is  it  my  fault  ? 
isit  jonn?  You  were  warned,  yoa  wen  armed 
a'j!iin<it  such  a  folly.  I  have  one  comfort — 
quickly  as  it  came,  so  quickly  will  it  go." 

Never.   Yon  are  mj  UnC  lore— yon  iball 
be  my  last." 
She  amilad* 

**  Ton  do  not  believe  me  ?'* 

"  All  men  say  this  to  every  woman.  Nearly 
every  woman  sayii  it  to  any  man  whom  she 
bvcs.    It  is  considered  a  necessary  tiction." 

I  buried  my  head  in  mj  handa;  I  did  not 
care  to  arRtK?  tiie  point. 

She  withdrew  ray  hands  gentiv  from  my  face, 
dim't,"  I  Mid ;  "  for  t'did  not  chooie 
th.1t  even  she  should  see  the  tears  that  ilitiiriuHl 
my  eyes.  Oh  I  what  a  foul  1  am  to  recall  all 
tbis  I  TlifMe  were  the  saddest  and  yet  the  hap- 
piest momenta  of  my  life.  Sad,  because  reason 
told  me  that  I  was  destined  to  disappointment ; 
happy,  because  hope  never  quite  dies  no  long 
as  there  is  life — and  litV  fur  nu;  was  in  her  pres. 
cnce.  tho  >ilcnce  of  her  lover,  the  faintest  gesture 
oi'  tier  white  hand,  our  separation  from  every 
one  aboat  us,  the  carve  of  her  red  lipi,  the  gleam 
of  her  dark  eye,  tlic  low,  sweet,  mournful  ca- 
dence of  her  expressive  voice.  I  slumbered 
aad  floated  along.  Time  enough  to  awaken 
when  ,-<)inc  clian;;c  or  .iccuk-nt  should  arouse 
mc.  I  juiit  held  on  to  the  passing  moment's 
and  never  lookbd  ahead. 

How  kind  ihewas — how  noble — how  true! 
After  urging  m«  to  po,  to  lenve  Ashton,  nn<l 
finding  ino  determined  to  stay,  she  seemed  to 
adept  my  own  ideac,  and  to  letUtings  take  their 
natural  course. 

"You  are  obstinate,"  she  said,  *'and  I  am 
week.  Listen  to  wisdom  jon  will  not;  pru- 
Joncc  ycr.i  scorn.  /  can  not  go,  and  I  Jiavc 
not  the  coorage,  the  eoeigy  to  avoid  you.  On 
jonr  own  Iie^  be  the  consequences;"  and  she 
tisgan  to  talk  of  Ulwmtttre,  mosie,  any  thing. 

Well,  the  end  was  nenr  at  hand ;  it  cnmf . 
I  had  uoticed  a  grooving  impatience  in  my  idol, 
a  lestlessnees  of  manner,  a  petulance,  which  she 
inst.intly  repented  and  repeated.  She  would  look 
earnestly  at  me,  and  then  impatiently  withdraw 
her  gaie.  She  did  not  speak  croesty  to  roe,  bnt 
her  thoughts  were  hard,  sneering,  bitter,  and  so 
exprcMed  themselves  of  her  own  self  and  of 
others.  At  length,  one  evening,  again  we  sat 
upon  that  rustic  bench  overlooking  the  lazily 
flowing  river,  and  ri(;renco"s  dark  eyes  wat<  bed 
the  setting  sun,  as.  like  a  ball  of  fiercely  heated 
iron,  he  dropped  behind  the  trees. 

The  dewy  shades  of  night  sut'tly  crept  down 
sod  spread  around  us :  what  possessed  mo  1  do 
BSC  know;  bat  I  fislt  that  a  crids  was  at  band, 


and  Romethiii;^  forec  1  me  to  8{K*ak  once  more 
of  the  love  which  was,  I  saw,  filling  my  very  ex- 
istence. I  ponred  out  burning  wo^a  of  passion- 
ate afTcotioii~I  culled  her  cold,  cruel ;  I  aecu.-cd 
her  of  trilling  with  me.  I  sneered  at  her  cal- 
toBsness.  Heaven  know*  what  follies  I  uttered. 
I  was  fierce  and  bitter*  Through  it  all  she 
never  moved  nor  spoke.  At  length  I  paused, 
and  then  her  low,  sweet  voice  broke  upon  the 
silence  which  followed,  like  a  strain  of  angelic 
melody  after  a.  crash  of  noise  and  confusion. 

"I  thank  you,"  she  said,  "for  arousing  me 
jnst  aa  I  waa  about  to  place  mj  fbet  upon  the 
verge  of  a  precipice.  I  aui  still  stunned  t>y  the 
sense  of  the  danger  I  have  escaped,  and  am 
ei|  ually  divided  l>etween  gratitttde  to  yon  for  do- 
ing  me  this  service  and  terror  at  my  own  im- 
prudence. Do  you  undcrsttmd  mo  ?  I  can  ex- 
press myself  very  freely  now,  for  I  am  safe. 
Have  you  been  so  blind  aa  not  to  have  perceived 
that  daring  the  ]iast  day  or  two  a  change  had 
come  over  me  ?  l)o  you  remember  what  I  said 
to  yon  when  flrat  yon  decfaired  your  lovef  I 
fenivd  for  us  both :  however  vapncly  for  my- 
self, still  an  instinct  bade  mo  be  wise  and  avoid 
you.  I  neglected  the  warning— and  yon,  in- 
sensibly, grew  upon  me  each  moment."  1 
would  have  seized  her  hand — she  resolutely 
withdrew  it :  my  blood  danced  and  bubbled  in 
my  veins-  bhc  went  on,  calmly,  and  each  word 
she  uttered  fell  in  meaaored  accents^  without 
a  shade  of  emotion. 

"I  began  to  draw  comparisons  between  yon 
and — some  one.  He  lo?t  by  tlio  Contrast,  and 
you  gained.  Your  unscltish,  unexac-tiug,  eager, 
and  respectful  devotion,  the  sympathy  you  felt, 
the  evident  detertninatlfJii  wliieli  you  showed  to 
I  (jnvince  me  of  your  love,  by  respecting  my 
]>o:>ition  and  leaving  to  time  to  work  a  change 
in  myfeaUngS,  if  change  there  ever  would  be, 
?ftve  me  !>o  much  pleasure,  touched  me  so  fatal- 
ly, that  my  mind  has  been  a  chaos  of  remorse, 
happiness,  doubt,  determination.  I  could  no 
more  unmvcl  it— tbis  taiipled  skein  of  fifty  oppo- 
site feelings — than  1  could  mako  that  sun  pause 
in  its  downward  course.  Your  hand  lias  saved 
iTio  tlic  trouble.  AVhat !  you  necuso  mc  of  a 
want  of  fikith  in  you,  because  X  do  not  believe 
your  love  eternal  after  a  three  weeks'  acquaint* 
ance !  You  call  me  callous,  because  I  did  not,  at 
your  first  words,  thmw  myself  into  your  nrmsl 
You  consider  me  heartless,  because  I  cling  to  a 
love  which  does  not  date  from  yesterday  !  I  am 
caleularing,  because  I  have  been  deceived,  and 
fear  to  be  so  again ;  and,  last  of  all — worst  of  nil 
— have  trifled  with  your  alfeetion'-HKiqnetted 
whh  you!  I" — and  now  her  words  came  fast 
and  indignantly — "I,  who  bared  my  inmost 
feelings  to  yon,  a  stranger;  who  accepted  you 
ns  my  firiend  on  the  faith  of  your  honest  eyes, 
and  yonr  own  wishes — disregarding  the  half- 
uttcrcd  warnings  of  Caroline  Ashton,  who,  in 
our  few  conversations,  has  insinuated  that  your 
reputation  as  a  flirt  was  only  to  be  e-jualcd  by 
}  our  vanity  and  your  inordinate  love  of  con- 
quest I   Mrs.  Aahtoa  too»  has  kindly  hinted  a 
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fflw  mch  rpcck?!  tipon  your  excellence.  Regard- 
less of  tlieiD,  I  chuse  to  judge  for  myself,  and 
this  k  my.i^ward.    Hush !  not  a  word." 

But  I  w'onlil  spoak.  I  would  not  be  fileBk.  I 
implored  her  forgiveness. 

"Ifergive  yon," sh«  mid ;  *•  I  flfedy  fergive 
jrou.  Mui  m  tlian  that,  I  thank  you.  You  have 
taught  me  a  lesson.  I  read  your  character 
aright  now.  How  many  days  have  I  been 
dfMffiing?" — she  countt  !  i:m  in  oflf  on  her  fin- 
gers—*' Suturday,  Snmluy,  Monday — and  this  is 
Tuesday — four  days  1  have  loved  you — loved  you 
in  spite  of  memorf,  pradenee,  ddieacy-^vvry 
thin  J :  wh.nt  is  morc,  I  love  you  still,  and  I 
don't  believe  in  you.  Yoar  vanity  alone  has 
been  toached.  The  waAu  haft  MJen  from  my 
ejee.  Were  I  to  promua  now  to  be  pmta,  ay 
charm  woultl  depart." 

I  caught  her  in  mj  arms.  She  remained 
tkne  a  momeot,  and  her  heart  beat  agaiost  mc 
vn:h  a  wild  flatter,  althoogli  die  waemotioiilesB 
as  a  statue. 

"BoBinerittid;  "  tell  me  eo  at  onee— be- 
lieve in  rac,  trust  to  me !"  I  scarcely  dured  to 
tighten  my  grasp  about  her,  she  was  such  a  will- 
ful creature — and  1,  who  never  feared  man  or 
woman,  i  fbofed  her.  She  bewildered  me :  I 
knew  she  was  in  earnest,  perfectly  sincere  in  ^ 
what  she  said,  and  yet  how  understand  such 
reekleie  ineoniittsncy?  Her  dietroeting  lipa 
parted  in  n  half-sigh,  and  slip  looked  up  at  mc 
OS  if  she  hated  herself  and  bated  me,  and  yet 
—end  yet — I  bent  down  and  Icisied  her.  Kevcr, 
while  I  live,  will  the  memory  of  that  kiss  leave 
mc.  It  Intmed  into  mj  hearty  and  the  war  is 
tiierc  still. 

"Are  yon  mfaie?"  I  Hdd,  aoftljr. 

•*  No." 

"Then  why  ore  yon  here?"  and  I  drew  hor 
Bflfe  elowly  to  me. 
She  disengaged  henelf  snddenlf  «ad  inreely 

from  my  embrace. 

*' I  despise  you,"  she  said,  "for  your  want 
of  appreciation  of  what  you  sl|puld  commend. 
Would  you  love  mc  if  I  were  so  lightly  won — 
I,  the  affianced  wife  of  another  man,  caught,  in 
three  weeks,  by  a  •trsi^cer's  flatlerf  and  sym- 
pathy? How  could  you  trust  iiie  in  time  your- 
self if  you  found  me  so  careless  now — so  easy 
to  woo,  so  easy  to  win?  What  is  your  love 
worth  if  it  bo  given  so  freely  to  one  who  would 
prove  herself  unworthy  in  thus  dishonorably  ac- 
cepting it  ?  Am  I  disetigag^  from  tiea  that, 
but  for  aeeidents,  wonld  now  he  iadiaolnble  f 
Will  YOU  not  let  mc  decently  bury  one  love  i 
— if  it  is  to  be  buried — before  I  welcome  an- 

"I  will  wait  an  eternity  if  you  bat  give  mt 
hope — a  certainty — in  tfif»  future." 

*•  Do  I  know  my  sell  '(  J>o  you  know  your- 
self f  Three  weeks  since  yoo  had  nef«r  leea 
mc  ;  three  weeks  Kincc  I  wa)i  on  the  eve  of 
marriage  with  a  man  whom  I  loved  fervently. 
CRiOttld  one  tmst  to  each  hasty  passton  as  now 
actuates  us  ?  Had  wo  not  better  test  ourselves 
fajjr  a  better  knowledge  of  each  ether,  hf  time  ?" 


Time  !"  I  repeated,  eeemfalfy.  tM 
the  only  test  of  love?*' 

In  onr  cam  it  wookl  be  vny  «cU  le 

it." 

And  how  long  will  this  test  endore?" 
"CaalteUf  It  is  noVgiit  dd^,  M*- 
and  her  voice  seemed  lo  cares*  mr  name  a*  sh» 
uttered  it  {  it  is  no  light  thing  to  love  as  I 
have  loved.  My  love  has  colt  me  too  moch  to 
be  lighdy  given  np  or  ll^illy  eonsidBred  It 
has  been  to  me  the  F'>!?r.  e  of  more  tears  thsa 
smiles ;  and  perhaps  that  i»  why  it  has  bess, 
and  Is^  so  mighty.  Your  teadenem  km  »• 
fn-.-hcd  mc  like  a  spring  in  the  de>ert ;  toot 
very  look  of  admiration  when  I  speak,  or  «kn 
your  eye  catebes  mine ;  the  nmr  innmsii  ikf, 
do  what  I  friH,  joa  find  ne  chnrwi^g;  Is  mf 
delightful  to  one  nccn^tomed  to  mm  with  re- 
proof oftener  ihau  praise  —  averted  looks  more 
than  Kngering  gluieea  Yet,  eaa  I  frivet  dul 
time  was  when  his  gaze  dwelt  as  fondly  upoo 
my  (ace,  and  his  voice  spoke  the  devoiisa  h» 
Mtf  Yon  do  not  yet  see  mfr  lanUn— be  dera 
Perhaps  Aat  le  the  oulj  dWbwee  hilesM 
you." 

You  can  not  expect  me  to  listen  to  this." 
Hear  me  to  the  end.  Hehaesolooirnilcd 
my  thoughts,  my  actions,  my  heart — wh.at  \{h\i 
dominion  bo  as  strong  as  over  i  SappcxMi  «iut 
I  fed  fbr  yon  Is  a  meie  ephemeral  Imry— sap* 
pose  I  mistake  gratitude  for  your  smipatby, 
pleastire  in  your  society',  rest  after  moch  wcaii> 
nern,  for  love,  and,  twice  perjured,  awoke  id  a 
morbid  regret,  to  an  undying  MMumiaf  I  on 
pledged — I  nm  bound.  Ho  may  make  me  na- 
happy ;  but  till  he  releases  me  I  am  his,  wd 
can  net  wHh  honor  break  my  bonds.** 

Sflently  I  dropped  her  hand  from  ray  rli>p; 
but  she  took  mine  and  pressed  it  warmly,  and 
then  hesitatingly  carried  it  to  ber  lips,  oaia 
tear  fell  upon  it  as  it  reMd  there.  I  iriili  A* 
or  I  had  died  jmi  then  ! 

An  approaching  stop  startled  us.  li  was  s 
servant  breathlessly  arriving,  and  the  bear«  et 
a  request  from  his  mistress  that  yihf  Mmtt^ 
would  come  in  as  quickly  as  possible. 

"  Any  thing  the  matter?**  I  aslte^  iMft  t 
vague  fbceboding  of  efU  laetiMlfc^  pammmi 
me. 

"  His  master  wonld  be  here  preseotly,"  ur 
man  said ;  and  "  a  woman  had  noast 
tninks  for  Miss  K  nvdon.** 

I  motioned  the  servant  away.  Florence leik 
my  arm.  She  was  pale  as  d«iA  and  afteMa^ 
I  iy  silent.  Neither  of  us  uttered  one  woei  » 
wo  slowly  walked  up  that  path.  Once  rmW  ^ 
bent  her  eyes  on  mine.  NeiUier  of  ns  csaK" 
meolod  on  the  arrival  of  Mr.  Aihio%  « Ae 
news  that  he  might  hrhi'_' 

There  was  bnstle  and  confosion  awniiiflKW. 
Mrs.  Aehton  looked  halAaane^nd,  htit-ftmmk 
So  the  mystery  is  solved.  Afrs.  RavwumdT 
she  exclaimed,  with  a  smile,  and  iriaaing  het 
gnest  affiMSionatelj.  "I  hatn  had  a  talk  ^ 
yoar  maid,  who  bis  jast  eome  with  jamr  Iss- 
gege,  and  Tei7  indieoMetlf  and  iaaM«tt%4MI 
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DM  a  great  deal  about  jou.  Caroline  and  I 
voald  hmf^  kept  yoar  nent  tevy  ia&ly,  had 
jon  told  us ;  but  Mr.  Ashton  has  sent  on  a  lit- 
tle note  which  partly  explains  why  yon  wished 
to  bo  quiet  and  unknown,  and  from  what  he 
I  think  jronr  troidilM  aie  ov«r,  my  deart 

tmd  I  conf^ntulato  yon  " 

This  was  in  a  hait-whi^per ;  bail  caoghi  the 
worda. 

"  Here  Is  ft  letter  for  rou,  too.  I  don't  think 
jon  need  to  wonder  who  it  is  from ;"  and  nod- 
ding to  Florence  significantly,  the  good  lady 
dmwoie  away  into  the  porch. 

"  A  queer  bu-incss  all  this  I"  she  said.  "  I 
am  ghul  to  see,  at  last,  to  tlie  bottom  of  it.  1 
lun«  often  faeafd  Ur.  Asbton  apeak  of  her  fii- 
ther.  lie  i<  a  Ir  a  IfuIIy  vlulcnt  man  ;  and  I 
suppose  he  would  have  been  fully  capable  of 
eeming  here  and  shooting  her,  or  hard  imows 
whnt."  She  talked  on.  I  heard  a  confused 
murmur  of,  "Given  his  consent,"  "A  widow — 
3IrH.  Kaymond,"  **  I<'uuud  out  his  nephew's  vil- 
lainy,'^ Taken  one  of  hu  mddeii  Innit,'*  '*Mr. 
A«hton,"  ''Her  maid  has  a  very  lonp  ton^nie,"* 
"  Servants  know  every  thing/*  "  Couldn't  help 
Uamnim,'*  '*8he  liad  pmcled  xa  lo  mnch.** 
Finally  she  wound  up  :  "  Arc  you  not  surjiriscd 
to  hear  that  she  is  a  widow,  and  just  going  to 
be  married  again  ?  If  she  bad  been  prettier  I 
nght  leel  very  anxiona  for  yon,  Mr.  Leioesler; 
and  I  nm  afraid  slic  is  a  great  tlirt." 

I  made  a  gesture  of  warning,  for  Florence 
Mood  in  the  door>way. 

« a  wiib  to  apedt  to  joo,  Ur.  Leicester,**  ihe 
■aid. 

Her  Toiee  w«s  httaky.  I  followed  her  into 

the  empty  drawing-room. 

"  Iff  h  comin;r  with  Mr.  Ashton.  They  will 
be  here  ia  an  hour.''  bhe  spoke  abruptly,  im- 
petnouslv. 

*•  Well  ?" 

She  looked  at  me  wildly,  despairingly. 
MWhetsbeUIdoF" 

It  is  for  you  to  decide." 
**■  For  me  I  Do  yon  not  know  that  I  am  a 
aiaTo — that  I  am  the  victim  of  an  infatuation 
tine  I  can  not  conquer.  One  cold,  aeetdiing 
glance  of  ht.«!  steady  cy^t  vrill  make  mo  fall 
•gain  under  his  control,  as  powerless  as  the 
bird  ebemed  by  a  serpent   I  have  no  win 

where  his  'n  ex'^rted.  My  vacillation,  my  wcak- 
sesa,  «re  worthy  of  his  contempt ;  and  1  have 
M*  the  ooorage  lo  tell  him  that  I  no  longer 
lore  him.  I  can  not  tell  him  that  a  stranger 
has  aopphinted  him.  And  do  I  know  if  you 
lutTO  I  Frederick,  pity  me ;  do  not  judge  me 
luMnahly.  I  have  mflbrad  so  mneb,  I  have  loved 
sr>  much,  th.-it  T  can  not  analyze  my  feelings  nor 
uQilerstand  them.  I  have  meant  to  act  honora- 
bly by  you,  by  him,  by  myself ;  andlanwreek- 
md,  wrecked,  wrecked !" 

"  Do  yoo  fofgive  mef  she  asked,  afler  a 
pause. 

"*  V\reely.  Can  you  forgive  yourself  for  what 
you  are  about  to  do?  I  do  not  a^k  you  from  a 
■nifiwh  motive,  btu  willyoa  not  be  deceiving  him?" 


*'Of  course,  I  will!"  she  exdaimeU, passion- 
ately.   *>He  tmats  me  so  entirely,  and  never 

doubts  my  constancy  I" 

"  How  much  of  thU  trust  is  to  be  nttrihuted 
to  his  own  personal  vanity,  and  the  satisticd  wu- 
viedon  that  he  is  loo  anperior  to  be  forsaken  ?  I 
do  not  license  him ;  I  only  put  tliti  question. 
And  do  yuu  really  think  he  has  been  true  to 
yon?  Kftve  yon  already  foqiotten  how  he  be* 
havcd  in  the  time  of  your  trial  and  trouble  ?  his 
arguments?  his  prudential  considerationa? 

"  Hash  I    Don't  remind  me." 

"Florence!"  I  said,  and  I  took  her  trem- 
bling, (ol  !  linle  hand,  "I  havp  n?*ver  loved  till 
now.  1  am  very  young,  but  I  shall  never  love 
again.  Thie  ie  the  crisis  of  your  fate  and  of 
mine.  Be  true  to  what  13  true.  Whatever 
yuur  decision,  I  am  yours  for  life.  Yours  to 
have  yott  mine ;  or  yoan  at  a  distance,  and  as 
Ktrangers  before  the  world  and  in  the  woild. 
God  hlc*5  yon.  and  pnidc  yon  ri.'litly  I  for  you 
hold  iu  your  haudii  the  earthly  bappmess  of  two 
human  beings — yonr  own  and  mine.'* 

"And  hh,'"  ?hc  mnrranrcd. 

I  made  no  answer,  for  I  would  not  say  what 
I  really  thoaghti  We  stood  side  by  side,  her 
eyes  hcut  down,  and  her  whole  figwe  rekoed 
and  weary. 

Suddenly  she  started,  shuddcrin;;. 

**I  must  leave  yoo."  She  passed  her  band 
across  her  brow,  as  if  to  rid  herself  of  .some  tor- 
menting vision,  and  forced  a  smile.  "  Look  at 
me  Ibr  the  hsl  time  in  this  shabby  gown.  This 
was  one  c^f  my  minor  trials;  1  had  to  abandon 
my  wardrobe  when  I  ran  away,  and  1  have  a 
taste  ibr  magnificence.  I  mast  *  make  a  toilet* 
for  the  first  time  in  three  weeks.  Three  weeks 
only,  is  it !  It  ?cnms  tin  if  a  whirlwind  had 
swept  mc  through  long  agea!" 

She  was  gone. 

Thi'  butler  l)roupht  in  extra  cindlc;?.  The 
rooms  wore  a  look  of  /ete  and  preparation.  I 
wandered  listlessly  oat  of  the  honse.  I  went 
]»a(  k  to  th.il  memorable  l>cnch.  "Wild,  impos- 
sible thoughts  chased  each  other  through  my 
brain,  snch  as — no !  I  can  not  describe,  I  would 
not  deseribe  what  I  fel^  what  I  eontemplatad. 
Ilours  wore  away. 

Back  to  society  and  its  claims.  Mr.  Ashton 
bad  no  donbt  already  anived  with  his  gnest^ 
and,  of  course,  there  were  good-natured  inqui- 
ries going  on  as  (0  tnj  absence.  I  cared  very 
little  for  their  remarksi  bnt  bettw  fanve  it  at 
once. 

I  wa?  very  d<'lib<^rftfe.  very  carcful :  went  tO 
my  room  and  arranged  itiy  dress;  I  tliink  I 
brashed  my  hair  anintermittingly  for  ten  min- 
utes. I  recollect  liow  slowly  I  went  down  stair;, 
never  pausing,  but  secretly  anxious  to  delay  the 
moment. 

So  that  was  Alfred  Vamham!  Ho  was 
t.ilking  to  Mrs.  Ashton.  lie  wa*»  hand.some, 
dark,  high-bred,  culm,  grave,  cold  as  a  cold 
man  ean  be,  eourleovs  withal,  graeef ul  and  gen^ 

tie. 

I  shook  hands  with  Mr.  Ashton :  "  Where 
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had  I  UtenV  "A^kep."  WclJ,  I  had  been 
dmming,  ao  my  conscience  only  winced. 

I  was  iiresetitcil  to  Mr.  Varnlinm.  I  «aw  a 
smile  exchanged  between  Laura  Ilamiltoa  and 
Carnr  Ashton.    Not  a  mtncle  qtnrcrad~-«iid 

tbif^  was  tlio  in:ui  >ho  loved. 

I  answered  niechaiiicuUy  and  correctly,  pnt 
questions  ile  rifjueur,  made  |)hra»cs  of  poUtencsSi 
and  inwardly  repeated,  '*8he  lorei  this  man! 
she  lores  this  man  !" 

*'  Mrs.  liaymond  will  not  siqg,  p^^t"  Caro- 
line Aabton  wid«  *^  although  you  hava  joit  re- 
vealed to  what  a  musician  she  is,  and  bogged 
the  faror,  through      of  one  sot^l" 

"Oh,  she  murt  ooDMntr*  Mr.  Aditon  e»> 
claimed.  **I  mxM  try  my  personal  porraa- 
aions." 

I  foUowcd  his  footsteps  with  my  eyes.  Mr. 
Vamham  returned  to  hU  hoste^  and  Caroline 
drew  mc  nstdo.  whiapn-in;;,  "  Have  you  seen 
her?  What  a  transformation!  l>ress  and 
brighter  hopes  have  turned  our  plun  miw-tery 
into  a  married  beauty." 

Then  I  saw  her,  but  not  distinctly.  There 
was,  as  it  were,  a  field  of  stran^^e  vapor  l>etween 
as,  and  I  perceived  a  radiant  figure,  differing  so 
widely  from  my  Intc  pravc,  quiet  companion, 
that  I  could  with  dithculty  recognize  her. 

The  color  of  her  gown  was  blne^  and  it  had 
broad  white  silvery  liamls,  shimmering  and 
glLsteoing  like  melted  stars.  Her  shoulders 
wen  bare,  eo  were  her  glorious  arms;  I  had 
never  seen  them  uncovered  before,  and  they 
were  dazzling.  Tier  hair  was  dressed  in  some 
peculiar  fasbion;  of  course,  in  these  days  it 
would  seem  hideona  and  awicward,  but  it  was 
very  beautiful  then,  thoso  piles  of  massive 
braids,  crowning  her  head,  with  a  soft  curl 
pcepin;;  oat  here  and  thevei,  and  then  one  half- 
falling  as  if  to  kiss  the  white  neclc  that  eanricd 

itself  so  promlly. 

There  was  a  flush  upon  her  cheek,  a  grand 
light  in  her  large  eyes.  Gracious  Heaven  I 
how  madly  I  worshiped  her  I  not  for  her  beau- 
ty— remember  I  loved  her  days  before,  and  di- 
vined her  power  before  she  ever  wielded  it 

They  were  prf's<Iii<^  her  to  sing;  the  w!iolo 
party  n^d  it.  "Join  your  persuasions  to  ours, 
Mr.  Leloeitor,**  Miss  Hamilton  called  out,  ma- 
Ueionsly  and  markedly. 

Florence  caught  my  eye ;  I  saw  her  color 
rise,  spread,  darken.  Vamham  slowly  glanced 
at  both  of  ns.' 

Florence  tnmcd  to  the  harp  hastily,  saying, 
**  Since  yoa  all  wish  it,  bat  I  am  out  of  prac- 
tice.* 

A  graceful  woman  at  the  harp  is  a  very  bean- 
tiful  .'ii^lit.  I  wonder  now  to  set*  girls  abandon- 
ing liuch  an  instrument  fur  the  piuno.  1  would 
lilte  to  prose  a  little  about  it  to  calm  down  my 
nervc«.  I  had  not  thought  to  feci  so  voiy  deeply 
a  memory  which  dates  back  so  long. 

**What  shall  I  sing?"  she  said  to  Mr.  Ash- 
ton. 

"Let  mc  sec.  I  like  ballads,  you  know; 
nona  of  your  fashionable  screcchinas.  Kobody 


!  sings  Moore  so  well  as  you,  my  child.  Give  as 
I '  In  the  Morahig  of  Life yon  sang  it  cbsni> 

in^ly  for  me  a  year  apo." 
'     I  don't  think  Florence  paused  to  remembw 
I  the  significance  of  the  words  she  was  abont  » 

I  utter,  as,  in  the  most  melodious  voice  that  ever 
charmed  mi/  ear,  she  be^an.  Mew  re's  nii>I(>'i!P5 
arc  passed  away  now ;  who  would  think  of  saj- 


"In  the  mornin?  of  life,  when  Its  cajth  ftrr  nnkr>n, 
Aud  ita  pleasure  to  ail  tiuir  new  ItifCre  togio. 

AVhcn  we  live  in  a  bright,  btuniini;  world  «f  our  ow%, 
Aad  tb«  tight  tiMt  siimKiiida  lu  is  all  tram.  vitUi; 

Oh,  *lls  not,  MUsve  ne,  la  that  happr  tbo* 

We  can  love,  tta  In  honrs  of  lr*<»  transf;- ft  »v  miy; 

Of  our  smiles,  of  our  hopea,  'tia  the  g»y  suony  prmt. 


"Whrn  wc  tifi.  the  first  ^;lnrT  of  J-orUTi  J>iss  ■!»  br. 
Like  a  leaf  on  the  atream  that  will  nerer  Ktua; 
Whaa  oar  eap^  whUk  ha4  ivacUed  wllfc  j/lmam  s» 

First  taitea  of  the  ofA^,  the  daik>fl»wlag  m: 
Then,  thsa  Is  the  Omt  whaa  ailectioa  boUa  mr 
With  a  dt|t(h  aad  a  MndeniMa  jor  nerrr  kacvs 

Lore,  nurwd  among  pleararea,  ti  faithlcM  a^s  tbtj. 
Dill  the  lore  bom  of  Sorrow,  like  gucruir,  m  tnic" 

Florence's  voice  trembled  as  she  pronoanced 
;  this  last  line.  She  swept  the  cdords  harriedlf, 
nnd  f;ot  np.  A  mnrtnMr  nt'  admiration  iri«  in- 
terrupted by  Mr.  Ashtuu  caichiog  ha 
"  But  the  third  verse,  my  dear;  yon  mart  net 
cheat  us." 

"I  don't  recollect  it ;  it  has  escaped  me." 
**How  does  it  go?**  he  oontinoed;  "I  m- 
member  the  last  of 

*"St)  \t  is  not  mid  aplcndor,  protpfriiy,  mirtli. 
That  llit>  deplh  of  Ijnr^'n  K«n»  roiis  t>(  in: 
To  the  ."iiusiiinn  of  smilrs  It  may  firtt  o-srr  i:s  birt^ 
Bui  Uio  Boul  of  its  swtctin     is  drawn  out  by  leaf*.'" 

Florence  shook  her  head.  "  I  doo't  tnst  to 
my  memory;  it  is  sometimes  fwthlesa.  Isboeld 

never  t-inp  except  'by  book.'    Will  not 
Hamilton  kindly  replace  me  at  the  harp?  Yoa 
do  yourself  injustice,  Sir,  in  wishing  to  hcsr  i 
when  some  are  pieeent  who  pnt  my  poor 
to  shame." 

Vamham  had  his  eyes  tlxcd  upon  Mis.  Ray- 
mond as  she  spoite.   Without  looUng  toward 

him,  she  '^rrmcd  to  know  that  ho  wa-  watching 
her.  bhc  went  up  to  iiim  and  said  a  few  words. 
He  answered  in  siiU  fewer,  with  a  amile,  sweat 
on  the  surface,  icy  benes^.  Her  btttk  was 
fi!rt!("tl  to  the  rompany.  T  saw  her  gir?  hitn 
an  imploring,  pleading  look.  His  lips  tuoveil 
in  reply  to  her  silent,  earnest  appeal ;  then  la 
crossed  the  room  and  spoke  to  Miss  Ashton. 

She  stood  where  be  had  left  her,  pret 
to  examine  the  flowers  en  tho  taUn 
which  he  had  been  loaning. 

"Come  into  the  piazza," I  said  to  her.  "The 
stnrj;  are  very  bright,  the  sky  very  dear.  I  «ba& 
almost  bo  able  to  count  the 
bracelet  by  the  lipht." 

We  went  out  together. 

"Florence!  yon  am  asad— I 
man  does  not  love  yon.    He  cnn  love 
but  liim<;clf." 

'*llushi  it  is  not  honorable  to  q^eak  sa,  i 
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is  not  like  ynu  it  is  not  jrou,  in  fact;  you  are 
becwifl  jroiUTMilf.  There  u  a  gUiter  in  yoar  eyes 
—«  wildmma  in  your  ipeadi.  He  liM«MllMd 
it ;  he  hns  noticed  me.  lliere  it  bo  dMOivteg 
him.    Already  he  suspect*—" 

^-  Su  mucii  the  better.  Make  his  so^cioa 
»Mrtaintj.  SknuBb,  hwra  70a  daoUed I" 

•ahore." 

X  And — "  mj  life  hung  oa  her  wordt. 
<*Meri«k,  wttBmatpMti'* 

I  aee  her  now,  n-?  she  stood  before  mo  in  vA\ 
her  loreliiMM,  her  phde,  her  sorroiTj  and  her 
•trcBgth. 

"Are  70a  detemuiMd?'' 

•'It  muf-t  bo  60." 

"Then  1  shiiil  uo  longer  importune  jfou." 

She  plaead  Jber  hand  lif^y  on  mj  wrm. 
"We  must  not  part  in  antrer.  Later,  you  will 
understand -me ;  joa  will  know  and  feel  how 
■wdy  I  am.Mtjiid,  how  wnSfy  triad,  Tbam 
are  duties,  oUigations,  memoricg,  which  must 
be  obeyed.  Tom  where  I  will,  1  am  hunted, 
panned,  baffled,  beaet  by  my  own  waabieaa  aad 
Ifta  power  of  others.  Don't  mistake  my  mean- 
ing. A  whisper,  a  hint  of  what  has  passed  bc- 
tw««u  ud  would  be  suiltcicut  to  break  my  prca- 
ent  betnUud,  and  I  would  be  miaemUe.  80 
IPifwaid,  so  nneertain  I  am — so  diridod  bo- 
taam  two  strong  feelings-— so  utterly  perplex- 
ed, diat  this  calm  heaTsn  nevar  lodeed  dowB 
upon  a  more  tronblcd  niid  di.'--traoto(l  spirit, 
forget  me.  I  hare  been  but  a  moment's  in- 
terest to  «  man,  young,  free,  wMi  world 
before  him,  and  with  many  a  heart  ready  to 
exchange  ifclf  for  his  own.  I  am  older  than 
my  years,  saddened,  wearied,  disappointed.  Do 
nut  desire  to  link  your  freab  Ufo  with  mino. 
Twice  I  have  lored ;  twice  I  have  learned  the 
biltemcss  of  loving.  Is  it  in  myself?  is  it  my 
teaF  I  shall  never Icaep  « Ittnt.  As* past 
dream  vou  will  care  for  mo,  and  talk  of  me. 
perhaps,  to  your  children.  But  to-night  we 
part.  I  beseech  yon  to  leare  Ashtoa  to-mor- 
n>w.  You  peril  my  peace  of  mind — you  will 
do  no  more.  No  earthly  power  can  shake  my 
nsolre.  Am  1  right ?  am  I  wrong?  God 
kaoin.  HarewcU  r 

She  pressed  my  hnml  'virh  rnniml'^iTC  ener- 
gy i  her  buming  Hps  touched  my  brow,  aud  I 
httva  navar  aaan  Vtoranoo  BA^'^Bond  sinoa  that 
hour. 

My  story  is  told.  WhateTer  blanks  of  im- 
portance, whaiavar  naeassary  detaib  I  have 

omitted,  my  reader  will  kindly  supply.  I  am 
no  author;  and  I  have  been  often  difihsai  and 
again  too  succinct. 

Does  there  remain  any  thing  to  add  ?  She 
mnrric  i  she  lired,  she  died.  Was  she  happy? 
1  know  not.  Conld  I  hare  made  her  happier? 
Somaiimaa  I  think  so.  I  hten  flirted  vrtdi 
many  a  pirl  since  x]\:\t  sinhi^'-timo  at  Ashfon 
BalL  I  hare  seen  many  iiandsome  women, 
and  ihir  lunA  have  ftirtively  slid  into  mine ; 
and  scarlet  lips  have  met  my  own,  and  bright 
eyes  hare  smiled  and  wept,  they  said,  for  my 
sake.  But  to  no  other  car  have  I  whispered 
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"  I  love  you  !"  and  I  am  the  Ia.«*t  of  my  name  ; 
and  my  sister's  sons  will  live  here  when  the 
**old  man**  is  gone,  and  jo«ungly  rejoice  that 
he  never  lend  and  never  maniad* 
VakI 

THE  THIAL  AND  EXECDTION  OF 

JOHN  HUSS. 

TIi£  traveler  who  visits  to-day  the  old,  half- 
daeeyed  city  of  Oonstaaee,  win  meet,  not 

far  frcm  the  plire  where  he  land.s  on  the  shorc- 
f  tii^  lakot  a  huge,  warehouse-looking  build- 
ing, a  eanftd  iaspeetion  of  whieh  will  lewaid 
his  curiosity.  More  than  four  hundred  years 
ago  it  presented  scones  toward  which  the  eyes 
of  all  Christendom  were  directed  with  varied 
but  intense  intam^  Mounting  the  staim  lead- 
ing to  the  second  story  of  this  immense  struc- 
tore— the  old  A'a«/-Aaujr,  or  Market — the  visitor 
enten  «  vast  ciimiber»  where  the  Conn<^  of 
Constance  was  onco  assembled,  and  which  has 
beea  rendeted  ever  memorable  by  the  trial  of 
Jeim  HosB  and  die  thrtning  eloquence  of  Jer- 
ome of  Prague.  The  ceiling  is  very  low,  snp-> 
ported  by  heavy  wooden  pillars,  and  the  r->u^,'h 
planks  of  the  floor  give  evidence  of  liie  ruder 
ago  in  which  they  wore  first  laid.  The  visitor 
might  fancy  himself  in  some  neglected  ware- 
house loft,  only  that  yonder,  partitioned  off 
ftom  ilie  vest  speois  la  e  small  room  fUled  with 
some  very  curious  ond  touching  mementos  of 
the  tircat  CounciL  There  are  the  wax  figures 
of  Httsa  and  Jerome,  the  ftm  bearing  the  fol- 
lowing record:  "John  Huss,  of  Hussinetz,  in 
Bohemia,  bom  July  6,  1373,  Rector  of  the  Uni- 
versity, and  lecturer  at  Prague ;  burucd  alive 
at  Constance,  in  consequence  of  the  order  of  the 
Council,  in  the  forty-second  year  of  his  age. 
His  last  words  were^  '  I  resign  my  soul  into  the 
haada  of  my  Ood  and  my  Bedeemer.* "  Even 
there,  in  the  hall  which  was  the  scene  of  his 
trial,  the  mar^r's  memory  is  honored.  There 
is  a  model  of  the  dimgeoo  in  wUeh  he  was  con- 
fined — a  living  sepulchre,  three  feet  by  ten; 
and  there  is  the  hurdle  on  which  he  was  drawn 
to  the  scene  of  execution  ;  while  of  the  rontitf 
wlto  sought  to  make  him  the  Scape-goat  for  his 
own  sins,  and  of  the  Kmp*?roT  who  blushed  at 
being  reminded  of  his  violation  of  Uuss's  safe- 
oondnet,  the  only  memoriala  era  the  chaiffs  they 
occupied. 

Passing  along  the  streets,  lined  with  build- 
ings, many  of  them  nntenantcd,  wo  reach,  on 
the  shores  of  tho  lake,  the  Dominican  monas- 
tery in  which  IIuss  was  confined,  and  in  whose 
damp  dungeon  he  contracted  that  torturing 
neuralgia  which  for  a  time  threatened  his  lift, 
and  made  the  long  months  of  his  imprisonment 
one  continuous  living  martyrdom.  At  some 
^stanee  to  Ae  west  is  the  phdn  slene  Imildintf 

where  HuJS  first  found  Inrl^-ing-*  on  his  arrival 
at  Constance.  In  a  niche  of  the  wall  stands  a 
rude  stone  statne  of  the  relbntter,  hnt  with  its 

features  still  diatinet.   It  marks  the  dwelling 

yet  known  to  nverv  citizen  m  tho  TTuti*  House, 
i  6Uii  farther  ou,  aud  outsidu  tho  Guticbuu  Uate, 
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amidst  cultured  pardens,  is  the  spot  where  the 
fagot*  were  piled  and  the  martyr  suffered.  A 
deserted  Capuchin  monastery  stands  near  hj,  a 
monument  of  the  past  and  a  sjmbol  of  the  pres- 
ent. The  whole  scene,  within  and  without  the 
walls,  is  qniet^  and  almost  desolate,  now ;  but 
the  time  was  when  it  was  thronged  with  the 
wealth,  learning,  nobility,  and  power  of  Euro- 
pean Christendom.  Near  four  centuries  and  a 
half  ago  (1414)  kings,  princes,  nobles,  prelates, 
priests,  soldiers,  and  merchants  were  congre- 
gated there.  The  buildings  of  the  city  could 
not  accommodate  the  guests.  Booths  and  wood- 
en structures  of  all  kinds  were  erected  outaide  | 
the  walls,  and  thousands  were  encamped  in  the  i 
adjoining  country.  The  whole  neighborhood 
presented  a  curious  and  novel  scene.  It  was  a 
miniature  Christendom.  There  was  the  sales- 
man with  his  wares,  the  prince  with  his  escort, 
the  magistrate  with  his  symbols  of  authority,  the 
servant  hastening  on  his  errands,  bishop  and 
presbyter,  lord  and  vassal,  soldiers  of  fortune, 
curiosity  hunters,  the  abandoned  and  the  ])rufli- 
gate.  Wealth  and  poverty,  splendor  and  mean- 
ness, learning  and  ignorance,  were  stranpcly 
blended.  The  eye  was  now  attracted  by  costly 
attire,  sparkling  with  jewels  and  glittering  with 
gold;  and  now  repulsed  by  the  loathsome  forms 
of  indigence,  vice,  and  lust. 

Learning  was  represented  there.  In  the 
service,  but  not  in  serfdom  to  the  I'npc,  might 
be  seen  Poggio  Bracciolini,  of  Flon-nre,  one  of 
the  mo^t  illustrioHS  scholars  of  his  day,  whose 
zeal  for  literature  was  rewarded  by  the  discov- 
ery of  many  lost  manti^cripts  of  the  classics. 
There,  too,  was  Thierry  de  Niew,  secretary  to 
several  popes,  whose  memory  his  pen  has  conse- 
crated to  historic  infamy.  There  were  ^neas 
Sylvius,  less  renowned  as  pontiff  than  ns  priest; 
Cardinal  Zalmrclla,  distinguished  for  liis  virtues 
and  his  learning,  and  re8}>ccted  by  ull ;  3Ianuel 
Chrysoloras,  the  illustrious  scholar,  who  brought 
from  the  Eastern  Church  the  tribute  of  his  lit- 
erary renown. 

And,  besides  these,  there  were  Cardinal 
d'Ailly,  "the  eagle  of  France"  and  "anvil  of 
heretics;"  John  Gerson,  for  a  long  time  the 
roaster-spirit  as  well  as  most  eloquent  and  dis- 
tinguished member  of  the  Council ;  with  a  long 
list  of  representatives  from  the  universities  of 
Paris,  Cologne,  Vienna,  Prague,  Erfurt,  Bolog- 
na, Cracow,  and  Oxford. 

The  scene  was  magnificent  and  imposing. 
The  questions  that  had  drawn  together  the  vast 
assemblage  had  shaken  Europe  to  its  extremi- 
ties. Three  several  pontiff^i  laid  claim  to  the 
tiara.  The  nations  were  rent  by  ecclesiastical 
dissensions.  Corruption  in  the  Church  and 
anarchy  in  the  State  had  reached  a  height  of 
profligate  and  unscrupulous  daring  that  was 
loudly  pronounced  to  be  intolerable  any  longer. 
The  whole  head  was  sick,  and  the  whole  heart 
faint.  Some  remedy  must  bo  devised,  and  the 
doctors  of  Europe  met  at  Cotutaaco  to  draw  up 
the  prescription. 

But  another  matter,  almost  equally  grarc  in 


the  eyes  of  the  Council,  was  the  popular  charp 
against  John  Uuss.  Though  accused  of  hcretj, 
his  crime  was  one  not  so  much  of  doctrine  it  of 
practice.  Except  on  the  single  point  of  the  so. 
preme  authority  of  Scripture,  it  would  be  diffi- 
cult to  name  one  of  his  peculiar  views  which 
had  not,  at  the  very  time,  bold  and  earnest  ad- 
vocates in  the  Roman  Catholic  Church.  It  wm 
only  after  his  arrest,  and  during  his  impriwn- 
ment,  that  he  avowed  his  adherence  to  the  Ca- 
lixtine  doctrine  of  the  Communion  of  the  Cop. 
He  had  exposed  pretended  miracles ;  bat  the 
Archbishop  of  Prague  had  sustained  him  in  it. 
He  had  rebuked  the  sale  of  indulgences ;  bat  n 
had  Gerson.  He  had  laid  bare  the  rottcQom 
of  pontifical  and  ecclesiastical  corruption;  bat 
Cardinal  d'Ailly  had  done  the  same.  He  bsd 
denounced  pontifical  canonizations  and  chorch 
festivals,  characterized  by  bacchanalian  orptt; 
but,  with  more  caustic  sarcasm,  Clemengis  had 
set  him  an  example.  He  had  poured  forth  tor- 
rents of  eloquent  and  indignant  rebuke  upeo  the 
papal  crusade  against  Ladislaiu ;  bat  Paktl, 
his  former  room-mate,  now  his  accuser,  hsd 
been  his  aVicttor.  His  crime — save  that,  jU- 
losophically,  he  was  a  Realist — was  narrovei 
down  to  this:  He  would  not  bow  down  and 
acknowledge  as  infallible  the  image  of  iti  oirn 
authority  which  the  Council  had  set  op  in  the 
place  of  the  vacant  pontificate. 

A  melancholy  interest  gathers  over  the  ch»- 
ing  scenes  in  this  fearful  tragedy  enacted  bjAe 
Council.    Their  victim  is  no  comawa  bm. 
His  whole  career,  from  the  hour  when  his  wid- 
owed mother,  with  her  cake  and  goose  ss  a 
simple  present  fur  the  rector,  set  out  with  him 
on  the  journey  from  Iliissinetz  to  Prague,  m- 
lists  our  sympathy.    Hnss,  like  manyof  bsloi 
distinguished  compeers,  was  a  charity  stideil 
But  the  poor  boy  was  rich  in  the  noblest  giftsof 
mind  and  heart.    To  his  dying  day  the  malies 
of  liis  enemies  could  not  char^'c  him  with  a 
mean  or  wicked  act.    Calumny  left  his  prrntt 
channeter  wholly  untouched.    His  patriodai 
might  be  termed  ambition,  and  his  seal  fcr  a 
pure  Christianity  might  be  accounted  iafidafitf 
to  tlie  Church ;  Imt  his  lips 
)iurity,  and  his  hand  never  held  a  bribe.  Be 
was  lil)ernl  to  the  extreme  of  prodigmlity,  botii 
honesty  wns  an  Aristides.    The  lessons  et  kb 
pious  mother  were  rooted  deep  in  his  heart,  aad 
no  allurements  or  temptations  could  shake  i 
hold  npfin  his  conscience. 

He  was  not  long  in  rising  to  dtstit 
Among  the  thirty  tliousand  students  of  the 
versity  he  soon  took  the  foremost  rank.  At 
twenty-six  years  of  age  he  became  the  Qauea'i 
confessor,  and  preached  before  the  conrL  B( 
was  little  more  than  thirty  when  he  was 
rector  of  the  university.  The  liWrnlitr ' 
citizens  of  Prague  built  for  him  tho 
ChapeL  It  was  crowded  to  overflowing 
eager  auditory.  The  preacher  spoke 
authority  and  eloquence  that  carried  all 
it.  At  this  juncture  the  widowed  Qneen 
gland  brought  back  with  her  the 
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Wicliffe.    Huss  was  slow  to  npproTc  them ;  Hiad  him  in  hig  toils.    Sipismond  dared  not  risk 


but  Uie  more  he  read,  the  more  ho  liked  them. 
The  spirit  of  the  two  men  was  sjmpathctic.  He 
commended  the  writings  of  the  Englbb  reform- 
er. Copies  were  maltiplied.  Scores,  elegantly 
IwaiMit  wen  eoon  in  eifenlaMon.   But  tbe  vai- 

Tersity  tnnk  tfic  ulurm.  The  rirrhjtii';l'.riji  de- 
aundcil  that  the  books  should  be  brought  him, 
end  he  nede  e  bonfire  of  tbem.  The  people 
were  exasperated.  The  King  remonstrated  with 
the  archbishop ;  but  the  large  sec<>s<iion  of  stu- 
dents, dissatisfied  with  the  patriotic  zeal  of 
Unss,  who  demanded  that  the  univerritjiboaM 
be  eii^\iort  to  Bohemian  instead  of  German  con- 
trul,  luiule  him  many  enemies.  He  was  accused 
of  faereejr.  The  Pope  eoilidned  the  cherge  on  a 
prejudiced  triil,  and  forbade  IIiiss  to  preach. 
He  was  forced,  at  length,  to  leave  the  citj.  But 
he  wenld  not  be  silent  He  was  still  busjr  with 
tongue  and  pen.  In  different  parts  of  the  king- 
dom his  voice  was  heard.  At  last  he  was  per- 
mitted to  retam.  The  popular  demand  for  his 
presence  bore  down  oil  oppogition.  AgainBcth 


the  consequences  to  himself  and  the  Council  of 
vindicating  hi^  own  fefe-oondnetegainitn  men 
charged  with  hcresr. 

Huss  remained  for  a  week,  under  a  strong 
gnerd,  in  tlie  honie  of  tlie  clerk  of  the  cathe* 
dnil  of  Constance,  and  was  thence  conveyed  to 
the  prison  of  the  Dominican  monasterjr  on  the 
banke  of  flielelce*  It  wai  dose,  demp,  end  nn- 
wbolesome)  in  immediate  proximity  to  the  re- 
ccptaele  of  the  filth  of  the  monastcrr.  Huss 
was  seized  with  a  raging  fever,  and  his  life  wa% 
almost  despaired  of.  The  Pope  sent  Jiim  his 
own  physician  ;  "  for,"  sars  an  old  historian. 

he  feared  that  John  liuss  might  die  a  natural 
death.*' 

Ir  un«!  in  this  vile  and  noi?onie  cell  that  the 
three  commissioners  aj^intcd  by  the  Tupo  to 
examine  Htise  fbond  hhn.  Thcj  presented  him 
the  scries  of  articles  drawn  up  by  Palctz,  which 
he  protended  to  have  extracted  from  his  "Trea> 
tise  on  the  Church,"  but  which  had  been  in  part 
falsified.  Worn  down  by  sickness  and  anxiety, 


Ichem  Chapel  resonndcd  with  his  bold  dcnunci- '  Tin    folt  impelled  to  claim  the  criminal's  right, 
stion  and  eloquent  inrecdvo.    A  weaker  man  j  and  apply  fur  a  legal  defender.    But  this  was 
fiilad  tlM  episoopal  chair.   Ai  inqnlriter  of  the  |  refused  him,  on  the  plea  that  the  eanons  molce 
faith  he  rertifted  to  Muss's  orthodoxy.   The  uni- 
versity commended  him.    Secure  in  the  confi- 
dence of  hie  integrity.  Hose  welcomed  tlie  ap 


proach  of  the  Council.  The  Emperor  ."^cnt  him 
a  safe-conduct,  and  he  set  out  on  his  journey  to 
Constance. 

Many  a  hearty  gmeling  did  he  receive  on  the 
way.  At  almost  every  place  where  he  sropi>ed 
crowds  were  eager  to  i>ee  and  hear  hnn ;  must 
approved  his  words.  Almost  at  the  same  time 
with  the  Pope  he  reached  the  city.  The  first 
oonlbrence  passed  amicably.  John  XXIII.  as- 
tmi  him  that  he  should  not  be  molested. 
"Yon  are  safe,"  said  he.  "  Even  if  you  had 
killed  my  own  brother,  no  iiyuskice  should  be 
done  yoo.'*  Hnes  retnmed  to  hii  lodgings. 
His  fears  were  quieted ;  and  as  opportunity  of- 
fered, he  tiiiva  ntternncc  to  ]m  views.  The  rit- 
tieos  of  Constance  tlirouged  to  see  him.  iiut 
ids  enemies  wore  not  idle.  They  first  spread  the 
report  that  Huss  could  read  their  secret  thoughts. 
Some  were  terrified ;  but  others  were  drawn  to- 
ward him.  And  now  the  arts  of  his  enemies 
were  directed  to  his  arrest.  The  reckles.s  and 
unprincipled  pontiff  wat  persuaded  that  it  would 
be  a  go(kl  enolee  of  policy,  and  give  him  credit 
for  zeal  against  here-sy,  if  he  should  arrest  Unss. 
In  violation  of  the  Emperor's  saftvcondnct  and 
the  Pope's  .assurance,  it  was  done  by  his  order. 
Hu»s  was  till  i\vu  into  prison. 

The  indtgiiatiun  of  the  Bohemian  eseort  wns 
extreme.  John  de  Chlum  sent  to  the  Emperor 
"•wm  on  hie  way  from  Aix>la-Chapelle  to  Con- 
stance account  of  the  outraj^e.  Si;_'israond 
was  enraged,  and  gave  orders  for  the  immedi« 
ate  mleaae  of  Huss,  even  to  tearing  down  tlie 
prison  doors,  if  necessary.  But  in  his  absence 
the  Pope  declined  obedience.  The  jjlaco  of  im- 
prisonment was  kept  a  secret.    At  length  the 


'  it  n  crirr.!^  tn  defend  a  man  sii«pected  of  heresy. 
"  I  besought  the  commissioners,"  said  ho,  "  to 
grant  me  an  advocate.  They  et  first  granted 
my  request,  but  afterwanl  refused  it.  I  there- 
fore place  my  confidence  in  our  Saviotir  Jesus 
Christ.  Alay  He  be  at  once  my  Advocate  and 
my  Judge." 

For  three  months,  while  the  trial  of  the  Pojh* 
was  pending,  Huss  was  left  almost  entirely  un- 
molested. The  humanity  of  his  physicians  or- 
dered his  removal  to  a  healthier  place ;  and  his 
faithful  friend  De  Chlum  provided  him  with 
pen,  ink,  paper,  and  a  BiUe,  of  all  of  which  he 
had  been  hitherto  deprived.  His  jtationco,  gen- 
tleness, and  pieQr  won  the  hearts  of  his  keepers. 
Not  Tarelj,  when  his  examiner*  entered  the 
prison,  they  fonnd  these  rude  and  uneducated 
men  listening  with  eapcr  attention  to  his  in- 
struclioos.  ^several  of  his  treatises,  contained 
in  his  workfi,  were  designed  for  their  perusal,  or 
were  written  at  their  request.  It  is  a  toucliing 
memento  of  affection  which  wo  find  in  tlic  sim- 
pto  names  of  Robert,  James,  and  Gregoiy,  ap- 
l>endcd  at  the  close  of  these  writinps,  and  indi- 
cating the  strong  sympathy  which  attached  tbem 
to  the  prisoner.  The  leoorde  of  martyrdom 
scarce  contain  any  thing  more  affecting  than 
Hiiss's  prison  experience.  Ilis  letters  to  his 
friends  at  Prague,  atHicted,  as  well  ixa  iudignaut 
in  his  aflUclion,  betray  no  murmuring,  and  af- 
fect no  bravado,  llcpeatedly  do  they  remind 
us  of  "Paul,  the  prisoner  of  Jesus  Christ,"  in 
tlie  aflectionete  eamestneM  and  apoefeolie  ftrvor 
of  their  appeals.  Not  a  sign  of  wavering  or  ir- 
resolution do  they  betray  throughout.  Of  his 
sttflferings,  which  weie  intense,  and  of  his  hard- 
ships, which  wore  cruel,  scarce  a  single  word  es- 
capes him.  Now  and  then  ho  cheers  his  di'^eon- 
aolatc  countrymen  by  the  exprotisiuu  of  a  hope 


j/ruonmeot  wus  Kept  a  secret,         lengin  ine  i  aoiatc  countrymen  uy  liie  expretisiuu  ui  a  nope 

So^penr  ceadied  Constancy  bat  the  Pope  toon  I  of  leleaM.  Bat  in  hie  own  mind  the  proqpeet 
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was  faint  indeed.  "  Pray  to  God  for  inc,"  said 
he.  "  iVll  my  hope  rests  in  Ilim,  and  in  your 
prayers.  Implore  liiin,  therefore,  to  vouchsafe 
to  me  the  assistance  of  His  Spirit,  that  I  may 
confess  His  name,  even  unto  death.  If  he  deigns 
to  receive  mo  at  the  present  time,  His  holy  will 
be  done." 

On  March  20,  1415,  the  wily  Pope  fled  in 
disguise  from  Constance.  Huss  was  given  in 
cbar^^c  to  harsher  jailers  than  the  Pope  had  al- 
lowed him.  Armed  men  transferred  him,  by 
order  of  tho  Bishop  of  Constance,  to  the  Castle 
of  Gotlq^cn,  on  the  hanks  of  the  Khine.  lie 
was  shat  np  in  one  of  the  towers  of  the  build- 
ing, with  irons  on  his  feet ;  and  at  uight  a 
chain,  firmly  fixed  to  the  wall,  prevented  the 
ca]>tivc  from  moving  from  his  bed. 

For  nearly  two  months  Huss  remained  in  the 
castle.  The  deposition  of  John  XXHI.  at 
lenj;th  allowed  the  Council  leisure  to  rc^j'ard  tho 
importunate  aiul  indignant  remonstrances  of  the 
Eohemians,  who  demanded  for  him  an  impartial 
trial.  Little  as  Huss  had  to  expect  of  mercy, 
he  was  rejoiced  when,  on  the  Gth  of  June,  he 
was  brought  back  to  Constance.  "  I  had  rath- 
er bo  burucd  than  sufTocatcd  in  prison."  So  ho 
wrote  to  his  faithful  friend  Dc  Chlum. 

A  congregation,  embracing  tho  prelates,  doc- 
tors, and  most  of  tho  members  of  tho  Council, 
met  to  hear  tho  articles  against  Huss.  They 
were  read,  and  tho  assembly  was  about  coming 
to  a  decisive  vote,  when  the  notary,  Maldonie- 
witz,  a  friend  of  IIu.ss,  hurried  out  to  inform 
his  countryman,  De  Chlum.  llie  latter  has- 
tened to  tlie  Kmpcror.  Sigismond  was  indig- 
nant, and  gave  immediate  orders  to  suspend 
proceedings  in  Huss's  absence,  and  to  send  him 
the  objectionable  treatises,  which  ho  would  put 
into  the  hands  of  learned  doctors  to  examine. 
Tho  last  direction  the  Council  refused  to  ob- 
serve  ;  to  tho  former  they  yielded,  and  ordered 
Hass  to  be  brought  before  them. 

He  was  first  presented  with  his  books,  and 
asked  if  ho  acknowledged  their  authorship.  He 
replied  that  he  did  ;  and  added,  If  any  man 
among  you  can  point  out  any  mistaken  proposi- 
tion in  them,  I  will  rectify  it  with  the  most 
hearty  good-will." 

The  first  of  the  scries  of  articles  containing 
his  objectionable  views  was  then  read,  with  the 
names  of  the  witnesses  who  supported  the 
charge.  Huss  commenced  to  reply,  but  the 
clamors  of  the  assembly  drowned  his  utterance. 
According  to  the  account  of  an  eye-witness  tho 
members  behaved  more  like  wild  beasts  than 
sage  doctors.  As  the  tumult  subsided  Huss  ap- 
pealed to  the  Holy  Scriptures  in  his  defense. 

That  is  nut  tho  question,"  was  shouted  from 
all  sides.  Some  accused  him  ;  others  laughed 
him  to  scorn.  Calmly  glancing  over  the  ex- 
cited assembly,  Huss  exclaimed,  "  I  anticipated 
a  diflercnt  reception,  and  hod  imagined  that  I 
should  obtain  a  hearing.  I  am  unable  to  make 
myself  heard  in  such  a  noise,  and  I  am  silent 
bccauso  I  am  forced  to  it.  I  would  willingly 
speak  were  I  listened  to."    There  were  some 


who  admired  tho  firm  and  noble  hxariag  of 
Huss ;  but  the  assembly  was  too  exched  to  pn>> 
cced,  and  the  sitting  was  broken  np. 

The  Emperor,  informed  of  the  diagnoM 
scene,  resolved  to  be  present  himself  at  fitint 
sessions,  and  curb  the  hot-headed  zeal  uf  Uie 
theological  disputants.  But  even  hia  praeaee 
wsis  a  feeble  check.  The  first  article,  ittd  by 
his  bitter  enemy,  Michael  do  Causia,  ghagp^ 
Huss  uith  having  taught  the  doctrine  of  thi 
Communion  of  tho  Cup,  was  met  by  a  firm  de- 
nial. To  some  of  the  others  he  gare  » ijinliiwl 
assent,  which  was  received  with  deafiMuagparii 
of  laughter.  Cardinal  d'Aillj  attempted  to 
prove,  scholastically,  from  Haas's  realisiB,  tkst 
lie  must  also  believe  in  tran subsTs ntiiitioii 
Huss  replied  tliat  transubstantiation  was  coa- 
trary  to  the  natural  order  of  things,  aad,  as  a 
miracle,  tho  logic  of  realism  made  it  sa  eze^ 
tion.  Several  members  found  fisult  with  iim. 
for  having  expressed  a  doubt  of  Wicliffe's  dsa> 
nation,  when  the  Englishman's  books  wctepi^ 
licly  burned.  "  These  were  my  words,"  asid 
ho  ;  I  can  not  affirm  if  Wicliffc  will  be  Hf«d 
or  lost ;  I  would,  however,  rest  content  in 
hope  that  my  soul  might  be  with  hia.' " 

His  appeal  from  tho  popes  Alexander T.  sad 
John  XXI U.  was  cited  in  accnsatioa.  *'2io 
upl>cal,"  said  Huss,  "can  be  more  jnst  and  half* 
Is  not  an  appeal  according  to  law — to  havsn- 
course  from  an  inferior  judge  to  a  h^hcr  aad 
more  enlightened  one  ?  But  what  judge  caa 
1)0  superior  to  Christ?  Is  there  in  soy  om 
more  justice  than  in  Him,  in  whom  neither  er- 
ror nor  falsity  can  be  found?  Is  there  aaf 
where  a  more  assured  refuge  for  the  wretched 
and  oppressed?"  Tho  reply  of  the  Cooadlto 
this  plea  of  Huss  was  mockery  and  insob. 

He  was  charged  with  having  u-ged  the  pea> 
pie  to  take  up  arms  in  defense  of  the  Geapd. 
"Yes,"  he  replied,  "I  did  so;  but  they  wot 
the  arms  siwken  of  by  the  Apostle — the  hehatt 
of  righteousness  and  the  sword  of  the  SpiriL" 

An  Englishman,  Nason,  asserted  that  he  had 
caused  the  banishment  of  manj  learned  wtm 
from  Bohemia.  "  How  can  that  he  7"  answer- 
ed Hubs.  ''When  they  were  banished  1  was 
in  exile  from  Prague  myself." 

But  the  time  had  arri\'cd  to  close  the  sitnagi 
As  they  led  Huss  away,  guarded  hj  aoldien 
Cardinal  d'Ailly  exclaimed, 

"John  Huss,  I  have  heard  you  say  that  if 
you  had  not  chosen  to  come  to  Constaaoe 
thcr  king  nor  emperor  could  have  ioreed  JML* 

"What  I  said,"  replied  Huss,  «'waa,  liM 
there  were  friends  of  mine  among  the  Puhiiiiiaa 
nobles  who  could  have  kept  and  concealed  at 
so  that  no  man,  neither  king  nor  empertv;  coald 
constrain  me  to  come." 

"Do  you  hear  his  audacity?"  exclaiaied dM 
Cardinal, seeking  to  incrnsc  tho  Emperor^iiai^ 
him. 

"John  Huss  has  spoken  well,"  retooed  tta 
bravo  knight  De  Chlam.  I  am  bat  an  inrig 
nificant  person  in  Bohemia,  compared  with 
many  others ;  and  yet,  if  I  had  nailatiafcaa  il| 
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lahovid  engage  to  defend  Um^ayMtf  ■giiiitt 
tlM»e  great  sovereigns." 

The  Cardinal  was  not  prepared  for  such  laii- 
goage.  **  Enoagb  hM  beea  Mid,"  ho  replied, 
indisposed  to  press  the  matter  fnrrh  r.  Bat, 
taming  to  Hoss,  ho  ui;ged  him  to  subuit  to  the 
OoiBeil.  Th«  Emperor  seconded  the  CanUmd't 
exhortation.  Acknowledging  the  grant  of  a 
safe -con <!  net  prcTious  to  Hass's  arrival  at  Con- 
stance, he,  too,  urged  the  prisoner  to  snhmit, 
wfdHrat  reserve,  to  the  Coancil.  Hass  com- 
menced  his  reply  by  expressing  thanks  for  the 
safe-condact;  but  De  Chlom,  fearing  what  might 
Mknr,  ehedEetl  Un. 

'*I  did  not  eomc  here,  excellent  prince," 
said  Huss,  recovering  himself,  and  speaking  in 
a  tone  more  than  nsuallj  mild,  **witii 
tMfiiOn  of  defending  anj  thing  with  stnbbom- 
np«w.  God  is  witness  to  the  truth  of  what  I 
assert.  Let  any  thing  better  or  more  holy  than 
wIm*  I  luive  taught  be  atkown  me,  and  I  am 
perfectly  ready  t->  rr^  tract." 
.  This  was  the  utmost  coooessioa  which  Uoss 
tomSd  make.  Re  coald  not  snbmit  to  vaj  he- 
matt  authority.  First  of  all,  ho  demanded  to 
be  convicted  of  error  from  the  Word  of  God. 

iscarccly  had  IIu&s  ii>pokua  when,  at  a  signal 
tnm  the  cardinalai  the  at^ldien  dragged  him 
an-rty  by  his  chains;  not,  however,  till  his  f:\ith- 
fol  t'ricodf  De  Cblnm  had  exhorted  him,  "^oblc 
Praisaor,  aaerifiee  thy  lift  aoonerHuti  abandon 
thctmth  '  Wltliatearfld<7eHai«smi]e4Us 
liearty  assent. 

On  Che  following  day,  June  8,  Huss  had  his 
dkiid  aad  final  cMdience.   Thir^*-niae  aMielos, 
ostensibly  extracted  f^om  his  writings,  were  laid 
belbre  him.    Some  of  these  he  acknowledged. 
OAen  be  njeeled,  aa  inoomctly  atatod  or  as 
absolntely  false.     Many  of  them  wero  taken 
from  Uoss's  book  **Oii  the  Church."  They 
tnned  moe^Ott  the  Inralidity  of  pontifica]  ati- 
ifcsrity  to  interdict  or  excommunicate.  Some 
<-onr«»rT»f»d  th«  doctrines  of  election  and  predes- 
tinatiun,  lirmly  held  by  Huss,  although  in  a  pe- 
enlfar  aeue.  Others  bora  upon  the"  share  which 
«rivil  gOTcmmcnt  rai;^ht  take  in  promoting  the 
caoae  of  ecclesiastical  reform.    The  most  of- 
ftaMvo  doiMriae  charged  upon  Htut  was  that, 
mo  generally  known  in  connection  with  Wic- 
TffTc  nnd  some  reformers  of  a  later  age,  of  do- 
xxunion  founded  upon  grace. 

fEV>  thi^  finss  replied  at  some  length.  He 
ol'Jecfed  that  thf  term  "most  holy"  should  be 
j^ivea  to  a  wicked  man,  even  though  he  were 
I*ope.  Vamanwei«lnmarta]iin,hedeolaied 
it  was  tmpc>ssi!)Ic  that  he  should  he  worthily  n 
IcittiT  before  Qod.    Of  these,  the  Scripture  was 
ftrtio:  "They havenignedjhntnotby me;  they 
l^arre  been  prince*;,  hut  I  never  knew  them." 
Tlic  Canlinal  of  Cambray  was  mnch  exrifed. 
What,"  said  he,  "will  yon  not  only  shake 
the€3itiidi,batBttaeknn8ir*  Faleli, 
smptinj;  to  explain  tho  words  of  Snmuid  to 
fjy^ot.  to  which  Huss  hud  referred,  declared  that 
ss-     pope  might  be  tnilv  a  po|)e,  aad  a  king  truly 
^  Mig  witheat  being  a  Chftsliaii.*'   ««If  John 


XXIII.  was  a  true  pope."  rejoined  Hnss,  "why 
have  yon  deposed  himV" 

A  scries  of  charges  was  based  on  IIuss's  via> 
dication  of  Christ  to  the  sole  headship  of  the 
Church.  In  explanation  of  these  Huss  had 
a  manifest  advantage.  "What  is  there,"  he 
asked,  "  to  prerent  Christ  ftom  govemlng  ^e 
Church  now,  as  at  first,  by  his  true  disciples, 
without  these  monstrous  chiefs,  this  triple  head  ? 
Yet  why  do  I  ask  f  The  Chnr£h  has  now  no 
risible  head.   Yet  Christ  reigns." 

The  reading  of  the  articles  was  closed,  and 
Huss  was  asked  if  be  woold  recant.  He  replied 
that  he  conid  not  do  it.   To  abjure  was  to  le- 

nounce  errors  that  had  been  entertained.  But 
many  of  the  articles  charged  against  him  be  had 
never  held.   How  conld  he  alitjme  tiiem 

*'  What  can  you  fear?"  repUed  the  Emperor. 
"  For  my  part,  I  would  diavnnr  aU  kinds  of  er- 
rors." 

«*To  A'soeov,**  anewered  Hnil^  **  is  not  the 

same  tldnp     r~  nf  irre." 

Cardinal  Zalmrella,  incline^  to  mercy,  prom> 
bed  him  a  form  of  retvaetatlon  that  would  be  nn- 
objectionable ;  but  he  answered  as  before.  Ex> 
Iiortation,  remonstmncc,  and  accusations  fol- 
lowed. Huss,  wearied  to  exhaustion,  was  still 
firm  in  his  purpose.  He  demanded  to  be  con- 
vi  ncetl  of  his  errors  from  Scripture,  and  he  would 
not  hesitate  to  renonnco  them.  But  such  con- 
yictiott  was  imposi^ible.  The  asMnnbly  dispersed, 
and  Huss  was  led  back  to  prison. 

The  result  of  the  examination  disquieted  the 
Emperor.  He  was  anxious,  for  his  own  sake, 
to  save  Huss  from  the  flames.  All  his  arts 
were  employed  to  iniluce  him  to  recant.  A 
form  of  abjuration  was  offered  him  which  it 
waa  hoped  he  woold  aeeept.  He  read  it  over, 
and  replird,  "I  can  not  siot  it;  first,  because 
it  calls  me  to  condemn  as  impious  propositions 
which  I  hold  to  be  tme ;  and,  secondly,  became 
I  should  scandalize  the  people  of  God  to  whom 
I  have  tanj^ht  the*''  tniriis." 

rersuaaion  and  argument  were  employed  in 
vain.  One  inflexible  doctor  of  the  Cooneii, 
maintaining  its  infallibility,  urged  an  nnqnali- 
fied  submission.  '*If  the  Council,"  said  he, 
<  *  should  afllrm  that  you  have  but  one  eye  wfaOe 
you  have  two,  you  would  be  obliged  to  asscjit  to 
it."  "A*?  long  as  God  shall  preserve  my  rea- 
son," replied  Huss,  I  shall  take  good  care  not 
lo  say  any  such  thing^-Hno,  not  if  die  whole  uni^ 
rcrsc  slioulJ  rndearor  to  force  mo  to  if." 

Falctz,  once  his  room-mate,  now  liis  accuser, 
▼Wtedhim.  Hose  had  asked  to  eee  him  as  hb 
confessor,  and  I'alotz  wns  not  at  liberty  to  re- 
fuse. The  interview  was  affecting.  The  apoa- 
tato  probably  never  doubted  tiiat  Hnsa  would 
finally  n  tract,  and  felt  some  remorse  when  he 
saw  the  Hfn  of  the  r<»form*»r  cndanRcrcil.  As 
he  entered  the  prison,  Huss  mildly  but  sadly 
I  exclaimed,  «Paletc,  lettered  some  expressions 
before  the  Conncil  that  were  cnlrnl-ifed  to  offend 
i  you.  Fardon  me."  Palets  was  much  affected, 
and  eameetly  besoQ^  Hni  to  ali|mtt.  **Bnt 
I  wha^**  asked  Hnn^  **wonld  yon  do  yoniiift 
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Would  you  abjure  what  you  never  hclJ,  and 
incur  the  Ruilt  of  perjury?"  "That  would  be 
hard  to  do,"  answered  Paletz,  and  he  wept. 
More  words  passed,  and  when  the  interview 
closed  Pnlctz  was  tite  more  unhappy  man.  He 
withdrew  weeping  bitterly. 

•  Af^ain  and  again,  with  the  same  result,  per- 
suasion and  terror  were  tried.  Bribes  even  were 
held  out  to  him.  The  enemies  of  Huss  urged 
him  to  rceant  and  save  his  life.  His  friends 
encouraged  him  to  be  faithful  to  his  conscience 
even  unto  death.  His  farewell  letters,  written 
at  this  period,  are  sadly  affecting.  They  are 
tender,  consoling,  submissive,  and  even  cheer- 
ful. Ho  bestows  some  legacies,  and  makes  pro- 
vision for  the  payment  of  his  debts.  His  ene- 
mies— even  his  bitterest  accuser,  Michael  de 
Cansis,  who  taunted  him  in  prison,  and  repeat- 
edly said  to  his  keepers,  "  By  the  grace  of  God, 
wo  shall  soon  bum  this  heretic" — he  freely  for- 
gave. 

A  month  of  imprisonment  had  now  passed 
since  his  first  audience — a  remarkable  delay. 
The  Emperor  spared  no  pains  to  induce  him  to 
recant.  But  his  efforts  were  futile.  On  July 
6th  he  was  summoned  before  the  Council  to 
hear  his  sentence. 

The  Bishop  of  Lodi  preached  the  sermon. 
As  a  literary  production  it  had  some  smartness. 
Its  sentences  were  short  and  pithy.  It  was  evi- 
dent that  the  Bishop  was  more  familiar  with 
Seneca  than  with  the  New  Testament.  His 
text  was,  "That  the  body  of  sin  might  be  de- 
stroyed." As  he  concluded,  ho  addressed  the 
Emperor:  "Destroy  errors  and  heresies,  and 
especially,"  pointing  to  Huss,  "this  obstinate 
heretic."  Such  a  work  he  pronounced  "holy," 
and  besought  the  Emperor  to  do  it,  and  make 
his  glory  immortal. 

The  sentence  against  the  writings  of  Huss 
was  then  read.  It  consisted  of  ninety  articles. 
Huss  wished  to  reply  to  each  separately,  but 
was  not  allowed.  He  was  told  that  he  might 
answer  all  at  once.  "So  great  an  effort  of 
memory  as  that  would  require,"  said  the  pris- 
oner, "  is  absolutely  impossible."  He  was  pro- 
ceeding to  say  more,  when  the  ushers  were  or- 
dered to  seize  him  and  force  him  to  be  silent. 
Huss  was  indignant.  In  a  loud  voice,  and  with 
hands  uplifted  to  heaven,  he  exclaimed,  "  In 
the  name  of  Almighty  God,  I  conjure  you  to  al- 
low me  an  equitable  hearing,  that  I  may  clear 
myself  before  all  whom  I  see  around  me  from 
the  reproach  of  these  errors.  Grant  me  this  fa- 
vor, and  then  do  with  me  what  you  will."  But 
again  his  request  was  denied.  Kneeling  down, 
therefore,  and  raising  his  eyes  and  hands  toward 
heaven,  he  solemnly  commended  his  cause  to 
the  Sovereign  Judge  of  the  universe. 

The  articles  were  then  read,  Huis  rarely  of- 
fering any  interruption.  But  when  the  charge 
was  read  of  appealing  from  the  Pope  to  Jesus 
Christ,  he  could  no  longer  restrain  liiuisclf.  In 
few  words  he  exposed  the  injustice  of  the  pon- 
tifical sentence,  and  closed  with  the  words — 
that  must  have  stung  many  a  conscience — "I 


say  confidently  that  the  surest  and  safest  of  tU 
appeals  is  to  the  Master,  Christ.  He  it  u  wboo 
no  one  can  sway  from  the  right  by  any  bnbet, 
nor  deceive  by  false  testimony,  nor  snare  in  uj 
sophistry,  since  to  each  he  gives  back  hii  dat 
rc^\■AT^\." 

His  disregard  of  the  Papal  excommonicatias 
was  mentioned.  Huss  defended  himself.  Ik 
cx})0scd  the  injustice  that  had  been  done  him. 
and  then  declared  that  he  had  on  this  reir  ic- 
count  voluntarily  and  freely  come  to  the  Coob- 
cil,  "relying  upon  the  public  faith  of  the  Em- 
peror hero  present,  who  assured  me  that  I  tbooU 
be  safe  from  all  violence,  so  that  I  might  toes 
my  innocence  and  give  a  reason  of  my  fiuth." 

As  Huss  said  this,  he  fixed  his  eyes  stesdih 
on  the  Emperor.  A  deep  blush  suffiued  the 
Imperial  brow.  Sigismond  felt  the  shame  and 
meanness  of  which  ho  had  been  guilty,  and.  on 
his  own  previous  confession  of  the  grantin(>  oi 
the  safe-conduct,  stood  condemned.  The  fte: 
was  not  soon  forgotten.  A  century  later  Chsriej 
V.  called  it  to  mind  at  the  Diet  of  Worms.  Hi» 
Spanish  honor  revolted  at  the  proposal  to  riobte 
his  pledge.  "No I"  said  he.  "I  should  iw. 
like  to  blush  like  Sigismond !" 

The  so-called  "definitive  sentence" was tim 
read.  Huss  again  wished  to  be  heard ;  bat 
violence  of  his  guards  and  the  shouts  of  the  •*- 
sembly  drowned  his  utterance.  Again,  there- 
fore, be  knelt  down,  exclaiming  aloud,  ''Lord, 
of  thy  unspeakable  mercy  forgive  my  enemies 
Thou  knowest  tlicy  have  falsely  accused  me. 
and  have  condemned  me  on  the  testimooj  of 
false  witnesses ;  yet,  O  thou  All-mcrcifol  God, 
I  beseech  Thee,  lay  not  this  sin  to  their  char^  " 

Scofiing  and  derision  followed  the  ntterann 
of  the  prayer.  One  individual  alone  walkni 
slowly  through  the  cathedral  —  for  this  final 
scene  was  transported  thither  from  the  Council 
Chamber — and  at  the  door  protested,  in  pres- 
ence of  all,  "  that  his  conscience  would  no  k»- 
gcr  permit  him  to  witness  so  infamous  a  traa- 
action."  This  man  was  Ga.Kpar  Schlick,  a  pen 
of  the  realm  and  Imperial  Chancellor. 

The  ceremony  of  degradation  was  now  ttmr 
mcnced.  Huss  was  first  clothed  with  prifli% 
vestments,  and  the  chalice  wai  placed  im  Ui 
hand.  He  was  again  exhorted  to  atgnra.  "B»> 
hold,"  aaid  he,  turning  to  the  VMt  MMlMf 
which  crowded  the  immense  caihedral,  "Be- 
hold these  bishops  persuade  and  exhort  im  Ib 
nnrurt  the.se  errors.  But  I  fear  to  db4%4itf 
iicreaftcr  I  be  charged  with  faiathooA  kafen 
God.  How  could  I,  after  such  a  hypucskkal 
abjuration,  lift  my  face  to  heaven  ?  With^i* 
eye  could  I  support  the  looks  of  that  cro«A«f 

men  whom  I  have  instructed?  Ko!  w' 

It  shall  never  be  said  that  I  preferred  mj  Vk 
to  their  salvation." 

"  Sec  how  pcn-crso  ho  is  in  hi^  wickedav' 
was  the  reply  of  the  bishops. 

The  sacerdotal  vestments  were  ihum  aanc*- 
ivcly  taken  from  him.  As  the  chalice  wai  re- 
moved,' the  act  was  accompanied  ariih  the  cksnrv 
of  the  *  *  accursed  Judas. "  Bat  Hasa.  in  a  dear, 
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load  totte,  npKed,  "But  I  have  all  oonfidence 

in  my  God  and  Saviour  that  IIo  mil  never  take 
inm  me  the  cap  of  salTation,  and  bj  His  grace 
I  lMlie««  that  IthaU  thb  day  drink  of  it  in  Hto 

Idngdoni." 

When  the  ceremony  was  complete,  and  Hois 
had  been  stripped  of  his  priestly  prerogatives, 
in  order  to  be  given  over  to  the  secular  arm, 
thej  brought  fonvard,  to  place  upon  hi*  head, 
the  paper  mitxo  with  pictures  of  fiends  traced 
tqwnit.  Aatfasf  didM»,tbe7  6xdalBMd,*'We 
devote  thy  soul  to  the  dcvW^  of  hell !"  "  But 
I,"  said  Uuss,  reverentijr  folding  his  arms  and 
looktnjf  toimd  ImfCii,  **comnieiid  it  to  mj 
aott  aenilAil  Ifaater,  Jesus  Christ."  Glancing 
at  the  tnitre,  on  each  si'lo  of  which  was  tracc<l 
the  word  ilerttiarch^  ho  caituly  said,  "  My  Lord 
3mm  Christ,  though  iBiioeeiil»  doigiiad  to  wmt 
for  wretched  mc  a  roTiL^hrr  crown  of  thorns." 

Huss  was  now  given  over  to  the  secular  arm. 
SigisoMnid  directed  the  Blaetor  Fklatine  to  give 
him  in  charge  to  the  proper  officers.  By  these 
— the  magistrates  of  Constance — he  was  handed 
over  to  the  executioners.  They  were  directed 
to  taunt  him,  with  all  that  belonged  to  him — his 
clothes,  his  knife,  his  purse,  from  whioh  DOt  a 
penny  was  to  be  withdrawn. 

Hnas  WW  led  to  tiio  plaoe  of  oxeentioD  be- 
tncen  two  officers  of  the  Elector  Palatine,  and 
without  being  chained.  The  prinoea  followed, 
witliaaMooitof 800aniiadin«n.  Animmense 
crowd,  aOared  hf  amiotf  or  cnriodtj,  pvMied 
upon  t\\f'\r  rear. 

Tunung  from  the  direct  route,  the  procession 
passed  in  front  of  the  Bpiieopd  palace.  The 
books  of  Huss  had  been  gathered,  and  the  bon- 
fire made  of  them  was  in  fuU  blaze.  Ue  only 
■niled  at  tin  futile  malioo  that  would  wrro  to 
Viake  his  writings  still  more  famous. 

At  last  the  scene  of  execution  was  reached. 
It  yum  to  the  west  of  the  city,  out^iido  the  Got- 
WwaGate,  sunoosdwl  fagrgnen  fields  and  gar- 
d'^ri^.  As  the  procession  reached  the  place, 
I  loss  kneeled  and  repeated  in  prayer  the  lan- 
snageof  thepeniteiitiiimaliii.  Lord  Jeans, 
have  mercy  on  mcl"  "O  God,  into  thy  hands 
I  commit  my  spirit !"  were  supplications  repeat- 
edljr  uttered  hy  him.  "What  this  man  may 
have  done  before,"  said  Mune  among  the  crowd, 
**  wo  know  not ;  but  now  ctTtn!?ilv  wc  hear  him 
•peak  and  pray  in  a  godly  aud  devout  manner." 

Hum  wished  to  addresa  the  mnltitvdo,  but 
the  Elector  forbade  it.  Ho  was  allowed,  how- 
ever, to  speak  to  his  keepers.  "  Ye  Itave  shown 
yoarselvos,"  taid  ho,  "not  merely  my  keepers 
but  brethren  roost  beloved.  And  be  assured 
that  I  rest  with  firm  faith  upon  my  Saviour,  in 
-whose  aame  1  am  content  calmly  to  endure  itus 
Idnd  of  death,  that  I  may  tliis  day  go  to  reign 
with  Ilim.**  The  words  were  in  Gmnnn,  and 
dearly  bespeak  the  aUachment  and  affection 
giMtf  ntamtad  betwotn  hfan  and  hia  jailen. 

TTie  stake  was  now  driven  into  the  earth,  and 
^usa  was  bound  to  it  by  wet  cords  and  the  sooty 
duain  borrowed  from  a  cottager  who  liad  used 
S»t»]ira(ltttl«iof«rtbtfli«.  HnmlooiEodnt 


it,  and  said,    ChHil^  for  my  aakn,  was  boond 

with  a  harsher  and  more  rnir-l  one.  Why  should 
I  bloah  or  shrink,  fur  Ilis  sake,  to  be  boimd 
withthiar 

The  fagots  were  then  piled  around  the  vic- 
tim. Once  more  Htiss  was  asked  to  recant. 
AgiUQ  he  refused.  The  Marshal  and  Elector 
entreated  him.  Huss  protested  hia  innoeenea, 
and  declared  that,  in  all  ho  hud  writton  or  spok- 
en, he  had  aimed  simply  to  rescue  dyiug  men 
IWmi  tito  tyranny  of  dn.    "Wherefore,**  mid 

he,  "I  will  tliU  dny  plndly  seal  that  troth  which 
I  have  taught,  written,  and  preached,  established 
aa  it  is  by  the  divine  law  and  by  holy  teachers, 
by  the  pledge  of  my  death." 

On  hearing  this,  tho  Mnr^hnl  and  Elector 
withdrew.  The  executioacr^  kindled  the  flames. 
Amidst  the  smoke  andblaae  Hnss  covld  still  be 
0b8cr.'Cf1  engaged  in  prayer.  Kciieatc  lly  "ivas 
ho  heard  to  say,  0  Christ,  thou  Son  of  the 
living  God,  havo  mercy  on  mef*  Ho  howod 
his  head,  or  from  exhaustion  it  fSell  toward  his 
bosom.  Bur  his  lijts  still  moved  At  lost  all 
was  stdL  '1  he  cliarrud  c^iuis^  wa^i  motionless 
and  the  spirit  had  11  cd. 

As  the  fisgots  burned  away,  the  body  was  to 
be  seen  still  held  fast  to  the  stake  by  the  iron 
didn.  The  fragments  of  tiie  hnmiag  fagots 
were  pushed  back  with  i>olcs,  by  the  execution- 
ers, around  the  half-consumed  skeleton.  The 
bones  and  limbs  were  struck  at,  that  their  bro- 
ken fragments  might  Iho  sooner  be  ronsomed. 
The  head  rolled  down  Tt  wn<t  Vaten  to  pieces 
with  a  club  and  thrown  back  into  the  flames. 
Tho  heart  was  found,  pierced  with  a  sharp  stick, 
and  roasted  apnrt  tmti!  it  was  all  r  :n>umed. 
One  of  tho  executioners  was  seen  with  some  of 
Huss's  garmenta  in  his  possesdon.  The  Slector 
promising  compensation,  ordered  him  to  throw 
them,  with  whatever  else  belonged  to  Tlnw,  upon 
the  blazing  pile.  '^The  Boheiutans,"  said  he, 
"  would  keep  and  cherish  such  •  thing  as  a  sacred 
relic."  When  all  had  been  consumed,  and  the 
fire  extinguished,  the  ashes  and  every  fragment 
or  memorial  of  tho  soono  of  martyrdom  wsiu 
shoveled  up  tad  cnrtsd  awny  to  be  omftiodinto 
tho  Khino. 

Thns  perished,  at  the  early  age  of  forty-two, 
in  the  full  rigor  of  bis  faculties,  and  in  the 
strcn^Tth  nnd  promise  of  opening  manhood,  one 
of  those  men  whom  after  centuries  have  been 
constrained  to  adknowledge  well  wortity  of  the 

martyr's  crown.  His  real  crime,  in  the  eyes  of 
the  Council,  was  his  refusal  to  submit  his  con- 
science to  their  authority.  Gorson,  at  first  one 
of  his  most  bitter  and  prejudiced  opponents,  de> 

clnrefl  immediately  after  his  pxerution,  that  he 
.  mi^ht  have  been  saved  it  an  advocate  had  been 


J 


i  allowed  Um,  tad  his  eanse  bem  ynifmAf 

i  ducted.    On  rhe  Council  itself  tho  guilt  of  the 

Iwxoog  which  refoaed  to  Huss  the  common  right 
of  criminals  must  rest.  They  might  thank  tbsir 
own  rash  audacity  for  the  terrible  scenes  that 

desolated  Bohemia  for  the  ne-xt  dorade — fc«'n<»s 
fur  which  the  executiou  ut  iiusa  turauhcd  tiie 
inqiirataoa. 
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Of  the  abilities,  character,  and  bearing  of 
Hubs,  we  must  speak  with  ths  highest  respect. 
A  more  gifted  or  better  balanced  mind  than  his 
it  is  rare  to  find.  A  more  stainless  purity,  a 
more  incorruptible  intcRjity,  a  more  unawerA-ing 
devotion  to  the  conscientious  convictions  of  truth 
and  duty,  will  bo  sought  for  long  in  vain.  The 
heroism  of  the  man  shines  out  through  all  his 
career.  Worn  out  by  disease,  suffering,  anxiety, 
and  a  harsh  imprisonment,  ho  is  ever  calm,  col- 
lected, and  decided.  Less  impulsire,  and,  in 
some  res|)cct8,  less  impressive  in  speech  than 
his  friend  Jerome,  ho  was  full  as  convincing  and 
far  more  winning.  He  never  makes  a  mistake, 
lie  has  nothing  to  retract.  Every  utterance, 
every  measure,  is  dolibcrato  and  well  weighed. 
Six  months  of  tedious  imprisonment  attended 
with  great  i)hysical  suffering  and  extreme  debil- 
ity, fail  to  subdue  his  resolute  spirit.  Bribes 
and  terrors  are  alike  spnrncd,  and  to  the  last 
moment,  none  of  his  disciples  need  to  blush  for 
his  master.  Even  his  enemies  were  constrained 
to  admirfc  him,  and  they  could  not  but  eulogize 
his  noble  bearing  and  respect  his  manly  and  he- 
roic spirit.  "  They  went,"  says  yEneas  Sylvius, 
who  afterward  filled  the  Papal  chair,  and  who 
knew  all  the  circumstances  of  the  trial  and  ex- 
ecution of  Huss  and  Jerome,  "they  went  to 
their  punishment  as  to  a  feast.  Not  a  word  es- 
caped them  wliich  gave  indication  of  the  least 
weakness.  In  the  midst  of  the  flames  they  sang 
uninterrni)tedly  to  their  last  breath.  No  phi- 
losopher ever  suffered  death  with  such  constan- 
cy as  they  endured  the  flames." 

PEACOCK. 

IT  was  the  afternoon  of  a  beautiful  and  sunny 
day,  in  the  early  spring  time. 
"Tho  frethneai  of  the  softcn'd  air 
Still  told  th&t  winter  bad  been  tlicre." 

But  far  away,  in  the  sheltered  hollows  of  the 
hill-side,  fresh  patches  of  rerdure  were  daily 
gaining  on  the  fast-retrcating  snows.  A  few 
bright,  hazy  clouds  were  floating  lazily  along 
the  horizon,  trailing  their  soft,  white  folds  of 
drapery  against  the  deep  lapia-lazuli  blue  of  the 
sky ;  and  the  warmth  of  the  sun,  and  the  twit- 
tering of  the  swallows,  if  they  could  not  "  make 
a  summer,"  at  least  gave  promise  of  one  near 
at  hand — when  a  fair-haired,  bright-eyed  little 
girl,  of  twelve  years  old,  with  her  sun-bonnet 
hanging  on  her  arm,  emerged  from  the  back- 
door of  a  largo,  substantial-looking  farm-house, 
and  glancing  cheerfully  up  at  the  sunny  sky,  as 
if  her  young  spirit  drank  in  its  congenial  blithe- 
-ness,  daintily  and  cautiously  picked  her  way 
over  the  wet  chi{>s  and  moistened  ground  of  the 
door-yard  to  a  large  bam,  whose  wido-flung 
doors  hung  hospitably  open,  and  from  the  dusky 
interior  of  wliich  a  clear,  nmnly  voice  might  bo 
heard  whistling  the  cheerful  air  of  a  popular 
tone. 

"  Jim  !"  said  the  little  maiden,  peering  earn- 
estly in  at  the  oi*en  door,  and  shading  her  bright 
eyes  with  her  hand — for  tho  long,  slanting  rays 
of  dusky  yellow  sunlight  which  streamed  across 


the  darkness  of  the  bam  dazzled  her  Tukm; 
"  Jim — Jim  O'Brian  !  arc  you  here  ?"' 

There  was  no  answer ;  bat  the  merry  irale 
suddenly  ceased. 

"  Jim !"  re{ieatcd  the  child,  after  a  mnma^ 
pause,  "  are  you  hero  ?" 

"'Deed,  thin,  Miss  Tazie,  I  am,"  aomrend 
a  rough  but  good-humored  voice,  speakiBgwUi  ' 
a  strong  Hibernian  accent.    "  Didn't  jt  hm 
mo  v'ice  ?" 

"Yea,"  said  the  little  girl,  "I  ieard  joa; 

but—" 

' '  But  yo  thought  I  wasn't  io  it  I  Te  thovgtal, 
mebbee,  me  v'ice  wor  here,  and  men^  msk'k* 
is  that  it  ?  Oh,  fie  then,  Misa  Tazie  dear ;  if 
mesii/  said  that,  I  wonder  wouldn't  it  be  a  bit 
of  a  blunder  now?" 

"No,"  said  Miss  Theresa,  laaghing.  "I 
mean  I  heard  you  singing,  Jim  ;  but  I  ooalda^ 
sfe  you — and  I  can't  sec  you  now  /" 

•'Throe  for  yer.  Miss  Tazie;  and  what  ii 
the  raison  of  that,  I  wonder  ?    Is  it  becaze 
silf  is  so  little,  or  becaze  yccz  don't  look  in  tiie 
right  place  ?" 

"  But  where  are  yon,  Jim  ?" 

**  Sure,  thin,  I'm  up  stairs." 

"mere?" 
\Vhy,  where  would  I  be  but  np  in  the  ban- 
chambor,  sitting  by  tho  winder  ?" 

Oh  yes,"  said  the  little  girl,  adrandag  to 
the  foot  of  tho  stairs ;  "  and  are  joa  goiag  to 
stay  there  ?" 

"  Well,  I  suppose  I'll  stop  here  till  rae  «<oik 
is  done ;  that  is,  if  I'm  not  tuck  off  or  eiDed 
away." 

"Why,  what  work  are  you  about?  WWt 
are  you  doing  up  there  ?" 

"  Well,  thin,  it's  sowing  I  am." 

"  Sewing  ?  Oh,  Jim  1  I  did  not  know  that 
you  knew  how  to  sew." 

"  Ye  didn't,  now!  WeU,  thin.  Miss  Tazk, 
it  seems  I  can  do  more  nor  ye  thought  I  ooald ; 
and  mebbee  ye  don't  know  all  me  aecomj 
ments  yet." 

"  I'd  like  to  seo  you  sew,  Jim.    May  1 1 
up  ?" 

"Why  wouldn't  ye?  Sure  ye  may  if  j«r 
like ;  on'y  mind  tho  broken  step,  and  don't  git 
a  fall." 

"  Oh,  I  don't  mind  the  broken  Map  a  Ht," 
said  tho  healthy,  active  little  girL  wptia^lf 
with  agile  movements  up  the  steep  ladder-staitB, 
at  the  foot  of  which  she  had  been  staadttg  i 
ing  the  foregoing  colloquy  with  horinM 
panion.  "  So  here  I  come,  Jim.  I  aho^  Wtk 
to  sea  some  of  your  sewing,  of  al!  thing*  ht  lii 
world  !  I  did  not  know  that  men  ever  wnrei," 
continued  she,  advancing  toward  Jim  O'Briaa. 
a  middle-aged,  burly,  but  honest  and  good-**- 
tured-looking  Irishman,  who,  seated  upon  aloig 
grain  chest  by  tho  open  bum  window,  was 
ly  plying  his  needle.  "  Why,  Jim,  so  yon  aia 
really  sewing  !  I  thought  you  were  only  fim- 
ning.    Why,  Jim,  how  droll  you  do  look  V 

"  And  to  ye  did  not  belave  me,  MiM  Ta^f* 
said  O'Brian,  looking  up  with  a  merry 
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Uf  '  ""    "   '"'■11   I  ■  I 

in  his  honaat  blue  eyet.  '*N<m  is  not  that 
hard  on  m»,  Mtd  I  talUag  J9  the  bU«ud 

thrutU  ?" 

•*  Oh,  what  a  funny  big  needle,  Jim !  Do 
let  me  look  at  It,  Why,  it  has  Rot  three  flat 
sides  to  it ;  and  oh  i  what.a  great,  big  eye  S  I 
gMw,  Jim,  tha^t  dw  wrt  09Mf  for  klie  eam- 
els  to  po  through ;  and  you  arc  sewing  with 
twine,  tool  Oh.1  Jim,  I  doo't  see  how  you 
on  Mir  «t  alt  with  radt  noodlM  and  tndi 
thread." 

B-nthor  a  dale  than  I  could  wid  one  of  r/er 
Jiulc  Imnikiu  thing!!,  which  would  be  lost  iu  me 
clumsy  big  fingers.  I'ea-eoci-/  it's  mesilf 
WOnldn't  know  hnd  I  houhl  uv  it  or  not." 

"I  don't  believe  i  could  set  a  stitch  with 
yMmi,Jini.   Do  1«k  me  tiy.** 

"No  no,  Miss  Tazic ;  <1  n't  be  bothering 
lae.  Koep  off  I  Ye'll  on'y  hart  yec  own  hands, 
lad  be  a  hinckadng  mine;  and  wbat  *nd  be  tin 
use  ?  No,  ye  keep  to  your  work,  and  lave  mc 
JMptomine;  tliat  wlU  be  beet  for  (he  two  of 

Ml*' 

"And  whnft  a  fims^tUmble^  JhnI  Why, 

it  bss  got  no  top  to  it !" 

*'Ko  more  it  don't  want  one,"  said  Jim, 
stlteUng  Kwaj  naoltttelgr. 

"  And  nhBi  in  the  wodd  are  yon  making, 

Jim?" 

"I  ain't  making  nothing,**  laid  O'Brian ; 
"  I'm  a  tnending.    Yor  grandpa  said  I  wor  to 

go  to  mill  o*  Monday ;  and  so,  yer  see,  I  wor 
jist  gettiog  me  ould  mule-bags  ready  ;  and, 
pea-eoc^-;  it's  time  they  tea*  mended!  See 
tho  tundeni^  big  pateh  I'm  after  pntting  on 
this  one  !** 

"  Jfan,"  mid  Uttle  Theraae,  mwingly,  ae  ihe 

stood  watching  his  operatiotis ;  **  Jim,  what  do 
yon  always  say  '  pea-cod:'  for  ?" 

'^Why,**  eaid  Jfao,  "enie  there  Isn't  any 
harum  in  that,  any  way.    Ja  there,  now  ?" 

"  No ;  no  harm^  Jim — no,  1  snppoee  not ;  nor 
any  good  either." 

"I  dun'  know  that^**  iaid  Jim,  grarely; 
"mebbee  if  I  didn't  lay  that  eane  Fd  lay 
worser." 

"  Bat  it  does  eonnd  so  droll !  What  in  the 
world  do  yoa  say  it  /or."" 

"Oh,  bccaze  —  becazo,  Miss  Tazie  dear,  yo 
iBe>  I*vegQetlie  tridcof  It.  I  lamed  it  n  good 
while  ago." 

Ton  learned  it,  Jim  ?  Why,  it  wag  a  fun- 
ny thing  to  learn,  I  think;  and  who  tauglit  you, 
1  wonder  ?" 

"And  who  tachtd  me.  Is  it,  Mias  Tazie? 
Well,  then,  nobody  didn't  tache  me  to  say  it ;  I 
burned  it  of  myedCHtit  toek  It  np^  ae  it  were } 
but  »hr  at  first  pnt  mc  nron  "aving  it — May  the 
holy  saints  make  her  bed  iu  gloiy,  and  kape  her 
in  b&aidneae  ftfeter  and  erer  1  Amen.** 

"  SUe  I  her  P  said  little  Theresa,  resuming 
the  conrersation  after  a  lew  moments'  pause ; 
ftf  James's  unexpected  and  vehement  exclama- 
tioft  had  mvpriped  and  silenced  her ;  "  and  was 
it  a  woman,  then*  who  taaght  jon  to  aajr  *pea- 


"  No,"  said  Jim,  gravely,  "  she  wasn't  a  wo- 
man  ;  she  was  a  young  Icddy — a  raal  Ix^in  !cd- 
dy ;  but  sho  was  not  much  older  uor  yerselj^ 
Miss  Tazie.  And  I  didn't  mane  she  taelied  m« 
to  say  it,  nathcr— on>  that  she  flist  pat  ne 
upon  saying  it.** 

«Jim,**  said  the  little  ^  after  another 
short  pause,  **  I  came  out  to  ask  you  to  tell  mo 
a  story  tlii<^  nfrf^rnoon;  can't  you  tell  me  about 
that  youn  g  1 1 J j  ?   Now  da  /** 

"  I  could, '  ■  said  O'Brian,  Iwsitating.  * « But 
what  wud  bo  tho  use  ?  'Twas  a  good  wliilc  ago 
— 'twos  whin  I  first  corned  out  to  this  couutty." 

"Oh  I  do  tell  me  now— 4hal?te  my  good  Jim; 
you  never  did  tell  nio  about  your  coming  over 
here.  Begin  at  tho  bcgitming  now;  tell  mo 
how  you  eame  to  leave  Ireland,  end  ell  aboot 

your  passage  out,  and  where  you  landed,  and 
aUt  will  yoa  now  1  That's  mj  good  Jimmy ; 
and  I  will  sit  hero,  doee  by,  and  see  yon  wotk.** 

And  springing,  as  she  spoke,  up  on  to  the  top 
of  the  grain-chest,  she  F^ir^d  upon  the  peck 
measure  iu  which  James  liud  deposited  hxi  ball 
of  twine,  hu  shears,  and  wax,  and  hastily  in- 
verting it,  and  perching  Iierself  uj>ou  it,  she 
rested  her  plamp,  round  arms  upon  her  lap,  and 
prepared  berMlf  to  listen  vigoronsly. 

"Whist!  Miss  Tazic  I"  said  Jim,  gathering 
up  his  scattered  implements.  "  Wluit  do  yo 
make  way  wid  me  womk-bos  for?  Oh,  pen> 
cock !  but  it's  yersilf  has  the  illignnt  mannen  t 

Free  and  ni<?y  yc  arc,  onyhow!" 

"Never  mind  the  wurk-box,  Jim  (here's your 
wax,  thougli).  Nu^y  tell  me  how  yon  eame  to 
leave  Ireland,  and  all  alK)ut  it." 

"  Weil  thin,  Miss  Tazie,  if  yer  must  know, 
it  was  beeaae  I  met  wid  the.  Mg  lorrow  there  ■  ■ 
I  lost  me  on'y  child,  me  little  Jamsio.  lie  wor 
nigh  upon  four  year  old,  and  oh  !  Miss  Tazie, 
he  wor  jist  the  entert^  orabbedest,  puttieit  11^ 
tie  fellow  ye  iver  did  see ! — full  of  his  fun,  and 
with  his  putty  bine  eyes,  and  his  curly  yellow 
hair.  Ah  1  and  tho  mither's  heart  wor  bound 
np  in  bln-^not  to  say  me  own,  too.  Oli,  Miss  I 
ho  Avor  so  crabbed  and  knowing  like,  ye'd  jist 
die  to  hear  him  talking  so  sinsible,  and  he  so  lit- 
tle! Andit*enotabitof  aliei'mtellhigye) 
he'd  sing  and  whistlo  '  Taddy  Carey'  and  'llory 
O'Moro'  bettber  and  more  corrict  uor  mesilf 
contd  do.  And  whin  Fd  eome  home  to  me  bit 
place  at  night,  afther  me  day's  woruk  wor  over, 
he'd  kim  rinning  out  to  mate  me,  and  lape 
into  me  arums,  and  he'd  talk  so  cute  like ! 

'*  Bnt  he  wor  tindher,  l^liss ;  he  wasn't  liken 
working  man's  child  should  be  at  all;  lie  wor 
rosy,  too,  and  as  plump  as  a  partridge !  But 
he  wee  like,  jiit  as  soft  as  a  bit  of  better; 
there  wasn't  any  good  strength  at  all  in  him, 
and  he  couldn't  stand  hate  nor  cold ;  and  one 
day  he  tnek  the  oonvnUoni^  and  befbn  the 
blissid  sun  wint  down  God  had  me  little  Jamaie 
— and  I  had  no  child ! 

"WcU,  yc  see,  Miss  Tazie,  I've  thought 
«inc«,  mebbee  the  blissid  Yargin  eeen  he  wor  too 
tinder  nnd  dclirate-Iikc  for  a  nr>or  man's  child ; 
I  sure  and  sortin  his  little  bou&i>  would  oirer  have 
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hardened  to  the  lalwr  that  would  bo  his  portion 
in  this  life ;  sure,  he  couldn't  work ;  and  so,  jist 
in  marcy,  she  tuck  him  to  hivcn  while  he  wor 
still  At  bis  plaj.  I  can  sec  this  now,  Miss  Ta- 
lie — and  praise  be  that  I  can  I — but  I  couldn't 
see  it  then,  nohow ;  me  way  was  all  dark!" 

*'My  father  says,"  said  little  Theresa,  sooth- 
ingly— for  in  virtue  of  her  being  the  daughter 
of  a  clergyman,  she  hold  herself  called  upon  to 
speak  a  "good  word"  in  due  season — "my  fa- 
ther says,  that  what  seems  to  us  a  great  sorrow 
at  t/ic  time,  often  proves  to  bo  a  great  blessing ; 
only  wo,  poor  mortals,  can  not  see  it." 

"True  for  ye,  and  I  dare  say  his  honor's 
right  entirely.  But,  Miss  Tazic,  dear,"  said 
James,  with  that  sudden  transition  from  grief 
to  mirthfulncss  which  is  one  of  the  many  pecul- 
iar traits  of  the  Irish  character,  "what  do  you 
talk  that  a  way  for  ?  J^oor  folks,  indeed !  Why 
thin,  it's  yersilf  and  poverty  might  be  married 
ony  day  in  the  week,  and  the  priest  his  own  silf 
wouldn't  so  much  as  speak  to  forbid  the  bans." 

"What  do  you  mean,  Jim,  by  thatt"  said 
Miss  Tazic,  glancing  from  beneath  her  long 
lashes  an  indignant  look,  half  (luostioning,  half 
angry.  "I  don't  want  to  marry  poverty  any 
day  in  the  week.    What  do  you  say  that  for  ?" 

"No  more  I  wouldn't,  if  I  was  ye,"  said  Jim, 
laughing  heartily.  "No  more  I  don't  want  ye 
to,  Miss  Tazic,  darlint !  No,  no,  I  on'y  meant 
there  wasn't  any  sort  of  relationship  between  yer- 
silf and  poverty." 

Little  Theresa  nodded,  as  much  as  to  say 
"  Go  on ;"  but  it  was  plain  to  see  that  Jim's  logic 
w^as  not  altogether  satisfactory,  and  that  she  con- 
sidered the  proposed  match  as  a  very  ineligible 
connection  for  her. 

"Well,  then,"  resumed  O'Brian,  going  back 
to  his  story,  "I  sorrowed  badly  for  me  child. 
Ye  SCO,  me  own  father  and  mither  died  airly, 
while  I  wor  but  a  slip  of  a  boy  racsilf,  and  I 
niver  had  the  brother  nor  sister ;  and  little  Jarosie 
M-as  all  I  had,  of  me  own  like,  in  the  wide  world, 
and  my  very  heart  hungered  for  him.  Day 
afther  day  I  wint  out  to  me  woruk  wid  the 
heavy  sorrow  lying  like  a  big  stone  on  me ; 
and  whin  I'd  come  back  at  night,  sure  it  would 
be  worse  agin  ;  for  besides  mo  own  miss  of  him, 
there  wor  the  poor  woman  jist  fritting,  fritting 
for  her  child,  and  I'd  no  rist  be  day  or  1)0  night ! 

"  And  thin  it  was  that  the  throuble  kirn  upon 
Ireland,  ye  know — the  potato>rot  and  the  fam- 
ine, ye'vo  heard  tell  on't — and  in  tJie  hoith  of  it 
the  master  I  worked  for  died  sudden,  and  no- 
body knew  what  had  bccum  of  the  property. 
Sure  all  had  gone  to  the  bad  entirely  ;  and  his 
family  wor  all  broke  up,  and  every  thing  they 
had  WAS  canted,  and  I  was  lift  widout  a  hand's 
turn  of  woruk,  and  ivory  thing  had  rix  on  us. 

"Thin  hcrsilf— that's  Nora — bepnn  to  tiizc 
mo  to  go  to  'Merica  wid  her.  She  sui<l  i>hc  had 
two  brithers,  and  mesilf  an  uncle  there — but 
more  by  token,  we  nIver  seen  'nm  yit,  and  nircr 
is  like  to;  for  her  two  brithers  Is  in  Now  Or- 
leans, and  mo  uncle  h&d  died  up  in  Mount  Wc- 
all — and  why  wouldn't  we  go?    Sure,  she  said, 


we'd  the  money  thin  to  bring  as  orer,  sad  if «« 
waited  much  longer,  the  way  ihingj  wu,  «t 
wouldn't,  mcbbce,  be  able  to  go. 

"  And,  oh,  thin  the  illigrmt  stories  ibst  THan, 
the  crather,  tould  of  tho  conntn  !  How 
wor  so  high,  and  things  so  chape,  it  wu  jirt 
mate  three  times  tho  day,  and  no  thtnb  to  no- 
body !    And  how  the  price  of  one  daj'i  wmk 
would  buy  a  pair  of  boots,  or  the  maiinjr  of  s 
gownd  and  a  pair  of  shoes ;  and  how  goaJii  wor 
to  be  picked  up  in  the  very  streets,  it  wor  n 
plinty ;  and  how  the  very  poorest  there  wu 
wore  on'y  the  broadcloth  coat,  and  the  lift 
gownd,  and  they  wouldn't  /*/  ycr  wear  ony  oflt- 
er;  and  how  it  was  no  use  at  all  to !«  bo(hn<- 
ing  to  take  our  ould  things  wid  as,  for  they'd  be 
after  giving  us  new  directly  we  got  ibcre.  And 
oh,  pea-cock  !  tho  big  fools  ire  was !  we  niTtr 
thought  to  be  asking  who  they  wor,  that  'nd  be 
so  gincrous  to  us !  and  more  be  tokeo,  we  oinr 
found  out  to  this  day. 

"Well,  Miss  Taz'ic,  the  long  and  the  Aort 
of  it  all  was  :  me  own  place  wor  jist  Hke  a  grsf^ 
yard  to  me,  now  Jamsie  wor  gone,  and  ovU 
Ireland  going  to  the  bad,  day  be  day ;  asd  ate- 
silf  didn't  care  did  I  go  or  stay,  so  I  jist  l«t  tbe 
woman  have  her  way,  and  so  wc  corned  orei  to 
'Merica." 

"And  did  you  hare  a  good  paasagSjXia? 

Tell  me  about  your  voyage." 

"  Well,  Miss,  I  don't  say  but  we'd  $<rm  hard 
weather;  but  it  wor  middling  good  the  ntoftoi't, 
and  we  had  a  putty  good  run,  bat  we  was  aw> 
ful  crowded  !  Misery,  sickness,  and  dcaih  finei 
ivory  where,  and  ye'ro  a  right  to  ay  ibey 
wouldn't  be  misi^ing  in  an  emigrant  ihip,  wid 
more  nor  four  hunderd  passingcre  ia  her!  Bit 
wc  came  over  safely — thanks  be  to  the  Power 
that  kep  us !" 

"  And  where  did  you  land,  Jim?  Aadho* 
did  you  like  the  looks  of  our  country?" 

"  We  landed  in  New  York,  Miss ;  and  fciik, 
Miss  Tazic,  glad  enough  were  we  to  set  fnt  oi 
the  firm  land  agin.  But,  indade,  and  I  had  no 
time  to  spind  in  looking  abont  me,  fur  me  wtn- 
cy  wor  mostly  gone,  and  I  had  to  be  seeking  far 
woruk." 

"  But  where  did  you  go  first,  Jim— th«  wj 
first,  Jirst  of  all  f 

* '  Oh,  pca-codt  /   Mesilf  found  it  hard  to 
a  shilter  for  our  heads  at  first,  for  Td  iK^odj 
to  spake  the  good  word  for  me,  and  bat  littit 
money  in  me  pouch ;  and  the  timid  folks  woii* 
dread  of  the  ship-faver,  and  the  respictahU^ 
wor  afraid  of  the  diet,  and  the  poorttt  oM  [ 
wor  afraid  of  mo  poverty ;  and  so  I  had  to  tiks  , 
jist  what  I  could  got,  and  that  wor  joor  eaooflk  . 
I  wint  into  a  boarding-house,  thoy  called  it;  btf  | 
oh !  Miss  Tade,  what  a  place  that  was !— wi?*  , 
crowded,  hot,  and  dirty ;  full  of  crying  chB4w» 
scolding  women,  and  drinking  men.    Ok  W> 
but  indade  hersilf  wor  homesick  and  ftTtfs^ 
there  —  and  Kho  praying  me  to  ukfl  bero**' 
it  or  she'd  die — and  what  ccold  I  do? 
day  I'd  go  to  tho  intelligence  office  aad  tbn 
for  woruk,  and  couldn't  got  it,    'Ihitn  wot  ^ 
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itf  of  worak  to  bft  done— pl;uij  of  poraom  «»at> 
ing  Bcn  ants — Imt  /  didn't  teem  to  te  iIm  ooe 
tint  J  wnnted. 

*'  Oac  ^iijtleinan  wanted  a  man  to  do  house* 
woruk  ;  but  ho  couldn't  take  the  two  Of  tu,  and 
sure  I  couldn't  lave  henilf  bcliint  mo.  One 
waoted  a  wkiainan,  and  I  didn't  know  the  mon- 
tj.  One  mmtad  one  thing,  tad  omwaated  an- 
other ;  but,  pca-cocir/  it  seemed  as  if  nobody  1 
wanted  jist  me!  At  long  lost  there  kim  one 
gintloman,  and  he  wanting  a  driver;  and  rare, 
I  thought,  Ma<7/ do  fiur  aw }  fiiith,batr!miAa/, 
if  X*m  any  thing." 

'  Are  ye  used  to  horses  f  he  sex  to  me. 

«<8oi«,  tliio,lMi,8ir/iMl.  •PvobMO 
lonnd  iMMtaes  iw  ibiiM  I  tror  big  eaoBgli  to 
•Iddeotte.* 

•*  *  And  are  ye  used  to  drirhigf  he  len. 

"  *Dced,  thin,  and  I  am,  Sir,'  sez  I. 

"  '  And  what  have  jer  been  need  to  diiro 

iog  ?'  he  sez. 

'  IVo  drure  a  jMUitliigHwrl  Mid  n  iM-eart, 

jvr  honor,'  sez  I. 

The  gintlcman  laughed.  *  I  wanted  a  man 
to  drive  n  eoneh  and  pair,'  les  he ;  *  hare  yeez 
irer  done  that  ?' 

"  '  No,  yer  honor.  Sir,'  sez  I,  '  sure  and  I 
niver  did.'    And  I  seen  I  wouldn't  do  for  him. 

**  And,  MiM  Tazio  dear,  iverjr  dagr  whin  I'd 
go  back  hcrsilf  wouIJ  como  oat  to  mate  me ; 
and  whin  I'd  shake  me  head  she'd  fling  the 
apron  over  her  Imo  and  cry, 

"  Well,  there  wor  an  ould  woman,  ono  Misa 
M'GnH  stt^ping  at  the  same  house  —  and  she 
tram  the  one  plaoe  wid  ns,  and  knew  alt  our 
folks,  on'y  she  wor  unknownst  to  me,  for 
■he'd  been  in  tlif*  i^ountry  before  ivor  I  wor 
bora,  and  kocw  all  it>  ^vnys  like,  biie  sez  to 
me,  one  day,  sez  sli '  it's  ye  are  too  himeit, 
ilr.  CHrino,'  sez  she.  '  If  po  on  this  a-way 
telling  on  yerael^  and  putting  the  bad  word  on 
ye,  ye'II  niver  gU  a  utivation.  "Who^e  to  take 
je  if  ye  let  on  ye  can't  do  nothing  ?' 

<(  'Xhrue  for  ye,  mistress,'  bcz  I ;  *but  how 
can  I  help  it  ?  I  can't  put  the  lie  oa  'cio,  can 
I?' 

**  •  Xo  more  TO  needn't,'  sez  she;  *yo  can 
tell  Che  thruth,  but  ye  needn't  tell  the  tvhok 
thrnth,  any  way.  Whin  they  axes  ye  Idn  ye 
do  /Ai"*,  or  kin  re  do  that  f  can't  ycr  }Ut  put  a 
boald  face  upon  ye,  and  make  as  though  yc 
know'd  all  about  it,  and  let  them  take  yo  on 
tfarial  ?' 

**  *  Yes,  gossip,*  soz  I ;  *  and  whin  I'd  be  tried 

X*d  be  found  wanting,  and  sore  I'd  be  dismiss- 
• 

it  4  ^Xr\].'  ^■T'z  the  ould  woman,  '  and  what  if 
jrer  wsu  ?  Sure  ye'd  a  bad  yer  board  and  wages 
ior  ihaX  modi  time,  at  least->and  lamed  some- 
l^la^  too,  if  ye  was  not  jist  that  stnpld;  and 
jM  mtj^fit  get  a  rbar-nr-tcr  for  boin^  honest,  and 

i  1^  »qU  steady,  auU  quite  into  the  bargain ; 
MilA  mam  that  would  help  pasa  ya  into  another 
p|».-r  ;  and  tln  re.  if  yo  kep  your  eyes  open,  ye'd 
Imm  xk  little  more ;  and  so  ye'd  keep  moving  on, 
larnins  «^  <hing  htn,  and  aaolher  tAvrs^  tOl, 
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litUe  hy  little,  ye*d  pick  up  a  daeint  eddication, 

and  ye'd  lam  in  time  to  be  a  raal  servant  and 
thin  ye'd  be  fit  for  a  fint^ato  place  and  nine 

the  g<x>d  wages.' 

Well,  now,  Miss  Tazie  dear,  there  wor 
sinse  in  what  the  cold  lK>dr  sed ;  and  I  thonght 
it  all  over  in  me  bed  that  night ;  and  the  next 
day  I  wor  at  the  inteU^nee  olBee  agin,  hoping 
I  I'd  have  betthcr  luck  ;  and  euro  enough  there 
corned  in  a  young  gintleman,  wid  a  young  led- 
dy  wid  him,  and  oh !  Miss  Tazie  dear,  me  heart 
warmed  to  'urn  at  wonst  they  kim  in ;  ibr  laeen 
at  wonst  that  they  wor  the  racl  gintry, 

*^  Ho  was  a  fine,  portly- looking  young  man, 
wid  a  raddy  eheek  and  a  bri(^t  bine  eye,  and  a 
stately  way  wid  him;  and  hi-  lister  tlio  young 
leddy— oh  I  Miss  Taste,  she  wor  ou'y  a  slip  of 
a  girl ;  but  wain*!  she  tiitfbig  beanty— wid  her 
cheeks  jist  as  red  as  the  roses,  and  her  groal^ 
beautiful  bine  eyes,  and  hor  lonp,  fair  hair  ?" 

*^  Wini  her  hair  like  mine,  Jim  ?"  said  little 
Theresa,  tossing  back  her  sonny  enria. 

No,  Miss  Tazio  dear,  ir  wasn't,"  said 
O  Brian,  regarding  her- attentively.  '^Yoor 
hair  la  fidr  and  putty,  but  itff  not  Wn  hura 
was.  Hers  wor  more  browner ;  and  in  the  sun 
it  glinted  jist  like  threads  of  raal  gould — .tdch 
as  the  fairies  spin.  Oh  !  I  knew  they  wor  the 
raal  gintry  jist  as  soon  as  me  two  eyes  fell  on 
them  ;  I  seen  it  in  their  very  walk — I  beard  it 
in  their  v  ices — ^I  felt  it  in  ivery  thing  they  sed 
or  done.   There  waa  no  mistaking  ttom  I 

AVcll,  they  walks  up  to  the  desk  in  a  /';jV<> 
way,  and  iie  spafces  to  the  inteUigenccr  man ; 
and  then  he  tarns  raond  to  ns,  and  looks  about, 
and  he  sez, 

"  '  The  gintlrrnan  is  wanting  a  gar'ner.  Is 
any  ot  yeez  used  to  gar'ncnug  ?'  And  nobody 
moved  afoot. 

"  Oh,  thin,  Mxis  Tazie,  I  bethought  me  of 
what  old  Mistress  M'Gra  had  sed }  and  I 
up,  wid  Ae  blood  tingling  all  over  me  body,  as 
if  it  would  spurt  out  at  mo  iinger-ends,  and  I 
jist  walks  over  to  the  table,  and  I  ses,  *Coald  / 
sarro  yer  honor  ?' 

^' And  he  takes  a  long  look  at  mo,  and  then 
ho  sez,  kind  of  pleasant  like,  and  friendly,  as  it 
were, 

"•Te  look  strong  and  able,  wj  friend,'  he 

sez.     '  Do  yc  understand  par'ncriiif;  ?' 

"  'I  knows  how  wo  gardens  at  home,  yer 
honor,'  sez  I ;  '  but  Vm  novto  the  coantry,  and 
the  ways,  mebbec,  it  difltewt  like.' 

"  *And  vheit  have  j«  worked  ?'  he  aes  to 
me. 

*  Snre  I  tun  in  aoma  of  lihe  heat  gardena  in 

Ireland,  ycr  honor,'  sez  I;  and  so  I  had^  but 
aot  eu  tie  gardmer.  (Migr  X  be  forgiven  that 
mneh  of  a  Ue,  Ibr  we  ease  war  disperato !) 

*  But  who  have  ye  worked  for  at  homek  my 

man  V  he  mr  to  me  next. 

"  *  I  worked  for  Colin  O'llara  last,  yor  hon- 
or,' sez  I  ;  and  that  wor  all  true. 

*'  'Was  ye  hmd'goj'wt  there?'  sez  he. 
'*  Oh,  murther !  thinks  I,  now,  thin,  I'm  bato 
inttrely ;  for  I  ean*(  tell  bin  iticb  a  hig  lio  it 
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that,  and  he  and  tbo  s>vate  yoang  loddr  looking; 
full  in  the  face  of  ino  ;  and  thin  I  jist  thinked 
to  mcsilf,  '  The  truth  may  bo  blamed,  but  can't 
bo  shamed,'  and  I  mndo  answer  to  him, 

"  '  'Deed,  thin,  ycr  honor,  I'll  not  put  the  lie 
on  ye.    I  wasn't  AtW-gar'ner  there.' 

Whin  I  scd  that  the  printlcmnn  tamed  and 
Bpoke  to  the  young  leddy,  and  they  both  smiled, 
and  then  they  two  talked  together  a  piece  in 
some  kind  of  a  furrcn  tongue  —  it  might  bo 
Frinch ;  I  don't  think  it  wor  the  Latin,  for  1 
nivcr  hecrd  Father  Kiley  8pake  it  so  natoly; 
and  wouldn't  it  be  jist  a  sin  and  burning  shame 
to  bo  saying  they'd  bate  his  Riverencc  at  that, 
and  he  brought  up  to  tho  same,  and  they  on'y 
two  youn;;  Vro-tcst-anta  ?  Well,  thin  bo  turns 
to  mo  agin,  and  he  scz, 

"  ♦  How  lojiff  did  yo  aanre  Sir  Colin  ?'  he  sez. 

**  ♦  I  stopped  wid  himself  four  years  and  five 
•  months,  yer  honor.' 

"  '  And  have  ye  a  character  from  Sir  Colin  ?' 

"  'What  ia  it,  yer  honor.  Sir?'  sez  I. 

*'*A  recommend,  that  is,'  sez  the  intelli- 
gencer roan.  *  Haven't  ye  a  bit  writing  from 
Sir  Colin  to  spako  for  yer  ?' 

"'No,  then,  Sir,'  I  sez,  *I  haven't— the 
more's  the  pity.  But  the  way  it  was,  the  ould 
master  died,  and  the  family  wor  broke  up,  and 
I'd  not  the  heart  to  be  throubling  the  mistress, 
poor  lady,  and  she  in  tho  great  sorrow,  too ;  and 
more  nor  that,  I  didn't  know  would  it  bo  asked 
of  mc,  either.' 

"Thin  the  gintleraan  and  the  IntelHgonccr 
looked  at  each  other,  and  I  could  read  the  mean- 
ing jist  aa  plain  as  if  they  sed  the  words,  '  That's 
on'y  an  excuse  ;  they  nfl  sez  the  likes  of  that ;' 
and  a  bright  thought  corned  into  me  head.  I 
had  an  ould  letter  from  the  master  about  sell- 
ing some  oats  for  him  ;  I'd  seen  it  the  night  be- 
fore whin  I  bin  counting  out  me  bit  money, 
and  I  jist  kep  it  for  the  sake  of  the  ould  times ; 
so  I  whips  out  me  wallet  and  gives  him  the  let- 
ter ;  and  whin  he'd  read  it,  he  sez  to  me, 

"  'That's  as  good  as  a  recommend,'  he  sez  ; 
*  for  it  shows  yer  employer  put  the  trust  in  yer. 
And  is  there  nobody  here  who  knows  yer  to 
speak  for  yer  ?' 

"  'Not  a  one,  yer  honor,'  sez  I.  'There's 
not  a  one  in  the  country,  save  me  ould  woman, 
aa  iver  I  laid  mc  two  eyes  on  tul  I  kim  here.' 

"  *  So  much  the  betther  for  ye,'  sez  he,  laugh- ! 
ing;  *ye'll  have  the  fewer  followers.'  And 
then  he  axed  me  a  hape  more  qnistions,  and 
I  made  answer  to  them  all  the  Iwnt  I  could ; 
and  then  ho  talked  agin  to  the  young  leddy, 
and  sure  I  am  she  spoke  the  good  word  for  mc, 
for,  after  a  little,  he  sez, 

"  *  Well,  my  man,  I  think  Fll  give  ye  tho 
trial.    What  wages  do  yo  ask  mc  ?' 

"'Fnith,  ycr  honor,  Sir,'  sez  I,  'ycr  own 
self  knows  best  about  that.  Sure  ye  knows  the 
work  and  the  wages,  and  mosclf  don't ;  nnd  I'll 
go  bail  for  it  yer  honor  is  not  the  one  to  take 
the  mane  advantage  of  a  poor  ninn  ;  for-hij  ho 
a  stranger.  Make  the  tarras  to  fuit  yersclf. 
Jist  tako  mo  on  thryal,  and  givo  me  what  mo 


worruk  is  worth ;  and  I'll  be  con  tint  and  gnte- 
ful  to  yeez.' 

"  'Very  well,'  he  sez.  'To  may  begin  st 
twinty-five  dollars  a  month,  and  yer  hoose-rint 
and  firing,'  scz  he  ;  *  and  if  I  find  ye  ame  more 
I'll  pay  ye  more.' 

"  Oh  !  Miss  Tazic,  wasn't  that  the  glad  boor 
for  me  ?  The  heart  in  me  wor  so  full,  I  ww 
feared  tho  big  tears  would  burst  out  if  I  spoke 
agin,  and  so  I  only  bows. 

"  Well,  he  goes  up  to  the  desk,  and  he  takes 
out  a  bit  card  and  writes  on  the  back  of  it,  and 
then  he  calls  me. 

"  •  Here  is  me  address,'  he  scz,  'and  ycr  di- 
rections ;  here  is  ycr  railroad  ticket — ye*!!  come 
in  the  cars.' 

"  'And  whin  will  we  come,  ycr  honor?'  I  sex. 

*'  'Tuesday  is  the  first  of  the  month,'  sez  he, 
♦  and  yo  may  como  either  Saturday  or  Mondij, 
as  you  like,  and  begin  work  on  Tuesday.  And 
I've  only  this  direction  to  give  yo  to  begin  with,' 
sez  he  ;  '  mind  me  orders,  and  don't  desavc  me. 
If  ye  don't  know  how  to  do  any  thing,  don't 
purtend  ye  do,  and  do  it  wrong ;  but  ask  me 
how  I'll  have  it  done,  and  I'll  show  ve.' 

"  'Yes,  indade,  yer  honor,"  sez  I,  "Iflafl 
do  that  same,  and  thank  ye  too ;  sure  ye  knoin 
I'm  not  used  to  the  countrj-  nor  its  way?:  bnl, 
faith,  I'll  do  yer  bidding,  and  lie  forever  oMigfd 
to  yo  for  your  instructions,  and  raebbcc  I'll  make 
up  in  zale  what  I  wants  in  experience.' 

"  '  Very  well,'  sez  he ;  and  then  he  and  dn 
yonng  leddy  bade  me  '  good-day'  sort  o'  friend- 
ly, and  wint  out ;  and  I  jist  waited  till  thry  bad 
gone,  to  be  sort  of  civil  like,  and  thin  I  were 
following  after,  for  I  wor  dying  to  tell  me  wo- 
man, whin  the  Infolligenocr  stops  me. 

"  'Here,  thin  !'  ho  scz,  'and  ain't  ys  giiag 
to  pay  me  foo,  and  yc  nfther  getting  such  aa  il- 
ligunt  situation?' 

"  'Bo  mc  sowl.  Sir!'  sei  I,  *will  ye  plane  to 
excuse  me  ;  sure  I'd  bo  the  mane  baste  to  thry 
to  be  shot  of  it  that  a-way ;  bat,  ye  see,  I  war 
bothered  like,  talking  to  the  quality.' 

"  So  I  pays  him  his  fee,  and  then  I  scz  to 
him,  '  If  ye  plaze,  Sir,  u-hat  is  the  wage^  Fm  to 
bo  getting?' 

"  'I  didn't  tako  notice,*  Viz  he;  'sore,  aad 
don't  ye  know  what  wages  ye  hired  for  ?' 

"'Tho  gintleman  sed  twinty-five  dolkuV% 
month.  Sir.'  scz  I.  * 

"  '  Well,  then,  if  he  ted  twiDty-fiv*  daikn 
n  month  I  suppose  he  meant  it ;  what  do  yer  nk 
me  for,  if  ye  know'd  it  yer  own  •elf?' 

"  '  Faith,  Sir,'  sez  I,  '  it's  mesclf  don't  kno«- 
the  money  ;  what  trud  it  be  in  pounds,  shillijif% 
and  penco  ?' 

'"Oh,  thaft  it,  is  it?'  scz  he;  'y^r  r  i, 
hey?  Sure  that's  five  pound  a  montli 

"'Oh,  wisha-wisha !'  sex  I;  'five  poaad  A 
month,  and  me  honse-rint  and  firing  I  Oli 
that's  the  illigunt  wages !  Be  me  sowL,  bat  n 
a  mado  man  I  am  entirely  t*  and  I  catrbedM 
mo  hat,  and  was  out  of  the  shop  and  docm 
street  ill  a  jifly  ;  for,  oh !  tho  way  seemed  HH 
to  me  till  I'd  tell  poor  Nora  f  f 
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Whio  I  got  into  the  street  -where  the  bo*rd< 
iogJiouM  wofi  $ure  enough  1  seen  her— the 
poor  cnUbec^-«Ml  laaing  ofw  Um  ihop- 
d(X)r,  looking  up  and  doon,  thrying  to  get  a 
briUte  of  fmh  wur,  mebboe;  fur  though  it  wor 
fM*jttoaJt  thii  thuA  of  year,  ItworinHni  finrtiie 
naaon,  and  the  cloae,  dirty,  miserable  little 
shop  wor  hot  and  stifling  to  tlie  poor,  worried, 
beart-aorCf  liume-sick  wuuiuu — ntid  I  seen  the 
ttain  ofteftn  upon  her  cheek.  Whmi  Am  men 
jBOshn  startod,  and  looked  wil  l  like  nt  me,  and 
I  made  her  a  sign  to  come  out  wid  me,  and  she 
flung  her  diawl  over  httr  head  and  ite  onl  to 
me;  and  whin  we  had  turned  tho  curiicr  I  tuck 
hooid  of  her  arm,  and  aex  I  to  hery  '  Kora,  wo- 
man I  liow  wonld  Toei  liko  to  be  wife  to  a  giu' 
tfeinaa'f  head  gar^ner»  irid  a  nate  little  cottage 
all  to  ourselves,  and  five  pounds  a  monEh?" 

**  Poor  womiiu  I  s!ie  looked  ia  mo  iaca,  and 
tiia  trig  tears  kiiii ;  and  then  ahe  sed,  sadly, 
'Jim,  yeVe  bin  dhrinking.  M»po»  kdt  the 
iOROw'ii  too  hard  on  ye  r 

«<<Nos  no,  Nor%*  aes  I;       vet  dnmk  I 

am ;  on'y  nie  head's  turned  wid  the  luck,  for 
it's  all  trwi !   Kora,  woman  dear,  it'»  no  lie  I'm 
Idling  ye ;  and  well  be  oat  of  tUs  beloKe  Bai- 
orday  uigbt !' 
"Odi!  thin  the  poor  crotherahe  cried vono 

nor  ivcr,  lor  tho  very  joy. 

"'Mora,  mavoorueen,'  sex  I,  'sure  and  do 
ye  cry  hom?,  whin  we  re  out  of  the  woods  ? 
Whiat  S  woman  dear,  bare  ye  must  rin  in  and 
gat  OD  yer  doak,  and  gi>  oat  wid  me  and  buy 
mo  a  new  jiitket  and  a  pttr'ncr'^i  apron  ;  and  ye 
moat  rid  ^tr&i&ij  up  a  little,  to(^  2{ora,  that  we'll 
not  be  bringing  discredit  on  die  new  moater} 
for,  plaxe  tho  Lord  to  spare  our  lives,  we^U  bo 
larin^'  this  the  day  after  to-morrow.' 

bo  while  herself  wor  making  ready  to  go 
oat,  I  Jiat  alipa  np  to  the  man  of  the  house,  and 
*Hev  yc  got  a  place  yet,  O'Brine  ?'  sex  he. 

'* '  I've  heerd  of  one,'  sex  I ;  for  I  thought  it 
wor  best  to  keep  dark  till  all  wor  sate,  for  bow 
could  I  know  who  might  thry  to  cut  mo  out? 
'There  is  ono  Colonel  Berkley  as  wants  a  man.' 

**  'What  I*  aes  be,  *  Gokmel  Jamea  Berkley, 
ofW  ,  is  it?' 

" 'The  very  aomer  seal.  *  Did  ye  im  bear 
toUof  him?' 

**  *  Didn't  I V  sez  he.  *  Why,  he  is  one  of 
the  very  tip-tops  1  Vc  ^  onld  be  in  luck  to  get 
serricc  wid  AiM  /    And  what  is  ho  wanting  ?' 

"  'I  think  it'a  a  gar'ner,'  aea  L 

*'  '  And  don't  ye  wish  ye  may  get  it  ?*  scz  he, 
sneering  like.  Weil,  I  never  let  on  another 
wold;  and  wbin  beraelf  kim  down  we  wint  ont 
together  and  bought  our  little  matters;  and 
Saturday  nMnning  we  wint  off  to  W-— •  in  the 
steam-cars. 

"  Oil !  and  was  not  ilioA  the  beatttlAil  place ? 
and  didii  t  wo  find  a  homo  there?  Here  there 
was  no  lack  of  any  thing ;  there  was  fuU  and 
pUnty  to  do  with ;  and  there  wor  all  aorta  of  il* 
ligunt  tools  (nifjre,  be  token,  than  T  \\?x  seen 
before,  or  knew  tho  uses  of) ;  and  all  iunds  of 
grand  awdMna  to  do  every  thing  in  the  world 


toMy  like  ;  and  a  nntc  littlo  cottage,  close,  neai^ 
hand,  conranient,  ail  to  onrselves  1  Oh !  Miss 
Taale,  Pre  been  alive  iter  ainee  I  wor  bora,  but 

I  niver  yet  laid  me  two  eyes  on  the  bate  of  it ! 
Sue  and  I  giv  satia£aotfa>a,  too }  for  I  bad  a 
ch»4«e4er  to  earn,  and  me  hent  was  in  me 

woruk.  I  used  to  bo  at  it  in  the  morning  while 
the  stars  wor  in  the  sky,  and  I  wouldn't  quit  at 
night  till  I'd  soo  no  longer.  Yes;  and  irery 
thing  thriv  wid  me ;  me  flowers  and  me  regeta- 
bles  got  the  prrtis?  ;  an  l  hi'rs  lf  wor  contittt, 
and  tho  heavy  sorrow  passed  ott  us,  and  I  wov 
happy. 

"  TTiere  wor  many  young  leddfcs  in  the  fam- 
ily. There  was  tho  master's  wife,  and  her  two 
sisters,  and  the  master^s  young  sister,  and  his 
conatn  {  ilne^  tall,  beautiful  young  leddies  they 
wor,  aU  of  'um ;  but  the  best  of  'um  all,  to  mr 
thinking,  wa^  tho  master's  sister,  Miss  Rosa- 
mond— her  that  I  seen  at  the  InleHigencer's,  ye 
mind.  She  wor  tho  youngest  of  them  all,  and 
she  wor  in  the  gardens  more  nor  aU  tho  others 
pnt  together.  The  odierteddiee  they  jIat  walk- 
ed a-roun  l.  ".Ti  l  their  fine  leddy  and  gintlcman 
company,  and  laughed  and  talked  pleasantly 
enough;  hot  «ht  Iflae  Boaamond^  wor  tin 
light  foot  that  wor  round  me  beds  and  borders 
tho  last  thinj^  at  night,  the  fir^t  in  the  morning.- 
iShe  wor  just  like  tho  golden  butterHies;  oh, 
how  she  did  love  the  flowers !  I  could  niver 
tell  her  a  thing  about  thorn  but  stho  know'd  it 
all  aforchand ;  and  whin  a  new  flower  bloom- 
ed ahe  i»and  it  out  belbra  tiie  beaa  did.  Tes ; 
and  she  had  iver  the  kir  l  ^v  u  l  to  say  to  me,  if 
it  wor  only  'A  bcaotifui  day,  James  I'  or  *A 
fine  raitt  fat  yer  eamationa,  last  night,  Jamea  t* 
It  Avor  cheering  like  ;  and  I'd  be  as  pleased  aa 
if  the  Queen  of  the  Fairies  had  spoke  to  me. 

*'  And  now,  Miss  Tasie,  I'm  coming  to  what 
put  me  upon  telling  yeez  this  atoiy— how  I  lurn- 
cd  to  sny  *  pea-rorA- Well,  ye  see,  whin  I  kira 
there  first  1  had  a  bad  trick  of  swearing.  I  used 
to  aay,  *Be  QedP  (snviag  yer  pieaeMe) ivery 
tin  words  I'd  say.  Well,  it's  a  wrong  thing ; 
but  it's  a  way  they  has  at  home ;  and  I  wor  so 
need  to  it  I  wooldn't  know  whin  Fd  aay  it,  and 
if  I  did  I'd  think  it  no  harum,  becase  I'd  been 
used  to  it  nil  rac  da3's.  Pre  lift  it  out  in  tell- 
ing you  thid  becaze  I  have  larued  betthcr  now; 
but  if  thix  time  bad  been  <Aat  time  ye'd  ham 
beard  it  fiAy  times  or  more. 

"  Well,  one  fine  summer  day,  in  the  after- 
noon,  ICaa  Boaamoad  eame  ont.  Bhehadjist 
got  some  new  plants,  and  I  shouM  go  and  set 
them  out  for  her  \  and  I  wor  ready  enough  to 
do  that,  fat  and  Indade  it  war  me  delight  to  do 
her  bidding,  and  most  of  all,  to  have  herself 
stand  by  and  dirict  mc  worak.  ThtM  wor  very 
c/uos  plants,  and  Mins  liosainond  wor  very  pur-' 
tiefaur  HMmt  their  namee.  Emy  one  on  *am 
wor  wrapped  up  in  its  own  pnpor,  wid  its  own 
name  on  it;  and  Miss  Bo&amond  luid  some 
niei  Utde  emooth  white  talUea  in  her  hand,  and 
as  she  unrolled  each  jnjvr  r,  while  .  out  tho 
bulb,  herself  wrote  its  name  on  the  taUy,  and 
gnvittometoiBtevthjtiM not.  By-nnd* 
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by,  whin  1  had  set  out  one  of  'um,  she  wint  to 
toss  mc  the  tally  to  put  wid  it,  and,  pea-corir  / 
if  she  didn't  make  a  mistake,  and  fling  her  fine 
great  gould  pincU  right  nway  into  the  bole 
•numg  all  the  dirt !  Of  (  uurse  I  picked  it  up 
in  leas  than  no  time ;  aud  as  I  wiped  it  on  me 
■lae?*  tad  handed  baek  agin,  I  aei,  * 

"  *Bc  God,  Miss  Rosamond,  I'd  like  to  plant 
the  root  that  'nd  bear  sicb  goulden  fruit  as  this 
isl' 

*'  'James  !*  sex  she,  sort  of  cold  like  and  re- 
piBOringly;  and  I  thouRht  mebbcc  I'd  made  too 
ftee.  She  didn't  say  another  word ;  but  I  seen 
ahe  tror  dii|>leaied  wid  me,  and  I  «aa  ready  to 
hare  bit  tlM  end  of  BM  lOBgne  off  tat  being  so 
bonkL 

**  'IJlinnbly  ax  yer  pardon,  MisJ,'  sez  I ;  and 
I  didn't  spake  agin,  on'y  '  Yea,  Hiaa,'nod  *Ko, 
Mias,'  till  the  job  wor  done. 

'  There,  James,'  she  sex  to  me,  and  she  aft- 
WfdMBg  me  the  last  one,  'that  is  all ;  and  yeVe 
done  them  jist  thf»  M  ay  I  wanted  them  done.* 

**  'I'm  on'y  too  proud  if  I've  plazed  ye,  Miss 
BoHunoad,*  aea  L  *Tn  thinking  they  canU 
bat  grow ;  and,  be  God,  I  hope  they  will,  and 
bear  the  finest  flowers  irer  yc  seen  yet.' 

**  'Oh,  James  !*  sez  she  agin ;  and  this  dmo 
ahe  Bed  it  in  a  sich  a  kind  of  frightened,  sob- 
bing war.  catching  up  her  brithc  like.  I  thonght 
for  all  the  world  she  had  cut  her  hand  wid  me  j 
big  knifo ;  and  I  afearled  vp,  and  I  aea,  *  Miaa 
Bosaraond,  arc  yc  hurted  ?' 

"  '  Yea,  James,'  sax  ahe,  spoking  kind  of  sad 
and  monrafal  itkiB.  *  It  hnila  me  to  hear  ye 
take  yer  Maker's  nnme  ao  lightlj.  I  think  it  is 
•inful.' 

"  'I. ax  yer  pardon,  Miss  Rosamond,'  sez  I ; 
*8sre  I  didn't  mane  to  offlnd  je.  luxjtt finit- 
don,  Mi^ff,  n  thousand  timei?.' 

*  It's  not  me  pardon  ye  most  need  to  ask, 
lea  she,  *  though  rich  language  is  dis- 
respictful  and  displazing  to  mc,  too,'  sez  she, 
fspaking  high  and  stately,  as  if  she  wor  the  very 
I'ope  hisself ;  '  but  what  is  tin  thousand  times 
iroiae,'  sez  she,  '  it  is  disrcsiiicffid  and  displaz- 
ing to  Him  who  has  forbidden  va  to  take  His 
hidy  name  in  vain,'  sea  she. 

**  Well,  now,  Ifias  TUe,  yell  mebbee  not  bc- 
lavc  it,  but  it'g  no  lie  I'm  telling  ye  :  though 
I'd  beard  that  same  Commandmint  iver  since 
I  wor  a  child,  I  niver  before  thought  of  its 
BMniiay. 

"  '  I'll  niver  say  it  agin  as  \(m^  as  I  live.  Miss 
Bosapond,'  sez  L  '  Sore  I'd  be  the  thafe  of 
the  wOTld  if  Pd  be  diaraspictftil  to  yermlf,  let 

alone  Iliven's  glor." !  And  I'll  jist  drop  it  en- 
tirely from  Uiis  out.'  But  that  wor  aitiicr  sed 
nor  Am,  kQaa  Taiio  j  for  ye  see,  otdd  dogs  and 


innocent  blue  eyes  a-looking  up  to  hivcn,  tod 
the  sun  shining  on  the  long  gouiden  hair  tjaUlsf 
round  her  shoulders,  i>he  looked  for  all  the  world 
so  like  them  beantifol  pidnv  of  the  Blissid  Vtr- 
gin,  and  the  Holy  Saints  wid  the  plorv  round 
their  heads,  which  I  used  to  see  in  some  of  the 
fine  onld  chnidiea  at  home  in  the  onid  eenatty, 
that,  l>eforo  I  Ihouj^lif  of  i*,  T  whipped  off  m? 
hat  and  begun  to  .say  an  '  Ora  pro  nobis.'  Ab! 
ye  need  not  laugh,  Afisa  Tkile !  If  ye'd  In 
there,  too,  and  seen  her,  ye'd  have  done  th« 
same  (supposing  yer  bad  bin  a  CadMdie— vUdi 
yer  not,  more's  the  pity !}." 

"  And  what  did  the  yoong  lady  any  to  Aatr 
said  Miss  Thereaa,  reooraing  bar  grasritf  nlA 
an  effort 

''Oh!  ahenlver  knewwhatldoneftfor;  I 

didn't  say  it  out  loud,  hut  in  me  heait,  softly 
like  ;  and  whin  I  seen  her  looking  at  tne,  I  jist 
rubbed  me  arum  over  mc  head,  this  a-war.  a:;d 
clapped  on  mo  hat  agin ;  and  if  she  tack  notice 
of  mc  at  all,  she  on'y  thought  it  was  hut  and 
tired  I  was  \  oh  1  $he  niver  mistrusted,  and  I 
niter  let  on ;  but  trer  ainee,  from  that  dsf  t» 
this  out,  whin  I  thn,-  at  mc  prayers  to  think  of 
the  Blissid  Vargin  and  the  Holy  Saints,  I  csa 
on'y  see  Miss  liosamond  standing  as  she  itad 
that  day,  between  roe  and  the  gouiden  light, 
wid  the  plori-  round  her  head  !  And  often  affsr 
that,  whin  I  wor  jist  upon  saying  them  word*— 
for  diey  would  slip  oat,  nnknownst  to  na-^Pd 
catch  mcsilf  up,  ji>t  in  time,  and  I'd  turn  it 
into  '  pea-coc^/'  and  thin  she'd  smile,  aad  tsy, 
'Thank  ye,  James.*  And  Wdi  I  wor  m  |mni 
of  them  words  as  if  Fd  Ibnnid  n  puiw  of  goald; 
and  that's  the  how  I  lamed  to  say  pea-cod:.'*' 

"  Why,  Jim  I  "  said  little  There**,    bow  yen 
did  lore  her  I  didn't  you?" 

•*  No  1  Miss  Tazie."  said  O'Brian.  inJipnant- 
ly,  "  I  didn't.    Sure  and  it  wasn't  for  the  Ukes 
oip  tae  to  be  loving  the  likes  at  kert  I 
her  aquil.    Love  her  ?  No ;  /  rirtrin 

"  And  where  is  she  now.  Jim  ?" 

"  Gone  to  glory  I"  said  Jim,  withoat  looking 
up. 

"Dead!— what— dead?"  cried  little  Talk, 
bending  forward,  her  widely  opened  ejes  dilso- 
ing  in  sodden  tenor.    "Ohl  Jim,  yondoMi 

mean  to  say  that  »he  is  Jcadf'' 

*"  No,  Mbs,"  said  James,  speaking  thick  and 
husldly,  but  unconscionsly  giving  ntteranoe  m 
the  sublimest  truth  the  lips  of  man  can  uMTs 
'•  The  liLcs  f:f  hrr  can  not  die/  She  has  poae 
from  this  world  sure  enough  ^  but  wberei««r 
God  and  Hw  holy  aiigds  is  llviiig  is  1^  ~ 

there,  1  know, 
is  living  tool** 


oaAl 


la  kavd  to  break  ;  and  as  I  spoke  I 


looked  up  nt  her.  She  wor  standinf;  upon  a  lit- 
tle bank,  just  over  ogiust  me,  wid  her  back  to 
the  setting  ann.  It  migirt  be  Aat  the  red  lifl^t 
which  wor  behint  her,  nnd  jist  op-/>o.f-it  to  me, 
dazzled  me  eyes,  or  else  it  wor  the  tears  wliieh 
blinded  met  bnt  as  ahe  stnd  there,  widont  her 
bonnit,  and  she  dEreat  aU  in  white,  wid  her  gnat 


stitched  busily  at  his  meal-bags,  and 
Theresa  snt  twirling  his  frreat  5bcnr<s  nppanfut- 
ly  lost  in  tliougbt.  At  lattt,  benduig  forwsid, 
die  spoke,  but  low  and  sofUy, 

•'Jim,  if  you  don't  mind,  will  yon  icH  tm 
aJbovLt  her  sickness  and  death?  I 
to  hear  morn  about  her.** 

"Wdl  then,  Uiaa  Ttaafoi  I 
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ye  much  about  ity  for  I  don't  know  mnch  me- 
lelf ;  I  think  it  wor  the  consnmption,  thongh ; 
fat  I  heer  tell  the  mitlier  of  'um  died  wid  it 
io  n  nft^^r  that  one  wor  bom.  The  firet  I  iver 
kaew  of  her  being  sick  wor  at  Christmas-time. 
GBid  hadn*!  hen  out  to  the  graen^hooMB  fbr  wnne 
dsTi,  and  I  tell  yc  wc  mis-c  1  her  thrrr  It 
fcemed  to  me  the  flowers  missed  her,  tbej  niver 
bloomed  so  good  wldn  the  mmldiit  be  Umking 
at  them ;  and  nanlf  missed  her  most  of  all^  for 
I'd  no  heart  to  me  woruk  nnd  slic  not  cominp 
to  overlook  mc ;  but  it  had  been  damp  and 
nta7,  and  I  niTor  miitntsled  tat  that  war  the 
reason. 

'*WeU!  come  Christraas-daj,  the/  wor  to 
km  m  power  of  company,  as  they  alien  did  on 
that  day ;  and  I  <^hould  make  up  ivcrgrcen 
WTtathsi  to  dress  off  the  rooms :  for  thongh 
tbey  was  'Mericans  bom  tbcj  coined  of  an  ould 
Ing^  itodi^  ead  they  loved  10  keep  vp  all  the 
odd  country  ways. 

Weill  whin  I'd  made  me  wreaths,  and  cut 
me  llowen,  it  eome  into  aie  head  Fd  jtat  make 
np  a  /;')-kay  for  Miss  "Rosamond,  fijr  I'd  hi-arn 
tell  that  she  wor  bora  at  Christmas-time :  so  I 
cot  a  beantifnl  passion-flower— did  ye  irer  see  a 
piassion-Howcr,  MissTazic  ?  "  ThensR  shook  her 
bead.    "  Well  thin,  indade  it'.-j  n  pity  but  yc 
did!  it's  the  most  holiest  and  curiousest  flower 
ysiverdErfaeel  Ihttreenoiildgai'iieriiiffbook 
at  home,  and  it  tells  all  uhout  it.    What's  this  it 
sez  ?    Stop  a  bit :  it  sex, '  This  holy  and  beauti- 
M  flower,  which  war  named  in  memory  of  the 
death  and  passion  of  our  Blieaid  Sarionr,  wor 
ffrrt  diskivered  by  tbo  monming  disciples,  on 
the  hill  of  Calvary,  on  the  muruiug  afther  the 
QtneifiaDkm.* .  And  tiien  it  goes  on  to  tell:  how 
kbears  the  cross,  and  the  nails,  and  the  thorns, 
and  tlie  rays  of  glory,  and  the  twilve  disciples! 
A»d  W^aUtrmtt  MiM  Taaie.   Son  Pre  seen  'nm 
meeel^  ofkin  and  of^in.    Oh  1  I  wish  ye  amid  be 
*eein{»  one  of 'nra ;  I'd  walk  miles  to  get  ye  one, 
ji^t  to  be  looking  at,  it  is  i>o  wonderful  carious. 
Bat  them  flowers  is  what  we  nsed  locall  '^SS" 
hot-i^:<  '  ^-^'  l  dncsti't  live  on'y  in  f»reen-hou8CS ; 
And  L  dou't  know  as  there  do  be  any  green- 
honaea  nvuiid  here. 

"So  I  put  mc  passion-flower  in  the  middle 
of  me  A'>-kay,  becaxe,  ye  see,  it  wor  a  raal 
CbrisimAS  flower ;  and  thin  I  put  little  white 
JMiea  and  green  leaves  «//  round  it ;  white  lilies 
and  green  leaTcs;  white  lilies  and  green  leaves; 
jist  them  and  nothing  more.   Oh,  it  looked  iUi- 

Wh  at  were  the  while  liliea  Ibr,  Jim  ?  Whtt 
do  tAey  mean  ?" 

<*  Well,  I  think  white  lilies  is  holy  like,  isn't 
thagr?  Saro  is  not  they  the  on'y  flower  our 
X/Onl  tuck  notice  of  whin  he  wor  upon  airth  ? 
aad  where  i»  this  it  sez,  '  Of  ail  the  flowers  of 
tb»  wboie  ssiith.  He  hu  ehoeen  ffimiilf  one 
lilyl*  Tsn^t  that  in  Scripture,  Miss  Tnrie?  I 
don't  jastly  know,  but  ycr  pa  would.  Oh  yes, 
I  gne9B  liBem  is  holy! 

Whia  nte  flowers  wor  all  fixed,  I  tuck  me 
om  me  arom  to  cany  them  np  to  the 


house ;  it  had  t)een  wet  and  rainy  for  some  days 
(I  told  ye  BO,  yer  know),  but  the  night  afore 
Christmas  the  wind  changed  sadden,  it  cleared 
up  fair  and  cold,  and  it  friz ;  and  next  morning 
(Christmas-day,  ye  mind),  oh,  Miss  Tazie,  it 
worjietackwy  tobelookiagatit!  /iwfylitlie 
bmncli  and  twig,  'ic«y  up  to  the  very  tip  top  of 
the  tallest  trees,  wor  cased  in  ice,  dear  and 
shining  as  barley  candy,  foranent  the  bine  aky  I 
There  wasn't  much  wind  at  all ;  but  now  and 
ngin  there'dbf'  s\  WnXc  hrith  to  sweep  the  boughs 
tugither ;  and  tiim  tlic  brittle  ice  would  crackle 
and  kim  down,  aU  ahbiing  lilm  diamonds  and 
jewels!  And  the  gronnd  below,  it  looked  for 
all  the  world  as  if  forty  thousand  rainbows  had 
been  tiundied  np  fine  and  sowed  over  ft  braad- 

cust ! 

"  hare  seen  sich  days,  Miss  Tazt^,  rtflen; 
for  ye  hate  them  here,  one  or  more  sich,  mostly 
iverjr  winter.  Bnt,  yo  mind,  I  wor  now  to  tho 
coimtty  thin,  and  the  sight  of  it  fiiirly  bewitched 
me. 

So,  as  I  wor  saying,  I  wint  np  to  tiie  hoase, 

and  as  I  kim  across  the  lawn,  I  jist  looked  up 
and  there  wor  Miss  Rosamond,  all  drist  for  tho 
grand  company,  and  she  standing  her  lane  in 
the  Ug  winder  of  the  liba-fRpty,  a-looking  out 
wid  her  two  beautiful  great  ere««,  as  blue  and 
shining  as  the  winter  sky }  and  /  thought  to  tho 
fall  ashivenly! 

"Whin  she  Pecn  mc,  she  smiled  and  !)cck- 
oned,  and  signed  to  me  wid  the  hand  that  I 
should  bring  the  flowers  to  her;  so  I  wInt  into 
the  servants'-hall  and  the  housakcepor  met  mo 
and  said  she  should  take  mc  basket.  But  I  tould 
ber  how  that  I  seen  Miss  liosamond  at  the  win- 
der, and  how  she  bade  me  come  in ;  and  so,  by 
her  lave,  I'd  nuike  bould  to  T.i'cr  them  to  tho 
Hba-ra-ry  door  mesilf;  and  sure  enough,  whia 
I  got  into  the  hall  Miss  Bosamond  opened  the 
door  and  called  me  in. 

•*'A  merry  Christmas  to  ycx,  James  I'  she 
sez ;  '  and  ii  not  this  a  splindid  Chri^tma^  morn- 
ing?' 

"'Ye're  a  right  to  Bay  that,  Mis«,'  sez  I. 
'Oh!  its  jist  splindid  to  bo  looking  at!  One 
would  think  the  dumb  airth  knew  the  holy  day 
it  wor,  and  had  drist  hirsilf  up  in  her  Ik-sI  to 
kape  it !  Why  the  trees  is  ail  decked  out  in 
jewels  and  diamonds,  and  all  out-doors  is  spark- 
ling and  gibteniog  lika  the  atieets  of  the  New 
Jerusalem!' 

"  'Yes!  James,'  sez  she ;  'and  I'm  glad  that 
it  happens  to-day  of  all  Others.  Earth  ought  to 
look  like  heaveu  to-day,  for  this  Is  tke  day  that 
heaven  came  down  to  earth.' 

"  *  I  only  wiA  Aat  yerself  would  Idm  out 
into  the  garden.  Miss  Ikisam  n  1  sez  I,  'and 
see  mmc  of  onr  tree  %  therel  Why  the  big  willow 
is  a  regular  show  ! ' 

***  And  I  wish  I  eoold,  James,*  she  answers 
me  back  aRin.  'But  I  am  mt  vcrv  well ;  I  have 
taken  cold,  and  I  have  a  little  cough,  and  thoy 
think  it  Is  not  pmdent  for  me  to  go  out.'  Obt 
Miss  Tazic,  me  beait  misgived  me  whin  aha 
qioka  them  words. 
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"Thin  I  opens  roe  basket  and  gives  her  me 
flowers ;  nnd  wliin  she  scon  the  to-kay  sho  vror 
plazcd,  I  tell  yc,  and  bcr  eyes  Bparklfd,  and 
her  cheeks  grew  redder  than  the  roses ;  and  she 
sez  to  me,  '  That  is  the  wclcomcst  gift  I  have 
had  to-day,  James.'  Yes,  she  did — them  wor 
her  very  words,  Mi^s  Tozio ;  and  thin  she  turns 
around  toardst  tlic  table  and  takes  up  her  illi- 
giint  little  purse,  and  takes  out  a  nato  little  bit 
of  gould,  and  Blipt  it  into  mc  hand,  and  she  sez, 
*  I  haven't  been  well  enough  to  go  out  and  buy 
me  Christmas  gifts  for  any  of  mc  friend»,  JamcH, 
so  you  must  take  this  and  buy  something  to 
plazo  yersclf.* 

"  Ah,  Miss  Tozie !  I  niver  hoarded  up  gould 
before  nor  since ;  and  sure  it's  but  little  of  that 
same  meself  iver  had  to  be  hoarding;  but  I  have 
that  piece  by  me  yet,  and,  pea-codk.'  it's  the  last 
bit  of  money  I  iver  u-i//  part  wid. 

"  Well !  I  wint  home ;  but  that  evening,  as  I 
sot  in  mc  lodge  a-thinking  of  Miss  Kosamond, 
I  felt  so  troubled  that  a  big  groan  burst  from 
mo  full  heart,  all  uuknownst  to  mc;  and,  'the 
blissid  saints  l)0  round  us!'  sez  mc  woman; 
'Why,  Jim  O'Brine!  man  alivo,  why  how  yer 
scart  me !  Whatever's  come  over  ye,  to  be  groan- 
ing that  a-wuy?  and  this  the  blissid  Chrislinas 
tooT  And  then  I  up  and  tould  her  how  that 
Miss  Rosamond  wor  sick,  and  that  mc  heart 
misgivcd  me  that  she  would  niver  be  well  agin. 

'"Oh,  pshaw!  nonsense!'  sez  mo  woman; 
*ye3  she  will.  She'a  young  and  strong,  bless 
her !  and  ye  may  be  sure  it's  she  as  will  have 
the  illiguut  care  and  the  best  of  ductering. 
Oh !  sure  she  will  do  well  enough.  Why,  Jim, 
man!  rouse  up!  yo'vc  got  the  megrims!' 

"Well!  that  didn't  comfort  mo  any.  I 
didn't  6.iy  no  more  to  Nora — 'twasn't  no  use ; 
but  I  jist  kept  thinking  of  her  wid  the  glory 
round  her  head  ;  and  I  wor  sartin  she  wor  more 
fitter  for  hircn  than  airth ;  and,  sure  enough, 
she  niver  wor  well  agin  1 

"All  the  winter  she  wor  better  and  worscr; 
now  up,  and  now  down ;  and  come  spring  she 
laded  faster  still ;  and  she  that  wor  used  to  be 
on  the  light  foot  round  the  garden  airly  and  late 
kim  out  now  only  at  noon  in  the  warm  sunny 
days. 

**Ah!  thin,  her  brither,  the  poor  master! 
He  u  ouldnt  bclave  it,  and  he  hurried  her  away 
this  way  and  that  way — now  it  wor  to  some 
wonderful  6])ring9;  now  to  a  famous  doctor; 
now  to  the  say-side ;  thin  to  the  mountains ; 
and  agin  to  the  pine- woods.  And  she,  sweet 
Iamb!  wint  jist  as  they  bid  her.  But  it  wasn't 
no  use !  And  ivery  time  she'd  kim  back  her 
great  wonderful  eyes  looked  larger  and  clearer, 
and  her  sweet  cheeks  more  rosy,  and  her  little, 
thin,  thrimbling  white  hands  paler  and  thinner ! 

"And  thin,  Miss  Tazic,  I  wasn't  let  to  see 
her  ony  more ;  bat  day  bo  day  I  sarched  the 
whole  garden  for  the  very  chi-cest  fruit  and  flow- 
ers for  her ;  and  the  night  before  she  died  me 
woman  wor  called  in  to  sit  up  wid  her  (not  but 
she  had  a  rigular  sick  nurse  besides,  but  ye  see 
she'd  a  fancy  to  have  Noro  round  her — she  knew 


her  ways),  and  I  made  up  a  little  cross,  sU  U 
white  flowers,  and  herself  tuck  it  to  her;  nd 
she  tellcd  mo  Miss  Kosamond  held  it  in  her 
hands  all  night,  and  died  wid  it  lying  on  Iter 
breast.  Ah,  Miss  Tazie,  dear!  thaVa  nolki^ 
I  hiow — and  she  wasn't  a  Catholic ;  bnt  it  vor 
a  comfort  to  me  to  know  that  she  died  vid  the 
emblem  of  salvation  in  her  hands,  and  tkst  it 
wor  mcsclf  as  furnished  it  to  her." 

"How  old  was  she  when  she  died,  Jim?** 
asked  little  Theresa,  striving  hard  to  wink  sirir 
the  tears  which  would  fill  her  pretty  bright 
eyes. 

"  On'y  jist  fifteen.  Miss.  Mesilf  read  it  gb 
her  coffin:  *  Rosamond  Berkley,  aged  15.*  And 
oh !  it  was  a  sight  to  remember.  Miss  Tsas! 
To  see  her  lying  smiling  there,  and  the  grei^ 
grand  pioters  of  all  her  ancestors — iver  aaiiTor 
so  far  back — all  hanging  there  foreneait  hcc! 
Great,  eutely,  beautiful  leddiesl  in  their  sfti, 
and  satins,  and  furs ;  and  noble,  graad-lookiait 
gintlemen,  in  lace  ruffles  and  scarlet  dosb! 
jist  as  natural  as  very  life !  looking  as  thoo^ 
they'd  walk  right  out  of  tlieir  frames'.  Aad 
she,  sweet  lamb !  the  flower  of  'urn  all,  Ijiif 
pale  and  still  in  that  great  silent  rooml  Ak, 
well !  God  knows  best ! 

"Well,  after  that.  Miss  Tazie,  the  muter, 
poor  man !  I  pitied  him  (though,  indade,  tbst 
seems  strange  for  me  to  be  saying,  and  be  a 
grand  cstated  gintleman,  and  I  on'y  hii  kt** 
ant) ;  but  I  thought  how  me  own  heart  nAii 
whin  the  light  wint  out  of  me  little  Jsaae't 
blue  eyes — nut  that  I'd  aquil  me  child  to  Mks 
Rosamond,  or  liken  his  loss  to  mine;  hj  oo 
manes! — on'y  I  suppose  the  heart' $  torrrnp  is 
the  same  in  rich  or  poor  I    Well,  ho  war  rest- 
less like,  and  it  wor  plain  to  see  the  worid  war 
changed  to  him. 

"Ue  tried  to  busy  hisself;  he  kim  oat  iM 
the  garden  and  made  great  changes ;  he  nowi 
the  trees  and  planned  great  improvemeBtt;  bat 
his  heart  wor  not  in  it.  Miss  Taxie,  /  kaew. 
One  dny  he  ordered  mc  to  cut  down  an  old  tiM^ 
and  he  standing  by  while  I  dun  it ;  and  ekas 
neor-lmnd  to  it  wor  a  bunch  of  white  vilels 
which  Miss  Rosamond  had  set  there,  and  m  I 
dug  round  the  tree  I  wor  in  dread  for  them 
vi'lets ;  and  at  last  I  jist  tuck  off  aj  hat  aa4 
put  over  tliem. 

"  '  Niver  mind  the  vi'lets,  roan,*  sex  die  aa^ 
ter  to  me.  'They  isn't  worth  saving;  tbtie^' 
plinty  more  of  'nm  in  the  garden.'  And  befon 
I  thought  I  spoke  right  out,  and  I  sez : 

"  *  Miss  Boeamond  set  them  there  wid  her 
own  hand,  yer  honor!  I  seen  her  whin  she 
dnn  it.' 

"Oh,  Miss  Tazie,  dear!  whin  I'd  sed  it  I 
wor  fairly  frightened,  for  the  poor  xastfter  hs 
dropped  one  hand  on  me  shonlder  and 
his  face  with  the  other,  and  he  wint 
pale,  and  giv  sich  a  great  chddng  sc4>— I 

,  have  torn  me  fool's  tongue  oat  be  the  roots  fn 
saying  it ;  and  I  sjioke  out,  all  thrimblioc  aaA 

I  frightened  like,  and  I  sex  :  '  She's  i 

I  gal  now,  Sir.' 
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"  *  She  always  was,  James, '  scz  he ;  and  he 
giv  me  hADd  a  gnp  and  walked  away. 

"Weill  aboat  a  month,  or  mcbhee  It  might 
ba  fvo  months  afUier  that,  ho  walks  out  to  me 
one  day,  and  he  aez  to  me:  *  Jamesi*  he  sez, 
'I'm  going  to  Europe,'  he  sea.  '  I  can  not  stop 
here.  Me  ancle  will  take  tlie  place  while  I  am 
grone ;  and  if  je  like  to  remain  ho  will  employ 
ye  on  the  same  terms ;  but  if  yo  prefer  to  lave 
Iwill ^ve  yer  »  good ncommind,*  ho  sex,  *and 
pay  ye  a  quarter's  wapcs  in  advance.' 

" '  Is  any  of  the  family  to  remaia  here,  Sir?' 
•eal. 

"'No,' he  scz;  'they  will  all  travel  with  me.' 

"  *  Then,  yer  honor.  Sir,'  sez  I,  *  I'll  go ;  for 
die  heart  of  me  wonld  be  broke  intirely  to  be 
slopping,  hero  and  yecz  all  gone.  ISht,  I'll  go ! 
and  plaze  Hiren  to  bring  ye  all  home  safe,  aiul 
if  yer  wants  jn«,  I'll  be  on'y  too  proad  to  be  tak- 
ing nrviee  irid|«  agbk' 

«And  fo  I  lift  ivhin  tfa^  did.  And  mnr. 


Mi<s  Tazie,"  said  O'Brian.  rising  and  shaking 
out  his  work,  "me  paicU  is  ou — see  what  a 
banging  big  one  it  is  I  And  I  must  go  down 
now  and  feed  mc  crathers.  And  nam  je 
know  haw  1  wor  cored  of  swearing.** 

"  Stop  one  mionte,  Jim,  if  you  please,"  said 
little  Theresa,  speaking  fast  and  breathlessly. 
"  Do  you  think,  Jim,  if  I  tried  hard — verjf  hard 
indeed,  Jim — 1  could  ever  bo  like  your  Miss 
Rosamond  ?" 

**No,  Miss  Tazie,"  said  O'Brian — regarding 
his  little  companion  aficctionatcly,  and  shaking 
his  head  alowij  and  rdnetamUy,  as  if  loth  to 
discourage  lier  laudal)lc  amliitiou — "  No,  Miss 
Tazie,  dear !  1  doubt  yer  couldn't  I  Yer  a  nice 
little  girl,  and  a  good  one,  and  if  yer  life  ia 
spared  I  dare  saj  ye*!!  make  a  fine  yodng  iro- 
raan.  But  Miaa  Rosamond  I  I  nivcr  saw  anif 
one  else  lilte  herj  and  I  don't  belavo  I  irer  will 
— «t  least  not  in  <ftiswoild.  I  anppoae  thoin*« 
mom  of  them  in  hiyen  1" 


BfABE  VICTUM. 

BY  RICHARD  UE.NHY  STODDARD. 
I. 

IIAT  inean3  thi.«i  clamor  in  the  summer  air, 
These  pealing  belLs,  the  firinc^  of  these  gUOAt 
What  news  is  thi.s  that  runs 

Like  lightning  every  where? 
And  why  these  .'-ha  lting  mulfiiudes  that  meet 
Beneath  our  stuny  liaga  lUul  wave  in  every  street? 
Some  mighty  deed  is  done. 
Some  victory  is  won ! 
Vnat  Tictofyt  No  hostile  IVywer,  or  Poms, 
Dare  pour  their  slaves  on  this  free  land  of  ooiss 
What  ooold  they  hope  to  gain,  beyond  their  gravest 

It  most  he  on  the  waves: 
It  must  be  o*er  the  raoe  of  ooeaopklngs. 

Whoso  navies  plow  a  fimow  xoand  the  Earth. 
The  same  great  Saxon  Mother  gave  us  birth, 
And  yet,  as  brothers  will,  we  flg^t  for  little  tbiogsl 
I  saw  her  battle-ships,  and  saw  our  own, 
\  Midway  between  tho  Old  World  and  the  New: 

I  feared  there  was  some  bloody  work  to  do, 
And  heard,  in  thought,  the  pailor-widows'  moan  I 
Triumphant  waved  their  fearless  liagp  ;  thoy  mot, 

But  not  with  lighted  match  or  thuiul  ring  gun; 
They  meet  in  peace,  and  part  in  ptjace,  and  yet 

A  victory  is  won  I 
Unfold  tlic  royal  battle-rolls  of  Time, 

In  every  land,  a  grander  can  not  bo; 
So  simple,  so  sublime! 

  A  victory  o*er  the  Seal 
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IT. 

What  would  they  think  of  this,  the  men  of  old, 
Against  whose  little  world  iis  waters  rolled, 
Immeusunible,  pitiless  as  Fate«  , 

A  Thiug  to  fear  aud  hatot 

after  age  they  saw  it  flow,  and  flow, 

lifting  the  weeds,  and  laying  bare  the  eandpt 
Whence  did  it  Gome^  and  whither  did  it  got 

To  what  fiur  isles,  what  imdisoovered  lands  ? 
Who  knowetht  None  can  say,  for  none  have  croasBd 
•  That  unknown  sea;  no  sail  has  ventnred  ihsn, 
Save  what  the  storms  have  driven,  and  those  are  kst^ 

And  none  have  come — from  where? 
Beyond  the  straits  where  those  great  piUars  stand 
Of  Hercules,  there  is  no  solid  land ; 
Only  the  fabled  Islands  of  the  Blest, 
That  shainlxT  somewhere  in  the  golden  West; 
The  Fortunate  Isles,  where  falls  no  winter  snow. 

But  where  the  palm-trees  Avavc  in  endless  spring 
Aud  the  birds  sing, 
And  balmy  west  Avinds  blow ! 
Beyond  this  bright  Elysium  all  is  sea; 

A  pkdn  of  foam  that  stretches  on,  and  on, 

Beyond  the  donds,  beyond  the  setting  sun,  ' 
Endless  and  desolate  as  Etomityl 
At  last  from  out  the  wild  and  stormy  North— 
Or  is  it  but  a  dreamt— a  bark  puts  forth 
Into  that  unknown  sea.  It  nears  me  now; 
I  see  its  flapping  sails,  its  dragon  prow, 
Its  daring  men ;  I  know  the  arms  they  bear ; 
I  know  those  shaggy  Jarls  with  lengths  of  yellow  hair  I 

They  go,  and  come  no  more. 
Still  lio,«*  the  sea  as  uwful  as  before ! 
Who  shall  explore  its  bounds,  if  bounds  there  be? 
Wlio  shall  make  known  to  Man  the  secret  of  the  Seal 
The  Genoese  1    Ilis  little  fleet  departs, 

Steered  by  the  prosperinji  pilot  of  the  wind ; 
The  sailors  crowd  the  8 torn  with  troubled  hearts. 

Watching  their  homes  that  slowly  drop  behind: 
His  looms  before^  for  by  the  prow  he  stands* 
And  sees  in  his  rapt  thoughts  the  undiscovered  tands! 
All  day  they  saOs  the  sun  goes  down  at  nigbt 

Below  the  waves,  and  land  is  still  a&r; 
Hie  sli^gish  saUors  ^p*  but  see,  his  lig|it 

As  steady  as  a  star! 
Ho  pores  upon  his  chart  with  sleepless  eyes, 
Till  day  returns  and  walks  the  gloomy  skies. 
In  vain  the  sullen  sailors  climb  the  shrouds, 

And  straia  their  eyes  upon  the  giddy  mast{ 
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They  see  the  sky,  the  sun,  the  anchored  clouds — 

The  only  lood  ii  past  I 
Bay  foilowB  day ;  uight,  night ;  and  tea  and  al^ 
Sdll  yawn  bcyoBd,  and  ftar  to  fear  Bucoeede. 
At  last  a  knot  of  weeds  goes  driffing  by, 
And  then  a  sea  of  weeds! 
^c  winds  are  faint  with  ^iee,  the  skies  are  bland, 
And  filled  with  singing  birda,  and  some  alight^ 
And  cheer  the  sailors  with  their  news  of  land, 
Until  they  fly  at  night. 
At  last  tliev  ?oo  r\  li<ilil ! 
The  kecn-cyed  Admiral  pees  it  trom  his  b.irk, 
A  littlo  dancing  ilamc  tliat  flickers  through  the  dark  1 
They  bed  their  rusty  anchors  in  the  sand, 
And  all  night  long  they  lie  before  tlie  land, 

And  watch,  and  pray  for  Day  ] 
When  Moming  lifts  the  nust,  a  league  away, 

Like  some  long  dond  on  Ocean's  jittering  floor, 
It  takes  the  nsing  sna— a  wooded  shore, 
With  many  a  glassy  bayl  . 
The  first  great  ibotstep  in  that  new-found  world 
Is  bis,  who  plucked  it  fitnn  tbe  greedy  main, 

And  his  the  earliest  kiss,  the  holiest  prayer; 
He  draws  his  sword,  liis  standard  is  unfurled, 

And  while  it  lifts  its  wedded  crowns  in  air 
He  plants  the  cross,  and  give<;  his  world  to  Heaven  and  Spain  1 
His  silver  furrow  faded  in  the  sea, 

But  thousands  followed  to  the  lands  he  won: 
They  grew  as  native  to  the  Avaws,  as  free 

As  t^ca-birds  in  the  sun  ! 
Their  white  sails  glanced  iu  every  bay  and  stream ; 

They  climbed  the  hills,  they  tracked  the  pathless  woods. 
And  towns  and  cities  o*er  the  soUtndes 
Rose,  as  in  a  dream! 
The  bappy  Worlds  exchanged  theur  riches  then; 
Hie  New  sent  forth  her  tributes  to  the  Old, 
In  galleons  full  of  gold, 
And  she  repaid  with  men! 
Urns  did  this  grand  old  sailor  wrest  the  key 
From  Nature's  grasps  unlocking  all  the  Bist, 
And  tlius  was  won  at  last 
A  victory  o'er  the  Sea! 

m. 

The  victory  of  To-Day 

Completes  what  he  began, 
Along  the  dark  and  barren  watery  way, 

And  iu  the  JVlind  uf  Manl 
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He  did  but  find  a  world  of  land,  but  we 
What  worlds  of  thought  in  land,  aod  air,  and  80a  I 
Beside  our  ships,  whose  masts  o*ertop  the  tieei 
On  windy  biUs,  whose  hulls  are  palaoM, 

His  crazy  caravels 

Were  little  pr^ri-^iore  ghell?! 
His  weary  months  of  wandering  pcem  a  dream; 

For,  ppcd  by  our  brotid  sails,  and  flashing  wheels, 
We  ghorten  the  long  leiigues  witli  sliding  keels. 
And  turn  the  mouths  to  days,  and  make  the  sea  a  stream! 
The  worlds  are  nearer  now,  but  still  too  far; 
Tliey  must  bo  nearer  still!    To  Saxon  men, 
Who  dare  to  think,  and  use  the  tongue  or  peo, 

What  can  be  long  a  bart 
We  rob  the  Lightning  of  its  deadly  fires, 
And  make  it  beer  our  words  along  the  wires 
That  run  from  land  to  land.   Why  should  we  be 

Divided  by  the  Seaf 
It  shall  no  long^  bel  A  chson  shall  run 
Below  its  stormy  waves,  and  bind  the  wmlds  in  onel 

Us  donel 

The  Worlds  are  One! 
And  lol  the  ehain  that  binds  them  binds  the  Baos 

That  dwells  on  cither  shore; 

By  Space  and  Time  no  mors 
IKvided,  for  to-^y  there  is  no  Time,  or  Space! 

We  speak — the  Lightnings  flee, 
Flashing  the  Thoughts  of  Man  across  the  Conquered  Seal 

IT. 

Bing,  jubilant  bells  !  ring  out  a  merry  chime, 

From  every  tower  and  steeple  in  the  land; 
Triumphant  mnsle  for  the  match  of  Time, 
The  better  days  at  handl 
And  you,  ye  cannon,  through  your  hwn  lips, 

That  guard  the  dubious  peace  of  warlike  F(nrei% 
Thunder  abroad  this  victory  of  ours, 

Fkom  all  your  fbrts  and  sh^t 
We  need  your  noisy  voices  to  proclaim 

The  Nation's  joy  Uhitky  from  shore  to  sbora; 
The  grim  protection  of  your  deatUol  flsme 
We  hope  to  need  no  moret 
For,  save  our  English  brothers,  who  dare  be 
Our  foes,  or  rivals,  on  the  land,  or  seat 
Nor  dare  Wo  fight  again,  as  in  the  Ptist ; 

For  now  that  We  are  One,  contention  ends. 
We  arc.  We  must  be  friends: 
This  victory  ia  the  last! 
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^-  NIPPED  IN  THE  nUD." 
"TTOU  cau  depend  upon  me,  and  dismiss  ev- 

X  crjr  anxiety.  Tbe  dear  girl  shall  be  watch* 
«d  orar  with  parental  toUcitadc." 

"  I  tmst  her  to  v.ni,  m;i'.<iTn,"  said  the  plant- 
er, boiring  with  oid-tkaLiuucd  gaiiautry.  *'  DooH 
betoohaidoDtlMyouigpeoiile^tiiwei^.  'Much 
study  is  a  weariness  to  the  flesh.'  Thnt's  my 
upecieooe."  And  Major  Clayton's  borly  fig* 
oie  nd  good-naCnred  fiuw  loomed  up  in  the 
didS)  fhieadbare -looking  parlor  as  ho  rose  to 
go.  "An  old  man's  darlinp,  ron  see;  and  it 
Jin't  so  easy  to  say  good-by  lur  three  long 

"  She  has  every  liberty  consistent  with  our 
itrict  Tttks,  Miyor  Clayton;  bufc,  yoa  know, 
where  one  bne  Mtdi  «  gnat  reqwnaiblUtjr— ** 
Madame  Dnboli  pmaed,  shook  ber  beed,  and 

tighed. 

*^  I  feel  for  yon,  ma'am.  It  must  be  great. 
I  fbel  U  M  with  onfy  one  yoong  thing  to  look 
after;  and  yon  hare — how  many?"' 

"Over  two  hundred  in  our  winter  se«uon. 
Fei;  one  really  nnks  down  oferwhelmed  at 

Honda  Clayton's  haughty  mouth  curled  with 
a  ewceetie  eniile^  mobeerved  by  her  abeent* 
■iaded  ptineipal,  intent  on  bowing  her  visitor 
oat,  and  locking  up  the  roll  of  bills  ho  had 
bunded  her — the  advance  board  and  tuition  fur 
tho  term  jnat  oommenoed,  which  was  to  hn- 
Mh"  "^cvonil  of  her  elder  pn^la»  Florida  among 
the  rest. 

Major  Clajton  had  never  eeen  tbe  long, 
dreary  dining-room  in  which  table  etiquette 
was  tauL^ht  by  a  general  scramble  for  the  thick 
slices  of  bread  and  butter,  the  morsels  of  cheese, 
and  enpa  of  weak  tea,  which  formed  two  of  the 
daily  meals  at  this  celebrated  c?tablishinciit. 
He  had  never  visited  the  crowded  dormitories 
where  eaeh  3roang  girPe  tnmk  wae  at  once  werd- 
robc.  burc.iu,  and  ottoman,  and  a  solitary  \vu<h- 
ftaod  without  a  screen  did  duty  as  a  bath-room. 
Florida  complained ;  but  all  girls  hated  board- 
ing-schools, and  the  Major  heroically  denied 
the  impulse  to  take  her  hume  with  liim,  on  each 
suoceoidvo  visit,  and  mitigated  the  rigors  of  her 
hanwhment  aa  far  aa  poiaible  by  kecflag  her 
with  him  at  the  Charleston  Hotel  while  in 
town,  buying  her  eveiy  thing  »he  imagined  she 
wanted,  and  lea^g  her,  aa  on  this  occasion,  a 
plentiful  supply  of  pocket-money  wbeuhefiwoed 
himself  to  return  to  his  ]ilaatAtion. 

**  GuoU-by,  pass  !  Dou't  study  too  hard  and 
loee  these  roses — for  somebody's  sake,  as  well  as 
your  old  fatherV-bey  ?  Let's  know  when  you 
want  more.** 

When  Clayton  pinched  bia  daughter's 

c&eek  and  made  this  friendly  offer,  it  was  not  in 
altuMon  to  the  roses  blooming  thereon.  This 
old-£ashioncd  country  gentleman  had  not  even 
heard  of  those  "standards"  for  sale  **by  all 
principiil  drug^'i^t-i,"  but  with  a  parting  squeeze 
wbidi  tiod  reddened  the  slender  white  hands  he 
hiMloircnl  on  her  the  remainder  ci  the  cheek  he 
hiid  jtUt  caabed  at  die  Planters'  Bonk  to  moot  I 


the  juotle-t  ilcmaiul  ot  Madame  Dubois  for  the 
aforementioned  board  and  lodging.  The  tui- 
tion was  in  the  same  ratio  of  demand  and  sup* 
ply ;  bat  it  needed  some  jndidooa  maaegienent 
to  clear  five  thousand  a  year  nbftvo  expanses, 
and  the  salaries  demanded  by  first-cias^  teach- 
ers waa  a  oonnderation  as  well  aa  the  bntdiei's 
bUl. 

"  I  am  to  go  and  see  Mrs.  Thomas  half-holi- 
days, yon  know— -tell  her,  papa»"  whispered 
Florida,  eagerly.  **  Oh  1  if  yon  knew  how  dnU 
it  is  hero !" 

The  Major  paused  for  a  second.  Mrs.  Thom- 
as, Florida's  new  hotel  ao([naintance,  was  not 
ovcrwiise  or  steady,  and  now  her  husban  l  !.  i  1 
suddenly  been  summoned  North  on  business  j 
so  that  she  was  qnite  left  to  herself.  Bnt--and 
he  looked  at  the  low  wainscoting'  and  stiff  dec- 
orations of  tho  drawing-room,  at  tho  hard,  thin 
face  before  him — it  was  dull  for  the  poor  child ; 
and  it  hurt  him  to  leaTO  her  there  with  enxj 
alleviation. 

"  Now  and  theOi  puss.  Now  and  then,  if 
yon  please,  Madame  Dnbois.  flory  has  a  friend 
at  the  Charleston,  .ind  might  look  'round  on  her 
occasionally.  Of  course  yoa  don't  lose  sight  of 
her,  you  know.**  And  wilh  this  qnalification 
the  indolgent  fiUher  endeavored  to  cheat  the 
feeling  of  uneasiness  the  request  had  called  up. 

"Under  my  constant  supervision,  Sir;  of 
coarse,  it  Is  understood  that  IGsa  Cliqrton  visits 
only  with  that."  The  smile  crossed  her  pupil's 
face  again  in  the  shelter  of  her  father's  broad 
figure ;  hot  besides  that  there  was  a  strange 
restlcs-sness  until  die  permission  was  finelly  ac- 
corded. 

Madame  Dubois  hurried  away  to  secure  this 
last  installment  of  her  rapidly  increasing  gains. 

"Yonr  class  i*;  cxercisiii^',  I  believe.  You 
will  join  them,  and  fall  into  your  place  at  once, 
Ifiss  CHaytoo,'*  she  aaid,  ea  the  dilapidated  hack 
that  conveyed  tlie  Major  to  the  railroad  dt'p^ 
clattered  down  the  street.  Supper  at  8ijb-~ 
study  hoots  at  seven.** 

And  so  ended  the  fiMtnigbt's  holiday. 

It  was  one  of  those  damp,  murky  afternoons 
so  peculiar  to  a  Charleston  winter.  The  chimes 
of  old  Bt  Michael's  sonnded  the  passing  boar 
as  ten  of  tho  young  ladies — for  they  exercised 
in  detachments — issued  from  the  low  wooden 
gateway  of  the  very  naiTOw  atieet'in  which  Ma- 
dame's  estaliliihmeot  was  situated.  The  second 
English  teacher  wa**  nominally  in  eharj^  of 
Comjiauy  B  or  C,  but  presently  diverged  to- 
ward King  Street  for  purposes  of  her  own, 
charging  them  by  no  means  to  leave  tho  Bat- 
tery, unfrequented  at  this  season,  until  she  re- 
turned to  marshal  them. 

Every  feminine  knows  how  reviving  and  ani- 
mating a  class-walk  usually  is,  the  uniform 
march  being  broken  only  by  a  titter  or  giggle 
from  the  members  young  enough  to  think  of 
oiijoyiMg  themselveti,  or  the  rci)rimand  of  the 
teacher  passed  sharply  down  the  line.  But  aft- 
er Miss  Walkei^-who  was  universally  disliked 
and  detested,  of  course,  by  an  her  cbetgcs  had 
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lefi  them,  thcj  broke  into  iitUe  groups  of  two 
ftnd  three ;  while  Florida  and  her  friend  Juliet 

Semes  seated  thcnisolves  nc:ir  the  spa-ivall  and 
watched  the  white-capped  waves  roll  ia  with  the 
tide,  and  the  dark-created  palmettos  daing  from 
the  islands  far  out  in  the  harbor. 

I  don't  think  you're  rery  entertaining,  Flori- 
da, I  must  confess,"  said  Juliet,  presently,  tired 
with  oounting  the  while  caps,  to  aee  if  they 
roany  did  come  in  groups  of  three,  as  some  one 
bod  tuld  her  they  did.  It  was  rather  trying 
when  Jtifiet  had  been  shut  np  with  the  dozen 
girl  -  wlio  did  not  go  home  for  vacation,  and  the 
five  t.-uehers  who  Tiad  no  hornet  to  go  to. 

Vou  haven't  told  mc  how  Mn.  Thomas  had 
her  new  dresses  made,  or  what  you  had  for  din- 
ner every  day.  When  Fni  married  I  intend 
always  to  order  the  dianer  to  suit  myself^  and 
hnTe  vMrai^iies  every  day  at  deaert  Don't 
you?" 

"  I  never  intend  to  get  married,  Juliet  No, 
1  shall  never  marry  ;  I've  made  up  my  mind  to 
thatr 

*'  Oh,  dreadftxl !  Florida.  For  goodness'  sake 
don't  talk  sol"  Juliet  looked  ait  distressed  as 
if  her  friend  had  annooneed  a  determination  to 

enter  a  ei  ^nvent,  or  throw  hor-clf  to  tlic  "  cruel, 
crawling  foam" — to  be  washed  nshorc,  and  be 
**fonnd  drowned"  by  a  low,  vulgar  coroner'a 
jory. 

"  No,  I  repeat  it  solemnly,  Juliet.  How  can 

I  maiTy  '<"' 

**  Oh,  that**  eaay  enough.  I  mean  to,  the  very 

moment  I  <;ct  nway  from  this  hatel'rl  j  l.ice — 
Charlie  Tombs,  or  Julian  Tringle,  or  6ouie  one, 
I  hatrenH  decided  who  yet.  But  I  don't  intend 
to  wait  long,  for  I'm  dying  to  go  North ;  and 
papa  says  he  ne  ver  will  take  any  of  us,  and  I'm 
going  to  Htipidato  that  fur  a  wodditig  trip." 

'*  You  don't  understand  me,"  said  the  superb 
Florida,  with  an  impatient  wave  of  the  hand. 

"  Well,  of  course  i  don't  Lnou^,  but  /  gener- 
ally say  what  I  mean,  and  I  think  it*s  the  eas- 
iest thing  in  the  wuiM  to  j:<  t  married  ;  though, 
to  be  sure,  it's  a  groat  bother  to  have  to  order 
every  thing  from  New  York  or  Philadelphia,  and 
not  know  whether  it's  going  to  fit.  Qeoigia 
Tombs's  wedding-dress  didn't  come  till  the  very 
day,  and  then  it  was  large  enough  fur  her  moth- 
er.  I  never  pitied  any  one  «o  in  all  my  life  1" 

'Mint  you  tlon't  pec."  said  Florida,  n^rain, 
with  a  dreary  little  sigh.  "It's  my  lot  in  life, 
though,  papa  doesn't  undentand  me.  I  never 
diall  find  a  kindred  spirit !" 

'*  I'm  snrc  tliat's  what  }  ou  called  lur  last 
term."  The  dull  peraijition^  uf  the  goud-ua- 
tored  Georgian  b^an  to  comprehend  that  a 
ehanpe  h  id  come  over  the  ardent  fricnd:»hii) 
sworn  to  be  perpetual  live  months  ago.  bha 
drew  away  hurt,  and  a  little  indignant,  to  peel 
a  banana  w  hich  made  its  appearance  from  her 
pocket,  and  swallow  it  in  silence.  No  shocks 
of  fortune  could  destroy  Juliet's  appetite.  Fruit 
nndeoofecti(mcry  were  her  resource  in  all  trials ; 
and  her  chief  enjoyment,  as  described  by  her- 
self, was  "  a  new  novel,  a  basket  of  fresh  figs, 


or  a  pound  of  chocolate  bonbons,  and  a  goud 
easy  sofa.** 

"You  don't  know  all"  —  and  Florida  hfW 
her  blue  bar6ge  vail  and  glanced  around  Uk  tke 
tenth  time  at  their  ecattwed  cowipaniens.  Not 
one  of  them  was  within  car-shot.  It  was  too 
cold  for  tlicm  po  rlo^e  to  the  wntcr — tLcT  hstsd 
going  out,  and  the  Baiierj*  of  ail  places. 

'<  Why  don't  you  tell  me,  then— la  1  tbeytiat 
within  a  mile,  and  no  signs  of  Walter  cither.*' 
A  secret  was  almost  as  good  as  a  pine-spple  oi 
a  new  bonnet  Juliet  was  ready  to  foiget  her 
pique. 

*'  You  don't  know  John  TTa!x;rsham,  or  jc^'d 
pity  me.  I  can  see  father's  set  hia  heart  uo  it. 
lie  talks  jost  as  if  I  waa  engi^iedlo  Uak** 

"Why,  I  thought  yoo  weie,  when  jou  lot 
camel** 

**€Ai,  tihat  was  ages  ago,  and  I  was  a  wm 

child  "."  She  was  sixteen  and  one  m»  ntb  now. 
''Besides  yon  nevor  saw  him,  or  jfoa'd  imda- 
stand.** 

"Hashogotredhair?  llisticiodtf becnai^ 

Does  he  sqnint?" 

"Oh,  ho  looks  well  enough  for  that  nutto, 
only  he*li  too  tall  and  atom,  and  IwB  anA  aiasi 

voice,  and  always  on  horjchack,  an!  talks 
crops  and  markets  till  I  want  to  stuff  my  &&• 
gers  in  my  cats  and  nm  away.  Oh,  JUe.' 
there  ho  is!" 

Not  John  ITabcrsham!    That  outline  crold 
never  be  filled  by  the  bhght  graceful  figure  ihMl 
suddenly  appeared  to  Juliet*a  aatonished  naoa. 
So  romantic  too,  wnippcd  in  a  cloak,  with  i 
broad-leaved  hat  drawn  over  his  Csce.  Be 
raised  it  sliglitly  as  he  came  near,  and  dailsd 
siicli  a  glance  at  Florida,  wdio  turned  p«le  sal 
clutched  Juliet's  hand  till  she  couUl  6carcd|' 
keep  from  acrcaming.    The  clear,  olive  ccna- 
plexion,  the  deep  fiery  eyes,  the  white  tee& 
gleaming  through  the  dark  mustache,  never  !»- 
longed  to  the  planter  a}>sorbed  in  com  and  co(> 
ton.   And  that  kuw,  mnaical  vcrfce  in  wUdt  hs 
murmured  a  salutation  in  a  foreign  tunpuc— oo 
one  would  desire  to  fly  from  such  a  tune!  It 
was  not  Italian— Juliet  knew  enough  of  Asi 
by  an  incessant  practice  of  "^A 
and  various  other  popular  arias,  to  ilet-^c?  tb* 
difference ;  and  it  did  sound,  ignoram  as  sjk 
was,  fur  more  like  a  lovet'e  tartamag  V^"^ 
than  the  formal  courtesy  of  a  itnuiferaai* 
foreigner. 

Juliet  was  spell-bound  «t  endi  a  rnellsallai 

of  one  of  her  favorite  heroes.  But  the  return- 
ing Walker,  looming  up  in  the  distancf,  bcekt 
the  enchantment.  Iler  instinctive  note  of  warn* 
ing  gained  her  a  smile,  and  word  of  thaaks-HM 
the  stranger  passed  on,  rr^-Timing  an  air  of  com- 
plete self-absorption  iu  wonderful  liiiuiiiiiu 
from  the  eager  look  and  words  of  iiiltteil 
moment  b<-fore. 

♦'Oh,  Florida  I  who  i*  he?" 

"  If  I  could  only  trust  you !  On  your  saoii 
honor,  Juliet?" 

"  As  true  as  I  sit  here.  Oh,  I  don't  wonder 
you  don't  want  to  marry  John  Habersham.  OK 
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bn*t  he  •pkndkl  f  I  oovld  but  think  of  a  prince  | 
in  disguise,  or  Clnmlc  Melnotte.    Yes,  i^^ii't  ho 
like  Claude  Melnotte  when  he  walks  ia  the  ^r- 
dcn,  you  know?" 

"  Jnliet,  if  you  tell,  yon  will  risk  his  life — 
only  think,  his  life.  He's  an  exile,  and  people 
are  watching  for  him,  but  jou  will  have  to 
knoir,  and  I  told  him  so  last  n^lit.  And  be 
said  if  you  betrayed  him — oh,  you  cnn't  think 
how  dreiodful  he  looked ;  and  I  know  he  put  his 
band  on  lua  dhlt,  wben  1m  twove  he  woiild  Idll 
Tou  if  yon  did.    I  beliuvo  he  would. 

Juliet  looked  after  the  fipnrc  now  leaninp  ' 
against  one  of  the  few  trees  (kut  had  aimed  at 
tto  digidty  of  casting  a  shadow ;  with  a  thrill 
of  actual  bodily  fear,  in  addition  10  &e  mcito- 
ment  of  this  opening  romance. 

^'Ob,  nevert  Ton  know  1  never  tell ;  and 
that  wa.<in't  Walker  after  all.  Do  let's  hear, 
Florida.  Wo  sha'n't  hare  a  moment  after  she 
gets  here ;  and  I  shall  never  go  to  sleep  if  I  don't 
know.  How  ho  watches  us,  though  he  seems 
to  be  looking  after  that  shi])  I'' 

**  That's  his  way ;  you  never  know  when  ho  is 
looking  at  you*  and  be  makes  ereiy  one  afndd 
of  him.  Mrs.  Thomas  is  as  afraid  ]  ith, 
and  minds  every  thing  he  tells  her,  fur  all 
they're  sndi  iHenda.  fft  beeanse  be*s  a  Span- 
iard, pertly,  and  partly  because  he  knows  he's 
always  wa'tclied.  Don't  look  at  him,  Jnlie ;  it 
makes  him  angry." 

**>Bfit  how  do  yon  know  so  well  what  he 
Iikc5?  What's  his  name?  Is  he  a  Connt? 
What  has  he  done  in  Spain  ?" 

la  not  Spain— Cnba.  He*8  a  Cuban 
aad  A  patriot,  and  was  a  Colonel  under  Lopez, 
young  as  he  is.  Bnt  then  his  family  is  so  dis- 
tingoishcd,  and  he'i»  so  brave ;  and  though  ho 
baa  bad  to  fly  and  leave  bis  estates — he  has  two 
or  throe,  an^l  so  many  slaves  that  ho  does  not 
cren  know  the  number.  As  soon  as  Cuba  is 
fipoe,  and  be  says  it  must  be  trevy,  very  soon— 
any  day  —  he  is  watchinp  f  ir  the  news  —  then 
ho  will  go  back  triumphantly,  and  take  his  own 
name  and  title  again.** 

'*  Oh  yes.  You  didn't  tell  me  what  his  name 
was.  It's  all  just  like  a  novel,  i^n't  it?  Better 
than  one,  1  think,  really  to  see  him."  Juliet's 
intcovst  was  nnfeigned,  and,  as  a  proof  of  It,  the 
twin  banana  in  her  pocket  was  quite  farpfotten. 

**  Carlos — and  ho's  not  a  count,  bnt  a  mar- 
tinis.'' 

**Oh  tiiat's  better  itill.  Fm  rather  tired  of 
eonnts — ain't  yon?  they^  so  oommon.  Mar- 
quis of  what?" 

<^Oh,  I  can't  tell  yqn,  for  you  know  the  dan- 
fjrcT  is  SO  great;  bnt  lie  passes  for  a  planter  from 
ToxMM  now.  That's  what  they  think  he  is  at 
rite  lieMi;  and  be  bas  C.  It.  oa  his  baggage. 
Tt^y  think  he  is  French ;  ho  speaks  French  al- 
togctheT  there,  and  so  beautifnlly  that  yon 
n^v^  would  know.  I^iu't  it  strange  that  we 
•hdild  meet?  Ob,  I  always  Rympathi2cd  with 
•lKos©  poor  fellows  so.  Calhoun  Habersham— 
worth  ten  of  John,  though  he's  only  sixteen  i 
npnil  to  eome  mid  tslk  to  meby  tibe  boor,  aad  I 


I  bring  me  all  tbe  acoonnts  In  the  newspapers,  so 
tiiat  I  knew  all  about  it  the  minuto  he  began  to 
talk  about  his  country.  ITc  can  scarcely  think 
of  any  thing  else.  Is  he  ^oiugl  1  dou't  dare 
to  look  after  him." 

"  Yes,  I  think  he  is.  No,  Ive's  only  just  gone 
farther  on,  and  he's  sitting  outside  the  railing 
— thwSf  near  <bo  snnuner-hoiise.'* 

"Don't  point,  Juliet!" broke  in  Florida,  nerv- 
ously. "  There's  Walker  at  last.  Oh,  if  you 
ten  I  ob,  he  win  certainly  kill  yuu,  and  it  will 
min  bim ! .  There  are  spies  sent  out  after  him 
'  now,  only  they  think  he  is  in  New  Orleans, 
He  had  to  fly  without  clothes,  or  money,  or  any 
thing;  and  he  expects  remittanoes  flmn  bb 
mother  every  day.  She  is  just  a^  devoted  to 
the  cause  as  he  is ;  but  she  pretends  not  to  be, 
so  as  to  keep  tbe  estates." 

"Miss  Clayton — how  often  hare  I  suggested 
to  yon  young  ladies  to  keep  exercising,  and  not 
expose  yourselves  to  thi^s  damp  sea-air  ?  it  wiii 
ruin  your  complexions.  Miss  Semes  and  Miss 
Clayton,  fall  behind,  ^fls.^  Morton,  join  Miss 
^iiddlcton;"  and  the  return  commenced.  There 
was  an  end  to  oonfereaeea  and  eonfidenoes  for 

the  present  ;  ami,  chafing  helplessly  at  the  re- 
straint, Florida  Clayton  found  herself  once  more 
a  martyr  to  practice  and  study  hours. 

Madame  Dubois  exerdsed  lif^d  semtiny  over 
her  cook  and  her  store-room ;  she  could  tell,  to 
a  lump,  every  pound  of  sugar  that  was  given 
ont,  and  knew,  to  n  day,  bow  long  the  tea  and 
bnttcr  shonld  last.  But  she  did  not  know — and 
how  should  she,  poring  over  her  endless  account- 
books? — bow  mneh  food  for  tbe  imagination 
found  its  way  to  the  dormitories  of  her  young 
ladies  in  the  shape  of  novel*,  Frcncli  or  F.nj;li^h. 
or  how  rapidly  their  social  and  mural  etlucaliuii 
progressed.  Was  it  her  fault  if  her  pupils  de- 
ceived her  and  went  to  the  Battery  instead  of 
the  dre&s-maker's ;  or  stole  out  on  the  gallery, 
aad  thence  to  tbe  great  flg-tree  at  tbe  end  of 
the  panlen,  when  sho  was  quietly  asleep  in  bed 
and  the  bells  chimed  Days  of  Absence''  at  the 
midnight  ?  And  had  not  Major  Clayton  himself 
given  permission  for  his  daughter  to  visit  at  the 
Charleston?  It  was  not  at  all  worth  while  to 
inquire  bow  often  her  pupil  was  seen  there,  or 
what  oceepied  tbe  boUday  aftemooos  wbidigate 
Acr  a  breath  of  fest  and  peace. 


**It*B  none  of  my  affairs,  mother,  and  I  sup- 
pose I'm  an  old  busy-body,  but  I  can*t  bear  to 

SCO  that  pirl  throw  herself  nw.iy  sn." 

Ju  l^c  I'ickcns  bad  unbuttoned  his  vest,  tak- 
en off  his  neckcloth,  and  wij>ed  hb  glossy  bald 
forehead  until  it  shone,  after  the  exertion  of  a 
two  hours'  dinner  at  the  tabic  d'hdtet  where  no- 
thing  worth  notioe  on  Ae  bill  <^  fiuebad  escaped 
him. 

"What  girl?"  asked  Mrs,  Pickens,  drowsily, 
from  the  depths  of  a  rocking>chair  and  the  shel- 
ter of  a  lar;:e  palmJeaf  fan,  which  threatened 
the  glories  of  her  best  cap  at  every  nod. 
I     "Why,  that  handsome  daughter  of  Clay- 
I  ton'fl^  wiA  tbe  great  bhwk  ^es  and  red  checks." 
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**  I  don^k  seo  as  any  thing  ails  her,  particu- 
larly ;"  and  Mrs.  Pickens  roused  up  a  little,  for 
she  bad  married  oil'  nine  daughters  of  her  own, 
«ad  fell  a  aatonl  intorest  in  aU  joaag  girk  of 
an  ape  to  throw  thcm>eh'p!?  away.  "She's  pot 
beautiful  mannors — beautiful — I  like  to  see  her 
come  into  Ae  roooi — aod  the  lumdsoinert  hur 
I've  beheld  since  our  Jocassa's,  though  it's  not 
qnitc  as  long  as  Marie  Antoinette's  was." 

"It's  that  young  monkey  I  mean — that 
SVenchman — that's  always  hanging  'round  Sam 
Thomas's  wife.  He'd  better  come  home  and 
look  after  her ;  fooling  awaj  there  in  New  York, 
I  liain't  a  doabt** 

"1  tlioufilit  he  seemed  quite  nttcntiro  to 
her.  There!  and  I  ain't  often  mistaken." 
Mrs.  Pickens  drew  her  cap  well  on  to  her  ftm* 
head  antl  {linncd  the  strings  bade  over  "die  top, 
pirintr  lier  benevolent  countcnnnee  nn  nonisnnl- 
ly  belligerent  expression,  as  of  one  prepared  fur 
any  fray  the  might  enooanier. 

*'  Yes,  quite  too  much  so  for  any  womati  that 
writes  Mrs.  to  her  name.  Seems  to  me  it's 
Tery  hot  for  raee  week.  Jttil  hand  me  that 
other  fan,  won't  you?" 

*'  Tiilk  about  woDini  boin?:  uncharitable,  Jndge 
Pickens  1  I  should  just  like  to  know  what  men 
are,  all  of  *em.  Ton*ro  not  a  mim  bett«r  than 
the  rest  of  yonr  sex — not  a  mite.  One  minnte 
jott  Mj  that  young  man's  after  f  lory  Clayton, 
and  die  next  that  he's  paying  attentloni  to  a 
married  woman  !  IIow  can  he  he  after  bodl, 
I'd  like  to  know  ?" 

♦"Tain't  harder  work  than  hoein'  cotton,  I 
guess — not  much.  Wdl,  I  s'pose  I  am  hard, 
btit  I  hate  a  foreigner  as  I  hate  a  Yankee  ;  ain't 
much  to  choose.  And  that  girl  of  Clayton's, 
if  she  waa  a  daughter  of  mine,  ahonld  be  ledoed 
np  on  bread  and  water,  before  she  should  be 
marching  'round  galleries,  and  singing  songs  in 
a  private  parlor,  by  the  hoOTt  wSm  them  mus- 
taches o&oel  tonchJog  her  cheeki.  Dm*t  tell 
me!" 

''You're  awfully  prejudiced,  Judge,"  retort- 
ed moUietljr  hfok  Pickens ;  "  and  always  was. 
Pre  told  Ton  so  a  bnn  lr  ■  1  times.  Wliat's  to 
hinder  her  marrying  him  if  she  wants  to  ?  She 
loofci  like  a  bom  nobleman's  ladj,  niCh  that  high 
head  of  hers !" 

lie  isn't  going  to  moke  her  one!  But  I 
ain't  going  to  di  spate  about  it — ^it's  hot  enough 
now.  'Where's  mj  silk  handkerchief?  These 
flies  bite  as  if  it  was  sitrnmcr." 

Mr.  Pickens  caught  the  bandana,  drawn  off 
the  boiean  by  his  xrifii  and  thrgnm  at  him,  with 
OS  little  nnneeeaiaiy  eseilion  on  her  part  as  pos- 
sible. 

<*T1iere  It  la !   How  do  yon  know  he  Isif  t  a 

nobleman?"  she  added,  mysteriously,  glancing 
round  at  the  keyhole,  and  vinder  the  bed. 

" Fiddlo-stick's  end!  IIow  do  I  kuow  I 
ain't  an  AbolitionlBtr 

**  Just  as  mnch  a?  you  do  know.  I'm  not  to 
be  imposed  upon  at  my  time  of  life.  Pre  read 
enongh  abont  ftireignen  that  pretend  to  be  lends 
and  are  only  hIacUege;  but  from  the  TerynhK 


I  uto  I  saw  this  Mr.  Charles  I  said  to  nmV 
he'd  turn  out  to  be  sometbinj;  cxtraordinarv." 

'* Gracious!  are  the  women  all  gone  out  of 
tbteir  senses?"  There  was  a  tone  of  coudasi 
trinmph  in  his  wife's  communication  that  ton-sed 
the  Judge  from  his  favorite  attitude  for  an  sft> 
emoon  nam  bolt  upright  on  Ae  aolh,  Us 
stretched  out,  and  bis  face  shielded  from  tke 
sun  and  flies  by  an  ample  silk  handkerchief. 
"  First,  Sam  Thomas's  wife  goes  distracted,  2nd 
follows  him  'round  from  pillar  to  post ;  tbee  tktt 
pretty  girl ;  and  now  here's  my  Te-^jwrt-b'?  old 
woman,  with  her  head  turned.  I  think  I'd  bet- 
ter ferret  him  out.  IVebeen  adnngtoAelHt 
six  week-.,  ^Vhere  did  be  come  from  ?  "What's 
he  doing  here?  How  does  he  lire?  Thst'i 
what  I  want  to  kooir.** 

"If  yon  urasn't  so  mih«]ievfll|^  Bat,  Is, 
there's  no  n!«e  trving  to  convince  you !  You've 
scut  so  many  people  to  the  Penitentiaiy  thotit'i 

got  to  be  a  f^nil^  yoo*  ^ 

to  think  every  body  ou^ht  to  go." 

"I  don't  doabt  bat  this  diap  does,  if  the 
troth  was  told.  Who  knows  any  ihkag  sboal 
him?  Tbafs the  point  in  question."  Aadtbe 
Judge  made  a  judicial  gemot,  « if  addmdsg 
♦*  gentlemen  of  the  jury." 

"  Well,  suppose  I  do."  It  was  too  nradi  to 
resist  bf'i::_f  nble  tobrin^r  srich  corivincin^i 


to  confuuud  this  suspicious  dispouticm.  Mo. 
Pickens  had  expressly  promised  not  to  Itl  har 
hiis])and  only  two  hours  before,  but.  as  -siic  rc:i- 
soned,  "A  man  and  his  wifis  are  ooe,  so 
wouldn't  bo  telling,  after  alL"* 

"^larquis  of  FiddlestidB!''  host  ftiik  Ae 
.Tudj*e,  indignantly,  at  the  recital  of  the 
tic  incidents  conneded  with  the  esc^  o£  the 
Harqvis  de  Legarra  known,  atpiesent  aslCan> 
sieur  Charles  Leronx,  of  Galveston,  Texa* — 
from  a  bloody  encounter  in  the  late  expeditioBi 
with  a  few  thriffiag  potfeoiave  of  Ae  ro—hiii 
and  a  wound  received  by  the  gallant  exile,  whkh 
still  lilcd  internally  when  be  was  in  the  Ibb« 
annoyed  or  excited. 

"ilum,  Mrs.  FickenS| 
vouch  for  all  this?" 

*'  Ob,  Mrs.  Thomas  says  he  brought 
ties  of  letters  to  people  of  tiia  very  first 
ability  in  town,  but  he  has  not  dclirored  one  of 
them,  because  so  much  depends  on  his  keepiaf 
secret.  He  doesn't  care  for  himself,  you  kaov, 
but  ho  says  his  life  i<i  worth  so  moclK  to  Caha.* 

"Letters!  Oh.  I  tbon^ht  be  <*«capcd  wi*.^ 
just  the  clothes  he  bod  on,  and  not  even  a 
poeket-handkerdiief  or  a  cteui  slikft  1*" 

"WeUfiohedid,* 
nandy. 

"  How  did  he  bring  hb  lenen^  tisisa,  let  aka* 
stopping  to  have  them  writtsttf  Tkaill^AXIifr 

ly  story  to  begin  with." 

The  Judge  knew  his  witness,  and  having  hsi 
no  doubt  whatever  of  being  alile  ti>  trip  up  As 
evidence  from  tbe  first,  took  it  quietlv. 

"There's  no  use  telling  you  any  thing,  Ifr- 
FSdcstts.  Jnstaalaald.  Toftwoolda'cl 
yonr  own  noiherl  DA 
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Tray ;  for  he  sho-vrt!  them  all  to  Mr?.  Thomas, 
Midi  siippoBe  you'll  allow  sho  can  read  writing. 
Aid  hb  didat  have  any  clothes,  noft  tn  attide, 
for  when  he  airiTcd  he  bought  a  carpet-bag  with 
his  last  dollar,  and  stuffed  it  out  with  some- 
thing, so  nobody  should  suspect.  Aud  ^hc  lent 
Mat  the  money  to  get  thoaafuydoChcs  he  wears, 
and  a  ttnak,  aad  ihlagp  laq^aelible.  There 

BOWl" 

Baft  hntaad  df  belag  ovenrhehaed  hjr  tiitt  ae- 

camulated  proof,  the  Judge's  eyes — what  were 
to  be  seen  of  them — twinkled  maliciooaly.  Mrs. 
jPickens  grew  exasperated.  The  heart  which  the 
vanath  of  her  partisanship  had  eatcitod  and 
the  eontinacd  incredality  wora  tOO  much  lor 
her,  and  she  fired  her  1m6  shot. 

**Well,  if  yoa  mmt  baHeve  1%  yoa  wtuftt 
and  there's  the  end  of  it.  V>nt  let  mo  tell  you 
that  Mrs.  Thoma$  hiw  written  lotton  to  his 
Mother  tfaaa  and  again  dace  b^e  been  here, 
and  tnch  beantifli|»  ilhctlonate  OBee»  fhaaays — 
it  would  make  yon  cry  to  rcafl  *em  orer.  He 
can't  write  since  his  arm  was  hurt  i  but  he  tells 
her  what  to  mj^  and  she's  sealed  ttem  with  his 
coat  of  arms,  and  directed  them  to  MadnTn  ' 
Xnisa  do  X^egarra,  and  put  them  in  the  poat- 
aflloe  hmeUl  There,  what  do  yon  fhfaik  of 
that?" 

"  How  many  answers  did  sh©  ever  see  ?— hiy, 
Mrs.  Pickens  I — that's  tlie  idea." 

*'Ob,  I  never  tboaght  of  that."  And  the 
beaming  face  of  a  moaient  ago  tookad  sli^ttly 
•rest-iallen. 

**I  don't  docdil  her  kncBag  hun  money — not 
a  mite.  You  see,  Mrs.  I'ickeni,  she's  jnst  such 
a  fool,  and  oaght  not  to  be  left  alone  twenty- 
four  hours.  I  always  said  she  wasn't  capable  of 
taking  cm  of  herself.  The  other  one,  though, 
has  got  sense  eaoaght  if  iba  ain't  over  liaad  and 
ears  in  Ioto." 

^  Wheia  ia  the  world  aia  yott  going,  Jadge  ?** 
aiskcd  Mrs.  Pickens,  in  alarm,  as  he  commenced 
to  replace  his  neckcJoth~-in  a  leisurely  way,  how- 
aver,  refolding  end  smoQthing  it  over  his  itsae. 

"Just  goin'  to  look  'round  a  little.  There's 
no  pfoin*  to  sleep  for  these  plagnj  flie«>  Be 
Imving  mosquitos  next  thing." 

**  But  yon  ain't  going  to  tell  ?  Yon  won't  get 
him  into  trottble»  poor  follow  I  after  all  he's  geae 
through?" 

**Teti  dotft  suppose  Fva  get  a  woman's 

ton^^uc  in  my  head,  now,  do  you,  Mr^.  P.,  and 
can't  keep  a  thing  twenty-four  hours  'f  Where- 
upon he  proceeded  to  array  himself,  still  leisure- 
ly, aad  with  no  obvious  pttrpoee  ander  the  sun 
Irat  getting  a  breath  of  fresh  air  outside. 

Mrs.  Pickens,  ever  easily  b<^ailed,  sank  into 
har  nap  with  d«Kifale  e^jofBwat  from  its  post- 
ponement. Mrs.  Thomas,  in  the  little  dressing- 
room  attached  to  the  parlor  and  bedchamber 
wittdi  fomed  her  snit  of  ^Mrtments,  sat  with 
^rtto  Sontihera  eiyoyment  of  the  brushing  and 
cnrilnjf  process  which  occnyiif^d  hpr^elf  rwI  < 
nuod  the  interval  between  dinner  and  tea  daily,  i 
nuida  was  aappoied  to  faa  qvieUy  following 
<Im  «nn|»la  of  iba  good  Mm.  fldMia  ia  thai 
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adjoining  cliamhcr.  But,  alas!  she  had  not  the 
ralmncM  of  spirit  which  metaphorically  rocked 
that  good  lady's  damben  $  and  aba  bad  stolen 
out  of  the  door  communicating  with  the  corri- 
dor, and  now  stood  in  the  shelter  of  one  of  the 
gray,  stone  pillars  supporting  the  galler)*,  rest- 
less, eager,  starting  at  every  footstep,  and  Iienr* 
ing  her  own  heart  beat  abova  the  dfai  of  lioQse 
and  street. 

It  was  a  header  band  than  the  one  die  loofe* 

ed  for  which  was  laid  on  her  shoulder,  vailed 
only  by  transparent  lace,  and  gleaming  by  con- 
trast with  the  dark  stone  work  against  which 
she  leaned. 

"lie  won't  be  here  for  half  an  honr  yet, 
Miss  Flory.  Tve  watched  him  and  his  <igu 
safe  dowB  street.   I  woaldnt  look  after  Um 

too  much  though,  if  I  was  yon.  --'r  t  o  lone  nt 
him,  when  he  does  come,"  said  the  bantering 
voice  of  her  foUier'a  old  friead,  Jndge  Pidkeas. 
She  turned  proudly  to  resent  it ;  bat  his  keen 
gaze  turned  the  hlush  of  nnpor  into  her  cheek, 
and  her  eyes  sank  again.  She  had  always 
dreaded  him,  and  yet  they  had  been  so  rery 
guarded  I 

"  I'm  an  old  man,  Miss  Flory,  and  I've  seen 
a  littto  more  of  the  world  than  yon  bate^  by 
fifty  years  or  so.  Now  I've  only  got  one  thing 
to  say,"  and  his  voice  sank  to  a  grave  earnest- 
ness. **  Don't  make  any  promises  that  won't 
bear  thinking  of  when  yon  iaj  your  praycrSi  or 
do  any  thing  diat  woold  give  yowr&ther  a  heait- 
ache." 

Whaldidhe  sttspeet?  What  did  be  know  f 

She  tried  to  rrir:  '.n  1;  r  self-control — her  voice. 
But  the  portly  figure  passed  on  as  leisurely  as  it 
had  strolled  up  to  meet  her,  and  she  stood  alone 
for  a  moment  in  a  strange  whirl  of  wonder  and 
sharae  and  doubt;  then  turning  suddenly,  hurried 
bock  to  the  imoccnpied  parlor  of  her  friend,  and, 
bat^dng  her  foee  in  the  so&  pillows^  lay  qnita 
still  till  the  twilight  began  to  gather. 
' '  EstrtUa  mia  !  bim  mia  /" 
**No^  DO  I"  she  said,  starting  np  and  waring 
away  the  form  that  bent  over  her. 

A  hcarv  froxvn  passed  over  the  dnrk  face. 
"  1  go,  then;'  and  ho  turned,  with  folded  arms. 
You  haTO  decided  r 

'  *  Yes  I  no— no  I  Stay  one  moment,  Carlos, 
mi  vida,"  she  nuumurod,  in  his  own  passionate 
tongna. 

"Yes,  you  do  not  dare  any  thing  for  my 
sake — for  Cuba's.  I  am  deceived.  I  trusted 
yuu  as  my  life — my  honor.  But  you  are  weak 
and  irresolnte-^wi  an  a  womaal  I  go  akne; 

at  once!" 

"  Stay,  Carlos!  I  did  not  say  so.  I  can  not 
tell  I  Qiva  me  one  day  more  natil  X  am'hare 
again ! 

"  You  do  not  love  me." 
**  I  do ;  you  can  not  dream  how  mmehl" 
*'  But  I  wooM  die  for  yon,  aad  yoa  will  not 
promise." 

If  she  did — if  she  promised  to  forsake  all  for 
ihim— cooUdiaxaeaUitinherpmyers?  Gonld 
I  iha  dua  taaajf  totaanelf  tbatit  vonldnotMiig 
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down  her  father's  pmy  hairs  with  sorrow  to  the 
grave  ?  She  had  tried  to  forget  all  this  before, 
bat  those  few  faithful  words  had  loosed  con- 
science from  the  bondage  of  self-will  and  pas- 
sion. 

"Ton  do  not  love  me,"  he  said  again,  look- 
ing down  at  her  with  stern  coldness. 

But  though  she  held  out  her  hands  to  him 
and  alBrmed  it  more  eagerly,  a  sudden  chilling 
conviction  tlmt  he  spoke  the  truth  forced  itself 
upon  her.  It  was  a  strange  fascination  that 
bound  her  to  him.  She  could  not  rest  out  of 
his  sight ;  every  pulse  thrilled  to  the  touch  of 
his  hand ;  the  thought  of  separation  was  like 
death ;  and,  yet,  what  teas  love  ?  Trust,  con- 
fidence, repose  ?  What  if  these  were  its  ele- 
ments? In  jdacc  of  them  she  found  only  fear, 
and  now  a  suspicion  that  she  could  not  conquer; 
though  she  snid  to  herself,  again  and  again, 
that  she  wronged  him  cruelly. 

"I  am  to  stay  then,  and  you  will  go  with 
me  ;  you  will  enter  into  all  our  plans ;  you  will 
bo  a  patriot's  wife,  and,  if  I  die,  weep  for  me!" 

The  wild  enthusiasm  of  her  nature  flashed  up 
ngain.  The  pnupc  was  filled  with  mad  visions 
of  conflict  and  defeat,  of  a  gloomy  prison,  the 
scafTold,  nnd  the  block  ;  that  noble  head,  bared 
for  the  executioner,  rolling  in  the  dust  at  his 
feet — the  fire  of  those  burning  eyes  quenched 
by  n  stroke  I    Oh  never,  never ! 

"You  do  not  speak.  I  see,  I  stand  alone. 
Not  all  alone !  My  noble  mother,  praying  for 
her  son  in  exile — the  memory  of  the  brave — the 
liberty  of  my  countr}' — these  never  fail!" 

lie  struck  his  hand  upon  his  breast,  and  she 
could  see  by  the  waning  light  a  sudden  pallor 
overspread  his  features  as  he  sank  back  heavily 
on  the  sofa  beside  her. 

"Carlos!  oh,  what  can  I  do?  What  is  it? 
I  promise  !  Speak  to  me !  Do  you  hear  that  I 
promise  ?  I  will  go  with  you — do  all  you  say !" 

His  lip  moved,  but  there  were  no  words; 
only  a  faint  gurgling  sound  as  the  bright  life- 
blood  welled  from  his  lips,  crimsoning  her  white 
arms  as  she  supported  him,  trickling  slowly, 
slowly  down  the  silvcrj'  folds  of  her  dress ; 
while  his  eyes,  upraised,  smiled  faintly  back  to 
hers,  as  he  lay  clasped  to  her  heart. 

*'  Help !  help  !"  Oh,  would  they  never  come  ? 
Must  ho  die  without  aid !  Her  strength,  her 
senses  suddenly  seemed  failing  her.  She  had 
killed  him  I  Her  coldness  and  suspicion — her 
mute  denial !  If  he  would  only  smile  again — 
only  speak — once  more  unclose  those  heavy- 
lidded  eyes — she  would  promise,  swcor,  bind 
herself  for  life  or  death !  CotUd  she  doubt  her 
own  heart  longer  ? 


Mrs.  Thomas  was  going  North  to  join  her 
husband.  That  was  natural.  Major  Clayton 
had  written  to  Madame  Dubois  to  remit  Flor- 
ida's last  month  at  school,  and  allow  her  to  ac- 
company her  friend,  as  he  "felt  himself  too 
much  a  prisoner  to  crops  and  gout  to  be  able  to 
give  her  that  pleasure  himself."  Was  not  her 
board  paid  in  advance  ?    Was  there  not  on 


application  for  the  half  of  the  bed  and  eighth 
of  the  wash-stand  occupied  by  Miss  Clayua? 
Was  Madame  to  inquire  into  it  tOo  doselj? 
By  no  means.  Monsieur  Charles  Leroox  tu 
about  to  return  to  his  affairs  in  Galveston ;  he 
had  already  been  absent  too  long.  How  ample 
were  all  these  transactions ! 

It  was  not  term-time,  but  Judge  Pickem 
found  much  to  occupy  him  in  the  way  of  bu> 
iness.  What  made  him  so  anxions  abotit  the 
arrival  of  the  Southern  mail,  and  why  did  he 
receive  so  many  telegraphic  communications? 
Tiiey  interfered  so  seriously  at  lost  with  the 
sleep  and  ap|)ctitc  of  Mrs.  Pickens  that  arden 
were  given  at  the  office  for  the  book-ke^crto 
retain  them  until  inquired  for.  Why  dunid 
women  desire  to  know  who  intended  to  nm  for 
Congress,  and  what  decision  the  political  cts- 
cuses  at  Joncsville  and  Macon  had  arrived  at— 
especially  those  entirely  satisfied  by  the  ihm 
of  "rights"  they  had  always  participated  in? 

Juliet  Semes  was  dying  of  envy.  Florida  to 
go  North  before  her — to  purchase  a  boonet  si 
Gcnin's — to  buy  gloves  at  Stewart's — to  dine  st 
the  St.  Nicholas  daily — to  cat  as  many  icesasd 
as  much  fruit-cake  as  she  liked,  surrounded  bj 
the  fabulous  splendors  of  Taylor's  newly-fres- 
coed and  gilded  Alhambra!  But  then  Florida 
was  not  what  she  had  once  been  to  her.  "A 
blight,"  OS  Juliet  expressed  it,  had  come  onr 
their  friendship.  She  was  certxunly  fidde. 
How  she  had  blushed  over  her  father's  ddi^k^ 
ed  allusions  to  John  Habersham  when  she  fnl 
came  there,  and  confessed  that  it  might  end  in 
something  one  of  those  days,  especially  when 
she  found  not  another  of  all  Madame's  pa|iils 
had  the  slightest  claim  to  being  engaged.  Aad 
how  she  had  raved  over  that  young  Spaniard 
only  at  the  commencement  of  the  term;  so 
wrapped  up  in  him  that  she  forgot,  for  three 
successive  weeks,  to  borrow  the  coBcIuding  rol- 
ume  of  "  The  Doom  of  Dunmore ;  or,  the  Bride 
of  a  Day"  from  Mrs.  Thomas,  keeping  Juliet  ia 
torturing  suspense !  So  Miss  Semes  bore  the 
parting  by  the  aid  of  a  wounded  spirit,  and  re- 
tracted the  promise  she  had  made  to  adt  Flor- 
ida for  her  first  brideroaid,  bestowing  diie  ip> 
pointment  on  Augusta  Middlcton,  who  liked 
confectionery  as  well  as  she  did,  and  shared  her 
passion  for  .shrim])s  and  pickled  limes. 

The  Wilmington  boat  lay,  lazily  puffing  and 
blowing,  at  the  end  of  its  long,  dirty  whaWl 
"  Uncles,"  with  wrinkled,  black  faces  and  frotfjr 
hair,  walked  around  the  freight  as  if  to  cales- 
lato  to  a  certainty  the  lightest  end  to  take  hoM 
of.  The  "boys,"  who  drove  jingling,  dilafi> 
dated  hacks,  and  private  carriages,  ecareely 
fresher  or  more  elegant,  made  great  displays  of 
energy  in  shouting,  "  Clar  de  track !"  and  •*  Wha' 
you  'bout  derc  ?"  but  had  none  to  cx{)end  on  the 
baggage  which  presently  blocked  up  the  gaaf- 
way.  Little  groups  of  passengers  nnd  their 
friends  began  to  crystallize  about  the  dock  and 
in  the  cabin.  Frail  invalids,  who  had  ccoe 
southward  full  of  hope,  and  now  only  prayed 
that  they  might  reach  home  to  die,  looked  cot 
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wearily  at  tho  glare  und  bustle,  and  longed  for 
the  fresh  sea-breeze  that  wiu-^  to  give  them  mo- 
mentary vigor  a^a'm  ;  while  gay  bcUes,  who  had 
fluttered  through  race- week  and  February  balls, 
turned  impatiently  away  from  theie  UfUig  Mr- 
mons  on  the  vanity  uf  life. 

Oonspicttoiis  among  Hme  stood  Florida's 
new  chaperone  in  the  gayest  of  plaid  silks  and 
the  most  cherry-colored  of  hbbona,  bandying 
juts  and  compliments  with  Iter  own  train 
gallants  aiul  any  who  might  chance  to  claim 
acquaintanceship  from  neighboring  circles.  So 
comp  letely  was  die  altaorbed  in  the  tritmiph*  cf 
the  moment  that  nothing  short  of  an  explosion 
would  have  distnctod  ber  attention  from  the 
business  in  band. 

How  long  the  hour  seemed  to  Florida,  alone 
in  her  state-room,  breathing  tlie  close,  heated 
air,  unabld  to  &x  her  thoughts  for  a  moment  on 
the  hook  she  had  taken  raeehanieallj  to  stifle 
thought  and  reflection.  It  uas  too  late  mjw. 
8he  had  promised — ftho  had  taken  an  oath  so 
fieaiftd  dutt  Imt  lifa  tnmhled  to  prouoimee  it, 
and  b  three  days  mon  it  would  ho  tealed  by 
marriage  vows. 

Already  she  obeyed  Le^^arra  as  if  she  liad 
been  his  slave ;  ever  ainee  that  terrible  oighr, 
and  tho«^  days  of  utter  prostration  which  fol- 
lowed, when  she  was  maddened  by  their  scpar- 
atkm  aad  his  danger,  a  frown,  an  approach  to 
agitation  on  hi.-;  part,  triumpliod.  It  was  th<3 
same  unc^ucstiooing  servitude  she  had  so  often 
wondered  at  in  Sbs.  Thomas,  when  lh«  first 
knew  tho  secret  bond  between  tliem,  and  how 
even  her  jewels  were  pawned  to  furnish  the 
sums  he  demanded,  always  to  be  paid  by  those 
remittances  that  never  came.  A  hard,  unnat- 
nnl  feeling  rose  up  whenever  she  thought  of 
her  father ;  but  now  that  distanoe,  and  oaths, 
and  a  lifetime  weie  separatiBg  them,  it  gai« 
way  to  an  anguish  that  almost  forced  her  to  cry 
out.  The  narrow  berth  seemed  like  a  coffin  in- 
dosing,  stifling  her.  Was  this  a  foretaste  of 
the  days  that  to  come?    What  was  re- 

morse like  ? — penitence  unavailing,  and  finding 
no  place  for  forgiveness,  though  sought  care- 
fully with  tears  ? 

"  Tho  gentleman,  Miss — "  and  tho  yelluw- 
turbaucd  face  of  the  stewardess  followed  the 
slight  tap  that  announced  her  at  the  door. 

"Yes,  directly,"  ?he  said,  almost  sullenly,  so 
unlike  the  greeting  tho  coming  of  a  bctrotlicd 
lover  dionid  receive.  It  was  his  own  arrange- 
ment that  they  should  remain  in  their  respect- 
ive state-rooms  until  they  had  crossed  the  bur, 
to  avoid  the  possibility  of  any  uncomfortable 
encounter  or  qnestiaidng.  Why  had  lie  in- 
truded on  her  so  soon  ?  She  waited  to  ^\Tap  a 
shawl  about  her  and  shaile  her  face  vvitli  a  vuii 
befori;  b!ie  went  out  to  meet  him.  But  it  was 
not  tlio  dark  form  of  the  Cuban  that  filled  np 
the  narrow  entrance  of  the  passage  leading  to 
the  saloon.  John  Habersham's  kindly  fiice, 
softened  into  strange  gravity,  startled  her  mure 
even  than  her  father's  would  have  done.  And 
behind  him,  with  a  package  of  letters  and  busi- 


ness-like papers,  Jndge  Fl^ns  nised  his  hand 

wamingly. 

She  followed  them  without  a  word,  clinging 
to  Jolm  Habersham's  arm  as  she  thieadod  the 

crowd,  passing  the  state-room,  where  Lcgarra 
was  content  to  remain  a  voluntary  prisoner,  and 
so  close  to  the  unconscious  Mrs.  Thomas  diat 
their  vails  fluttered  together  for  an  instant ; 
tbey  crossed  the  shppery  gangway ;  it  was  with- 
drawn the  next  moment;  blaek,  tnrbid,  impass- 
able waters  swelled  up  Ixitween  them  and  the 
heavy  hull  turned  seaward.  She  felt  that  her 
father  was  dying,  and  that  dm  deserved  it ;  and 
she  felt,  besides,  as  Peter  might  have  done  when 
the  angel  guided  him  past  tlie  deepitig  gtmrds, 
and  lie  heard  the  great  irou  gates  oi  tiic  prison 
clank  together  behind  him. 

Mrs.  Thomas,  *'weak  hut  not  wicked,**  pur- 
chased the  absence  of  her  vindictive  and  re- 
criminating escort  by  nearly  the  fell  amount 
of  the  liberal  check  received  from  her  husband 
for  her  expenses  Northward}  and  Florida's 
trunks,  strange  to  say,  wen  added  to  the  ntsset 
box  iuHcribcd"  C.  L.,  Galveston^  Tertu,"  though 
what  use  ho  could  jtossibly  make  of  a  lady's 
wardrobe  Mrs.  Tliomas  could  not  divine.  Nev- 
ertheless it  saved  her  all  thought  and  jjerplexi^ 
regarding  them,  and  she  was  tOO  thankfoi  to  pvr- 
cbaso  liberty  at  any  prico. 

Mrs.  Pickens  wonders  to  this  day  how  "tfiat 
runaway  barber  from  New  Orleans,  who  im- 
posed on  Flory  Clayton  so  shamefully,  ever 
learned  SVendi  and  Spanish  so  beantifnlly,  and 
got  money  enough  finmi  Mrs.  Thomas  to  pay 
his  board  bills:  above  all,  how  he  ever  man- 
aged to  hold  that  siutl"  that  every  body  took  for 
blood  in  hb  mouth,  and  talk,  too,  when  ho  had 
those  turns  I  No  wonder  Florida  was  frighten- 
ed, poor  thing !  with  that  horrid  story  of  an  in- 
ward wonad,  and  die  had  eorae  as  near  as  any 
thing  to  (itT-ring  to  nursc  him  herself  v  her.  ho 
was  pretending  to  be  sick  after  itl"  tihc  ad- 
mires hex  hn^Bd*s  shrewdness  and  sagacity 
more  than  e\cr,  and  thinks  ho  ought  to  be  made 
Judge  of  tho  Supreme  Court,  since  she  found 
how  quietly  he  tracked  tho  antecedents  of  their 
late  foreign  acqtiaintance  by  telegraph  and  de- 
tective, and  proved  that  letter  of  Major  Clay- 
ton's to  Madame  Dubois  a  forgery,  ' '  Uiongh  he 
said  any  body  might  have  seen  that  with  half 
an  eye !"  she  adds  to  any  new  acquaintance  to 
whom  she  may  happen  to  bo  detailing  tho  only 
romance  in  rral  lUta  in  whidi  die  ever  enacted 
a  port. 

Florida  Clayton  is  Mrs.  Habersham  now — a 
noted  housekeejfcr,  and  excellent  mistress  to  a 
crowd  of  sable  attendants,  whoso  clothes  she 
cuts,  and  whose  children  she  looks  after,  as  well 
tut  two  of  her  own,  Clayton  and  Calhoun,  mis- 
taicen  by  most  people  for  twins.  When  the 
bu.iy  day  is  over,  and  she  sits  by  her  husband 
on  the  broad  piazza,  while  he  smokes  his  cigar 
and  caresses  the  dear  head  laid  «pon  his  knee^ 
she  looks  thoughtfully  out  fn*m  the  d(;ei>  shad- 
ows of  the  magnolias  on  to  tho  far-otf  lights  of 
her  fiithier's  house  shining  faintly  through  the 
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tlistaucc,  and  thinks  how  grateful  she  on^ht  to 
bo  tliat  he  is  spared  to  her,  and  that  John  for- 
gave her  so  noblr,  and  made  her  a  lorcd  and 
honored  wifo,  when  he  knew  all. 

Yea,  all ;  for  pure  wife  and  mother  as  she  is, 
her  face  bums  with  a  Buddcn  glow  of  shame  as 
she  wonders  if  ho  does  not  somQtimes  recollect 
with  bitterness  that  her  forehead  has  been  touch- 
ed by  other  lips  than  his — polluted  lips  that  she 
shudders  to  recall.  But  this  memory  is  her 
punishment,  not  his  bane ;  for  when  she  kneels 
by  his  side  and  winds  her  arms  around  him  in 
a  mute  plea  for  forgiveness,  burying  her  face — 
for  at  such  moments  she  can  not  raise  her  eyes 
to  his — he  lifts  her  brow  and  banishes  the  guilty 
flush  with  gentle,  womanly  kisses  that  speak 
more  lovingly  than  words. 

ENJOYING  OUR  WORK. 

THE  most  of  people  who  live  in  a  Christian 
community  believe  that  work  is  a  divine  in- 
stitution ;  but  there  are  few  who  have  more 
than  a  general  idea  of  what  is  meant  by  work 
as  a  divine  law.  As  for  tracing  the  wisdom  of 
God  in  it,  they  never  think  of  such  a  thing. 
Content  to  know  that,  somehow,  it  is  connect- 
ed with  the  system  of  Providence,  and  operates 
to  the  moral  advantage  of  society,  they  take  no 
pains  to  investigate  its  close  relations  to  the 
character  and  future  welfare  of  man.  Such 
persons  can  readily  sec  how  work  provides  daily 
bread  ond  clothing — how  it  moves  the  whole 
machinery  of  business — how  it  creates  a  nation's 
wealth,  and  builds  up  the  power  of  material  civ- 
ilization. Beyond  this  their  thoughts  never  ex- 
tend. Hence  their  opinions  on  this  subject  are 
defective  ;  and  they  never  realize  half  the  good 
of  work,  because  of  their  imperfect  conceptions 
of  its  true  value. 

Work  is  not  a  mere  provision  for  animal 
wants.  Without  doubt  it  was  designed  to  bo 
the  means  of  our  livelihood  ;  but  this  is  its  low- 
est use.  Work  feeds  and  clothes  us.  It  gives 
as  homes,  and  famishes  comforts  and  luxuries. 
All  this  it  docs  ns  God's  ordinance ;  but  it  does 
much  more.  Work  is  a  great  auxiliary  to  the 
moral  and  spiritual  interests  of  life.  Not  only 
docs  it  tend  to  preserve  us  from  vice,  but  it  pro- 
motes virtue,  by  occupying  our  time,  training 
our  faculties,  and  disci])lining  our  nature  to  pa- 
tient, persevering  efforts.  Work  may  supply 
our  bodily  and  social  wants ;  may  yield  all  that 
the  present  and  future  require  for  sustenance 
and  support ;  and  yet  its  obligations  arc  not  dis- 
charged. It  is  a  moral  and  spiritual  law,  or- 
dained by  the  Creator  to  exercise  our  higher  at- 
tributes— to  aid  in  forming  a  pure  and  elevated 
tone  of  character.  For  the  sake  of  the  mind, 
no  less  than  for  the  l>ody,  are  we  appointed  ti.  he 
creatures  of  toil.  The  "sweat  of  tin'  limw"  lias 
a  deeper  meaning  than  is  derived  from  ncn  i  s 
and  muscles,  while  **  thorns  and  thi'«tlcs"  speak 
another  language  besides  the  curse.  Work  is  a 
part  of  that  economy  which  contemplates  the  re- 
newing of  our  ruined  race.  If  Christianity  has 
been  sent  into  the  world  to  redeem  our  spirit- 


ual nature,  work  has  been  ordained  to  improve 
the  earth,  and  render  it  a  fit  theatre  for  the  dis- 
plays of  Christian  virtue.  How  beautifallr  are 
religion  and  work  united  in  the  Decalogue? 
The  divine  command  is  to  labor  "  six  dtvs," 
and  to  rest  on  the  "seventh."  If  do  not 
work  for  six  days  we  can  have  no  Sabbath ;  for 
the  Sabbath,  no  matter  how  observed,  can  not 
be  a  religious  day  to  him  who  fails  to  labor 
through  the  other  ))criod  of  the  week.  Idleness 
can  never  have  a  Sabbath ;  laxory  and  ennai, 
wasting  all  their  time  in  "inglorious  sloth." 
deaden  their  capacity  for  its  repose.  The  two 
institutions — weekly  labor  and  Sabbath  rest- 
ore joined  together,  and  neither  has  any  tigni- 
ficance  without  the  other.  Both,  therefofc, 
aro  typical  institutions  looking  to  the  fDtore, 
and  foreshadowing  ideas  greater  than  them- 
selves. 

No  man  should  feel  that  his  work  is  a  nere 
earthly  necessity.  Nor  ought  he  to  look  npoa 
it  as  drudgery.  Whatever  are  its  burdens  tad 
toils,  there  is  always  a  thought,  a  sublime 
thought  beneath  them,  which  is,  that  there  is 
a  great  intellectual  and  moral  benefit  in  all  kij 
appointed  tasks.  Of  this  benefit  nothing  should 
deprive  him.  Nothing  can  deprive  him  oi  it, 
if  he  is  a  sincere,  right-minded,  true-hearted 
man.  Daily  industry  may  not  fully  repay  his 
hard  exertions ;  all  his  struggling  mav  yield 
him  but  a  scanty  remuneration  ;  but  beyond  thii 
there  is  another  reward.  There  is  a  strenpih 
of  will,  a  silent  endurance,  a  peaceful  reconcili- 
ation to  the  dispensations  of  Providence,  a  heroic 
trust,  that  elevate  and  ennoble  his  humble  toil. 
So  far  as  a  man  considers  the  higher  coaoec- 
tions  of  his  work,  that  far  is  he  above  cinrom- 
stances.  In  that  sphere  the  penurioasnc«s 
capital,  the  pp-inding  selfishness  of  cmpkycn 
can  not  reach  him.  Hence  there  is  always  an 
opportunity  for  him  to  enjoy  his  woi^  Let  its 
earthly  asjiects  be  ever  so  discouraging,  it  has 
more  than  food  and  raiment  in  it.  Tiie  pre*- 
ence  of  a  divine  spirit  is  there — a  wise  asd 
beautiful  law  established  by  the  benevolence  cf 
God — and  wherever  that  law  is  obeyed,  wher- 
ever its  wisdom  and  I)eauty  are  felt,  the  good- 
ness of  the  Infinite  One  comes  to  the  heart  ani 
enriches  its  feelings.  A  man  works  all  the 
better  by  thus  entering  into  the  moral  import<tf 
labor.  God's  laws  justify  themselves  to  oar 
reason.  If  we  jricld  our  intelligence  to  their 
excellence,  as  well  as  our  senice  to  th«ir  aa- 
thority,  they  tiocomo  means  to  improra  aad 
exalt  our  character.  No  one  avails  hinuelf  (tf 
the  entire  power  of  any  great  law,  be  it  natnl 
or  moral,  unless  the  convictions  of  his  mtod,lO 
less  than  his  actions,  are  offered  in  homage  to 
its  wisdom  and  love.  For  the  obedieiioe  ttai 
honors  G<>d  is  not  a  blind,  thonghtleayobcdiBK'. 
hut  one  that  sees  tho  embodiment  of  Hinwlf  b 
His  laws,  and  seeks  therein  for  fellowship  wit^ 
Him.  Men  grossly  err,  therefore,  who  fiadii 
work  nothing  more  than  a  provision  far< 
life.  For  them  the  presence  of  God  is 
If  they  labor  aright,  the  purity  and  glory  of  Bi> 
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natnrc  will  shiac  throagh  the  law  and  liii|^ten 
Uie  spiritual  faculties  of  their  being. 

To  eigoj  oar  traric,  we  mmk  tie  eoiuwioiui  ef 
jicriunal  inijirovement  through  its  Instrumental- 
ity. It  mast  afford  cmjUoyment  to  the  mind^ 
Btimolating  the  active  powers  of  the  intellect, 
and  enlisting  the  feelings.  Not  Otdj  mtut  it 
kcjp  the  atteiitioii  uwake,  but  it  mnst  exercise 
skill  and  ingenuity,  and  besides  this  kad  the 
thoo^t  beyond  its  own  immedhte  leqeiiitUMis 
and  quicken  it»  functions.  If  our  work  fail  to 
ocetqty  the  thinking  faculties,  it  soon  degener- 
ates into  doll  rontinB.  The  fiedinest  of  the 
mind  is  lost,  attention  becomes  mcch.inicul, 
habits  put  an  end  to  rigor,  and  the  wiiolo  in- 
tellect sinks  into  a  aluggish  mass.  All  occnpa- 
tkms,  in  this  respect,  are  not  alike.  Some  are 
more  intellectual  than  others.  Few,  however, 
are  necessarily  deadening  to  the  intellect.  By 
ftr  the  larger  part  of  hnmittt  employments  tend 
to  cultivate  ami  enlarge  the  mind,  and  if  we 
used  them  aright  they  would  bo  constant  means 
of  intellectual  progress.  There  is  always  some- 
tiling  to  be  learned  from  them.  The  most  cotn- 
moa  day-labor,  the  humblest  mechanical  jiur- 
tttil>  have  some  connectiou  with  natural  laws 
end  otgects,  which,  If  properly  studied,  ex|Mind 
the  thought  and  refine  the  ta«tp.  Every  thing 
is  an  outlet  into  a  grand  uuiverso,  in  which 
truth  awaits  the  honest,  earnest  seeker.  Books 
an  I  men  are  not  the  only  teachers.  Nature  is 
full  of  private  help.  Intellectual  friends  are 
never  wanting.  A  mind  open  to  iu.sti'uctiuu, 
VOdaoB  to  learn,  burning  with  eagerness  to 
know,  is  snrc  of  aiil  and  counsel.  Hugh  Mil- 
ler found  the  science  of  Geology  in  his  business 
M  a  8tone>niMon,  and  PaHissy,  the  potter,  had 
an  ample  field  unfolded  to  his  genius  while  ho 
worked  in  ores  and  earths.  How  much  of  poetry 
Bums  saw  and  felt  as  ho  followed  the  plow ! 
What  visions  of  beauty  and  glory  rose  upon  the 
mind  of  the  Ettrick  Shcplicrd  as  he  watched  his 
flocks  on  the  bill-sides  of  Scotland  I  If  our 
work  is  in  Itself  not  directly  intelieetaal,  let 

Tis  re:u<  inlnir  wh.it  Bloomficld  the  jioet  and 
iarm-luborer,  Drew  the  metaphysiciaa,  Bunyan 
the  Bedftf rd  tinker,  nceomplished.  Tlieie  men 
ifocked  and  thought.  Thoy  had  minds  not  to 
bo  s-iti-ftied  «  irh  the  occnpntions  of  their  hands. 
Carey  bitlouged  to  this  class  of  men.  They  do 
not  reach  distinction  by  the  arennet  tiuU  otiiora 
trc.id  in  thrir  heralded  march  to  the  summits 
of  ereatncss,  but  through  hidden  paths,  aloof 
from  the  crowd,  away  from  obserratioa,  their 
Instincts  guide  them  up  the  steep  of  fame. 

In  this  view  work  b  discipline.    Day  by  day 
it  gives  one  a  greater  command  over  his  fucul- 
ties,  over  himself;  teaching  him  a  patient  sub- 
luission  to  wise  laws,  cxcrcisinj^  him  in  the 
koowiodgo  acquired  bj  effort  and  experience, 
mad  withal  fitting  hb  inind  for  otibter  end  higher 
task?.    Any  work,  if  well  done,  makes  a  man 
xnoxo  a  man.    However  humble  that  work  may 
Im,  It!  faithful  performance  employs  something 
aaoze  than  skill  of  hand  and  ingenuity  of  brain. 
^Ilie  BBond  nature  of  the  eool  eaten  into  the 


thing  done,  nnd  it  is  a  stronger  nature  for  every 
eftbrt  put  forth  to  express  itselC  No  law  of  life 
is  more  benvUM  than  that  wMeh  proHdee  the 
conditions  of  progress  in  whatever  is  honestly 
and  honorably  executed.  Give  a  man  the 
homeliest  emplojrment,  and  if  it  occupy  him 
aright  it  will  tend  to  qadi^  Um  tat  something 
Itettcr.  True  work  never  enslaves  and  dpL-rades 
the  mind.  Instead  of  this,  it  continually  calls 
oat  the  mlioMi  qttalitief  trfonr  being,  aiad  tniot 
them  for  vigor  Md  eeope  in  other  departments 
of  Uie.  In  hie  mmumI  to  MUt<»>,  Wordsworth 
sayei 

"And  7©t  thy  heart 
Tho  lowHest  dattoa  on  borttt  lf  did  lay." 

The  great  poet,  gifted  with  that  insight  which 
reads  the  heart  in  its  relations  to  outward  ettjeeli, 
knew  how  "  /otr/iist  ilutUs**  arc  the  firmest  step- 
ping-stones in  all  advancement.  For  the  same 
reason  the  **IowUeil^  work  mny  bring  nt  neaif 
er  to  God,  and  develop  n  capacity  for  what  lies 
beyond  itself.  A  man  never  knows  the  future 
purposes  of  Providence  toward  himself.  But 
this  u  always  to  bo  believed  and  fislt;  vis.,  if  • 
man  will  faithfully  do  the  work  assigned  him, 
living  up  to  the  measure  of  his  lot  and  perfect* 
ing  himself  ncootding  to  the  opportunity  grant- 
ed him,  the  good  Providence  that  rules  the  world 
will  not  den/  him  the  means  of  progress.  One 
should  work  evermore  in  this  hopeful,  trusting 
spirit,  for  the  temper  of  mind  in  which  ho  toils 
is  more  important  than  any  outward  result. 
Business  may  yield  profit,  sagacity  may  find 
short  roads  to  wealdi,  hard  work  may  bring 
houses  and  land<i,  bat  it  h  all  a  sa  !  f  lilnr-  if  a 
man  grows  not  thereby  into  a  larger  manliness 
of  sottl.  For  Ae  material  can  never  compen- 
sate for  the  loss  of  :hc  s]>iritual,  and  a  defraud- 
ed heart  is  infinitely  worse  tlaeB  n  hankrnpt 
purse. 

Probably  no  truth  in  human  histosy  is  BkOre 

frequently  and  strikiuj^ly  illustrated  than  the 
oue  now  under  consideration.  Men  are  not 
suddenly  end  amply  endowed  for  great  posi- 
tioiu,  nor  is  it  usual  for  them,  by  one  quick  and 
mighty  bound,  to  spring  into  the  leadership  of 
society.  Not  only  is  time  dmnnnded,  bat  toil 
and  service  are  sternly  required  of  him  whcft 
is  destined  to  achieve  something  for  his  race. 
How  fordbly  David's  Ufo  exemplified  this  fact  1 
No  one,  perhaps,  could  have  seen  any  coaneo- 
tlon  between  "h  '  -h  -cpfold  and  tho  kinRdora  of 
Israel.  Wisw  mou  wonki  have  been  punled  to 
trace  the  relation  that  a  bc^'s  eerelesg  existenoe, 
lying  on  tho  hill-sides  of  Judea  and  watching 
tho  grazing  floekM,  bore  U)  a  destiny  of  incom- 
parable grandeur.  What  occasiun  was  there 
here  for  the  eiDBieiso  of  those  virtues  that  weie^ 
in  after  years,  to  make  David's  reign  a  memo- 
rable era  in  the  career  of  Israel  ?  And  yet  we 
knowthet  this  mode  of  Bfo,  its  peenlierdreamp 
stances,  its  secluded  thou^ditfulnesn,  its  silent 
meditativonoss,  its  mute  companionship  with 
nature,  all  went  far,  under  divine  influence,  to 
mould  him  for  future  distinction.  The  enoonot- 
er  with   n  lion  and  n  bees"  wm  mote  ihaa  • 
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victory  of  physical  force  ;  for  it  was  a  moral  les- 
son, never  forgotten,  of  where  his  strength  lay, 
and  what  unseen  hands  helped  him.  Then, 
too,  how  ranch  he  owed  to  his  daily  task — how 
his  watchful  offices  over  the  sheep  lifted  his 
heart  to  the  great  Shepherd — how  the  vast  heav- 
ens above  him  promjitcd  the  inquiry,  "What  is 
man,  that  Thou  art  mindful  of  him  ?"  Had  ho 
not  been  a  shepherd-boy,  dwelling  away  from 
the  haunts  of  men,  enjoying  the  open  freedom 
of  nature,  and  living  in  the  fellowship  of  beau- 
tiful or  sublime  scenes,  ho  would  never  have 
felt  the  presence  of  God  in  the  material  universe, 
nor  had  that  ])rofound  insight  into  the  ways  of 
His  ever-working  providence  that  has  invested 
his  Psalms  with  such  a  hallowed  interest.  In 
this  history  of  David  wo  sec  that  even  miracu- 
lous power  did  not  disdain  to  recognize  the  use 
of  ordinary  means.  The  simple  life  of  a  shep- 
herd-4)oy  trained  him  for  one  of  the  grandest 
theatres  on  which  man  ever  acted.  It  awak- 
ened thoughts  and  feelings,  inspired  impulses, 
quickened  affections,  that  not  only  educated  the 
mind  of  a  nation,  but  for  many  centuries  have 
proved  a  blessing  and  a  joy  to  the  most  culti- 
vated intellect,  to  the  Christian  piety  of  the 
world.  Had  God  chosen  he  might  havo  made 
his  intellect  an  image-chamber  of  the  universe 
by  direct  inspiration,  and,  with  the  quickening 
touch  of  his  hand,  opened  all  the  founts  of  feel- 
ing to  send  forth  SAvccter  and  healthier  waters 
than  those  which  miraculously  rolled  their  glad 
stream  along  the  pathway  of  Israel  in  the  des- 
ert. But  there  was  a  "more  excellent  way." 
Better  for  him,  better  for  the  world,  that  the 
seal  of  Heaven  should  be  set  on  the  ordinary  in- 
cidents, the  everyday  scenes  of  life,  and  that 
out  of  these,  by  slow  and  painful  strife,  a  soul 
of  strength  and  majesty  should  emerge. 

If  we  would  enjoy  our  work,  wo  must  accept 
it  as  a  divine  thing  and  put  our  whole  heart  in 
it.  Work  that  is  a  mere  contract  with  men — 
work  that  has  exclusive  reference  to  hours  and 
tasks — is  not  work  in  that  truer  sense  which 
conveys  the  meaning  of  labor  as  an  institution 
ordained  by  God  to  renew  the  face  of  external 
nature,  and  to  restore  man's  sovereignty  over 
the  inferior  orders  of  creation.  Industry  and 
skill — the  strong  muscle,  the  resolute  will,  the 
cultivated  mind — may  remove  a  portion  of  the 
curse  that  rests  on  the  globe.  Machinery  may 
lessen  the  "  sireat  of  the  brow,"  and  science  may 
raise  productive  crops  in  the  place  of  the  thorn 
and  thistle.  The  landscape  may  smile  beneath 
the  toils  of  a  cheerful  ]>ca-snntry,  while  enter- 
prise, commanding  tl>e  senices  of  philosophy 
and  art,  may  build  cities  and  expand  its  mag- 
nificent system  of  trade  and  commerce  over 
continents  and  oceans.  These  arc  vast  results. 
But  work,  as  a  divine  ordinance,  has  far  nobler 
ends  to  accomplish.  To  snhdno  nature — to 
bring  the  soil,  the  atinoi^phoro.  tlic  waters  under 
its  Bwav — to  convert  the  earth  into  a  Immc  fit 
for  man  :  this  is  the  humblest  part  of  its  office,  j 
If  our  lost  sovereignty  over  the  material  uni-  ' 
verse,  so  far  as  delegated  to  man,  is  thus  to  be  I 


recovered,  the  sovereign  must  be  prepartd  for 
his  empire  and  rule.  Of  what  avail  will  be  the 
reconstruction  of  the  palace  if  the  royal  mind  b 
not  clothed  with  a  dignity,  a  strength,  a  glorr 
in  unison  with  its  high  cnthronemeut?  Work, 
therefore,  is  designed  to  assist  in  preparing  nun 
for  this  foretold  ascendency  over  nutter.  Bo 
work,  by  itself,  can  never  contribute  to  this  re- 
sult. A  moral  spirit,  which  Christianity  breathe* 
into  all  tmc  industry  and  business,  must  pene- 
trate our  work.  It  will  then  refine  tn>i  en- 
noble our  being;  and  as  the  dap" oixoi 
are  tributary  in  God's  economy  to  the  Sabb&di, 
so  all  our  labor  will  blend  with  religion  in  puri- 
fying and  exalting  our  nature. 

MiUiUIED  TO  THE  MAN  OF  HEB 
CHOICE. 

FRANCES  TEMPLEMAN  was  no  ordinaiy 
child.  In  appearance,  in  manner,  the  dif- 
fered from  other  children ;  and  that  different* 
can  best  be  defined  by  a  simple  statement— iba 
was  never  called  Fanny.  Rcadcn  will  jodge 
what  the  peculiar  character  of  a  child  most  bt 
who  has  never  known  an  endearing  diminatirt 
But  let  them  beware  lest  their  judgment  l<  too 
hnrsh.  Frances  was  passionately  loved  bj  her 
parents,  respected  by  all  who  knew  her,  andwu 
herself  warm  and  true,  though  not  demonsnv 
tive  in  her  attachments.  She  was  reserved,  not 
cold;  full  of  controlled  spirit,  not  wild,  nor,  in 
its  lightsomest  sense,  gay  ;  dutiful,  though  mil- 
ful ;  obliging,  but  careless  of  praise. 

At  eighteen  she  wos  the  jiroudeji  of  aO  the 
proud  beauties  of  her  State.  In  thoaght,  ia 
feeling,  she  had  been  a  woman  years  before, 
and  now  was  mistaken  for  a  woman  of  twenty- 
five.  She  was  much  courted,  mainly  by  men 
of  position,  advanced  in  life  ;  younger  admiren 
hung  upon  her  movements,  never  daring  to  ad- 
vance. It  was  predicted  that  this  woman  would 
make  a  brilliant  match,  and  none  other,  fiv 
never  was  there  a  woman  seemingly  more  fitted 
for  a  marriage  of  convenience.  Her  qneenly 
form,  her  high  manner,  her  silvery  but  deliber- 
ate accents,  claimed  as  their  a])propriate  sfbtn 
the  loftiest  position  in  society. 

One  who  knew  her  well — he  was  her  tel 
cousin  and  only  intimate  friend — double  J  if  d* 
would  ever  marry  at  nil.  He  knew  that  to  I 
woman  eminently  refined  and  intellectual  ibB 
choice  of  a  husband  was  a  problem  almost  too 
hard  to  be  solved.  Such  a  woman  may  DOl 
confide  in  her  instincts,  for  instinct  in  such  wo- 
men is  subjected  to  the  domination  of  reasos; 
and  when  a  momentous  question  is  transferred 
for  decision  from  a  woman's  heart  to  a  womaa'l 
mind,  the  issne  is  always  protracted,  and,  of  ne- 
cessity, most  painful.  It  is  a  rait  in  £DgU 
Chancery,  the  decision  of  which  can  scaiceljr 
ever  be  satisfactory.  Passion,  be  it  of  the  wai»- 
est,  as  most  surely  it  is  when  its  exhibition  it 
suppressed — passion  is  frittered  away  under  ih* 
I  slow  and  calm  examination  of  conflicting  dri*^ 
'  And  when,  at  last,  the  tardy  decision  is  rearbed 
I  — when  the  suitor  is  elected — he  is  elected  n* 
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gladly,  not  with  the  sweetly-thrilling  assent  and 
nnfearing,  bouadiess  contidence  of  the  heart, 
but  with  the  dispauionate  coolness  of  the  judg- 
BMBt,  as  a  cboloe  of  evils.  How  repognant  it 
must  be  for  a  woman,  in  whom  exists  even  a 
traco  of  natural  delicacy,  to  place  her  person 
and  destiny  coldly  in  the  keeping  of  a  ma, 
simply  because  he  is  a  man,  mat^r,  W17  nuoy 
women  know,  alas !  too  well. 

Frances  Templemim  waa  as  far  above  the  in* 
floence  of  ftordid  motives  as  she  was  above  the 
reach  of  all  merely  worldly  considerations  and 
opinions  petty,  because  purely  egotistical,  ^iat- 
iDally  self>nliaa^  Ae  had  great  need  to  be  more 
90,  now  that  in  ^«^r  rnrly  womanhood  slic  was 
left  without  a  parent  and  without  a  guardiaa  in 
whom  An  ooud  in  die  least  confide.  Avene 
10  conversation  upon  the  subject  of  love,  her 
riews  were  nevcrtholo'j''  \n'c11  known.  They 
were  speculative  aad  uncxact,  more  nice  than 
eomprdiensivi^  mhtlo  rather  than  tme-'<as  opin- 
u>ns  of  an  unknown  fccliiuj  mnst  ever  be.  The 
highest  tuition  of  her  emotional  nature — that 
nature,  which,  while  it  ia  the  mort  docile  pupil 
of  passion,  is  at  the  same  time  the  best  teacher 
of  the  intellect — she  had  never  experienced, 
bhc  had  never  loved.  It  is  much  to  say  even 
of  a  doll  girl,  that  »hc  has  reached  the  age  of 
elcbt^'^n  without  having  ever  loved ;  it  is  almost 
impo»^ible  to  believe  when  asserted  of  a  girl 
exqniaitely  organised  in  body  as  in  miad.  Tet 
It  wa^  literally  true  of  Frances  Templcrnan. 
Whoever  chooses  may  believe  that  her  pride, 
her  will  (or  any  other  quality  that  made  her  the 
exidted  woman  she  was),  suppressed  the  first 
tender  germs  of  the  "sweet  disorder ;"  but  he, 
before  whom  her  inmost  soul  lay  unshcltored  as 
Uke  before  the  san,  knowa  Oat  ahe  had  neter 
felt  its  lightest  movement.  The  natural  infer- 
ence would  be  ihaX  she  was  insusceptible ;  and, 
Bstfafied  vdth  tUi  InAvenee,  many  idll  dicmin 
her,  as  something  more  or  less  than  woman. 
But  she  was  a  woman,  and  precisely  such  u  wo-  I 
man  as  a  pure,  moral  ataiosphorc  and  an  ud~ 
vaaoedeMlizatiou  tend  to  prodace.  Her  coun- 
terpart maybe  found,  tk  t  in  many  citiea^botin 
almost  every  village  ot  this  republic. 

Farther  xemovi^  from  the  vice  <rf  aentimeni- 

aUty  than  the  vast  majority  even  of  men,  she 
nevertheless  possessed  the  sentiment  of  love  in 
its  most  subtle,  which  is  its  most  concentrated, 
Ibrm.  Could  a  proper  object  have  been  found, 
this  sentiment  might  have  known  the  arterial 
warmth  of  life  \  and  he  who  had  been  blessed 
iHth  her  love^  in  true  raeiptoeal  ap|irociation, 
would  have  hud  but  little  to  ask  for  in  the  life 
to  come.  But  as  the  eye  is  dead  tu  all  forces 
aave  onty  the  impalpable  ether  of  light,  so  her 
aoieeptihility  was  of  a  fineneas  not  to  bo  moved 
by  pTTMs  or  ordinary  inflaenceS)  and  lay  dor- 
niAat,  but  not  datd,  within  her. 

ft  ia  iprattiottable  whether,  tddng  penonal 
happiness  alone  into  view,  $\ich  a  woman  ouglit 
ever  to  many;  certainly  it  is  onfortunato  when, 
M  *  feaalt  of  abeferaet  leaaooiiv,  ahe  eondndea 
that  aba  should.    Thia  Xyanoea  Tempkman 


did,  and  thna  women  Uke  to  her  ase  imne  to 

do. 

Her  purpo^  fixed,  she  acted  with  yet  more 
than  her  wonted  prodence  and  deliberation. 
Five  years  passed  away  before  she  made  her 
choice.  Her  reserve,  and  the  common  belief 
that  ahe  had  decided  never  to  many,  repelled 
many  suitors  ;  but  her  fresh  and  y)ocrIess  beauty 
retained  many  more.  There  was  no  danger  of 
her  being  compelled  to  choose  the  crooked  stif^ 
Suitors  of  seven  years'  standing  were  tied  to 
her  chariot  wheels  when  she  drove  in  triumph 
through  the  golden  gates  of  matrimony.  Was 
it  ladbed  a  ^nmph?  Bo  fiur  aa  hnnum  power 
could  judge  it  was. 

Hor  decision  was  no  secret  to  her  cousin.  It 
was  hia  pleasore  at  all  times,  it  waa  hia  duty 
now,  to  defer  to  a  penetration  infinitely  aaparlor 
to  his  own.  He  made  no  opposition.  Sheknew 
men  well.  The  values  of  wealth,  of  intellc<^ 
of  birth,  position,  streii^^  of  diaraeler,  and  of 
amiability,  she  had  estimated  acnirately.  All 
these  denderata,  in  just  and  rare  propoitioa, 
seemed  combined  in  the  person  of  her  clioioe. 

He  was,  of  course,  much  older  than  herself. 
A  widower  with  several  children  (most  of  whom, 
furtuuately,  were  too  nearly  grown  to  require 
the  arduous  attentions  or  to  imbibe  the  natural 
hatred  of  a  step-mother).  Judge  Blondel  im- 
posed no  harder  task  upon  his  bride  than  to  do 
the  honors  of  a  hoase^  which,  if  not  the  neat 
imposing,  was  the  most  beautiful,  for  situation 
and  architectural  finish,  of  all  the  residences  in 
a  country  noted  for  the  lovelineas  of  its  aoenery 
and  tho  wealth  and  cnltnte  of  its  inhabitants. 
A  more  befitting  mistress  could  not  hare  been 
chosen.  From  the  first  miunent  she  dispkyed, 
in  that  seat  of  social  elegance,  the  natural  eaae 
and  grace  of  a  woman  familiar  with  the  com* 
mand  of  a  large  and  polished  household. 

Between  henelf  and  her  husband  there  Kp- 
peered  toexiata  eoidiality  of  good  feeling  which 
I  has  ever  been,  and  ever  vnM  he,  nMM';ik<^n  for 
uDonimity  of  sentiment  and  of  will,  and  wiuch, 
so  long  aa  the  mistake  remidns  undiscovered, 
ans-vcrs  all  or  nfarly  all  the  endi  of  a  perfect 
cougeniolity.  When  a  son  was  born  to  them, 
Stances  Blondel  thonght  the  measare  of  her 
happiness  was  full,  and  in  the  abundance  of  her 
jity  blessed  God  for  that  he  had  bestowed  upon 
her  the  husband  and  man  of  her  choice. 

It  is  an  error  made  by  every  yottttg  mother, 
&<pecially  if  she  be  a  cultivated  woman  married 
to  a  man  of  refinement  and  kind  disposition — it 
ia  an  eiror  oonmion  to  sndi  mothers  to  eonlnBo 
and  blend  the  sources  of  love.s  which  are  dis- 
tinct in  origin,  distinct  in  application,  distinct 
in  gratification.  But  in  time  the  distinction 
beeomee  dear.  No  love  can  be  purer  or  more 
intetuK}  than  n  mother's;  indeed,  in  certain 
moods,  it  seems  almost  sacrilegious  to  compare 
any  oOer  lore  iritii  tibatt  but  eveij  woman 
knows  that  in  her  breast  there  is  another  fount- 
ain— Strong,  full,  bright,  warm — which  seeks 
and.  finda  rapoaa  lor  ita  ever^wnlling  waters  only 
intheamplooeeaaof  ahnsband'aloi7«u  If  Ait 
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flowing  tide  fiud  never  its  true  xeAerroir,  there 
Jmppens  in  the  woman's  soul  that  caknuty  whkh 
aay  attempt  at  definition  ironld  mtto  only  to 
obscure,  but  which  many  wolMit,  alaal  how 
maQjr,  understand  too  welL 

Whf  it  w«f  ifaat  FrancM  Blondd  eonkl  not 
love  her  husband  it  would  be  impossible  to  say. 
In  all  the  relations  of  life  he  exhibited  precise- 
ly those  tnSHa  wbioh  go  to  malee,  hnnanly  speak- 
ing, a  perfect  man.  If  he  was  not  brilliant,  he 
had  that  excellent  balance  of  the  intellectual 
faculties  which  itt  every  where  reckoned  better 
than  hrilliaooe ;  if  hewaa  law  woaltbjthan  his 
office  and  his  hereditary  rst;ites  mi^ht  have 
made  him,  it  was  because  of  a  liberality  to  his 
diildnn  and  a  lUent  dunitf  to  tho  poor  fltat 
did  him  honor :  he  lacked  not  one  of  the  com- 
forts or  the  elegances  of  life ;  and  he  was 
withal  the  best  of  ueiyhbors,  the  most  uxorious 
of  Imabonds,  and  the  kindest  of  masters.  Nor 
was  he  very  deficient  in  sentiment  Why  such 
a  man  shoukL  not  have  commanded  the  heart- 
whole  revweaoe  of  Frances  BkmddU  or  of  any 
woman,  it  is  useless  to  usk.  But  uhcrcin  con- 
sists the  mystexy  o£  that  cficct  wc  name  *'  love," 
and  what  eonsdlataa  the  rational  basis  of  that 
adoration  which  the  flnt  women  of  earth  have 
entertained  and  cherished,  against  ail  scorn  and 
contumely  and  poverty,  for  men  hideous  with 
fimlli?  Weknownot.  Wofeadoi;  sndeaaily 
comprehend,  what  has  been  styled  a  "  cold  pcr- 
fectioD  of  character."  But  Judge  Blondel  was 
not  chaigiable  wMi  coidnesa;  on^oontnuy, 
ho  was  a  man  innately  warm  and  true,  and  per- 
sistent in  his  affections ;  he  had,  besides,  more 
than  enough  of  the  leaven  of  human  infirmity 
to  eatitie  him  to  hnmMi  love.  Why  did  not 
Frances  love  him?  Qo  aik  har.  IBbr  ooodn 
never  dared. 

Una  naexplalned  aomediittg,  wUdi,  liln  die 
rirtnos  of  medicines,  is  ascertainable  only  upon 
trial — this  MjmethiriL'  that  makci  or  immakcs 
the  happine«s  of  murrioges  umuug  tiic  cultiva- 
ted, the  gifted — ^this  something  (call  it  qdritual 
affinity  if  you  wili)  it  is  which  renders  matii- 
mony  the  lottery  it  has  been  proclaimed  to  be 
the  world  ofer,  in  bU  time.  It  leota  with  all 
of  us,  each  to  determine  for  himself  whether  he 
will  rtdvcnture  the  chances  of  this  lottery.  The 
prizes  are  magnificent — but  the  ru>k  is  immense  I 

When  thut  cousin  who  continued  after  her 
TTtMrriage  to  be  the  intimate  friend  of  Frances 
Blundel  that  he  had  been  before— when  that 
eeoain  ascertained  that  all  was  not  well  with 
hor,  it  was,  ho  now  knows,  long  after  she  her- 
self had  perfectly  understood  the  cause  and  tho 
incurable  nature  of  ber  trouble.  So  far  as 
words  go,  Hiat  traoUe  has  never  been  hinted, 
nor  will  it  ever  be.  But  there  are  revealing 
lights  of  the  eye,  which,  when  they  are  sought 
and  met  bjr  Undied  beama,  leave  nothing  to  be 

told,  and  sny  much  that  is  !:iryond  the  power 
of  speech.  iYunces  knew  that  her  secret  was  a 
*  aeeiet  no  longer,  bat  ihe  alao  knew  that  it  was 
safe  even  to  the  graven  and,  awured  of  this, 
her  unimperted  oonfidenoe  waa  a  relief  to  hor. 


lier  cousin  for  a  time  believed  the  ailmeot  a 
physical  one,  and  Vtenoea  faanel^  ahhough  fax 
too  wise  to  be  deceived  as  to  its  true  nsttre « 
to  be  seduced  into  j>oi-oni!T_'  hf-rself  with  drop, 
was  not  unwilling  liiat  others  should  attribtts 
to  a  fbdde  eonatiMtion  a  miiftntnaa  ef  tte  sod 
which  could  never  be  explained.  She  gJodl? 
accepted  the  alleviation  of  traTd,  and  siw  sil 
that  was  worthy  to  be  oeen  in  ikmeiica  at  is 
Europe. 

How  vain  to  such  an  ioTolid  are  all  such 
tours!  One  ever-recorxiug  qoeation  daikou 
the  bright  way,  saddena  the  fiaymaiNlk  **Wm 
joy,  what  infinite  rapture  mi;^'ht  not  these  scenes 
afibrd  if  my  destiny  were  all  it  could  aliii 
ahonld  be  )**  Vor  the  affiielad  amd,  ever  tm 
blind  to  the  calamities  of  others,  sees  but  its  on 
woe,  deems  itself  the  special  object  of  Divine  in- 
I  justice,  and  claims  aa  its  proper  due  a  bijf^i- 
j  nes3  accorded  never  to  any  of  aortal  bmh.  De* 
j  fraudcd  of  this  hnp]>incs5,  it  may  mecklv  snlv 
mit  to  the  will  of  the  Unchangeable  One,  and 
find  its  veiMvd  in  a  aidMtiinted  penes.  BatM 
is  and  can  be  only  a  substitution  :  the  oiigiasl 
birth-right  joy,  consciotisly  lost  to  the  soul,  mast 
leave  a  vacuum,  sad,  vast,  never  to  be  filled. 

Thirty  years  have  been  nnmbend  aiuce  Hia 
Blondel  returned  from  Europe,  and  soa^t,  in  the 
cares  of  her  h<Huehold  ajid  in  the  education  of 
bar  chiUhea,  that  nependM  aheeooUnef«rAad 
amidst  the  moft  Vtautiftil  s«:ner>'  and  in  the 
gayest  capitals  of  the  world.  It  may  be  believed 
that  the  fidtbftd  diechaiige  of  the  high  and  holy 
duties  of  a  SMiher  hdaip  sweet  recompense 
while  it  Icnves  small  opportunity  for  the  raiod 
to  dwell  upon  its  private  griefs.    The  thgbt 

grief  dependent  upon  unpnxtified  sentiment,  aod 
places  the  deferred  and  tUffermt  happiness  in 
ttepennaiiency  beyond  the  grans.  Brtaeittv 
duty  perf(mned  nor  tho  deadening  inflnenoes  cf 
Time,  can  assun^e  to  the  point  of  forps^rfnlceai 
a  malady  like  that  with  which  Fiances  iiitrndel 
was  seized.  In  diose  koelf  hours  which  cossn 
the  oftcner  the  more  we  seek  to  avoid  them,  the 
agony  returns  with  force  pn^ortionod  to  its  de- 
by.  No  sticngtit  of  wiB,  mid  no  iMwuiy^g 
prayer,  amila  to  fiwti^  the  aonl  agaiDttlfeMtw- 
turn. 

The  sons  and  daughters  of  Frances  '^'imif'tf 
grew  np  to  man's  and  woman's  cstals^  A^fril^ 
and  justly  tlie  pride  and  joy,  of  her  own  and  ber 
husband's  life.  In  intelUgenoe,  in  PTrfiln— 
of  mannen  and  ef  morals^  &  obedhMt  mtrnm^ 
for  tlieir  parents,  her  children  had  no  s£i;<rK  r% 
and  bcarccly  any  equals.    Nor  was  the  bead^ 

thdr  persons  at  all  unworthy  their  caltivmBi 
minda  sind  admirable  dispositions.  Bn  vtn 
could  have  btlield  tho  Blondel  £amUy,  a9ses> 
bled,  as  it  often  was,  in  the  soft  twili^gbto  si 
sttmmer,  under  the  portioo,  Astoomd  smif^ 
fumed  with  luxuriant  vines  ;  he  who  coold  hitt 
beheld  that  groop,  in  the  perfection  o£  iu  hsE* 
mony  and  the  bMnty  of  dM  eoatmBed  nsaa«f 
its  members,  would  never  hare  dicaonaA  llHI 
the  pale  mo^Mi^  vdio  peerided  wilii«niiMMIil 
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dignity  over  the  group,  had  anght  to  account 
for  her  pallor,  Pave  that  weariag>ont  of  the 
physical  sy-^tGin  from  which  scarcely  any  Ameri- 
on  mother  is  exempt.  But  conld  he  have  be- 
come intiiimtely  ucquaiiitcJ  with  the  family,  he 
mmld  hare  been  struck  by  the  fact,  apparently 
nweemnitBble^  duit  tliis  modier,  at>  happUj  mu* 
rieJ  to  t)i  ni.tn  of  her  choice,  was  strongly,  al- 
most bitterly  opposed  to  nuurriagtt  in  the  ah- 
Ctiaet,  and  partioolafljr  to  the  mairiafe  of  any 
of  her  own  children.  And  so  great  was  the 
force  of  her  character,  the  influence  of  her  train- 
ing, and  the  reTorential  awe  in  which  she  was 
held  by  her  sons  and  daoghten,  that  the  rio- 
Icnre  of  her  antipathy  to  matrimony  srnrrcly 
equaled  the  fear  of  that  institution  which  had 
mtUaui^kearywagwuAf^miytnmiit.  With- 
out well  knowirii?  why.  they  rcjranled  TnarrinRC 
M  perhaps  the  very  woTHt  of  human  iUs,  a  ca- 
kiBi^  to  be  abttiined  at  «n  faeaerdi,  to  be  ee- 
Mpled  only  upon  the  plea  of  necessity — a  plea, 
it  need  scarcely  be  said,  which  can  never  be 
urged  by  those  who^  like  themselves,  were 
pkised  beyond  the  fnvomkun  of  bettering 
their  condition." 

D,  when  his  wife  tiirst  commenced  to  instill 
tUe  UBHifaAj  into  the  minds  of  hie  diildren,  a 
saspifion,  as  to  its  orif^in  and  natnre,  arose  in 
the  heart  of  Judge  Blondel,  that  suspicion  was 
mmr  mneed  into  the  liicleoiui  fom  and  life  of 
jealouriy,  but  suffered,  aniidjit  the  whirl  of  pro- 
fessional duties,  to  sink  into  the  catalogue  of 
'^woman's  whims,"  unworthy  to  be  seriously 
combated  or  remembered.  AX  length  tfiis 
'•whim"  assumed  to  his  eye  the  graver  aspect 
of  a  hobby,  all  the  more  ridicnlous  the  graver 
itbeceaie.  He  tnw  fond  of  joking  hb  irfA  in 
company  nbont  it,  and,  so  adroit  was  her  tact, 
she  eacottraged  him  to  joke  the  more.  The 
Jvdge,  mm  in  hb  eeventieth  year,  Im»  Hitle 
conception  of  tlie  true  meanin;^  of  this  "  hobby" 
as  he  has  of  the  atomic  condition  of  the  remot- 
ot  stars.  Well  for  him  that  it  is  so ;  for,  ad- 
vaaccd  as  he  is,  the  heart  within  him  is  not  so 
callous  but  it  would  burst  on  the  instant  with 
utUtr  mortilicaiioa  and  terror — terror  because 
aerer,  after  the  dUieovetjr,  oonid  lie  tmst  any 
of  his  senses  again.  He  would  seem  mad  to 
his  own  view,  and  to  have  lived  mad  and  blind. 

Enmoet  Blendel,  yonnger  than  f be  kwin,  at 
the  a^e  of  fifty-three,  presents  a  spcetacle  and 
a  lesson  that  must  bring  grief  and  almost  de- 
^leiriotheheartof  liim  who  sees  and  interprets 
tei  aifglili  The  wife-life,  the  wife-love,  the 
wife- woman  are  dead  (so  far  as  the  palsy  of 
entire  inxLctiua  hath  power  to  kill  them)  within 
her,  aad  have  been  dead  yean,  kwg  yarn  ago. 
Every  other  joy  of  earth,  save  only  the  great  joy 
of  the  wedded  aou/^  she  has  known  in  botindless 
abandanoe.  Tet  they  have  not  anffioed  to  give 
elasticity  and  strength  to  a  frame,  naturally 
ftnng  with  the  strength  of  exceeding  oi]ganic 
fiaenesa,  nor  to  remove  the  melancholy  from  a 
ndnd  originally  possessed  of  that  Ugheet  dtmu^ 
fulness  which  comes  of  a  serene  temperament 
and  a  cl^r  perception  of  truth  in  the  full  wide- 
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ncss  of  its  manifold  relations.  Her  vigorous 
mind,  in  the  vain  attempt  to  escape  the  contem- 
plation of  what  appears  to  it  an  ill-starred  dcs- 
tinj,  has  sought  and  obtained  knowledge  of  mat- 
ters most  foreign  to  an  ordinary  and  rnnt-  Tited 
woman*s  thoughts.  It  is  painful  to  see  with  what 
feveriili  pleaanre  and  nnfeminine  boMnew  die 
will  discuss  the  most  recondite  questions  of  jK)li- 
tics,  of  constitutional  and  of  international  laM*. 
A  nice  senae  of  duty  to  her  danghten  haa  ad* 
vised  her  to  intrust  the  greater  portion  of  the 
household  cares  to  them,  and  it  is  the  leisure 
afforded  by  the  removal  of  thcso  cares  .which 
must  be  filled,  perforce,  bjr  the  driest,  the  moat 
unprofitable  studies. 

This  wasted  old  woman  is  a  Christian  in  the 
ban  meaning  of  the  terra.  She  fepinee  not? 
but  the  dead  corpse  of  a  life  which  should  have 
been  lived,  of  e  system  of  intense  emotions 
tfbieh  fonnd  not  their  normal  aetrri^,  can  not 
be  worn  bci^ide  the  throbbing  heart  without 
producing  disastrous  and  unconcealable  effects 
upon  &oul  and  body.  Upon  the  one,  doubt, 
terrible  half-fidth;  upon  tlie  other,  mimrable 
nervous  unifatisfaetion.  The  cause  of  thews  ef- 
fects may  be,  and  happily  in  her  case  is,  mis- 
nnderstoed ;  but  the  eflbeta  remain. 

The  cri/  of  Frances  Blondcl's  unhappy  mar- 
riage to  the  man  of  her  choice  is  confined  to 
the  conrin  who  owns  her  nntold  secret.  He  it 
is  who  returns  from  silent  and  pitA,'ous  inter- 
views with  her,  having  in  his  inmost  heart  an 
acute  and  irrcpreMible  aense  of  injustice,  wbioii 
wounds  him  beeaote  of  its  deadly  impiety,  yet 
will  not  awnv.  Worse  than  this  sense  of  in- 
justice is  the  vain  and  )iainful  questioning  of 
hia  aoal  eoneeming  the  compensation  poeri.bie 
for  her  in  the  cominp  life,  whose  dread  approach 
marches  fast  upon  himself  and  upon  (ho  wretch- 
ed woman,  who  sAmednef  In  diooalng  the  man 
of  her  choice.  The  soul  of  Frances  can  not 
find  a  fitting  spbei«  elsewhere  than  on  high ; 
bat  in  heaven  there  is  neither  marrying  nor  giv- 
ing in  marriage ;  and  in  all  the  bright  and  end- 
less cycles  of  eternity  there  mast  cleave  in- 
iicparably  to  her  the  sad  remembrance  of  a  jiart, 
and  perhaps  the  awoeieat  part,  of  hnman  lift, 
loalk  l(»t»  iMtt 
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CITArTER  XLI. 

nAKI.'8  I'UOGRES.S. 

PEOPLE  were  still  vcrj-  busy  in  Henry  War- 
riaglon's  time  (not  that  ear  young  gentle- 
man took  much  heed  tif  the  controversy)  in  de- 
termining the  relative  literary  merits  of  the  an. 
deata  and  die  medens;  and  the  learned,  and 
the  world  with  them,  indeed,  pretty  trencrally 
ptononnced  in  favor  of  the  former.  The  mod- 
ems of  that  day  are  the  ancients  of  onrs,  and 
we  s|iecnlam  nfNm  them  in  the  present  year  of 
prnce,  as  our  grandchildren,  n  hundred  }-eaTii 
hence,  will  give  their  judgment  about  u».  As 
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tor  jour  book-learning,  O  respectable  ancestors 
(though,  to  be  sure,  you  have  the  niighty  Gib- 
bon with  you),  I  think  you  will  own  that  you 
are  beaten,  and  could  point  to  a  couple  of  pro- 
fessors at  Cambridge  and  Glasf^ow  who  know 
more  Greek  than  was  to  be  had  in  your  time  in 
all  the  universiiiea  of  Europe,  including  that  of 
Athens,  if  such  an  one  existed.  As  for  science, 
you  were  scarce  more  advanced  than  those  hea- 
I  ben  to  whom  in  literature  vou  owned  vourselvcs 
inferior.  And  in  public  and  private  morality  ? 
Which  is  the  better,  this  actual  year  1^(68,  or 
its  predecessor  a  century  back  ?  Gentlemen  of 
Air.  Di.'sracli'si  House  of  Commons!  has  over)- 
one  of  you  his  price,  as  in  Walpolc's  or  Newcas- 
tle's time — or  (and  that  is  the  delicate  question) 
have  you  almost  all  of  you  hud  it  ?  Ladies,  I 
do  not  say  that  you  are  a  society  of  Vestals — 
but  the  chronicle  of  a  hundred  years  since  con- 
tains such  an  amount  of  scandal,  that  you  may 
be  thankful  you  did  not  live  in  such  dangerous 
times.  No :  on  my  conscience  I  believe  that 
men  and  women  arc  both  letter ;  not  only  that 
the  Susannahs  are  more  numerous,  but  that 
the  Elders  are  not  nearly  so  wicked.  Did  you 
ever  hear  of  such  book*  as  "Clarissa,"  "Tom 
Jones,"  "Roderick  Random;"  paintings  by 
contcinporarj'  artists,  of  the  men  and  women, 
the  life  and  society,  of  their  day?  Suppose  we 
were  to  describe  the  doings  of  such  a  }>cr8oB  as 
Mr.  Lovelace,  or  my  Lady  Bellaston,  or  that 
wonderful  "  Lady  of  Quality"  who  lent  her  me- 
moirs to  the  author  of  "Peregrine  IMcklc?'* 
How  the  jmre  and  outraged  Nineteenth  Centu- 
ry would  blush,  scream,  run  out  of  the  room, 
call  away  the  young  ladies,  and  order  ilr.  Mu- 


die  never  to  send  one  of  that  odmu 
author's  books  again!    Yoa  are  fiftj- 
eight  years  old,  madam,  and  it  mar  be 
that  you  are  too  squeamish,  that  jot 
cry  out  before  you  are  hurt,  aod  «ha 
nobody  had  any  intention  of  ofieiMiii|r 
your  ladyship.    Also,  it  may  be  tint 
the  novelist's  art  is  injured  by  the  re- 
straints put  upon  him,  as  many  aa  bos- 
est,  harmless  statue  at  St.  Peter's  sad 
the  Vatican  is  spoiled  by  the  tin  dra- 
peries in  which  ecclosia-stical  old  i 
have  swaddled  the  fair  limbs  of  the  i 
ble.    fiut  in  your  prudery  there  is  re» 
son.    So  there  is  in  the  state 
ship  of  the  Press.    The  page  may( 
tain  matter  dangerous  to  bmo$  i 
Out  with  your  scissora,  censor,  aad  cfi| 
ofi*  the  prurient  paragraph  !    We  haitt 
nothing  for  it  but  to  salnnit  Society, 
the  despot,  has  given  his  imperial  de- 
cree.   We  may  think  the  statoe  hti 
been  seen  to  greater  advantage  withoM 
the  titi  drapery;  we  may  plead  that 
the  moral  were  better  might  we  redle 
the  whole  fable.   Away  with  lam  aw 
a  word  !    I  never  saw  the  plauo  iwlfi 
in  the  United  Sutes  with  the  fiUki 
muslin  trowscrs  on  their       ;  bal,  de- 
pend on  it,  the  muslin  corersd  soBt 
of  the  notes  as  well  as  the  mahogany,  ■■fcj 
the  music,  and  stopped  the  player. 

To  what  docs  this  prelude  introdoce  as?  I 
am  thinking  of  Harry  Warrington,  Esqniie,  is 
his  lodgings  in  Bond  Street,  London,  and  of 
the  life  which  he  and  many  of  the  yomg 
of  fashion  led  in  those  times,  and  haw  1  < 
more  take  my  fair  young  reader  into  them 
Lady  Squeams  can  take  her  daoghler  to  Cie- 
mome  Gardens  on  an  ordinary  evening.  Mr 
dear  Miss  Diana  (Pshaw !  I  know  yoa  are  eight- 
and-thirty,  although  yoa  are  so  woaderfidh 
shy,  and  want  to  make  ns  believe  yoa  ba««  jost 
left  off  school-room  dinners  and  a  pkaatani), 
when  your  grandfather  was  a  yonng  nma  aboot 
town,  and  a  member  of  one  of  the  Clnba  at 
White's,  and  dined  at  Pontac's  off  the  feasts  pn>> 
vided  by  Hraund  and  Lebeck,  and  mde  to  lies- 
market  with  March  and  Rockii  nod  tooil- 
ed  the  best  in  England  with  Guiv  \>  lili 
George  Selwyn  (and  didn't  understand ' 
jokes,  of  which,  indeed,  the  Havor  has  voy 
much  evaporated  since  the  bottling) — tha  eli 
gentleman  led  a  life  of  which  your  noble  aas 
(author  of  "Legends  of  the  Sqnanmwi ;  or. 
Fair  Fruits  off  a  Family  Tree,")  has  not 
you  the  slightest  idea. 

It  was  before  your  grandmother  adopted  I 
serious  views  for  which  she  wms 
during  her  last  long  residrnre  at  Bath,  aa<l 
after  Colonel  Tibhalt  married  Miss  Lje,  the 
rich  soap-boiler's  heiress,  that  her  ladjiidfl't 
wild  onts  were  sown.  When  she  was 
she  wa^  as  giddy  as  the  rest  of  the  genteel  ^ 
At  her  house  in  Hill  Street,  she  had 
tables  on  Wednesdays  and  Sunday  ereai 
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except  for  a  short  time  when  Ranelagh  wns  open 
on  SuDcUyB.  Every  night  of  her  life  gho  gam- 
bled for  «ig)it,  nine,  tern.  hOBn.  Sveiy  body 
else  in  <:of'icty  did  the  like.  She  lost ;  she  won  ; 
die  cheated ;  she  pawned  her  jewels ;  who  knows 
lAak  dw  the  was  not  reftdy  to  pawn,  so  as  U) 
llild  funds  to  supply  her  fury  for  play  ?  What 
wjit  that  aftcr-siip|H.T  dud  at  the  Shakspcare's 
lieuii  in  CovcDt  Garden,  between  your  graud- 
fiUher  and  Colonel  Tibbalt  ?  when  they  drew 
swmdt  and  engaf^d  only  in  thf^  presence  of  Sir 
John  Serawbjr,  wtio  was  druuk  under  the  table  ? 
Thoy  were  Interrupted  by  Mr.  John  Fielding's 
people,  and  your  grandfather  v .  h  t  aiTicJ  home 
to  Hill  Street,  wounded,  in  a  chair.  I  tell  you 
those  gentlemen  in  powder  and  ruffles,  who 
tamed  oak  tha  to^  of  their  buckled  pumps  bc> 
delicately,  were  terrible  fellows.  Swords  were 
pcrpctuailj  being  drawn;  bottles  after  bottles 
were  drank;  oaths  roared  nnoeasingly  in  con- 
vcr^iation :  tavem-drnwers  and  watchmen  were 
pinked  and  maimed ;  chairmien  belabored ;  cit- 
Imh  bwiiUed  by  reeling  pleaauvihuntan.  Ton 
have  been  to  Cnmema  wHh  pvoper  ''vouchers" 
ci  cmir«c  ?  Do  yon  remember  our  great  thea- 
tres thirty  years  ago  ?  You  were  too  good  to 
fo  to  a  play.  WMfjm'hvm  no  Meawfaatthe 
play-houses  were,  or  what  the  green  bo.xcs  were, 
when  Qanick  and  Mrs.  Prichard  were  playing 
befbre  tiwm!  And  I,  for  my  ehildren*s  aahe, 
thank  that  good  Actor  in  his  retirement  who 
was  the  first  to  banish  that  shame  from  the  the- 
atre. No,  madam,  you  are  mistaken ;  1  do  not 
fdnme  mgrself  on  my  superior  Tirtoe.  I  do  not 
<AT  yon  are  naturally  better  than  your  ancestress 
in  her  wild,  rouged,  gambling^  flaringi  tearing 
days;  or  even  l^an  poor  Polly  Foglie,  who  is 
ju.^t  taken  up  for  shop-lifting,  and  would  have 
been  hnng  for  it  a  hundred  years  ago.  Onlyt  I 
mm.  heartily  thankful  that  my  temptatioitt  ara 
JiuB,  having  qnite  enon^  to  do  with  thoee  of 

the  prcsi'nf  eentnry. 

So  if  ilarry  Warrington  rides  down  to  New- 
market  to  the  October  meeting,  and  loses  or 
wins  hi^  ni'mcy  thrr  ' ;  if  he  makes  one  of  a 
party  at  the  Shakspoare  or  the  Bedford  Head ; 
if  he  dines  at  White's  otdinaty,  and  riht  down 
to  Macco  and  lansquenet  afterward ;  if  he  boxes 
the  watch,  and  makes  his  appearance  at  the 
lioundhousc ;  if  ho  turns  out  for  a  short  .space 
a  wild,  dissipated,  haram-scarum  young  Harry 
Warrington ;  I,  knowing  the  weakness  of  human 
natnre,  am  not  going  to  be  siuprised ;  and,  qoite 
nwan  of  my  own  shorleomings,  don't  intend  to 
be  very  savage  at  my  neighbor's.  Mr.  Sampson 
was :  in  his  chapel  in  Long  Acre  he  whipped 
Vice  tremendously ;  gave  Sin  no  quarter ;  ont- 
corsed  Blasphemy  frith  evperkr  anathemas; 
knocked  DruukenTic^'^  down,  and  traniplcrl  on 
the  prostrate  brute  waiiowiog  in  tho  gutter ; 
Jrageed  oat  conjugal  Infide^,  and  pounded 
her  with  endless  stones  of  rhetoric — and,  after 
service,  camo  to  dinner  at  the  Star  and  Garter, 
made  a  bowl  of  punch  for  Harry  and  his  firiends 
at  the  Bedford  Head,  or  fiook  a  hand  at  whist  at 
Mx,  Warrington's  lodgings  oi  iny  Lord  March's, 


or  wherever  there  was  a  sapper  and  good  eom> 

pany  for  him. 
I  often  thlttlr,  howerer,  in  respect  of  Ifr. 

"Warrin futon's  doings  at  this  period  of  his  coming 
to  London,  that  1  may  hare  token  my  usual  de- 
grading and  nncharitable  views  of  him— for,  yon 
see,  I  have  not  uttered  a  single  word  of  virtuons 
indignation  against  his  conduct,  and,  if  it  wnj« 
not  reprehensible,  have  certainly  judged  him 
most  cruelly.  O  the  Truthful,  O  the  Beaatiful, 
O  Modesty,  O  Benevolence,  O  PuJor,  O  .Mores. 

0  Blushing  Shame,  O  Namby  I'amby — each 
with  3roQr  respecdre  capitid  letters  to  your  hon- 
ored names!    0  Nimiav,  O  I'iuiiiiv  I  how  shall 

1  dare  for  to  go  for  to  say  that  a  young  man  over 
was  a  young  man  ? 

No  doubt,  dear  young  lady,  I  am  calumnia- 
ting Mr.  Warrington,  aceordinf::  to  my  heartless 
custom.  As  a  proof^  here  is  a  letter  ont  of  the 
Warrington  eoneetion,  from  Harry  to  his  mo- 
ther, in  whieli  there  is  not  a  single  word  that 
wotdd  lead  you  to  suppose  he  was  Iciiding  a  wild 
life.  And  soeh  •  letter  lipom  an  only  s>on,  to  a 
fond  and  eimnphuj  pamnt,  wo  knoir  mut  be 
txnel 

BoxD  Stbbct,  LosDOic,  Octoitr  25, 17&S. 

HoKonn  Maimii,^!  take  np  my  pen  to  ae- 

knowled;!;e  your  honored  favor  of  10  July,  per 
Lively  Virginia  packet,  which  has  duly  come  to 
hand,  ibrwarded  by  onr  Bristol  agent,  and  re- 
joice to  hear  that  the  prospect  of  tho  crops  is  so 
good.  'TIs  Tully  who  says  that  agriculture  is 
the  noblest  pursuit ;  how  delightful  when  that 
pursuit  is  also  propbetable  I 

Since  my  last,  dated  from  Tunbridge  Wells, 
one  or  two  insadence  have  occurred  of  which  it 
Is  iwssasery*  I  shonld  adTin  my  honored  Mo- 
ther. Our  party  there  broke  up  em!  <  f  Aui^ust : 
the  partridge  shooting  commencing.  Baroness 
Bernstein,  whoso  kindness  to  mo  has  been  most 
invariable,  has  been  to  Bath,  her  usual  winter 
re«ort.  nnd  bns  made  me  a  weh  onie  present  of 
a  laiy  pound  bill.  X  rode  l^ck  with  ilcv.  Mr. 
Sampson,  whose  instmetion  I  find  siotf  vtMMt, 
and  my  cousin  Lady  Mariii,  to  Castlcwood.f  I 
paid  a  flying  visit  on  the  way  to  my  dear  kind 
friends  CoL  and  Mrs.  Lambert,  Oakhnist  House, 
who  send  my  honored  mother  their  most  affec> 
tionatc  rcmembrnnces.  The  yonngest  Miss 
Lambert,  I  grieve  to  say,  was  deUioatti  and 
her  {Hirents  in  some  anadoty. 

At  Castlewood  I  lament  to  state  my  stay  was 
short,  owing  to  a  quarrel  with  my  cousin  Will- 
iam. He  u  a  yonng  man  of  yiolent  passions, 
and  alas !  addicted  to  liquor,  when  he  has  no 
controul  over  them.  In  a  tritlling  dispute  about 
a  horse,  high  words  arose  botween  us,  and  he 
aymcd  a  blow  at  me  or  its  eqnivnient — which 
my  Grandfathers  my  honored  mothers  child 
could  not  brook.  I  rcyoynod,  and  feld  him  to 
the  groond,  whents  he  waseairied  almoat  j«Mas> 


*  Thli  mtA  bss  be«n  much  opentfid  upon  irith  the 
penknife,  bat  is  left  «f«~oe  dsebt  t«  tbs  vzitflx's  Mtl»> 

t  f 'n  nlil  Tinmii  flseijisuB  bstSliSiW  Jlfflillm  llw  ibnus 
lOMilDito  Mr.  WanlagtsB  1 
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BARBT  IB  POEBKMTKD  TO  A  aUAT  FKUOMAOB. 


A>  to  bed.  I  sent  to  enqnire  after  his  health 
in  the  morning :  but  having  no  further  news  of 
him,  came  away  to  London  where  I  have  been 
over  since  with  brief  intavjes  of  absence. 

Knowing  you  would  wish  me  to  see  my  dear 
Grandfathers  University  of  Cambridge,  I  rode 
thither  lately  in  company  with  some  friends, 
passing  through  part  of  Harts,  and  Ijring  at  the 
fomons  bed  of  Ware.  The  October  meeting 
was  just  begim  at  Cambridge  when  I  went.  I 
saw  the  students  in  their  gnxmds  and  cnpjts,  and 
rode  over  to  the  famous  Newmarket  Heath,  where 
there  happened  to  be  some  races — my  friend 
Lord  Marchs  horse  Marrowbones  by  Cleaver 
coming  off  winner  of  a  large  steak.    It  was  an 


amusing  day — the  jockeys,  horses,  etc.,  vtrr 
different  to  our  poor  races  at  home — die  brt- 
ting  awful — the  richest  nobleman  here  mix  wtA 
the  jox,  and  bett  all  round.  Cambridge  pTeised 
me :  especially  King's  College  Chapel,  of  a  rici 
but  elegant  Gothick. 

I  httvn  been  out  into  the  world,  and  am  nutfc 
member  of  the  Club  at  >Vhite's,  where  I  meet 
gentlemen  of  the  first  fashion.  My  lords  Rock- 
ingham, Carlisle,  Orford,  Bolingbrokc,  Co»w- 
try  are  of  my  friends,  introduced  to  me  by  1117 
Lord  March,  of  whom  I  have  often  wrote  be- 
fore. Lady  Coventry  is  a  fine  woman,  bat  tJtisa. 
Ever)'  hdif  paints  here,  old  and  young ;  so,  if 
you  and  Mountain  and  Fanny  widi  to  be  & 


Googl 


Jkahion^  I  must  send  jrou  oat  MUe  rooge  pots : 
every  body  plays  —  eigbt,  ten,  card-tublos  at 
erery  bouso  on  every  rc^eiTing  uigbu  I  am 
Bony  to  say  aUdd  not  play  fidr,  and  Mmedonot 
pay  fair.  I  huvo  Ifcri  oMigcd  to  sit  down,  and 
do  a*  Home  does,  and  have  actually  seen  ladies 
whom  I  could  name  take  my  conntenfttun  be- 
fore  my  face ! 

One  day,  his  rcBiincnt  the  20th,  being  pa- 
raded in  St.  James's  Park,  a  friend  of  mine, 
Sir.  Wolfe,  did  me  the  honour  to  present  mc  to 
Ilia  Royal  Highness  the  Captain  General,  who 
was  most  gracious ;  a  fat  jolly  Frince,  if  1  may 
speak  M  without  disreapeet,  venindhig  no  la 
his  manner  of  that  unhappy  General  HraJdock, 
whom  we  knew  to  our  mwtow  last  year.  When 
ho  hoard  my  nanio  aod  how  desmt  Geocgo 
had  served  and  fallen  in  Braddock's  unfortu- 
nate campaign,  he  talked  a  great  deal  with  mo ; 
asked  why  a  young  fellow  like  me  did  not  serve 
loo }  why  I  did  not  go  to  the  King  of  Prussia, 
who  was  a  pt?at  General,  nnd  &cc  a  campaign 
oc  two ;  and  whether  that  would  not  be  better 
than  dawdling  about  at  roots  and  card-panies 
in  London  ?    I  said,  I  would  like  to  go  with 
all  my  heart,  but  was  an  only  son  now,  on 
leare  ftoni  my  mother,  aad  belonged  to  onr 
estate  in  Virginia.    Uis  Royal  Highness  said, 
Mr.  Braddock  had  wrote  homo  accounts  of  Mr». 
Esmond's  loyalty,  and  that  ho  would  gladly 
serve  mo.    Mr.  SVolfo  and  I  have  waited  on 
him  since,  at  His  Royal  Highuciis's  house  in 
Pall  Mail.    The  latter,  who  is  still  quite  a 
yoong  man,  made  dio  Seota  canqwiga  with 
His  Highness,  whom  Mr.  l^empstcr  lovts  so 
much  at  homo.    To  be  sure,  he  was  too  severe : 
If  any  thing  can  be  too  aeven  agaiBSt  vebda  in 
anus. 

Mr.  Draper  has  had  half  the  Stock,  my  late 
Fapa\s  property,  transferred  to  my  name.  Un- 
til there  can  be  no  <loiibt  of  that  painful  loss  in 
our  family  which  I  would  pivc  my  right  hand 
to  replace,  the  remaining  stock  must  remain  in 
the  tnifltooi^  naane  in  behalf  of  him  who  inher- 
ited it.  Ah,  dear  mofhrr!  There  is  no  day, 
scarce  any  hour,  when  I  don't  think  of  him.  I 
wiih  he  were  by  me  often.  I  ftel  like  ai  if  I 
was  better  when  I  am  thinking  of  him,  and 
would  like,  for  the  honour  of  my  family,  that  ho 
was  representing  of  it  here  instead  of 
Honored  Madam, 

Yoor  dutiful  and  affectionate  Son, 
HhSi&r  EsMOKi)  Warrikotov. 

P.S. — T  am  like  yowr  sex,  who  always,  they 
say,  put  their  chief  news  in  a  poscrip,  I  had 
metething  to  tell  yon  abont  a  penon  to  whom 

iny  heart  t.i  (iigatjrd.  I  shall  write  more  about 
it,,  which  there  is  no  hurry.  Safice  she  is  a 
BdUemaa's  daughter,  ft  hw  fiunily  <m  good  as 


Clabois  Stbut,  ijavoooH,  October  23, 17M. 

I  think,     good  siitar,  wa  have  heea  aB  onr 

lives  a  little  more  than  kin  and  less  than  kind, 
to  use  the  words  of  a  poet  whom  yoor  dear  fa- 


ther loTed  dearly.    ^V1len  joa  wore  bora  in 

onr  "Western  rrincipalitie,  my  mother  was  not 
as  old  as  Isaac's ;  but  even  then  I  was  much 
more  than  old  enough  to  be  yours.  And  though 
she  gave  you  all  she  could  leave  or  give,  in- 
cluding the  little  portion  of  love  that  ought  te 
haTo  been  my  diare,  yet,  if  we  can  have  good 
will  for  one  another,  we  may  learn  to  do  with- 
out affection  t  and  some  little  kindness  you  owe 
me,  for  yotir  son's  sake  as  well  as  your  father's, 
whom  I  knred<and  admired  more  than  any  man 
I  think  ever  I  knew  in  this  world :  he  wat 
greater  than  almost  all,  though  be  made  no 
BoyMiait.  I  have  leen  teiy  many  who  have, 
and,  believe  me,  have  found  but  few  with  such 
good  heads  and  good  harts  as  Mr.  Esmond. 

Had  we  been  better  aeqnainted,  X  might  have 
given  you  some  advice  regarding  your  yoang 
gentleman's  introduction  to  Europe,  which  you 
would  have  taken  or  not,  as  people  do  in  tins 
worl  i.  At  I  ;i  t  yon  would  haT«  led  after- 
ward, "What  she  counscned  me  was  right,  and 
had  Harry  done  as  Madam  Beatrix  wisht,  it 
had  been  better  Ibr  Mm.*  Hy  good  aister,  it 
was  not  for  yon  to  know,  or  for  me  to  whom  yon 
never  wrote  to  tell  you,  but  your  boy  in  coming 
to  Eni^d  and  Caatkwood  found  but  ill  fKends 
there ;  except  one,  an  old  aunt,  of  whom  all 
I  kind  of  evil  hath  been  spoken  and  scd  these 
'  fifty  years  past — and  not  without  cawse  too, 
perhaps. 

Now,  I  must  tell  Hurry's  mother  what  will 
doubtless  scarce  astonish  her,  that  almost  every 
body  who  knows  him  lovae  him*  He  is  prudent 
of  his  tongue,  generous  of  his  money,  as  bold  as 
ai^you,  with  an  imperious  domineering  way  that 
■eta  well  upon  him ;  yon  know  whether  he  is 
handsome  or  not :  my  dejir,  I  like  him  none  the 
less  for  not  being  over  witty  or  wise,  and  never 
cared  for  your  seU-the-T%amts-a&K  gentlemen, 
who  are  so  much  more  clever  than  their  neigh- 
bours. Your  father's  great  friend,  Mr.  Addison, 
seemed  to  me  but  a  supercillious  prig,  and  his 
follower.  Sir  Dick  Steele,  was  not  pleaaant  in 
bia  cupp«,  nor  out  of  *em.  And  {rfrmons  h  Iny) 
your  Master  Uany  will  certainly  not  bum  t/m 
river  up  with  his  wits.    Of  hook  learning  he  it 

[  as  ignorant  as  any  lord  in  England,  and  for  this 
I  hold  him  none  the  worse.  If  Heaven  have 
not  given  him  a  tnm  that  way,  'tis  of  no  nse 
trying  to  l>end  him. 

Considering  the  phiec  he  is  to  hold  in  his  own 
colony  when  he  ruturotf,  and  the  stock  be  comes 
from,  let  me  tell  yon,  tim^t  he  hath  not  means 
enough  allowed  him  to  support  his  station,  and 
is  likely  to  make  the  moro  depaice  from  the  nar- 
vowneas  of  his  income— ftom  sheer  deqiair 
breaking  out  of  all  bounds,  and  hecoming  ex- 
travagant, which  is  not  his  turn.  But  he  likes 
to  live  as  well  as  the  rest  of  his  company,  and, 
between  ourselves,  has  fell  into  some  of  the 
finist  and  most  rakish  in  England.  lie  thinks 
'tis  for  the  honor  of  the  family  not  to  go  back, 
and  many  a  time  caJh  for  ontolaas  and  cham> 
paign  when  he  would  a^  1  nf  line  with  a  stake 

i  and  a  mugg  of  beer.   And  iu  this  kind  of  spirit 
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r  havf!  no  Jowbt  fn^m  wlmt  he  hafh  tiA.]  mn  in 
hu  talk  (which  is  very  mti^  as  the  ITreuch  say), 
lh«t  hi*  mamma  hath  t msoonged  hhn  In  his 
high  opinion  of  himself.  We  women  like  our 
belongings  to  hare  it,  howerer  little  wc  love  to 
paj  the  cost.  Will  you  imve  your  ladd  make  a 
Agar  in  London  ?  Trcbble  his  aUowanco  at  the 
very  least,  and  his  Aunt  Bernstein  (with  his 
honored  mamma's  permiiision)  will  add  a  little 
more  on  to  whatever  snmm  you  give  him. 
OUierwise  he  will  be  spending  the  littlo  cn]>ital 
I  learn  he  has  in  this  country,  which,  when  a 
ladd  once  bcgius  to  manger,  there  is  rery  soon 
an  end  to  the  loaf.  Please  God,  I  ghsJlbe  able 
to  leave  Henry  Ksraood's  grandson  something 
at  my  death ;  but  my  savings  are  small,  and  the 
pension  with  which  mv  graeioas  Sowereign  hath 
.endowed  me  dies  with  mc.  As  for  feit  M.  de 
Bernstein,  he  left  only  debt  at  his  decease :  the 
officers  of  his  Majesty's  Electoral  Court  of  Han- 
norer  are  but  scantily  paid. 

A  lady  who  is  at  present  vcrv  high  in  his 
Mi^jesty's  confidence  hath  taken  a  great  phancy 
to  yonr  ladd,  and  will  take  an  earl^  oecaaion  to 
brInR  him  to  the  Sovereign's  favorable  notice. 
His  itoyal  Highness  the  Duke  he  hath  seen. 
If  ttvo  in  Ama4ea  he  most,  why  should  not  Bfr. 
Eamond  Warrington  return  as  Governor  of  Vir- 
ginia, and  with  a  title  to  ius  name?  That  is 
what  I  hope  fur  him. 

Meanwhile,  I  roust  be  candid  with  yoo,  and 
tell  you  I  fear  he  hath  entangled  himself  here 
in  a  very  silly  engagement.  Even  to  marry  an 
old  woman  fot  money  is  seafoe  pardonohle— the 

>;araO  Wf  Vitlant  i/ucres  li  rhdnihUn — Mr.  Rem- 
stein,  when  alive,  more  than  once  assured  me 
of  dda  fret,  and  I  believe  hitn,  poor  gentleman ! 
Bat  Co  engage  yoniaelf  to  an  old  woman  with- 
out money,  and  to  marry  her  merely  bccatise 
you  have  promised  her,  this  seems  to  me  a  tbiiio 
which  only  very  jonng  lads  fkil  into^  and  I  fear 
Mr.  Warrington  is  one.  How,  or  for  what  con- 
sideration, I  know  not,  but  my  niece  Maria 
Bnnond  hath  eteamote  a  promise  from  Hnny. 
He  knows  nothing  of  her  cmticetkns,  which  I 
do.  She  hath  laid  herself  out  for  twenty  hus- 
bands these  twenty  yeari  past.  I  care  not  how 
she  hath  got  the  prnnlie  from  him.  *Tis  a  sinn 
and  a  shame  that  a  woman  more  than  forty 
years  old  should  snipriae  the  honour  of  a  child 
Hlce  that,  and  hold  him  to  his  word.  She  is 
not  the  womun  she  j)retcnds  to  I>e.  A  horse- 
jockey  (he  saith)  can  not  take  him  in — ^but  a 
woman  I 

I  write  this  news  to  you  advisedly,  displensant 

as  it  must  he.  Perhaps  'tAvill  bring  yon  to  En- 
gland :  but  I  would  bo  very  cautious,  abo>'e  all, 
Tery  gentle,  for  the  hitt  will  instantly  make  his 
high  spirit  n'.-<i!rr.  I  four  the  prnj>crty  is  en- 
tailed, so  that  threats  of  cutting  him  off  from 
it  will  nol  more  Maria.  Otherwise  I  Imow  her 
to  bo  so  mercenary  that  (thonph  she  really  hath 
a  great  phaney  for  this  handsome  ladd)  without 
money  she  would  not  hear  of  hira.  All  I  could, 
and  more  than  [  ouykt,  I  have  done  to  proveot 
the  match.   What  and  more  I  wHI  not  say  in 


writing;  but  that  I  am,  fnr  Ilrnry  liliroond's 
soke,  bis  grandson's  sincerei>t  thend,  and,  Msd- 
am,  yonr  faithfiil  sister  and  eemwt, 

To  Mra  BMBoad  Wanrlogtoo,  of  CMtlevood,  ia  Tb> 
gtaia. 

On  the  back  of  this  letter  is  written,  In  Mad- 
am Esmond's  hand,  "  My  sister  Bemsteia't  let- 
ter, received  with  Ueniy's  December  24:  on 
receipt  of  whldk  It  waa  detenniMd  in 
dionld  faiitMili^  go  hooM.** 


CHAPTER  XLtr 

FORTr?(A"ni8  MMIUM. 

THoroii  Harry  Warrington  persisted  ia  tiis 
determination  to  keep  that  dismal  proahi 
which  his  C"!i  =  in  ha  !  c?ctractcd  from  him. 
tmst  no  henevoleot  reader  will  think  so  ill  of 
him  as  to  suppose  Aat  the  engagement  wsats 
the  young  fellow's  taste,  and  that  be  wouH  rwt 
be  henrtilv  glad  to  be  rid  of  it.  Very  likely  tfcf 
beating  administered  to  poor  Will  was  to  thii 
end ;  and  Hany  may  have  thought,  **  Abeii^9> 
match  between  QS  is  fnre  tt>  brincr  on  a  qtmrrel 
with  the  family}  in  tlm  quarrel  with  the  ftmil;, 
Bfaria  may  take  her  hrothei's  aide.  I,  of  eama 
will  make  no  retraction  or  apjTo-^.  WiTI.  :n 
that  case,  may  call  me  to  account,  when  I  icaini 
which  is  the  better  man.  In  the  midst  of  As 
feud  the  agreement  may  come  to  an  ead,  ni 
I  may  be  a  free  man  once  more.**  i 

So  honest  Harry  laid  his  train,  and  fired  it; 
but,  the  explosion  over,  no  harm  was  $tmk  t» 

bo  done,  except  that  William  ti  J';  r-'? 

was  swollen,  and  his  eye  black  for  a  week.  He 
did  not  tend  a  ehallenge  to  Ins  eonMn,  Hany 
Warrington;  nnd,  in  consequence,  neither  kill- 
ed Harry  nor  was  killo^l  by  him.  Will  wss 
knocked  down,  and  he  got  up  a^aio.  Hoa 
many  men  of  sense  would  do  the  same,  toM 
they  get  their  little  accnnnt  settled  in  s  private 
place,  with  nobody  to  tell  how  the  score  was 
paid  f  Marin  hy  no  means  took  her  ftoSv^ 
side  in  the  quarrel,  but  declare<!  f  r  Iter  coosia, 
as  did  my  lord,  when  advised  of  the  distartanee. 
Will  hod  struck  the  first  blow,  lK>rd  Castli  aiii 
said,  by  the  Chaplain's  showing.  It  was  na« 
the  first  or  the  tenth  time  he  had  been  fomri 
quarreling  in  his  cups.  Mr.  Wanriogton  onl|j 
showed  a  proper  spirit  In  wsenttag  the  i^|n^ 
and  it  wna  fiir  WIU,  Oflt  ftr  HoRj,  t»  fldt 
don. 

Harry  said  he  wonld  aeeept  no  apologr  m 
long  as  his  horse  was  not  returned  or  his  bet 
paid.  This  chronicler  has  not  been  n^l  '  to  frad 
out,  firom  any  of  the  papers  which  hare  come  aa* 
der  his  view,  how  that  aflkir  ofthe  betwastni!^ 

arranged  ;  hut  'tia  rcrtnin  thr  rn-i'^Tn'?  presentfj" 
met  in  the  houses  of  various  frienda^  and  witl> 
ont  mauling  eadi  other. 

Maria's  elder  brother  had  been  at  first  ^alK 
williiiL^  that  hi«  pi-'ff'r,  who  hn-i  remained^ 
married  for  so  many  years,  and  on  the  tnia  d 
wlioierobQ,  In  her  long  toarBeo?erlfe»|^ttlf 
life,  10  many  hrien,  so  ondk  nad^  wb  avf 
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rents  and  stains  had  natnraUy  gathered,  shonld 
marry  with  any  bridcproom  who  presented  him- 
mH^  and  if  with  a  gentleman  from  Virginia  so 
the  better.  She  would  retire  to  his  wig- 
in  fho  forest,  nnil  there  be  di-poscd  of.  In 
tha  natunU  course  of  tliiogs,  Harry  would  sur- 
Tira  his  elderly  bride,  and  might  coniole  hhn- 
self  or  not,  as  he  preferred,  after  her  departure. 

But  afler  an  interview  with  Aunt  Bernstein, 
which  his  lordship  had  on  his  coming  to  Lon- 
doOy  ha  diangcd  his  opinion ;  and  eren  went  lo 
fiur  as  to  try  nnd  dissnndc  Marin  from  the  match ; 
sad  to  profess  a  pity  for  the  young  fellow  who 
was  to  be  made  to  nndeigo  a  life  of  niseiy  on 
.iccount  of  a  slUj  proniM  ghren  at  ona-aad- 
nrenty  I 

Mlserj,  indeed !  Maria  was  at  a  kei  to  know 

why  ho  was  to  bo  iniscral)le.  Pity,  forsooth ! 
My  lord  at  Ca'^tlewood  had  thouj^ht  it  was  no 
pitjat  all.  Maria  knew  what  pity  meant.  Uer 
brothar  had  been  widi  Annt  Bernstein :  Annt 
Bernstein  had  offered  money  to  break  this  match 
off.  a^e  understood  what  my  lord  meant,  but 
Mr.  Warrington  was  a  nan  of  honor,  and  she 
could  trust  him.  Away,  upon  this,  walks  mj 
lord  to  White's,  or  to  whatever  haunts  he  fVe- 
queuted.  It  is  probable  that  his  sister  had 
gmassed  too  accurately  what  the  nature  of  his 
OOBvaisation  with  Madame  Bernstein  had  hoon. 

"  And  so,"  thinks  he,  the  end  of  my  virtue 
ia  likelf  to  be  that  the  Mohoek  will  fall  a  prey 
to  others,  and  that  tlicrc  is  no  earthly  use  in 
mj  sparing  him.  '  Quern  Dcus  vult,'  what  was 
the  schoolmaster's  adage?  If  I  don't  have  him, 
somebody  else  will,  that  is  clear.  My  brother 
has  had  a  slice  ;  my  dear  sister  wants  to  swallow 
the  whole  of  him  bodily.  Here  have  i  been  at 
home  respecting  his  youth  and  innocence  fer- 
aoothi  declining  to  play  bcvDnd  the  value  of  a 
fi»|«*«***,  and  acting  guardian  and  Mentor  to 
bim.  Why,  I  am  biit  a  fed  to  fetten  a  goose 
for  other  people  tofeed  off  I  Not  nuuiy  a  good 
action  have  I  done  in  this  life,  nnd  hero  i??  this 
one,  that  serves  to  benefit  whom  ? — other  folks. 


Talk  of  remorse !  By  all  the  iirCA 
and  furies,  the  remorse  Aave  is  tar 
things  I  haven't  done  nnd  mi;rht 
have  done !  Why  did  I  spare  La* 
eratia?  She  bated  me  ever  after, 
and  her  hnsband  went  tlio  way  fur 
which  he  was  predestined.  Why 
haTe  I  let  this  hid  off  ?— that  March 
and  the  rest,  who  don't  want  him. 
may  pluck  him !  And  I  have  a  bad 
repnte ;  and  I  am  the  man  peojile 
point  tkt  and  call  the  widced  lord, 
and  apalnsit  whom  women  warn 
their  sons  !  Tardi,  I  am  not  a  {len- 
ny  worse,  only  a  great  deal  more  nn> 
lucky  thaa  my  neighbors,  and  *iis 
only  my  rnrsod  weakness  thnt  has 
been  my  greatest  enemy !"  Here 
manifestly,  insetting  down  a  speedi 
which  a  gentleman  only  tfini.tjht,  a 
chronicler  overdraws  his  account 
with  the  patient  reader,  who  has  a 
right  not  to  accept  this  draft  on  his  crcdtdi^. 
But  have  not  hlvy,  and  Thucydides,  nnd  a  score 
more  of  historians,  mode  speeches  for  their 
heroes,  which  we  know  the  latter  never  thought 
of  delivering  ?  How  much  more  may  we  then, 
knowing  my  Lord  Castlcwood's  character  so 
'  intimatdy  as  we  do,  declare  what  was  passing 
in  his  mind,  and  trnnscrihe  his  thoughts  on 
this  paper  ?  What  ?  a  whole  pack  of  the  wolves 
are  on  the  hunt  after  this  lamb,  and  will  make 
a  meal  of  him  presently,  and  one  hungry  old 
hnnter  is  to  stand  l)y,  nnd  not  have  a  single 
cutlet  ?  Who  has  not  admired  that  noble  speech 
of  my  Lord  Clire,  when  reproached,  on  Us  re- 
turn from  India,  with  ni;ikin>,'  rather  too  free 
with  jaghires,  lakhs,  gold  niuhur»,  diamonds, 
pearls,  and  what  not:  **Upon  my  life,**  said 
the  hero  of  Plassy,  '*  when  I  think  of  my  oppoTo 
tnnities,  I  am  surprised  I  took  so  little  !  ' 

To  tell  disagreeable  stones  of  a  gentleman, 
until  one  is  in  a  manner  forced  to  impart  them, 
is  always  painful  to  a  feeling  mind.  Hence, 
though  1  have  known,  befoie  the  very  first  page 
of  dds  history  was  mitten,  what  sort  <^a  per- 
son my  Lord  Castlewood  was,  and  in  what  es- 
teem he  was  held  by  his  contemporaries,  I  have 
kept  back  much  that  was  unpleasant  about  him, 
only  allowing  the  candid  reader  to  perceive  that 
ho  was  a  nobleman  who  ought  not  to  be  at  all 
of  our  liking.  It  is  true  that  my  Lord  March, 
and  other  gentlemen  of  whom  he  complained, 
would  have  thought  no  more  of  betting  with 
Mr.  Warrington  for  his  last  shilling,  and  taking 
their  winnings,  than  they  would  scruple  to  pick 
the  bones  of  a  chicken;  that  they  would  take 
any  advantage  of  the  game,  or  their  snpeiior 
skill  in  it — of  the  race,  and  their  private  knowl- 
edge of  the  hoTMe  engaged.   In  so  fer,  diey 

followed  the  practice  of  all  fjcntlcmen  ;  hut 
when  they  played,  they  played  fair ;  and  when 
they  lost,  they  pidd. 

Now  Madame  Bernstein  was  loth  to  tell  her 

Virginian  nephew  all  slie  knew  to  his  family's 
discredit;  she  was  even  touched  bv  mv  lord'* 
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forbearance  in  regard  to  Harry  on  his  first  ar- 
rival in  Eufopc,  and  i)lcaaed  with  his  lordship's 
compliance  with  her  wishes  in  this  particalar. 
Bat  in  the  conversation  w^hich  she  had  with  her 
nephew  Castlcwood  regarding  Maria's  designs 
on  Harry,  ho  had  spoken  his  mind  out  with  his 
asual  cynicism,  voted  himself  a  fool  for  having 
■pared  a  lad  whom  no  sparing  would  eventually 
keep  from  ruin  ;  pointed  out  Mr.  Harry's  unde- 
niable extravagances  and  spendthrift  associates, 
his  nights  at  faro  and  hazard,  and  his  rides  to 
Newmarket,  and  asked  why  he  alone  should 
keep  his  hands  from  the  young  fellow?  In 
vain  Madame  Bernstein  pleaded  that  Harry 
was  poor.  Bah !  he  was  heir  to  a  principality 
which  ought  to  have  been  his  (Castlewoud's), 
and  might  have  set  ap  their  ruined  family. 
(Indeed  Madame  Bernstein  thought  Mr.  War- 
rington's Virginia  profXirty  much  greater  than 
it  was.)  Were  there  not  money-lenders  in  the 
town  who  would  give  him  money  on  post-obits 
in  plenty?  Castlewood  knew  as  much  to  his 
cost :  he  had  applied  to  them  in  his  father's 
lifetime,  and  the  cursed  crew  had  eaten  up  two- 
thirds  of  his  miserable  income.  He  spoke  with 
snch  desperate  candor  and  ill-humor  that  Ma- 
dame Bernstein  l)cgau  to  bo  alarmed  for  her  lii- 
voritc,  and  determined  to  caution  him  at  the 
first  opportunity. 

That  evening  shn  began  to  pen  a  billet  to  Mr. 
Warrin;j;toii :  but  nil  her  life  long  she  was  slow 
with  her  pen,  and  disliked  using  it.  "1  never 
know  any  good  come  of  writing  more  than  l>on 
jour  or  business,"  she  used  to  say.  "  What  is 
the  ose  of  writing  ill,  when  there  are  so  many 
clever  peoj)lo  who  can  do  it  well  ?  and  even 
then  it  were  best  left  alone."  So  she  sent  one 
of  her  men  to  Mr.  Harry  's  lodging,  bidding  him 
come  and  drink  a  dish  of  tea  with  her  next  day, 
when  she  proposed  to  warn  him. 

But  tlic  next  morning  she  was  indisposed, 
and  could  not  receive  Mr.  Il^irry  when  he 
came ;  and  she  l.ept  her  charalxir  for  a  couple 
of  days,  and  the  next  day  there  was  a  great  en- 
gagement ;  and  the  next  day  Mr.  Harry  was  off 
on  some  expedition  of  his  own.  In  the  whirl 
of  London  life,  what  man  sees  his  ncighlxir, 
what  brother  his  sister,  what  school-fellow  his 
old  friend  ?  Ever  so  many  days  passed  before 
Mr.  Warrington  and  his  uunt  had  that  confi- 
dential conversation  which  the  latter  desired. 

She  began  by  scolding  him  mildly  about  his 
extravagance  and  mad-cap  frolics  (though,  in 
truth,  she  w.as  charmed  with  him  for  both). 
He  replied  that  young  men  will  Ihj  yoimg  men, 
and  that  it  was  in  dutifully  waiting  in  attend- 
ance on  his  aunt  he  had  made  the  acquaintance 
with  whom  he  mostly  lived  at  present.  She 
then,  with  some  prelude,  began  to  warn  him 
regarding  his  coasin,  Lord  Castlewood ;  on 
which  ho  broke  into  a  bitter  laugh,  and  said 
the  good-natured  world  had  told  him  plenty 
about  Lord  Castlewood  already.  •*  To  say  of 
a  ra.-in  of  his  lordship's  rank,  or  of  any  gentle- 
man, 'Don't  pHiy  with  him!'  is  more  than  I 
like  to  do,"  continued  the  lady;  *♦  but — " 


"  Oh,  you  may  say  on,  atmt !"  said  Umitj, 
with  something  like  an  imprecation  on  bis  hps. 

And  have  you  played  with  jonr  cousin  al- 
ready ?"  asked  the  young  man's  worldly  oii 
monitress. 

"And  lost  and  won,  madamc!"  answers 
Harry,  gallantly.  "  It  don't  Ijccomc  me  to  uj 
which.  If  vre  hare  a  bout  with  a  neighbor  in 
Virginia,  a  bottle,  or  a  pack  of  cards,  or  a  quar- 
rel, wo  don't  go  home  and  tell  our  mothers.  I 
mean  no  offense,  aunt !"  And,  bluj^hin^,  tlie 
handsome  yonng  fellow  went  op  and  ki&scd  the 
old  lady.  He  looked  very  brave  and  brilliaBt, 
with  his  rich  lace,  his  fair  face  and  hair,  hit 
fine  new  suit  of  velvet  and  gold.  On  taking 
leave  of  his  aunt  ho  gave  his  usual  sumptDosi 
benefactions  to  her  servants,  who  crowded  roond 
him.  It  was  a  rainy,  winter  day,  and  my  geo- 
tleman,  to  save  his  fine  silk  stockings,  mist 
come  in  a  chair.  "  To  White's  I"  he  caDed 
out  to  the  chairmen,  and  away  they  carried  him 
to  the  place  where  he  passed  a  great  deal  of  hit 
time. 

Our  Virginian's  friends  might  hare  wicked 
that  he  had  been  a  less  sedulous  frequenter  of 
that  house  of  entertainment !  but  so  much  may 
be  suid  in  favor  of  Mr.  Warriugtou  ihui,  lini^ 
ing  engaged  in  pby,  he  fooght  his  battle  like  a 
hero.    He  was  not  flustered  by  good  luck,  aad 
perfectly  calm  when  the  cliances  went  agaiat 
liim.    If  Fortune  is  proverbially  fickle  (o  men 
at  play,  how  many  men  are  fickle  to  Fortaae, 
run  away  frightened  from  her  advances; 
desert  her,  who  ])erhai>8  had  never  thoogfat 
leaving  them  but  for  their  cowardice.  " 
George,  Mr.  Warrington,"  said  Mr.  8d* 
waking  up  in  a  rare  fit  of  enthusiasm,  ^ 
ilcscr>-c  to  win  !   You  treat  your  lock  M  a 
tlemnn  should,  and  as  long  as  she  remaioi  vitk 
you,  behave  to  her  with  the  meet  perfect  |i>Um 
ness.         celcrea  q>tatit  pmnctM — you  kaovlhl 
rest — no  ?    Well,  yon  are  not  much  the  wont 
oflf — yoxx  will  call  her  ladyship's  coaclu  and  nake 
her  a  bow  at  the  step.    Look  at  Lord  Cute- 
wood  yonder,  passing  the  box.    Did  joa  em 
hear  a  fellow  curse  and  swoar  so  at  locH^  five 
or  six  pieces?    She  must  be  a  jade  indeed,  if 
she  long  give  her  favors  to  snch  a  niggardlr 
canaille  as  that !" 

"  We  don't  consider  our  family  canaille, '  " 
says  Mr.  Warrington,  ''and  my  Lord 
wood  is  one  of  them." 

"I  forgot  I  forgot,  and  ask  year  pardoi! 
And  I  make  you  my  compliment  npon  my  kx^ 
and  Mr.  Will  Esmond,  his  brother,"  aays  Bm- 
ry's  neighbor  at  the  hazard-table.  **  "Tbe  l«x 
is  with  me.  Five's  the  main !  Deuce  Aeai 
my  usual  luck.  Virtnte  mea  me  imvoicor'  tad 
he  sinks  l>ack  in  his  chair. 

Whether  it  was  upon  this  occasion  of  taiaaf 
the  box,  that  Mr.  Harry  threw  the  fifteen 
mentioned  in  one  of  those  other  letters  of 
Walpole's,  which  have  not  come  into  his  p 
learned  editor's  hands,  I  know  not ;  but 
it  is,  that  on  his  first  appearance  at 
Harry  had  fire  or  six  creuings  of  prodtgioM 
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good  luck,  and  seOIMd  more  tlmn  ever  the  For- 
tooate  YobUu  The  fire  iiuadroU  |K>imds  with- 
dnmni  Aom  bb  fMtrfaMmial  iaherlttaee  had 

BVltipUed  into  th  II  .:)  ]-;.  He  bought  fine 
clothes,  purchased  ihw  h(jrses,  pave  prand  cn- 
tertaiumcnts^  mnde  iumdbumc  prcscata,  lived  as 
if  he  had  been  as  rich  as  Sir  James  Lowther, 
or  hb  (iracc  of  Bedford,  and  yet  the  five  thou- 
poonds  never  seemed  to  diminish.  No 
dwt  he  gsve  where  giving  wee  eo  easy ; 
no  wonder  that  he  was  generous  with  Fortuna- 
tas's  purse  in  his  pocket.  I  say  no  wonder  that 
he  gave,  for  such  was  his  nature.  Other  For- 
tonati  tie  up  the  endless  purse,  drink  aneU  beer, 
and  go  to  bed  with  a  tallow  candle. 

During  this  vein  of  lus  lacJc,  what  must  Mr. 
Hanrf  do  bat  find  out  fVom  Ladjr  Maria  what 
her  ladyship's  debts  were,  and  pay  them  off  to 
the  last  shilling.  Iler  stepmother  and  half- 
liflCer,  who  did  not  hyve  her,  he  treated  to  all 
•octe  of  magnificent  presents.  "  Had  you  not 
better  get  yourself  arrested,  Will  ?"  my  lord 
sardonically  said  to  his  brother.  "Although 
yoabikUmiiithatailUrof  Ihehone,  the  Mo- 
hock will  certainly  take  you  out  of  pawn."  It 
wae  then  that  Mr.  William  felt  a  true  remorse, 
tfMMtgh  not  of  tint  hnittble  kfaid  whkh  eent  the 
repentant  Prodigal  to  his  knees.  "Confound 
it,"  ho  proancd,  "to  think  that  I  have  let  this 
fellow  slip  fur  such  a  little  matter  as  forty  pound ! 
Whjr,  he  was  good  fat  a  tiioasaiid  at  least.** 

As  for  Maria,  that  poncrons  creature  accepted 
the  good  Fortune  sent  her  with  a  grateful  heart ; 
§md  was  leadjr  to  accept  as  noeh  mora  as  you 
pleased.  Having  paid  off  her  debt.s  to  her 
various  milliners,  tradesmen,  and  purveyors, 
she  forthwith  proceeded  to  contract  new  ones. 
Mrs.  Betty,  her  ladyship's  maid,  went  round  iu> 
forming  the  tradespeople  that  her  mistress  was 
about  to  contract  a  noatrimonial  alliance  with  a 
yonng  gentlemaB  of  immense  fortUM  $  so  tiuit 
they  mipht  pivc  my  lady  credit  to  any  amount. 
Having  heard  the  same  story  twice  or  thrice 
before,  the  tradesfolk  might  not  give  it  entire 
credit,  but  their  bills  were  paid:  even  to  Mrs. 
Pincott,  of  Kensington,  my  lady  showed  no  ran- 
cor, and  adably  ordered  fresh  suppUes  from  her : 
Mid  when  she  6xvn  abont  ftom  the  mercer  to 
the  toy-shop,  and  from  the  toy-shop  to  the  jew- 
eler, in  a  coach,  with  her  maid  and  Mr.  War- 
ringum  inside,  they  thooght  her  •  foitnnate 
woman  indeed  to  have  seenred  the  Fortunate 
Youth,  though  they  might  wonder  at  the  taste 
ot'  iliii  latter  in  having  selected  so  elderly  a 
humaty*  Mr.  Speifcs,  of  Tavistock  Street,  Gov. 
ent  Garden,  took  the  liberty  of  waitin,'  upon 
Mr.  Warrington  at  his  lodgings  in  Bond  Street, 
with  the  peari  neeMaee  and  the  gold  etwee 
which  ho  had  bought  in  Lady  Maria's  company 
the  day  before  ;  and  asking  whether  he.  Sparks, 
should  leave  them  at  his  honor's  lodging,  or 
send  them  to  her  ladyship  with  Iris  lienor's 
«Wiipliments?  Harry  added  a  ring  oiit  of  the 
«toek  which  the  jeweler  happened  to  bring  with 
lotheno^Hse  end  dm  etwee  (  aadsnmpt- 
noaiiy  biddiag  that  fatdhidael  to  send  him  ia 


the  bill,  took  a  majestic  leave  of  Mr.  Sparks, 
who  retired,  bowing  even  to  Gumbo,  as  be  quit- 
ted Us  honof^  pieieuee. 

Nor  did  his  bounties  end  here.  Ere  many 
days  the  pleased  young  fellow  drove  up  in  his 
phaeton  to  Mr.  Sparks's  shop,  and  took  a  coople 
of  trinkets  for  two  yonng  ladies,  wheee  pannts 
had  been  kind  to  him,  and  for  whom  he  enter- 
tained a  sincere  regard.  "Ah  thought  he, 
"  how  I  wiA  I  had  my  poor  George's  wit,  and 
genius  for  poetry !  I  would  send  these  presents 
with  pretty  verses  to  Hetty  and  Theo.  I  am 
sure,  if  good-will  and  real  regard  could  make  a 
poet  of  me,  I  should  have  no  difficnlty  In  ted* 
ing  rhymes,"  And  so  ho  called  in  Parson 
Sampson,  and  they  concocted  a  billet  together. 


CHAFTEB  XLIIL 

IN  WHICH  HARRY  FLIES  UIGH. 

So  Mr.  Harry  Warrington,  of  Virginia,  had 
his  lodgings  in  Bond  Street,  London,  England, 
and  li^  npon  the  fist  of  the  land,  and  dmnh 
bumpers  of  the  hept  wine  thereof.  His  title  of 
Fortunate  Youtii  was  pretty  genemily  recog- 
nised. Being  yonng,  wealthy,  good-lookiB|f, 
and  fortunate,  the  fa.shionable  world  took  him 
by  the  hand  and  made  him  welcome.  And 
don't,  my  dear  brethren,  let  us  cry  out  too  loud- 
ly agiynst  tiie  selfishness  of  tin  world  Ibr  betef 
kind  to  the  young,  handsome,  and  fortunate, 
and  frowning  upon  you  and  me,  who  may  be, 
ibr  aijpmwnf s  mke,  old,  n^y,  sind  the  mtoera- 
blest  dogs  under  the  sun.  If  I  have  a  right  to 
choose  my  acquaintance,  and — at  the  club,  let 
us  say — ^prefer  the  company  of  a  lively,  hand- 
some,  weU-drBSsed,  gentleman-likc  young  man. 
who  amuses  me,  to  that  of  a  slouching,  ill- 
washed,  misanthropic  H-mnrderer,  a  ceaseles-s 
prating  eoawombt  or  what  nol;  has  not  soeieqr 
aggngale  jou  and  I— «  right  to  the  I 
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choice  ?  Hany  was  liked  becawe  he  wu  like- 
able ;  because  he  was  rich,  haadaome,  jovial, 
well-born,  wcl!-biod,  brave;  because,  with  jol- 
ly topers,  he  liiced  a  joUj  song  and  a  bottie ; 
beewuM,  with  gesttemen  qnrtsmea,  he  loved 
anj  game  that  was  a-foot  or  a-horseback ;  be- 
cause, with  ladies,  he  had  a  modest,  bliuhing 
timiditf  ,  which  randeied  the  lad  inteiesting ; 
becettte,  to  tfion  humhler  than  himself  in  de- 
gree he  was  always  magnificently  liberal,  anJ 
anxioos  to  spare  annoyance.  Our  Virgiuian 
was  my  gneoAf  and  high  and  mighty,  to  be 
Slim  :  l  ut,  in  tho^e  times,  when  the  distinction 
of  ranks  yet  obtained,  to  be  high  and  distant 
with  his  imferion  brought  no  vnpo|Hilarity  to  a 
gentleman.  Remember  that,  in  those  days,  the 
Secretary  of  State  always  knelt  when  he  went 
to  the  kin.;  with  his  dispatches  of  a  morning; 
and  the  Uiuler-Seeraleiy  never  dared  to  sit  down 
in  his  fhiefs  presence.  If  I  were  Secretary  of 
State  (and  such  there  hare  been  among  men 
of  letten  idiiee  Addlaoa'a  days)  I  ihonld  not 
like  to  kneel  when  I  wont  in  to  my  audience 
with  my  dispatch-box.  If  X  were  Under-Scc- 
letery,  I  should  not  like  to  have  to  stand  while 
tlie  Kight  Honorable  Benjamin  or  the  Bl^t 
Honorable  Sir  Edward  looked  over  the  papers. 
Bat  there  is  a  modHS  in  rebus :  there  are  certain 
lines  whieh  must  be'  drawn :  end  I  am  only  half 
pleased,  for  my  parr,  when  Bob  Bowstreet, 
whose  connection  with  letters  u  through  PoUce- 
metf  X  and  T,  end  Tom  Geihage,  who  is  «o 
esteemed  contributor  to  the  Kennel  Afiscellanjf, 
propose  to  join  fellowship  as  brother  literary 
meu,  iilap  iuc  on  the  back,  aud  call  me  old  boy, 
or  by  my  Christian  name. 

As  much  pleasure  as  the  town  could  give  in  the 
winter  season  of  1756-57,  Mr.  Warrington  had 
<br  the  asking.  Theie  were  opens  fbr  him,  in 
vrhicli  he  took  but  moderate  delight.  (A  prodig- 
ious deal  of  satire  was  brought  to  bMX  against 
these  ItiUian  operas,  and  they  were  asM^led  for 
being  foolish,  Popish,  unmanly,  mmesning; 
but  people  went,  nevcrthr!"ss.)  There  *ere  tfie 
theatres,  with  Air.  (jamck  and  Mr».  Prichard  at 
one  honse,  and  lbs.  Clive  el  another.  There 
were  masquerades  and  ridottos,  frequented  by 
all  the  fine  society ;  there  were  their  lordships' 
end  ladyships'  own  prirete  drams  end  assem- 
blieSi  which  bi^pan  and  ended  with  cards,  and 
which  Mr.  Warrington  did  not  like  so  well  as 
While's,  because  the  play  there  was  neither  so 
high  nor  so  fair  as  at  the  club-table. 

One  day  his  kinsman,  Lord  Castle  wood,  took 
him  to  court,  and  presented  Harry  to  His  Ma- 
jesty, who  was  now  eome  to  town  finmi  Kensing- 
ton. But  that  gracious  sovereign  either  did  not 
like  Harry's  introducer,  or  had  other  reasons  for 
being  sulky.  His  Majesty  only  said,  "  O !  heard 
of  you  from  Lady  Yarmouth.  The  Earl  of  Cm- 
tlewood"  (turning  to  hi-i  lordship,  and  speaking 
in  German}  "shall  tell  him  that  he  plays  too 
mneh?**  And  so  saying,  the  Defender  of  tlm 
Faith  turned  his  royal  back. 

Lord  Castlewood  shrank  back  qttite  fright- 
ened «t  tiiis  cold  meeption  of  his  angnst  master. 


•*  What  does  he  say  ?"  asked  Hany. 

*'His  Mojestv  tliinks  they  play  too  hi^st 
White's,  and  is  displeesed,"  wlfiivend  the  no- 
bleman. 

"U  ho  does  not  went  us,  we  had  bcttBrnsi 

come  again,  that  is  all,"  said  ILirrv*,  ."^im^'ty. 
"  I  never,  somehow,  considered  that  GeniHa 
feUow  a  real  Icing  of  England." 

"Hush!  for  HcaTen's  sake,  hold  you?  tm- 
founded  colonial  tontr"**  "'  crif*-;  o'lt  rr-  ianL 
''Don't  you  see  the  wails  iicre  have  ear*.''' 
And  what  thenr  asks  Mr.  Wwmila0m. 

Why,  look  at  the  people  I  Ilanp  trie  if  it  15 
not  quite  a  curiosity  1  They  were  all  shaking 
hands  with  me,  and  bowing  to  me,  and  fleUm* 
ing  me,  just  now ;  and  at  preseni  tiii^afoidae 
as  if  I  were  the  plague  !** 

"  Shake  hands,  nephew,"  said  a  broad- jEaeed, 
broad-ehonldered  gendeman  in  a  ecark  t-lared 
waistcoat,  and  a  prcat  old-fasliioncd  w  iu'.  I 
heard  what  yon  said.  1  have  cars  like  the  wall, 
look  yon.  And,  now,  if  other  people  show  fsi 
the  cold  shoulder,  I'll  give  you  my  hand  an.i, 
so  saying,  the  gentleman  put  out  a  great  brova 
hand,  with  whidi  he  grasped  Harry's.  8oae> 
thing  of  my  bndier  idtont  your  eyes  «id  fm^ 
Thotv^'h,  I  •^npjiose.  in  your  island  roii  prow 
more  wiry  and  ihia  iii^c.  I  am  thine  unde, 
cbUd.  My  name  is  Sir  Miles  WaningloB.  Uf 
lord  knows  me  well  enonph." 

My  lord  looked  veiy  frightened  and  yellow. 
'*Tes,  my  dear  Hany.  Tbit  u  your  patemal 
uncle.  Sir  Miles  Warrington." 

"  Might  08  well  have  come  to  see  ns  in  Kor- 
folk,  a^  daugle  about  playing  the  fool  at  Tea- 
bridge  Wells,  Mr.  Warrington,  or  Mr.  I-l:>nMni, 
which  do  you  call  yourself?"  i^aid  the  HaraneL 
"The  old  lady  calls  herself  Madam  Ksao^ 
den'tshe?** 

"My  mother  U  not  ashamed  of  her  fiilier** 
name,  nor  am  I,  oncie,"  said  Mr.  Hanr,  xathei 
proudly. 

"  Well  said,  lad !  Come  home  and  eat  a  bit 
of  mutton  with  Lady  Warrington,  at  three,  in 
Hill  Street — chat  is,  if  you  can  do  without  yoor 
White*s  Uekdmwe.  Yon  need  ook  bok  ir^[|bi> 
oned,  my  Lord  Casdowoodl  I  AtlSL  teH  m 
tales  oat  of  schod." 

**  I— I  «B  em  Sklfilte  Warrington  wis  Ml 
as  a  gentlemanl"  sajs  mj  hndt  in  mnali 
turbation. 

"Belike,  he  will,"  growled  the  Baroa«i% 
tuning  on  iiis  heoL  "And  thon  wih  eoaii, 
young  man,  at  three;  and  mind,  r>x>i1  roa^t 
mutton  waits  for  nobody.  Thoa  hast  a  ^reet 
lookofthyiadier.  Loid  bless  ns,  luwwnwMii 
to  beat  each  other !  He  was  smaller  than  ma. 
and  in  course  younger;  but  many  a  time  be 
had  the  best  of  it.  Take  it  he  was  henpecked 
when  he  married,  and  Madam  Esmond  took  Am 
spirit  out  of  him  when  she  got  him  in  her  isla^fc 
Virginia  is  an  isLtnd.    Ain't  it  an  iskndl*"  . 

Hany  langhed,  and  said  "KoI'*  Asii 
jolly  IJaronet,  goin^  off,  said,  "  Well,  island  or 
not,  thou  must  come  and  tell  ail  about  it  to  aigr 
lady.  Skc'li  know  whether  'tis  an  island  oraofc.** 
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**My  4ear  Mr.  Waningtott,"  said  ra/  lord, 
widi  an  apiMfllmg  look,  *'I  need  not  toll  yon 
that,  in  this  pr^at  city,  every  man  has  enemies, 
md  that  there  is  a  gre*t}  greai  deal  of  detrac- 
tfan  and  I  nerer  ipolBe  to  7011  about 

Sr  Milet  Wanliigtoiif  precisely  because  I  did 
know  him,  and  becansc  we  have  had  diff(>rcnr(>s 
together.  Should  he  permit  himself  remarks  to 
my  difliMUMgeiiiMBt,  yon  will  receire  them  emii 
grann,  and  rfimcmbor  that  it  is  from  nn  enemy 
they  contc."  And  the  pair  walked  out  of  the 
King's  apartmenttudiiito  Saint  JaniM'f  Street. 
Ilarry  found  the  news  of  his  cold  reception  at 
court  had  already  preceded  him  to  Wliite's.  The 
King  had  turned  his  back  upon  him.  The  King 
was  jeakms  of  Hnm-'s  favor  with  the  furoritc. 
IlaiTT  wns  tTff  micux  with  Lady  Ydrmout!]  A 
score  of  gentlemen  wished  him  a  compiiment 
opoo  lite  eonqneflt.  Bofimniglit  it  wm  ft  settled 
matter  that  this  was  ameog  tlw  Other  'vletories 
of  the  fortunate  Yooth. 

Sir  Miles  told  his  wilb  and  Harry  as  nni^ 
when  die  yonng  man  appeared  at  the  appointed 
hour  at  the  Baronet's  dinner-table,  and  he  rallied 
Uarry  in  his  simple  rustic  fashion.  The  lady,  at 
first,  ft  grand  ftnd  stfttely  personage,  toMHany, 
on  their  further  nrqnaintnncc,  that  the  reputation 
which  the  world  had  made  for  him  was  so  bad, 
duit  St  first  she  had  given  him  hnt  a  frigid  wel- 
come. With  the  yonng  ladies,  Sir  Miles's  daugh- 
ters, it  was,  " How  d'ye  do,  cousin  V  and  "No, 
thauk  you,  cousin,"  and  a  number  of  prim  courte- 
ties  to  the  Virginian,  as  tttey  greeted  him  and 
took  leave  of  hira.  The  little  boy,  the  heir  of 
tlie  boose,  dined  at  table  under  the  care  of  his 
govttraor;  and,  hftvlng  his  glass  of  port  by  papa 
afker  dinner,  r?.xr  n  loose  to  his  innrK-cnt  tonpue, 
ftnd  asked  many  questions  of  his  cousin.  At 
last  the  innocent  youth  said,  after  looking  bnid 
ia  Harry's  face,  "Are  you  wicked,  coosin  Hflr> 
iy>    You  don't  look  very  wicked  !"' 

**My  dear  Master  Miles  1"  cxpostolates  the 
tatov,  timing  TBiy  nd. 

"  Bnt  Tou  know  you  Mid  he  wm  widted!" 
cned  the  child. 

<*  W«  ere  ftll  miseinbie  idnini^  Ifiley,'*  tx- 
1  papa.  "  Haven't  you  heaid  the  deigy- 
say  so  every  Sunday  ?" 
•*yes,  but  not  so  very  wicked  as  cousin  Ilar- 
ry. Is  it  true  that  you  gamble,  cousin,  and 
driuk  all  night  with  wicked  men,  and  frequent 
the  company  of  wicked  women?  Yon  know 
you  said  so,  Mr.  Wftllcer— ftnd  memnft  said  so 
too,  that  Lady  Tsflrmooth  was  n  iricked  wo- 


**And  yon  are  a  little  pitcher,"  cries  papa; 
*'ftadny  wife,  nephew  Harry,  iftft  Stanch  Jac- 
obite— ^you  won't  like  her  the  worse  for  that. 
Tftlce  Miles  to  his  sisters,  Mr.  Walker,  and 
Tbfpriuun  shftU  give  thee  ft  ride  In  the  paik, 
child,  on  thy  little  hor>c.'*  The  idea  of  the 
little  horse  consoled  Master  Miles ;  for  when  his 
Cather  ordered  him  ftwsy  to  his  sisters,  he  had 
begon  to  cry  bitterly,  bawling  out  "that  he 
would  far  rather  stay  with  his  w  icked  cousin." 

**Thcy  have  made  you  a  sad  reputation 


among  'em,  nephew  1"  says  the  jolly  Baronet. 
**  My  wife,  yon  must  know,  of  late  years,  and 

since  the  death  of  my  poor  eldest  son, 'has  taken 
to — to,  bum  I — to  Tottenham  Court  Boad  and 
Vfx,  Whitfield's  preaching:  and  we  luvre  had 
one  Ward  about  the  hoiiBa»  ft  friend  of  Mr. 
Walker's  yonder,  who  has  recounted  sad  Sloirias 
about  you  and  your  brother  at  home." 

About  me,  IKr  Miles,  as  much  as  he  pleaaa," 
cries  Horrr,  warm  witli  port:  "Imt  I'll  break 
any  man's  bones  who  dares  say  a  word  against 
my  brother!  Why,  Sir,  that  fUlow  was  not  fit 
to  buckle  my  dear  George's  shoe ;  and  if  I  find 
him  ropeattnfT  nt  home  what  he  dared  to  say  in 
our  house  in  Vtrgiuia,  I  proraiie  htm  a  second 
caning." 

"You  seem  to  stand  nji  for  your  friends, 
nephew  Ilarry,"  says  the  Baronet.  "Fill  thy 
glass,  lad.  Thou  art  mt  as  bad  as  thou  hast 
been  painted.  I  always  told  my  lady  so.  I 
drink  Madam  Esmond  Warrington's  health,  of 
Virginia,  and  will  have  ft  foil  bumper  for  that 
toaat.** 

Harry,  as  in  duty  Knnnd,  cmptiffl  h\^  plass, 
filled  again,  and  drauk  L.ady  VS  arriogCou  and 
Master  Miles. 

"Thou  wouldst  be  heir  to  fiior  thousand 
aoes  in  Norfolk,  did  ho  die,  diongh,"  said  the 
Baronet. 

"  God  forbid.  Sir,  and  be  praised  that  I  have 
acres  enough  in  Virginia  of  my  own !"  s;iys  Mr. 
Warrington.  He  went  up  presently  and  took  a 
dish  ofeeiflbe  with  Lady  Warrington:  he  talked 
to  the  yonng  ladies  of  the  hou.se.  He  was  quite 
easy,  pleasant,  and  natural.  There  was  one 
of  them  aomewhat  like  Fanny  Mountain,  and 
this  young  Indy  became  his  sj>ecial  favorite. 
When  he  went  away,  they  all  agreed  their 
wicked  conidn  was  not  near  so  wicked  as  they 
had  imagined  him  to  be :  at  any  rate,  my  lady 
had  strong  hopes  of  rescnin?  him  from  the  pit. 
8 tie  sent  him  a  good  book  that  evening,  while 
Mr.  Hairy  was  nt  White's;  with  ft  pretty  note, 
praying  that  "Law's  Call"  niipht  be  of  service 
to  him:  and,  this  dispatched,  she  and  her 
daughters  went  off  to  a  rout  at  the  hoose  of  ft 
minister's  lady.  But  Horry,  before  he  went  to 
White's,  had  driven  to  hi-?  friend  Mr.  Sparks, 
in  Tavistock  Str^t,  and  purchased  more  trinkets 
for  his  female  cousins — "from  their  aunt  in 
Virginia,"  he  said.  You  see,  he  was  fnl!  0! 
kindneM :  he  kindkd  and  warmed  with  pros- 
perity. There  are  men  on  whom  wealth  hath 
no  such  fortunate  influence.  It  liarden-?  ba^e 
hearts:  it  makes  those  who  were  mean  and 
servile,  mean  and  proud.  If  it  should  please 
the  gods  to  try  me  with  ten  thousand  a  year,  I 
will,  of  conrsc,  meekly  submit  myself  to  their 
decrees,  bnt  I  will  pray  them  to  give  me  strength 
enoogh  tohaartiM  triaL  All  the  giils  in  HiU 
Street  were  dcUudited  at  {zettin;^  the  presents 
from  Aunt  Warrington  in  Virginia,  and  ad- 
dressed  a  eoUeetiTe  note,  which  must  huTu  as. 
tonished  that  good  lady  when  she  received  it  in 
.«^prinp:  time,  when  slie  and  Mountain  and  Fanny 
were  on  a  visit  to  grim,  deserted  Castlewood, 
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when  the  tnoiri  Iwd  «l««nd  «w«y,  and  •  thoa- 

sand  peach-trees  flusheJ  with  blossoms.  "  Poor 
boy ! "  the  mother  thought.  '  'This  is  some  pres- 
ent he  gave  bis  cousiiis  in  my  name,  in  the 
time  of  his  prosperity — ^nay,  of  his  cxttmvagAiice 
and  folly.  How  quickly  his  wealth  has  passed 
Awayl  Bat  he  ever  bad  a  kind  heart  for  the 
poor,  MoantaiBt  and  W9  mask  not  forgvt  him 
in  his  need.  It  behooves  us  to  be  more  than 
ever  careful  of  our  own  expense]^  my  good  peo- 
{tlfi !"  And  10  I  dars  say  they  wanned  diem- 
•dves  by  one  log,  and  ate  of  one  dish,  and 
worked  by  one  candle.  And  the  widow's  serv- 
ants, whom  the  good  aonl  began  to  pinch  more 
and  more,  I  fear,  Bed,  stde,  and  dieated  more 
and  more  ;  and  what  WW  Mved  ia  one  waj  was 
•tolo  in  another. 

One  afteraoon  Mr.  Harrf  eato  In  hie  Bond 
Street  lodgings,  arrayed  in  his  dressinK-gown, 
stppinp  his  choT-lnt'-,  surrotmded  by  hixnrv', 
incased  in  satin,  and  yet  enveloped  in  care. 
A  few  weeks  proTfottdyi  when  the  Inck  was 
with  Kim,  and  he  was  scnttcrinp  Jiis  bencfnc- 
tiona  to  and  ir^  he  had  royally  told  Farson 
flennmni  to  get  toKethef  &  ttrt  ct  hie  debti, 
which  ho,  Mr.  Wnrriiij^ton,  would  pay.  Ac- 
cordingly, Sampson  had  gone  to  work,  and  had 
got  together  a  list,  not  of  all  his  debts — no  mnn 
ever  doss  set  down  all — but  such  a  carnl  pu  as 
he  tliouRht  suflicii  ni  to  bring  in  to  Mr.  War- 
rington, at  whose  breakfast-ta^le  the  divine  had 
fao^ly  wdted  oatil  hb  Honor  ahooU  chooee  to 

fttteind  it. 

llarry  appeared  at  length,  refy  pale  nnd  lan- 
guid, in  curl-papers,  had  ■eeroe  any  appetite 
for  his  breakfast ;  and  the  Chaplaini  ftnabling 
with  his  schedule  in  his  pocket,  humbly  asked 
if  hiii  patron  had  had  a  bad  night?  Yes,  bis 
Honor  bad  bad  a  very  bad  night.  He  had 
been  brought  homo  from  ^Vhite's  by  two  chair- 
men at  five  o'clock  in  the  morning ;  had  caught 
n  oonfonnded  cold,  for  one  of  Ae  window*  of 
the  chair  would  not  shut,  and  the  rain  and  snow 
came  in;  finally,  was  in  such  a  bad  humor, 
that  all  poor  Sampson's  quirks  and  jokes  could 
scarcely  extort  a  smile  from  him. 

At  last,  to  be  sure,  Mr.  Warrington  burst 
into  a  loud  laagh.  It  was  when  the  poor  Chap- 
bun,  after  a  enAdent  dleenwioii  of  muffins, 
C'^'^,  tea,  the  news,  the  theatres,  and  so  forth, 
pulled  a  paper  out  of  his  pocket,  and  in  a  piteous 
tonasaid,  "  Here  ia  that  sdiednle  of  dehii  which 
jonr  Bonor  ukei  for — two  htmdrod  and  forty- 
three  ponnds — evorv  shilHnp  I  oweinthcworlri. 
thank  Heaven ! — that  is — ahem  I — every  shiliing 
ef  wirich  tiie  payment  wUlIn  Htm  leaet  ineeat«n- 
ience  me — and  I  need  not  tell  my  dearest  pa- 
CfM  that  I  shall  oonaider  him  my  aaviour  and 
heneAotorl* 

It  was  then  that  Harry,  taking  the  paper  and 
eying  the  Chaplain  with  rather  n  wicked  look, 
burst  iutu  a  laugh,  which  was,  however,  any 
diinif  but  jovial.  Wicked  execrationa,  niorCH 
ovfT,  fi'"foTnpamed  this  outbreak  of  humor,  and 
the  lucklesji  Chaplain  felt  that  his  petition  had 
eonn  at  Ao  wnmg 


<<OoBfimnd  ft,  whjr  didn't  70a  brief  k  on 

Monday  ?"  Harrj'  nsl»ed. 

Confound  me,  why  did  1  nol  bring  it  on 
Monday?'*  edioed  Oe  Cauiplain*a  tiadd  neL 
"It  is  my  Inck — my  ninal  lock.  Have  Ike 
cards  been  against  yon,  Mr,  Warrinpton?* 

**Ye8:  a  plague  on  them.  Monday  nig^ 
and  iMt  h«vn  bodi  goan  tgaiatt  m. 

r>nn"t  be  fn;rhtcned,  Chaplain,  there's  mcn*n. 
enough  in  the  locker  yet.  But  I  mxM  go  iaio 
the  City  and  get  aooM.'* 

'<What,  sell  out.  Sir 7"  aaha  his  Rerercacc. 
with  a  voice  that  was  romniodi  tbowgh  it  te- 
tended  to  be  alarmed. 

'^SeUont,  Sirf  Teal  I  hemnped  n  bi»> 
drcd  of  Mackreth  in  counters  last  ni^rfit,  tn^ 
must  pay  him  at  dinner  time.  I  wHl  do  jo«r 
bniiiMae  for  joa  nereiliideei,  aad  new  ftm^ 
my  good  Mr.  Sampson.  Come  to  breakfast  tq^ 
morrow,  and  wc  will  sec  and  deliver  your  Re»- 

j  erence  from  the  Philistines."  But  though  he 
bnighed  in  Sampson's  presence,  and  strove  to 

'  put  a  pood  face  upon  the  matter,  Harry's  head 

(sank  down  on  bis  chest  when  the  parson  qahr* 
ted  hhn,  nnd  be  aate  over  die  Are,  beating  the 
coals  about  with  the  poker,  .md  pivin^  utier- 
i  ance  to  many  naughty  disjointed  words,  vhidt 
!  showed,  but  did  not  relieve,  the  agitation  of  hit 
spirit. 

In  this  mood  the  yonng  fellow  wa^  internrp*. 
ed  by  the  appearance  of  a  friend,  who  on  aej 
oAnr  day— Hiven  on  lliat  one  when  hte  aea" 

science  ^va«  !?o  UTieasy— wns  weloime  to  Mr. 
Warrington.  This  was  no  other  than  Mr. '. 
bert,in  his  militaiydieM,  bntwiA  a  doriti 
him,  who  had  come  from  the  countiy,  had ' 
to  the  Captain-G^neraFs  levee  that  inomiap. 
and  hud  come  thence  to  visit  h'u  young  friea^ 
in  Bond  Street. 

Ilarry  may  havft  thongbt  Lambert's  preetiilf 
rather  culd ;  but  I>eing  occupied  with  hu  o«ai 
aflhirs,  he  put  away  that  nodeii.  How  w«M 
the  ladies  of  Oakhurst,  and  Miss  Hettv.  who 
was  ailing  when  he  passed  through  in  Am  aa- 
tunm  ?  Turcly  ?  Mr.  Warrington  was  ▼ety 
glad.  They  were  come  to  stay  a  while  in  I^i^ 
don  with  their  friend  Lord  Wrotham?  Mr. 
Harry  was  delighted-~thongh  it  mu^  be 
feraed  bie  faee  did  not  eriiiUt  any 
sipns  of  jilcasure  when  he  heard  the  new*, 

"And  so  you  live  at  White's,  and  witk  the 
great  folks;  and  yon  fore  smupliioiirty 
day,  and  yon  pay  your  court  at  St, 
and  make  one  at  my  Lady  Yarmonth'si  routti 
and  at  all  the  card-parties  iu  the  court  end  el 
the  town?**  asks  the  ColoneL 

"  My  dear  Colonel,  I  do  whnt  oTh(*7  fv-HkM 
do,"  says  Hany,  with  nther  a  high 

**Otfaer  ftUca  are  lieber  Mka  tbani 
my  dear  lad." 

"Sir!"  says  Mr.  Warrington,  "I  wonM  tli^k 
you  to  believe  that  I  owe  nothing  lor  wiu£^  i 
eaa  not  pay  f* 

•*  I  should  r.f-rrr  bare  ?]-.nkr>n  r^bnTit  r-^T  af- 
fiuiB,"  anid  tlic  other,  not  ttoticn^  the 
haughty  tone,  "b«l  4tat  yon 
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oonfi  lcd  them  to  me.  I  hear  all  8ort«  of  sto- 
ries about  the  Fortanato  Yoath.  Only  at  his 
Eogrd  HsftliiMii^t  6v«a  to^7«  diej  were  sejing 
how  rif  h  yon  wem  abettdj,  «Bd  I  did  ant  na- 
^Beeire  them — " 

"Coloael  Lambert,  I  eni*l  As  -maM 
gBtdflng  ataNit  ne  I"  cries  Mr.  WMiinglaii, 
fBOfe  and  mnro  imftaticnt. 

— AqU  what  prodigioas  sums  jrou  had  won. 
ffiglitecn  himdred  OM  night — two  thoasaad  an- 
other—or  r\_'ht  thnn -nn  l  in  all  I  Oh  I  there 
were  gentlemen  from  White's  at  the  levee  too, 
I  can  assure  you,  tad  tte  annjean  fling  a  main 
as  well  as  yon  dnlians!" 

"I  wisli  fhov  would  meddle  with  their  ovm 
a&in,"        Hurry,  scowliug  at  liis  old  tVicud. 

**Jltini  I,  too,  yott  look  as  if  you  were  going 
to  i^av.  Well,  my  boy,  it  is  my  affair,  and  you 
most  tet  Theo's  father,  and  lletty's  father,  and 
Harry  WaiTitifton's  Mke^B  old  fHend  saj  hom 
it  iny  affair."'  Here  the  Colonel  drew  a  pack- 
et out  of  his  pocket,  wherpof  the  lappets  and  the 
coat-taiiii  and  the  general  pocket  accommoda- 
tioBS  wen  mtidi  more  ample  than  in  the  scant 
military  pirments  of  present  wariiorB.  "  Look 
you,  Uarzy.  These  trinkets  which  joa  sent 
with  the  Mndese  heart  fai  the  world  to  people 
who  love  yon,  and  would  cut  off  thoir  little 
bands  to  spare  you  needless  pain,  could  never 
be  bought  by  a  young  fellow  with  two  or  three 
hvndied  •  year.  Why,  a  nobleman  might  buy 
these  thinpit,  or  a  rich  City  banker,  and  send 
them  to  his — to  his  daughters,  let  us  say." 

«*  Sir,  as  70B  saj,  I  meant  onlj  Idndiiess,'' 
gays  Ilnrri*,  blushing  bumingned. 

"Bnt  you  most  not  give  them  to  my  girls, 
my  boy.  Hester  and  Theodosia  Lambert  mtnt 
not  be  drcftsed  up  with  the  winnings  off  the 
f^nming-tablc,  saring  your  presence.  It  poes 
to  my  heart  to  bring  bock  tho  trinkets.  Mrs. 
iMBbert  will  keep  her  present,  which  is  of 
.■.•m;!^  v  'lno,  nnd  '^i^m  !^  you  licr  love  and  a  God 
bless  you — and  so  say  1,  Harry  Warriogton, 
with  all  my  heart.**  Here  the  good  Cdonel't 
Toiee  ^•as  mnch  moved,  and  his  face  grew  vury 
red,  and  ho  passed  his  hand  over  his  eyes  ere 
he  held  it  out. 

But  the  qrffit  ut  nhelUoii  was  atnng  in  Mr. 
Warrin^on.  He  rwe  np  from  his  seat,  ncrcr 
offering  to  tako  tho  hand  which  his  senior  held 
<Mtt  to  lilm.  "Gl-ve  me  leave  to  tell  CohwA 
L,ani!»ert,"  ho  snl<l,  '*  that  I  have  had  somewhat 
too  much  lulvice  from  him.  You  are  forever 
votoatecnin;;  it.  Sir,  and  when  I  ianit  ask  it. 
Toa  make  it  your  business  to  ioqoiie  aboat  my 
f^ins  at  j»!.iy,  nnd  aboat  the  company  I  keep. 
WhiLt  right  have  you  to  control  my  amusements 
or  aayeompanieeif  letrivetoahowmjMiue 
nf  your  fornicr  kindness  by  little  presents  to  your 
fiajmly,  and  you  fling — ^yon  bring  them  hack." 

I  caaTt  do  otherwise,  Mr.  Warrington,  '*  says 
fhe  Colonel,  with  a  very  sad  fiicc. 

*'  Such  a  slight  may  mean  nothinj^  here,  Sir, 
tmi  in  oar  country  it  means  wur,  Sir  1"  cries  Mr. 
WMvriagtOB.  "God  fortnd  I  should  talk  of 
dimwiag  a  awwd  agaiaat  the  lather  of  ladlea 


who  have  n.*?  mother  and  sister  to  me  ;  but 
you  have  wuuuded  my  he^  Colonel  Lambert 
—ytn  hare,  I  won*t  say  insnltBd,  hut  homilia- 
ted  me,  and  this  is  a  treatment  I  will  boar  from 
no  man  alive  i  My  senants  will  attend  you  to 
Uw  door,  Sir!"  Saying  which,  and  rustling  in 
his  brocade  dressing-gown,  Mr.  Warringtmit 
with  mtich  etate,  walked  off  to  his  bedroom. 


CIIAl'TER  XLIV. 

COKTAINS  WUAT  MIGBT,  PEBBATSy  B4VB  BBXH 

nxFBonD. 

Oy  tho  rqeetion  df  his  peace-offerings  onr 

warlike  youti^r  Ann  ricm  chief  chnse  to  be  in 
great  wrath,  not  only  against  Colonel  Lambert, 
but  the  whole  of  that  gentlemaa'e  flmailj.  **He 
has  humiliated  mc  hefore  the  girls  I"  thought 
the  young  man.  "He  and  Mr.  Wolfe,  who 
were  forever  preaching  morality  to  me,  and  giv- 
ing themselves  airs  of  superiority  and  )>rotcctioaf 
have  apnin  been  holding  me  up  to  the  family  as 
a  scapegrace  and  prodigaL  They  arc  so  virtu- 
ous that  they  won't  shake  aie  by  the  hand,  for- 
!<<)otli ;  and  when  I  want  to  sliow  them  a  little 
common  gratitude,  they  tling  my  presents  in  my 
freer 

"Why,  Sir,  the  tilings  mn-t  be  worth  a  little 
fortune !"  says  Parson  Sampson,  casting  an  eye 
of  covetonsness  on  the  two  morocco  boxes,  in 
which,  on  their  white  ntia  enridoaa,  reposed 
Mr.  Spark^'s  golden  gewgaws. 

"They  cost  some  money,  Sampson,"  says 
tibe  yoong  am.  **Kot  that  I  woald  gmdge 
ten  tiroes  the  amooat  to  people  who  hare  bean 
kind  to  me." 

**K<^  Mth,  Sir,  not  if /know  your  homirr 
interjects  Sampson,  who  never  lo>it  a  dbanoe  of 
praisinj*  his  young  patron  to  bis  face. 

Tlie  repeater,  they  told  mc,  was  a  great 
bargain,  and  worth  a  hundred  pounds  at  Paris. 
Little  M'm-s  Hetty  T  remember  saying  that  she 
longed  to  have  a  repeating  watch." 

"Oh,  whatalovel**  cries  Ae  Chaplain,  '*with 

a  little  circle  of  jiearls  on  the  Tmck,  and  a  dia- 
mond knob  for  the  handle  1  Why,  'twoidd  win 
any  woman's  heart.  Sir  I'* 

" There  passea  an  apple-wom.m  with  a  bask- 
et, I  have  a  mind  to  fling  the  thing  out  to  her!** 
cries  Mr.  Warrington,  tierccly. 

When  Sany  went  oot  npon  business^  wMdi 
tno!:  him  to  tho  city  and  the  Temi»le.  his  j^ara- 
site  did  not  follow  him  veiy  far  into  the  Strandj 
but  turned  away,  owning  that  be  had  a  terror 
of  Chaaeery  Lane,  its  inhabitants,  and  precincts. 
Mr.  Warrington  wont  then  to  his  broker,  nnd 
they  walked  to  the  Bonk  together,  where  they 
did  some  Utde  bainess,  at  the  md  of  whieh, 
and  after  the  fn;?ning  of  a  trifling  signatnro  or 
two,  Harry  departed  with  a  certain  number  of 
crisp  bank-ttotet  In  his  pocket.  Tb»  broker 
took  Mr.  Warrington  to  one  of  the  great  dining^ 
houses  Tot  which  tho  city  was  f.imotis  then  SS 
now ;  Olid  afterward  showed  Mr.  Wurrington 
the  Virginia  walk  upon  'Change,  through  which 
Harry pasaed rather ehamefitcedly.  Whatwonid 


Digitized-by  Goo^^Ic 


68f 


HARPER'S  NEW  5I0NTTTLY  ^fAGAZINE. 


loaUttlepieqaet.  "Ju»:foTan 
ho'.ir,"  says  LorJ  Castl -schkI. 
"1  dine  at  ArLugton  btreet  at 
{bar.**  **JaitforMilM«r*M9f 
Mr.  WarringlOD;  and  d»qr  ctft 
for  card*. 

**Orthtll  we  Iwve  'en  in  up 


lord. 


Out 


a  certain  lady  in  Virginia  say,  he  thonpht,  if  »hc 
koew  that  he  w  as  carrying  off  in  tliat  huttonilcss 
pamblfr's  jiockct  a  great  portion  of  his  father's 
patrimony  i  Those  arc  all  Virginia  merchants, 
thinks  he,  and  they  arc  all  talking  to  one  an- 
other about  me,  and  all  sayiiifj,  "That  is  young 
Esmond,  of  Caatlewood,  on  the  Totomac,  Mad- 
am Esroond'ii  wn ;  and  he  has  been  kwing  his 
nioiicy  at  play,  and  he  has  been  sdliag  OOt  so 
much,  and  so  much,  and  so  mnch." 

His  spirits  did  not  rise  nntil  he  had  passed 
nnder  the  traitors*  heads  of  Temple  Bar,  and 
was  fairly  ont  of  the  city.  From  the  Strand 
Mr.  Harry  walked  home^  looking  in  at  St. 
James's  Street  fcj  the  my;  bat  then  was  no- 
body there  as  ret,  the  company  not  itmAw»g  lo 
the  chocolate-house  till  a  later  hour. 

Arrived  at  hmne,  Mr.  Hany  poOa  oat  his 
bundle  of  bank-notes ;  puts  three  of  them  into 
a  sheet  of  paper,  which  he  seals  careful^,  hav- 
ing previously  written  within  the  sheet  the 
words,  "  Much  good  may  they  do  you,  H.  E. 
W.,"  and  this  packet  he  directs  to  the  lieverend 
Mr.  Sampson — leaving  it  on  the  chimney  gloss, 
with  directions  to  his  servants  to  gire  it  to  that 
divine  when  he  should  coinc  in. 

And  now  his  honor's  phaeton  is  brought  to 
the  door,  and  he  steps  in,  tUnldng  to  drive 

round  the  park;  but  the  rain  comin^^  on,  or  the 
cast  wind  blowing,  or  some  other  reason  aris- 
ing, his  honor  tarns  his  Iwrse^s  head  down  St 

James's  Street,  and  is  back  at  White's  at  about 
three  o'clock.  Scarce  any  body  has  come  in 
yet.  It  is  the  hour  when  folks  are  at  dinner. 
There,  however,  is  my  cousin  Castlewood,  loung- 
ing over  (lie  Puhlir  Advrrti'rr,  having  jostcomc 
utt"  fntm  his  duty  at  Court  hard  by. 

Lord  Castlewood  is  yawning  over  Ae  FiAUe 
Advertiser.  Whot  shall  thoy  do  ?  Sliall  tlioy 
have  A  little  picquct  ?    Harry  has  no  objection 


of  the  noise  ?"    "  Certainly  oat 
of  the  noise,"  says  Uany. 

At  five  o'clock  half  a  dooea  of 
gentlemen  have  come  in  after 
tiieir  dinner,  and  are  at  card*,  or 
coiiw,  or  talk.  Thei»Ik86«aB 
the  ordinary  have  not  left  the 
table  yet.  There  the  geaiio- 
of  White's  win  often  ait  tiD 
past  midni^lit. 

One  tooth-pick  points-  over 
the  cofifee-house  blinds  into  Ae 
St reet.  WhoM;  phaeton  ?"  asks 
Tooth-pick  1  of  Tooth-pick  2. 

"The Fortunate  Youth' 6,"sayB 
No.  2. 

"Not  so  fortunate  tho  Usf 
three  nights.    Luck  contouiui- 
edly  agaiul  him.    Loit^  last  ai|^ 
handred  to  the  table,   libv  Wafringtei 
here  to-day,  John  ?" 

"Mr.  Warrington  is  in  the  house  noi 
In  the  little  tea-room  with  Lord  Castlewood 
since  three  o'clock.  They  aie  plsfing  at  pi^ 
quct,"  says  John. 

**  What  Am  for  Castlewood,"  m^) 
a  shrug. 

The  second  gentleman  growls  ont  i 
tlon.  "Corse  the  ftllow I**  be  si^i.  ''Hsbse 

no  right  to  be  in  this  chlb  at  aU.  Be  doesn't 
pay  if  he  loses.  Gentlemen  ought  not  to  pli^ 
with  hira.  Sir  Miles  Warrington  told  me  at 
court  tbe  other  day  that  Castlewood  has  ewii 
him  money  on  a  bet  these  three  years." 

"Castlewood,"  says  No.  I,  "don't  lose  if  be 
plays  alone.  A  hoft  eonpany  fkurkm  \Sm^ 
you  see — that's  why  he  doesn't  come  to  the  ta- 
ble." And  the  facetious  gentleman  grins,  ami 
shows  all  his  teeth,  polished  perfectly  deain. 

"  Let's  go  up  and  stop  'em,"  growls  No.  t. 

"Why?"  asks  the  other.  "Much  bettsr 
look  out  a  window.  Lamplighter  going  ap  the 
ladder — famous  sport  Look  at  that  old  pan  in 
the  chair  ;  did  you  ever  fco  such  an  old  qxiii?'* 

"  Who  is  that  just  gone  out  of  the  house? 
Asl  live,  i^s  Fortanatos!  Be  seema  te  fcsas 
forgotten  that  his  j>haeton  has  Ix^cn  here.  Wtt^ 
ing  all  the  time.  I  bet  you  two  to  one  lie  iM 
been  losing  to  Castlewood.*  ^ 

"Jack,  do  you  take  me  to  be  a  fiK^l?"  »sks 
the  one  gentleman  of  the  other.  "  I'retty  pair 
of  horses  the  youth  has  got.    How  he  is  flag* 


ging  em  I"*    And  they  see  Mr.' 
loping  up  the  street,  and  scared  coach nirn  noi 
chairmen  clearing  before  him;  presenUy 
Lord  Castlewood  b  seen  to  enter  a  dma^  sip 

go  Ills  wuy. 

Harry  drives  up  to  his  own  do^2^,^^J|||| 
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but  a  few  yards,  and  those  {  oor  lior-i-s  liavo  '. 
b0eQ  beating  ttia  paTeincut  all  tiu^  while  in  tlic 
nun.  llr.  Ghimbo  it  engaged  mt  the  door  in 
conversation  with  a  countryfied-looking  lass, 
who  trips  off  with  a  courtesy.  Mr.  Gumbo  is 
alwavs  engaged  with  some  pretty  maid  or  other. 

'* Gumbo,  has  Mr.  Sampson  been  here?" 
aaka  Gumlto's  master  from  his  driving-seat. 

**Ho,  Sar.  Mr.  Sampson  have  not  been 
Iwftt  r*  answers  Mr.  Warrington'*  gentl«man. 
TTarn*  Md<  hitn  to  go  up  stairs  and  bring  doirn 
a  letter  addressed  to  Mr.  Sampgon. 

«<  AddvMwd  to  Ur.  Sampfon?  O  yes,  Sir," 
says  Mr.  Gmnbo,  who  can't  rend. 

"A  sealed  Icttor,  btupid !  on  the  mantle- 
piece,  in  the  glass!"  says  Harry;  and  Gnmbo 
laimivaly  retires  to  fetch  that  document.  As 
■con  as  Harry  has  it,  ho  turns  his  horses'  heads 
toward  St.  James's  Street,  and  the  two  gentle- 
men, still  yawning  out  of  the  window  at  White's, 
b 'huia  the  fortunate  Youth  in  an  instnnt  back 
again. 

As  Aej  passed  out  <^  the  liule  tea-room 

•  where  hi'  and  Lortl  Cnstlnwnod  hfid  had  their 
picquot  together,  Mr.  Warrington  had  men  that 
serferal  gentlemen  had  entered  the  play-room, 
and  tliat  there  wan  a  hank  there.  Some  were 
already  steadily  at  work,  and  bad  their  gaming 
jackets  en:  they  kept  such  coats  at  1h»  dab, 
which  thej  put  on  when  they  had  n  mind  lo  sit 
down  to  a  ro'^rular  night's  play. 

Mr.  VV'arriagton  goes  to  the  clerk's  desk,  pays 
his  aecoont  of  the  previous  night,  and,  sitting 
down  at  tlio  table,  ealls  for  fresh  counters. 
ThLi  has  been  decidedly  an  uulud^  week  with 
die  Foftnnate  Tonlh,  and  to>nifbt  is  no  more 
fortunate  than  previous  iii^ht^  have  been.  He 
calls  for  more  coixntcrs,  and  more  presently. 
He  is  a  little  pale  and  tilent,  though  very  easy 
and  polite  when  talked  to.  But  ho  can  not  win. 

At  last  ho  gets  up.  Uang  it !  stay  and 
mend  your  luck!"  says  Lord  March,  who  is  sit- 
ting bjr  ilis  side  with  a  heap  of  counters  before 
him,  green  and  white.  **l!ake  a  himdied  of 
mine,  and  go  un!" 

I  hare  had  enough  for  ti^nigbt,  my  lord,'' 
say*  Harry,  an^l  ii>es  and  pocs  nwny,  and  eats 
a  broiled  bone  in  the  coii'ec-room,  and  walks 
badt  to  his  lodgings  seme  time  about  midnight. 
.\  man  after  a  great  catastrophe  commonly 
sleeps  pretty  weU.  it  is  t  lio  waking  in  the  morn- 
ing which  Is  sometimes  queer  and  unpleasant. 
Last  night  you  proposed  to  Miss  Brown  :  you 
qoarreled  over  your  cups  with  Captain  Jones, 
and  valoronsly  pulled  his  nose  :  you  played  at 
cards  with  Colonel  Uohitison,  and  gave  him,  O 
how  many  I  O  C's !  These  thonf^lits,  with  a 
fine  headache,  assail  you  in  the  raoniing  watch- 
es. What  a  dreary,  drear/ gntfhetweea  to-day 
and  yesterday!  It  seems  as  if  yon  are  ycnrs 
older.  Can't  joa  leap  back  over  that  cliasm 
again,  and  is  it  not  posaible  tiiat  Teaterday  is 
but  a  ilrentn  ?  There  you  arc,  in  bed.  No  day- 
light in  at  the  windows  yet.  TtUl  your  night- 
cap over  your  eyes,  the  blankets  over  your  nose, 
and  sleep  away  Yesterday.  FAmw,  man,  it  was 


but  A  dream!  O  no,  no!  The  ."ilcep  won't 
come.  The  watchman  bawls  some  hour — what 
hour?  Harry  minds  hhn  that  he  has  got  die 
repeating  watch  under  his  pillow  which  he  had 
bought  for  Hester.  Ting,  ting,  ting !  the  re- 
peating wateh  sings  out  six  times  in  the  dark- 
ness, with  a  little  supplementary  performance 
indicating  the  half  hour.  Poor  dear  Kttle  Hes- 
ter!— so  bright,  so  gay,  so  innocent!  he  would 
have  liked  her  to  hare  that  watch.  What  will 
Marin  say?  (Oh.  that  oM  -Marin  I  what  a  bore 
she  b  beginning  to  be !  ho  thinks.)  What  will 
Misdam  Bsmond  at  home  ny  when  she  hears 
that  he  h;.s  lost  cverj'  shilling  i-f  his  ready  raon- 
cy— of  his  patrimony  f  Ail  hi«  winnings,  and 
Sto  thousand  pounds  besides,  in  three  nights! 
Castlewood  could  not  have  -played  him  false  ? 
No.  My  Lord  knows  jnrqticT  better  than  Har- 
ry does,  but  be  would  nut  deul  uniairiy  with  his 
own  flesh  and  blood.  No,  no.  Uany  Is  glad 
kinsman,  whn  wanted  the  money,  has  got  it. 
And  fur  not  one  more  bhilUng  than  he  poseess- 
ed  would  he  pTay.  It  was  when  he  counted  up 
his  lo«:«^cs  nt  the  ^raniinj^-table,  i;nd  found  they 
would  cover  all  the  remainder  of  his  patrimony, 
that  he  pusscd  the  box  and  left  the  table.  But, 
O  cursed  l>ad  conii)iiny!  O  extravagance  and 
folly t  O  humiliation  and  remorse!  *'WiU 
my  mother  at  home  fhrgive  me?"  thinks  the 
young  prodigal.  "0  that  I  wen  tliere,  und 
had  never  left  it !" 

The  dreary  London  dawn  peeps  at  length 
through  shutters  and  curtains.  The  honM- 
maid  enters  to  light  his  Honnr's  fire  nnd  admit 
the  duu  morning  into  his  windows.  Her  Mr. 
Oumbo  presently  followa,  who  warms  his  mas- 
ter's d^e^^inp-^;own  and  sets  out  his  shaving- 
plate  and  linen.  Then  arrives  the  hair-dresser 
to  curl  and  powder  his  Honor,  white  he  reads 
hi-i  morning's  letters;  and  at  breakfast  time 
comes  that  inevitable  Parson  Sampson,  with 
eager  looks  and  servile  smiles,  to  wait  on  his 
patron.  The  Parson  would  have  returned  yes- 
terday according  to  mutual  aurremcnt,  bnt  fome 
jolly  fellows  kept  him  to  dinner  ut  the  ^t.  Al- 
ban's,  and,  faith,  they  made  a  night  of  it. 

"O  Parson!"  groaned  Hany.  " 'twas  the 
worst  night  you  eve^  made  in  your  life  I  Look 
heie,  Sirr 

*'  Here  a  broken  envelope  uith  the  t  tt  Is, 
'Much  good  may  it  do  you,'  written  within," 
says  the  Chaplain,  glancing  at  the  paper. 

*'  Look  on  the  outside.  Sir !"  cries  Mr.  War- 
rington. "The  paper  was  directed  to  you." 
The  poor  Chaplain's  countenance  exhibited 
great  alarm.    "Has  some  one  broke  it  open, 

Sir?''  ho  askn. 

'*  Some  one,  yes.  I  broke  it  open,  Samp- 
son. Had  you  come  here  as  you  proposed  yes- 
terday afternoon,  you  would  have  found  that 
envelope  full  of  bank-notes.  As  it  is,  they 
were  all  dropped  at  the  intbrasl  Hacco  table 
hist  n'jrhr." 

"  What  >  all  ?"  says  Sampson. 

**  Tes,  all,  with  all  the  moner  I  brought  away 
ftom  the  city,  and  all  the  ready  money  I  hnTe 


Digitized  by^OOgle 

J 


084 


BMtsws  Jsam  mokthlt  magazine. 


left  in  the  world.  In  the  afternoon  I  pluyed 
pkqoet  with  my  com — with  «  fssUeaMi  at 

Whit*'?-  and  he  cased  mc  of  all  the  monej^  I 
liftd  about  me.  Bememberiug  that  there  wu 
still  MiBe  money  left  hen,  onlen  yon  had 

fetched  it,  I  came  home  and  carried  it  back, 
and  left  it  at  the  Macco  table,  with  every  shil- 
ling besides  that  belongs  to  me — and — great 
Heaven,  Sampson,  what's  the  matter,  man  ?" 

"  It's  my  luc  k — it's  my  nsnal  luck  !"  cries 
out  the  unfortunate  Chaplain,  and  fairly  bursts 
into  tears. 

"  Wliat  I  Yon  arc  not  whimprrin;;  like  a 
baby  at  the  loss  of  a  loan  of  a  couple  of  hnn" 
dred  ponods  ?*'  eiiei  ont  Mir.  Warrington,  rery 
fierce  and  nngiy.  **  Leave  the  room,  Gnmho  I 
Confoand  yoal  wl^  are  you  always  poking 
jonr  wodly  head  in  at  that  door?" 


"  Some  one  below  wants  to  see  Muter 
a  litde  bill***  laye  Mr.  Gumbo. 

'•Tell  him  to  no  to  Jericho  !"  roars  ont  Mr. 
Warrington.  "Let  me  see  nobody  1  I  •> 
not  at  home,  Sir,  at  due  hour  of  Ae  ■on* 
ingl" 

A  murmur  or  two,  a  scuffle  is  heard  en  tia 
landing-place,  and  silence  finally  ensues,  lb, 
Warrin{;ton's  scorn  and  anger  am  not  diab" 

ishcd  hy  this  altercation.  He  turns  roand  sUh 
agcly  upon  mihappy  bampson,  who  sin  u  i^h  hb 
head  buried  in  his  breaet 

*'  Hadn't  you  better  take  a  bumper  of  hn^nh 
to  keep  your  spirits  up,  Mr.  Sampson  ?"  he  ts3a. 
"  Hang  it,  nan !  doat  be  snireliDg  like  a«»> 


mail : 


"Oh!  it's  not  me,"  says  Sampson,  tooilg 
his  head.     I  am  nied  to  it,  Sfr.*" 
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"Not  you  I  Wlio  then?  An  you  crying 
Si^in?e  somebody  9h»  ia  bnrt^  pnyV*  Mk*  Mr. 
Warriogtoo. 

"Tea,  Sir  I?  mys  the  C9i«pkin,  with  aomo 

ipirit;  "because  somebody  clso  is  hurt,  and 
throagh  my  fwilt.    I  have  lodged  for  many  i 
jcars  in  L(Mid<m  with  ft  boo(>mtker,  a  very  hon-  j 
«t  man ;  and,  a  few  days  since,  having  a  per-  j 
A?ct  Tclianr«  upon  — ■  npon  n  friend  who  had  i 
promiiied  to  accommodato  mu  with  a  loan,  I 
boROwed  dxty  poniida  firom  my  landlord  which 
he  was  about  to  pay  to  his  own.    I  can't  f:ct 
the  money.    My  poor  landlord's  goods  will  be 
seiied  for  rent ;  hia  wife  and  dear  yooof?  ehil- 
drc:i  will  be  turned  into  the  street ;  and  tliis 
honest  family  will  bo  rained  throagh  my  fault. 
But,  as  you  say,  Mr.  Warrington,  I  ought  not 
Id  snivel  like  a  woman.    I  will  remember  that 
von  helped  me  once^  and  wiU  bid  you  OMPewell, 
Sir." 

And  talting  his  broad-leaftd  hat|  Mr.  Chap- 
lain walked  out  of  the  room. 

An  execration  and  a  savage  laogh,  I  am  sor- 
ly  to  aay,  bturat  out  of  Hairy*8  lips  at  this  nd- 

den  movemcut  of  the  Chaplain's.  He  was  in 
such  a  passion  with  himself^  with  circumstances, 
with  all  people  nmnd  about  him,  .ttiat  he  scarce 
hiMnr  where  to  torn,  or  n  !  .it  ha  said.  Samp- 
son heard  tho  savage  l:iu(;hter,  and  then  the 
voice  of  Harry  calling  fruui  the  stairs,  "  Samp- 
nm,  Sampaoo  I  hang  yon  1  cume  back !  It's  a 
mistake  !  I  beg  your  fmrdon  I"  But  the  Chap- 
lain was  cut  to  the  soul,  and  walked  on.  Har- 
ry heard  the  door  of  the  alieet  as  the  parson 

slammed  it.  It  tlmniped  on  his  own  breast. 
He  entered  his  room,  and  sank  back  on  bis  lux- 
umms  chabr  than.  He  tna  Prodigal,  among 
the  nriaa — his  fool  lemoraes;  they  had  tripped 
him  up.  and  were  waHowin:;  ovor  him.  Gam- 
bling, extravagance,  debauchery,  di&»oiuto  life, 
veekless  companions,  dangerous  women—- tliey 
were  all  npon  him  in  a  herd,  and  wen  tnunp- 
ling  upon  the  prostrate  young  sinner. 

Prodigal  was  not,  however,  jret  utterly  over- 
come, and  had  some  fight  left  in  him.  Dash- 
ing the  tiitby,  importunate  brutes  aside,  and,  m 
it  were,  kicking  his  ugly  remraibnnoni  acway 
from  him,  Mr.  Warrington  seized  m  gntit  glass 
of  that  tin'-water  which  he  had  recommended 
to  pour,  iiuuiiliated  Parson  bampson,  and,  iliug- 
ittfg  off  his  fine  damask  robe,  rang  for  the  trcm- 
Vdinp:  Gumbo,  and  ordered  his  coat.  "Not 
that !"  roars  he,  as  Gumbo  brings  him  a  fine 
f^rceii  coat  with  i^ted  buttons  and  a  gold  cord. 
**  A  pluin  suit — the  plnincr  the  better!  Tlie 
black  clothes."  An#Sumbo  brings  the  mourn- 
ing; coat  which  his  master  had  discsxded  for 
some:  months  past, 

Air.  Uarr>'  then  takes:  1,  his  fine  new  gnhl 
watdl  ;  2,  bis  repeater  (that  whicii  he  had 
booglit  for  Hetty)»  which  he  puts  into  his  other 
fob  ;  ^5,  hi.-;  necklace,  which  he  had  purchased  for 
1'htso  ;  4,  his  rings,  of  which  ray  gentleman  must 
iuKve  balf  a  dosen  at  least  (with  the  exception 

of  bis  frraudfutlier'h  old  seal-ritiL:,  wliirh  lie  ki-ses 
jummX  lays  down  on  the  pin-cushion  again) ;  i>,  his 
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three  gold  snuff-boxes ;  and  6,  liis  purse  knit- 
ted by  his  mother,  and  cont.iininj:  three  shil- 
lings and  sixpence  and  a  pocket-piece  brought 
firou  Virginia;  and,  potting  on  his  hat,  issnea 
from  his  door. 

At  the  landing  he  is  mot  by  Mt.  Kuif,  hiit 
landlord,  who  hows  and  cringes  and  puts  into 
his  honor's  hand  a  strip  of  pap«r  a  yard  long. 
"Much  obli^'od  if  JTr.  Warrinpton  will  settb. 
Mrs.  Huff  has  a  laijie  account  to  moke  up  to- 
day." Mrs.  KuiV  is  a  milliner.  Mr.  Bnff  is 
one  of  the  head-w.iitcrs  and  aides-de-camp  of 
Mr.  Mackieth,  the  proprietor  of  White's  Club. 
The  right  of  the  hmdtord  does  not*  add  to  the 

lod^c  r'.-  pood-humoi . 

*'  I^erhaps  his  honor  will  have  the  kindness 
to  settle  the  little  aeeonntr*  aiks  Mr*  Bnff. 

"Of  course  I  will  settle  the  aooonttt,"  says 
Harry,  frbinily  looking;  down  over  Ifr.  Rttff's 
head  Irum  the  stair  above  him. 

"Feifaapa  Mr.  Warrington  will  tettlo  it 
now?** 

"No,  Sir,  I  will  not  settle  it  now !"  says  Mr. 
Warrington,  hoUying  forward. 

"  I'm  very — very  much  in  want  of  monr  - 
Sir,"  pleads  the  voice  imder  him.    "  Mrs.  liutf 


"Hang  you,  Sir,  get  out  of  the  way !"  cries 
Mr.  Warrington,  ferociously,  and  drivin,'  >'r. 
Uu(T  backward  to  thu  wall,  sending  him  almost 
topsy-turvy  down  his  own  landing,  he  tramps 
down  tlie  stair,  and  walks  forth  into  Bond 
Street. 

The  Gaardfl  were  at  exettAw  at  the  King's 

Mews,  at  Charing  Cross,  as  Harry  passed,  and 
he  beard  their  drums  and  fifes,  and  looked  in 
at  the  gate,  and  saw  diem  at  drill.  "I  can 
shoulder  a  musket  at  any  rate,"  thooght  he  to 
himseir,  j^looinily.  as  he  strode  on.  Ho  crossed 
St.  ilaniii".s  Liiue  (where  he  transacted  some 
business),  and  so  made  his  W^f  into  Long  Acre, 
and  to  the  bootmaker's  house  where  friend  Samp- 
son lodged.  The  woman  of  the  house  Mid  Mr. 
Sampson  was  not  at  honte,  bnt  had  promised  to  be 

at  home  at  one ;  and,  n.*  she  knew  Mr.  "Warring- 
ton, showed  him  up  to  the  poison's  apartments, 
where  he  sate  down,  and,  for  want  of  ooenpa- 
tion,  tried  to  read  an  nnfinishod  sermon  of  the 
Chai)lAin's.  The  snbject  was  the  Prodigal  Son. 
Mr.  Harry  did  not  take  very  accunitc  cogni- 
zance of  the  sermon. 

Presently  he  heard  the  landlady's  shrill  voice 
on  the  stair,  pursuing  somebody  who  ascended, 
and  Sampson  roshed  into  the  room,  followed  by 

the  sobl/in;;  woman. 

At  seeing  Horry,  Sampson  started,  and  the 
landlady  stopped.  Absorbed  in  her  own  do- 
mestic  eaitf,  the  had  doubtless  foigot  that  a 

visitor  was  nwnitinfr  her  lodger.  "There's 
ouiy  thirteen  pound  in  the  house,  and  ho  wiii 
be  here  at  one,  I  tell  yon  1**  she  was  bawling 
out,  as  she  pursued  her  victim. 

"  Hush,  hush !  my  good  creature  T  cries  the 
gasping  Chaplain,  pointing  to  Harry,  who  rose 

^  from  th^^  wiiiilow*-seat.     "Don't  you  see  ^Tr. 

I  Warrington  ?    I've  business  with  him^moa4 
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important  business.  It  will  be  all  riftht,  I  tell 
you ! "  And  he  soothed  and  coaxed  Mrs.  Land- 
Lady  out  of  the  room,  with  the  crowd  of  anxious 
little  ones  hanpng  at  her  coats. 

"  Sampson,  I  have  come  to  ask  your  pardon 
again, "s-iys Mr.  Warrington,  rising  up.  "What 
I  said  to-day  to  you  was  very  cruel  and  unjust 
and  unlike  a  gentleman." 

"  Not  a  word  more,  Sir,**  says  the  other,  cold- 
ly and  sadly,  bowing  and  scarcely  pressing  the 
hand  which  Harry  offered  him. 

"I  see  you  are  still  angry  with  me,"  Harry 
continues. 

"  Nay,  Sir,  an  apology  is  an  apology.  A  man 
of  my  station  cnn  ask  for  no  more  from  one  of 
yours.  No  doubt  yon  did  not  mean  to  give  me 
pain.  And  what  if  you  did?  And  you  aro 
not  the  only  one'  of  the  family  who  has,"  he 
said,  as  he  looked  jiiteously  round  the  room. 
"I  wish  I  had  never  known  the  name  of  Es- 
mond or  Castlewood,"  ho  continues,  "or  thot 
place  yonder  of  which  the  jiicture  hangs  over 
my  fire-place,  ond  where  I  have  buried  myself 
these  long,  long  years.  My  lord,  yonr  cousin, 
took  a  fancy  to  me,  said  ho  would  make  my 
fortune,  has  kept  mo  as  his  dependent  till  for- 
tnne  has  passed  by  me,  and  now  refuses  me  my 
due." 

"How  do  you  mean  your  dne,  Mr.  Samp- 
son ?"  asks  Harry. 

"  I  mean  three  years'  salary  which  he  owes 
mo  as  Chaplain  of  Cnstlewood.  Seeing  you 
could  give  me  no  money,  I  went  to  his  lordship 
this  morning,  and  asked  him.  I  fell  on  my 
knees,  and  asked  him.  Sir.  Uut  his  lordship 
had  none.  He  gave  me  civil  words,  at  least 
(saving  your  presence,  Mr.  Warrington),  but  no 
money — that  is  five  guineas,  which  he  declared 
was  all  ho  had,  and  which  I  took.  But  what 
are  five  guineas  among  so  many  ?  Oh,  those 
poor  little  children !  those  poor  little  chil- 
dren !" 

"Lord  Castlewood  said  ho  bad  no  money?" 
cries  out  Harry.  "lie  won  eleven  hundred 
pounds,  yesterday,  of  me  at  picquet — which  I 
paid  him  out  of  this  pocket-book." 

"I  dare  say,  Sir;  I  dare  say,  Sir.  One 
can't  believe  a  word  his  lordship  says,  Sir," 
says  Mr.  Sampson ;  "  but  I  am  thinking  of  exe- 
cution in  this  houso  and  ruin  upon  these  poor 
folks  to-morrow." 

"That  need  not  happen,"  says  Mr.  Warring- 
ton. "  Here  are  eighty  guineas,  Sampson.  As 
far  as  they  go,  God  help  you!  'Tis  all  I  have 
to  give  you.  I  wish  to  my  heart  I  could  give 
more  as  I  promised  ;  but  you  did  not  come  at 
the  right  time,  and  I  am  a  )K>or  devil  now  until 
I  get  my  remittances  from  Virginia." 

The  Chaplain  gave  a  >vild  look  of  surprise, 
and  turned  quite  white.  He  flung  liinisclf  down 
on  his  knees  and  seized  Harry's  hand. 

"Great  Powers,  Sir!"  says  he,  "arc  you  a 
guardian  angel  that  Heaven  bath  sent  mc? 
You  quarreled  with  my  tears  this  morning,  Mr. 
Warrington.  I  can't  help  them  now.  They 
burst.  Sir,  from  a  grateful  heart.    A  rock  of 


stone  would  pour  them  forth.  Sir,  before  tacfa 
goodness  as  yours!  May  Heaven  etcmalW 
bless  you,  and  give  you  prosperity !  May  toy 
unworthy  prayers  be  heard  in  your  behalf,  mj 
friend,  my  best  benefactor !    May  — 

"Nay,  nay!  get  up,  friend — get  up.  Samp, 
son!"  says  Harry,  whom  the  Chaplain's  sdabi- 
tion  and  fine  phrases  rather  annoyed.  "I  atn 
glad  to  have  been  able  to  do  you  a  serrice— 
sincerely  glad.  There — there  1  Don't  be  on 
your  knees  to  me  !" 

"To  Heaven  who  sent  yon  tome,  Sir!"fri« 
the  Chaplain.   "  Mrs.  Weston  !  Mrs.  We«ton!" 

"  What  is  it.  Sir?"  says  the  landlady,  iDstani- 
ly,  who,  indeed,  had  l>een  at  the  door  the  whok 
time.  "We  are  saved,  Mrs.  Weston  I  We 
are  saved !"  cries  the  Chaplain.  "Kneel  knffl, 
woman,  and  thank  our  benefactor !  Raifc  y-rs 
innocent  voices,  children,  and  Mess  him  I"  -\ 
universal  whimper  arose  round  Harry,  which  the 
Chaplain  led  off,  while  the  young  Virpiniia 
stood,  simpering  and  well-pleased,  in  the  mi-ist 
of  this  congregation.  They  u-ott/d  worship,  do 
what  he  might.  One  of  the  children  net  m- 
derstanding  the  kneeling  order,  and  standini; 
up,  the  mother  fetched  her  a  slap  on  the  tst, 
crying,  "Drat  it,  Jane,  kneel  down,  and  bless 
the  gentleman,  I  tell  'ee !"  .  .  .  We  leave  tbcm 
performing  this  sweet  benedictory  service.  Jlr. 
Harr}'  walks  off  from  Long  Acre,  forgetting 
almost  the  griefs  of  the  former  four  or  fire  dxju 
and  tingling  with  the  consciousness  of  baring 
dune  a  good  action. 

The  young  woman  with  wbom  Gambo  bad 
been  conversing  on  that  evening  when  Uanr 
drove  np  from  White's  to  his  lodging,  was  Mn. 
Molly,  from  Oakhurst,  the  attendant  of  the  la- 
dies there.    Wherever  that  fascinating  Gatnbo 
went,  he  left  friends  and  admirers  in  the  serv- 
ants' hall.    I  think  we  a^d  it  was  on  a  Wedoe»- 
day  evening,  he  and  Mrs.  Molly  had  fetched  a 
walk  together,  and  they  were  perfonning  the 
amiable  courtesies  incident  upon  parting,  whes 
Gumbo's  master  came  up,  and  pat  an  end  to 
their  twilight  whisperings  and  what  not. 

For  many  hours  on  Wednesday,  on  Thursday, 
on  Friday,  a  pnle  little  maiden  sate  at  a  wiodov 
in  Lord  Wrotham's  house,  in  Hill  Street,  bv 
mother  and  sister  wistfully  watching  her.  Ske 
would  not  go  out.  They  knew  wbom  she  was 
expecting.  Ho  passed  the  door  once,  and  she 
might  have  thought  he  was  coming,  bat  be 
not.  Ho  went  into  a  neighboring  house.  Fi^ 
had  never  told  the  girls  of  the  presents  wiudi 
Harry  had  sent,  and  only^whispered  •  word  « 
two  to  their  mother  regarding  his  quarrel  vilk 
the  young  Virginian. 

On  Saturday  night  there  was  an  Open  rf 
Mr.  Handel's,  and  papa  brought  home  tiiUt 
for  the  gallery.  Hetty  went  this  crening.  Hi 
cliaiipe  would  do  her  good,  Theo  thought,  tai 
— and,  perhaps  there  might  be  Somebody  attom 
the  fine  company ;  but  Somebody  was  not  tliin; 
and  Mr.  Handel's  fine  music  fell  blank  apo«#i 
poor  child.    It  might  have  been  Signer  BoMh 


»IT  MIGHT  BAYS  BBEN." 


cinrs,  and  die  »«nld  hm  MMOft  known  the  dif- 
ference. 

As  the  children  are  undressing,  and  taking 
off  thoae  nnart  new  satin  sacks  in  which  they 
appeared  at  tlie  Opera,  looking  so  fresh  and  so 
prettjr  among  all  the  tawdry  ronged  folk,  Thco 
ranuurks  how  very  nd  and  woe-begone  Mn. 
Molly  their  maid  appears.  Thco  is  always  anx- 
ious when  other  people  seem  in  troablo;  not 
•o  Hetcjr,  now,  who  is  tvflering,  poor  l^fng! 
from  one  of  the  most  selfish  innlaJics  wliiih  | 
entr  visits  luoruls.  Uato  you  orer  been  smoug 
inantte  people,  and  nmti^nd  boir  thfj  merer, 
nttver  think  of  §aj  but  themMlvni? 


«B7 


"What  is  the  matter,  Molly?"  asks  kind 
Theo:  and,  indeed,  Molly  has  been  longing 
to  tell  her  young  ladies.  "Oh,  Miss  Theo! 
Oh,  Miss  Hetty!"  she  saysf  "how  ever  can  I 
tell  vdii  ?  Mr.  Guinho  have  If  -n  hore,  Mr. 
Warrington's  colored  gcntlemuu,  miss ;  and 
ho  says  Mr.  Wsnington  hsTO  been  took  - 
by  two  bailiff-*  this  evening,  as  he  conies  out 
of  Sir  Miles  Warrington's  house,  three  doors 
off." 

"  Filence  I"  crie.s  Thco,  quilo  sternly.  Wlio 
is  it  that  gives  tbose  three  shrieks  ?  it  is  Itlrs. 
Molly,  who  diooeM  lo  Msraun,  becaose  HiiB 
HoUj  hM  ftUen  lUnting  flom  her  chair. 


«rr  MIGHT  have  iu  en." 

"nriTil  heavy  bead  bent  on  her  yielding  hand, 

*"    And  half-flushed  cheek,  bathed  in  a  fevered  lights 
With  restless  lips,  and  most  unquiet  eyes, 

A  maiden  Bits,  and  lookB  out  on  the  night. 
The  darkness  presses  close  against  the  pane. 

And  silence  Heth  on  the  eltn-trce  old, 
Tlirough  whose  wide  branches  steals  the  wlut^-iaced  moon 

In  fitful  gleams,  as  though  'twere  over  bold. 

Slid  ham  tiie  irind  npon  the  psvemait  fidl, 

And  lifts  her  head,  as  if  to  Ibten  there  i 
Then  wesrily  she  laps  againBt  the  pane, 

Or  folds  more  dose  the  ripples  of  her  hiur  $ 
She  sings  unto  hmelf  an  idle  irtnin, 

And  thmnigh  its  mnsie  ail  her  thon^ts  are  seen  $ 
For  an  the  burden  of  the  song  she  sbgs 

Is,  «  O  my  God  1  it  might  haTs  been  I*' 

Alas  !  that  words  like  those  should  have  the  power 

To  crush  the  roses  of  her  early  youths 
That  on  her  altar  of  remembrance  sleeps 

Some  hope,  dismantled  of  its  love  and  truth— 
That  'mid  the  shadows  of  her  memory  lies 

Some  grave,  moss-covered,  where  she  loves  to  lean, 
And  sadly  sing  unto  the  form  therein, 

"  It  might  have  been — O  God  I  it  might  have  been  1? 

We  all  have  in  our  hearts  some  hidden  place— 

Some  secret  chamber  where  a  coU  corpse  lies— 
The  drapeiy  of  whose  couch  we  dress  anew, 

Each  day,  beneath  the  pale  ^ate  of  its  <gres ; 
We  go  from  its  still  presence  to  the  son. 

To  seek  the  pathways  where  it  once  was  seen, 
And  strive  to  still  the  throbbing  of  our  hearts 

With  this  wild  ciy,  **0  God!  it  might  have  been  V* 


Digitized  by  Google 


CP8  HAUPERS  NEW  MONTHLY  MAG^VZINE. 

We  mourn  in  Becrct  o'er  some  buried  love 
.  In  the  far  l*ast,  whence  love  docs  not  return, 
And  strive  to  find  among  its  ashes  gray 

Some  lingering  ?park  that  yet  may  live  and  bum ; 
And  when  we  see  the  vainness  of  our  task, 

Wc  flee  awajj  far  from  the  hopeless  scene, 
And  folding  close  our  garments  o'er  our  hearts, 

Cry  to  the  winds,  "  O  God !  it  might  have  been  !" 

"Where'er  we  go,  in  sunlight  or  in  shade. 

Wo  mourn  some  jewel  which  the  heart  has  missed — 
Some  brow  we  touched  in  days  long  since  gone  by — 

Some  lips  whose  freshness  and  first  dew  wc  kissed  ; 
We  ghut  out  from  our  eyes  the  happy  light 

Of  sunbeams  dancing  on  the  hill-side  green, 
And,  like  the  maiden,  ope  them  on  the  night, 

And  cry,  Uke  her,  "  O  God !  it  might  have  been  !** 
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UNITED  STATES. 

TII E  month  over  which  our  Record  extends  has 
l)ecn  made  memorable  by  the  success  of  ttie 
Atlantic  Telegraph.  On  the  17th  of  July  the  Aiaff- 
ara  and  Affamtmnon,  bearing  the  cable,  attetided 
by  the  iiorgvn  and  the  Valorout,  steamed  quietl}* 
out  of  the  harbor  of  Queenstown,  in  Ireland.  Their 
departure  excited  little  attention,  for  the  enterprise 
n  us  considered  hopeless.  The  Ainfftira  reached 
the  rendezvous  in  mid  ocean  on  the  '23d.  The  G<fr- 
ff'tn  and  the  Vidorous  arrived  on  the  25th  and  27th. 
The  Affamtymixti  was  detained  until  the  28fh.  At 
one  P.M.  on  the  following  day  the  cal>lt'  was  joined, 
and  the  steamers  pro<c<dcd  towarl  their  several 
dc!tin:itioti«t.  Notliing  was  licird  of  tlic  vessels 
until  the  5th  of  August,  when  a  telegraphic  dis- 
patch was  received,  announcing  tliat  the  yinffara 
h.ul  arrived  at  Trinity  Hay  in  Newfoundland,  that 
tiie  caiilc  had  bfcn  laid  from  Dhore  to  shore,  and 
that  signals  were  passing  through  its  whole  length. 
The  steamer  had  experienced  favorable  weather 
throughout ;  the  machinery  for  paying  out  the 
cable  worked  jwjrfectly,  without  any  accident  or  a 
moment's  interruption,  until  the  Siagnra  anchored 
in  Trinily  Hay,  at  1.'15  on  the  morning  of  the  6th 
of  August.  Mr.  Field  immediately  landed,  and 
grop<  d  his  way  in  the  darknoss  to  the  Telegraph 
sration,  half  a  mile  from  the  shore,  and  awoke  the 
nifn  in  charge  with  the  news  that  the  vessels  had 
arrived,  and  that  their  assistance  was  demanded 
in  landing  the  calde.  The  arrival  of  the  6cet  was 
wholly  unexpected,  and  the  telegraphic  operator 
was  absent.  The  nearest  station  from  which  a 
dispatch  could  be  sent  was  tlfteen  miles  distant, 
through  an  almost  unbroken  forest.  Before  dajr- 
Ii:;ht  a  message  was  prepared  and  sent  by  a  mes- 
senger on  foot  to  this  station,  and  before  night  the 
Intelligence  was  known  throughout  the  countrA*. 
Preparations  were  immediately  made  for  landing 
the  cable.  Captain  Hudson  of  the  Ningara  and 
Cummander  Dayman  of  the  Gorgon  took  the  end  ; 


the  oflTicers  and  crew  followed  In  procession,  betr- 
ing  the  cable  up  the  steep  hill  to  the  Telr;srni{l 
bouse.  The  wire  was  brought  in  connection  «itb 
the  galvanic  instrument,  when  the  dctlcctioa  tkt 
needle  showed  that  the  communication  betvMB 
the  two  continents  was  complete.  The  great  erest 
was  commemorated  by  a  solemn  rtligions  serriee. 

The  Agamatinon  had  in  the  mean  while  eucooa- 
tered  difficulties  by  which  the  success  of  the  tcter- 
prisc  was  repeatcilly  endangered.    Elarly  on  th* 
first  evening  a  defect  was  discorered  in  the  cable, 
within  a  mile  or  two  of  the  part  that  was  pajiag 
out.    llcforc  this  could  be  cut  oat  and  a  ajiBia 
made  the  intervening  portion  was  almoit  Tvm  ««L 
Nothing  remained  but  to  pat  down  the  bfakt,  aad 
stop  the  pacing  out.   For  a  few  nomorti  tkt  ship 
hung  by  the  cable,  the  strain  upon  which  was  rap- 
idly approaching  the  limit  of  its  ttzcaigth, 
the  junction  was  effected,  the  cable  was  Vet 
and  this  danger  was  over.    The  next  day  a  Ti»- 
lent  gale  sprung  up,  which  lasted,  with  brief  loM^ 
ruptions,  fur  four  days.    Ever>-  time  the  itcntf 
the  Teasel  rose  upon  the  swell  it  was  expected  tfait 
the  cable  would  part.    )Ien  were  stationed  at 
brake  to  regulate  its  action  as  the  veaeel 
fell,  while  every  ear  was  strained  in  the 
ary  expectation  of  hearing  the  gnn  whidi 
announce  the  parting  of  the  cable.    Still  tfa«rf(» 
der  line  upon  which  bung  so  many  hopM  Wi 
fast.    Other  perils  than  those  ariring  tnm  A» 
storm  were  encountered.  A  huge  whale  apfvoacksd 
the  larboard  bow  at  full  speed,  toeaing  the  MalMi 
foam,  and  apparently  making  direct  for  the  cilk 
which  must  have  snapped  like  a  thread  had  hs*- 
countered  it.   Great  was  the  relief  of  all  whflntb 
ponderous  living  mass  passed  slowh-  artvitjMi 
grazing  the  cable  where  it  entered  the  water.  Cta 
two  occasions  vessels  came  bearing  down  MMrt 
the  steamer  in  snch  a  dfreetion  a*  to  tkmtm  s 
collision  with  the  cable,  which  was  alewljr  i 
ing  astern.  They  could  hardly  be  made  to  i 
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stand  tlic  signals  to  heave  to  OF  alter  tlicir  course. 
Occa«ioiudly,  also,  tbe  aiga«l«  from  tbe  Xiag- 
an  b«e«ne  almost  imperceptible  ami  ev«ti  oMted 
fur  a  time,  [;ivin|^  occasion  to  the  apprehension 
that  tlte  tine  bad  parted  ;  but  tU«y  were  renewed, 
diowiqg  that  the  cable  still  held  fust.  As  tbegr 
approached  the  Iriili  co.i>t,  tlie  gule  died  away, 
the  »ea  became  calm,  aud  all  were  elated  with 
hope.  As  day  dawned  on  the  morning  of  tbe 
bih,  thv  mountains  near  ValentiA  roee  to  view, 
and  bctVrc  six  o'clock  the  Agnrntmnon  was  at 
anchor  ofT  the  town.  At  thi:i  moment  a  signal 
was  received  annoancing  that  the  Xi<mara  bad 
readied  its  deatiiMttoD.  Tbe  two  Teaieb  had  per- 
forated tbi'ir  task  almost  within  the  »ame  hour 
of  absoIat«  time.  The  distance  between  tbe  two 
tendoi  is  IflSS  geoipmphlcal  miba;  of  thia  the  JV>- 
aijfmt  haJ  accomplished  862  miles,  with  an  ex- 
penditure of  iU^  miles  of  cable ;  and  the  Agamem- 
non 813  miles,  expending  1020  miles  of  cable,  each 
Teasel  having  left  a  surplus  of  about  80  uiik'S. 
Signals  had  been  continually  interchanged,  indi- 
cating tbe  distance  run  and  the  expenditure  of  ca- 
ble by  each  vessel.  Tbe  note-book  of  Mr.  Field, 
recording  these  signals,  was  pablished  immediate- 
ly on  his  arrival;  and  so  great  was  the  similarity 
betwten  tbe  messages  sent  to  the  Agamfmnm  and 
tikoia  purporting  to  have  heen  noeired  from  lier, 
tbiit  a  prominent  New  York  journal  ha2ardcfl  the 
singular  opinion  that  no  real  communication  bad 
b«m  reodved  fimn  the  other  aide,  bnt  that  "our 
eJeotricians  had  been  deceived  by  the  return  to 
tbt  in  along  tbe  cable  of  their  own  messages  after 
tbr  manner  of  an  echo.'' 

The  cUjIg  was  hiid,  and  signals  were  transmit- 
ted aluu^;  it.  liuL  tbe  telegraphic  app.iratus  uut 
being  arranged,  for  some  days  no  verbal  messages 
could  be  transmitted.  It  bad  been  previoualjr  de- 
termined that  tbe  Arst  dispatches  sent  over  the 
line  should  l>e  a  messiiye  from  tlic  Queen  of  En- 
glaml  to  tbe  Presidettt  of  the  United  States,  and 
tiie  Preddeiit's  nply.  The  neoeseary  arrange- 
roents  were  not  completed  till  the  ICth  of  August. 
On  that  day  these  messages  were  transmitted  in 
the  fi»Uowiag  words : 

THB  <|l7EEira  MESBAOE. 

n>  the  PrttMeiU  of  the  rnited  StaiU,  Wwfiinrrfon : 
The  Qnpifn  «1erires  to  congratalate  the  Prt'sl  lcnt  upon 

fhe  snccfsiifid  completion  of  this  prcat  international 

work,  iu  wbkh  tha  Qu«ea  has  taken  tba  deepest  ititcrwi>t 
Tbe  Queen  is  convinced  that  tbe  President  will  Join 

with  her  in  /erreatly  bophtg  that  Ihs  Bleetrte  Oable 

which  aow  eemieelaOfeat  Brltehi  with  tbe  United  States 

wQt  prove  an  additional  link  between  the  nntlonB  who»? 

friendship  is  founded  upon  their  comiion  iat«:iust  aud 

wtiAfT^xnX  esteem. 

The  Qneen  bas  much  ploniiure  In  thus  conminnkating 

vltli  the  I'rcridcnt,  aud  renewing  to  Iilm  hllT  wishiS  ftf 

Um  proi^nty  of  ttiu  L'nited  SL.ire& 

TIIK  PRESIDENTS  REPLY. 

WitHi<t»Toii  City,  Atg.  IS,  IMl 

fit  ifr  Majuttii  Victosia,  Quem  aif  Qrtul  Sritain: 
The  Prarident  eoMHaltf  redprocatei  the  eoogntQla- 

tiooa  of  Her  Ui^eity,  tbe  Queen,  on  the  mwss  of  tho 
threat  Istemational  enterprise  accomplidlM  d  hy  tlte  sci- 
i  iicc,  skill,  tt!id  indomitable  energy  of  the  two  coiintric8. 
I  &  i«  »  tiiuroph  more  glorious,  because  far  more  useful  to 
msnklnd.  thnwis  ever  W0&  bf  eenQoeior OQ the  Md 
of  Imttlo. 

Mar  *ho  Athuitle  Tdepaph,  mider  the  Uaerfac  of 
W— twni  pt Of  e  te  be  a  heod  of  perpetaal  peace  and  fHeod. 
<rt»f p  batweew  the  kindred  natfene.  and  an  Instrument  ] 

«Ii-->tiiie(l  hy  Divii    1":  .  i  %  ncu  to  diffuse  religion,  clril- 
iSAtioo,  liberty,  aud       LUruugbout  tb«  world.  In  this  , 


view  will  not  all  nalinn*  of  ("l-ri-.tondom  spontaneousiy 
unite  iu  the  declaraUnn  tlmt  it  »i:M  he  foHSTcr  tn  iiu.a, 
nnd  tliBt  its  comtiiuiiications  shall  U>  held  ^arri  il  in  pasii- 
ing  to  their  places  of  destination,  even  in  the  midst  of 
bosdUlte         (Signed)        Jam*  BvtauxMM. 

The  lino  ms  then  <br  some  tinM  devoted  ex« 

clusively  to  experiments  on  the  part  of  the  elec- 
tricians; no  general  dl^patcbca  h<  inf:;  suat  over  it 
until  tbe  25thf  when  a  message,  datci!  at  Valentia 
on  that  day,  was  published  in  tbo  New  York  news- 
papers of  the  following  day.  It  is  worthy  of  note 
tliat  this  lirst  regtdar  dispatch  bomo  by  tbo  Tele- 
graph communicated  the  intelligenoe  of  the  tr^ty 
entered  into  with  China.  Tlie  next  day  a  dispatch 
appeared  in  tbe  New  York  ufternoon  papers,  dated 
at  London  on  the  morning  of  tbe  same  day. 

The  intelligence  of  tiio  sneetaafal  laying  of  tlie 
cable  was  reccivi-d  with  universal  enthnsia^m 
The  transmiMiiua  of  the  ilrst  message  was  cele- 
brated hy  public  dcnukn.stnition.M  in  almost  every 
cousidtT.iblc  town.  In  New  York  a  ^'riind  dl.HpIiy 
of  lire-works  t(Xjk  place  ou  tlie  i7th,  in  front  of  the 
City  Hall ;  by  somo  acci<tent  fire  was  communi- 
cated to  the  building,  which  was  considerably  dam- 
aged. The  Istof  .Septeml>cr  having  been  fixed  upon 
i\A  tbe  day  whi>n  the  Telegraph  wuiild  probably  bo 
opened  tot  general  bosiness,  was  set  spnrt  for  a 
formal  GeMirBtioa  In  Tarfoos  cities^  In  New  York 
the  display  was  highly  im|>osing.  Bu/mpss  was 
generally  suspended.  The  strata  were  decorated 
with  banners  and  inscrtptlona.  In  Um  morning: 
religious  services  were  held  in  Trinity  Church.  In 
tbe  afternoon  a  military  aud  civic  procession,  num- 
beriaig  more  than  15,000  persons,  mardied  flmn  tlio 
Battery  to  tho  rr\>tiil  Tulace,  whtrc  an  address 
was  laadu  by  Duvid  Dudley  Field,  Eaq.,  giving  u 
detailed  history'  of  the  enterprise.  In  tbe  evening 
there  was  n  grand  torch-light  procession  of  tiro- 
men. — ^The  Telegraph,  however,  was  not  thrown 
op«  n  on  that  day  ;  nor  have  nny  general  messages 
passed  over  it  op  to  the  day  when  our  Record  closes. 

The  plan  Cor  a  tefegraph  across  the  Atlantic 
dates  hack  to  Mardi,  1854,  when  a  number  ot  gt  n- 
tlenieu,  uiisemblcd  at  the  residence  of  Mr.  Cyrus  W. 
Field,  in  NewYoilt,ihnned  themselves  into  a  Com* 
paoy  for  this  purpose.  ^Ir.  Fiohl  took  the  lead  in 
tbe  enterprise,  and  to  him,  wore -than  to  any  other 
man,  its  success  is  owing.  The  first  f^tcp  taken 
was  to  lay  a  cable  across  the  Gulf  of  St.  Lawrence, 
from  Cupe  Breton  Island  to  Newfoundland,  tbe 
necessary  authority  and  valuable  privileges  hav. 
ing  been  seonred  tnm  the  Colonial  A«%mbly. 
Tltefiint  attempt,  made  In  August,  is.>'),  failed,  a 
violent  storm  renderiu!,'  it  necesearj'  to  cut  the 
calde  in  order  to  save  the  vessels  engsged  in  lay- 
ing it.  Tlie  «able  being,  however,  recovered,  was 
successfnlly  laid  the  following  year,  and  a  line  wa- 
carried  across  the  island  of  Newfouudland,  tbrougli 
m  ngion  almost  uninhabited,  from  Cape  Kay  on 
the  western  coast  to  Trinity  Bay  on  tbe  east.  Mr. 
Field,  in  the  moan  while,  procec<led  to  Kngland, 
and  succeeded  in  oi^ganizing  n  Company  to  con- 
struct a  cable  across  tlie  Atlantic,  to  unite  with 
the  Newfoundland  line.  Tbe  original  capital  cf 
this  Company  was  sji  1,750,000,  divided  into  shares 
of  $6000  each.  Of  these^  eighty-eight  shares  were 
taken  in  America,  and  the  remainder  in  Great 

Britain.    Tlie  caj)ital  has  since  heen  increased  to 

$2,500,000.  The  Governments  of  the  two  coun- 
tries took  a  deep  Intenat  in  tlie  enterprise.  Each 

agreed  to  fnrnish  vessels  to  aid  in  laying  the  cnMe. 
and  to  pay  to  tbe  Company  an  annual  sum  ot 
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^irOjOOO  for  conveying  official  messages  when  the  • 
line  should  go  into  operation.    The  cuble,  as  orig- 1 
innlly  constructed,  measured  something  more  than  ' 
'2500  miles,  and  cost  about  one  million  and  a  quar-  j 
ter  of  dollars.    The  first  attempt  to  lay  this  cable  ] 
was  made  in  August,  1857,  when  it  broke  after  380 
miles  had  been  payed  out.     The  remainder  was 
taken  back  to  England,  where  about  a  thousand 
.idditional  miles  were  ordered  to  make  up  for  this 
loss,  and  to  provide  against  any  deficiency.  The 
machines  for  paying  out  having  been  found  de- 
fective were  laid  aside,  and  new  ones  were  con- 
structed under  the  superintendence  of  Mr.  William 
E.  Everett,  an  American  engineer.    The  attempt 
to  lay  the  cable  was  renewed  in  Juno  of  the  pres- 
ent year.    Our  last  Record  gave  an  account  of  its 
failure,  an  our  present  narrates  its  success. 

.\t  present,  the  dispatches  received  at  Trinity 
Bay,  on  the  eastern  shore  of  Newfoundland,  are 
transmitted  over  the  island  some  300  miles  through 
the  wilderness ;  thence  across  the  Gulf  of  St.  Law- 
rence to  Capo  Breton  Island,  and  through  Nova 
Scotia  and  New  Brunswick  to  Tortland,  in  Maine. 
It  is  proposed  to  do  away  with  this  long  land  line 
through  Newfoundland.  The  eastern  and  western 
shores  of  this  island  arc  deeply  indented  by  Trinity 
and  IMacentia  Bays,  just  opposite  each  other,  with 
an  isthmus  between  of  only  a  few  miles  in  breadth. 
Across  this  it  is  proposed  to  build  a  telegraphic 
line  to  connect  with  a  submarine  cable  from  the 
bead  of  Tlaccntia  Bay  to  the  eastern  extremity  of 
Cape  Breton  Island. 

The  following  table  gives,  in  English  miles,  the 
length  of  all  the  submarine  cables  now  in  existence, 
with  the  dates  of  their  construction  : 


CsblM. 


1 


iJover  and  Calais  

Dover  and  Ostond  

Holyhead  »nd  Howth  ' 

Orfordneis  and  the  II«i;ue  

i'ort  Patrick  and  Donaghadee  . . 

.Si-onud  cable,  do.,  do.,  

ItaJ}'  and  l^oreira  i 

Comic*  and  SardUiiii  | 

{•cnmark,acT««a  the  (irvnt  lU-lt. 
Denmark,  across  the  Little  lic-It. 

Denmark,  across  the  S^mnd  

Acrossthc  Frith  of  Forth  (Scot- 1 

land)  I 

Varna  and  BataklaTa  (aeroul^ 

the  Black  Sea)  ) 

Balaklava  and  Eupatoria  

AcroKi  the  Danube,  at  Shumla. . 

Across  the  IIooKly  Kiver  I 

Mcsttina  to  Kcggio  

Across  the  Gulf  of  St  Lawrence, 
Acroai  the  Straits  of  North-) 

nmbcrland,  I'rince  Edward  - 

Island  ) 

Across  the  Uosphoma,  at  Kan-) 

dui  r 

Across  the  Gut  of  Kanso,  Nova ) 

.Sc-otia  )' 

Siji  laliii-n  aciVbA  lilt)  liiuullis  I 

of  the  Danube,  at  the  Isle  of  [ 

Serpen b>,  each  one  mile  long 

and  having  one  conductor. . 
.\cross  the  Mississippi  at  Pad-  > 

ucah  ( 

From  IVtersburg  to  C'ronstadt. . 
Acrofls  the  St.  I^wrence,  at) 

Quebec  ) 

Across  the   Soland,   lalo  of  | 

Wight  (England)  i 

Across  the  Atlantic,  from  Trin-  i  , 

Ity  Bay  to  Valentia  Bay  / 

3maU  river  crossings  

Total  length  of  aubmarine  CAblen 


MiIm. 

Win* 

DaU. 

4 

|!>M 

6 

1  •>«'-» 

C9 

1 

iRr.g 

115 

3 

18 

C 

13 

G 

iwj 

66 

6 

I&M 

10 

6 

15 

3 

^HM 

6 

3 

IK^ 

12 

3 

|SK> 

4 

4 

16&5 

340 

1 

60 

1 

1 

1 

isas 

«i 

5 

1 

74 

1 

1S50 

10» 

1 

1 

1 

1856 

8 

16S0 

6 

0 

18B'  ' 

1 

1 

1861 

10 

1 

ISM 

1 

1855 

3 

4 

18fiS 

1900 

7 

IS58 

20 

■.iioa 

The  success  of  this  first  experiment  upon  a  large 
scale  has  already  called  forth  schemes  of  a  still 


more  extensive  character.  The  roost  impesjtii;  ef 
these  proposes  to  unite  all  the  British  dominiaiu 
and  dependencies  in  Europe,  Asia,  Africa,  a»l 
America,  by  a  series  of  connected  telegraphic  liAei. 
These,  according  to  the  table  given,  would  roea*- 
ure,  in  all,  about  21,000  miles ;  and  no  one  of  tkr 
lines  to  l>e  constructed  would  equal  in  length  thr. 
between  Valentia  Bay  and  Newfoundland,  aodifc 
one  of  them  would  touch  the  territory  of  any  pow- 
erful foreign  State.  They  would  place  EngliB'. 
in  almost  instantaneous  communication  «ith  inort 
than  forty  dependencies  and  colonies  in  both  btw- 
ispheres 

In  Kansas^  an  election  has  been  held  to  dead* 
upon  the  "Proposition"  contained  in  the  EngHsh 
Bill  for  the  admission  of  that  Territory  into  th( 
Union  as  a  State.  The  vote  was,  "To  accept  tbt 
Proposition."  1788;  "To  reject  the  Pmpositioc. 
11,300 ;  majority  against  the  acceptance  of  the  L#>- 

comptcn  Constitution,  9512.  In  J/wouri,  tit 

entire  Democratic  delegation  to  Congress  has  l«ca 
elected.  In  the  St.  Louis  district  the  vote  was,  f. : 
Barrett,  Democrat,  7057;  Blair,  Republican.  6631 
Breckinridge,  American,  6058  ;  Jlr.  Blair,  tb>: 
present  Member,  has  given  notice  that  he  shall 
contest  the  election,  on  the  ground  of  frandolea: 

votes.  In  North  Citrolinn,  Mr.  Ellis,  Democrat 

has  been  elected  Governor  by  a  majority  of  nearlj- 
16,000  over  his  American  opponent.  For  Conj:Tt»a 
the  Democratic  candidates  were  elected  in  all  the 
districts  except  one.    The  Legislature  I'Landjk,  ti 

joint  ballot,  Democrats,  114,  Opposition,  5<l  li 

Ttzat  and  Arkantas,  the  Democrats  have  elecV^ 
their  candidates  almost  without  opposition. 

The  I'nited  States  \)rig  Iktljihin,  while  cruiaia; 
in  the  Gulf  of  Mexico,  fell  in,  on  the  21st  of  July, 
with  a  vessel  which  was  suspected  to  be  a  slaver 
The  Dolphin  displaying  English  colors,  the  otlw 
vessel  ran  up  the  American  flag.    Having  hm% 
brought  to  by  a  gun,  she  was  Itoarded,  and  food 
to  be  the  Putnam,  an  American  brig,  manned  by  .. 
crew  of  eighteen  men,  with  a  cargo  of  318  tlatas 
on  lioard.    It  appeara  that  on  the  5tb  of  July  At 
shipped  465  slaves  at  Kabenda,  on  the  we«t  cms- 
of  Africa,  not  far  from  the  Congo  River.   Of  these 
141  died  on  the  i>assage  to  the  coast  ef  Cab*, 
were  thrown  overboard.    Those  that  remaii 
when  the  vessel  was  captured  were  in  a  feeble  aai 
emaciated  condition.  The  brig  was  eent  to  Charts 
ton,  South  Carolina,  under  the  charge  «f  «K«fiast 
Twelve  of  the  negroes  died  on  the  passage.  Upas 
their  nrrivml  at  Charleston  the  slaves  vonpafeifc 
charge  of  the  United  States  Marshal,  and  plalesi  i> 
Fort  Pinkne}'.    A  requisition  was  made  npoD  the 
Marshal  by  the  Sheriff  of  ChariesUm  District,  vhs 
demanded  that  they  should  be  gifsn  up  to  Uii,* 
tlie  ground  that  they  were  free  negroes  introdaeK 
into  the  State  in  violation  of  the  law.    The  Ifav- 
shal,  acting  under  the  advice  of  the  United  States 
District  Attorney,  refused  to  surrender  the  a^ 
grocs,  and  removed  them  to  Fort  Somptar,  whs* 
they  are  propcrl}-  cared  for.     The  enm  of  tht 
slaver  will  be  tried  on  a  charge  of  piracy.  Thr 
negroes,  l>y  the  provisions  of  the  law,  mast  be  i*- 
turned  to  Africa,  for  which  purpose  the  staaav 
.Xiftffara  will  be  employed. 

The  New  York  Quarantine  establishnoent,  rite- 
ated  on  Staten  Island,  was  set  on  fire  by  theiebsi^ 
itants  of  the  vicinity  on  the  nights  of  the  IstvA 
2d  of  September,  and  totally  consumed, 
the  Quarantine  was  established  here, 
ago.  the  neighltorhnod  was  almost  nnir.^i 
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Since  then  a  dense  pojmlation  has  grown  tip  around 
it,  who  regard  the  i^'^t-iibliahiueat  u  source  of  cuu- 
atint  dangar.  In  view  of  this  sute  of  things,  an 
act  paMed  tho  Legislature  for  the  removal  of  ttw 
Quamntine.  Sandy  Hook  was,  by  common  con- 
:  jt,  regarded  as  the  only  appropriate  place;  but 
the  *>taU  of  New  Jersey,  wiihiu  whose  limits  it  is 
rimatcd,  reftiMd  to  {;rant  permiMion  for  locating 
it  heru  ;  and  S"^ui::i-\^  Tuint,  on  Statcn  Island, 
waa  aetected  m  the  &iu.  bome  preparations  were 
nude,  and  bttUdings  were  eieeted  h«e.  Bat  tbese 
hnvin^  been  burned  down  by  incendiarit-s,  the 
Quarantine  remained  in  its  old  place.  Duriug 
tfcb  MftMMitlie  pnvakiiee  of  yellow  fever  in  South* 
ern  ports  caused  an  unusual  number  of  patients  to 
be  dtjuincd  at  Quarantine  ;  and  sonia  cases  of  this 
disease  having  occurred  beyond  the  walls  of  the 
establisbmeaL  mocli  aUnn  and  excitement  en* 
seed.  The  Boafd  of  Health  of  Casileton,  the 
to-.vHiLip  in  which  the  Quarantine  is  loc^ited,  pro- 
nounced the  establishment  a  nuisance ;  and  a  con- 
spiracy waa  Ibrmed  to  deetivy  it  On  the  OTeni  ng 
of  the  1st  a  lar^^e  party  assailed  the  hospital,  fc*rced 
their  way  through  the  walls,  removed  the  patients 
ftoin  the  bnildinga,  and  set  tire  in  succession  to  the 
various  buildings,  occupied  as  hospitals  and  resi- 
dences of  the  physicians  and  other  cmpldyt^s. 
Some  resistance  was  made,  and  one  man  was  mor- 
tally wounded.  A  number  of  the  patients  also 
died,  in  consequence  of  the  exposure  occasioned 
by  their  removal.  No  efficient  measures  were 
tAkeo  to  proTent  a  second  attack,  which  it  was  un- 
derstood woatd  be  made  on  the  foHowing  night, 

for  the  purpose  of  dr'5;tr(iyin^  the  remaining  Iniiid- 

ings.  This  was  accordingly  made  with  perfect 
Impunity,  and  the  wwk  of  destraetloa  was  com- 

|)I..'t-j'1.  TJ;irty-two  buildin^^s  in  all,  prcat  and 
small,  were  tiurned,  and  the  auiouut  of  property 
destroyed  it  estimated  at  A:iOO,000.  Some  yf  the 
patients  removed  frmn  the  liospitals  wore  crfuvev- 
ed  to  U'ufd's  islaud,  while  many  who  were  alilict- 
•d  with  yellow  fever  and  small-pox  remained  ex- 
posed to  the  weather  until  huts  and  other  tempo- 
rary shelter  could  be  provided.  Threats  having 
l^een  made  that  the  vessels  detained  in  Quarantine 
woald  be  burned,  a  United  States  vessel  of  war 
waa  aent  for  their  protection.  This  attack  upon 
the  Quarautine  was  openly  set  on  foot  and  encour- 
aged by  the  ieudiog  inhabitants  of  the  island,  a 
onmbcr  of  whom  hav«  been  arrested  and  hdd  to 
bail  to  answer  for  the  oflTense. 

The  corner-stone  of  a  new  Catholic  cathedral, 
dcdioatcd  to  St.  Patrick,  was  laid  in  New  York  on 
the  \h:h  of  Aufjust^  liV  Anliblsliop  Hughe-'.  It  is 
pfopostd  to  make  tliis  the  lincst  occk'siaslical  edi- 
fice  in  the  country.  It  is  estimated  that  it  will 
oost  oeariy  a  million  of  dollars,  and  that  its  erec- 
tion win  occupy  fif^ht  or  ten  years.  To  defray 
the  expenses  of  the  first  rear,  the  Archbishop  is- 
aucd  a  circular,  asking  one  hundred  persons  to  con- 
tribnteeaehatiioinanddotlarB.  This  was  respond- 
ed to  by  103  persons,  two  of  whom  were  Protest- 
ants, each  of  whom  furnished  the  desired  one  thou- 
•nnd  doUan.  When  Ibis  is  expend(kl,  the  Arch- 
bishop proposes  to  issue  a  call  for  another  hundred 
thi>usand  ilullars,  to  be  contributed  in  smaller 
sums ;  and  so  on,  year  by  year,  until  the  cathe- 
dral it  completed. 

In  GU^ormia  the  excitement  growing  out  of  the 
discoveries  of  gold  upon  Frazor's  River  has  abated. 
At  the  last  dates  the  number  of  persons  returning 
guiug  to  the  new  diggings.  GeM 


certainly  exist*  there,  hut  in  how  lur-^e  <iuantitie« 
it  is  us  yet  iiupos^iblc  to  &ay  ;  and  it  is  uncertain 
whether  the  state  of  the  rivers  will  permit  digging 
for  any  considerable  portion  of  the  year.  Dnleas 
some  new  ronte  should  be  discovered,  as  is  report* 
cd  to  be  the  c.ise,  the  dilKcnlty  in  reaching  the  gold 
region,  and  of  transporting  provisions  and  otfier 
necessaries  will  oootinne  to  he  great.  As  yet  the 
amount  of  gold  sent  down  is  very  ^mall.  flovern- 
or  Douglas  delivered  a  speech  at  Victoria,  to  tlie 
American  immigrants  who  had  asked  bit  advice. 
He  said  that  if  his  opinion  bad  been  asked  before 
they  left  California,  he  should  have  advised  them 
not  to  have  left  their  homes  until  something  defln> 
ite  was  known  about  the  country,  liut  now  that 
they  had  come,  he  would  not  advise  them  to  leave, 
"  You  wish  me  to  say,"  be  added,  '^that  there  is 
lots  of  gold  in  Fraxer  River.  I  will  not  saj  this, 
becanse  I  am  not  certdin  of  the  fact  myself.  But 
I  will  say,  as  my  settled  opinion,  that  I  tliink  the 
cotmtry  is  full  of  gold  f  and  that  cost,  west,  nortli,  ■ 
and  tooth  of  Fraier  Uver  la  a  goM-Aeld  ^  incal> 
culable  value  and  extent.  Co  and  prospect,  and  in 
a  few  weeks  you  will  be  able  to  teU  me  what  i'razcr 
Kiver  is.*'  He  then  gives  advice  aa  to  the  equip* 
inent  to  be  provided,  and  the  ronte  to  lie  chosen. 
Ihe  Indians,  he  shvs,  are  friendly,  but  thievish. 
The  miners  who  obey  the  laws  and  pay  the  Qoeea't 
dues,  are  assured  of  protection;  and  ''as  soon  as 
trusty  men  can  be  found,  measures  will  be  taken 
for  the  conveyance  and  escort  of  gold  from  the 
mines  to  Victoria.  £very  miner  will  give  in  bis 
own  sack  and  Ids  own  weight,  have  it  addressedt 
and  scaled  in  his  own  presence,  and  get  a  receipt 
for  a  sack  said  to  contaiu  so  much  gold  dust.  It 
will  be  deposited  in  the  pnblle  treasnry,  and  will 
be  delivered  to  the  o>virer  on  the  production  of  the 
deposit  receipt.  There  will  be  a  chargo  made  for 
the  expense  of  conveyance ;  but  it  will  bo  srouU,  in 
comparison  with  the  security  alTorded."  The  In- 
dians in  Wasliingtou  '1  crritory  are  reported  to  have 
lianded  together  for  the  purpose  of  preventing  tbe 
passage  of  gold-diggers  overland  from  California 
to  Frazer  River.  Active  preparations  are  making 
for  a  campaign  againsi  tiie  (Jregon  Indians,  whote 
recent  acts  oC  hostility  have  been  decided. 
SOt'TnERN  AMERICA. 
From  ^fex^io  we  have  intelliger.  r  nf  general 
anarchy,  tho  increasing  difficulties  of  the  present 
fovOTimeM,  mid  Ihe  gradual  advance  of  dillhrait 
bodies  of  the  "Constitutionalists"  up.-)n  the  capi- 
tal, where  they  expect  to  meet  with  little  or  iia 
opposition. 

Hon.  BeverlcvL.  Clark,  t'le  T'liI  r  d  Suates  Min- 
istcr  to  Guatemala  and  IJutuiui'm,  wna  received  on 
the  ISth  of  July  by  tho  President  of  the  former 

State.  In  Costa  Jiica  public  attention  isoixupied 

by  plans  for  a  Federal  Government  for  the  Central 
American  Stati-s.  A  meeting  of  the  Tresidents 
to  be  held  at  San  Salvador  to  arrange  tbe  details. 
It  it  also  proposed  to  establish  a  F^eval  navy,  of 
twelve  small  steamers — six  for  each  coast — to  de- 
fend the  country  i^ainst  tbe  apprehended  invasi<m 
ot  filibusters. 

In  Ventznela  General  Castro  has  Iwcn  elerted 
Provisional  President,  receiving  97  votes  ont  of 
107  in  the  Council.    The  Constitution  of  1880  hot 
j  Iieen  recognized  ns  in  fierce  until  a  new  one  can  be 
■  ft>rmctl.     The  (iovcrnmcnl  has  become  involved 
I  in  ditliculties  with  France  and  England.  Upon 
i  the  overthrow  of  the  late  Government,  Preudent 
MonasBs,  and  a  nvmber  of  hit  aatodatas,  took  ret 
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Bgo  with  the  English  and  Fri'nch  Minister.".  They 
were  Beize*!  \>\  the  new  Government  and  thrown 
into  prison.  Tlie  Ministers  demanded  that  the 
prisoners  should  be  returned  to  tlicir  protection. 
The  Government  refused  to  surrender  them ;  where- 
u|^n  the  British  and  French  squadron  blockaded 
the  iwrts  of  Lapuayra  and  Porto  Cabello,  tukiu^; 
pos£cs.sion  of  the  shipping,  and  threatening  to  bom- 
bard the  towns  in  case  of  resii^tance. 

GREAT  IJKITAIN. 
The  long-pending  question  respecting  the  ad-  , 
mission  of  Jews  to  sit  in  Parliament  is  at  last  set-  ' 
tied.  On  the  iCth  of  July  Baron  Rothschild  pre-  J 
sented  himself  at  the  tabic  uf  the  House  of  Com-  ^ 
mens,  and  demanded  to  be  sworn.  A  copy  of  the 
oath  being  presented,  he  said  that  he  had  consci- 
entious objections  to  taking  it  in  that  form,  and  | 
TTOS  requested  to  withdraw.  Lord  John  Russell  ] 
then  moved  resolutions,  in  confonnity  with  the 
Act,  to  the  cfTect  that  the  Baron,  professing  the 
Jewish  religion,  was  prevented  from  sitting  and 
voting  in  the  House  by  reason  of  his  conscientious 
objection  to  take  the  oath  in  the  form  required  by 
law;  and  •'  tliat  any  person  professing  the  Jewish 
religion  may  henceforth,  on  taking  the  oath  pre- 
scribed in  the  Act  of  the  present  session  of  Parlia- 
ment, to  entitle  him  to  sit  and  vote  in  this  Houxe, 
omit  tlie  words  'And  I  make  this  declaration  upon 
the  true  faith  of  a  Christian.'"  This  resolution 
"was  passed  by  G9  to  37 ;  whereupon  the  Baron  re- 
appeared at  the  table,  was  sworn  upon  the  Old 
Testament,  and  totik  liis  sent. — In  tlic  course  of  a 
discussion  upon  Indian  affair.-*,  Lord  .Stanley  said 
it  was  imiK>ssiblc  to  form  an  estimate  of  tlio  present 
strength  of  the  mutineers.  The  total  numlicr  of 
the  Queen's  forces  in  India  and  on  tlieir  Avay  out, 
was  78,4]»;;  but  7-15G  •nc)re  reported  sick.  The 
Company's  Kuropean  troops  numl>ercd  18,838.  In- 
structions had  been  sent  out  not  to  interfere  with 
the  religion  of  the  natives. — "  British  Columbia" 
has  be(  n  substituted  for  Now  Caledonia,  as  the 
name  of  the  colony  just  established  in  the  Frazcr 
IIiver«rountr3'. — Parliament  was  prorogued  on  the 
2d  of  .\ugURt.  The  tjucen's  speech,  which  was  read 
by  the  Lonl  Chancellor,  congratulates  Parliament 
upon  the  favorable  state  of  the  relations  with  foreign 
countries ;  trusts  that  the  Paris  Conference  will  set- 
tle all  the  questions  before  it ;  hopes  that  the  Indian 
mutiny  will  be  speedily  repressed;  says  that  Her 
Majesty  has  given  her  willing  assent  to  the  Act  for 
transferring  to  her  direct  authority  the  govern- 
ment of  her  Indian  dominions,  which  she  hopes  to 
govern  in  such  a  way  as  to  secure  the  advantages 
of  a  just  and  impartial  administration  of  law  to  her 
subjects  of  every  race  and  creed  ;  says  that  the  es- 
tablishment of  the  colony  of  British  Columbia  was 
urgently  rcquire(!,  in  consequence  of  the  recent  dis- 
co\'cry  of  gold  in  that  district ;  and  trusts  that  this 
new  colony  on  the  Pacific  may  be  but  one  step  in 
the  career  of  steady  progress  by  which  Iler  Majes- 
ty's dominions  in  North  America  may  ultimately 
be  peopled,  in  an  unbroken  chain  from  the  Atlantic 
to  the  Pacific,  by  a  loyal  and  industrious  popula- 
tion of  subjects  of  the  iSritibh  Crown. 

FIUNCE. 

The  CherbourgyTfM  have  filled  a  large  space  in 
the  public  rcganl.  Our  foreign  correspondent,  in 
the  "Kasy  Chair,"  gives  us  a  description  of  the 
place,  and  explains  the  reasons  which  have  led  suc- 
cessire  French  Governments  to  expend  so  much 
lal>or  and  treasure  to  construct  a  fortified  port  here 
The  Kinperor  and  Empress  arrived  at  Cherbourg 


on  the  4th  of  August.  The  next  day  the  Qwtn 
of  England  and  Prince  All>crt  were  entertaiotd  an 
board  the  French  man-of-war  Brttagne.  The  tm- 
pcror,  in  proposing  the  health  of  the  Qoeen,  wid 
that  the  fact  of  Iler  Majesty's  visit  "  showed  thit 
the  hostile  passions  which  were  excited  by  toae 
unfortunate  incidents  have  never  been  abU  to  al> 
tcr  the  friendship  which  exist?  l>etwe«n  the  two 
countries,  or  the  desire  of  tlie  people  to  remain  it 
peace."  Prince  Albert  said  that  "Her  Majesty 
was  doubly  happy  in  having  an  cpr-ortunity 
her  presence  to  join  the  Emperor  in  endeavoring  to 
draw  together  as  closely  as  possible  the  ties  of 
friendship  between  the  two  nations."  Having 
gone  ashore,  and  inspected  the  fortification.s  tbe 
Queen  departed  on  the  5tb,  under  a  triple  salate. 
The  fetes,  which  continued  till  the  8th.  wrrc  dosed 
by'the  inauguration  of  the  statue  of  Napolcoa  L 
The  Emperor  delivered  a  speech  on  tbe  oocasioa, 
in  which  he  said  that  it  appeared  to  be  his  destiny 
to  accomplish  by  peace  the  great  (designs  conceirrf 
during  war.  His  Govenimcnt,  be  said,  wonU 
wage  war  only  in  defense  of  the  national  honor  ud 
the  great  interests  of  the  people. 

THE  E,\ST. 

From  India  the  latest  accounts  are,  opco  tl;c 
whole,  favorable  for  the  English.  The  loss  of  ths 
mutineers  in  the  recapture  of  Gwalior  was  cowid- 
eralile.  On  the  13th  of  July  Sir  Hope  Grant  pain- 
ed a  brilliant  victory  near  Lucknow.  Tbe  cefe- 
brated  Moulvie,  for  whose  capture  a  reward  five 
thousand  pounds  was  offered,  was  killed.  The 
Governor-General,  upon  receiving  Lord  EOeabcr- 
ough'a  famous  dispatch,  issued  a  procUnutke  of- 
fering amnesty  to  all  except  actual  murderen. 

From  C'kinii  we  have  telegraphic  tidiogi  Alt  ft 
treaty  of  peace  has  l)ecn  made.  After  tbe  captm 
of  the  forts  at  the  mouth  of  the  Pei-ho  Rirer,  tfai 
F'rench  and  English  vessels,  followed  by  tbe  AncF> 
icnns  and  Russians,  proceeded  up  tbe  stzeaas  Is 
Tien-sin,  a  city  of  800,000  inhabitants,  where  ther 
were  met  by  a  high  mandarin  with  powers  to  ne- 
gotiate. A  treaty  was  entered  upon,  tbe  predv 
terms  of  which  have  not  reached  ns.  The  Aft- 
patch — the  first,  containing  general  neva,  aent  bv 


the  Atlantic  Telegraph  — says :  "  A  tivd^  flf  ptMB 


has  been  concluded  with  China,  by  wUdl 
and  France  obtain  all  their  demands,  inclading  the 
establishment  of  embassies  at  Pekin  and  jpdrtnai- 
fication  for  the  expenses  of  tbe  war.  Under  fbe 
terms  of  the  treaty  the  Chinese  Empire  is  opem.  t» 
the  trade  of  nil  foreign  powers,  the  Cbristiam  re- 
ligion is  allowed  in  all  parts  of  the  cotmtry,  aad 
foreign  diplomatic  agents  are  admitted.**  JM 
^\'e  have  also  brief  telegraphic  accounts  of  flP 
bombardment  of  Jeddah  by  the  English 
Ct/clofs,  which  was  sent  to  demand  the 
ment  of  those  engaged  in  the  recent  murdenef  4s 
Christians  at  that  place.  The  Pacha  waa  aSkmtA 
thirty-six  hours  in  which  to  punish  the 
tors.  As  no  onswer  was  returned  within  the  i 
ificd  period,  the  bombardment  bcgaa  and  coBtfe- 
ued  for  three  days.  The  Pacba  then  cane  I 
of  the  steamship,  and  ossnred  tbe  captain 
culprits  were  condemned,  and  that  b*  only  ai 
ed  orders  from  Constantinople  to  execute 
This  answer  wns  not  dcetned  to  be  eat 
and  the  Itombanlnient  began  again.  Ultti 
Ismail  Pacha  arrived  from  Constantim 
eleven  of  the  insurgents  were  immediately 
in  the  presence  of  all  tbe  sbippfaig.  The 
of  the  culprits  were  sent  to  the  capital  for  i 


f ittrarij  Jjntirrs. 


Doctor  Thome — .4  JN'bre/,  by  Amtuosv  Tboi^ 
IA>FK.  CPo^lI^iic*!  by  Harper  and  Brothers.)  The 
vein  of  c:iustic  satire  which  has  given  ft  certain 
bad  emioence  to  the  luune  whieh  this  AiUhor  io- 
tertts  has  baeooM  moUiilad  in  Us  turn  tolo  •  mlv 
acid,  piquant  humor,  which  he  brings  to  bear  ef- 
ieetually  on  the  weak  and  iudicrona  p<HoU  of  Kn- 
l^isli  Mciety.  The  novel  beforo  ns  Is  soiiMwhat 
softened  down  from  the  aiuhiciouB  Mrcasm  of  "  Har- 
luna  Towers,"  but  it  is  by  no  means  vvantiug  iu 
v|g«r  and  vivacity,  aer In  oeosakmal  touches  of  the 
•ccnatomed  sharpness.  If  the  author  does  not  in- 
dulge in  the  use  of  vitriol,  he  does  not  place  milk 
and  water  in  its  stead.  Doctor  Tiiurnu,  the  hero 
of  this  story,  so  £ir  ss  it  bss  a  hero,  is  s  bloff,  atuT' 
dy  huBMirfst  of  ths  Bi^fUsh  stamp,  with  a  tsndsr, 
loving  heart  beneath  a  rouKli  r  xtc  ri.  r,  and,  in 
spite  of  his  careless,  oiF-hand  mauuer,  contriving 
to  mice  IriiBself  esssatlal  to  tlw  bappinsss  of  aU 
p  irti^'s  with  whom  he  is  concerned,  and  never  fail- 
ing to  b«  uu  Land  at  the  nioiueut  whuu  some  scrape 
af  Iris  friends  demands  his  intervention.  The  plot 
is  carried  on  withnnt  the  ii'^in!  traits  of  »lf»ci'!od 
villainy;  but  proniuient  iu  tiie  loregrouml  are  two 
beastly  bipeds  in  the  shape  of  a  wealthy  parvenu 
aad  the  heir  of  his  fortune,  who  are  skillfully  ussd 
as  ibib  to  the  more  attractive  personages  of  the 
story.  After  all,  the  whole  impres.xion  of  the  nov- 
el is  £tf  fiom  disagreeable.  Mr.  Trollops  well 
knows  how  to  help  his  eikarsetert  <mt  of  ngly  dfe* 
uations  at  the  right  time.  With  all  bis  love  of  de- 
piotiog  the  foiblea  and  absordiUas  of  weak  and  ab* 
•aid  iHople,  ha  Is  not  wMioiift  a  ssnsaaf  the  bright- 
er *ide!!  of  life,  and  his  keen  observation  of  charac- 
ter lends  a  life-like  interest  to  his  descripUoos, 
which  often  have  the  air  of  personal  skatebes 
rather  than  of  fictitious  creations.  In  the  present 
com^iirative  daartb  of  amuiiiag  reading,  Doctor 
Thome  is  a  timely  windfiili,  and  wiQ  be  «ag!Srly 
aaiaert  by  the  lovers  of  good  novels. 

Mtmoirt  of  Rachel,  by  Madamis  MC  B— v 
(Harper  and  Brotlier;*.)  A  lively,  fjossipin^  iiar- 
rativo  of  the  fortunes  oif  the  great  French  trage- 
dian and  her  fbmily  Is  hen  given  by  a  flaent  writer. 
T( '  work  \i  mainly  anecdotal,  tl:nrii;I.  n  t.  ppiced 
with  the  details  of  personal  scandal,  which  might 
be  esitici|iated  tnm  the  character  of  the  anbjset. 
It  [trrsents  in  strc>n;r  mlurs  the  vocation  of  Rachel 
Cor  hiftlriontc  art,  an<i  her  aa:9iUuous  cullivatiuu  uf 
the  eniHiitlewi  of  success.  At  the  same  time  her 
petulant  caprices,  her  bickerings  with  ber  rela- 
tives, her  passion  for  money,  and  ber  numerous  ec- 
centricities are  portrayed,  apparently,  to  the  life, 
and  probably  ttMrs  waa  but  alicbi  risk  of  over- 
ehargisg  the  picture.  The  Tolnnie  nalces  no  ex- 
traonlinary  pretensions;  hut  it  may  justly  claim 
a  prominent  place  among  the  light^  amusing  books 
oftbassaaon. 

The  States  rfCeniral  Amiricr,  hvE.  O.  SQriER. 
(Pnblished  by  Harper  and  lirothers.)  Mr.  hquierb 
certainly  the  highest  living  authority  on  the  geo- 
'■r  iphy,  statistics,  and  political  condition  of  Cen- 
tral America.  lo  the  advautages  of  wide  and 
varied  personal  observation,  and  a  deep  interest  in 
the  country,  be  adds  a  profooad  luMwledge  of  the 
researches  and  writings  of  previous  travelers ;  so 
that  be  bus  liccDme  an  familiar  with  those  mvriten- 
oaa  r^ioos  as  are  foreign  statesmen  with  Um>  map 
«f  Knrape.  Nor  is  Mr.  Squier  a  nere  snperileial 
observer  of  external  facts  and  passing  events.  lie 
baa  a  siaewe  love  of  scienti^  investigation,  and 


bis  attainments  in  various  branches  of  science 
place  him  much  above  the  level  of  ordinary  tour- 
ists. In  this  volume  wo  have  a  condensation  of 
his  various  researches,  bringing  the  sul^t  down 
to  a  leeaitt  date^  and  letTiiig  little  to  be  desired  |iy 
the  reader,  either  kit  entertaimneiit  er  informa- 
tion. 

i/fliMnrtBmaiid  AwfMol  <7sosMfry,  by  Chablbs 

II.  Haswell.  (Puhlished  by  IlaqKir  and  Urotli- 
er&)  This  voluuie  is  intended  as  a  manutti  I'ur  tho 
use  of  engineers,  mechanics,  and  students,  pro- 
sentins  witli  brevity,  and  iu  as  popuLir  a  L>rm  as 
the  nature  of  the  subject  admits,  a  variety  uf  rules 
and  formulas  for  the  determination  of  lines,  sur- 
fMSS,  areas,  solidities,  and  centres  of  gravity  of 
Tsrlotts  regnlar  and  Irregular  figures.  The  novel 
features  of  the  hook  are  to  he  found  in  the  extent 
of  the  figures  submitted,  both  as  respects  number 
end  Tariety  of  saotieo,  and  the  ndee  for  determin- 
ing their  centres  of  gravity. 

The  atory  of  the  Ttk^raph,  by  Cil-vbles  F. 
Brigos  and  Anonsros  Mavxbiok.  (Published 
l)y  Rudd  and  Carlton.)  A  succinct  narrative  of 
the  great  enterprise  which  has  set  aside  the  distance 
between  the  old  world  and  new,  is  contained  in  tliis 
seasonable  compilation.  It  can  not  fail  to  l  e  rtad 
with  interest  during  the  present  eiTcrvesceucc  of 
the  public  mind  on  the  subject,  while  it  eml)odies 
niunerous  CKts  and  statistios  which  make  it  worth 
preserving  Ibr  ftitnre  nftoaooe. 

Memoir  of  Joteph  Curtis,  by  Miss  C.  'M.  Sf.do- 
wicK.  (rublisbed  by  Harper  and  Brothers.)  in 
rneparing  tida  biogn^Iiy  of  a  good  man.  Miss 
Sedgwick  has  been  engaged  in  a  congenial  ta«k. 
fie  was  an  honest  Connecticut  boy  h\  !  irth,  and, 
from  humble  beginikiligs,  gradually  roi^o  to  a  con- 
spicuous position  in  connection  with  the  educatiuu- 
al  institutions  of  New  York.  Tho  little  volume 
has  been  written  mainly  for  the  purpose  of  holding 
up  his  bright  example  to  the  attention  of  young 
readers ;  but  it  aboends  with  thoee  natural  sketches 
of  character,  and  fine  moral  and  practical  augge»- 
tioos,  which  render  it  an  admirablo  piece  of  bio- 
graphy for  all  rtssssSi 

A  tlarmony  of  the  Ct  spels,  in  the  Creel  of  the 
Received  Text,  by  James  Stboxg,  D.D.  (Harper 
and  Brothers.)  The  [dan  of  this  work  is  similar  to 
that  of  tho  English  Harmony  of  the  Gospels  by  the 
author,  presenting  a  parallel  and  combined  arrange- 
ment of  the  Oteek  text,  fotmdcd  on  the  selection 
of  a  leading  passage  in  each  section  from  tliat  Cos. 
pel  which  contuiub  the  most  complete  account,  and 
interweaving  with  this,  in  a  different  t}'pe,  all  the 
additional  ctreumatoncee  from  the  other  Gospels. 
The  portion  in  the  leading  type,  aeeordingly ,  gives 
a  full  and  connected  narrative,  w  ithout  distracting 
the  attention  of  the  reader  from  one  column  to  an- 
other, while,  ai  the  same  tine,  he  lias  great  facili- 
ty of  reference  to  the  parallel  accounts  in  the  iii- 
t^wuveu  passages.  1  be  text  adopted  is  that  of 
the  received  toxt,  or  the  Elzevir  edition  of  IGBS. 
which  berved  as  the  foundation  for  the  common  En- 
glish vcrbion.  i  he  vaiiuuji  readings  adopted  by 
Grieshacii,  Knapp,  Scholz,  Lachmann,  and  Tisch- 
endurf  are  noted  at  the  foot  of  the  (rage,  to  whicli 
are  added  brief  grammatical  annotations,  for  the 
most  j)art  of  remarkable  |x.rtineuce  and  utility. 
'Ihc  volume  tlurougbout  attests  tho  lanmini^  and 
good  jutlgroettt  of  ^  author,  and  will  be  found  to 
i>e  a  valuable  oootribtttioB  to  the  nsotifcee  «f  bitn 
ileal  study. 
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PROVIDENCE  IN  AMERICAN  HISTORY.— 
Human  society  is  a  wonderful  testimony  to  the 
omnipotence  and  the  omnipresence  of  God.  It  is  a 
standing  miracle,  demonstrating  a  wisdom  above 
all  comprehension,  a  watchfulness  infinite  in  ten- 
derness of  iipirit  and  variety  of  action.  Each  indi- 
vidual man  presents  some  features  that,  however 
marred  and  defaced  by  sin,  remind  us  of  the  glori- 
ous Creator.  Amidst  all  the  defilement  of  deprav- 
ity we  recognize  God's  image,  and  of  what  a  mag- 
nificent estate  is  it  the  impressive  remnant !  In 
bow  many  strange  and  startling  forms  docs  it  au- 
thenticate itaclf !  Now  it  is  a  light  shining  through 
a  man's  memory  and  falling  upon  the  past  inno- 
cence of  childhood ;  then  a  light  penetrating  the 
future  and  opening  a  luminous  vista  to  the  throne 
of  judgment ;  to-day  in  a  tone,  to-morrow  in  a  look  ; 
here  in  the  clnsp  of  a  hand,  and  there  in  the  glance 
of  an  adoring  eye  ;  this  image  vindicates  for  every 
one  a  holier  birth-place  than  earth,  and  a  nobler 
destiny  than  time.  But  when  wc  turn  from  man 
to  society  the  wonder  increa-ses.  To  see  such  dis- 
cordant elements  harmonized — the  lion  and  the 
lamb  even  now  lying  down  together — the  demon 
and  the  angel  reposing  in  the  same  pavilion  or 
walking  abroad  in  company — opposite  tastes,  hab- 
its, natures  fraternizing  in  peaceful  companionship 
—how  the  mystery  repeats  itself  anew  every  day, 
and  wraps  itself  in  thicker  folds  the  more  that  our 
proud  intfllects  seek  to  understand  it !  If  the  in- 
dividual man  has  his  couuterjiart  in  the  planet  on 
which  he  dwells,  society  affects  us  like  the  uni- 
verse. The  spectacle  of  millions  of  people,  all 
cared  for  and  sustained  by  the  beneficent  Hand, 
impresses  •  thoughtful  mind  in  a  manner  similar 
to  the  scenery  of  the  starrj-  heavens. 

A  nation  i.s  a  splendid  object  for  a  reflecting  in- 
tellect to  contemplate.  Hero  arc  thousands  of 
human  Ijcings,  with  their  diversified  forms  of  life: 
here  are  all  kinds  of  industry ;  here  are  want  and 
plenty,  starvation  and  luxury,  ignorance  and  learn- 
ing, crime  and  virtue ;  here  are  heaven  and  hell  in 
spirit  and  practice ;  and  all  dwelling  side  by  side, 
all  cemented  into  marvelous  unity,  and  holding 
together  as  if  one  common  soul  had  transformed 
them  into  one  common  mass.  It  is  folly  to  attrib- 
ute this  to  institutions  of  government.  The  insti- 
tutions arc  only  the  outward  .symbol  of  the  inward 
union.  All  the  statesmanship  of  the  world,  un- 
aided by  other  and  mightier  forces,  could  never 
organize  the  relations  of  two  persons,  or  establish 
a  foundation  on  which  they  could  stand  together. 
It  is  by  God's  act — partly  in  the  original  laws  of 
otir  nature,  and  partly  by  the  constant  agency  of 
His  Providence — that  this  amazing  complexity  of 
character,  interest,  life  is  upheld.  In  our  vanity 
wo  talk  of  the  security  of  life  and  property,  the 
stability  of  our  institutions;  but  there  ars  always 
thousands  of  volcanoes  ready  to  burst  forth  and 
deluge  the  land  with  their  streams  of  fire.  A  daily 
revolution  would  bo  no  wonder.  The  wonder  is 
that  it  does  not  happen.  Happen  it  would  if  we 
had  no  higher  protection  than  the  mere  jurispru- 
dence and  police  of  nations.  How  trae  it  is  that, 
"ftr<y/>f  tht  Lord  Ixfp  the  city,  the  imfrhmen  icakrth 
hut  in  vain  /"  Yes,  "  in  vain" — kingly  rule  or  pop- 
ular  sovereignty — the  tyranny  of  bayonets  or  the 
force  of  public  opinion--despotism  or  liberty — all 
is  "  in  vain"  unless  the  shield  of  Jehovah  be  spread 
over  our  heads :  for  Heaven  will  give  man  no  guar-  I 


antee  of  peace  and  happiness  that  excludes  its  on 
personal  and  positive  agency.  Only  in  part  wUl 
it  allow  men  and  institutions  to  do  ita  work.  OnW 
in  limited  measures  will  it  delegate  its  aatboritr 
to  the  best  and  wisest  of  means.  In  all  tmag^ 
rocnts  a  broad  arena  must  be  left  for  its  pre^raoe. 
Second  causes  must  not  shut  oat  the  First  Caaac 
No  machinery  can  be  sufficiently  perfect  to  di». 
pense  with  the  power  of  God.  Sunshine  and  rain 
may  produce  the  harvest :  but,  according  to  Ike 
Jei^ish  economy,  the  ^'_^tt-/ruil»"  were  not  to  be 
offered  to  them — they  were  presented  to  <iod. 

Happil}'  for  the  American  mind  the  sentiment  d 
an  overruling  Providence  is  reverently  cbehsh«<l 
It  has  confidence  in  the  resources  of  its  own  intel- 
lect and  activity,  reliance  on  its  political  initits 
tions,  faith  in  means  and  men.    But  it  tmsti  ihaa 
no  farther  than  simple  human  instrumentalities, 
nor  does  it  make  them  the  end  of  its  hope.    If  ii 
depended  exclusively  on  them,  or  if  it  leaned  span 
them  in  such  a  way  as  to  banish  the  tbougitt  d 
God  except  as  a  refuge  in  the  hour  of  darknfss 
and  danger,  then  it  would  idolize  itself  and  its  ma- 
chinery,  forget  its  homage  to  Providence,  and  wii 
against  the  order  of  the  universo.   We  believe  that 
the  deepest  feeling  of  the  American  heart  spring 
from  a  conviction  that  Providence  has  presMed  ore? 
the  colonization  and  progress  of  this  coontry. 
Looking  to  the  future,  it  can  not  foresee  bow  Oikk 
magnificent  drama  will  be  unfolded.    It  not 
tell  what  personages  will  move  in  statehnest  oo 
this  great  stage,  nor  what  events,  flovini;  from 
causes  now  unseen,  will  carry  forward  the  vast 
movement ;  but  it  clings  to  the  l«lief  that  Prov- 
idence has  its  purpose  in  our  national  growth  and 
will  fulfill  its  far-reaching  scheme.    A  few  men 
ordinarily  determine  public  opinion  ;  but  lb«  few 
never  create  a  deep,  genuine,  wide-spread,  poVfic 
feeling.    Such  a  feeling  is  not  the  product  of  sit. 
Eloquence,  literature,  intercourse,  can  not  swaksa 
it.    Down  in  the  depths  of  the  heart,  where  <M 
works,  it  is  silently  formed.    It  is  the  birth  of  tht 
spirit,  and  the  spirit  keeps  it  alive.    And  this  if 
the  characteristic  of  the  sentiment  which  we  ar? 
now  considering.  Our  traditions,  anoestir,  circum- 
stances, have,  doubtless,  intensified  its  ttrength. 
but  in  its  origin  it  sprung  from  God. 

Such  a  sentiment  is  a  tremendous  power.  Al- 
though its  outward  manifestation  is  not  ordinari- 
ly as  striking  and  impressive  aa  some  other  senti 
ments,  yet  it  has  a  vigor,  a  profundity,  •  self-sa- 
tainingness,  that  nothing  else  can  eqoaL  indeed, 
it  is  not  so  much  a  distinct  principle  as  a  dilftiMi, 
ethereal  element,  in  which  the  stronger  Coraa  «f 
our  nature  live,  move,  and  have  their  being.  It 
is  always  a  source  of  lofty  thought^  rtgorooa  wflL 
heroic  effort.  Deny  a  man  every  other 
and  if  he  have  this  well-spring  in  his 
stream  of  his  life  will  ho  fvd  by  fresh  watan  dMi 
can  never  fail.  Give  it  to  a  people,  and  there  vB 
be  a  hardihood  in  their  enterprise,  an  eudf— B»l^ 
.sullcring,  a  heroism  in  achie%'ement,  a  raH^hASt 
the  heart  of  all  they  think  and  do,  that  the 
ophy  of  the  world,  too  short-«ighted  to  Ma 
the  senses,  and  too  weak  to  soar  to  baaTea, 
comprehend.  Man  was  originally  created  ta  dwdl 
in  (tod,  to  draw  from  Him  the  inspiration  ofhb 
daily  life,  to  be  perfect  in  His  strength,  aad  ta  ht 
glorious  with  His  beauty.  Hence,  aa  ha  mtm 
into  union  with  God's  spirit  aiKl 
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recovers  the  prinuil  law  of  hia  natare,  and  with  it 
wluUaver  iMlongs  to  his  sphere  in  tbe  uoivene. 

The  capacity  for  progress  that  thki  Mnti«Mllt 
awakens  puts  ni:in  in  possession  of  ull  tlio  nieans 
neceeeary  to  estJiblUli  his  sovereigntjr  over  matter 
•udtobtBlld  vpthtihbrto  «rclTlUntloii.   It  has 
^ven  us  our  tK>st  irmtitntion",  nnA.  aliovn  nil,  cre- 
ated a  spirit  in  our  country  that  iiiis  sigualizi^d  it- 
self in  education,  pliil:inttir»|>j,  and  patriotism. 
Tha  natvra  of  this  principle  Is  such  thai  it  doe*  not 
exhibit  !t«etf  in  formal  modes  of  thought,  nor  faliill 
its  desi^ii<!  ilirough  preoouctivcd  pliinH.    Ii  is  no 
adept  iu  laogvage ;  and  uot  seldom  when  strongest 
fai  feeBaK  tt  U  weakMil  In  loftc    To  trace  Its  agen- 
cy it  19  nut  neco  s      to  consi<Kr  it  as  tlflil^eratelj' 
entering  on  mea»ure<i  that  foretlios^bt  has  suggest- 
ed to  be  eeeeottaltotheattalnimnleflta  end.  For 
it  is  instinctive  ratliT  rhr.n  nrf»nmentativ«'.  nnd  by 
a  higher  form  of  mind  than  legislative  ability  as- 
imrtiiinit  wluit  is  proper  and  expedient  for  the  ac- 
complishment of  its  object.    Often  when  least 
known  it  !■  most  felt ;  and  not  ontil  men,  looking 
back  to  its  results  nft  incorimrutod  into  tin-  strur- 
tnre  of  aoeie^,  study  iu  hearings  are  they  prepared 
tofMHltheflealofadfirlnebaBdenlt.   bdeed,  it 
14  in.],  ssifdi;  for  us  to  see  how  this  f:rrat  M'ntlmpnt 
coald  ofterate  in  man  otherwise  than  through  his 
nneonscioasnMs.    If  his  eyes  were  not  holden  how 
easily  they  mijrht  be  dazzled!    Man  plorit^s  in  thf 
intellect  that  de&igns,  in  the  hand  ttiai  constructs, 
•nd,  absorbed  in  his  selfish  aims,  robs  God  of  the 
praise  of  wisdom  and  power.  The  wonder-working 
spirit  is,  therefore,  hidden  from  him  ;  and  although 
it  is  (irfst-nt  in  his  scnxn  of  duty,  in  lofty  and  im- 
passioned impulse,  in  the  glow  of  inspiration,  yet  I 
he  obeys  it  by  fbive  ef  sympathy  and  not  on  the  I 
prounil  of  knowlo<lj»e — follows  its  mysterious  j^uid- 
ance  and  sees  not  whither  it  is  going,  so  that  when 
the  deeiw  ie  fbUmed  he  is  more  astonished  than  his 
contcmpofwriae  at  the  manner  la  whiofa  it  haa  been 
done. 

Let  us  not,  then,  be  understood  as  arguing  that 
the  thonghtfal  mind  of  our  country  haa  identified 
the  sense  of  Providence  with  specMe  raeasotee  of 

national  dol<;itc.  or  that  tliis  has  been  a  distinctly 

determinative  element,  when  the  popular  verdict 
hM  been  ealled  Cor  on  qnestiona  of  Yaat  moment. 

Such  a  N  iew  would  imply  that  mon  could  pfnctrnte 
beforehand  the  counsels  of  the  Intintte,  and  infalli- 
Uy  settle  the  Divine  oourse  of  action.  We  simply 
tno-iTi,  that  American  mind  has  l>cen  dwply  inipr«>^;- 
natcd  with  the  sentiment  of  i'ruvidence  iu  Ihu  wholu 
hisloiy  of  our  colonization  and  civilization.  It 
has  not  explained  the  paat  on  the  theory  Inoky 
accidents  and  fortunate  drenmetances.  Nor  has 
it  attc'niptcd  to  8(dve  the  prohltuns  of  our  existence 
and  progress  by  a  glorification  of  human  sagacity 
and  skin  in  stirtesmsnsMp.  There  has  been  a  pow- 
er f  rnnr?!  the  circnmatances.  Them  has  been  :i 
wisdom  behind  our  wisdom.  Tliere  lias  been  a 
sovereign  porpose,  fixed  and  immutable,  beyond 
onr  purposes:  and  in  this  fiUth  it  has  found  nothin<^ 
to  answer  its  want  save  the  Christian  doctrine  of 
Providence  as  God's  method  of  administering  the 
aifiUrs  of  the  world.  One  aocustomed  to  study  the 
laws  of  human  nature  can  And  no  dlfflctilty  In  be- 
lieving that  the  secret  of  our  strencrth  has  Liin  in 
this  Csct.  Abstract  theories  of  rights,  checks,  and 
balances,  Inslknttoual  provlsloas  to  exprees  popu- 
lar sovereignty  and  restrain  official  authority,  the 
division  of  responsibility  and  a  system  of  jurispro- 
dsDMf  am  intinttely  csimaetad  irith  the  sfMiey 


of  government.  But  there  is  something  superior 
in  the  elements  of  eivil  soeisty  to  these  things. 
Om  soeial  natave,  no  lam  than  onr  Individnid  na- 

tnre,  witnesses  to  God  and  It-ans  on  Him  for  intel- 
ligence and  support.  Nations,  like  men,  most  feel 
that  their  worlr,  hi  «me  way,  terminates  in  God, 
else  there  is  no  hiph  aim,  no  magnificent  n  sults. 
Government  exi&Ui  for  ends  ulterior  to  its  i^erbunul 
and  social  benefits  to  us.  If  in  relation  to  our  in- 
terests it  is  an  institution  of  God,  it  is  equally  I  Us 
institution  in  relation  to  interests  far  beyond  the 
con;pass  of  onr  sphere.  It  is  His  instrument ;  and 
if  this  doctrine  is  once  fixed  tn  the  mind,  with  what 
fores  Is  the  imagination  sent  fbrth  along- these  chen. 
ncls,  remote  and  distant,  through  which  its  influ- 
ence is  to  be  carried  to  the  homes  and  hearts  of  uu> 
known  nrfllions  1  Xetliin^,  pethape,  in  eonneotloQ 
with  this  Kentiment  in  the  American  mind,  is  more 
striking  than  the  intense  conviction  that  we  arc 
performing  a  work  for  the  world.  We  aay,  In- 
tense eonvietion.  No  other  language  e!^prr!!!«es 
the  fact.  The  feeling  of  the  popular  heart— th^tt 
trustworthy  instinct  so  much  more  reliable  than 
the  popular  judgment — always  associatea  the  msU- 
tntlens  of  our  country  with  the  progress  of  hnman* 
i'v  in  r  rci;,'n  lands.  How  the  leaven  is  to  work, 
how  the  intiuence  is  to  be  communicated,  the  in- 
telleet  of  the  msssss  dose  not  perceive.  Kor  can 
our  statesmen  see  the  mode  in  w  hich  it  is  to  be  done, 
liut  the  impression  is  all  the  stronger  fur  the  ob- 
scurity in  which  it  is  involved.  The  very  mystery 
that  hangs  about  it  is  an  intimation  of  its  divine 
origin.  If  it  had  been  the  effect  of  observation.  If 
it  had  l>een  deduced  from  facts  by  a  process  of  ar- 
gument, we  should  be  competent  to  form  an  opin- 
!  Ion  ae  to  the  means  and  methods  ealoolated  to  ac- 

complish  the  eml.  As  it  is,  we  are  just  left  to  ex- 
ecute our  task — to  show  the  utility  and  excellence 
of  repu)>lican  insUtatlens>^nd  to  abide  quietly  in 
the  faitli  that  consequences  Will  beshapsdfay  I^WT* 
idencc  to  suit  its  benevolent  will. 

It  is  interesting  to  note  the  historic  progrcM  of 
this  sentiment  of  Providence  as  it  passes  under  re- 
view fWmi  the  early  wttlement  of  the  eoontry  down 
to  the  present  era.  Robinson,  in  his  partin;;  ad- 
dress to  the  Pilgrims,  as  they  were  about  to  cm- 
hark  for  Amstlea,  aasoes  tiwm  of  his  fklth  "  that 
riod  hath  more  truth  yet  to  break  forth  out  of  His 
Holy  Word."  In  his  calm,  profound  judgment 
there  is  a  vast  work  to  be  done.  Calviniata  nnd 
Lutherans  hare  stopped  short  of  Hod's  purpose. 
'I'hey  will  not  advance  bej'ond  their  leaders,  the 
"instruments  of  their  reformation;"  and,  in  this 
spirit,  a  watcher  fbr  the  light  of  a  new  morning,  he 
dismisses  his  flock  to  a  new  world  timt  thrfr  eyes 
may  catch  the  earliest  glimpses  of  the  coming 
glory.  The  piooeers  in  this  great  movement  do 
not  appMT  to  have  looked  bofyond  the  "  Hefbrma* 
tion  of  the  Charch  but  this  was  a  perm  of  stiffi- 
cient  vitality  to  reconstruct  the  entire  fabric  of  so- 
ciety. The  Idea  of  a  State,  as  we  now  have  it  em- 
bo<Ued,  was  not  \u  their  mind«.  Step  by  step,  a 
diiitinctive  order  of  thouRht,  peculiar  to  the  new 
world,  began  to  exiiiliit  itself.  The  aristocratical 
sentiment  was  invaded  by  tlie  democratic  senti- 
ment ;  the  llmltaBens  ef  snlThige  In  Hassadrasetts 
were  set  aside  in  the  Hartford  Colony ;  Church  and 
State  prepared  for  separation ;  loyalty  to  England 
began  to  ytdd  to  anotiier  loyalty,  clothing  itself 
with  authority  at  home,  and  asserting  a  simple 
msjesty  that  rested  on  the  force  of  right  and  troth ; 
nnUl  the  colonisis  wars  timnselTei  rarprissd  to 
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lind  a  future  of  their  own — a  future,  not  of  £n^ 
gUnd,  and  not  of  man's  seeking— open  before 
theto.  Hitherto  the  idea  of  Providence  over  the 
Cbaroh  had  ruled  tbeir  UuNi|(bta  and  HoaUnga ; 
but  wm  a  broader  field,  inamiiiated  by  a  Divine 
li^^}it,  is  unfolJcil.  The  couceptiuii  of  a  maj^nlli- 
cont  empire — a  republic  of  free  mind,  free  speech, 
frae  acUon— dawm'npoa  thamj  and,  tnuking  in 
(lo  l,  tliey  prepare  to  enter  on  its  possession.  With 
what  subdued  tlioughtfuloess  did  those  men  pro* 
cced  on  their  appointed  eoune!  Not  rash,  like 
such  an  lean  tipon  nn  arm  of  flesh ;  not  romantic, 
as  those  u  hoi^c  linaginuliuu  p&iutaliU^rty  as  u  ^ud- 
deia  to  be  worshiiwd ;  nol  fhwiixied  by  reckless 
passions,  that  sport  with  war  and  bloodshed  as  a 
desperate  game  for  the  supremacy  of  the  world ; 
but  calmly,  in  hope  of  a  higher  strength,  with 
a  courage  not  without  appreheiuioii,  thejr  UedJh 
cated  their  all  to  the  contest.  The  etrent  Jutllled 
tht-ir  ctinficlenoo.  Tt>  Ip  ha«itencd  from  unexpected 
sources.  Iklief  wai*  louod  where  humaa  caioui*' 
tion  would  never  have  oooght  It  Tietofy  ttnM» 
because  victory  was  sent  from  Heaven. 

A  ceutury  aud  a  half  have  passed.  The  two 
commanding  figures  that  stand  fortli,  lilte  tower* 
injj  hi  MiIl  iiuls  fronting  each  othor  ncriws  a  ncttic  of 
iiu«rviiiuii4;  walera,  arc  ilubinsoa  and  VV'aAbiit^ton. 
lliey  are  both  great  and  good  men.  Kindred  in 
goodnoaa,  tiiey  an  not  wdilEe  in  tlioM  attributes 
of  intellect  tlist  conelitnta  the  clear,  oompre- 
heosive  thinker.  Robinson  was  tlie  pastor  of  a 
persecuted  church ;  Washiogtoa  the  hero  of  a  tri- 
umphant nation.  The  one,  looidng  to  the  develop- 
niL-nt  <if  society  through  the  Church,  wa^  cliieriy 
tuixioua  to  perfect  the  Jl'j'i-nuUiou"  beguu  by 
Luther.  In  its  central  i<lea  of  Justification  by 
r'aith  ho  saw  the  j(erm  of  all  frcetluni  of  miinl,  r  f 
personal  independence,  of  the  iuhcreut  superiority 
of  the  soul  to  hierarcliical  dictation  and  tjTannical 
authority.  Exiled  from  his  native  land,  burdened 
with  cares  and  sorrows,  it  was  the  charm  of  his  sad- 
dened hours  to  picture  the  growth  of  that  germ, 
working  from  a  force  hidden  within,  and,  like  the 
moatanUeaed  of  tiie  Gospel,  lifting  its  Arm  tnmie 
and  spreailin;;  its  broad  hranches  before  the  na- 
tions, lu  the  midst  of  a  dark  age  it  was  his  priv- 
ilege to  aae  the  tmo  prIneipU  of  hnnua  progreee, 
and — a  nobler  privilege  still— it  was  bis  high  for- 
tune to  announce  it  with  a  distinctness,  a  vigor,  a 
aoope,  that  the  science  of  our  day  admires  and  hon- 
ors. '*  Th  '  perftctiott  of  Ln  jiclftfy',"  ho  dcclare<l, 
coidd  not  "  brutk  foiiJi  ui  once;'  and  tharefora  ho 
urged  his  flock  to  receive  tlie  revelations  of  God, 
no  matter  by  what  other  uutrutncnt"  they  came. 
Sure  is  lie  that  the  work  of  the  post  is  not  com- 
plete; and  his  manly  mind,  ca^er  to  vindicate  the 
vast  poeaibiUtiea  of  tbo  future,  raiaes  its  prophetic 
voice  fat  behalf  of  the  awaiting  splendon  of  a  more 
glorious  era.  How  bravely  he  asserted  the  spirit  of 
the  UQconqoerable  will— Obe  great  deed  already 
dom  la  tlie  great  purpeee— when  he  eaid,  **  It  to 
not  with  U9  as  with  other  men,  whom  small  tlii  i-s 
discourage  and  small  dij^couteiitii  cau»c  to  wi!ih 
thanwolvoa  honw  again ;"  and  huw  much  of  that 
man's  soul  became  the  living  history  of  after- 
times —  a  history  of  wonder  and  of  joyl  And 
now,  turn  to  the  other  und  far  more  illustrious 
peraonage,  who  ha«  led  the  armiea  of  hie  country 
thiOQgh  a  tneeeMfol  war;  and,  in  a  lubtimer  lead- 
ership tlian  military  grandeur,  has  directed  the 
thought  and  hope  of  his  Gouutr;}'men  to  the  permo- 
nantot^Mta  of  a  wiea  and  hallowed  amUtioa.  No 


man  ever  had  a  juster  conception  ef  tl.-:  pr:-tK 
skill,  the  industrious  thrift,  tlie  econonnca^l  ujU. 
that  build  up  the  material  |irosp<  ritv  d  a  peoftk 
But  his  common  sense  had  lireadthas«tUsadi» 
ness;  his  eye  aaw  what  was  wilhla  no  lest  Asa 
what  was  around;  and,  above  all,  hh  wA  V.  ni  rj 
nature  dictated  the  atatesmanahip  tlu^  bsii  tacb  aa 
important  agency  in  oitatflaWng  the  tiertitii 
of  II  itional  security  and  happiness.    And  »liatts 
liiiii  was  the  law  of  all  law>--(he  haact  of  aatissd 
s  t  re  ngih  and  hope  ?  Pbyaleal  reeoaiees  vwi  Mt 
liis  reliance.    The  prowc?i3  of  arms  wa?  mt  bb 
truitt.     Looking  deeper,  he  beheld  the  ir^u^i 
forces  of  natjonal  prosperity  in  the  spiritual 
ments  of  our  nature,  and  in  the  proporttoa  tkit 
these  were  brought  out  he  realised  the  besotTadi 
[lerfcction  of  civil  government.    Few  men  lufi, 
had  a  stronger  sense  of  the  presence  «f  G«d  iatii 
affidrs  of  nations,  and      have  beea  as  nsdjii 
acknowledge  it.    Feeling'  liis  pervmal  il<  >:i!i'ti^ 
on  Providenoef  he  sought  to  impress,  boib  bv  vai 
and  eyamplr,  tba  aanw  aoadaMnC  ea  Us  taamf-. 
men.  The  faith  of  bis  private  life  was  tbi-  fitb  d 
bis  statesmanship.    If  in  war  he  wa<  a  thrtjuti 
hero,  he  was  in  peace  a  Christian  mler— faesriif 
alike  the  swurd  and  tht;  sceptre  in  the  rermaes^ 
and  fear  of  (iod;  seeking  11  ii  favor  u  ttu  oelT; 
source  of  well-being  and  well-doing,  and  is  alt 
things  committiag  the  dftttinliff  of  the  UoJ.  is  ' 
fervently  bved  ud  ao  honorably  wrred,  to  Qa 
sovereii;n  guidance  and  supfort. 

The  poajtion,!  of  these  two  men  were  vvkijililv' 
ferent.  In  efapeamataneea,  training,  di<dpiiei,Aii|> 
ha<!  scarcely  any  thing  in  common.  The  oae 
a  thinker ;  the  other  was  an  actor.  Chriitijui  pitt* 
losopfay  guided  the  former;  Oifiitiaa  stattasia- 
<<h!p  the  latter.  Robinson  was  anticipMire  and 
prophetic  ;  Washington,  meditative  and  re^ectisf. 
I'he  one  contcmplatod  tlw  authority  of  God  ia  tht 
Church;  the  other  studied  His  sovereignty 
the  State.  Dut  both  alike  cherished  s  pnlMtl 
sense  of  Providence  as  connected  with  tb«  Se* 
World,  and  both  £elt  that  itopicieBee  voald  U  as* 
gttlaily  nanillMtad  here  In  tfM  wSMas  of  t  isv 
order  of  society. 

We  have  selected  theae  remarkable  wm,  M  u 
praeent  tbdr  perional  tnita  of  eharadw,  mfK 
to  dwell  on  their  distinctive  qu  ilities  if  Kisirf. 
iStanding  as  they  did  in  an  initiator}  rekti  a  to 
two  different  and  nnllka  eras  of  thought,  csck  la 
its  aspects  f'rtriordinary  and  both  cortj^tBing 
the  intellect  u;d  and  moral  sequences  of  uur  aslkai' 
liiatoi^,  we  bava  ekatcbed  a  brief  analysis  of  tbii' 
views,  that  we  may  see  what  elements  haveeiMi^ 
into  the  development  of  American  sentbaMl  Wt, 
tlie  providential  connections  of  our  carver.  Tin 
intelligent  reader  can  have  no  difficult  ia  obiof- 
ing  bow  the  early  mind  of  the  ooantnr  wm  gni^ 
ally  withdrawn  from  the  (a]»c  ideas  thai  pr%vii'iii 
in  JiJigiand  as  to  the  political  poeition  of  tbeCliaiBi% 
and  iiow  a  prooesa  of  enbetitotieo  weal  ee,  if 
which  a  simple  faith  ia  Chri»ti-xi,Ity,  .1  hearty 
liance  un  its  self-sustaining  power,  a  p^rfe^ 
once  that  it  was  fully  cumpelaat  to  win  its  «M 
way  in  the  world,  took  th"  \  lie*  of  %  penadW 
dependence  un  Hctitious  meaus  (ot  its  support.  Ill 
age  of  Washington  waa  moM  bc^ful,  more  A- 
posed  to  trust  the  unaided  fbraa  of  CbnsdHte 
more  just  in  ita  opiniena  aa  ta  itfm  relations 
(Jhurdi  to  tho  Sute,  than  the  age  of  Rofaii^ 
Let  it  be  remeij^bMMLlJMt  tin  duage  wu  art^ 
thaialigkwjuiiiljgjli  If  Omt^gj^ 
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then,  la  thb  ntpeet,  were  examples  of  reverence, 
coiinigc,  patience,  and  enduring  fortitude  for  the 
men  of  all  time  to  venerate  and  admire.    But  a 
great  change  had  occurred  in  the  organic  form  of 
that  MOtiiueat  and  in  ita  modM  of  expression.  Ifc 
hMf  a  moat  ttnportatft  cffiMt  in  the  religiotn  adwsa* 
ti'Ti  iif  our  iK*opl<'.    Consitlcrcil  in  a  national  point 
of  view,  it  has  certainly  resulted  in  vast  good  to 
tbenibdoftheooantrx.  Tba  separation  of  (Attreh 
and  State  has  cultivated  a  sense  of  rc?*poasibility  in 
the  people,  ua  a  peuple,  instead  uf  in  the  people  as 
a  nation.    It  has  led  us  as  individuals,  rather  than 
as  an  orgnnio  whole,  to  fee!  a  deep  and  abidini; 
solicitude  fur  the  iutlueucc  uf  Christianity  o%*er  tbc 
national  conscience  and  heart.    Wo  think,  more- 
over, that  onr  peculiar  attitude  on  this  subject  has 
contributed,  in  an  eminent  degree,  to  develop  that 
phase  of  the  religions  sentiment  which  contem- 
plate the  relati<»ta  of  Providence  to  the  growth 
and  destioy  of  onr  conntry.    Ft  has  stmpUAsd  our 
ideas  of  Christianity,  broui'I  t      iiito  more  direct 
eootact  with  its  subliiae  trutli»,  relieved  us  of  fitc- 
titiooa  rapports,  and  given  ns  a  natkmal  fieeUng,  ta 
dlftinction  from  a  hierarchical  feelin;;,  of  interest 
in  Christianity.    A  national  Cliurch  is  one  thing, 
a  national  Keligion  is  quite  another  thing ;  and  In 
nothing  are  they  more  unlilce  than  in  tlieir  capaci- 
ty to  awaken  the  sense  of  Providence  in  the  breast 
of  a  people.    Christianity,  not  the  Churcli,  is  tlie 
dtfiiM  power  to  call  out  and  intensify  human  ii»> 
•tinets.   Christianity,  not  tlie  Chnivh,  readies  to 
the  (leei^cst  sources  of  our  nature,  and  seizes,  with 
the  grasp  of  omnipotence,  all  that  allies  lu  to  tlie 
IttAnlie  and  the  etemaL  TIm  Chnreh  ts  n  dtvlne 
in<>t5tntion.    It  is  a  beautiful  brotherhood  of  hope 
and  lore,  a  ^ritoal  household  of  faith  and  affec- 
tion, a  hsaTenly  instnunint  for  heavanljr  ends. 
Nor  can  we  reverence  it  too  highly,  nor  can  we 
serve  it  too  zealously-^can^  on  the  foundation  of 
Clvist's  propitiatory  MOifloa  for  sin,  and  witness- 
ing, by  its  holy  sacraments,  by  its  divinely-ap- 
pointed ministry,  by  its  consecrated  Sabbath,  by 
the  self-denial,  purity,  and  benevolence  of  it.s  niem- 
benUp,  to  the  wisdom,  grace,  and  sovere^ty  of 
God.   Bat  let  ns  not  tatjft*  that  Gbrlstianity  was 
Ihmh  in  the  bf>«om  of  Gixl,  and  comes  to  man  in- 
Tested  with  the  attributes,  clothed  in  the  perfec- 
tlMMi,  radiant  Id  the  glory  of  its  indnitn  parentage. 
Weivpeat,  therefore,  the  superiorit}'  of  Christianity 
to  all  types,  symbols,  forma,  institntions.  And 
lience,  the  nearer  it  can  approach  tha  public  mind, 
the  less  external  machinery  hetvrccn  it  and  the 
world,  the  laltet  for  its  authority  and  In 
thia  simple  but  sublime  attitude,  wearing  its  own 
crown  and  wielding  its  own  sceptre,  it  has  already 
done  a  great  work  for  us— grentcr  In  nothing  than 
in  the  living  sense  of  rrovidencc  l)reathe<l  into  the 
•oal  of  this  natioii— by  which,  in  the  midst  of  all 
fli  deeerts,  mat  trembling  steps  have  Iwen  stayed, 
jin"!  h'ljxj-*,  sometimes  reaily  to  |>eri''h,  have  h\n\- 
denly  risen  with  a  retoming  pleuitudo  of  strength 
.««Md,  tlMM  adTandag,  have  fmiid  new  ooeaaiens 
to  admire  tJie  forbearance  that  has  been  slow  to 
punisli,  and  the  mercy  quick  to  bestow  a  fuller 
ineasure  of  blessedness. 

If,  however,  tho  sense  of  Proviilence  in  national 
adairs  is  primarily  due  to  the  moral  spirit  which 
CiniatiMlity  awakens  in  the  heart,  it  is  important 
to  remember  tliat  this  spirit,  acting  through  the 
f  Bt«ll«ct,  reeds  the  ntanlAotatliMis  of  God  la  the 

outw.vnl  worlJ,  and  discerns  His  j;oinp  forth  in  the 

«vents  of  the  age.    It  is  a  Knso  above  tlw  bodily 


senses,  and  higher  than  the  understanding.  Yet 
it  disdains  not  to  use  these  iti<  humhler  instni- 
mcnts,  and  by  so  using  renders  them  the  litlet  for 
even  their  earthly  oftices.  Providence  is,  indeed, 
a  mystery,  bat  it  is  also  .1  fact.  It  is  naoBSsarUy 
inflaita,  bat  It  makaa  it9.  to  a  finite  corapre- 
hension.  In  it  there  i.'i  always  soiuethint;  to  be 
known-.a  truth  to  be  distinctly  apprehended,  an 
cfdar  to  ba  observed  and  semtlniaed,  a  moveaMnt 
to  be  traced  out  with  Ratisfying  clearness.  Provi- 
dence educates  the  intellect  as  well  as  the, coo- 
science,  the  reason  no  less  than  faith.  A  theory  of 
ProridencAj  that  rejecteil  the  natural  would  be  as 
defective  as  otio  ignoring  the  supernatural;  for 
each  idea  has  itaplMS^  aaeh  thimri  light  on  tho 
other,  each  is  necessary  to  a  perfect  system.  It  is 
this  that  saves  us,  on  the  one  hand,  fh>m  supersti- 
tion and  enthusiasm,  ^vhile  guarding  us,  on  the  oth- 
er hand,  £rom  mcai>uHng  tha  ways  of  God  by  tlie 
dim  and  narrow  perceptions  of  nadded  judgment. 
The  workin^js  ofProvidence,  therefore,  if  uur  minds 
are  not  blinded,  will  disclose  tlwmaelves  to  tis ;  for 
It  is  the  essence  of  Pkorldenea  to  disttagalsh  itself 
from  ordinary  pfir-nrTTPTi-i,  to  separate  itself  from 
the  common  course  of  events  or  to  clothe  theeti 
events  in  such  aspects  as  to  render  them  more  sig- 
nificant than  othcnvise  they  would  appcnr.  IIoM- 
ing  fast  to  th'u  principle  u»  our  guide,  we  hope  to 
be  able,  in  the  further  discussion  of  this  topic,  to 
point  ont  certain  peculiarities  in  our  national  oa> 
rear  thai  IHnstrate  tlie  doctrine  of  God's  provi. 
dence. 

Allasion  has  been  already  made  to  the  religiona 
motivn  that  actaatad  a  prominant  portion  of  the 

early  colonizers  of  this  country.  I  et  us  taki  i !  ;  «> 
of  the  great  social  elements  that  entered  into  iliv 
ctli^iial  constitation  of  American  soda^y,  Tin.,  Pa* 
ritans,  Ilupncnot.s,  and  Scotch-Irish.  Each  of  them 
bad  smart  cii  under  tho  scorpion-lash  of  persecution. 
Kach  of  them  Iiad  its  memories  of  bitter  suffering. 
Each  of  them  had  intense  desires  to  enjoy  freedom 
of  conscience,  and  to  live  in  a  repose  that  would  not 
be  disturbed  l)y  relifxious  strife.  They  were  singu- 
larly distributed  in  different  locationa  over  the  Caoe 
of  tiM  eoantry,  as  tfaach  had  been  destined  to  have 
a  full  opportunity-  to  demonstrat*^  its  own  jKculiar- 
ities.  Puritans  in  New  England;  Scotch- Irish 
throagh  New  Jeney,  Pannsylvmria,  Ttoghda,  and 
North  f'aroHna;  Ilu<rnenots  in  the  South;  each  had 
ample  physical  &copQ  and  suitable  outward  circoo^ 
stances  to  give  vent  to  their  impulse  and  to  cr- 
panlze  their  distinctive  <:^ntiments.  In  this  way 
they  Ijccjime  nuclei,  around  which  were  gathered 
other  and  tc$s-marke<l  elements  of  social  character. 
Each  of  them  acted  as  a  great  educative  centre, 
leavening  the  circumjacent  mass  with  its  own  indi- 
vidual  spirit.  Not  only  were  they  local  commu- 
nities, dwelling  under  their  own  vine  and  fig<.tree, 
but  they  wen  ao  isolaled  aa  to  prevent  for  many 
years  any  prrat  «leproe  of  =^vrnpathy  and  uninii. 
Owing  to  their  geographical  puutions,  no  less  than 
to  tha  oeenpaaey  of  tMr  muMla  tritii  tha  immedi- 
ate  interest^  rtmnnd  them,  there  was  but  little 
room  for  rapid  and  eneigetic  interaction.  Time 
did,  indeed,  bring  Uiia  omtaal  inflofincc  at>out,  yet 
not  until  seclusion  and  solitude  had  done  their 
work.  They  lived  apart,  each  intent  on  its  own 
affairs,  and  striving,  as  far  as  might  be,  to  attain 
ita  own  ideal  of  haman  sooisty.  Far  to  fcba  north 
the  Ptirltana  were  Mttied  from  tiie  banks  of  the 
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Aency,  and  thcnco  southwardly  to  Fayeltevillo, 
North  Caroliuu,  the  Scutcli-lrUh  were  colonized. 
South  Carolina  received  the  Hufpieuots.  The  ex- 
ile* of  Langucdoc,  fugitives  from  liochcllc,  Bor- 
deaux, Toitiers;  "men,"  says  Hoiicroft,  "who 
had  the  virtues  of  the  English  Puritans  without 
their  bigotry,"  inhabited  the  banks  of  the  Cooper 
and  the  Santee.  Opportunity  was  thus  aiTorded 
to  lay  the  foundations  of  those  local  diversities  of 
character,  tastes,  institutions,  which  have  been 
Mich  potent  elements  in  our  national  existence. 
The  religious  Hentimcnt  was  common  to  all ;  but  as- 
suming different  external  forms,  it  was  at  liberty 
to  follow  its  own  idea  and  impulse,  and  by  these 
means  incorpor.itc  its  particular  class  of  results  into 
the  social  fabric.  Is  there  not  in  this  fact  a  strik- 
ing illustration  of  an  overruling  Providence  ?  The 
intense  force  of  the  religious  principle  in  promoting 
the  early  colonization  of  America  is  admitted  by 
all  who  have  written  on  this  subject.  It  is  a  great 
and  controlling  motive  in  the  movement,  contrast- 
ing most  impressively  in  its  aims,  in  its  vigor,  in 
its  success,  with  that  love  of  gold,  of  military  ad- 
venture, of  imaginative  excitement,  which  prompt- 
ed other  eflbrti  to  occupy  the  Western  ContinenL 
But  let  us  not  overlook  another  emphatic  point, 
viz.,  the  providentiiil  provision  by  which  the  I'ori- 
tan,  Scotrh-Irish,  and  Hn'jiinnot  were  brought  hith- 
er, and  their  intcr-rvLitioiisliips  in  tlie  liual  devel- 
opment of  a  national  character  and  spirit.  There 
is  more  in  this  co-ordinate  agency  of  religious  views 
and  tastes — lUlTi-rin^  so  widely  in  minor  details, 
and  yet  impelle>l  by  the  same  spirit — than  we  have 
been  accustomed  to  mark.  It  h  ditFicult  for  us  to 
■ee  how  the  various  constituents  of  a  social-relig- 
ious nature  could  have  t>ven  more  wisely  drawn  to- 
gether. They  were  admirably  adapted  to  check 
each  other,  and  they  were  equally  adapted  to  coa- 
lesce. If  the  scientific  man  finds  in  the  colloca- 
tions of  matter  m>  convincing  an  argument  in  be- 
half of  creative  intelligence  and  power,  arc  we  not 
entitled  to  the  conclusions  of  a  similar  argument 
in  respect  to  the  order  and  arrangement  of  society  ? 

Let  us  now  turn  to  another  branch  of  our  subject. 
We  have  seen  that  the  religious  principle  was  in- 
tensel}-  active  in  the  early  colonization  of  the  coun- 
try. Furthermore,  wo  have  seen  that  this  spirit 
was  marked  by  individual  cluraeteristics  of  tasto 
and  temperament,  and  was  mouldo<l  by  peculiar  cir- 
cumstances into  forms  of  striking  diversity.  And 
it  baN  been  made  apparent,  we  hope,  that  this  great 
sentiment,  cultivating  in  oil  the  same  high  aims 
and  hallowed  inspirations,  did,  at  the  same  time, 
through  its  different  modes  of  action,  lay  a  founda- 
tion for  religious  unity  that  has  been  of  invaluable 
service  to  the  character  and  career  of  the  American 
people.  We  shall  now  endeavor  to  show  that  a 
similar  procoss  occurred  in  the  history  of  American 
politics. 

The  political  mind  of  the  country,  previous  to 
the  adoption  of  our  present  Constitution,  had  been 
mainl}-  developed  through  the  instrumentality  of 
loral  institutions  and  State  goremmcnts.  A  con- 
federacy had  been  orgutltoi,  hut  it  had  failed. 
All  the  sovereign  Statc^  except  Uho>lc  Island,  luul 
agreed  that  it  had  proved  itself  unequal  to  the 
exigencies  of  iu  position.  The  first  effort  at  union 
having  resulted  in  general  disappointment,  a  new 
trial  had  now  to  Iks  made  to  bind  the  thirteen  States 
together.  A  mere  external  tie  was  not  sufficient. 
There  must  be  a  real,  a  radical  union — such  a  form 
of  union  as  should  constitate  us  one  people,  and  yet 


preserve  the  sovereignty  of  the  States.    To  eflect 
this  object  the  greatest  practical  wudom  wu 
cessar}'.    Statesmanship  never  had  a  harder  tvk 
to  perform.    For  it  must  lie  obvious  that  do  mett 
theory  of  government  could  have  suited  the  cir- 
cumstances of  the  counUy*.    The  conditicxuof  the 
problem  were  not  to  be  met  by  abstract  principles 
of  human  ri;,'hts  and  ideal  conceptions  of  hanua 
I  society.    Had  the  work  of  statesmanship  Leva  l« 
I  organize  the  original  elements  of  a  civil  polity,  i; 
j  would  have  l>oen  comparatively  easy  to  tike  tlM 
I  plastic  materials,  and,  in  obedience  to  the  siniiJc 
:  dictates  of  a  republican  sentiment,  cmbod}-  thcui  is 
institutional  shapes  to  meet  the  wants  of  the  agt. 
But  this  was  not  the  question  to  be  discussed.  A 
government  had  to  be  constructed  out  of  gorero- 
I  ments  already  existing ;  and  to  attain  tJus  eod, 
established  usages  hud  to  be  modilied,  old  prejadiees 
had  to  be  surrendered,  ancestral  traditiou}  had  to 
be  abandoned,  and  stem  feelings  had  to  ytelJ  to  a 
I  spirit  of  fraternal  compromise.    It  was  not  a  ttati 
i  of  things,  therefore,  to  w  hich  the  ordinary  Uwirf 
j  political  economy  could  be  applied.    Our  stales* 
men  had  to  exorcise  an  origiuatinc:  power  of  miiid 
that  had  never  before  been  demanded. 

A  new  form  of  political  science,  then,  had  to  be 
created.  How  this  was  finally  accomplished ;  bo* 
the  larger  and  the  smaller  States  were  recoacikd; 
how  the  representation  of  States  was  eecarediaibs 
Senate,  and  of  the  people  in  the  Hoote  ef 
sentatives  of  the  United  States ;  how  the  tov 
ty  of  the  Fotleral  Government  and  the  i 
of  .State  governments,  each  perfect  in  its  owai 
and  each  giving  beauty,  strength,  aod  dipMjrto 
the  other,  were  adjusted,  need  not  now  bs  i 
There  is  but  one  light  in  which  we  wishtoi 
this  subject,  and  that  is  the  indicatkms 
in  the  formation  and  adoption  of  the 
Constitution,  of  a  higher  wisdom,  a 
foresight,  a  remoter  purpose,  than  ordinarily  i 
acterize  the  best  works  of  men. 

First  of  all,  then,  let  it  be  observed, 
the  Convention  of  1787  assembled,  there  was  I 
vague  and  indistinct  iilea  of  the  form  its 
should  assume.  The  authority  of  the 
States  under  which  it  was  organized  was  oaC  sp^ 
cific  and  definite  as  to  theeods  oontemplated.  Obt 
thing  is  clear,  viz.,  "the  idea  of  aboli^iiff  thi 
confederation,  and  of  erecting  in  its  plaeeagoren* 
mcnt  of  a  totally  different  character,  was  not  «•» 
terUinod  by  the  States ;  or,  if  entertained  si  tSi^ 
was  not  expressed  in  the  public  acts  of  the  Slalai^ . 
by  which  the  Convention  was  called."  (See  CsclMl 
"  History  of  the  Constitution,"  roL  iL,  p.  17.) 
.Some  of  the  members  of  the  Convention  believvi- 
in  the  necessity  for  a  thorough  change  in  the  (am^ 
dation  of  the  government.  Others  thoaghs  tkill 
revision  and  expansion  of  the  existing 
would  be  sutlicient.  But  in  the  t»iigfess  flf  a  ftv| 
monthn  it  became  evident  that  thaCoB^ 
devclofwd  within  itself  a  new  system  of 
principles.  Despite  of  diiliculties  soch  as 
before  embarrassed  a  convention  th«  work 
ceedod,  the  range  of  discussion  widened, 
of  mind  with  mind,  the  antagonisms  of  pr^ndiaik 
the  genialities  sympathy,  opened  now  fieldsw 
thought.  And,  at  last,  when  the  Constitntk«M9 
ready  to  be  submitted  to  the  pe0|4«  of  the  8tsM% 
it  was  found  that  a  schema  of  govanuneat  tks^ 
retical  ly  and  practically  new  was  proposed  for  tUr 
consideration. 

The  memorahla  battle  in  due  time  was  i«mmI» 
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Step  by  step  it  was  fought  over  «g»ia.  The  de(>ates 
in  the  St.ito  Conventions  were  pame't  and  excit- 
ing. Local  jealuusifcs  wcro  Lard  to  reconcile. 
Seetioaal  prerogatives  struggled  to  muintain  their 
ttnngth.  St.'ite  sovereignty  wu  tenacious  of  ita 
rigbts  and  |>rivil>-^cH.  Bnt  themnw  spirit  of  con- 
f(..""*ion  iind  roniprtmiisp  thiit  had  controlkii  the  Na- 
tioiial  Convention  finally  prevailed,  and  tbe  Con* 
•litatiMWMnitMed  astbdsapniiielawof  tbelaiid. 

The  point  tb.it      now  wiah  to  urge  on  the  read- 
er's attention  is,  that  the  Am«rioau  Constitation, 
eoQsidered  as  tlM  HMMit  by  wUeh  ■  new  form  vt 
politicul  Foctety  was  established,  can  not  vie^v- 
ed,  except  in  a  limited  dc^;rrp,  as  the  natural  out- 
growtli  of  our  prarions  c  xix  rionce.    The  principle 
of  republicanism  ori^anized  in  the  Constitution  Iiad 
been  derived  from  the  i«st.    ilut  the  purticular 
llia|ie  that  republicanism  assumed,  as  seen  in  the 
dagTM  of  it*  ezputsioD,  the  aootie  of  its  action,  and 
the  m««ns  by  which  it  was  to  operate,  were  aito- 
gttli'.T  new.     Had  tlip  C<.n-<titutiiin  T)orn  llip  pnv 
duct  of  the  age,  it  would  liavo  represented  the  po- 
litical opinions  of  tiio  age.    So&rfkom  this  being 
the  f.ict,  it  wiin  U\  advance  of  ihr-  p  li'ical  doc- 
trines of  the  time.    It  hud  much  more  of  the  spirit 
«f  tiie  fntme  tiuun  of  tiw  spirit  of  its  day.    It  was 
wiser  and  better  than  onr  fathers  knew.    For  In 
the  division  of  sentiment  that  prevailed  one  party 
wa»  appn^hent ive  of  popular  power,  the  other  was 
nppn.lien.slve  of  Fodiral  power.     One  distrvistfd 
the  capacity  of  the  people  for  hclf-govtrumeiit,  the 
other  believed  that  all  security  and  safety  lay  In 
tlio  Suto  Govemmsats.   One  feand  the  maases, 
•od  the  odmr  ftaied  a  maasive  Federd  authority. 
The  mind  of  the  country  had  been  educated  in 
these  creeds ;  and  its  republicanism,  although  boa- 
eally  and  eamattly  held,  was  subject  to  their  lim- 
iting' and  modifvin;;;  influence.    Now  ft  must  be 
apparent  that  the  Conatitntionof  the  United  States 
•nbodied  the  pditical  phllosoi^of  nsltlwr  of  these 
p.nrties.    It  trusted  moro  to  tho  pooplf  and  to  the 
Federal  Guvermncnt  than  would  have  been  trust- 
ed if  their  views  had  prevailed.    I.ooking,  then,  to 
theM  facts,  is  it  unreasonable  for  us  to  ttelieve  that 
Providence  guided  our  fathers  in  the  formation  of 
tUf.  American  Government?     Certain  it  is  that 
they  advanced  beyond  the  opioion*  of  their  day; 
«aa  equally  certidn  Is  It  that  tiiey  advaneed  bo- 
\-unil  themselves.    They  were  lifted  above  their 
individual  tastes,  sectional  theories,  party  preju- 
dleee  In  poUtleal  science ;  and  hence  the  work  pei^ 
formed  showed  more  of  a  faith  in  mankind  —  more 
of  tltat  genial  sympathy  with  the  redeemed  nature 
of  bnnunity  which  is  the  oflfitpring  of  Christian 
•fntimoTit  tbin  the  polittr->l  i>hilo'»ophr  of  thvt  ftp;p, 
or  oven  their  own  pceuiiar  views  of  the  capacity 
«f  man  for  self-government,  warranted.     If  the 
a^ntA  of  Providence — the  men  of  might  who  leave 
ttieir  impress  ineffaceably  stamped  on  the  thought 
of  the  world,  and  who  revolutionize  mind  rather 
titan  the  external  order  of  society — if  these  chosen 
ebaiBpioM  an  distiuguisbed  flmn  others  of  their 
tisie  and  race,  it  is  by  a  !:im[>1e,  trustful,  uncon- 
adoua  graetneas  that  never  Mis  to  transcend  its 
own  knowledge— that  snrpesses  Its  own  logic  and 
science — pmotr.'itps  Into  rcilms  beyond  its  mere  in- 
tolloctaal  k«» — mizvs  truth  more  by  instinct  than 
by  deduction  —  and  labors  prophetically,  rather 
ttiAn  rpflectively,  in  the  vast  "phere  of  huntnn  pro- 
gTC»».     lu  thid  light  we  coateniplatc  the  fathers 
of  the  American  Constitution ;  in  this  light  we  con- 
•ider  them  the  senrants  of  a  higher  will  than  their 


own  ;  men  who  onconsdoosly  did  a  work  fkr  i 

magnificent  than  they  understood.  And,  more- 
over, iu  this  light  the  American  Constitution  baa  a 
moral  meaning,  a  sacredness,  orer  and  above  what 
political  science  and  civil  compacts  cm  i^ver  give 
to  the  organic  law  of  a  commonwealth.  It  tnkea 
its  place  among  the  instruinent.ilities  of  Provi- 
denct;  aasoeiatss  with  itself  sublimer  interests 
than  niers  eartlily  government ;  looks  to  an  end 
beyond  its  immediate  purpose,  and  thks  speaks  to 
the  heart  and  challeoges  reverence. 

Every  thing  connected  with  onr  position,  bis. 
tory,  pro^'re>>,  points  out  the  fnited  St:it<  .k  nf 
America  as  the  land  of  the  future.  The  physical 
fcatttfss  of  onr  continent,  presenting  svch  marked 
contmsts  to  tl'i"  Ki'tem  Hemisphere,  indicate  a 
form  of  civilization  that  could  not  exist  elsewhere 
on  the  globe.  It  is  strikingly  adapted  not  only 
to  greatness  of  empire,  but  to  that  peculiar  form 
of  greatness  which  seems  to  be  reserved  for  our 
inheritance.  Compared  with  the  Old  World,  it 
shows  in  its  differentconflguration,  in  its  simplicity 
and  unity  of  plan,  in  the  range  of  its  monntaina 
and  the  scope  of  its  plains,  that  it  is  sin;^'ul.jrly 
fitted  to  sustain  the  dtversilied  interests  of  a  vaat 
naUon ;  to  give  those  interests  nalty  whUe  it  allowa 
and  stinitdute-;  the  lartrest  variety  ;  to  call  out  local 
resiources  and  awaken  locttl  power,  but,  at  the  same 
time  and  with  extraordinary'  facility,  establishing 
means  of  rajiid  nn<l  exttn^ire  intcrcntirse,  1  iii*!- 
ing  the  piirts  together,  and  blending  all  in  a  grot 
and  magnificent  society.  Not  laaa  fovorablc  is  its 
oceanic  position  to  foreign  commerce.  Taken  in 
whole,  it  is  a  wonderful  provision  for  Uie'intdll* 
gcncc,  sagacity,  ener(^y,  restle^snc-s,  and  indom- 
itable will  of  such  a  race  aa  the  Anglo>Saxon— a 
nee  that  mastvrs  pbysleal  natnre  without  beinir 

mastered  by  if  a  r  rn  in  which  the  inten'e>t 
honie-feeliiigii  contbiiie  with  a  love  of  enterprise, 
adventure,  and  eoloBisatien— a  race  that  fears 
nothing,  claims  every  thing  within  rearh,  enjoys 
thti  future  more  than  the  present,  and  Ijelievcs  in  a 
destiny  of  incomparable  and  imaieasurable  grand- 
eur.  Without  the  least  extravagance  it  may  be 
said  that  there  never  waa  such  a  character — such 
elements  of  activity,  foresight,  sovereignty — acting 
on  •  theatre  so  broad,  so  ample,  SO  wonderful.  It 
is  the  only  country  that  holds  out  $my  general' 
pro!-|>cct  to  humanity  —  that  ofTer.s  iik'a.«,  .«ienti- 
ments,  hopc«  for  general  diffusion — that  has  an 
edncative  power  Ibr  the  world  in  Hs  principles  and 
institutions.  Where  else  is  there  a  natinnality 
more  distinct,  more  self-defining  and  self-project- 
ing, yet,  withal,  so  open,  flnse,  and  cordial  in  the 
strength  and  bre.adth  of  its  Tereptiven««^ — so  ab- 
sorbing, but  retaining  uU  its  vigorous  and  unyield- 
ing individwdi^?  Where  else  an  there  such 
forces  of  conservatism  and  progress  always  acting 
and  interacting?  Where  else  is  to-day  a  new 
birth  out  of  yesterday  and  to-morrow,  a  picture 
fgr  the  imagination  to  paint  Arom  firsah  mate* 
rials?  tills,  then,  it  the  grand  Idea  of  the  conn- 
try,  viz. :  TiiR  FcTURK.  According  to  that  idt  n, 
every  thing,  hitherto,  has  been  shaped.  Where 
men'haTo  come  In  eenffiet  wKb  it  and  redsted  its 

sway  they  Imve  ben  set  n.^ide.  Where  mrnftnrcs 
have  interfered  with  itii  mighty  poleiicy  th«>y  have 
bsstt  swept  awav.  It  is  the  central  and  command- 
in!7  truth  in  all  our  iuptirutirtns,  in  all  our  di|  Uv 
macy  and  logislatioti,  in  uil  uur  career,  wliether  as 
seen  in  domestic  policy  or  in  forei^  negotiation. 
Beginning  with  the  gwat  idea  of  KoMnson,  *'Tliat 
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God  hath  mnre  truth  Tct  to  lironk  forth  out  of  HU 
Holy  Word" — watrhing  the  slow  c-volv'iug&  of  the 
•entinient  of  a  vast  forwiird  uiovoment  as  Chris- 
tianity is  st  t  frc'C,  Nortli  ami  South,  from  hierarch- 
ical shackles,  uud  lad  to  a»t>en  iln  uwa  Uiaje&tic 
sw.iy,  tracing  a  parallel  action  La  politics,  by  which 
the  American  CoMiitation  gave  us  a  government 
that  preserved  the  Taloe  and  dignity  of  local  in- 
stitutions, atul  yet  Iiarnionised  them  with  Federal 
•athority— and,  above  all,  faUowang  oat  tha  growth 
of  thooe  edueational  and  monl  agwehs  that  have 
mainly  contributed  to  form  a  public  opinion,  this 
day  and  fvcrmore,  our  security  and  our  glory — 
aaeing  ihia  with  an  eye  that  looka  to  the  heart  of 
tbinga,  and  reads  the  soul  beneath  the  symbol,  it 
were  indeed  a  deadness  surpassing  belief  that 
eeaU  Ciil  to  maA  the  inalgnia  of  Providence  in 
thfse  far.8preading  and  hi;:^h-reaching  wonders. 
True  now  as  true  of  old  iu  Horeb:  Put  off  thi/ 
skots  from  off  ihy/eet ;       tkt  pfilM  witMtm  Om 


Y  the  time  tiieee  wnrda  ate  in  print  tiie  greet 

work  will  be  an  old  story.  Wonder  is  not  an 
enduring  emotion.  1  he  mind  of  the  world  can  not 
be  kept  stretched  te  eoetM^*  and  «ac|NflaBoe  will 

l  o  already  correcting  inMglMtlOll  Ib the  lemlta  Of 
the  ocean  telegraph. 
Hofir  we  liieTe  taliied  and  written  about  it! 

Iltnv,  like  cockneys,  wc  have  half  distrusted  our 
own  euthuhiuisDi  a.ud  theorized  ogaiuiit  our  hopes  I 
Aetween  the  news  of  the  laying  and  of  the  first 
transmitted  meaaige,  how  the  oratera  who  had 
rounded  all  their  perioda  nnathare  shndderedleat 
llicy  had  tin  !  ihi  ir  silutes  to©  ^oon!  What  wus 
to  become  of  Mr.  i^'ield'a  glory  if  the  thiqg  woald 
not  work?  There  waa  certainly  a  opeee  of  very 

disaf,'rt'euMe  su-speiiM",  happily  disjvelk'd  hy  the  ir.f 
sage,  like  the  fog  of  a  dog-day  morning  by  the  sun. 

Sneh  an  oeeaaion  Is  the  holiday  of  rhetoric.  It 
is  pTmittxjd  to  run  wild.  It  can  not  leap,  or  frisk, 
or  tliitth,  too  much,  too  high,  or  tuo  far.  Its  most 
grotesque  gyration  is  merely  the  fVautic  effort  of 
words  to  describe  the  indescribable — to  foretell  the 
future  —  to  express  confident  prophecy  in  ttims 
grand  enough  for  the  idea  of  prophecy. 

Sometimes  it  fiiila— eometiviea  it  aoeoeedi— not 
in  expressing  the  tmitpfl«MH>1e,  l»t  in  touching 
.-iiid  kindliuj;  a  syinpathctic  emotion — In  making 
us  seem  to  see— in  evoking  unexpected  analogies 
and  nkthma— in  paintiiig  etriUiiK  pktai«a-^in 
tilling  the  world  fcr  »  moment  widi  an  eloqnent 
noihe  of  festivity. 

But  it  is  a  pity  that  people  ahoold  be  too  wlaa. 
Dr.  Ijirdner  is  an  ftcmal  (not  to  speak  irreverent- 
ly) scarecrow  in  tho  ticld  of  scientific  dtmoii&tra- 
t  iun  und  prophecy.  The  Doctor,  as  is  plainly  shown 
in  the  churming  life  of  George  Stephenson,  the  en- 
(^ineer.seeracd  to  have  a  personal  olijection  tosteam. 
'I  hut  thi-  hot  vapor  must  bv  put  down,  was  clearly 
the  worthy  savaot'o  conviction ;  and  so  be  demon- 
atrated  and  proved,  and  at  tut  aa  he  showed  con- 
clusively how  certain  things  couldn't  be  done, 
•team  did  them ;  until,  it  is  only  Jnat  to  atate,  the 
Doctor  Ciirt y  anoenmbad  to  ateam  and  pffogrMs : 
his  skepticism  was  changed  into  snif-r-JtirirM!.  and 
be  flew  to  the  other  extreme,  dccianug  tlml  he  did 
not  now  see  why  men  should  not  be  shotfhwnpinnt 
to  point  like  beans  through  a  tin  tube. 

i>r.  Dionysius  Larduer,  A.U.C.D.E.Ii'.G.H.L, 


etc.,  etc.,  etc.,  ought  to  Ik;  a  perpetniil  scar^acw 
in  that  field.  But  the  unwary  did  not  heed  tooL 
and  we  luul  learned  articlea  proving  tlut  the  At* 
lantic  cable  could  never  succeed  tinder  the  rxi5r. 
iug  conditions — and  a  great  deal  of  inference  mu 
added— so  that  the  leveling  «f  fte  Bm^  1bai> 
ains  could  hardly  have  been  news  more  un^xprMfd 
than  that  of  the  triumph  of  the  telegraph  \«  L'^u  it 
last  it  cauK*.  Hut  after  the  rhetorical  f yrolcdk 
nics  that  biased  and  flew  all  over  the  land  apoot^ 
first  annonneenient  then  came  an  nneasy  dehr. 
No  mrssagt:  had  passed,  and  what  were  .-ip;al'  ? 
Dr.  Lardner  brooght  oat  bia  philosophy  agaui,  uA 
having  saf^ested  a  bnndred  ingenioeehrpotiissi 
why  after  all  the  cable  was  not  really  laid,  he  would 
have  doubtless  proceeded  to  the  proof,  when,  cn- 
happily,  the  aeaaage  of  her  Majesty  flashed  thrcw^ 
the  Atlantic  ocean,  and  the  hearta  of  £nglandio4 
America  beat  tcgetiier. 

Shall  we  say  that  on  the  4(h  of  July,  177^  we 
parted,  and  that  on  the  4th  of  Atiguet,  1^,  -mtitm 
reunited  ?  that  the  mother  and  child,  after  long:  es- 
trangement and  then  frieniUy  corretpondtnoe,  U 
length  took  each  other  to  tbei-  beaita  and  breatihed 
a  mntnal  bleeehig?  Shell  we  not  all  err  AaisB 
with  ringing  IjcII',  -awA  roaring  c  .ii;:'  n,  rir.l  Ifit- 
ing  hearts,  and  moistened  e3-es,  to  the  reply  of  the 
Preddent  to  the  Qn««n,  **  Mar  the  Atlamk 
graph,  under  the  blessing  of  Iff  n  en,  pror?  to  l« 
sx  bond  of  (lerpetnal  peace  and  fi  icndihip  l<-t:w.^ 
the  kindred  nations,  and  un  instrument  deMii  •»!  It 
Divine  Providence  to  diffui:c  religion,  civilizatioo. 
liberty,  and  law  throughout  the  world,  in  this 
view  will  not  all  nations  of  Christendom  spootaae- 
ooaly  nnlte  in  the  decUmtion  tliat  it  ahaU  be 
ever  nen^,  and  that  ita  oommnnteaiiona 
Iield  sacred  in  passing  to  their  pi 
even  in  the  midst  of  hostilitiear' 

Yet  the  latter  wish  can  not  be  fteUBad  enit 
civilization,  liberty,  and  law  prevail,  ami  in  that 
happy  day  wars  shall  be  no  more.  How  truly  ii 
this  laat  great  result  of  adenlifle  pwgiem  a  IH^ 
strung  world  wide,  upon  which  the  Rwc?t  sntbon 
of  the  angels  at  the  isativity  is  forever  diauiea' 
.'Science  works  with  virtue.  It  is  the 
of  MoraUty.  When  the  heart  wills  peace 
good^will,  sdence  hastcn!>  to  make  it  prevaiL  The 
Atlantic  telegraph  will  serve  the  cause  of  luimaa 
progreaa  jtiat  80  isr  aa  men  am  tme  to  their  nobte 
instinot*.  In  the  hands  of  good  men  It -vO  has 
jMilm  branch  of  peace  waved  mund  the  world, 
the  hands  of  bad  men  it  will  be  an  ekctzic 
lighting  tin  firea  and  blowing  off  the 
discord. 

But  in  all  great  triam|^  of  mind  over 
thwe  is  something  ao  inspirii^  that  the  best 

mcnts  of  the  heart  seem  for  a  litile  while  t»  Ii 
comBion-seu&c.  i>u  let  the  ewecte^i  {jcals  ring  oat) 
let  the  moaic  of  eloquent  lips  and  kindling  bvili 
flow  free;  let  the  mountain  tops  glitter  with  tta 
fires  that  shall  flash  far  down  the  valleys  hoaurilv 
with  life,  the  glad  tiding*,  that  Time  and  Spaa, 
the  oU  fosa  of  man,  are 

and  that  aa  Soknnott  of  eU  bond  Ae  garfHul 

box,  and  threw  them  into  the  liottom  of  tW  n&t, 
so  science  baa  seized  bpace  and  Time,  and 
themtmtlw 
of  the 


la 
4l 


l)BAa  East  Cuaib,— In  looking  over  a 
tier  of  L«  JToNds  iOmttri  ^  fail 

vitb  tte  4>ertiaaB^  ef  one  ef'llt 
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tilt'  subject  of  a  CKfnmunicatirm.  sign  1  X,  i  t  a  rrccnt 
Number,  with  your  MeouijmufioK  remarks.    I  Uavcuiade 

•  rough  tr*naUtlon  of  it,  which  I  trsnimit  herswith.  If 
7ml  Uiiak  U  vortl»  iaMrtioa,  aw  tf  not,  burn— but  at 
utf  imtt  twA  ft;  tbai«  te  mttw  fbr  ttwogfet  la  It  vid 
men  tike  yoaraelf  (yen  in  not  iHogvthrr  an  ahRtrarrtlon  1 
Deed  only  think  to  rvftliM  tbe  Jn^ioa  of  fightinK  against 

*  jTijiulif-o.  rather  than  pleading  ita  ct  '  1;  •■,  justify 
the  use  of  «UiDg  tcrma  of  cutttoropt.  JJai-ji,-r  ^ad  iis  ck- 
culation  may  be  considered  oni'  of  the  iiulirutions  of  a 
toImblyndvmDced  civiiixation  ;  if  it  caii  nut  Uo  any  thing 
to  dtanl^abtat  lOMt  let  it  not  add  to  that  enormous  fabric 
of  prejudkt  tfl^*^*  A  p*opte  who  ask  for  nothing  but 
hit  play.  T«m  »«ry  respectfully. 


Scrotige  entirely  misapprehends  the  intention  of 
tbo  £44^  Cbair'a  reply  to  bu  correspoodeot,  X.  It 
did  not  plead  the  «xisteiioe  of  a  prejudice  to  justify 
tortus  of  contempt.  l)Ut  it  simply  stated  the  f)hilo8- 
opby  of  a  fact,  with  the  general  inference  that  a 
saivefsil  and  miaoimoaa  judgment  in  relatioD  to 
any  subject  couM  not  be  easily  disn^i  ^-^f  l  .t«  n  pro- 
juJlce.  But  Iho  Easy  Chair  was  card  ul  to  remark, 
In  Jnlj, "  These  things  surely  explain  the  tradition- 
al  treatment  of  the  Jewish  race.  Of  course  tlicy 
do  not  justify  it."  It  farther  said:  "  No  tboughU 
ful,  honorable  man  b  seriously  and  permanently 
pn^ttdiced  acainit  aaotbsr  for  the  raaaon  (the  Eaqr 
Clu^  cbould  have  Mid  **hy  rvuxm'^  of  fail  raee.** 

Does  Soroii^'"-  c.ill  this  "pleading  the  c-xistencc  of 
a  prejudice  to  justify  slang  terms  of  cootempt  ?" 
Vow  aboot  charity  ? 

At  th"  -  lose  of  it^  reply  the  Easy  Chair  express- 
ed its  belief  that  the  Jewish  disabilities  would  soon 
ht  removed  by  the  English  Parliament.  Since 
July  thr-  step  has  been  taken;  and  the  British  Par- 
liament iias  practically  decided  that  a  Jew  may  be 
at  tioaeft,  intelligent,  and  able  a  man  and  legiala* 
tor  as  a  Christian.  Of  course,  the  fact  was  plain 
enough  before,  and  was  matter  of  daily  experience. 
But  the  soli-iun  sanction  of  Parliament  indicate:^  a 
radical  change  in  the  mind  of  the  peopla.  A  l\ir- 
Itamentarjrdeeiaion  ts  the  final  record  of  a  popular 
ronviction  in  T^nulaiid,  and  the  admission  of  Jews 
to  Parliament  in  the  same  mooth  with  the  laying 
of  the  ocean  telegraph  la  a  Ciet  flill  of  nMmendde 

fi^nifiranrn. 

The  next  step  sQggest«:d  by  the  Easy  Chair,  the 
admission  of  Jews,  not  to  Parliament  only,  but  to 
an  equal  p1ac<-  in  the  charity  of  ChriatendoOl,  vUl 
depend  raaiuly  upon  them^olvc.H. 

Let  Sen>ugo  consider.  The  existence  of  the 
pgpc}ndioe  atvd  its  injury  to  the  race  he  will  not 
deny,  however  bo  or  the  Easy  Chair  may  differ 
about  its  jiropi^r  c  xplanation.  IIow,  then,  is  the 
pttblic  mind  to  be  disabuaed  of  it  ?  If  »  oompaay 
ofnMn  are  reported  to  be  Uan,  how  can  they  cor- 
rect tlic  report?  They  must  always  tell  the  truth. 
They  must  remember,  that  while  other  people  can 
ten  falsehoods  and  sufibr  comparatively  little,  a  aln- 
gle  fiilsehood  told  by  one  of  them  will  restore  all 
the  blackness  to  the  cloud  of  pntjodice  that  over- 
tnagatbem,  and  undo  the  good  eilbet  of  the  uniform 
Tcmcity  of  years.  So  in  cvcrj*  a«pert  "f  honesty. 
Tlie  Jews  are  fKjjjularly  considered  avuriciou-t. 
UadeiiK'tstlle  Maxime  said  to  some  one  who  had 
•tated  that  aha  waa  of  the  same  faith  with  Rachel, 
**  So,  I  am  a  Jeweae — abe  is  a  Jew."  Now  how  can 
tbey  abolish  this  impression? 

ia  there  more  than  one  way?  Can  thej  do  it 
■oceept  by  being  uniformly  fair  and  generous?— 
eminently  and  notoriously  so  ? 

Scrooge  will  eagerly  reply  that  it  ia  not  right  to 
Vol.  XVn— H<k  101.— Yr 


demand  an  extraordinary  virttie  of  any  one  claaa 
of  iociety;  that  men  mixing  together  in  affidia 
most  be  jndgod  hy  eommoB  alaadarda. 

We  do  not  dt  i.y  it.  We  simply  ask  .Serouge,  as 
H  man  mixing  with  other  men  in  affairs,  whether 
—granting  the  prejndioe  to  oxiat— the  avarlee  of  n 
Jew  will  not  injure  the  general  reputation  of  his 
race  more  than  the  equal  avarice  of  a  C'hri.^tian? 
It  ia  imdoohtedly  wrong  that  it  .slu>uM  bo  so. 
Good  men  will  fight  apiun=t  ir.  But  if  any  Jew 
be  scrioitsly  troubled  )<y  tins  kind  of  reputation, 
and  raaatTwl  to  correct  it,  he  will  aoenpt  tha  hu4. 
UtmMy  and  tnrgo  his  feUowa  to  the  aame  conrae. 
Will  not  Scrooge  allow  that  if  a  man  has  been  sent 
to  jail  half  a  dozen  times  for  stcaling-^ilthough  it 
may  have  been  ui^uBtly  each  time — when  be  ia 
working  with  a  man  who  haa  norer  been  oan|^t 
in  any  offense,  and  a  pocket-book  is  missing,  it  will 
be  much  harder  for  the  firrt  man  to  avoid  aoapiden 
than  the  lart,  who  nmj  be  the  real  enlprtt? 

That  is  a  homely  way  of  putting  the  case  of  the 
Jews — even  granting  that  their  reputation  haa  no 
shadow  of  reaaon  In  their  hiatiMrical  career. 

There  i.9  no  question  of  the  imtnense  injustice 
that  has  been  done  the  Hebrew  race,  and  a  fervent 
Christian  might  well  ask  himself,  "  Ought  I  net 
to  honor  that  race  forever  ia  tlie  perMMi  of  oim  of 
which  God  incarnated  himself?**  Tiie  anme  race 
crucified  Him,  douhtloss.  But  the  race  was  cs» 
aentially  the  aame,  notwithstanding.  And  if  it  is 
to  be  cnreed  aa  having  sUUn  Chrial>  ia  it  not  men 
to  be  M  d  as  tlM  one  wUcb  Hit  ineamatkn 
distingui^lied? 

Theae  are  gfsve  qnestiona,  hot  tiiey  are  insepn. 
rable  from  the  subject.  They  arc  cppecially  to  l»c 
pondered  by  those  Christians  who  so  ilippantly 
apeak  of  "thecnrsed  race."  Did  the  Master  make 
the  Jews  an  exception  to  His  golden  mle?  Nay, 
in  the  very  hour  of  His  agony  did  He  not  cry, 
"Father,  forgive  them,  for  they  know  not  Avhut 
they  do?"  Will  any  diaciple  propose  to  be  more 
just  than  hia  Teacher?  Will  any  Cbrletian  calm- 
ly venture  to  coiw  thioaa  whom  Cltrict wonld  not 
denounce? 

The  little  etery  which  Scrooge  eende  the  Eaqr 

Chair  follows.  It  is  a  good  illu.stration  of  the  gen- 
eral  eatimate  of  the  rights  of  Jcwiih  men  among 
Chiiitiaal 


Time  waa  wlicn  th©  Jew  was  compelled  t  j  .T.r 
a  horn  on  his  head;  when  he  was  prohibited  from 
bathing  in  tl^  Seine;  when,  it  being  considered  ne- 
cessary to  hang  him  (a  not  unfrcqnent  occurrence), 
he  waa  hang  between  twodoga.  Thank  Heaven, 
that  period  ia  far  eoonghbaeiE.  At  pceaent  the  Jews 
may  wall  eonalder  France  thetr  Promlaed  Land. 

.Some  fifteen  v-  irs  iC'i  a  book  wa^  puhHshed  en- 
titled "  The  Jcws  Kings  of  the  Epoch."  Kingaof 
nnanee  they  meet  aaavredly  are.  It  ta  nnneeaa- 
sary  to  cite  the  e\ndence8.  Cremienx  at  tho  bar— 
Halevy,  iiacliel  in  the  dominion  of  art — these  are 
doubtless  royal  names.  It  may  almoat  be  aaid 
that  thpr*"  nr^  iir*  lnn:,'rr  Jews  in  France — more  ea» 
pecially  in  the  heart  of  i- ranee — the  true  centre  of 
modem  civilization. 

The  question  haa  been  asked.  What  is  tlw  tmi 
test  or  measure  of  a  nation'a  eivtUutlon  ? 

For  certain  travelers,  the  most  advau a  1  jseople 
I  h  that  one  requiring  the  greateat  quantity  of 
gloves;  for  others,  the  presence  tt  the  moot  an* 
I n  roaa  police;  fu^  others  yet,  the  abundance  of 
1  writing-ma^s.   According  to  my  setiMi,  that 
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country  is  the  most  civilized  where  the  Jew  ia 
placed,  legally  and  socially,  on  the  best  footing. 

Look,  for  example,  at  what  occurred  a  few 
weeks  since  at  Tunis.  An  Algcrine  merchant, 
condemned  to  prison  by  the  French  Consul,  had 
been  commiited  to  the  custody  of  the  authorities 
of  Tunis.  The  Dey  or  Douletti,  the  next  person 
in  authority  to  the  liey,  learning  that  the  prisoner 
was  a  .lew,  takes  a  fancy  that  the  ordinary*  prison 
discipline  is  a  trifle  too  insipid,  and  adds  a  ragout 
of  one  hundred  lashes  applied  to  the  bare  back. 

On  reading  this  item,  I  have  arrived  at  the  con- 
clnsion  that  the  people  of  Tunis  are  somewhat  be- 
low the  zero  of  European  civilization.  I  have  since 
learned,  however,  that,  by  the  caniest  interference 
of  our  Consul,  the  Bey  has  compelled  the  Douletti 
to  make  the  ammde,  and  to  place  at  the  disposal 
of  the  lacerated  victim  a  sum  of  money  by  way  of 
indemnity. 

From  this  second  circumstance  I  deduce  the  in- 
ference that  the  civilization  of  Tunis  is  yet  one  de- 
gree above  that  of  Morocco,  which  certainly,  under 
similar  circumstances,  would  have  required  much 
more  urgent  pressure.  And  thus,  in  ascending  the 
scale  as  I  opply  my  theory  to  other  European  na- 
tions, I  find  that  Germany,  which  withholds  from 
the  Jews  social  equalit}* — England,  which  closes 
upon  them  the  doors  of  Parliament — are  behind  us 
in  point  of  civilization;  not  but  that  among  our- 
selves even  there  are  gradations  of  opinion  on  this 
question.  In  certain  provinces  of  France — Alsaco 
and  Lorraine,  for  instance — prejudice  seems  to  pre- 
vail over  right,  and  from  time  to  time  the  passions 
of  another  age  break  forth. 

Thus  I  am  much  deceived  if,  in  a  little  lawsuit 
which  has  just  taken  place  in  Colmar,  there  was 
not  4  something  more  than  a  simple  question  of 
violation  of  contract  or  mere  civil  interest.  Yon 
may  judge. 

On  the  28th  day  of  June,  1851,  a  Catholic  named 
'Willig  sold  to  an  Israelite  by  the  name  of  Hirsch, 
for  the  sum  of  five  thousand  francs,  a  bouse  situ- 
ated in  Hanstatt. 

This  house  had  formerly  been  the  vicar:igc  of 
the  commune.  The  front  had  hccn  oniainentcd 
with  a  statue  of  the  Virgin,  Ix-fore  which  the  faith- 
ful had  been  wont  to  prostrate  thtMnselves.  The 
contract,  duly  executed  before  a  notary,  contained 
a  clause  in  which  the  purchaser  bound  himself  to 
respect  the  image  of  the  Holy  Virt^in  \\\xm  the  front 
of  the  convoyed  premises — to  retain  it  in  its  place, 
withoot  the  right  to  remove  it. 

Strange  to  relate,  from  that  moment  the  devo- 
tion  of  the  faithful  seemed  to  au^jjment  in  a  fearful 
degree.  Every  day  there  aiipearc<l  a  long  (ile  of 
pilgrims,  who  came  to  prostrate  themselves  in 
front  of  Ilirsch's  premises — formidable  processions 
lacking  nothing  of  pomp  or  solemnity. 

By  a  singular  chance,  the  Salibath  day  appeared 
to  be  that  on  which  the  largest  number  of  visitors 
paid  their  respects  to  Mr.  Hirsch. 

Was  it  that  the  sight  of  the  Holy  Image,  in  the 
bands  of  the  enemy  of  Christ,  had  in  reality  re- 
kindled the  zeal  of  the  Catholics  of  the  commune  ? 
or  was  it  rather  that  the  late  proprietor  amused 
himself  by  getting  ap  tbia  sort  of  demonstration 
to  bore  the  new  occupant  ?  At  any  rat«,  it  is 
quite  sure  the  spectacle  was  any  thing  but  refiresb- 
ing  to  an  Israelite  ;  and  he,  accordingly,  set  hint- 
self  about  putting  a  stop  to  it.  Ho  hit  up<fti  this 
remedy. 

Some  «ixty  years  previous  the  commune  had 


adopted  a  plan  for  the  regulation  uf  a  new  ft.*Mt 
line.  Now  among  the  buildings  from  which  this 
plan  cut  off  a  portion  was  the  one  in  qacstlon. 
What  did  Hirsch  do? 

He  petitioned  to  have  his  front  made  in  co&> 
formity  with  the  law,  and,  furtitled  with  the  mu- 
nicipal authorization,  he  set  himself  to  work  to 
demolish  it.  Before  doing  .«o,  with  characteristic 
caution,  anxious  to  leave  no  point  of  attack,  b? 
carefully  removed  the  statue  from  its  niche:  with 
every  imaginable  precaution,  he  caused  it  to  be 
posited  in  the  charge  of  a  zealous  Catholic  of  tba 
commune. 

Things  could  not  remain  in  thU  shape. 

The  seller  complained  against  Hirsch  for  vibla- 
tion  of  contract,  and  caused  him  to  be  notified  tiut 
the  statue  must  be  replaced  upon  the  front  of  bit 
new  wall.  Hirsch  refused.  lie  offered  this  al- 
ternative— to  present  the  statue  to  the  cunte  of 
Hanstatt,  either  to  place  in  bis  own  charch  or 
upon  the  archway  of  a  gate  along  the  road,  vherr, 
said  he,  it  will  answer  every  purpose,  and  when 
the  faithful  might  repair  to  worship  it  at  their  ova 
pleasure. 

These  propositions  were  rejected  and  a  lawsuit 
ensued. 

Willig  was  triumphant — tbe  Court  ■nthorised 
him  to  replace  the  statue  at  the  expense  of  HifMh 
either  in  its  former  situation,  or  in  any  other  con- 
spicuous spot  in  the  wall,  and  in  case  Hirsdi  re- 
fused to  surrender  the  statue,  to  cause  aoothcr  to 
be  made  at  the  expense  of  said  Hirsch. 

Was  I  not  rijfht  in  saying  that  through  th« 
whole  of  this  affair  the  old  bitterness  of  the  >iid- 
die  Age  was  apparent.  At  the  same  time  the  prov- 
ince which  entertains  and  cherisbe-s  this  feelintj — if 
statistics  are  reliable — is  one  of  those,  accordiog  to 
the  report  on  the  progress  of  Education,  oceopj- 
ing  the  first  rank.  From  which,  in  my  opiiiM, 
it  follows,  tbst  though  in  itself  primarr  losing 
tion  ma}'  be  a  capital  thing,  it  is  unreasonable  to 
look  upon  it  as  a  perfect  instrument  of  civiliiitina 


A  TocNO  gentleman  who  signs  bis  not«  "  J«cbs 
Van  Wartenburger,  Esquire,"  entreats  tant gao4 
advice  of  the  Easy  Chair  in  regard  to  kiikMU^' 
hold,  as  he's  just  upon  the  point  of  leaAv 
blushing  Miss  Phoebe  Fitz  Fleaury"  to  tiM  hj- 
meneal  altar.  Tbe  young  roan  states  tkat  las 
thcr  left  him  plenty  of  money,  and  that,  as  aoMM 
the  watering  seation  is  fairly  over,  he  shall  so 
time,  but  summon  the  celebrated  sextan  of  GnMt 
Church — the  Magnus  .\polloof  metropolitan Mdetjr 
— and,  with  his  assistance  (perhapa  also  withtktf 
of  the  rector,  although  Mr.  Van  W.  doe*  not  — 
tion  him),  "  launch  upon  the  sea  of  matrimoay.** 

Mr.  Van  W.  farther  remarks  that  ia  tbaar 
tronblc<l  times  he  wi!«hes  to  oboerve  wiae  uccT. 
and  consequently  can  not  consent,  while  his  Uaa- 
ily  consists  only  of  himitelf  and  his  wife,  to  spelK 
more  than  ten  thousand  dollars  a  }*ear.    With  tic- 
same  regard  to  thrift  be  proposes  to  have  n  rk^V 
domestics  than  one  lady's-maid  and  w.. 
man,  who  must  be  young,  blonde,  and  hsmitiiCi 
(not  to  say  beautiful).    The  spread  of  Iwr  iMr 
must  be  less  than  that  of  her  mistreaa   ahr  mm^^■ 
not  absent  herself  from  the  bouse,  Bar  fall  asix^ 
while  her  mistress  is  away. 

Secondly,  A  chambermaid  is  wanted,  wke  skal 
be  cheerful,  patient,  capable  of  appearinf  gSBisr 
when  well  dressed,  "not  given  to  airs," sa4 €«r- 
niabcd  with  satisfactory  recommeadatiom.  3i4fl 
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ther  of  these  ladies  are  expected  to  wear  their  mis- 
tress's dresses  until  after  she  shall  herself  hare 
worn  them  three  times. 

ritn%,  "One  cuUurcd  boy,"  of  «  delicate  H*. 
ranahne,  of  gentcol  and  graceful  bearing  suggcat- 
ire  of  ^'oiith  nianly  anoeatiy,  and  wbo  mnafc  not 
Bse  tobacco  in  any  form. 

FimrtUjf,  A  waehnuD,  «f  rotmdfbnB  and  iiiitx> 
ccptiooable  legs;  of  niby  fiico  :\nd  proboscis,  who 
must  show  a  medal  fruut  Father  Mathew. 

Fi/IUjft  A  footman  of  '  *  •stebliiM  prindplM 
and  aristocratic  physique." 

Sizlhly,  A  cook,  bl  ind  and  not  too  fat.  She 
nnitbe  prompt  and  jiorlVct,  cspoiially  upon  Sun- 
dafs,  when  the  miater  of  th«  £unily  entertains  lits 
select  friends.    Mr.  and  Mrs.  Van  W.  will  be  uo> 

able  to  tolerate  any  f.iiluri'S. 

Sevcntklj/,  A  housekeeper  of  UoUand  detcent^wbo 
might  ba  a  maidfln  lady ;  bat  a  widow  would  bo 

preferred,  without  children,  nieces,  or  eotisins. 

These  retainers  must  all  be  native  bom.  Miss 
Ph^be  has  yielded  her  preference  of  a  Gfite^e  for 
I.iilyVnni'1,  nnd  a  cook  of  the  same  nation.  8he 
waives  ihtQ  Kiiglish  birth  of  her  coachman,  uud  the 
•Scotch  faniil}'  of  her  honse-kecpcr ;  and  Mr.  Van 
W.  finds  in  her  reasonable  relinquishment  of  such 
preferences  tho  most  glowing  auguries  for  his  fu- 
ture h.ip[iincs'!. 

IIow  to  find  them  is  now  the  problem.  lie  has 
fatqaired  at  aU  the  Intell^eooa  odlea«»  Mid  aU  the 
Intelligence  ofBccs  are  crowded  ivitli  just  surli  can- 
didates—except that  thoy  Are  not  always  native 
born.  How  ahall  the  hapiqr  pair  Sad  what  they 

'Ihc  Lasy  Chair  would  respectfully  advise  call- 
ing in  the  detective  police  as  the  only  probably 
meoesaftil  naouNe  under  the  circomstances.  Or 
a  laife  eheek  handed  to  each  of  the  Intelligence 
offio  agents  might  securo  their  particular  attm- 
tioa  to  the  subject,  and  ioduco  them  to  mention 
any  tatitfketory  ffawdidattie  that  Ml  tmder  their 
notice. 

When  this  is  comfortably  accomplished — when 
they  arc  all  in.ttalled  in  the  princely  nmnsion  to 
which  Mr.  Van  W.  propose*?  toconduct  Miss  Th-ebo 
—It  rtally  seems  that,  Avith  strict  economy,  and 
the  ten  thousand  dollars,  and  the  aevea  accom- 
plished servants,  the  matter  might  bo  maaegod  by 
the  youthful  pair,  so  long  as  they  are  hot  two. 
Of  course  Mr.  V.m  W.  Mould  have  to  tieny  hini- 
•elf  A  yacht  and  «  large  coontry  seat ;  but  these 
deprivationa  mlitht  bo  eompenaatad  b^  eheerftil- 
ness  and  rooms  at  Saratoga  and  Newport.  The 
happy  pair  most  console  themselves  by  compar- 
isons. They  must  reflect  that,  if  thoyoan  not  have 
a  jil'-a^ure-Tesscl  and  a  villa,  there  arc  people  who 
pofeiiivtly  can  not  hav«  more  than  five  domestics, 
and  not  all  of  those  njiti\  e  bom !  Thiqr  ainst  re- 
neoiber  that  some  people  have  not  even  a  carriage ! 
'tfna,  by  force  of  philosophy  and  natural  buoyancy, 
tht  -^f.  rou;:;hcr  part-^  of  life  can  be  ?moothc<l  over, 

and  tho  journey  be  made  at  least  tolerable— al- 
though ^th  only  seiron  aervaata  and  ten  tfaonaaad 

ft  ye;ir. 

V\  ill  Mr.  Van  W.  now  aiurwer  tho  Easy  Chair 
one  question  ? 

When  the.^e  appliances  arc  perfected,  and  ^fr. 
Brown  has  imparted  his  blessing  to  the  happy  aud 
blushing  pair— when  the  little  bridal  tour  is  ended 
and  the  honeymoon  U  in  its  middle  qnartei^when 
the  happy  pdr  have  vetnraed,  aad  the  bodnaea  of 
Hfehas  eeoiaienoed  with  the  Nven 


everyday  Mr.  Van  W.  go<:-s  down  town  to  attend  to 
business — the  Easy  Chair  can  see  dearly  what  all 
the  household  le  to  d»— bat  whai  ia  the  miabma 
to  do? 

Micros  is  a  young  ludy  who  thanks  the  Easy 
Chair  for  retnnUng  a  MS.  without  slamming  the 
door  ia  her  fteOt  aad  who  adds,  extravagantly  and 
despoadlaglys 

**I  auppsN  I  may  aa  well  male  mf  my  nted  at  once 
tliak  I  am  net  a  genltu,  whose  fiite  It  Is  to  lire  and  die 

unknown.  Well,  a.H  I  always  rather  doubted  It,  tt  m  iU 
not  bo  very  dlfficoU  to  iirrive  at  mrh  aconclusUin  :  so  I 
will  tmile  and  live  on— a  young  la<ly  with  uoiUiug  to  do, 
and  tacking  tho  power  even  to  do  that,  ior  yo;i  sec. 
Sir,  I've  grown  Urcd  of  U^-ing,  thongh  not  qnltJ  Iwiuty 
jct,  and  nothing  haa  any  thing  la  It  to  iatlaiy.  Fleaae 
don't  call  no  sentlmatal;  I  have  wtltbed  onder  that 
impolatloaaiOTe  than  eoee  before,  when  I  sought  coun- 
sel of  older  peremia  fhan  inyticir,  and  it  only  drore  mo 
b.ick  upon  tny  utin.-i'J.sfjirtory  self  again.  My  Lrullicr  and 
itiattTs  arn  all  too  old  fur  nic  to  att«inpt  dolug  lht;ui  anjr 
good — in  f.irt,  I'm  an  odd  aliuep— nt.d  now  I  tliinlc  it  is  a 
(H'cat  d(  ai  border  to  lire  than  to  die.  I  did  not  wean  to 
-:iy  nil  this;  for  I  aec  your  eyes  wandering  lesOesdyW 
ward  iho-o  papers,    go  I'll  say  good-bjl" 

The  Easy  Chair  has  known  a  great  many  young 
people  of  the  name  and  family  of  Micros.  There 
are  times  in  youth  when  n  s^ingular  sen»e  of  weari- 
ness discolors  overj'  thing  present  and  future ;  di^ 
tempo*  OTeiy  Nwion ;  and,  wUle  leemlng  most 
unreasonable,  is  yet  i\9  real  as  any  inorvd  can  1  e. 
What  else  is  Hamlet  than  the  stately  pre>>entment 
of  this  state  of  mind  ?  Ostensibly  it  is  his  father^ 
nnirder  and  his  mother's  shame  that  dri\-e  him 
through  his  melancholy  career,  but  those  are  only 
the  oeeaakNU,  act  the  eanae  «f  Us  nerbid  reatleea* 


l^t  MicTOt  at  once  make  up  her  mind  that  she  is 
not  "a  g('iiiu<,"  and  be  thankful  she  is  no  such 
monster.  The  very  doubt  and  question  are  only 
symptoms  of  her  eoadilion.  It  la  a  dlreased  self- 
cnniciou.'nc«s.  What "  a  (genius"  may  or  may  not 
do,  u  hard  to  say ;  bnt  people  of  genuine  power  in 
any  way  arc  not  very  likely  to  trouble  themselves 
with  wondering  whether  llicy  have  it.  and  wheth- 
er, if  they  have  it,  tho  world  will  acknowledge  it. 
"  A  genius,"  let  us  hope,  doe*  bit  work,  and  bide 
tiie  world  go  hang. 

let  Micros  look  at  the  esse  a  moment. 

She  sends  the  Easy  Chair  a  MS.,  uhidi  is  read 
and  rotnrued.  She  doM  the  same  thing  again, 
with  the  same  reenlt.  That  Is  to  say,  A  writes 
FOTTiefldng  which  I>  thinks  is  hardly  nuitable  for 
priuliug.  ThtTC'Upou  A  resolves  tliat  he  i&  no 
genius — that  there  is  nothing  farther  to  l>e  hoped 
or  tried  in  this  life— and  that  the  aooaer  he  dies  the 
better  for  all  concerned  I 

This  might  be  called  a  steeple-chase  to  concli^ 
aiona.  Why  should  A Bijftke  B  stand  for  the  whole 
worlds  Suppose  B  were  Bbakspoare  hlmmU^  it 
by  no  means  fullows  that  hi.*  judj^ment  of  litcru- 
tare  would  be  valuable.  The  functions  of  critie 
and  creator  are  very  dlflisreal  Then,  again,  does 
not  the  immediate  .surrender  to  B's  judgment  show 
that  A  himself  secretly  doubts  whether  he  can  do 
what  he  has  attempted  ?  But  if  he  have  no  faith 
in  himiielf,  how  ean  he  work?  Still  farther,  al- 
.  lowing  it  to  be  true  tliat  A  can  not  successfully 
do  what  he  has  tried  to  do,  does  it  therefore  follow 
that  tiie  galea  of  Possibility  are  closed,  and  that^  if 
ha  can*t  aorvay  a  fleld,  he  can  not  therefore  mea^ 
aiaaiohiHi? 
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If  Micros  rits  down  to  write  a  poem,  and  fails,  j 
what  follows?  '1  hat  3Iicroa  is  not  a  good,  clever,  i 
hoaitj".  hoaast,  talented,  indtutrioas  fellow,  fit  and  j 
worthy  to  do  twenty  desirable  and  honorable 
things  ?  Not  at  all ;  hot  simply  that  Micros  is  ; 
not  a  poet.  I 

In  tiM  pneMttt  caae,  howeTar,  it  ia  with  nothing ! 
reiy  lof^cal  that  ina  hav*  to  deal.  It  la  a  ragne  { 
(lisrontf  iu  that  rises  and  clouds  the  natural  hilar- 
ity of  youth  as  ioexpUcably  as  a  fog  blows  over 
the  Mghtart  day.  Itisnotaftaawof  arfndtolM 
sneered  at  and  despised,  but  rather  pitied  and  ten- 
derly entreated.  Sentimentality  in  a  convenient 
nana  fbr  all  ngret  and  sorrow  that  do  not  spring 
from  tootharhf  ;  !)Ut  thr  rc  is  a  longing  of  the  ?oul 
which  can  not  be  expLuued,  but  which  begets  an 

•*Tbe  dedn  of  the  moth  for  the  star. 

Of  the  Dlgbt  for  the  monow; 
The  devotion  to  somethiDg  afar 
From  the  sphere  of  our  aomnr." 

Cartain  mnate  la  it*  noatparfeet  and  exqoUte  6^ 
pnasion.    Now  and  then  it  is  hinted  in  poatrjTS 
"A  feeling  of  ssdnesi  and  kmgiDg, 
That  la  net  akia  la  palat 
^mA  tiiemblM  aomw  only 
Aa  tha  mist  naeublaa  ttaa  taia." 

Bltfctt|WS8es,  often,  like  vapors  of  the  morning. 
How  mnny  a  day  in  the  beautiful  Aogtut  of  this 
summer,  that  be^^an  heavily  muffled  in  hot  mist, 
and  so  deadly  still  as  to  seem  stagnant  and  oppress- 
ira  with  tenible  foroboding,  gradually  lighted  «p 
aa  the  hoara  wore  on— alowly  deared  in  the  dty 
and  over  the  earth — until,  when  noon  wan  pa5t,  a 
dear,  cool,  calm  beoeficeooe  of  splendor  smote  the 

flippy  aool  with  the  eenae  of  pernctaaaimar  I  So, 
vary  often,  b  It  in  h  u  man  o  \  [K-riaooe.  The 

"Fallhigs  from  un,  Tani:)lMn^, 
Blank  robgivinga  of  a  creature 
Moving  about  in  wadda  not  nalisad," 
gradually  disappear. 

Let  Micros  satisfy  herself  that  she  is  not  senti- 
Bientalf  and  not  be  tinnltled  if  ahe  ia  called  ao. 
Let  her  vnderatand  that  ahe  was  not  aent  eaoae- 
leasly  into  the  world — that  the  Father  createa  no 
diild  for  whom  be  lua  not  place  and  portion.  If 
die  ilnda  dm  haa  miataken  it,  the  fSMt  of  niatake 
is  an  indication  that  there  is  something  mistaken. 
Let  her  read,  and  aa  she  reads,  ponder,  the  great- 
eat  poan,  perfaapa,  of  modern  tioiea,  Wodawortb's 
Oda  on  the  Intimationa  of  Immortaltty*  Who 
Uvea  In  vain? 

"How  many  a  gem  of  purest  ray  serene, 
Tha  dank  unfiithMBad  flavea  of  eseaa  bearl 
How  maay  a  flower  la  bora  to  blnah  UBaaan, 

And  waste  its  sweetness  on  the  desert  air!" 

Are  the  gems  and  flowera  therefore  useless? 
Wonld  it  not  be  nea  enough  that  they  can  point  so 
exquisite  a  moral?  Consider  the.  lilies,  Micros, 
and  remember  that  God  baa  made  you  in  Uia 
Image. 

Aa  the  time  of  Thanksgiving  approaches,  it  is 
natural  that  mammas  should  ask  themselves,  as 
000,  *•  By-the-Uurn,"  asks  the  Easy  Chair,  whether 
children  may  not  lie  so  trained  tliat  "no  night  may 
find  them  gtutfcd  like  Chiialmaatnikojai"  and  yet 
not  find  Ihem  weak,  puny,  and  speoQy,  aewing 
aamplers  and  conning  a  moral  Mother  Gooae? 

The  qiif-'tion  is  suggested  by  the  little  sketch 
called  "  The  Quiet  Home,"  in  the  Aognat  Number 
ofthaMagarina    ThatechiMi«n,wi»inin  to 


very  v  ell-Vehaved  and  silent  with  thfir  crocbet 
work  and  their  otiier  sedate  employment«,  andwbi) 
so  excited  the  admiring  envy  of  the  mother  of  s 
noisy  houaehold,  sickened  and  died  early,  becaasi 
the  confinement  and  employment  which  prodaed 
the  '  inirr  alao matMMil  tho  iinnatllBrtiiM  iflhi 
children. 

Now  aa  old  Eaay  Chair  who  loreadAdno,  ad  • 

always  has  his  arms  full  of  gingprbrcad  for  then— 
who  delights  in  nothing  more  than  in  their  cUaib- 
ing  and  fteUdJng  abont  him— who  feds  hiand^ 

in  fact,  a  kind  of  universal  uncle  to  all  darlings k 
short  frocks  and  trowsers — will  hardly  be  accepted 
as  an  authority,  probably,  Uy  wall-regulated  num- 
mas.  But  he  has  his  theory,  notwithstanding,  an'l 
he  puts  his  four  feet  down  in  defense  of  cenais 
points. 

The  fint  ia  that^  oonddaring  the  i  mi> 
loiaaaaa  of  eUMrm,  to  veqaha  of  them  tib  aaaa 

gravity  and  silence  that  you  wouM  ol.'-  r  .  ?  in  Ttn> 
erable  £aajr  Chairs,  for  instance,  is  simply  abiaaL 
Ton  might  aa  leaaonaUy  expect  a  moantaln  alnaa 
to  flow  as  smoothly  and  quietly  as  the  Tludsofucr 
a  young  puj^^  to  lie  as  sedately  upon  the  porch  all 
day  aa  dd  Watdi,  the  Howfoandland  bouse-dog. 
Clnl'lrfn  arc  naturally  gay  and  funniltuou?.  Th'^ir 
health  requires  that  constant  activity.  They  must 
run,  and  jump,  and  bop,  and  plaj,  aad  ahaat  la 
keep  tlieniaelves  in  tune. 

But,  tat  ail  that,  tbey  are  not  to  be  allowd  M 
indulge  all  their  whims  any  more  than  their  ^n- 
iora.  It  ia  Jnat  aa  naeaaaaiy  that  a  boy  ahoald  be 
obedient,  aa  that  he  ahoald  take  exfrdse;  aad  At 
only  rule  seems  to  l>e  that  he  should  be  rcasocubly, 
and  not  unreaaonabljr  repreased.  To  ioaat  that  be 
ahan  novar  aaake  any  ndae  im  tba  hooaa  la  fidUi; 
but  to  allow  him  to  ha  JoBk  at  Boiqr  as  ha  chaaaes 
is  equally  foolish.  . 

No,  dear  aaadame,  no  abedute  role  eaa  ha  Ul 
down;  but  yon  may  fairly  say  tliat  every  case  is 
to  be  determined  for  itself.  English  children,  who 
are  the  heartiest  and  healthiest,  are  often  the  *-l<est- 
behavcd"  of  any  in  the  world.  American  diildfea 
are  usudly  disagreeable  (c<:perially  In  ears  aad 
steamboats),  because  they  arc  fufTvri  il  to  lyrAnt.'u* 
over  their  parenta.  In  fact,  no  man  caa  travel 
nmdi  wtthoot  pereetriog  that  gaaanlJIf  Mkiha 

traveling'  parents  and ddUl«a00|ghtlahttniffj 

whipped  tqgctlier. 
Howerar,  nmdama,  do  yva  fhfaik  n  wBStf  ail 

Chair,  that  can  never  !-ee  a  child  crying  bat  he  is 
very  apt  to  (all  to  sniveling  himself^  ia  a 
philosopher  npon  thata  patMif  ~ 
teriiaalayonri 

Tub  Easy  Chair,  like  his  Weekly  Meal,  the 
Loonger,  wUi  have  to  aet  up  a  LetteiwBaat»XMl 
friends  continue  to  tend  Um  snch  Uad  tdfeaaa  af 

their  regard. 

Here,  for  instance,  ia  *'Zillah,"  in  Sakm,  vhi 
wiahea  to  know  the  naiaaa  of  the  a«tlMna  tt#» 

various  articles  which  please  her.  The  Eaay  Clldt 
is  son-}-  to  say  that  she  speaks  of  the  brilliant  g«a> 
iuses  who  prepare  the  monthly  intdlectnal  bm- 
qxirt  of  this  Marfa:ine.  as  the  *' literary-  M.  S^ysR 
who  concoct  it !"  So  long  as  they  are  regarded  ai 
cooks— OS  individnda  In  whlia  aapa  ami  g^oas,  »ai 
red  facea,  eanying  aanee-pans  and  tnrninr  ftm 
—the  aelf-feapeet  aad  ajint  da  oer^pa  of  the  £Mf 
Chairfbrbidaai 
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greeting.  She  wiys :  "^(y  home  is  an  old  stone 
luHue  Uiftt  overlooks  the  wildest  part  of  the  river," 
nd  dM  liat  only  the  Ulls  and  roekt  and  iiTer  for 

RKiety,  as  tlic  nearest  house  is  far  away.  "Jus- 
tia"  adds :  Aks !  I  am  plain,  bnt  i  trust  I  am 
good'l  Iwlitvo  tbat  gcnmllj  lUkm.'*  Does 

she  remember  -what  Audrey  says  in  *' As  you  likr 
it?"  Up  iu  the  old  stone  house  she  reads  good 
bookni  and  presses  in  tbem  the  flowers  she  gathers 
in  her  ramUos.  The  Kasy  Cbnir  \  hor  letter 
none  the  less  becaai>c  be  can  only  acknowledge  aud 
Mi  flint  iL 

Fkom  Hardin,  Illinois,  writes  C.  E.  N.  It  is 
carious  thut,  in  a  happy  home  upon  the  banks  of 
the  river,  a  young  friend  of  the  £asy  Chair's  sbooid 
besoaadlysenUnentaL    Let  her  take  care  tliat  H 

docs  not  annoy  the  hu^iband  nith  whom  she  is  SO 
happy  in  those  "  romantic  scenes.  '  For, 

*'Lad7,  we  neelve  but  what  we  givo, 
And  ha  ear  Ufil  atone  does  Nalofe  llvs.** 


"B.  Qbbabb»  tdls  «f  •  Tooiig  pem  who 

•*  What  a  fool  I  have  been. 
That  I  am  no  authorcu  In  easily  sctn, 
'Tia  a  gift  to  tbe  (avored,  of  which  I'm  not  one ; 
I  think  tK  tbe  fhtore  ru  let  It  aleae.** 

Good  manners  prevent  the  Easy  Chair  from  de- 
nying tlie  justice  of  the  conclusion  or  depcecating 
micMlnlioB. 


A  POET  in  Nashville,  Tennessee,  tells  the  Easy 
Chair  what  it  really  was  that  Katy  did.  But  ft 
mnst  still  be  a  scrret  to  the  world.  Only  poets 
know  it,  aud  all  these  long,  cool,  sweet  autumn 
evenings  tho  air  is  loud  with  the  chafgis.  0  CaUi- 
arine^  1m>w  couhl  yon ! 

our.  Foiu;it-\  GOf:«;ip. 

AwAT  in  a  little  northern  district  of  France, 
wkers  the  land  reaches  ovt  in  fcnnita  and  slaty 

Muffs  lowanl  n.i  !  channel,  liis  tlic  town  and  the 
harbor  of  (jtierbourg.  You  might  go  through 
Vnmee  a  hnndrad  tinei  and  never  sea  it;  you 
might  5^ail  np  and  down  all  her  coast  and  never 
touch  there ;  only  yacht  men  from  Cowes,  which 
is  over  oppodte,  eecasionally  dropped  in  to  bay 
their  clarets  and  Champagne. 

And  yet,  kttetly,  this  .same  little  north  town  of 
Cberbourg  has  come  to  be  talked  of  every  where; 
not  alone  by  reason  of  the  Queen's  visit  (though 
that  be  semething),  nor  bj  reason  of  the  Imperial 
visit  «  holly,  but  for  its  show  of  },'ipuitiu  masonry  ; 
ft  Cyclopean  wall  against  the  sea,  and  Cyclopean 
towers  and  basdons  to  deflmd  it. 

You  have  seen  the  liistory  of  llils  matter  already 
in  your  papers.  Let  ns  keep  our  record  good,  by 
emmnlng  ap  what  ralatet  to  a  great  ftot  ef  the 
hoar.  Cherbourg  was  a  city  of  the  great  Ctesar ; 
at  least  the  medieval  chronicles  call  it  Cttmru  Bur- 
gu*^  from  which,  Cherebnrgnm  and  Chereburtnm. 
Tradition  says  an  old  Danish  King,  by  name  Ai- 
^prold,  held  his  court  there  in  the  year  945  ;  Will- 
iam the  Conqueror  founded  a  hotspital  there  of 
wlUcb  traces  exist ;  and  the  King  lienry  II.,  with 
bis  pretty  Qucoa  Eleanora,  had  bowers  npon  tlie 
hills  overlooking  the  harhor.  Stories  of  sieges  and 
captures ;  of  English  and  French  rule  succeeding, 
b^ong  to  it.  Bnt  always  it  was  little  dapper  Cher* 
bourg.  who<io  great  harhor.  all  open  to  the  north  [ 
(^Uaough  it  had  water  which  might  float  four  hun- ! 


dred  war-ships),  was  no  refuge  against  stonns.  The 
I  magniiicent  Lonls  XiV.  first  ooooeived  tbe  idea  of 
I  making  H  safh,  and  sent  his  great  msnhal,  Vanban, 

to  nif  .i  lirr  it  and  study  it,  mrl  i  ,  titr:\r  l.ow  it 
might  become  the  northern  areeual  of  France.  The 
marshal,  trae  to  hie  dotiea,  went  there,  and  tiie  ie> 

.suit  of  his  studies  i.t  .still  hanging  in  %  ehartwllieh 

lA  tre^asured  in  the  Hotel  de  Ville. 

But  the  projort  proved  too  grand  for  the  day  SBd 

was  abandoneii ;  but  new  wars  quickened  the  ?ettse 
of  need,  and  Louia  XVI,  revived  the  plan.  The 
engineers  of  his  day  (1784)  suggested  that  trun- 
cated c«nes  of  timber,  or  huge  broad-bottomed 
tubs,  should  be  floated  across  the  entrance  of  the 
harbor,  and  then  filkil  with  stones  and  ?unk— the 
dyke  being  completed  by  throwing  in  masses  of 
roek npon  either  dde.  iUrthar Young,  whovlsited 
France  nt  this  time,  discourses  in  this  style  aboutit: 
"  The  French  possess  no  port  for  ships  of  war  from 
Dankirk  to  Breet,  and  thefomier  is  capable  of  re- 
ceiving only  frigates.  This  deficiency  has  l-een 
fatal  to  tbem  more  than  once  in  their  ^ais  with 
£nglan«l,  whose  more  favorable  coast  affords  not 
only  the  Thanie.<,  but  the  noble  harbor  of  Ports- 
mouth.    To  remedy  the  want,  they  planned  a 

mole  across  the  open  bay  of  Cherbourg  

The  effeet  of  tlie  eiglit  cones  already  erected,  and 
die  bank  of  stone  formed  between  them,  has  been 
to  give  jicHect  security  to  a  considerable  propor* 
tion  of  the  intended  harbor.  Two  iO-gnn  ships 
have  lain  at  anebor  within  them  these  eighteen 
nu  ntl^^  past  by  way  of  an  experiment,  and  though 
violent  i»torms  have  happened  in  that  time,  these 
ships  have  not  received  the  smallest  agitation ; 
hence  it  is  a  harbor  for  a  small  6eet  without  do> 
iug  more  For  wars  with  England,  the  im- 
portance of  having  a  eecnn  harbor,  so  critically 
situated,  they  consider  as  equal  to  almost  any  ex- 
pense ;  at  least  this  importance  has  its  full  weight 
in  tlic  eyes  of  the  fieople  of  Cherbourg.  I  remarked, 
in  rowing  across  the  harbor,  that,  while  the  aca 
witbottt  the  artMdal  bar  was  so  rough  that  it 
would  h.ivc  been  unpleasant  for  a  boat,  within  it 
was  quite  smooth.  1  mounted  two  of  the  cones, 
one  ef  which  has  this  inscription— >£oiiw  XKA,  snr 
cf.  prcin'ur  rmf^  khoiu  It  (1  ./i//h,  1784,  o  vu  rim- 
mtrsiun  dc  cclui  de  Val  le  2.5  Jt/ni,  1786.  On  the 
whole,  tho  undertaking  is  a  pro<ligious  one,  and 
d(x>s  no  trifling  credit  to  the  spirit  and  enterprise 
of  the  present  age  in  France." 

But  it  needed  only  a  few  storms,  such  as  come 
once  in  liaif  a  decade  of  years,  to  overset  the  ceaes, 
and  to  sttew  their  wreck  thronghont  the  bed  of  the 
harbor.  Then  came  the  thwacking  Revolutionary 
times,  in  which  little  Cherbourg  was  forgotten  in 
the  taSk  about  the  gtiillo^e  and  Robespierre.  Tet 
the  Revolution  had  its  strategy  and  Its  engineers, 
and  its  need  for  them.  There  was  a  new  national 
outcry  for  a  great  harbor  id  relfage  on  the  north 
coast  of  France,  and  Cherbowg  was  talked  into 
notoriety  once  more. 

A  new  scheme  was  deviiid}  the  timber  const 
wen  abandoned,  and  immense  granite  walls  were 
sunk,  filled  in  with  fragments  of  rock.  For  years 
this  progressed  succesj»fully,  and  Napoleon  found  it 
risen  above  tho  level  of  the  water.  At  ones  he 
saw  its  need  and  its  capacity  (tar  military  defense. 

He  onlered  a  fort  constructed  upon  the  centre  of 

the  mole,  and  straightway  the  fortification  lifted 
its  embrasnies  above  the  level  ef  the  hariwr.  Ber- 
'  rack  a.  too,  were  bnitti  and  the  worfcteslettAed  yeer 

!  after  year* 
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In  1808  nn  extraordinary  storm  burst  upon  the 
harbor :  the  waves,  carried  to  an  unusual  hoi-^'ht, 
■obmergcii  all  the  boildiogB  raised  upon  the  dyke, 
and  by  the  force  and  siidilrnncs^  of  their  shocks, 
swept  them  all  away,  save  ouly  the  cabin  of  the 
conitnandant  of  the  prison ;  and  SMking  a  vide 
breach  in  the  masonry,  potired  orer  and  thran^h 
it  with  tremendons  violence.  There  were  at  the 
time  n|)on  the  dyko  two  hundred  and  sixty-three 
soldiers  and  workmen,  of  whom  oao  hundred  and 
iilnetT*lbvr  ««re  drowned ;  rixty-nine  were  saved 
by  finding  shelter  in  hollows  nmonj^  the  stones;  and 
thirty-eight  found  their  way  off  in  a  boat,  which 
ttey  managed  with  inflnite  diffieol^  to  i«Mh  dor* 
ing  a  temporary  lull  in  the  tempest. 

By  this  storm  the  work  of  sixteen  years,  in 
sin  kin;;  great  blocks  of  gnnlte,  was  almost  anni* 
hilatcd,  and  the  whole  mm  reduced  to  the  atate 
of  a  mere  rubble-bed. 

Could  the  work  ever  be  mnde  efTective  ?  Losses 
had  been  immense:  the  plana  <tf  Um  greatest 
engineers  had  been  proven  wortMeM.  Even  the 
foundations  of  the  dyke,  it  wan  found  by  sur- 
vey in  had  been  shifted  a  considerable  dis- 
taoee. 

Still  th<<  glory  and  honor  of  Fronoo  demanded 
the  triumph,  and  the  work  went  on. 

Louis  Philippe  bfongbt  the  vigor  of  a  ftooh  ad- 
ministration and  a  comparatively  jmpular  govern- 
ment into  strong  contrast  with  the  indolent  hands 
of  the  reinstated  Bourbons. 

New  engineers  contrived  new  material.  Xo 
weight  of  stones,  it  was  found,  would  prove  suffi- 
cient to  withstand  the  prodigious  force  of  the  tide 
when  lashed  by  the  north  winds.  A  concrete  was 
now  fbrmed  of  one  part  of  amall  stonee  and  poond- 
od  brick,  and  two  of  limo,  and  depo<iitc<l  upon  the 
loose  foundation  sloping  in  either  direction;  and 
upon  this  a  vortieal  wall  rtSmi  by  woU  Jotntod 
and  solid  masonry.  Thii?,  however,  yielded  to  tiM 
storms  of  183G :  the  concrete  was  broken — ^blocks 
of  ttone  weighing  three  tons  or  more  were  raised 
twenty-two  feet  in  the  nir,  and  carried  over  the 
wall  to  the  inner  side  of  the  dyke.  The  masonry 
WM  broken,  and  favoMdMa  niodo  thiongli  which 
tbo  aa*  biixat  impetnously. 

Enoagh  remained,  however,  to  warrant  continu- 
ous pro^^ecution  of  the  work.  Year  after  year  since 
tlut  day,  nnder  Guizot)  under  Tliien,  under  the 
Proviaional  Oovemmont,  trader  tiie  Preaideiicgr, 
and  under  thf  Empire,  tho  Inl  orers  upon  the  dyko 
and  fortifications  of  Cherbourg  have  counted  by 
thousands.  More  than  tlx  hnndred  and  dfty  mill- 
ions of  frrinr<»  have  I'fon  expended  there.  Hum- 
boldt pronounced  it — so  long  ago  as  ho  saw  it — the 
grandest  work  which  man  had  yet  accomplished. 

Why  not  honor  its  completion  with  a  festival? 
Four  light-houses  show  the  way  there  by  night. 
A  sea-wall  more  than  two  miles  in  length,  and  five 
hundred  feet  in  breadth,  haa  been  constructed  in 
water  varying  firom  ftjrty  to  sixty  feet  in  depth. 
A  vast  number  of  guns  i>rotoct  it,  and  hundreds 
(tf  war-ships  may  lie  within  in  perfect  safety. 

Of  oonree  a  f^val ;  of  eooise  Cherbourg  will 
Ijc  visited  now ;  of  course  tJirrc  has  been  a  visita- 
tion of  mouarchs,  and  tremendous  esploeions  of 
fonpowder.  It  is  the  tradiUonol  way  of  proDoon- 
dng  upon  traditional  glories. 

Yet  at  the  same  time — to  a  day  almost — a  few 
British  and  American  ships  were  consummating  a 
'worit  wboao  Imnaa  will  be  more  important  for  war 
or  Inr  poace,  and  fbr  the  glory  and  the  honor  which 


!  crown  civilization,  than  all  the  graniia  waHtal 
the  excavated  docks  of  Cherbourg. 
I  Through  trials,  and  failure:^,  and  dangers,  tad 
discourngemcnts,  thin  othr-r  u  rk  of  the  tf'lfcfapih 
cable  had  leaned  toward  liual  t'uni|  }i:>baeat; 
and  while  in  the  old  port  th.it  h  id  b< me  Cmaft 
name  two  great  crowned  beads  were  firing  caaga  ' 
in  jubilant  exultation  over  the  conquest  «i  m 
little  harl>or  from  the  sea,  American  lioys  ven 
IdndUng  bonfires  of  rqoidng  l;ecaQ-<e  mes  bid 
learned  to  talk  and  a«nd  measuges  of  ficace  Umngb 
two  thousand  miles  of  ocean. 

And  what  if  it  should  liappen  thju  the  tboaght 
and  tbo  talk  wUeh  paaoaa  ao  awifUy  throaghdw 
little  copper  wirea  of  die  ocean  cable  i^bould  pmre 
stronger  ibr  conqnaat  and  stronger  for  d<.'fciiie  tim 
the  dyke  and  all  the  towers  of  Cherbourg } 

There  was  great  pomp  (all  Paris  hecdin;^  ami 
listening  for  the  echoes)  when  the  English  (^sfca 
and  French  Emperor  joined  hands  within  theCber- 
bouig  dyke.  There  was  very  little  pomp  absat 
the  Urat  exchange  of  meseagea  betwoea  Bvdnam 
and  Victoria  under  ocean ;  l  ut  do.-^  any  l)odydooU 
what  places  these  events  will  bold  in  the  liisM^ 
of  our  would?  Doea  any  body  doubt  if  tht  aNi> 
sages,  tame  as  you  may  count  them,  will  no<ort- 
sound,  in  the  rattle  of  the  niaeteenth  ceoturir 
march,  all  the  guns  of  little  OberlMMrg?  Koei 
of  thp  ni»'tal  of  the  French  port  can  carry  ■'.'•■.,']•.  < ' 
lire  more  than  a  league;  we  will  grant  ttiem 
years  hence  a  cast  of  two  leagues. 

But  the  wire  I   Ton  yeaxal  who  ^ill  rack* 
the  reach? 

SiXGK  WO  have  run  away  from  Paris  ftr  tbii 
festal  look  upon  Cherbourg  (though  we  have  il 
the  details  of  the  /"^Ve  to  your  ncwff  i;  r-  why 
not  drop  down  for  an  hour  in  tliis  late  beptcJslNr 
woather  Ibr  a  look  npon  Betdeanz  and  fla  t1ae> 
jards? 

First  of  all,  what  idea  have  yon  of  viney»nli? 
Purple  arches  of  vines  embowering  your  head? 
Gay  trellises,  where  small-feeted  maidens  climb? 
Clusters  of  grapes,  large  as  those  the  spies  carrisi 
away,  borne  on  poles  fVom  shoulder  to  sfaouidff,  SJ 
in  the  old  illustrated  primers  of  Scripture  st«y  ? 

We  shall  see.  There  is  no  going  trm  ^Kt- 
bourg  direct  to  Bordeaux — at  le^l  not  \  y  ^i^  : 
and  this  leads  na  to  remark  that  the  FrsBch  never 
tranral  by  aea  when  It  It  pooalbb  to  tmtit  %f 

land.  Tho  Seine  is  a  pass.iblc  river,  large  enongli 
Ibr  such  boats  as  ply  under  the  London  bcidgeii 
but  they  mn  to  St.  Clond  and  ToiMlllao  vlHMt 

great  profits  even  upon  days  oifkc. 

There  arc  very  few  coasting  «it«ainers  in  Francs. 
You  may  find  one  at  Nantes  bound  to  Bordensai 
RochcUe,  but  it  is  not  a  wf  ll  nppointfH?  craft;  yfl« 
will  suiTer  bad  company  and  bud  attendance  if 
you  embark  upon  it.  The  better  way  b  the  Plreoch 
way— to  oomo  back  to  tho  cantrai  Flaiia^  aaftll 
direct. 

You  will  pass  through  Touf;,  a  pretty  Kill- 
English  town  (by  reason  of  the  J^uglish  who  Iswt 
to  stay  there),  with  an  eild  ranqwrt  1M  II  W 
a  delightful  walk,  and  a  fair  cathedral,  and  gff» 
and  wooded  outskirts.  Yon  will  pass  PBili|n«  A* 
cai^tal  of  ancient  FoHoa,  wlm  Klnsiof  Bi^fi^ 
wt-rc  Dukes  down  to  the  time  of  the  encrr^f^iaf 
Charles  V. ;  but  you  will  only  pass  it,  fbr  it  iinaod. 
on  a  hill,  around  which  the  narrow  streets  »vwF 
in  all  kinds  of  concentricity,  embracing  queer  c4* 
churches ;  and  you  will  remember  how  tM  blask 
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Princo  of  England  fought  I  ravtly  horfiabout,  tak- 
ing captivQ  King  Joho,  acd  with  this  memory 
deH^ting  yoa,  will  harry  on  to  AngonUme,  ineai- 
oraMe  hy  reason  of  the  old  Duchy,  of  which  it 
yfas  the  seat  (and  the  pears  UucJtcss  iTAngottUme), 
■sd  !-o,  through  vineyards  and  smiling  country, 
you  n  ill  cfiinc  at  h-iigth  to  the  Girondc,  the  great 
river  of  the  south,  as  ta%\Tiy  and  ^_below)  as  wide 
as  the  Mis^id-'ippi,  on  whose  banks  lies  the  city  of 
Bordeaux.  It  has  a  BritUh  stir  aod  bntlLa  that 
will  tarpri^R  yott,  and  In  the  mhnriw  yon  will  find 
t]i<^  same  pretty  und  ncatly-kept  surbnrban  rcsi- 
deaces  which  belong  to  English  provincUi  cities. 
I>o(ts  and  dahlias,  aod  i^velad  walks,  and  rho- 
dodcndrons  ;  sleek  footmen,  too,  and  little  phaetons, 
and  ponies  brought  tiiither  from  LiverpooL  The 
BMrchants  have  the  solid  look  of  British  mercWnts 
— all  which  springs  naturally  from  their  constant 
and  familiar  intercourse  with  British  ports. 

It  can  hardly  be  counted  an  agreeable  or  at- 
tractive d^,  except  you  go  as  trader  or  wine- 
fknelcr.  A  great  sqnare  with  its  quota  of  ihade, 
and  its  walks  Kivin^  \\<i\\i  of  thu  river  and  the 
aliipping,  relieves  the  dustinese  of  the  town,  and  a 
hage  theatn  links  the  Bordelafs  popnlatlon  to  the 
gay  world  of  Paris. 

The  choicest  claret  region  lies  northward  of  the 
city  along  the  low  peninsula  of  Medoc,  which  is 
skirted  on  the  west  by  the  beginning  of  the  flat 
landct,  and  on  the  east  by  the  tawny  and  widen- 
ing (jironde.  An  cosy  day  of  coaching'  will  rarrj' 
yoa  throvgh  a  score  of  sunny  Tillies  to  the  Cha- 
teau Lafitte,  lyin^  just  beyond  the  little  township 
of  I'auillac.  It  i  \. liit  'wai'hed,  old-fashioned, 
Frencby  chateau^  with  extinguisher  turrets,  cu* 
wknAy  mtwtd  marble  mantels,  andeat  omoltt 
clocks,  with  stiff  garden  coxcombery  of  the  timc!i 
of  Vaubaa,  sweeping  round  the  outer  walls ;  and 
heymd  this  cns}'  vineyard  slopes.  Trellises  of 
i^cnrrc  two  feet  high  carry  the  vines,  and  neither  fo- 
liage nor  the  clusters  can  conceal  the  harsh,  pebbly 
soil,  which  you  would  declare,  if  you  were  bred  in 
a  graio-growing  coantj,  to  be  utterly  worthless. 
And  tiie  elustara  are  neither  large  nor  afanndaot ; 
small,  knotted,  irrej;ulaf  bunches  of  grapes,  which 
are  almost  black,  and  which  do  not  tempt  the  ap- 
petite like  the  golden  dnsters  of  Fontidnebleaa. 
Tlie  f^oTd  of  the  vineyards  of  Laflttc  lies  in  the  four 
hundred  hogsheads  (about  the  annual  product  in 
old  good  years)  of  Sir  Samuel  Scott's  wine. 

Til  the  immediate  neighborhood  lie  the  vineyards 
of  Liitour,  Mouton,  and  Leovillo.  You  may  pass 
them  all,  and  look  at  them  all,  in  an  easy  morning's 
drive,  arriving  at  ttie  village  of  Maigaux,  Ital^way 
hack  to  Bordeaux,  In  capital  season  fora  Iwuntifu 

Chateau  Margaux  is  a  pretesiUous  Italian  villa, 
weaxlag  a  deserted  look,  uid  possesrfngnone  <^  tlie 

qtiatntness  or  pkturesqueness  of  Lafltte.  There  is, 
however,  a  picturesque  cellar  of  the  Margaux  wincjs, 
in  which  the  cobwei  >s  upon  old  bottles  moke  charm- 
ing hangings.  If  we  bear  awtQr  •  Utrt  to  vet  our 
dejeunrr,  where  is  the  harm  ? 

St.  Emilius,  and  the  Grave  and  Saatornc  wines 
are  to  be  tasted  in  other  directions;  and  to  visit 
the  vineyards,  we  must  retrace  our  steps  to  Boi^ 
deatix. 

For  the  fact-lovers,  let  tu  jot  down  a  fbw  naked 
memoranda  about  thto  Medec  peninsula.  It  is  but 
a  gravel  bank  raised  ?omc  sixty  to  eighty  feet 
above  the  level  of  the  river  in  its  highest  portions, 
and  ttowlMfa  nwro  than  •  mile  or  two  In  hmadtb* 


The  /  ;n  \  whidlltntch  from  it  to  the  Elstayan 
shores  on  the  lontli  and  west)  produce  only  furxe 
end  low  dumbs.  Thevs  are  vineyards  upon  this 

i;ravel  bank  of  Medoc  which  hnve  the  look  only  of 
a  >taste  of  white  silicious  pebbles;  others  again 
seem  to  be  of  slaty  debris ;  and  nowhere  could  yon 
thmst  yonr  Staff  in  the  sartb  more  than  an  inch  or 
two. 

Yet  upon  this  gravelly  mass  the  sun  lies  warm- 
ly and  kindly.  For  hours  after  snoset  those  peb- 
Ues  whidi  have  been  bssking  sll  day  in  the  light 

retain  their  beat,  and  through  all  the  nii;ht  j^ivc  it 
to  the  little  rootleta  of  the  viae.  Scarce  any  dress- 
ing is  glvant  only  from  time  to  ^ne  a  little  vege- 
table mould  is  drawn  aliont  them  ami  washed  i!o\vn 
by  the  rains.  Four  times  in  a  &easou  the  plow, 
drawn  by  perfect!}*  trained  oxen,  passes  between 
the  trellises,  alteraatelj  oovartag  and  lining  ban 
the  roots. 

Nothing  is  so  fatal  to  a  crop  as  standing  water, 
eitlier  upon  tlie  surfsoe  or  within  reach  o^tlie  kerer 
rootlets. 

The  total  produce  of  Medoc,  in  avcraj;e  years 
(before  the  oidinm),  was  some  two  hundred  thoo* 
ssnd  barrels ;  of  wMeh,  however,  onljr  four  to  fiv» 

thousand  were  of  the  first  grOWthS|  at  llaigaux, 
Latitte,  i^atour,  and  Mouton. 

Oftfaevint.'i^'e  seiisonand  its  festivities  in  Medoc, 
we  excerpt  this  description  from  the  gaidc-books  of 
the  region :  "  The  proprietors  at  this  tiuic  repair 
hither  with  their  friends  and  families  to  superio* 
tend  the  proceedings  and  malm  merij ;  gtapegath- 
eren  pour  In  from  the  left  bank  of  the  Girtttde  to 
assist  in  the  vintage.  Busy  crowds  of  men,  wo- 
men,  and  children  sweep  the  vineyards  from  end 
to  end,  clearing  all  before  Ihem  lue  honda  of 
custs,  while  the  air  resounds  with  their  mv^n  and 
lau(;hter.  The  utmost  care  is  employed  by  the 
pickers  to  remove  from  the  bundles  all  defective, 
dried,  mouldy,  or  unripe  gTsprs.  Fvery  road  is 
thronged  with  carts  filled  with  high-heaped  tntts, 
which  the  laboring  oxen  arc  dragging  slowly  to 
Um  pressing  trough.  This  is  placed  usually  in  a 
lofty  out-house,  resembUag  a  bora,  whence  Issue 
sounds  of  still  louder  mernioMnt,  and  a  .scene  pre- 
sents itself  sufficiently  singular  to  the  stranger. 
Upon  a  square  wooden  trough  stand  three  or  fisur 
men  with  bare  Ipjt^  all  stained  with  purple  juice, 
dancing'  and  treading  down  the  grapes  as  fast  as 
they  are  thrown  in,  to  the  tunes  of  a  violin.  The 
labor  of  constantly  stamping  down  the  fruit  is 
desperately  fatiguing,  and  without  music  would 
get  on  verj' slowly ;  a  fiddler,  therefi>re,  fi  rms  part 
of  every  wine-grower's  establishment ;  and  as  loi^ 
as  the  Instramant  pour*  liarth  it*  m«ny  note*  th* 
trcadera  «MrtlaiM  Ihdr  daas*  hi  th*  gars  of  tli* 
grape." 

If  we  should  go  from  Bordeaux  to  visit  the  conn> 

try  of  the  flrare  wines  (only  n  few  hours'  ride 
uway),  we  should  find  the  proprietors  full  of  hos- 
pitality $  the  same  British  air  of  comfort  wliich  we 
before  remarked— the  flowers,  the  court  dog,  the 
generous  stables,  the  green  rhododendrons;  and 
within,  if  we  chanced  to  enter,  always  a  r,i;',t  of 
tlieir  best  vintaM— white  and  red  (itis  a  common  cr- 
forto  oeimtaHuravo  wine  wlilte>--a  dish  of  monldy 
cheese,  and  a  plateful  of  nuts.  The  Ilaut  Brion 
was  a  once  famous  wine  of  the  Graves  order,  which 
has  latterly  lost  character  from  the  neglect  of  va> 
rions  proprietors.  Wo  remember  that,  in  the  strait- 
ened times  of  1848,  all  the  contents  of  the  Haut 
Brion  cellars  were  offsred  at  auction,  and  corn- 
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nuuded  only  a  i^ioe  which  in  tbeae  dajrSt  ^ 
ten  rean'  remove,  vould  be  counted  fkbnloiulf 
small. 

Bat,  after  all,  the  true  vintage  festivitiea  of 
France  Ue  in  Burgundy,  and  not  In  Medoe.  The 

gra%-olly  soil,  the  tawny  Girondf',  the  bustling  Bor- 
deauXf  the  level  reach  of  lande4,  will  not  compare 
with  thoee  innny  slope*  of  the  golden  hills  by  Ma- 
con anil  Dijon  which  look  "toward  the  Rhine  and 
bvritzerland.  There  is  no  inti;nniiiL,'llngof  the  Brit- 
lah  element  of  elTilisAtion :  nutiiing  rsesUsBootle, 
or  Hol'iorn,  or  Richmond  Hill.  The  peoaanta  arc 
gay,  diiuciug,  cbaltiug  Burgundian  peasants ;  the 
hllb  all  land-bound;  the  distance  hemmed  wilh 
Jnras  if  not  Alpsj  tlie  wines  nnotnous  and  fra- 
grant ;  the  wln»gatherer«  lirin<T,  snd  loving,  and 
dancing  by  traditionary  foruiul  L  which  formula 
have  bases  in  the  Burgimdiaa  nature.  If  there  be 
snch  tldng  as  a  dumdng  iiuimeiaiie»t  yon  iHll  And 
it  amonf;  the  Rur^^nndian  ^r.-ipe-gatherers  in  the 
time  of  t^  Burgundiao  vintage.  Yoa  seem  to  feel 
as  yon  look  on  them  (and  they  to  feel  en  whom  yon 
look")  that  tho  churf-h  !)clfrr  and  cross  are  to  Save 
m  all — thtt  kindly  sky  to  feed  us  all — the  cluster- 
ing cottages  to  sheltsr  ns  nU-HUwl  the  InngUng 
girls  to  love  us  all. 

We  know  no  spot  of  country*  where  an  American, 
fagged  with  tho  din  and  the  hot  blaat  of  what  we 
call  Progress,  can  so  cosily  and  thorooghly  forget 
■team,  and  telegraphing,  and  woman's  rights,  and 
iho  bi^  type  of  extras,  and  the  blaze  of  illumina- 
tions, us  on  some  quiet  hilUside  of  the  C<ke  d'Or  in 
Burgundy,  where  the  grapes  are  purpling  upon  tho 
same  gnarled  stocks  which  ripened  them  a  century 
ago;  where  the  girls  wear  beechen  labots  on  their 
feet,  and  on  their  faces  uhoundtng  health  and  joy ; 
■Vfhcrc  f>*  to-d.i\'3  g.ithcr  tlicin,  with  the  BurgiiinU.in 
boys,  to  dance  iu  meadows  far  into  the  middle  of  tho 
night ;  whore  railways  arc  known  only  by  the  shrill 
whistle  that  comes  a  league  through  the  stillness 
of  noon  or  by  the  fbathery  trail  of  vapor  which  may 
be  »ee  a  gushliig  and  Waiting  along  the  vnlkiy  ti  the 
Saone. 

Talk  to  these  people  of  Ifr.  FMd  and  the  T«lo> 
graph!   Talk  to  (hsM  people  of  Frasar  BirsT  and 

Spurgeonl 

AmU  yet  airs  tlwse  Bnrgnndlaas  lo  be  antirsly 

commiserated  ?  Would  they  give  thanks  for  a  fast 
man's  pity  ?  Would  they  change  fortunes — save 
atalosa — with  any  hoMer  of  water-lilts  in  the  great 
city  of  Cairo  ?  or  a  man  whose  wealth  lies  in  bonds 
of  the  Ohio  and  Mi^si^sip^i,  and  who  reads  at  Chi- 
cago, this  first  of  September,  the  prices  of  OODSols 
on  the  London  Exchange  of  yesterday  ? 

Will  any  ripeness  of  dvilization  do  away  with 
thC'C  f;re:it  contrasts?  Can  steam  come  between 
the  suu  and  the  grapes  ?  Will  there  not  be  always 
tilt  palkttt  waitiag  on  the  seasooa,  aiul  thoss  whose 
duty  and  whosa  joy  it  shall  be  to  w^? 


(EMlof0  lOrniufr. 

OCTOBER,  russet  gray  fnid  !»ol>er,  with  her  nuts 
and  apples,  grapes  and  com,  promise  of  winter 
evenings  and  good  cheer,  the  social  plaasures,  do- 
mestic comforts,  glad  and  grateful  hearts — October, 
the  crown  of  the  harvest  and  the  year,  has  come ! 

These  antumn  evenings,  tho  apple  parings^  the 
spinning  bees,  the  quiltings,  the  hnskings,  not  to 
Rpeuk  Lit"  the  parties  and  frolics  that  are  to  come — 
these  are  the  seasong  in  which  the  Drawer  most  de- 
lighta  in  tlis  inlerralsof  toil,  and  here  ha  dispenses 


his  good  things  with  a  liberal  hand,  lie  com 
well  loaded  now,  and  with  his  nsnal  wishes  tlut 
his  readers  may  be  lilteral  that  he  may  have  tht 
means  to  be  more  »o  in  return,  he  opens  his  sten. 

Ox  the  top  of  the  Drawer  we  find  twoissedslM 
of  clergymen :  the  fiist  old,  but  good. 
The  celebrated  divine,  Bobert  Hall,  and  Oe  Bev. 

Matthew  Wilkes  were,  on  one  occasion,  cne?t*  in 
the  same  hout>e ;  aiid  after  the  services,  held  daring 
a  convention  of  tho  denominattoQ  of  Baptists,  was 
seated  in  the  parlor,  anrroanded,  of  oonna^  Vf  *^ 
mcrous  friends. 

Mr.  Hall,  full  of  wit  and  pleasantry,  and  sscboeT' 
f ul  as  the  painful  disease  tnm.  whidi  he  softnd 
permitted  him  to  Iw,  entertained  the  laiSei  sal 
was  itie  life  of  the  party.  Presently,  up  ?[Vike  old 
Wilkes—"  I  am  surprised,  Mr.  Uall,  afur  tbt  tsij 
serious  disootme  yon  gave  us  this  aftemooa,  to 
you  display     much  1-   i'  \      you  do  thiscv.  nin-.' 

"  My  dear  8ir,"  s^id  liobert  Hall,  there  is  jost 
tUsdItfbrence  between  you  and  me:  youhaveynw 
nonsendc  in  tb<i  pulpit,  and  I  have  min?  in  the  pir- 
lor."    Maiihew  was  quiet  the  rost  uf  ih^  evtiuiig. 

TiiE  Rev.  Dr.  ,  of  Georgia,  has  a  rather 

slow  deliver^',  which  was  the  occasion  of  sn  smiu- 
ing  scene  in  the  chapel  of  the  Lunatic  Asylam. 

At  his  last  appointment  he  was  pceaohiag  spa 
the  abwdnte  neeessity  nS  trusting  in  Chriit.  Bs 

was  illustratiufj  his  subject  by  the  c;vK  ofamaa 
condemned  to  be  bung,  and  repriet'od  under  tks 
gallows.   He  went  on  to  deseribe  the  gstherisgdr 
the  crowd,  the  bringing  out  of  the  priHio^r.  hi*  rv 
marks  under  the  gallows,  the  appearauce  ot  ib(  ex- 
ecutioner, the  adjustment  of  the  halter,  the  [wep» 
ration  to  let  fall  the  platform,  and  ju«t  then  th«  ap- 
pearance iu  the  diitanoc  of  the  dust-covertd  L^'m, 
the  jaded  horse,  the  waving  handkerchief,  the  com- 
motion in  the  crowd.  At  this  thrilling  point,  when 
ever)*  one  was  listening  in  breathless  alloMe  ttK 
the  dmtnumfnt,  the  Doctor  became  a  litilr  prt-Ui 
One  of  the  lunatics  could  hold  in  do  longer;  he 
ante  in  the  eongregatiun,  and  ahontad,  '^Bmrf, 
Doctor,  for  mercy's  sake,  hurrft  tkiqril 
the  man  before  you  get  there  1" 

A  TAiR  correspondent  in  the  Green  Mountain 
State,  who  is  a  Utile  ahead  of  the  good  peup*«  ia 
her  vicinity,  sends  OS  an  account  of  the  grspWa 
picture  drawn  by  her  venerable  miui^ter  in  a 
cent  sermon,  when  he  was  makiug  an  iilostratien 
from  a  well-remembered  but  somewhat  doubtful 
storj-  of  the  late  war  in  India.    The  geed  man  had 
road  the  Incident  of  Jessie  Brown,  of  Ludmow,  err- 
iuf,',     I  hear  Kh^ptbroch!  they  are  comin,' !"  Ba; 
be  did  not  exactly  understand  what  tho  pibroch 
and  he  liad  nad  of  tha  sAyoa,  aa  n  wnr-exy  «f  tti 
III  fl  uids,  andwUhndim  Men  oftte  nhiq^fel 
proceeded : 

**I  tiara  hasa  laaffing  aa  aeeonnt  of  n  vuy  i» 

teresting  incident  that  happ^n-^d  in  the  war  vn 
Crimea,  or  in  India,  1  don't  now  exactly  remeonKf 
wUch  it  was,  but  no  matter;  the paoplakl  onesT 
the  cities,  it  was  Delhi  or  Lucknow,  or  mane  e(h» 
city  iu  the  East,  were  surrounded  by  the  eosagii 
and  were  reduced  to  the  last  extremity  by  finataa 
A  young  woman,  by  tha  aamn  oi;  let  me  sea,  t 
was— yes,  I  think  It  waa  Bststy  Buswa,  aiai«l^ 
'  The  sMMi  la  eonli«l  tba  aMnAM^ 
ingl'" 

ThatwOldo.  Let  aa  paana  tot— Iklm  ilm 
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but  not  until  we  havo  duly  chronicled  Um  follow* 
ing  conjectanl  emendAtion  of  this  same  niucb- 
qnoted  stoiy,  for  which  we  are  indebted  to  a  lady  ! 
in  Coiinec'ticiii.    /•.<olL>g;y^  m  prwow,  WM  Hbe  ' 
Wi(trtby  miahUi'ti/itrte :  .  j 

»  A  good  old  Presbjrterfan  of  St.  Looli,  while  re- 
cently ;iiMr(!S!'ins  a  crowde*!  roli(;Imi<!  assonil  ly, 
said  that  Christ  was  at  the  door  ready  to  deliver 
aboers  from  bondaga  and  death.  To  illustrate 
th.it  thi<<  deliverance  was  at  h  ind,  lie  related  the 
actouuL  of  the  Scotch  lassie,  whu,  tluriiig  the  recent 
rebellion  in  Ilindostan,  fancied  she  heard  one  of  the 
nation. il  airs  of  her  country— putting  her  ear  to  the 
grouiKl,  she  heard  distinctly  the  air,  •Tlic  Camp- 
bellii  aro  coiuiiii^ !'  'llw.  UU'n  \va.s  scouted  l.y  lur 
Uateoers,  but  the  result  proved  she  waa  correct. 
The  old  gontknuin  said,  '  that  aa  oamelt  were  not 
us«l  in  tti.'it  country,  fho  prohahly  nioaiit  to  H;iy, 
«i^ka$ttt ."  tSceing  bis  audieuco  sniile  (^approval  ho 
iB|ipuW)dl)  at  Us  explanation,  he  uofortojuitdy 
want  on  to  expatiate  still  moie  oa  the  aaljoot." 


Not  matif  years  ngo,  in  the  vIDage  of  EatmiUm, 

Georgia,  n  man  made  his  appearance  and  stopped 
at  the  tavern.  He  was  possessed  of  a  most  remark- 
able note,  one  which  almost  monopolized  his  entire 
fice— red,  Roman,  eoormous :  it  was  stKh  a  nose  as 
is  only  seen  in  a  lifetiine.  So  great  a  show  was  it 
that  it  attracted  universal  attention.  TIk.'  ^'lantc-s 
cast  at  it,  and  the  remarks  made  about  it,  had  ren- 
dered its  owner  soowwluit  sensitive  npon  the  sub- 
ject. A  half-fiprown  negro  hrry  was  summonfl  by 
the  proprietor  to  carry  hii  baggage  to  his  roont. 
CufTce  was  mtich  taken  with  the  nose.  As  he  came 
ont  of  the  room,  unable  to  contain  himself  longer, 
he  exclaimed,  "  Golly !  what  a  nose!**  Our  trav- 
el  r  (>v-'rli"aril  liiin,  :ui<l  wenttolllamastair  With  a 
demand  for  his  punishment. 
Cnffoe  was  etilled  up,  end,  at  the  suggestion  of 

sonic  li\  -stntHlcrs,  was  nfT  on  condition  that  lie 
would  apologize  to  tiie  ott'endcd  gentlemait.  i  iu.« 
he  teadflj  ugtMii  to  do.    Walking  to  the  room 

ivhrrc  onr  truvrlcr  wn«.  nnd  toncliinf,'  lus  hat  and 
humbly  bowing,  lie  said,  "  JJtusa,  j/uu  aini  yot  no 

A  Cnrcrra ATT  gentleman,  signing  himself  Pork- 

^ipoli",  lias  unotber  V(jr>-i(m  of  tbo  ori;,'in  of  that 
slander  in  the  West  that  Jersey  men  aro  worse  than 
Tankeee.   He  says ; 

"  Fifty-fonr  yfar~«  sinrn  T  pn5;-rd  thronffh  thf* 
Qldlkcr  State  of  Tennsylvania,  on  my  w  ay  to  these 
backwoods,  and  this  vilbigo  of  twelve  huadvsd in- 
habitants, and  in  which  I  found  one  brick  house,  and 
where  a  lot  of  20  feet  by  100  was,  three  years  since, 
sold  at  the  small  price  of  fifty-five  hundred  dollars 
per  front  foot,  that,  fifty  years  ago,  conld  hare  been 
honglit  fbr  less  tluui  one  dollar  per  finont  fbot.  In 
passing  through  Pennsylvania  I  saw  a  fieM  with  a 
cn^  I  had  never  seen  in  2«ew  Jersey.  I  rode  up 
sad  inqnirad  of  the  fhrmer  what  the  eirop  was  tliat 
was  prowing^  In  his  field.    lie  replied, 

"  '  A  large  number  of  Yankees  moved  here  last 
fall,  and  I  expeot  the  cnp  will  he  in  gnat  de- 


"  I  then  saw  the  crop  was  hemp. 

"  *  Oh,'  said  I,  raising  my  band,  '  I  am  not  a 
Yankee.  1  am  a  JerMfSMui.  I  came  flnwi  the 
State  of  New  Jener.' 

"He  stepped  back  in  (^reat  alarm,  and  cried  out, 

"  '  Prom  New  Jersey !  A  Jcrseyman  1  The  vert/ 
kind  rf  ronleeM  sNMnd 

I  cteaied  oat  speedily.   Hy  companion  and 


myself  had  to  call  at  a  toll-gate,  which  was  s 
scarce  article  in  those  days.    A  femalo  kept  the 
gate ;  and  to  qnts  her,  we  inquired  if  she  coidd  tell 
us  how  frr  it  WM  fttm  her  gate  to  hither  and 
der? 

"<  Oh,*  said  she,  *  lean.  ThivatinM  the  length 

oftwo foolri ;  and ifyou do not bsliove mo, yoo nay 
lie  down  and  measure.*  ** 


Hf-HR  is  fin  Indiana  contribution  to  the  Drawer : 
"  While  ruininaging  over  some  old  letters  which 
I  found  stored  in  n  warebonse,  not  long  ago,  among 
others  I  picked  \\\t  this  fragment  of  one  ^vritten  in 
verse,  by  a  soldier  in  the  evcr-mcmorablc  battle  of 
New  Orleans.  I  am  sorry  that  I  could  not  find  the 
whole  mennsciipt }  hot  if  yon  think  it  worth  a  pe- 
Toaal,  hen  is  a  part  of  it,  comnwindng  iritih  lha 
sixth  stanza : 

VI. 

"  *11ie  flnt  tatmjpt  was  made  to  fight 

Wm  on  ner<  inTir-r.  Hit-  tn  <  nty-tbtid  al^tt 
Tb«  votenteera  from  Tentieateo 
WesMdaa 


ni 

The  next  atcoipt  the  Ilritisb  msdo 
"Ws-i  on  Dccfmbcr  Iho  twent j.clgtat ; 
Then  marehed  the  Invader  toward  our  Une, 
TUi  wee  fiMSMBUd  their  < 


Tin. 

Bat  sum  of  enr  own  men  did  josld 
And  fknl  a  vieMm  on  the  field: 

Thoco  that  Icy  kild  In  their  o«m  goaro 
Was  JCerad  Ileoderson  and  six  more. 

IX 

On  N.  H -V(':ir's  iir nun;.*,  ns  '.be  sun  did  rlSB, 

A  li'^iiV' y  fi't:  (!arl;<  m'lI  tin-  ski.  s; 
.\  I'.ritisli  li-uiwn  <\\<\  us  nljirin, 

Wliicli  made  us  all  liy  t<>  uur  arm. 

X. 

The  battle  U*tfd  that  hole  day— 
ArtUeier  on  both  lidcs  did  play ; 
Tbe  flersj  datta  that  at  as  flew 

•         •         •         •  • 

XVI. 

Wee  are  tnelltU  from  Tennessee, 
Tarad  ont  to  flgUt  for  LiberUe : 
CoBM,  let  as  Join  with  one  aeord. 
And  hold  our  freedom  bjr  the  Svoeid. 

XTIL 

Now  wee  havo  galnd  the  vIclMei^ 

And  ranstl  our  enemy  for  to  flee; 

We  w;ul  t<j  tiiur  our  Gliier.il  Rny 
Ilecl  inarcb  us  back  to  Tonnestoo. 

Tvrn. 

Then  wee  will  bid  OrU-.an-t  wJnr, 
And  on  our  Journey  *ttel  pusaue. 
And  for  sweet  Tennessee  woci  steare, 
To  meet  our  wives  and  sweet-harts  dear, 
Fnm  Axnaaw  K  Lawsoir  Is  Cnoa  MtusiL* 

**■  I  hsTo  always  read  with  groat  ploaanre  that 

best  part  cf  your  Magazine,  the  Drawer,  and  could 
not  refniia  from  adding  my  mite.  Nmio." 


'*  llETt  MooRX  was  my  chum  at  Middlebar>*  Col- 
lege. He  abominated,  and,  as  far  as  possible,  ig- 
nored the  prii«-tiee  (jf  Imhlin;;  recitation.s  ;it  tive  .\.>t. 
Ono  morning,  after  having  been  absent  for  a  %veek, 
he  made  hb  appeanmee  in  the  Astronomy  class, 
anil  fell  a-<leep  on  tho  hench.  Presently  tlie  Pro- 
fessor aroused  hiin  with  the  question,  '  Moore,  wliat 
is  time?* 

'*BESf.  *Time,  Sir?  don't  know,  Sir.' 
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Prof.  '  What  is  sidereal  time  ?' 

Bkn.  '  Sidereal  time  ?  duu'i  kitow,  Sir.' 
"  PuoF.  '  What  ie  solar  time  ?' 
"Bbx.  *  Solar  time?  don't  know,  Sir.' 

PiioF,  (jewre/y.)  '  What  is  mean  time  ?' 
"  Bi:N.  (tad^nmUf.}  *¥kn  o'ctock  in  tin  Aom- 

A  coi  NsrLOH,  wh'Mi  lit.'  first  "domiciled"  in 
Detroit,  was  troubled  with  nivcr  a  cint^"  and  be 
**ODoe(  upon  » tima*'  detcribed  hii  poverty  as  fol- 

"  When  I  first  came  to  Detroit,  I  was  in  perfect 
ngs ;  the  smallett  hole  in  my  shirt  was  the  one  I 
stuck  my  h>:»ad  flirmi;jh,  and  I  had  to  liiive  tliut, 
my  only  shirt,  washed  by  the  dozen,  for  it  was  in 
tmlve  plMu.** 

The  Rev.  Dr.  is  notorious  for  incorporating 

whole  pages  from  the  discourses  of  the  old  English 
fUvines  iyto  hia  sermoos,  withoat  ever  allading  to 
tibe  MiiTceB  to  which  he  is  mdnly  indebted  for 

much  of  his  inspiration  and  reputation.  One  of 
his  admiring  parishiooeni  lately  said  to  Mr.  Fields, 
the  welMcnown  BMt«n  publleber,  "  Oitr  do^yman 
is  a  great  preacher ;  don't  you  think,  Mr.  Fields, 
his  style  is  magnificent,  quite  like  one  of  the  elo- 
quent old  divine ^  of  tho  X6th  century  ?" 

"  Yos,"'  saiil  Mr.  Fields,  knowin^'lv  'v1:i',c:t-.::  to 
a  by-staoder,    hla  stvle  is  evidently  LUat  ot  the 


Tom  Conwix,  of  Ohio,  is  mach  in  the  habit  of 
crackiii:^  jokLS  at  tlit?  expense  of  his  complexion, 
which  is  none  of  tbo  lightest;  £Tery  one  recol- 
lects the  way  in  which  he  rid  himidf  of  the  impu- 
tation of  favorin<:  iitvro  sufTr.i;j;e  during  tin-  a^'ita- 
tlon  of  that  question  in  his  State.  While  speaking 
in  tiie  southern  port  of  the  State,  where  the  pro* 
negro  fcrlrn^  is  none  of  thr  j<tronf^p«t,  he  was 
charged  with  huving  favored  negro  suffrage  in  his 
•pecchcs  on  the  Kcscrve. 

"  Certainly,  gentlemen,"  says  he,  passing  his 
hand  over  his  face,  "  certainly  i  favored  it.  You 
would  not  expect  me  to  deprive  myftff  of  a  vote!" 

One  evening,  in  his  own  parlor  in  Washington, 
while  Secretary-  of  tho  Treasury,  his  complexion 
was  made  the  subject  of  a  jest  equally  gooC  Mr. 
Unbbard,  the  Postmaster-General,  was  discussing 
wUdl  a  young  lady  the  gradual  asdmibtlon  of  hus- 
band and  wifL'  to  onr  anutlit^r  in  i>i?rs(inal  appoar- 
ance;  and  they,  unable  to  agree,  camo  to  Mr.  Cor- 
witti  who  was  eottTntritti;:  with  a  gentleman  and 
lady  at  the  oppo~itc  side  of  the  rmm,  Tor  a  decl-iion. 

**  Well,"  said  he,  hesitating  a  moment,  and  raiiu 
ing  his  hands  to  his  Cue,  **  I  don't  know  how  it 
may  be  with  others  ;  but  as  for  me,  T  marrii  d  a 
white  woman  about  thirty  years  ago,  and  I  don't 
loe  that  it  lias  altered  mj  comidazion  any  as  yet ! " 


But  we  were  going  to  tell  a  new  one.  Vobey 
Denton  was  dragging  lus  slow  length  along  thna^ 
a  speech  that  had  exhausted  every  tldag  b«t  flw 

member's  own  wind,  when  one  m.  r-  impatifntihaa 
the  rest.  Colonel  Jones,  moved  liiat  ilie  liotise  do 
adjourn. 

"  I  hope  the  Uooso  will  not  a^^MDS,"  saidOM. 

ton,  "tni  I  get  through.*' 

"  WlII,"  ffjilied  Culonel  Jones,  "  at  the  rate  yea 
are  boriag^  I  suppose  you  must  be  nearly  ItrMni." 

Mr.  Deatoa  was  through. 


Tub  progress  of  education  in  the  mral  districts 
we  firaqvently  fflastrate  in  tlie  Dnwer  by  origbt. 

al  correspondence,  sent  to  us  in  autop-apk.  (  'oi 
I'euasyivania  fricud  furnishes  a  curious  sjpvdmea, 
with  tin  inreUminary  explanation  that  "the  letter 
is  from  a  master  collier  .it  one  of  our  charcca!  vif- 
naces  in  Huntingdon  County,  rennaylvaiua,  to  his 
employers.  Old  Jacob,  of  whom  lie  "rmpliiM  fm 
not  hauling  enough  leaves  to  each  of  the  cod-pits, 
is  the  teamster ;  and  Old  Pool's  Dog  is  tlK  sign 
a  tavern  which  sUuids  near  the 
the  furnace  and  the  coal'pits:'' 

Ux&V  W  &  Co 

please  ssod  die  snail  bed  ootoe  tnriiy 

next  for  to  hill  leaves  1  am  fho  last  mr  t-i  b^'!-'* 
ouch  without  being  hurt  but  this  ronic*  to  tit.  f»  uic 
la^t  two  wri  lcs  our  leaves  his  been  a  iroxi  til  teithtr 
to  us  I  CAQt  tior  u'Ofot  staod  it  txif  longrr  we  bs4  fur  te 
ooromodato  Jacob  for  the  last  four  pits  ire  had  ta 
caiy  one  third  of  tbe  leaves  frosa  one  pit  to  lbs  attsr  asr 
could  we  pravaa  with  him  to  lea««  e^r  mate  stthiB  I 
thinic  if  one  of  yon  would  sea  hihn  past  eld  pssis  dag  fe> 
mould  get  along  better  netblngr  note  at  prcnat  tiT«» 
ri.ct  tliis  haJ  roiii[>o«i(jiiig  G  L  ('  

till  TO  ^vas  two  pokes  cent  in  for  that  coffee,  vilb  oar*«e 
found  tbe  coflfco  one  third  to  tobeoo  and  I 
•trnr  And  tbe  other  pert  eoflM  a  prtttj  mts 
Saad  oat  two  mev  baskets  for  to  pajr  atf  iM 


As  a  further  illustration  of  the  progress  of  liter- 
ature in  our  enlightened  land,  take  tbe  foUoviof 
"Notice,"  tlie  oritiinal  of  which  we  llnd  ui  t:.* 
Drawer,  sent  by  a  friend  in  the  JrUte  of  (ieargia. 
lie  says  that  he  found  it  posted  coi 
a  store-house  in  the  Okcfenoke  region: 

NOTICE  TO  DR 
Wbcras  I  de<i^  Going  to  Saranah  Boon  <ii  Tbe  vcm'  sf 
near  dosiug  I  ^^  ant  Some  monty  for  acct  Ufti  ar  o{»«a  A 
alls  the  cash  H  better  to  me  tlian  Notes  Doc  Look  rvtai 
&  help  your  utable  Serreat  oat  A  keep  ■lltblsp  sOais 
I caat wale mnteh  Isassr  ssOevensly  la ae] 
Msnd  P 
iMirn 


MASAAcnrsETTA  has  always  been  celebrated  for 
the  infiiilta  variety  of  characters  annually  assem- 
bled in  ber  tieneral  Court,  as  she  calls  her  Legis- 
latum.  It  was  here  that  tbe  wdUnown  speech 
Waa  made  by  a  Berkshire  orator  on  the  Ml!  to  aboU 
Ish  imprisonment  for  debt :  "  Mr.  Speaker,  tbe  gen- 
evality  «f  manUiid  in  general  are  disposed  to  exer> 
ciae  oppression  on  the  generality  of  mankind  in 
general."  At  this  point  be  was  interrupted  by  a 
Boston  brother,  who  pulled  Us  ooat,  and  whispered, 
**  Yon  had  better  stop ;  you  are  ooillinfl(  OUt  at  the  ' 
I  hole  you  went  iu  at.^'  I 


Geneva,  the  lovely  villsge  on  Seneca 
furnishes  the  l>ilowlng  sperimen  «f  ~ 

.ary  rulinp: 

"  In  tliis  fairest  village  of  Wcsteni  w  York, 
the  '  cullrd  pnssons,'  in  emulation  of  their  vkilB 
brethren,  formed  a  Debating  Society,  for  the  p«> 
pose  of  improving  their  minds  l>y  the  dtacnmioo  «f 
instructive  and  entertaining  topics.  The  dt-liherv 
Uona  of  theSodkty  were  presided  ovtf  1^  a  i 
afaie  daritey,  who  peifermed  Us  dntiea ' 
most  dignity  peculiar  to  his  color.  Tlie  sul'jectb 
discussion  on  the  occaston  of  which  we  w^te 
*  Wich  am  de  rnndder  ob  de  rWsiw  ds  Im  W 
lays  de  egg,  or  de  hen  wot  hatches  de  chii^kT 

''The  question  was  warmly  debate,  Audi 
reasons  pro  and  can  wara  n^^ed  and 
tbe  excited  disputants.    Those  in  favor  of  the  bi- 
ter proposition  were  evidently  iu  the  aujori^fsd 
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ttktt  Pruidenk  nuda  no  attempt  to  cooeaal  that  hU 

sympathies!  wcm  -with  tli^  dominant  p*rty.  At 
k-ngih  an  intoUiycnt  darkry  aroso  from  the  minor- 
ity si>l".  .mil  begged  leave  to  state  a  proposition  to 
this  eHect :  '  S'pose,'  said  lie,  '  dat  you  set  one  doz- 
en duck'5  eggs  under  a  ben,  and  dcy  hatch,  wich 
am  do  muddt  r — ile  duck  or  de  hoii  ?'  This  was  a 
poavr,  waa  well  pat,  and  rattier  nonphtsed  the 
othsr  aids,  and  even  staggered  the  Preddent,  who 

plaluly  saw  the  ftirc^  uf  the  iiftjuinent,  hut  had  rom- 
mitted  himself  too  far  to  jield  without  a  atruggle ; 
•o,  after  cogitating  and  seratobtng  Us  wool  a  tew 

momTito,  n  hrifjht  idea  struclc  him.  Ri«ing  from 
hi«t  c-h  tir,  ill  all  ihe  pride  of  conscious  superiority, 
ho  announced :  '  Ducks  am  not  before  de  house ; 
chii-kL'H*  am  do  rjiu-tion  ;  dercfore  I  rule  do  durk.« 
outl'  aud  do  it  lie  tlM,  to  the  cuuiplele  overthrow 
«f  htoopipoiiMita." 

Air  Iriah  ball  wm  latelj-  canght  in  Pittabnrg. 

A  car  respondent  uf  ours,  writiti;;  from  whttt  1m  is 
pleased  to  call  ibo  "  smoky  city,"  aays : 
"The  animal  caned  an  'iTiah  Bull*  baa  oftoi 

erf'.'-io  1  my  field,  hut  never  hut  onro  have  I  wit- 
nessed the  quadruped  as  he  escaped  from  his  ver- 
dant, native  fields.  For  this  pleasnie  I  was  in- 
debted tr<  a  ill  J  hn  K'  V'j.  John  wni^  a  h.i!?,  brnnd- 
fthonldered,  broad-lu<  >tcil  Pat  lander,  the  rich  depth 
of  whose  bsogue  was  only  equaled  b}'  the  breadth 
of  his  brogans.  John's  affections  were  limited  to 
three  things;  viz.,  the  Mithcr  Kirk,  the  cratur, 
and  the  childcr.  Of  the  latter  he  had  bestowed 
i^Mm  his  adopted  counthry  thirteen  Yomng  Amer- 
icana.  TlNBe,  when  Tangisd  along  tlie  eahin  wall 

for  cciuntiuL;,  tli^ir  so.ilps  all  clus>-ly  sliurn,  except 
a  fringe  left  for  ornamentation  about  the  forehead, 
from  the  youngest  to  tlm  oMeat,  tbdr  beads  made 
an  ascending  grade  of  just  three  degrees.  The  old- 
est sickened,  uud  Jubn,  fearing  the  ailment  would 
descend  over  the  whole  grade  to  the  little  foot  of 
the  pyraini  1,  called  for  a  little  '  docther  stulT.'  He 
gut  his  prescription,  and  left  iu  haste,  but  reap- 
peared again  after  SATtral  hours,  with  a  very  ob- 
i^trical  eonntenanee,  ud  his  Uasey  in  dishabille. ' 
John  ddivered  himself  somewliat  in  this  wise : 

"  '  I  know,  ye-,  I  was  in  a  great  hurry,  Init  I  just 
Stopped  to  take  a  drop  with  a /rmdy  d'ye  mnd.  Pat- 
flek  and  Hddy  was  at  loggerheads,  cTye  mind,  and 

I  jii>t  liku  f'n''  rj'mx'l  for  jHti-  \  and  i^ot  hati'n  hy  tliem 
both  for  my  throuble,  d'ye  mind  {  then  I  got  tired 
lOce,  ^yemimd,  and  lay  down  hjr  tiw  ftmee  to  rest, 
and  while  T  wa^  si  ipin^  some  spawn  of  a  cobbler 
sow'd  com  all  arouud  and  fernent  me,  d'ye  mind; 
and  the  hogs  come — the  divil  always  was  in  the 
swine,  any  how,  <fy!)  mind — and  the  grady  bastes 
hunted  under  me,  and  toss'd  me  about  till  they 
broke  the  vtid,  d'ye  mind,  and  now  the  poor  childer 
most  suffer,  <f  jf«  mimd,*  Here  John  blabbered,  hot 
tUnking  tears  Ul  heesneliis  nianheed,  he  arrested 
them,  e.xclaiminf;,  '  lUit  I  am  no  chile,  doctherl 
No,  I  am  no  chile ;  and,  what  is  more,  /  wa$  never 
bontdaehikl* 

*' John  wa'^  doahtless  l.n-n  rt  rhild,  hut  the  *bc*!t 
man'  ou  uil  the  waters  of  ilreakneck,  and  Brush 
Creek  to  boot,  w«s  never  much  tddicted  to  the 


A  Ctxcixsjm  oecrespondcnt,  jealous  of  the  fame 
of  the  Queen  City,  tdla  us  how  to  make  •  porlc* 

jnerchant : 

"  Cincinnati  has  become  famous  for  her  pork  and 
her  pftintecB.   Sometimes  these  two  principal  de- 


velopments of  tiie  local  ciuiraetsristics  hare  intcN 

fered  -with  each  other,  and  the  aspirin^;  youth,  who 
might  have  made  a  respectable  butcher  ur  {>ackcr, 
finds  it  dlfBcidl  to  get  enough  pork  to  cat,  in  his 
more  ninhitious  pursuit ;  while,  on  the  oth'.  r  hand, 
the  arts  have  been  occasiooaUy  robbed  of  a  genius 
which  has  been  turned  faito  the  molO  lacratire  miA 
Isbrieattvo  ohaiineL 

*'  One  of  onr  wealthy  mereliaiits  affbrAs  an  in- 
stance of  this.  When  a  hoy  ho  exliihited  artistic 
indioatioas  which  were  the  delight  of  his  mother 
flmd  sisters,  who  saw  a  trnddia^  Beojamfai  West  in 
his  incipient  sketches.  His  father,  viewing  things 
in  a  more  practical  iigbt,  was  inclined  to  deprecate 
the  pursuit  of  art,  but  sensibly  offered  no  Oflposi- 
tioii  to  the  design,  feeling  that  to  be  the  most  cer- 
talu  way  of  milking  the  career  inevitable.  Ilow 
he,  at  leogtlifhomisopBtlilaally  oinied  him  is  told  In 
this  way : 

"  The  boy  was  permitted  to  paint,  and  even,  full 
of  enthusiasm,  to  deport  tlie  paternal  counting- 
house  and  hire  a  garret,  where  he  labored  most  in- 
dnstriooslr.  One  d<iy  a  friend  of  his  fiither  call- 
ed upon  him  there — his  first  visitor,  b3--the-way— 
and,  to  his  inexpressible  joy,  gave  him  a  commis- 
sion for  a  pictim;  «i  epoch  tthat  was  snflkiently 
dilated  tipon  hy  him  at  the  dinner-tahle.  lie  was 
congratulated  by  his  parent,  who,  adroitly  pretend- 
ing to  see  in  it  prospects  of  future  wealth,  succeed- 
ed in  givint?  a  jw-cuniar)*  character  to  the  boy's  as 
yet  purely  ambitious  dreams  —  dreams  of  wealth 
that  encouraged  him  to  labor  in  the  three  or  four 
weeks  that  he  wronght  upon  tlm  pictan.  When 
it  was  Untshed  he  sought  with  deliglit  his  patron, 
whose  criticisms  ^^ere  of  the  kindest  iMssiMe  char- 
acter, and  who  received  it  with  apparent  pleasure. 
Weeks  tolled  on,  howerer,  withont  a  wwd  being 
said  of  the  remuneration  he  was  to  receive  ;  and  us 
no  more  'ordtir^'  prescnUnl  theiub«lvc^  and  his 
pocket-money,  more  lavishly  spent  since  he  had 
felt  sure  of  his  art  ;>".v'"ir,  was  insufficient  to  pur- 
chose  new  materials,  be  finally  presented  himself 
to  his  patron,  and  modSStly  MggMtad  tho  p^fDMBt 
for  his  picture. 

His  fHend,  appearing  greatly  i^toniahcd,  as  if 
ho  had  misundeistood  hfaii,  died, 

***Pay?' 

*•  *Tes,  Sir,  if  you  can  spare  it  sow.* 
"•pay!    Why,  I  never  heard  of  such  impu- 
dence.   What  1  pay  for  a  picture  I    XUdiculous  t* 
And  In  laughed  as  If  the  Idea  was  a  good  Joke. 

'  Oh  no,  my  young  Wend,*  he  continued,  with  a 
serious  manner,  '  I  never  thought  you  wished  re- 
muneration for  such  trifling  amusement.  John! 
go  after  Mastw  *s  pictnio,  and  givo  it  back 
to  him.' 

•*  The  mortified  boy  took  the  canvas  and  return- 
ed, «3UMpairiiq(ly,  home.  As  if  by  aeddent*  that 
day  hts  fktlier  asked  him,  at  dinner,  what  he  had 

Ixjught  with  the  money  he  had  made.  I'naMc  to 
reply,  and  disgusted  with  a  profession  so  poorly 
apprecbted,  young  F~-<-  went  imbk  to  the  eeoa^ 
i;  ,'  house  the  next  day;  and  now  laujjhingly  at- 
tributes to  the  picture  lianging  in  the  library  tlie 
cause  of  his  piosent  prosperity ;  while  it  is  said— 
and  the  nnmber  of  other  paintinf;s  on  his  walls 
coQ^rms  the  report — that  other  artbts  have  reason 
to  congratulate  themselTsathakthopsiottrhflOaSM 
a  poik  mesBhant." 

"  A  Fjrw  months  ago,"  says  a  correspondent,  •*  I 
observed  in  the  Drawer  an  ansodote  or  two  of  that 


Digiiized  by  Google 


712 


HARPER'S  NEW  MONTHLY  ^(AGAZINE. 


gn»t  «Dd  good  man,  the  Ute  Dr.  Strong,  of  Uart- 
Ibri.   FUrmlt  me  to  oftr  yw  another ; 

"Rev.  Dr.  Strong  .md  I*ov.  Dr.  Mason,  of  New 
York,  Mmetimes  visited  each  other.  Un  one  of 
thcM  oocmIoim,  while  Dr.  If.  wuTliltiiig  in  Haii> 
ford,  the  two  Doctors  one  day  took  a  walk  togeth- 
er. Now  the  stoop  of  Dr.  Strong'.s  residence  was 
of  freestone,  and  conatmetcd  after  the  old  Yankee 
pattern  ;  th  it  !=,  two  stone  slabs,  of  sufHcient  thick- 
ness each  to  form  a  step,  laid  upon  each  other,  the 
Bpper  being  smaller  than  the  lower.  It  so  hap- 
pened that  a  comer  of  the  lower  stooa  had  been 
liroken  and  laid  ap  loosel}' ;  so  when  the  two  cler- 
gymen retnmcU  from  their  walk,  and  wore  a-cc  rid- 
ing  the  alepa.  Dr.  Maaon  stepped  upon  the  broken 
eomer,  wUA  tuned  orer  wUh  Uib,  and  oamed 
Um  to  ■tomblc. 

Brother  Strong,'  he  exclaimed,  'why  don't 
yea  mnd  yoar  ways  V 

"  *  I  wooM,*  laid  Dr.  a,  ( if  I  w«n  ft  UMon.* » 


SHADOWS. 

Ab  tho  snmracr  cvo  declines, 
And  the  fading  gloiy  thine* 
~  efiho 


% 

And  tho  western  wind  doth  break 
From  bis  noontide  roat,  and  wake 
Mosle  on  the  alloDt  lake; 

Aa  lew  the  dreaming  echoes  brood, 
ThfDifh  the  ftint  odors  of  the  «ood» 
Than  eomee  a  ctlnlaf  of  the  Mood, 

ThrnUng  to  my  heart  with  patn. 
Am  tbougb  hUUaii  voiesa  caaa 
Fraaa  (he  borled  FmI  aiala ; 

And  I  fi'cl  thy  prc^rnco  near. 

With  thy  ealm  hrow  and  vaTing  half* 

SUalBg  Ibieagli  tte  IwiUghi  air; 

Light  la  In  thine  earnest  ejei^ 
Like  the  ^aam  of  stany  aklaa 
Bie  the  asnoBar  dawn  alias. 

And  a  haaatlng  voice  I  know 
Speaketh  to  ne  soft  and  low, 
Aa  In  daya  of  long  ago. 

Ah  I  thoae  daya^  when  we  foraook 
a'a  dwQr  tomes,  and  took 

life's  passloa-hoek  I 


In  oaeh  efhei'a  eyaa, 

And  our  trembling  low  replieib 
AU  its  burning  mystericil 

Mil  I  seen  to  clasp  thy  hand. 
While  the  »)iadov,K  o'<  r  thf  land 
Deepen  swiftly  as  wu  ktaud 

hi  eumjn onion  low  and  saeel. 

While  my  bnnndln^  piil^s  beat 
Mnsle  to  tho  mumcnls  tlcctl 
•  •  •  • 

Darker  now  the  shadows  ihU, 
And  the  boding  owtots  eall 

From  tho  ruined  homestead  waD. 

Ah  I  I  daqjied  a  form  of  air  1 
flone  tnm  the  Night  thy 
le  to  Biy  despairt 


lUr, 


Wwnmir  simplicity— not  greemwee,  bnt  gem- 

ine  caii'lcr  i.nd  cliar  icfer — are  seen  in  the  following 
incidents,  bent  to  tho  Drawer  by  a  distant  corro- 


*'  In  a  wild  Wettom  neighiforiiood,  where  the 
sound  of  the  charehicolng  bell  liad  never  been 
iglTW  that  the  B«r.  Hr. 


a  distinguished  Presbyterian  dirioe,  would  ptadt 
OB  a  eertain  day. 

"The  natives,  who  ronsi^tf  1  mainly  of  thoH 
hardy  pioneers  who  hare  preceded  civiiiMtk^ 
cnme  in  eiowda  to  hear  him.  Tkay  bad  as  iafii> 
tinct  i'K  a  that  prrachm'  was  somettlQg  to  he 
heard,  and  all  intended  to  hear  it. 

"  After  the  service  had  begun  aTnw4MMdlmA> 
er,  with  rifle  in  hand  and  all  the  accoutrementi  of 
the  chase  about  him,  entered  and  took  the  onljr  tv 
cant  seat  —  a  nail-keg  without  either  head.  The 
current  of  the  pnadicr'a  thonght  led  him  into  a 
descriptfoB  «f  MnTcil  and  its  fnhahttaots.  With 
^Teat  power  Ijc  had  drawn  a  picture  of  tlic  halitv 
tion  of  the  blessed,  and  was  assigning  each  of  tbs 
palriafdia,  f>rophets,  and  apostlea  ids  appropriats 
place.  His  Talvinistic  trndrncir^  h  !  him  to  nv 
serve  the  Apostle  Paul  for  his  climacteric  With 
his  eye  fixed  oa  the  higheat  point,  and  with  an  ap 
ward  geettinthat  secmedtohodlnctedtethsla^ 
icst  altitude  of  the  heavenly  places,  he  said, 

"  '  And  where,  my  brethren,  shall  we  seat  the 
great  Apostle  of  the  Gentiles  ?— wheic^  I  say,  skill 
we  place  the  Apostle  Paid  ?* 

"  Then  pausing,  to  give  the  iBHi|^Mlion  tiiee  te 
reach  the  elevation  deigned  for  the  Apostle,  he  fix- 
ed Ua  eye  on  oar  hero  of  the  rifle.   He,  thinkk^ 
the  address  personal,  m-p  instantly,  and  replied, 
"  *If  he  can't  do  no  better  he  can  take  my  seat.* 
**  It  ia  aeedkat  to  say  that  Ilif  dinas  «M  ac^ 


It 


There  was,  Boma  yean  ago,  is  the 

part  of  our  State,  a  very  ponipoTi*  crontl-rasaaf 
the  legal  profession,  who  somewhat  rtMutJed  ne- 
cessity (in  knowing  no  law),  bnt  whose  huge  bodv 
and  conceited  manners  nuide  liirn  the  butt  ef  lii 
profeesional  brethren.  At  the  same  bar  praetioid 
a  keen,  active,  nurmtir,  little  law\(r,  il n  ' 
dwarf  in  stature,  I'Ut,  intellectttaliy,  very  muck 
the  superior  of  his  pondermn  fkfead.  It  hsppened, 
during  one  of  the  jc-'^ions  of  the  court,  th.it  i  vny 
heavy  rain  fell,  and  one  morning  the  widis  stiast 
wUch  separated  the  coutJioaae  nd  taieni  WM 
anUe-deep  with  water. 

*'  '  D       ,  my  dear  little  fellow,'  said  the  j,'ip'in- 

tic  W  ,  'you  never  can  get  across  the  jtnret  in 

this  floo<l ;  you  will  certainly  drown.  Ishallhava 
to  take  you  across  on  my  l»ack !' 

"  *  You  would  have  more  l.iw  on  your  back  than 
yon  ever  had  inyonr  head,'  waa  the  ready  ntort." 

A  Pnir.Al>Ki  iMti  \N  writo^  :  '•  What  a  cirit  ;r:f. 
ceu  is  your  charmiug  Magazine !  When  the  hot 
mmh&t  came  ovt  I  waa  in  New  Toric,  and,  dtal^ 
with  a  party  of  literary  gentlemen,  the  new  Map- 
tlse  waa  handled  without  gloves.  It  wm  afprnk 
OB  all  handa  that  it  coaM  not  live.  Bat  Wf^ 
what  work  so  wolf  nmc  in  every  family,  with  vmt^- 
thing  for  the  young,  and  something  for  the  (ii4,aBi 
the  Drawer  tor  every  body 

"  Too  have  probably  never  heard,"  wrilei  t 
Western  com-spondent,  "of  a  rabbit  being  dit 
dead  without  powder,  lead,  or  gnn.  Yoar  Dm0 
is  a  great  institiitlon,  bnt  it  never  hdlMWlli  ijhg 
as  the  veritable  one  I  am  about  toMflMi*  ^■ly 
weeks  ago  three  young  men  of  our  tWWI^^jfe 
turning  home,  about  enneet,  whanoveof  *n|H|. 
was  an  active  hunter")  "-^piod  a  rabbit  at>ont  tw*l^ 
ty-live  yards  ahead  of  them,  cxji^'ii^ 
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Uie  rabbit  he  whispered  to  his  compaoioas  to  halt* 
Ddlfasntely  UMng  hh  walldiig><«ane  np  to  hit 

ahoulder,  lie  held  it  to  Iiis  sight  as  if  it  were  a  fowl- 
i«g»piece,  took  good  aim,  and  imitated,  as  near  as 
pewitle,  with  bis  voico  the  report  of  m  fun— bang  t 
The  poor  little  rabbit  jumped,  fell  heels  over  head, 
gave  two  or  three  cries,  and  lay  on  bis  back,  with 
his  legs  standing  up  in  the  air,  shivering  in  the  ag- 
onies of  ilea  til.  When  the  party  got  up  to  it,  it  was 
dead.  Judge  of  the  surprise  of  the  young  men 
when  they  saw  the  effect  of  their  companion's  im- 
Itatkm  gwiHriiot  report  t  They  thought  at  first 
that  fbo  Uttlo  tldng  died  of  fright ;  bat  on  taming 
it  over  they  saw  tlielr  mistake,  its  h  :i  1  In  iriL,'  sat- 
urated with  blood  <  The  sportsman  himseU*  was 
quite  ttartled.  Thoy  began  to  siupeet  tluil  tha 
d.iy?  of  witchcraft  had  returned.  But  they  pretty 
soon  discovered  that  they  were  mistaken  in  that. 
It  appears  that  the  rabbit,  when  he  was  digtnrbed 
by  the  b(if  ~,  jnr-ip.  il,  an  l  struck  ap;aiust  thailllBip 
of  a  buab,  and  knocked  himself  lifeless  !" 


Jtla.  NewMAx  is  a  Cunona  New  England  sing- 
ing-master :  i. «.,  a  teacher  of  Tocal  music  in  the  ru- 
ral districts.  Stopping  overnight  at  the  house  of 
n  aimple-minded  old  la^,  whoae  grandson  and  pet, 
Enoch,  waa  a  pupil  of  Ur.  Newman,  ha  -waa  asked 
by  the  lady  how  Enoch  vrn^  gettiiifr  lui.  lie  tjavo 
a  rather  poor  accoont  of  the  boy,  and  asked  bis 
gnmdmothor  If  the  twllj  thonght  Eaodt  bid  any 
aar  for  music. 

"  Wa'al,"  said  the  old  woman,  "I  raaly  don't 
know ;  won't  jon  jnit  taka  ihB  caadte  Md  lock 
nadaeer 

Here  is  as  genuine  an  Iriiliar  m  havn  i»> 
centl/  had  in  the  Drawer. 

**In  the  days  of  packets,  when  ercry  body  went 
to  Albany  from  Western  Xmv  York  ria  the  '  r.i- 
ging  canal/  a  company-  of  six  or  eight  gentlemen 
aaaemblod  one  evening  at  a  Hotel  in  Lyons,  to 
W^t  fyt  ibe  two  o'clock  a.m.  boat.  They  spent 
the  Ibrepart  of  the  night  playing  cards  and  crack- 
toff  Jokei  and  Champagne.  Wlien  they  ratired, 
tbry  l?ft  I'lrr!  ■nlar  orders  with  the  porter  to  call 
tfaein  at  hall  ptist  one.  Soundly  they  slept  till 
the  clock  itruck  '  three,'  wlien  in  came  the  por- 
ter, yellin^r  at  the  top  of  his  voice,  'Gentlemen, 
get  up  quick,  the  boat  has  been  gone  more  tAoii 


A  comcTT  seat,  loeated  In  the  MttaktRgum  val- 
lej-,  ha."*  Its  bar  frequently  enlivened  liy  the  wit 
and  other  eccentricities  of  a  learned  Irish  member 
known  as  the  Doctor.   He  came  to  oar  eonntry 
wbcn  a  hoy,  went  through  and  graduated  at  one 
of  our  Eastern  universities,  was,  for  years,  &  pro- 
fMMOr  ofKatnral  Science  and  Pbe-lase-phee  (ns  he 
yet  call"?  it)  in  one  of  our  Western  c(  1!'       has  stud- 
ied aaU  pr.icticed  medicine,  is  familiar  with  uU  the 
dead  languages,  and  for  years  a  successful  member 
of  the  bar,  but  he  still  retains,  in  all  their  natural 
and  pristine  glory,  the  wit  and  brogue  of  his  native 
isle,  his  KfCiitt  st  fault  W'xwj;  a  desire  to  do  all  the 
AAlkingf  and  never  knowing  when  he  is  done. 
•  On  the  trial  of  a  certain  eanse,  in  whidt  he  was 
-lis.ri,'  .-  for  one  of  the  |>arlles,  the  opposing,'  coun- 
sel fuuud  it  necessary  to  moke  a  witness  of  tbe 
l—rnnil  Doctor.   To  this  the  latter  objected,  but 
Anally,  under  the  rnling  of  the  Court,  he  had  to 
■fcf  ^--^  the  stand.    After  a  long  and  todions  exam- 
,  and  after  the  coonael  who  called  the  Doctor 


to  the  stand  had  repeatedly  infofmed  him  that  ha 
was  through,  and  filially  appealed  to  the  Conit  to 

put  an  end  to  the  intcrminuhle  harangue  that  was 
following  the  last  question  put,  the  Doctor,  with  the 
ntmost  simplioity,  and  sincerely  indignrat  at  the 
interruption,  demanded, 

"  May  it  plaise  the  Coort,  an'  biv  I  not  a  right 
to  cfOBMnniniiwa  Biaaelf?'* 


WitES  the  territorj'  now  comprising  tbe  Stato  of 
Ohio  was  first  oi^anized  into  a  government,  and 
Congraaaman  about  being  elected,  than  ware  two 
candidatea,  both  men  ait  and  ahOity, 

brought  out  in  that  feitQa  f«^oa  watand  by  the 
beautiful  Muskingum. 

Bfr.  Morgan,  the  oae^  was  a  leloctant  aspfaant 
for  the  honor,  but  his  friends  insisted  on  hi.^  mn- 
uiag,  and  also  on  his  paying  bis  respects  to  the 
people  by  calling  meettnga  at  Taxioaa  points  and 
addressing  them.  In  one  part  of  the  dif^trirt  there 
was  a  Urge  and  very  intelligent  German  (settle- 
ment, and  it  waaganenlly  com-cded  that  their  vote, 
usuaUy  given  one  way,  would  be  decisive  of  the 
contest.  To  secure  this  important  interest,  Mr. 
Morgan,  in  the  course  of  the  campaign,  paid  this 
part  of  tbe  district  a  visit,  and,  by  his  condescen- 
sion  and  polito  mannere,  made  a  moat  fkvorabla 
impression  on  tlie  entire  population — the  electors, 
in  fact,  all  pledging  themselves  to  cast  their  vote 
for  him. 

Colonel  Jackson,  the  opposing  candidate,  and 
ambitious  for  the  office,  hearing  of  this  succc&aful 
move  on  tlie  part  of  liis  op|M)nent,  determined  to 
counteract  it  if  possible.  To  this  end  he  Blurted 
for  the  all-important  settlement.  On  introducing 
himself,  and  after  several  fruitless  attempts  to  dis- 
sipate the  favorable  effect  of  Mr.  Morgan's  vudt, 
be  was  finallr  informed  by  one  of  tbe  leading  men 
of  tlic  precinct  that 

*^  It  ish  no  goodc  yau  cooming  bare.  Colonel 
Shackson,  ve  have  aU  bromisht  to  rote  for  onr 
friendt,  Miestber  Morgans." 

"  Ah  ha ! "  says  tbe  Colonel ;  * '  but  did  you  hear 
what  Mr.  Morgan  did  when  ha  ratomad  hmnattRmi 

visiting  you  ?" 
"  No,  vat  vas  it?" 

"  Why  ha  ordered  Ua  dwmber-maid  to  bring 
him  some  soap  and  warm  water,  that  bo  might 
wash  tbe  smell  of  tbe  $our-krotU  off  his  bands.'' 

Tile  folonel  left,  and  in  a  few  days  the  election 
coming  off,  each  candidate  made  his  appearance  at 
the  critical  German  polls.  The  votes  were  then 
given  Ftpa  rocf,  and  you  may  judge  of  Mr.  Morgan's 
aaUHiishment  as  each  lusty  Dntchman  announced 
the  nanw  oTOiood  4MlaeiaM,  holdfaig  nphla  hand 
toward  the  outwitted  candidata,  and  indignantly 
askinir, 

"  Ah  ha.  Miaalher  Itogoaa,  yon  aaa  any  aoww 

krout  dare?" 

It  is  needless  to  8a\-  Chat  Colonel  SchcuJeaon  took 
a  aaat  III  tha  nasst  Gongiaei. 


OxK  of  our  cannttymen  abroad  reaMBihan  dw 
Drawer,  and  comiMuilcataa  half  •  doMiiantartaiii- 

iog  stories. 

"Cdood  L  was,  and  still  is,  for  anght  I 

know  to  tbe  contrary,  one  of  the  most  dislinguishcd 
practitioners  in  the  Criminal  Courts  of  tltc  city  of 
Philadelphia.  On  one  occasion,  when  he  was  for 
the  prosecution,  liis  witnesses  had  t>een  sul  jeftcd 
to  a  terrible  cross-examination  from  Mr.  Ingraham, 
wlkoanoaaradfiv  tlMdabisa.   Afftnf  the  testinMUpy 
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for  the  Suto  had  doMd,  Colonel  L—  aaid  to  liui 

opponent, 

"  'Xuw,  Mr.  In.^ruliain,  lintMndtohradlt  joor 
witaeaaes  without  gloves.' 

mpondad  Mr.  IqgahMn.** 


".IrnoB  B         wa-  m  t  only  one  of  tin  belt 

jtid^p?,  but  nlso  one  of  the  best  and  most  success- 
ful crimiiiul  lawyers  iu  I'hiladelpliia  some  years 
ago.  When  the  Court  of  which  he  was  thi'  pn  bill- 
ing judge  was  legialated  out  of  exuteoce,  he  betook 
hinuelf  again  to  the  practice  of  the  law,  and  was 
retained  in  nearly  all  tlio  important  criminal  cases 
of  that  period.  A  new  Court  had  been  formed  by 
Mt  of  tbo  Legldatttra,  and  tbrw  new  judges  ap- 
pointee!, all  of  whom  were  very  hostile  to  H  , 

not  only  on  account  of  his  superior  knowledge  of 
law,  but  because  he  nerer  let  an  oocariea  dip  to 
show  th'.  m  th.it  he  was  their  suyK  rior. 

Oa  one  occabiou  he  was  deliuing  his  opinion  on 
a  poink  of  law  before  the  Court  in  bane  on  a  motion 
for  a  new  trial  in  arrest  of  judgment.  He  waa  B&d- 
denly  stopped  by  one  of  the  judges  with, 

"  'Now,  Judge  13  ,  that  is  not  the  law,  and 

you  know  it;  and  if  you  don't  know  it  you  oujgbt 
to,  for  you  were  a  judge  once  youreelf.* 

"'As  for  the  matter  of  that.  ynuT  Honor,'  re- 
joined Judge  B  »  '  there  has  beea  more  than  one 
booby  upon  the  bendi.* 

"That  fettled  the  h.ish  with  one  of  the  jndpe)», 
but  the  other  two  were  determined  to  have  a  set-to 
vlth  him,  and  the  multiplicity  of  Us  pnetiee  aoon 
gave  them  the  desired  opportunity. 

"  A  few  days  after  the  '  booby'  received  his  qui- 
•tns,  Judge  H  —had  a  case  before  them,  which, 
forpiarticttlarreasoni,  he  wUhed  to  have  continued 
for  a  day  or  two.  B-- —  was  for  the  defense.  The 
Attorney-General  was  willing  to  continue  it,  but 
the  Judge  was  determined  it  should  go  on.  > 
was  nettled  at  this  disoonrtesy,  bnt  be  *  nnrsed  Us 
wrath  t<»  k* '  p  it  warm.'  Tlie  c  i.^f  was  called  up, 
the  jury  impanneled,  and  the  defense  was  called 
upon  to  plead  to  the  indielniettk. 

"Judge  R  hastily  indors^'d  the  plea  of  Not 

Guilty  on  the  back  of  the  indictment,  without  be- 
ing noticed  by  the  Judge,  and  throwing  himself 
bock  in  his  cliair,  folded  bis  arms,  and  looked  very 
nnconcemedly  out  of  the  window.  The  judge  call- 
ed to  him  in  a  loud  tone, 

*'  *  Judge  B  ,  have  you  phadf 

*  No !  your  Honer,  I  liaTe  not.* 

"  Hand  me  the  bill  of  indictment,  Mr.  Attorney- 
General,'  aaid  the  judge.  He  glanced  at  It,  and  no- 
tidng  the  entering  of  the  plea  becMMe  very  angry. 

"'What  <l()e3  tlii'?  mean.  Judge  1'  ?'  thun- 
dered the  judge.  '  Vou  have  just  told  me  you  had 
not  plead  to  ^  indictment,  and  here  is  your  plea 
in  you  r  own  handwriting.  Do  you  mean  to  Insolt 
the  Court,  Sir?' 

"'On  the  contrary','  said  Judge  B  ,  slowly 

laiaing  himself  to  his  full  height,  '  I  wish  to  in- 
Strnct  the  Court.  Your  Honor  asked  me  if  I  bad 
pbad  to  the  indictment.  I  answered,  I  had  not, 
and  I  repeat  it.  Now  for  tlie  instructkm  of  the 
Coaxt,  r  kaiM  pleaded.   I  hope  the  Court  la  Mtfs- 

fled  that  I  inlondcd  no  iii'-ult.' 

"  Ko.  2  let  him  alone  thereafter. 

^Bnk  Judge  No.  8;  the  yonngestof  the  thno,  es- 
sayed his  powen  upon  Judge  B--  -»  only  a  fnr 
weeks  later. 

**  Judge        was  MbadiiiK  u  aotarioiii  naoal 


who  was  indicted  on  the  chaige  of  Laroenjr.  The 
evidence  for  tin  prosecution  was  orerwhelnunf , 

which  Judge  B — —  not  only  made  no  attempt 
refute,  but  offered  no  testimony  in  favor  of  Ut  cB* 
ent.   The  Judge  on  the  beach  Buggestei  Art, « 

the  c.ise  >vas  a  clear  one,  it  had  better  lie  submitted 
without  argument.  Bnt  Judge  li— —  tbuagkt  di{> 
fercntly,  and  stated  that  he  should  addre»th«  jaij. 
The  Attorney-Genernl  opened  the  o;i«e,  .m  l  Jndgs 

U  followed  in  a  speech  that  partwk  of  a  Fourdb 

of  July  oration,  a  lecture  upon  Shakf^peare,  and  i 
history  of  the  f  rench  Revolution,  in  hit  fHfjtt, 
of  eloquence  be  foirgot  both  his  client  and  the  tight 
of  time.  He  was  brought  to  a  .<iiid<lrn  fhffk  ia 
one  of  bis  moat  beantifnl  bursts  by  the  voice  of  tht 
Judge,  who  had  boon  em  nettles  for  ths  IsM  hsV 
hour. 

'  Judge  B  ,'  said  he,  pulling  out  his  vatd^ 

'aieyouawareof tbotfaneof dayf  lilihaifpiil 

one  o'clock.  Sir.' 
"  '  Well,  what  of  that?'  quietly  retonwd  ths 

orator. 

"'You  know  very  well,  Sir,'  answered  the 
Judge,  who  was  a  sallow,  meagre-lof-king,  and  ex- 
tremely irritable  man,  '  that  the  Coon  is  in  the 
habit  of  adjourning  every  day  at  one  o'dsch  for 
dhiner.  The  Court  has  waited  hair  sb  lav  a. 
pecting  you  to  finish  yonr  speech.' 

"  This  was  too  much  forjudge  B— ^  asd  tam- 
ing foil  upon  the  Judge,  with  hb  hog  §aget  ex- 
tended,  exclaimed, 

"  *  1  know  your  Honor  is  a  great  lover  of  Shak- 
spaars->t  know  3-our  Honor  is  a  great  admbcr  af 
the  poetry  of  the  immortal  1>ard  :  but  thtif  is  onf 
great  truth  in  Shakspcare  that  must  have  e««ped 
the  attention  of  your  Honor.  I  allude  to  thai 
scene  in  King  Lear  where  the  poet,  with  gnsttrn^ 
says,  "  Tlie  lean,  lank,  and  hungry  ju^gfwmdihmg 
the  ffuiltUtt  ruthtr  than  tat  his  mnttun  roUT  \nih 

your  Honor's  permission  1  will  here  cIok 


"  Mr.  laoRAUAM,  who  has  appeared  liU  n  ia 
the  Dfswer,  was  sitting  one  day  in  Hw  Uw  bins- 

ry,  looking  np  some  authorities,  when  Mr.  M  , 

a  j-oung  lawyer  of  some  promise,  but  pi'<x'-<scd, 
unfortunately,  of  anOKOOedinglyniylessmt  breutk, 
suddenly*  made  his  appearance  in  gwjt  baste  ia 
search  of  a  book  that  he  needed  immediately  ia  the 
Court  lielow,  and  puffed  out  in  broken  senteoccs, 

"  *  Oh—dear— Mr.  Ingrshsm  I  tm  rarindy— 
out  oTbreath.* 

"  '  That  is  the  luckiest  thing  that  ever  happe-nd 
to  you,'  said  Ingraham,  and  pursued  his  rwiiag,' 

"  I  MrsT  tell  ynu  n  i:ood  story  I  heard  some  rrta 
ago  inliorthern  Germany,"  writes  a  friend,  '•  tihea 
on  a  Tisit  to  one  of  its  busiest  cniiiniewiM  «s«a>: 

".\  party  of  steady  old  merchants  werv  intfce 
habit  of  m«jeting  every  evening  at  a  club-roo«l» 
enjoy  a  sociable  game  of  whist  with  their  piptt  tai 
beer.  One  of  the  party,  not  then  in  bmiimsi,lii 
a  habit  of  going  to  the  club-house  iraraediatflyj^- 
er  dinner,  and  to  while  away  the  time  until  ih?  if- 
ri  val  of  lila  companions  drank  a  bottle  of  port  si^'' 
By  the  time  bis  oompanhms  got  falriy  sesicil 
play,  old  I'ort-wlne  became  very  ?leepy,  freqaeath" 
falling  into  a  doze,  and  annoying  the  < 
exceedingly.  Thqr  resoHud  rgptm  • 
On  a  certain  evening  they  made  an  amncft 
with  the  proprietor,  and  aU  the  otherj 
IMB,  tbat  when  old  Ftet  Ml  M 
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osip  the  lights  were  to  be  exttnguUhed,  but  the 
partlM  W0K  to  oootian«  telklng  and  caUlng  out 

ihftr  play  as  If  actually  f  rTr,'3S'  «l  in  it.  This  went 
OQ  for  a  few  minuter,  when  old  Port,  waking  up, 
found  himself  in  utter  darkne&s. 

"  '  I  lead  the  ace  of  trumps/ said  onn  of  tli"  con- 

8pir.itur».    •  It  is  your  play,  Mr,  ,"  addressiug 

the  wakened  sleeper. 

«"13ut  I  oav'l  p^y/  wid  lie.  'i  can't  aee— 
ever}' thing  la dailc.  Unntbthamesntngof  thia?* 
now  thoroughly  aroused,  and  mliliiiiL;;  his  eyes. 

^  Meaning  ?  Mothing !  Come,  cotnc,  play  t 
don't  keep  tlie  game  naUing.   Tou  an  aaleep.' 

" '  So  no,  gentlamwiii  1  am  not  aalaep;  /  Aare 
gone  ttimdP 

**The  oi  l  »::'^utlenian  never  iUadiqt  the  time  by 
fining  himself  with  port  wlno  after  dlmier  ftnin 

that  time  on,    lie  was  cured." 


Joiix  Weslet  waa  a  wiae  roan  aa  well  aa  good. 
Be  displayed  hla  wiadom  In  the  fhtoMWork  the 

mighty  ecclesiastical  »y?l<^in  that  lirars  Ms  namo, 
aod  tiM  already  become  ono  of  the  powers  in  the 
mrld.   In  the  fragments  of  hia  writings  that  are 

HOT  flo.ittn^  on  the  pages  of  the  cnrrrnt  literature 
we  liud  tlu3  brief  passage — worthy  of  Wesley,  wor- 
thy of  any  body,  worthy  of  an  angel !  Wc  put  it 
hitotbe  Drawer,  and  therefore  indorse  it,  for  which 
Vr.  Wesley  would  doubtless  be  verj*  much  obliged 
to  the  Drawer: 

Condemn  no  man  for  not  thinking  aa^n  think. 
Let  everrone  enjor  the  fkitl  liberty  of  thinking  for 
hirn-i  lf.  L>_t  e\ery  man  use  hi>  own  jud^^uieiit, 
since  every  man  must  give  an  account  of  himself 
to  God.  Abhor  ever^  approadi  in  any  kind  of  do* 
gree  to  the  spirit  of  persecution.  If  you  can  not 
re^ison  or  persuade  a  ntau  into  the  truth,  licver  at- 
tempt to  force  him  into  it.  If  lovo  will  not  compel 
kirn,  leare  him  to  Uod,  the  Jndge  of  aU.'* 


ASomiKitN  correspondent  describes  a  innrriiipo 
ceremony  pcrfortiiud  by  an  Epiacopal  clergyman 
the  other  day,  tho  partiee  being  of  tlie  eolor^  part 
of  the  population.  Jack  was  very  anxious  to  do 
Ua  part  in  the  performance  creditably,  and  re- 
peated the  words  after  tlie  minister  in  a  foil,  clear 
tone  of  vdicc  ;  but  his  memory  was  short,  nnJ  the 
service  was  iong.  He  mi  iho  company  into  a  tit- 
ter by  taking  Sarah  -  for  wor»o"  instead  of  **for 
better  or  won<c but  when  it  camo  a  little  farther 
on,  all  gravity  was  overthrown  by  his  attempting 
to  follow  the  minister,  who  said,  "An»l  thereto  I 
plight  my  troth,"  which  Jack  rendered,  in  hia  own 
fikihien,  '*t  takes  her  npon  tmst."  One  «r  two 
trial-:,  Iiowpver,  enaM'-^d  him  to  go  tbroVghi  and  be 
wud  duly  joined  to  his  Sarah. 


'* Utsi'pka,"  the  Latin  for  "a«i  nbove,"was sad- 
ly blundered  by  one  of  the  iuteiligeuco  offices — not 
intelligent — a  few  days  ago.  Mr.  Peterson,  resid- 
ing in  Kew  Jersey,  having  occasion  to  send  for 
eertaln  information,  wrote  a  letter  in  the  usual 

manner,  placini;  tli"  n.-une  of  tlie  place  in  w  iticli  be 
resides  at  the  bead  of  his  letter.  At  the  close  he 
■ddod,  »*My  address,  nt  snpra,  C.  L.  Peterson.*' 

Not  receiving  any  answer,  he  wrote  .n^^aln,  eom- 
plaioing  of  the  neglect  of  tho  office,  and  by  return 
of  mail  came  a  letter  stating  that  his  first  was  duly 
answcrefl,  and  directed,  as  he  de-irod,  to  "Ft 
Supra,"  and  if  thai  post-office  was  in  his  vicinity, 
he  Would  find  the  letter  there.  This  time  the  in- 
telligence men  had  direeted  to  the  place  from  whkh 


he  dated  bis  letter.  Bright  fellows!  But  speak* 
ing  of  Latin  brings  «•  to  •aotfasr,  whkli  dm  coU 
legiana  willcellah  aa  being  true  to  the  life  and  the 

letter : 

Ono  of  the  earliest  preddents  of  Jefferson  Col- 
lege, rennsylvauia,  was  thcvencralile Dr.  M'Milhm 
— a  man  uf  great  gravity  and  dignity  uf  iiiunueri. 

In  those  early  times  it  was  the  custom  for  the 
atad«nta»  when  moettog  tho  Flrsaident.  to  fomovo 
the  hat  fmn  tho  faoad,  ptgoatt  nndar  tba  left  ttm, 
make  a  profomid  bow,  and  pass  the  MmpUmtnti 
of  the  day. 

Among  the  stnde&ta  waa  Tom  Dotoo,  an  eeewK 

trie  fellow.  His  father  was  a  rich  planter  of  Mis- 
sissippi; and  asTomwasalwayf*  "ihL-h  uf  money," 
the  hiight  of  his  ambition  was  to  tport  a  gold« 
heade<l  cane  and  gaUaat  thtt  old  Greek  Frofoasor'a 
daughters. 

Tho  term  studtni,  which  he  bore  in  common  with 
the  other  membera  of  the  ot^lege,  was  a  sad  mia> 
nomer.   Tom's  mind  was  more  deeply  engrossed 

with  liaekirammoii,  checkers,  and  "old  sledgo" 
than  with  bis  mathematics,  and  ho  was  more  deep- 
ly read  in  the  lore  of  Chesterfield  tlmn  In  that 

Homer  and  Virf^'il.  In  fnct,  he  wa.^  n  shfiUow- 
braiiicd,  lily-haitded  fup,  uud,  as  may  be  .supposed, 
a  great  favorite  with  a  certain  class  of  ladies,  who 
mistake  impertinence  for  wit,  and  fine  clothes  and 
affected  manners  for  refinement  and  solid  accom- 
plishments. 

But  to  our  tale.  Tom  was  one  day  walking 
down  stteet  arm  in  arm  with  his  friend  John  Smith, 

who  had  a  spice  of  t  Ik  a  i  ^  i'o;ithim.  Seeing  the 
President  a  few  pace^  before  them,  Tom  hastily  in- 
qnired,  ^*  Smith,  what  it  *Good>nwmiiqf,  Sir,'  ia 

Utin  ?" 

"  f!gu  sum  stultus"  was  the  rejdy,  without  a  mo» 
mcnt's  hesitation. 

Meeting  the  l^sident,  Tom,  after  the  most  ap- 
proved style  of  dookeyism,  at  tho  aome  time  mak- 
in:;  a  profoottd  Balam,  ginViiid  him  with  **^9mm 
ttuUml" 

**  I  am  aware  of  it,"  responded  the  Pvsaldent, 

making  a  slight  bow. 

This  proving  rather  unsatisfactory',  Tom  posted 
off  to  the  room  of  his  friend  Byles,  whom  he  sainted 
witli,  "  Dencnn,  what  Is  the  translation  of  this  tattF 
tciice :  '  /-^  fum  stuHus  V 

•'/am  afveit**  nspOMled  the  nnsophiatioated 
"Deaeon." 

This  told  tho  whole  story.  As  novel  writen 
say,  Tom's  phdinx  nay  be  mofa  oaaily  imagined 
than  described. 

Whether  the  atudeniaiorsif  him  abonk  !t  or  not, 

and  whether  the  Professor^  d.ui^^liter^i  ever  beard 
of  it  or  not,  "deponent  sayeth  not;"  but  history 
recordeth  that  the  next  flat-bottonnd  boat  that 
went  down  the  Ohio  bort  Temat9i 


Lrst  thera  ihenld  be  one  of  the  million  readers 
of  this  page  who  h«i  not  met  with  the  incldeot  be* 
low,  the  Drawer  fields  it  np  to  view—"  a  good  deed 

in  a  naufjlity  world" — to  lie  read  with  silent  admi- 

( ration,  and  wonder,  too,  that  such  good  deeds  tire 
indeed  so  tare.  They  wonld  not  be  hsa  boantiful 
1  if  ihfiy  were  more  fi'cquent ;  for  the  mora  wa  See 
'  5uch  beauty  the  lovelier  it  appears. 

In  old  thnes,  when  debtors  were  liable  to  im- 
prisonment, n  pcntleman,  now  well  known  in  Phil- 
adelphia, faikd,  and  was  forced  by  Hume  uf  h'vi  re- 
lentless creditors  to  liecome  the  inmate  of  a  prisco. 
But  among  his  creditors  there  waa  one  glortoot 
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spirit,  wlio,  by  great  exertion,  and  by  involving  I 
himself,  fully  accomplished  the  liberation  of  his  j 
friend.  He  was  a  commusion  merchant  and  part- 
ner in  a  hon^  that  ranked  H-ith  the  first  in  our  city 
for  nearly  lifty  years,  without  the  slightest  taint  or 
blemish.  In  the  evening  of  his  days,  however, 
misfortcme  reached  him,  and  he  found  his  house 
tottering  amidst  the  financial  storm  of  last  autumn ; 
and  while  his  dbtress  was  greatest,  and  his  fortunes 
looked  darkest,  the  bread  he  had  cast  upon  the  wa- 
ters six-and-twenty  years  before  came  floating  back 
to  his  door.  Jt  was  hit  former  debtor  s  cfitck-book, 
showing  a  balance  in  one  of  our  city  banks  of  two 
hundred  and  fifty  thousand  dollars,  with  checks  sign- 
ed in  blank  to  his  order,  and  a  request  that  he  would 
use  the  whole  or  any  part  if  it  would  bo  of  service 
to  him ! 


A  conRrapoxDENT  in  the  interior  of  our  own 
State,  from  whom  we  are  always  glad  to  hear, 
sends  a  brace  of  anecdotes : 

*'  Our  statute  relative  to  highways  forbids  the 
laying  out  of  a  road  through  *any  fixtures  or  erec- 
tions for  the  purposL-s  of  m.inufacturcs.'  The  oiTi- 
cials  of  a  neighboring  town  Itad  laid  out  a  highway 
which,  for  a  part  of  its  course,  embraced  within  its 
bounds  a  ditch  leading  to  a  saw-mill,  and  the  ques- 
tion before  the  Court  w.a8  whether  that  ditch  was 
an  ^erection.'  Upon  the  one  side  it  was  claimed 
that  it  was;  but  says  Giles  H  ,  the  humor- 
ous counsel  on  the  other  side,  *  A  sunken  ditch  is 
not  an  "erection."  To  be  such  the  thing  must  be 
raised  up  above  the  ground,  not  dug  dmcn  below  it. 
Indeed,  your  Honors,'  says  he,  '  a  ditch  can  never 
be  an  "erection"  till  it  is  turned  bottom  upward!' 
This  conclusive  argument  brought  down  the  Court, 
and  bar,  and  all,  and,  what  was  better,  the  counsel 
gained  his  cause." 

This  idea  of  a  ditch  '  liottom  upward'  brings 
another  incident  to  my  mind.  I  was  once  '  near 
one  of  our  country's  bastions,'  pointing  out  to  a 
young  lady  friend  of  mine  the  guns  upon  its  walls. 
For  a  long  time  she  did  not  see  them ;  but  finally, 
willing  to  .SCO  for  the  purpose  of  pleasing  me,  she 
cried  out:  'Oh,  yes!  I  Fee  them — that  is,  I  see 
the  holes  in  the  cannon,  though  for  tlie  life  of  me  I 
can't  see  the  brass  that  is  around  them !' " 


Uppkr  Sajjocsky  contributes  a  legal  opinion 
to  the  Drawer  on  a  vexed  question.  The  case  is 
thus  stated  and  decided,  to  wit: 

"  During  the  recent  sitting  of  our  Court  of  Com- 
mon Pleas,  one  of  our  attornej's  clipped  the  fol- 
lowing paragraph  from  a  newspaper :  *  If  distance 
lends  enchantment  to  the  view,  and  the  view  re- 
fuses to  return  it,  can  distance  obtain  any  leg.al 
redrf  ssf^  and,  attaching  it  to  a  slip  of  paper,  wrote 
as  follows:  'The  case  is  submitted  to  the  Court 

upon  the  foregoing  agreed  statements.  , 

Attorney  for  View,' and  handed  it  to  the  subscriber, 
who  pas.sed  it  to  the  Court  on  the  Bench,  who  im- 
mediately returned  it  with  the  following  written 
decision  or  opinion :  '  As  the  view  undressed  would 
be  more  enchanting,  Jt  should  not  be  rtdrtssed. 
 ,  Judge;*  which  I  consider  the  best  im- 
promptu answer  that  could  have  been  given," 

"  PnoKKSsoR  Co.v"  from  time  immemorial  has 
been  the  "dust  and  ashes"  man  in  Williams  Col- 
lege, adding  to  his  duties  of  sweeping  and  making 
fires  the  other  labor  of  making  up  the  beds  of  the 
students.    The  Professor  is  wise  in  his  generation, 


and  very  much  so  in  his  own  conceit ;  and  is 
ways  readv  with  a  reason  and  an  opinion  wbcaer- 
cr  a  chance  occurs  for  him  to  put  in  bis  word.  Tke 
beds  were  at  one  time  terribly  infested  wiiL  Imp, 
and  one  of  the  students  said  to  him  as  he  «a<  pur- 
suing  his  work : 

''Professor,  nothing  was  made  in  raio;  vhst 
were  bed-bugs  made  for  ?" 

Quickly,  quietly,  and  aptly,  the  old  fellow  an- 
swered, 

"Toshow  us  that  we  have  here  norr/fwypUcer 
The  President  could  not  have  answered  \ttX\tt. 


Hear  the  story  of  the  child  who  went  forth  into 
the  mountain  ravine.    While  the  child  wandmd 
there  be  cried  aloud  to  break  its  loneliness,  irnl 
heard  a  voice  which  called  to  him  in  the  same  toot. 
He  called  again,  and,  as  be  thought,  the  mre 
again  mocked  him.    Flushed  with  anger,  be  roibc^ 
to  find  the  boy  who  insulted  him,  but  could  find 
none.    He  then  called  out  to  him  in  anger,  tnd. 
withal,  abusive  epithets — all  of  which  were  faith- 
fully returned  to  him.     Choking  with  rage,  the 
child  ran  to  his  mother,  and  complained  that  a  boy 
in  the  woods  had  abused  and  insulted  him  with 
many  vile  words.    Itut  the  mother  took  her  child 
by  the  hand,  and  said  :  '•  My  child,  these  wotds 
were  but  the  echo  of  thine  own  voice.  Whatever 
thou  didst  call  was  returned  to  tbcc  from  the  hill- 
side.  Hadst  thou  called  out  pleasant  wo^d^  pka»- 
ant  wonls  would  have  retunicd  to  thee.  I^athis 
l»e  thy  lesson  through  life.   The  world  will  l«  tk 
echo  of  thine  own  fpiriU    Treat  thy  fcUowi  with 
unkindness,  and  they  will  answer  with  unkindn«»; 
with  love,  and  thou  shah  have  love.    Send  fonk 
sunshine  from  thy  spirit,  and  thou  f^halt  never  hart 
a  clouded  day  ;  carrj*  about  a  vindictive  fpirit.  and 
even  hi  the  flowers  shall  lurk  curses.    Thou  shalt 
receive  ever  what  thou  givcst,  and  that  tkm. 
Always,"  said  the  mother,  "  is  that  child  in  the 
mountain-passes,  and  ever>'  man  and  every  «o> 
man  is  that  child." 


A  IX)cisiA!«A  clcrgj-man  sends  to  the  Drawer 
the  following  letter,  which  was  received  by  a 
tleman  in  his  parish  from  an  indignant  corrwpdDd- 
cnt  in  Virginia : 

Iloa^  To*-..  ,  o*. «.  isw 
To  THE  llox.  Jamm  n.  Wagoxkb:  Rtk.— Yoq  h«T» 
Iwliarcd  like  an  Impetiginous  acroyli— like  those  in<iiii- 
natc  orasacFolcst  who  cvloua  of  nij  moral  ceLitode  any 
their  mugacitjr  to  the  height  of  creating  tjmpettaHj 
the  fcctind  words  which  mr  poljrmathir  genius  cstt 
with  ubcritjr  to  abiligato  the  tongues  of  the  «t:ij;ktkM. 
Sir,  you  have  oraasly  parodied  my  own  prt  « crdi,  u 
though  thejr  were  tangnims,  I  will  not  coneeroate 
proacbes,  I  would  ot>daee  a  veil  orer  the  atranxatal 
iiiKruUlitdi'  <rlii('h  lut.i  chamierrd  rrm  mr  undlaeeptiblc 
lunrt.  1  nm  silent  on  the  foacillation  which  mj  MiiM 
f,tnry  must  hare  given  you  when  I  offered  tabseMwyoar 
fantoD  and  admincic  I  will  not  speak  of  Um  Hflttiik, 
the  abli-psy  you  have  shown  in  cxacerbatlBg  m«;  401 
whoH-  genius  you  should  have  approached  writk  aMi 
discalcation.  So  I  tell  you,  Sir,  ayncophically  m>4  wtt- 
out  Niipmarancoui  worda,  nothing  will  rvnder  IfOM^ 
bic  your  conduct  to  me.  1  warn  yoo  that  I  vfll  «4K 
rate  yonr  nose  if  I  thought  your  moral  diithairtl 
bi>  thrrvby  performed.  If  I  thouglit  that  1  iboaU  «* 
inipiKorate  niy  reputation  by  audi  a  degtaAattoa.  0* 
ta(:y;-rapliic ;  your  ooea*  Inquiaate  draws  oHwSMil* 
fron  thp  (preatoat  poet  stnce  Milton,  and  drawl  «|hbjW 
head  this  letter,  which  will  drive  you  to  WaUbec  ttd 
neiid  rou  to  sleep  over  it 

'*  Knowledge  ia  power,"  and  power  liinnrcy :  ■»! 
yjii  nu  rovoso  that  it  may  preve  an  external  bvpagC^ 


I  GooqIc 


He  pars  his  respects  to  the  Hostess. 


Meets  his  T^idv-Ix)ve'8  Maiden  Aant. 


Promenades  with  his  I^dv-Love. 


Plays  the  Agreeable  to  the  Ladies. 


Joins  in  a  Quadrille. 


Enjoys  a  qaiet  Ti:te-vli:e  with  her. 


Seeing  his  Rival  approach,  he  assumes  an  Atti-  Tries  his  leaning  .\ttitude ;  bat  mistaltM  •  Screen 
tud«  j     Gcner:il  Scott.  for  a  solid  Wall. 
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Meets  with  on  Accident  in  attempting  to  recover  Takes  a  little  time  to  reflect  upon  his  unpleuu: 

portion. 


Effect  of  tlio  Concussion  in  the  Bail-Room. 


Gains  his  Feet,  and  retires. 


And  in  the  Suppcr-Iioum  bdow. 


Bat  trips  at  the  bead  of  the  Stain. 


And  makes  a  forcibla  Exit  through  the  Front  [  Reaches  home  at  last,  conrinced  that  fsl 
Door.  ^  cant  be  graceftiL 
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THEnovelty  of  the  Din.nkkCostumk, 
piven  on  the  preceding  page,  will  of 
itself  be  to  many  a  strong  rcconiinenda- 
tion,  apart  from  the  fact  that  it  is  suit- 
ahle  for  any  occasion  short  of  those  which 
require  full  dress,  and  may  be  made  of 
any  material.  Here  it  is  represented 
of  mode>colorcd  and  Kapoleon-blue  silk, 
the  dress  itself  being  of  the  former.  The 
corsage  is  a  la  Itojih  ifl,  waist  cut  round. 
The  pfastron  is  of  t>lutt  taffeta,  gathered 
transvchwlv,  bordered  and  divided  bva 
liand  of  the  material  of  the  dre88,ono  inch 
in  width,  edged  with  a  piping  or  cording 
of  the  blue  silk,  and  ornamented  with 
buttons  to  match.  The  skirt  is  double ; 
the  upper  one,  as  well  as  the  sleeve.^, 
ornamented  m  t  ihUer,  similar  to  the  cor- 
sage ;  these  puflings  being  arranged  in 
pyramids.  There  arc  Jockeys  to  match. 
The  sleeves  are  large  and  full,  with 
large  pufTed  undcr-sleeves.  An  inside 
chemisette  and  a  coif  of  black  lace  com- 
plete this  unique  and  tasteful  toilet. 
Although  we  have  indicated  the  colors 
as  well  as  the  materialn  of  the  garment 
from  which  our  illustration  is  drawn,  it 
can  be  produced  eflFcctively  in  anj-  col- 
ors which  harmonize  agreeably.  For 
evening  costume  the  under -sleeves, 
which  we  have  represented  closed,  as 
more  suitable  for  a  dinner  toilet,  should 
lie  made  open.  With  this  slight  modi- 
fication, this  costume  is  equally  appro- 
priate for  the  carriage,  for  dinner,  and 
for  an  evening  dress. 


FicmtE  3.— Ficuo. 


FiGunR  4. — Cap. 


In  the  PROMKXAnic  Co«- 
TCMK  the  cloak  is  composed 
of  alternate  s(ripes  of  moiro 
antique  and  plain  taffeta.  The 
front  two  are  plain,  having  an 
opening  between  them  and  the 
adjoining  moire  for  arm-holes. 
These  sections  arc  arranged  in 
hollow  flutes,  and  have  an  edg- 
ing of  fringe  There  i«  a  pel- 
erine trimming,  made  of  fifteeo 
fluted  folds  with  a  two- Inch 
fringe.  The  Bonnet  presents 
no  very  special  deviation  from 
the  styles  previously  worn. 

The  Ficiic,  Cap,  and  Ux- 
DER-SbRRVKa  are  of  similar 
construction.  All  of  them 
arc  made  of  ruches  of  illusion 
tulle,  forming  medallions,  and 
trimmed  w^ith  narrow  sky-blue 
%'elvet,  and  Imws  of  blue  taf- 
feta arranged  in  a  leries  of 
loops.  The  Fichu  in  front, 
and  the  Under -Sleeves  and 
Cap  behind,  are  adorned  with 
floats  of  wide  tafTcta  ribbon. 
A  spray  of  orange  flowers  and 
a  white  mosvrose  bud  are 
placed  alternately  in  the  me- 
dallions of  the  Fichu  and  Cap. 
In  the  Under-Sleere  these  are 
occupied  with  bows. 


FioDRB  5.— U.XDKB-8tnnrK 
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ETIIAX  ALLKN. 

I!Y  lir.NSON  J.  I.OSSIXO. 
ri'AV  years  npo  I  wjiis  .sojoiirtiinR  for  a  day  or  two  in 
the  bfautiful  villajjf  of  Bnrlinpton,  Vonnont,  which 
spreads  out  so  plra'^aiitly  over  a  jri'iitK'  slope  upon  tho 
eastL-rn  margin  uf  I.jiko  ('liamplain.  I  had  just  come 
from  Ticondcropa  ainl  C'mwn  I'oint,  and  was  on  my  way 
toward  St.  .Ii din's.  Chandd*  i',  Montreal,  and  Qneln'o.  It 
was  in  sultr)-  August.  At  early  dawn  I  mounted  a  horse,  and  in  company  with  a  young  lady 
ppon  auuthor,  rode  to  a  little  cralwwered  cemetery  within  sound  of  the  cascades  of  tho 
charming  Winooski.  There  sleep  several  of  the  patriarchs  and  some  of  the  heroes  of  that 
northern  border;  and  among  them  roiM)scs  the  mortality  of  Etii.vn  Allen,  the  colossns  of  the 
group.  We  clambered  over  the  style,  and  waded  through  the  deep  grass,  which  was  sparkling 
with  dew,  until  we  reached  the  tomb  of  the  hero,  cncano]>icd  by  maples  and  a  drooping  willow. 
It  i!»  a  tomb  appropriate  for  such  a  sturdy  republican.  Ujwn  a  granite  base  rests  a  plain  white 
luarblo  slab,  bearing  the  following  unostentatious  inscription : 

EntiTt^  according  to  Act  of  Congnii*,  In  the  tcmt  1S58,  bj-  IIarp«r  and  Crotbcre,  in  the  Clerii**  0(Bc«  of  the  TU- 
trict  Court  for  tlic  Southern  DUtrirt  of  New  Vorlc 
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THE 

OOUPOOEAL  TAUT 
o* 

GENERAL  ETHAN  ALLEN 

DXNEATU  TUIB  BTONR, 
TOM  l^TU  Dxr  or  rKUKUABT,  1*83, 
AOKO  50  TEAS8. 

nia  erittiT  tbiku  thk  iixBoiEa  or  iii8  ood, 

l:«  WUOX  ALONE  nE  UKLIETED  AXD  STBONULT  TEC8TSD. 

Near  this  humble  monument  are  the  graves 
of  several  of  his  relatives,  and  that  of  his  brother 
Ira,  the  earliest  historian  of  Vermont  as  a  State 
of  our  con(cderation.  Their  earth-beds  were 
inclosed  by  a  chain,  supported  by  small  granite 
obelisks,  and  curtained  with  shrubs  of  scringo, 
liluc,  and  rose.  In  the  branches  of  the  maples 
tlie  birds,  lately  so  silent,  were  chanting  matin 
hymns,  and  the  fragrance  of  flowers  went  up 
from  the  o|)ening  petals  like  sweet  incense  to 
the  God  of  the  birds  and  blossoms.  There  was 
a  cliarm  within  that  consecrated  acre. 

"I  like  that  ancient  Saxon  pbraso  which  calls 

The  buriul-ground  Go^a  Acrtl    It  Isjuct; 
It  conwscratoA  each  grave  witliin  ibi  walla. 

And  breathes  a  bonikon  o'er  the  Bleeping  duit 
Go(f«  Acre!   Yus,  that  blcncd  name  imparta 

Comfort  to  tho«e  who  in  the  grave  have  aown 
The  Bued  that  they  had  garnered  in  their  heirtn. 

Their  bread  of  life,  aliuit  no  more  their  own."' 

LONOrELLAW. 

Thoro  was  a  peculiar  charm  there  in  that 
early  morning  light,  in  the  midst  of  tho  birds 
and  blossoms,  and  the  unceasing  chorus  of  tlio 
Winooski.  History  opened  wide  her  wonderful 
volume,  romance  delineated  its  glowing  pic- 
tures, while  patriotism  and  poetry,  uniting  iofii- 
cst  sentiment  and  sweetest  melody,  filled  the 
heart  with  exquisite  emotions.  \Vh  >  can  stand 
at  the  grave  of  a  man  whose  deeds  t^parkk'  like 
diamonds  upon  the  pages  of  his  country's  his- 
tory and  not  feel  a  spirit  akin  to  worsliip  stir- 
ring within  him?  Such  a  man  was  the  loader 
of  the  Green  Mountain  Doifs  tlirough  many  try- 
ing scenes. 

Ethan  Allen  was  not  a  native  of  the  State  in 
whose  historic  drama  he  acted  a  ronspii-uous 
part.  He  was  bom  in  Connecticut  in  1731),  in 
the  town  of  Litchfield,  it  is  believed,  before  his 
parents  left  there  for  a  residence  in  Cornwall. 
He  was  not  much  favored  in  early  life  with  tlio 
schoolmaster's  instructions  by  book  and  birch. 
"The  critic,"  he  observes,  in  the  introduction 
to  his  Narrative  of  his  Captivity,  "will  be 
pleased  to  excuse  any  inaccuracies  in  tho  per- 
formance itself,  as  the  author  has  unfortunate- 
ly missed  of  a  liberal  education."  That  "miss" 
did  not  alTect  his  future  usefulness.  The  vigor 
of  his  intellect  and  his  physical  energy  supplied 
all  wants  of  college  learning  in  fitting  him  for 
the  peculiar  sphere  in  which  he  was  called  to 
act.  Ho  was  not  the  coarse,  ignorant,  unsocial, 
and  arrogant  man  whom  popular  be  lief  is  dis- 
posed to  contemplate  in  the  characttT  of  Kthan 
Allen.  He  was  not  polislted  by  the  attrition 
of  refinement,  nor  was  he  expert  in  the  delicate 
arts  of  social  communion ;  for  his  home  was 
among  pioneers  in  a  rude  wildeniess,  whoso 


chief  reliance,  in  the  battle  of  life,  was  npoo 
physical  strength  rather  than  upon  conventioa- 
al  proprieties.  He  wafl  truly  a  Booneryt* — 
a  son  of  thunder — among  his  associates;  honest 
in  his  intentions,  fearless  in  the  performance 
of  his  duties,  frank  in  the  expression  of  bts 
opinions,  generous  toward  his  enemies  and  op- 
ponents, eminently  judicious  in  coimcU,  and  & 
ci^nl  and  military  leader  who  never  disappointevl 
the  expectations  of  his  followers.  Such  was 
the  man — the  chief  instrument  in  layinj;  the 
foundations  of  one  of  the  sovereign  States  of  oar 
confederacy — whose  career  we  are  about  to  con- 
sider. It  is  to  be  lamented  that  a  man  so  con- 
spicuous should  have  passed  from  among  os 
without  a  memento  traced  by  the  pencil  of  art. 
The  true  lineaments  of  his  face  and  person  arr 
lost  forever.* 

Ethan  was  tho  eldest  of  six  brothers,  four  of 
whom,  with  himself,  emigrated  to  the  fertile 
territory  west  of  the  Green  Mountains,  which 
stretches  along  almost  the  entire  length  of  Lake 
Champlain,  on  its  eastern  border.  Thither  ihev 
went,  among  tho  earlier  settlers,  disputed  the 
mastery  witlj  the  beasts  of  the  forest,  and  opened, 
with  tho  axe  and  plow,  the  generous  bosom  of 
mother  earth  to  the  blessed  sunlight  and  the 
fattening  ruin.  Tho  French  and  Indian  war 
had  just  ended,  and  no  question  of  political 
jurisdiction  over  that  wilderness  had  yet  been 
raisod  when  the  Aliens  built  their  first  mde 
cabins  there.  That  question,  however,  was 
soon  presented  to  tho  settlers  for  a  practical 
decision  ;  and  we  must  briefly  surrey  its  hissovr 
in  order  to  comprehend  the  dawning  of  the 
public  life  of  our  hero. 

It  must  bo  remembered  that  the  weMeiu 
iKjundaries  of  provinces  in  America  for  whidi 
charters  were  originally  obtained  from  the  Brij- 
ish  monarchs  were  wholly  indefiuitef  some  of 
theni  being,  by  the  words  of  the  instrument,  OB 
"  the  South  Sea,"  or  Pacific  Ocean.  The  »- 
tcrior  of  tho  vast  continent  and  the  distance 
from  ocean  to  ocean  were  unknown ;  and  the 
forecast  of  statesmen  did  not  perceive  the  praha>- 
bilityof  the  establishment  of  aseriesof  eofMics, 
extending  inward,  and  having,  by  nei  etninr, 
fixed  boundaries  and  defined  sovereign  privi- 
leges. Herein  was  concealed  the  kernel  of 
many  difiicultics,  especially  in  connection  with 
the  New  England  colonies. 

When  Charles  tho  Second  of  England  gave 
the  province  of  New  Nethcrlaud  (which  he  M 
not  possess)  to  his  brother,  the  Duke  of  Yoik. 
the  eastern  boundary  was  detlned  by  the  patens 
as  being  on  the  Connecticut  BiTcr,  whiie  dw 
western  boundaries  of  Massachusetts  and  Con- 
necticut were,  by  their  charteis,  npoa  the 
"  South  Sea,"  or  Pacific  Ocean.    H«re  wna  di- 

*  The  portrait  of  General  Ethan  Allen  waa  b*«v 
painted.  The  picture  at  the  bfl«d  of  this  articto  •■»■ 
uiufi  a  drawing  of  an  heroic  Btatno  of  th«  bero  aadt  if 
the  ekiilfut  hand  of  Mr.  a  H.  KInnrr.  of  BurMiigtw. 
Vermont,  kindly  fumlBlted  to  the  writer  hf  tb«  WtiUL  H 
is  an  ideal  of  the  celebrated  leader.  Tbe  dravlaf  ef  At 
tomb  of  the  patriot  wm  made  by  the  writer  at  tte^ML 
of  his  rUit  above  alluded  to. 
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rect  and  palpahle  conflict,  which  nothin^^  but 
mutual  concessions  and  compromises  could  set- 
tle. It  was  an  open  question  when  the  Duke 
obtAiaed  his  new  possesiionf  by  conquest,  and 
the  name  of  the  pro\-ince  was  chanped  to  that 
of  Neir  York,  one  of  the  proprietor's  titles. 
Coronal wiooers  lectled  it,  by  agreeing -that  the 
boundan,'  line  hr-fn-ecn  the  New  England  prov- 
inces and  Hfivt  York  should  be  at  twenty  miles 
eutward  of  the  Hndwm*  and  mnning  parallel 
with  that  river.  This  lino  was  first  establishctl 
between  Now  York  and  Connecticut,  and,  by 
precedent,  some  time  afterward,  between  Kew 
York  and  Mossachusctti.  New  Hampshire 
finally  ap()earcd,  and,  pleading  those  precedents, 
asked  to  have  the  lino  of  its  sister  colonies  ex- 
tended aeirtliwafd  as  its  own  definite  western 
bonndary.  New  York  had  already  controverted 
the  right  of  Massachusetts  to  the  northern  ex- 
temton  of  the  Conneetient  line  {  now  that  prar- 
ince  cmpluitirally  protested  against  the  now 
claim.  As  the  country  had  never  been  sur- 
Tcyed  or  settled,  the  claim  and  the  protest  were 
of  little  immediate  conaeqnenee,  but  of  great 
|Mt>8pectivc  importance.  Thus  the  matter  stood 
when  Bcnning  Wcntworth  became  governor  of 
New  Hampshire  in  1741. 

Wentworth,  on  recci^-ing  his  commission, 
was  authoriied  by  the  King  to  issue  patents  for 
unimproved  lands  within  the  limits  of  his  ptor- 
ince.  Settlers  were  then  penetrating'  tlio  wil- 
derness westward  of  the  Connecticut  llivcr,  and 
s^mo  had  gone  over  the  Green  Mountains  and 
built  their  pioneer  fires  even  upon  the  wooded 
border*!  nf  Lake  Chaniplain.  Nunicrons  nppli- 
cattuiLii  fur  grunts  were  made,  and  in  1749, 
Governor  Wentworth  gave  a  patent  for  a  town* 
•ship  of  land,  si.x  miles  square,  near  the  north- 
western angle  of  Massachusetts,  having  for  its 
western  limit  a  line  parallel  with  that  of  the 
two  adjoiuiiiK  provinces,  or  twenty  miles  ea-t- 
wanl  of  the  Hudson  Hiver.  In  honor  of  the 
Goremor  of  New  Hamtwhire  the  township  was 
calkid  Bennington.  That  gimnt  first  brought 
th*^  f«'rritorial  question  between  New  York  and 
2^cvv  ilampshiro  to  a  direct  issue. 

New  Terk  claimed  the  whole  territory  north 
of  Massaehusett?!,  n<5  far  eastward  as  the  Con- 
necticut liiver,  and,  of  course,  protested  against 
the  giants  of  Oovemor  Wentworth,  declaring 
thera  iIlo;:al  and  null.  The  latter  disregarded 
alJ  remonstrances,  because  he  asserted  the  claims 
of  his  province  to  be  just,  and  at  the  com- 
mencement of  the  Freneh  and  Indian  war  in 
1754  he  had  issued  patents  for  fourteen  town- 
alkil^  westward  of  tiie  Connecticut  Hiver.  That 
WW  periled  the  fVontaer  settlemenca,  for  InAan 
invasions  were  frequent,  and  for  five  years  vf-ry 
IfeMT  men  were  bold  enough  to  seek  a  new 
iMme  in  that  northern  wilderness.  Bnt  when, 
la  1759  and  J7C0,  Canada  passed  from  undi  r 
the  French  dominion  to  that  of  the  English,  and 
this  bonier  territory  becune  a  place  of  compara- 
lifViafe^',  agreat  number  of  adTentneia  sought 
possessions  there.  ThtTe  was  a  sudden  push 
of  i^aterprise,  and  the  consideration  of  applica- 


tions for  patents  composed  much  of  Governor 
Wentworth's  daily  business.  Within  four  years 
he  issued  grants  for  one  htmdrcd  and  thirty- 
eight  townships  of  the  size  of  Bennington ;  and 
that  territory,  comprising  a  preater  portion  of 
the  present  State  of  Vermont,  was  known  as 
the  "  New  Hampshire  Grants**  from  that  time 
until  the  tindling  of  the  war  for  Independence. 

The  original  proprietors  of  the  Grants  had 
received  tibieir  donmin  ftom  Governor  Went> 
wonh  on  easy  terms.  Tlie  territorial  disputes 
had  awakened  some  doubts  in  their  minds  re- 
specting the  validity  of  their  titles,  aud  many 
of  them  sold  their  lands  in  parcels  to  practical 
farmers  at  a  large  advance.  Among  these 
farmers  were  the  Aliens  and  several  of  their 
friends  tram  ConneetieBt,  who  settled  in  tiie 
township  of  Bcnninjjton  at  about  the  year  ITCH. 
Emigration  tiowcd  in  that  direction  with  a  con- 
tinnally  augmenting  stream.  All  die  town- 
si  lips  bccumd  its  receptacles,  and  were  rapidly 
filling  with  a  hardy,  independent  resident  pop- 
ulation, when  the  authorities  of  New  York  per- 
ceived the  necessity  of  immediate  and  effluent 
interference,  before  it  should  bo  forever  too  late. 
Lieutenant-Governor  Colden  (then  acting  Gov- 
ernor), acoordinglj,  wrote  an  eoergerie  letter  to 
Governor  Wentworth,  protesting  against  his 
grants,  lie  fxluo  sent  a  proclamation  among 
the  people,  declaring  the  Connecticut  HiTer  to 
l>e  the  Ixiundary  between  New  York  and  New 
Hampshire,  i'rotests  and  proclamations  were 
alike  unheeded  by  Wentworth  and  the  people, 
until  17G4,  when  the  matter  was  laid  bofoie 
the  Kinp  in  council  for  adjudication  It  was 
decided  iu  favor  of  New  York.  Bowing  to 
royal  avthority,  Wentwordi  ceased  Issuing  pat- 
ents for  lands  we<!nvard  of  the  Connecticut 
Hiver,  and  a  source  of  immense  wealth  fiar 
himsdf  was  thus  suddenly  eheeked.  The  set- 
tlers, regarding  the  question  as  one  of  territo- 
rial jurisdiction  only,  felt  very  tittle  interest  iu 
the  decision,  for  they  believed  their  civil  rights 
and  property  would  be  as  mudi  respected  by 
the  authorities  of  one  colony  as  another.  They 
were  contented.  But  their  pleasant  dream  of 
confidence  was  soon  dispelled. 

New  York  acted  tinwisely  if  not  unjustly. 
Not  content  with  the  award  of  territorial  juris- 
dietioB  over  the  Giants,  It  was  claimed,  on 
the  authority  of  ahlc  legal  decisions,  that  that 
jurisdiction  included  the  right  of  property  in 
the  soil  as  well  as  of  government.  The  au- 
thorities of  New  York  declared  all  the  patents 
for  lands  westward  of  the  Conneetient  River, 
issued  by  Wentworth,  to  he  void,  and  proceeded 
to  order  the  survey  and  sale  of  farms  in  the 
V'osscssion  of  actuul  settlers  who  had  bought 
aud  paid  for  them,  and  in  many  instances  had 
made  great  progress  in  improvements.  This  op- 
pression  was  a  fatal  mistake  It  was  like  sow- 
ing diagoa's  teeth  to  see  them  produce  a  crop 
of  fydl-armsd  men.  The  settlers  had  been  dis- 
posed to  be  quiat,  loyal  friends  of  New  York; 
now  they  were  converted  into  determined,  re- 
bellious, and  defiant  fuvs.    A  new  and  powcr- 
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ful  clement  of  oppositiou  to  the  claim;)  of  New 
York  was  thua  evoked.  It  was  no  longer  the  | 
shadowy,  unsubstantial  government  of  Now  Hamp- 
shire, panoplied  in  proclamations,  that  opposed 
the  arrogant  pretensions  of  New  York ;  it  was 
the  sinewH  and  muskets  of  the  people  of  the 
Grants,  backed  by  all  New  Hampshire  —  ay,  ' 
by  all  New  England — who  now  stood  in  battle- 
array  against  her.  She  gave  them  the  dcgrad-  ' 
ing  alternative  of  leaving  their  possessions  to 
others,  or  of  repurchasing  them — an  ulternutive 
to  which,  as  freemen  conscious  of  being  right,  | 
they  could  not  submit.  They  did  not  submit,  ' 
but  declared  their  readiness  to  defend  their  soil, 
hand  to  hand,  against  any  force  the  oppressor 
might  send.  Foremost  among  those  who  coun- 
seled resistance,  and  resolved  to  tight  for  vested 
rights,  was  Ethan  ^Ulen,  then  in  the  prime  of 
y(>ung  manhood.  I 
At  length  the  Governor  and  Council  of  New 
York  summoned  all  the  claimants  under  the 
New  Hampshire  Grants  to  appear  before  them 
at  Albany,  with  their  deeds  and  other  evidences 
of  claim,  within  three  months,  failing  in  which, 
the  claims  of  all  the  delinquents  should  bo  re- 
jected. The  settlers,  governed  by  the  advice 
of  Allen  and  other  leading  men,  paid  no  atten- 
tion to  the  summons,  and  their  lands  were  con- 
sidered forfeited.  In  the  mean  time  New  York 
speculators  had  been  busy  in  purchasing  large 
tracts  of  tlicso  menaced  estates,  and  the  people 
of  the  Grants,  foreseeing  much  trouble  from 
this  new  clement  of  mischief,  sent  one  of  their 
number  to  Kiigluiid  to  lay  tln-ir  bofitre  tht; 
King  and  Council.  He  ubtuincd  an  order  for 
the  Governor  of  New  York  to  abstain  from  is- 
suing any  more  patents  or  lands  eastward  of 
Luke  Chainplain.  That  order  wjis  issued  in 
July,  1 707.  As  it  was  not  ex  post  facto  in  its 
operation,  the  New  York  patentees  proceeded 
to  take  possession  of  their  grants  by  writs  of 
ejectment.  These  were  sened  on  the  actual 
occu])iUits  of  land  fi)r  which  they  had  jiaid. 
Some  Ibrciidy  resisted  the  ofliccrs  sent  to  serve 
the  writs,  but  a  majority  seemed  disposed  to 
meet  their  opponents  in  the  courts.  A  resident 
of  Shaftesbury  was  taken  to  Albany  for  trial,  in 
a  suit  of  ejectment.  A  decision  in  his  case 
would  atfect  all  others,  and  Ethan  Allen  was 
employed  as  general  agent  of  the  j>eoplo  of  the 
Grants  to  ottend  the  trial  and  defend  their 
claims.  Ho  first  procured  a  copy  of  Went- 
worth's  commission,  then  employed  Mr.  Inger- 
8oU,  an  eminent  Connecticut  lawyer,  as  counsel, 
and  in  June,  1770,  they  ap])eared  in  court  at 
Albany.  The  whole  proceedings  proved  to  bo 
a  solemn  force  ;  many  of  the  judges  and  hiwycrs 
in  that  i>rovincc  wore  connected  with  the  spec- 
ulators, and  the  case  in  hand  was  predetermined 
l)cfore  the  trial  commenced.  The  verdict  was 
in  favor  of  the  New  York  complainant.  Allen 
was  exceedingly  indignant,  and  it  was  with, 
great  <iiniculty  that  ho  could  treat  Attorney- 
General  Kemp  courteously  when  that  officer 
called  upon  him  the  next  morning.  Kemp 
tried  to  flatter  tho  sturdy  pioneer,  and  then  ad- 


vised him  to  go  home  and  persuade  his  Gr«en 
Moimtain  friends  to  make  the  best  terms  they 
could  with  their  new  landlords,  at  the  fame 
time  reminding  him  that  their  case  was  a  des- 
perate one,  for  "migbt  often  prevails  over  right." 
The  suggestion  thoroughly  aroused  the  sleepio;; 
lion  of  Allen's  nature,  and  he  vehemently  ex- 
claimed, *'  The  gods  of  the  valleys  are  not  the 
gods  of  the  hills ! "  The  startled  Attorney-Gen- 
eral asked  him  to  explain  his  meaning.  "  Come 
to  Bennington,"  said  Allen,  with  a  fruwn,  "oati 
you  shall  understand  it!" 

When  Allen  reported  to  his  constituents  tkc 
result  of  his  mission,  they  i)erceived  the  altern- 
ative to  be  slavery  or  resistance.  They  did 
not  long  hesitate  in  their  choice  of  cWU.  The 
news  spread  from  bill  to  hill,  from  valley  lo 
valley,  and  from  hamlet  to  ontage,  and  Hut 
indignant  people,  as  with  one  voice,  expressed 
their  determination  to  defend  their  rights  at  sll 
hazards.  They  saw  the  door  of  justice  violend^ 
closed  against  them,  and  they  resolved  not  to 
listen  longer  to  fair  words  from  their  oppressor*. 
The  time  for  talking  about  charters,  and  grants, 
and  jurisdiction,  had  passed,  and  the  bokl 
mountaineers  prepared  to  fight  rather  than 
yield.  Suits  for  ejectment  continaed  to  bt 
brought  before  the  courts  at  Albany,  to  vhicb 
the  settlers  paid  no  attention.  Then  sheri&  sad 
ci^il  magistrates  were  ordered  to  go  into  the 
Grants  and  execute  the  mandates  of  the  Uv. 

Now  came  the  crisis.  The  parties  hod  hith- 
erto waged  their  contests  by  words,  at  a  di^ 
taiicu ;  now  olliccrs  of  the  law  and  the  people 
met  face  to  face.  Men  from  Now  York.  aliM^j 
on  the  Grants  under  titles  from  the  riril  omhor- 
ities  there,  beheld  the  gathering  storm  and  fled 
for  shelter  beyond  the  disputed  boandaiy.  lit 
Green  Mountain  Boys  met  in  oooncil  at  "Bm^ 
ningt«>n,  and,  by  unanimous  TOtc^  "DeaoiwwdtD 
8up|Mirt  their  rights  and  propoc^,  whieik  tiMV 
possessed  under  the  New  Hampshire  Gnats, 
against  the  usuq)ations  and  unjust  c^aixBS  id 
the  Governor  and  Council  of  New  York,  K 
roRC£,  as  LAW  and  justick  were  dented fJMm." 
This  was  tho  gauntlet  of  dfiflanon  which  sher- 
iffs and  civil  magistrates  had  the  trmerity  to 
take  up. 

The  sheriffs  camo  with  attendants ;  their  Qp> 
poncnts  always  outnumbered 
thorn  away.    The  op^Ktncnts 
rioters,  but  tho  sheriffi  found  it  as  hard  to 
the  bodies  of  any  of  tho  settlers  as  it  WM  to  i 
their  property.     Dniunore,  then  (aorenior  of 
New  York,  a  haughty  hireling  of  the  Crown,  be- 
came very  indignant.    He  issaed  a  thmwl<ir<a> 
prorlanmtion,  and  ordered  the  ■herifii  to  cril 
out  the  fwsse  comitatua — the  power  of  the  cou 
try — to  aid  them.    Sheriff  Ten  Eyck,  of  Jl- 
bany.  with  seven  hundred  and  fif^  Nov  Toffc 
militia  at  his  back,  marched  to  arrest  Js 
Bntckenridge.    He  found  eighteen 
in  the  house,  who  defied  him.    He  tt 
to  break  in  the  door.       Attempt  it,  aadfOe 
are  a  dead  man !"  exclaimed  a  borlr  Toice  bam 
within.    He  was  on  the  point  of  exeoaiwg  the 
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tiireat,  when  ho  perceived  three  hundred  armed 
tettlers  who  had  been  concealed  in  arahush 
■loond  hira.  A  quick  bat  bloodless  retreat  was 
eflected,  and  Sheriff  ' ron  Erek  went  back  to  Al> 
bany  and  reported  the  New  Hampshire  Omnts 
in  a  state  of  rebellion. 

I>anmore  loved  his  ease,  and  of  course  loved 
peace.  He  attempted  to  gain  by  strategy  what 
bo  conld  not  hope  to  effect  by  force.  Bribes 
were  offered ;  settlements  of  new  lands  in  the 
Grants  were  promoted,  so  as  to  secure  for  New 
Yorkers  a  squatter  sovereignty ;  and  measures 
were  token  to  sow  divisions  among  the  mount- 
dllieen.  TliO  people  had  more  to  dread  from 
tliese  silent  measures  than  from  the  stronjj  arm 
of  the  law.  The  leaders  perceived  it,  and  long 
before  Samuel  Adams  or  Dabnej  Carr  inTeated 
that  powerful  engine  of  the  Revolution,  the  Com- 
nittee  of  Correspondence,  the  Green  Moantain 
Boys  had  set  the  machine  in  motion.  In  er> 
err  township  they  formed  Committees  of  Safety 
and  Correspondence,  and  all  over  the  Qranta 
tho  most  subtle  vigilance  was  exercised. 

The  people  also  assembled  in  general  oOUTCn- 
tion,  and  resolved  that  no  man  should  be  taken 
fW}ni  the  Grants  by  a  New  Yorkofficer  without  the 
pemuMion  of  some  Committee  of  Sate/tj.  Thejr 
did  jnore.  They  formed  a  general  military  asso- 
ciation to  assist  in  maintaining  the  spirit  of  that 
resolve  of  the  Convention.  And  Ethan  Allen 
was  chosen  Colonel  Commandant  by  unanimous 
consent.  Seth  Warner,  Remember  Baker,  and 
Others  of  less  note  in  history,  were  made  captains, 
and  noder  these  tho  people  wore  disciplined  in 
the  art  of  war.  The  bold  hunters  also  enrolled 
themselves,  and  devoted  their  sure  rifles  to  the 
aerriee  of  the  people.  Civil  anthori^,  in  rela- 
tion to  intruders,  was  executed  by  martial  force, 
mad  eveiy  stray  offender  from  New  York  caught 


upon  the  disputed  domain,  was  anmmarilj  tried 

by  a  Committee  of  Safety,  and  punished  as  sum- 
marily, not  in  a  way  to  imperil  life  or  limb,  but» 
aa  the  sentence  signiticantfjr  declarod,  **rhai 
tised  with  the  twigs  of  the  wilderness."  Many  a 
poor  wight  departed  the  Grants  with  a  receipt  in 
foUt  thus  legibly  written  vpon  his  back,  attest- 
ing the  payment  of  the  penalty  of  transgression. 

Colonel  Allen  now  became  a  marked  man. 
The  winter  and  spring  of  1772  was  a  memora- 
ble one  in  his  life.  He  then  first  wore  a  sword 
in  defense  of  right.  "William  Trj-on,  who  had 
lately  come  from  North  Carolina,  where  he  had 
severely  handled  the  Rogulatow  the  opponents 
of  oppression  in  that  pro\-ince,  was  now  Govern- 
or of  New  York,  and  he  regarded  Allen  as  a 
traitor.  The  people  regarded  him  as  a  patriot. 
His  relative  position  to  Governor  and  people 
made  him  both,  and  with  energy  he  performed 
the  acts  of  both  traitor  and  patriot,  With  the 
rigor  of  martial  law  he  enforced  the  expressed 
will  of  the  people,  opposing  sheriffs  here,  and 
driving  off  New  York  settlers  there.  Tryon 
offered  twenty  pounds  sterlingforthc  apprehen- 
sion of  Allen,  and  the  same  for  each  of  his 
chief  associates.  They  were  not  apprehended. 
Then  he  offisred  one  hundred  and  fifty  pounds 
for  Allen,  and  fifty  for  each  of  his  six  chief 
associates.  They  were  not  apprehended.  They 
were  not  even  intimidated.  Thej  were  em> 
boldened,  and,  with  ludicrous  pomp,  Allen  of- 
fered a  reward  of  five  pounds  to  any  person 
who  would  deliver  the  Attorney-General  of  New 
York  to  any  officer  of  the  militaij  auociation 
(of  Green  Mountain  Bovs.  These  were  certain- 
ly  bold  measures,  and  Colonel  Allen  frankly 
confessed  that  the  conduct  of  himself  and  asso- 
ciates, interpreted  by  the  laws  of  New  York  of 
of  well-ordered  society,  was  certaiiily  riotou<» 
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Bat  he  excused  it  with  the  plea  that  the  oppres- 
sions of  the  stronp,  denjnng  undoubted  rights 
to  the  weak,  had  forced  them  to  take  the  only 
method  left  them  to  defend  those  rights.  They 
stood  nfion  the  soil  they  had  purchased  with 
money  and  improved  by  labor.  They  went  not 
upon  the  domain  of  that  strong  oppressor,  but 
stood  only  on  the  defensive ;  and  he  thought 
it  cruel  and  unjust  for  them  to  be  branded  as 
outlaws,  and  have  a  price  set  upon  their  lib- 
erty. 

One  mild  evening  toward  the  close  of  April, 
1772,  the  people  of  Bennington  were  alarmed 
by  intelligence  that  Governor  Tryon  was  moving 
up  the  Hudson  River  with  an  army  to  invade  the 
(irants,  chastise  offenders,  and  enforce  subrais- 
gion.  The  news  spread  rapidly,  and  soon  the 
leading  civilians  and  military  men  wore  assem- 
bled in  convention.  They  took  grave  counsel 
together;  resolved  that  "it  was  their  duty  to 
oppose  Governor  Tryon  and  his  troops  to  the 
utmost  of  their  power ;"  dragged  two  cannons 
and  a  mortar  from  Hoosic  fort  to  Bennington ; 
called  out  the  militia,  and  made  every  prepara- 
tion to  give  the  expected  invader  a  warm  recep- 
tion. But  Tryon  had  no  such  belligerent  in- 
tentions. He  had  heard  of  the  fruitless  expe- 
dition of  sheriff  Ten  Kvck,  and  had  conceived 
the  idea  that  the  Regulators  of  the  New  Hamp- 
shire Grants  were  more  formidable  than  the 
Re^lators  of  the  Haw  and  Eno.  Instead  of 
marching  with  |>ower  into  their  country,  he  sent 
them  a  mild  proclamation,  and  sweetly  proposed 
a  tilt  in  diplomacy.  He  promised  protection 
to  any  deputation  they  might  send  to  negotiate 
excepting  Ethan  iVJlcn  and  his  associate  out- 
laws. The  proposition  was  agreed  to.  Two 
delegates  went  to  New  York,  bearing  a  letter 
from  the  people  of  the  Grants  to  the  Governor 
and  Council,  and  also  a  iinn  but  respectful  pro- 
test, both  drawn  up  by  Ethan  Allen.  These 
contained  a  summary  of  the  wTongs  which  they 
had  suffered,  and  alx)nnded  with  much  logic 
respecting  the  position  they  had  assumed.  They 
contained  a  noble  defense  of  the  Green  Mount- 
ain Boys,  and  were  highly  honorable  to  the 
head  and  he«rt  of  our  hero.  The  negotiations 
were  friendly,  and  the  brothers  Fay  went  bark 
to  Bennington,  nt  about  the  middle  of  July, 
messengers  of  precious  promises  for  good.  The 
people  gathered  there  from  hill  and  valley, 
heard  the  good  news,  and  shouted  lustily.  They 
felt  that  they  had  achieTCd  a  triumph,  and  now 
would  come  long  days  of  peace.  The  old 
Hoosic  cannon,  and  one  belonging  to  Benning- 
ton, were  brought  out  and  made  to  ih under  ap- 
plauM!,  and  Seth  Warner's  company  of  Green 
Mountain  Boys  made  a  grand  display,  and  con- 
cluded with  a  /eu  de  joie  in  the  midst  i>f  loud 
huzzas  from  the  excited  multitude.  That  night 
was  one  of  pleasant  dreams  all  over  the  Ben-  I 
nington  region.  | 

Almost  as  early  as  the  next  day-dawn  clouds  * 
of  difficulty  a]>peared.    Even  while  the  Com- 
missioners were  in  pleasant  treaty,  or  while  the 
Fays  were  hastening  homeward  with  the  good 


news.  Colonel  ^Vllen  and  his  armed  Green 
Mountain  Boys  were  executing  the  laws  of  the 
Convention  against  an  unlucky  surreyor  asd 
some  New  York  settlers.  The  former  wi» 
caught  in  the  wilderness  exercising  his  profw- 
sion  in  behalf  of  over- the -line  specaUton 
They  broke  his  instruments,  passed  seotenoe 
of  perpetual  banishment  against  him,  and  prom- 
ised him  the  delights  of  suffocation  by  a  halter, 
if  they  should  ever  catch  him  within  the  doni&in> 
of  the  Grants  again.  Settlers  upon  Otter  Cre*k 
were  as  summarily  dealt  with  at  the  came  time. 
On  the  spot  where  Vergcnnes  now  sunds.  a: 
the  Falls  of  the  Otter,  a  New  Hampshire  settler, 
who  owned  a  saw-mill  there,  had  been  drircB 
off  by  tenants  of  Colonel  Reed,  a  New  Yuri 
speculator.  Colonel  Allen  proceeded  to  rqni- 
late  matters  there.  He  gave  the  invadinf;  ten- 
ants  notice  to  quit  as  soon  as  they  could  pack 
up  their  personal  property.  He  then  bunied 
their  tenements,  destroyed  the  stones  of  agii<«- 
mill  they  hud  erected  by  pitching  them  over 
the  Falls,  and  restored  the  saw-mill  to  its  urigin- 
ol  owner. 

The  ftu  de  Jote  at  Bennington  fell  swrnlv 
upon  the  ears  of  Trj'on,  but  the  hannony  wa« 
soon  disturbed  by  the  discordant  notes  from 
Otter  Creek.  His  anger  was  fiercely  kindled, 
and  he  wrote  a  sharp  letter  of  rebuke  to  the  i»- 
habitants  of  the  Gftants,  and  peremptorily  cr- 
dcred  them  to  reinstate  the  New  York  setden 
at  the  Falls.  The  people  immediately  assm- 
bled  in  convention  at  Manchester,  and  cbo<c 
Colonel  Allen  for  their  secretarr.  In  their 
behalf  he  wrote  a  firm  but  respectful  answer  to 
Tryon's  letter,  in  which  he  justified  the  meas- 
ures at  the  Falls,  truly  represented  that  the  art 
took  place  before  the  return  of  the  Commisgioo- 
ers  to  Bennington,  and  then  told  the  Gorcmor 
plainly  that  the  New  York  settlers  should  not  be 
reinstated.  He  also  assured  the  Governor  that 
if  8ur>'eyors  and  settlers  were  still  to  be  sent  to 
the  Grants,  then  the  people  of  that  domain  most 
consider  the  negotiations  of  the  CommissioQer; 
a  nullity.  Here,  then,  the  old  difBcultics  were 
fully  renewed,  and  the  people  further  refolvcd 
to  expel,  or  otherwise  punish,  any  person  withii 
the  disputed  district  who  should  presume  to 
accept  an  oflflce,  cinl  or  military,  under  tbe 
authority  of  New  York. 

Several  persons  were  soon  punished  ni>d«f 
the  new  regulation.  One  for  accepting  office 
from  Tryon,  and  endeavoring  to  perform  it» 
functions,  was  "chastised"  by  a  very  latp 
hickory  "twig  of  the  wilderness,*'  to  the  amoaat 
of  two  hundred  stripes;  while  a  boa.*ting,  i»- 
judicious  physician  of  Arlington,  escaped  with 
a  whole  skin,  but  with  no  len  mortificaOOB. 
He  had  openly  ridiculed  the  ConrcDtion  aadtkt 
military  force,  declared  himself  a  paniaan  of 
New  York,  defied  the  power  of  the  autbonties 
of  the  Grants,  and  armed  himself  in  defense 
his  defiant  position.  He  was  caught  at  foue 
unguarded  hour  and  conveyed  to  the  Grees 
Mountain  Tavem,  in  Bennington,  for  triiL 
In  front  of  the  tavern  was  a  sign-poct 
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fivo  foot  in  height,  on  the  top  of  which  Jmd 
been  placed  the  stufTcd  skin  of  a  huge  cata- 
mount with  its  bead  toward  New  York.  It  had 
plarinp  glass  eyes,  and  the  animal's  own  teeth 
prinned  terribly  toward  those  who  might  ap- 
proach from  that  direction.  The  doctor  being 
considered  a  Better  ■ubjcct  for  jest  than  for 
an^r,  tho  court  sentenced  him  to  bo  tied  in  a 
chair,  and  hoisted  up  to  the  side  of  the  cata- 
mount, there  to  remain  for  two  hours  the  sport 
of  the  merry  multitude.  No  doubt  the  author 
of  "  M'Fingal"  remembered  this  case  when  he 
conceived  tho  record  of  the  punishment  of  the 
Tory  constable : 

"Then  from  the  polo'i  ■ublimeit  top 
The  active  crew  let  down  the  rope, 
At  once  Its  other  end  in  haste  bind 
And  make  It  fast  upon  his  waistband; 
TUl  like  the  earth,  as  itretch'd  on  tenter, 
lie  hung,  self-balanced,  on  bl*  centre. 
Then  upward,  all  hands  hoisting  sail, 
Thoj  swung  him,  like  a  keg  of  ale, 
Till  to  the  pinnacle  in  height, 
lie  vaulted  like  balloon  or  kite." 


The  authorities  of  New  York  were  greatly 
perplexed.  They  proi>erly  regarded  Ethan  Al- 
len as  the  chief  in  both  civil  and  military'  atTaim 
in  the  Grants,  for  his  pre-eminent  abilities  were 
ncknowledgcd,  and  he  exerted  an  unljounded 
influence  over  the  people.  To  secure  his  per- 
son was  a  desirable  object,  and  several  attcmpfn 
were  made  by  New  Yoikers  to  win  tlio  Govern- 
or's ofTercd  reward  by  capturing  him.  On  one 
occasion  two  sergeants  and  ten  men  came  ven>' 
near  cfTecting  that  object,  while  Allen  and  o 
single  companion  were  in  the  neighborhood  of 
tho  present  Durlington.  Ilis  own  sngaciooH 
vigilance  and  the  fidelity  of  a  young  girl  saved 
him.  On  another  occasion,  some  jKsople  of 
Ducheu  County  formed  a  plan  to  seize  hint 
while  he  was  on  a  visit  to  his  friends  in  Salis- 
bury, in  Connecticut.  They  intended  to  ab- 
duct him  and  curr}'  him  to  the  I'oughkeepsio 
jail.  The  plot  was  timely  discovered,  and  the 
hero  was  saved  fur  greater  deeds  at  hand. 

In  tho  mean  timo  the  spirit  of  hostility  in- 
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creased  in  intensity,  and  commotions,  riots, 
and  bloodshed  became  iiuite  common  near  the 
bonier.  The  Green  Mountain  Boys,  under  the 
jadiciotis  Rtxidance  of  Allen,  carefully  acted  on 
the  defensive,  and  never  pursued  aj^fi^rcssors  be- 
yond the  claimed  limits  of  the  Grants.  At 
length,  in  the  s|>ring  of  1774,  the  New  York 
Lopslature  passed  a  most  despotic  law,  entitled 
an  Act  for  preventing  tumultuous  and  riotous 
assemblies,  and  for  punishing  rioters.  It  em- 
powered the  governor  and  council  to  order  "in- 
dicted rioters,"  as  Ethan  Allen  and  other  lead- 
ers were  called,  to  surrender  themselves  for 
trial  within  seventy  days  after  the  date  of  the 
order,  or  to  bo  considered  as  convicted  and 
sentenced  to  sufter  death — the  Supreme  Court 
having  power  given  by  the  Act  to  order  the 
execution,  whenever  the  offender  should  be  ar- 
rested, the  same  as  if  there  had  been  an  actual 
trial  and  a  judicial  sentence !  This  law,  instead 
of  intimidating  the  people  of  the  Grants,  united 
them  in  closer  affiliation ;  and  in  a  general 
convention,  assembled  at  Bennington,  they  re- 
solved to  hold  themselves  in  readiness,  at  a  min- 
ute's warning,  to  "  defend  those  who,  for  their 
merit  in  the  great  and  general  cause,  had  been 
falsely  denominated  rioters."  The  proscribed 
persons  also  issued  a  manifesto,  drawn  up  by 
Ethan  Allen  and  signed  by  him  and  his  asso- 
ciate "  outlaws,"  which  contained  a  logical  de- 
fense of  themselves,  and  severe  remarks  on  tlie 
oourso  pursued  by  their  oppressors.  "Printed 
sentences  of  death  will  not  kill  us,"  they  said ; 
''and  if  the  executioners  approach  us,  they  will 
be  as  likely  to  fall  victims  to  death  as  we ; "  for 
they  had  fully  resolved,  that,  if  any  person 
should  attempt  to  apprehend  any  of  them  or 
their  friends,  they  would  kill  them  on  the  spot. 
The  people  of  the  Grants  then  closed  the  door 
upon  further  parley  or  controversy,  and  armed 
themselves  to  fight  for  their  loaders,  their  homes, 
and  their  vested  rights.  The  quarrel  was  about 
to  culminate  in  a  bloody  cri!<is. 

While  on  that  northern  bDrder  a  little  storm 
of  war  was  rising,  the  whole  political  atmos- 
phere of  the  colonies  was  becoming  Muck  with 
a  gathering  tempest.  All  local  troubles  soon 
ceased  to  have  paramount  interest,  for  all  eyes 
were  turned  anxiously  towurd  the  brooding 
darkness.  The  low,  rumbling  thunder,  in  colo- 
nial assemblies  and  in  popular  gatherings,  Imj- 
camo  more  and  more  dLstinet.  The  li;;htning 
first  leaped  from  the  clouds  at  Lexington,  and 
the  thunder-poal  awoke  a  continent  to  arms. 
It  is  not  our  province  to  detail  i!te  opening 
events  of  that  Revolution,  whicli  resulted  in  the 
freedom  of  thirteen  Anglo-American  ctjlonies 
and  gave  birth  to  a  new  empin.*.  Our  hero  was 
a  prominent  actor  in  an  imponant  episode  in 
the  opening  of  that  great  drama,  and  to  that  wo 
will  turn  without  preface. 

The  British  Government,  perceiving  the  great 
importance  of  preserving  Canada  as  a  loyal  col- 
ony when  the  inevitable  contest  should  com- 
mence, had  used  the  most  energetic  and  extraor- 
dinary efforts  to  accomplish  that  object.  The 


great  concessions  made  to  the  Roman  Catholic 
population,  called  the  Quebec  Act,  and  which 
deeply  offended  Protestant  England,  was  the 
first  of  those  efforts.  licmarkable  vigilance 
was  every  where  exercised  in  that  province  by 
royal  officers  ;  and  in  order  to  keep  open  a  free 
communication  between  Canada  and  the  inte- 
rior of  the  province  of  New  York,  the  old  for- 
tresses of  Ticondcroga  and  Crown  Point — xhe 
scenes  of  many  struggles  between  the  French 
and  English  twenty  years  earlier — were  strength- 
ened and  garrisoned.  Those  far-sighted  painots 
of  Boston,  Samuel  Adams  and  Joseph  Warrea 
also  appreciated  the  importance  of  winning 
Canada  to  the  Republican  cause,  or,  in  the 
event  of  a  failure  to  do  so,  to  acquire  posse«ion 
of  those  strongholds  upon  Lake  Chaxnplaia. 
Accordingly,  almost  a  month  before  the  skir- 
mish at  Lexington,  they,  as  members  of  the 
Boston  Committee  of  Corrcspondenco,  sent  a 
secret  agent  into  Canada  to  ascertain  'and  re- 
port the  ]>olitical  feelings  of  the  people.  Ha 
soon  became  convinced  that  fear  alone  kept  the 
Canadians,  and  especially  those  of  British  ex- 
traction, from  joining  the  other  colonies  in  tbeit 
opposition ;  and  from  Montreal  he  sent  urj^nt 
advice  to  his  employers  to  take  immediate  meas- 
ures to  capture  Ticondcroga.  On  his  way  north 
he  had  consulted  with  the  Aliens  and  ocber 
leaders  of  the  people  of  the  Grants,  and  they 
had  agreed  to  undertake  the  cntcrprin:  them- 
selves when  the  proper  time  should  arrire. 
The  whole  matter  was  kept  a  profound  setTct, 
except  among  a  few  leading  men ;  and  yet, 
eight  days  after  the  affair  at  Lexington,  a  cir- 
cumstance occurred  which  seemed  to  indicate  a 
concert  of  action  between  the  patriots  of  Massa- 
chusetts, Connecticut,  and  the  New  Hampshir: 
Grants. 

At  that  time  the  minute-men  of  New  En- 
I  glutul,  armed  and  unarmed,  were  mshiag  to- 
ward Boston  to  confine  the  British  tfoopt  to 
I  that  peninsula.   The  Colonial  Awwhljr  of  Coft- 
,  nccticut  was  in  session,  and  some  leading  imm- 
bers  of  that  body  conceived  and  concocted  aplM 
;  for  seizing  Ticondcroga,  and  appropriatiag  ili 
'  cannons  and  other  munitions  of  war  to  the  xmt 
of  the  gathering  army.    They  actad  only  M 
private  citizens,  but  procured  a  lotta  of  olgtlM 
I  hundred  dollars  from  the  Assemblj.  They 
appointed  Edward  Mott  and  Noah  Fhelpt  a 
'  committee  to  proceed  to  the  frontier  tcnms,  m- 
,  certain  the  condition  of  the  fort  and  the  streafA 
of  the  garrison,  and,  if  possible,  induce  Coloae) 
I  Ethan  Allen  to  join  the  expedition  with  Uf 
I  Green  Mountain  Boys.    On  their  war  they  kW 
I  their  plans  before  Colonel  Boston  and  Mr.  Joko 
Brown,  at  Pittsfield,  in  MMMchntetUii 
men,  afterward  leaders  of  troops, 
the  committee  to  Bennington.    Easton  i 
about  forty  volunteers  from  his  refcimeat  of 
Htia  on  the  way,  and  these  reached '. 
the  following  day.    Colonel  Allen 
responded  affirmatively,  immediately  i 
his  Green  Mountain  Boys,  and  sent  de 
to  watch  the  roads  northward  to  prevent  iaiet- 
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licence  bein„'  conveyed  to  the  doomed  fortrcssos. 
At  dosk  oa  the  7th  of  Maj  quite  a  little  army 
llBthered  at  Caadtttoii,  fourteen  mUca  ea§t  m 

Skenesborough  (now  Whitehall),  when  Allen 
was  chosen  commander-in-chief,  with  Colonel 
EastoQ  and  Both  Warner  for  his  lieutenants. 
At  the  aame  time  n  party  was  sent  to  8keiie»- 
boronph  to  capture  Major  Skene  fa  son  of  the 
Governor^,  secure  boats,  and  hasten  tu  join  the 
uiTaden  at  Sboroham,  opposite  Ticondcroga. 
Another  party  was  sent  down  the  lake,  hovoud 
Crown  Point,  to  secure  boats  and  bateaux  in 
that  directioii. 

In  tlio  mLiin  time  another  schomo  had  been 
formed  elsewhere  for  the  same  ol^fect.  When 
intelligence  of  tiie  Uoodshed  at  Lexington 
reached  New  Haven,  Benedict  Arnold,  captain 
of  an  independent  company  there,  mar<  licil  witli 
them  immediately  to  Cambridgo.    Nu  doubt  he 
had  received  lome  hint  of  the  enterprise  against 
Ticondoroprn,  for,  on  his  arrival  at  Ciunbridge, 
he  went  before  the  Massachusetts  Committee 
of  Safli^  and  proposed  a  limllar  Mqwditioii 
in  the  same  direction.    His  reprcsontufions  co- 
inciding with  the  advice  of  the  secret  agent  in 
Canada  made  the  Omtmittee  accept  his  propo- 
sition with  eagerness.    They  granted  him  a 
colonel's  commission,  and  authorized  him  to 
raise  a  corps  of  troops  not  exceeding  four  hun- 
dred in  number.   Foniished  with  money  and 
munitions  of  war,  he  went  into  the  western 
counties  o(  Massachui^ctts  to  rniso  his  men.  At 
Stockbridge  he  heard  of  the  expedition  under 
Allen,  already  on  it'^  mnrch.    He  engagetl  oth- 
ers to  enlist  men,  while  ho  hastened  forward 
with  a  single  aerraat,  joined  the  party  at  Cas- 
tlcton,  and  with  a  singular  want  of  courtC5«y  in 
his  manacr  (for  hit  ambition  was  really  more 
powerful  than  his  patriotism),  ho  elaimed  the 
chief  command  by  virtue  of  what  ho  called  his 
superior  commission.    This  was  objected  to, 
for  he  came  single-handed,  without  officers  or 
troops ;  and  thesoldiersdcclandthcy  wouldclub 
their  muskets  and  march  homeward  rather  than 
servo  under  any  but  their  chosen  leader.  Mak- 
ing a  virtoe  of  neoeni^',  the  amUtious  Arnold 
joined  the  pnrty  as  a  volunteer,  and  on  the 
evening  of  the  9th,  after  stealthy  marches,  two 
hmdred  and  aeTenty  teiolnttt  men  (of  whom 
two  hundred  and  thirty  were  Green  Mountain 
Boy^s)  wuru  encamped  on  tlie  shore  of  Itake 
Champlain,  opposite  Tioonderoga,  while  the 
garrison  were  totally  unsuspicious  of  the  pres- 
ence of  an  enemy.    On  the  previous  day  Phelps 
hod  gone  forward,  gained  admission  into  the 
fort  as  an  awkward  inhabitant  of  the  neighbor- 
hood who  wished  to  bo  shaved,  an'^.  n-<hhi^ 
many  simple  questions,  obtained  a  great  amouut 
ofaecBMBiy  infonnatioii,  and  then  retuned  to 
the  camp. 

The  night — clear,  stany,  and  a  little  frosQr — 
wore  away,  and  yet  the  boali  expected  Oram 
Skenesborough  or  below  did  not  arrive.  Witli 
the  few  in  posseaeion,  Allen,  with  the  officers 
and  eighQr-three  men,  eroMed  the  lake  and 
landed  beneath  tlMiloepdtoraviider  the  Qniih 


adiers'  BatterA-.  Nathan  Beman,  then  a  shrewd 
lad,  and  afterward  a  &mous  wolf-hunter  in  the 
northern  wildemesfl,  consented  to  be  their  guide, 
for  he  was  familiar  with  every  part  of  the  fon, 
where  he  played  daily  with  the  boy^  nf  the  gar- 
rison. The  day  had  ahnost  dawned,  yet  the 
boats  had  not  returned  with  more  troops.  De- 
lay would  be  dangerous,  and  Allen  wa<?  abont 
to  proceed  with  the  fourscore  men,  when  Ar- 
nold declared,  with  an  oath,  that  he  alone  would 
lead  the  men  into  the  fort.  Allen  as  stoutly 
swore  that  he  should  not.  Fortiuiatcly  the 
prudence  of  others  pat  an  end  to  the  dispute 
by  a  compromise,  which  allowed  Arnold  to 
march  by  the  side  of  Allen,  the  hitter,  however, 
to  be  considered  die  chief  commander.  A^ntn 
Arnold  was  compelled  to  yield,  and  just  as  the 
east  was  bri^'htening  with  the  unfolding  day, 
the  little  bund  were  drawn  up,  in  three  ranks, 
upon  the  shore,  a  few  rods  from  the  fort. 
Stealthily  but  quickly  they  luscended  the  emi- 
nence to  th6  sally-port.  The  sentinel  snapped 
his  Auee,  but  It  missed  fire,  and  he  recreated 
into  the  fort  alonp  the  covered  way,  f(jllowed 
closely  by  the  Americans,  who  were  Uiiu  guided 
directly  to  the  parade  within  die  area  of  llie 
barracks.  Another  sentinel  was  felled  by  Al- 
len's sword,  and  as  the  invading  troops  rushed 
into  the  parade  they  gave  a  tremendous  shout. 
The  alarmed  soldiers  of  the  garrison  levied 
from  their  pallets,  seized  their  arms,  and  rushed 
tu  tlie  parade,  but  only  tu  be  made  prisoners 
by  diQ  intrepid  New  Englanders.  At  the  same 
moment  Colonel  Allen,  with  youn^;  Bemnn  at 
his  side,  ascended  the  steps  to  the  door  of  the 
qtihrters  of  Delaplaee,  the  commandant  of  the 
fort,  and  giving  three  loud  raps  with  the  hilt  of 
his  sword,  he,  with  a  voice  of  peculiar  power, 
ordered  the  captain  to  appear  immediately  or 
the  whole  panison  should  be  sacrificed.  The 
commander  and  his  wife  both  rushed  to  the 
door,  when,  to  their  astonishment,  they  saw 
the  face  of  an  old  acquaintance,  for  Allen  and 
Dclaplnce  had  lonj?  J>ef^Ti  friends.  With  a 
frown,  the  cumuiuudcr  instantly  demanded  his 
disturber's  errand.  Pointing  to  his  armed  men, 
T>efore  whom  the  whole  garrison  were  '[nailing, 
Allen  sternly  replied — "  I  order  you  instantly 
to  tunender.**  **  By  what  authority  do  yon  de- 
mand it?"  said  Delaplaee.  "In  the  name  of 
the  Great  Jehovah  and  the  Continental  Con- 
gress I"  thnndered  Allen,  and,  raising  his  sword 
over  the  head  of  the  captain,  who  was  about 
to  speak,  ordered  him  to  bo  silent,  and  to 
surrender  immediately.  There  was  no  altern- 
ative. Delaplaee  had  about  as  much  respect 
for  the  Continental  Congref!f  as  Allen  hnd  for 
Jehovah,  and  they  respectively  relied  mi'vu  and 
feared  powder  and  ball  more  than  cither.  In 
fact,  the  Continental  Congrc5s  was  then  but  a 
shadow ;  for  it  had  no  existence  until  six  hours 
afterwa^  when  it  assembled  in  Catpentei's 

Hall,  in  Philadelph:;!.  and  its  "authority"  was 
hardly  acknowledged  in  prospect,  even  by  the 
anned  patriots  in  the  fidd.  But  tha  oidttr  wii 
obeyed,  tha  gMrriaon  of  liof^<4lght  mm  mm 
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made  prisoners  of  war  and  sent  to  Hartford, 
and  more  than  a  hundred  iron  cannon,  with 
mortars,  and  swivels,  and  ammunition,  were  the 
spoils  of  victory.    Theso  were  afterward  taken 
to  Cambridpc,  and  used  by  the  troops  under 
Washinpton  in  driving  the  British  from  Boston  ^ 
th«  foHowinp  spring,  j 
Warner  arrived,  with  the  rear  division,  soon  j 
after  the  surrender  of  the  fort:  and  forty-cipht 
liouni  afterward  he  wa.<  in  possession  of  Crown 
Point,    Arnold,  ambitious  for  fame,  was  like  j 
a  chafed  tiper.     He  saw  the  laurels  resting ' 
solely  on  the  Green  Mountain  Boys,  and  for  a 
moment  his  covetotisness  rose  superior  to  his 
pencro"'ity.    He  asserted  his  ripht  to  the  chief 
command  of  the  garrison  at  Ticonderoga,  but ' 
the  troops  disrcparded  his  orders.    His  anger 
flashed  out  in  oaths  and  loud  threats  when  the 


Connecticut  Committee,  clothed  in  scmi-ofBciil 
authority,  formally  installed  Allen  in  command, 
and  ordered  him  to  keep  it  until  he  should  re- 
ceive orders  from  higher  authority.  AmoW 
sent  a  written  protest  to  the  Massachusetts  Com- 
mittee of  Safety,  but  that  body  confirmed  thf 
action  of  the  Connecticut  Committee.  Arnold 
yielded,  and,  like  a  good  patriot  and  sensibk 
man,  he  joined  Allen  in  planning  other  enter* 
prises. 

The  npper  part  of  Lake  ChampUin  was  naw 
in  complete  possession  of  the  New  Enplanden. 
Major  Skene  and  his  people  at  Skencsboroa|tk 
had  been  captured  by  the  party  »cnt  thither 
from  Castlcton.  and  with  a  schooner  and  sever- 
al bateaux  they  were  brought  to  Tioonderoj:!. 
These  vessels  formed  the  nucleus  of  a  8eet  on 
the  lake,  and  with  these  Allen  and  Arnold  pm- 
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CMded  to  capture  a  British  armed  schooner  and 
some  boats  at  St.  John's  on  the  Sorel.  Arnold 
having  been  a  seaman  in  his  youth,  was  installed 
as  a  sort  of  commodore  on  the  lake,  and  depart- 
ed in  the  schooner.  AH  ri  followed  in  the  ba- 
teaux. Ail  were  armed  and  provisioned  from 
the  tpoUs  iakea  at  Tioonderoga.  The  tn^hooner 
ontsailed  thi:^  rest,  and  at  six  o'clock  on  tlm 
monuDg  of  the  iSth  of  Ma/  the  little  garrihun 
•t  St.  John's  and  die  Britbh  amwd  aehooner 
there  wero  surrendered  to  Arnold.  Infornictl 
that  largo  roinforoements  were  approaching, 
Arnold  departed  with  his  boo^,  and  in  the 
eonne  of  a  few  hour.s  met  the  deioending  ba* 
teanx.  Alien  hud  with  him  one  hundred  Green 
MuunUiii  Boys,  and  with  the^  ho  resolred 
to  proceed  to  St.  John's,  garrison  the  fort, 
and  hold  it,  if  possible,  m  the  key  to  Caniidn  ; 
for  doabtless  the  idea  of  an  invasion  of  ttiat 
pmvinee  had  ahreadj  aiamned  a  tangible  form 
in  his  miml.  Ilfi  took  pos'^cssion  of  \hfi  fort, 
and  sent  out  a  detachment  to  amboscado  the 
a{yproaehing  wiiibfeementa,  bat  soon  leani> 
ing  the  fact  that  their  numbers  were  great,  he 
prudentl/  crossed  to  the  east  side  of  the  river. 
There  he  was  attacked  by  a  largo  party  the  next 
morning,  and  being  compelled  to  ily  to  his  ba- 
teaux, ho  hoisted  sail  and  returned  to  Tioon- 
deroga. Arnold  uisumcd  command  at  Crown 
Point,  and  tliere  ho  fitted  out  Other  naval  ex- 
peditions on  the  lake  during  the  summer. 

These  proceedings  placed  the  authorities  of 
Ibssaehiuetti  and  Connecticut  in  an  awkward 
position.  They  had  connived  at  thc«c  O'^tcuH- 
ibly  private  enterprises  which  had  resulted  so 
gloriously;  yet,  donbtfnl  how  the  Cbnttnental 
Congress  miulit  view  the  matter,  each  felt  will- 
ing to  let  the  other  take  the  responsibility  of 
farther  aggressive  morements.  Governor  Tram- 
ball  of  Connecticut  was  wilting  to  assume  that 
reypon<iihility,  and  he  immediately  enlisted  four 
huaJred  mcu  to  garrisonTiconderogaandCrown 
Point.  In  the  mean  time  ho  sent  messengers 
to  Philadelphia  and  New  York,  to  ascertain  the 
feelings  of  the  Continental  Congress  and  of  the 
New  York  Frorincial  CouTentioa.  The  eap- 
land  forts  were  within  that  provinca,  and  com- 
mon courtesy  demanded  an  interchange  of  sen- 
timents. Congress  heartily  approred  of  all 
that  liad  been  done,  and  requested  Governor 
Trumbull  to  send  troops,  and  the  New  York 
Convention  to  provision  them.  ALL  this  was 
done  with  alacrity,  and  soon  Colonel  Hinman 
was  cn  his  march  forTicondcropawitha  W^ni- 
site  nninjjcr  of  Connecticut  soldiers. 

Inspired  hy  his  success'.is,  and  prompted  by 
n  )blc  motives,  Colonel  Allen  now  gave  expres- 
sion to  a  scheme  for  invading  Canada,  in  a 
letter  marked  1^  gnat  ablli^,  written  a  fort- 
ni^ht  before  the  battle  of  Bunker  Hill,  and  ad- 
dressed to  the  New  York  Provincial  Convention. 
The  ennent  of  his  own  feeUngs  caused  him  to 
assume  that  the  feuds  that  existed  hctween  the 
authorities  of  New  York  and  the  Green  Mount- 
sin  Boys  wonld  be  forgotten  and  disappear  in 
ihe  eltota  fat  An  geneml  good,  and  he  wrote 


to  them  as  brothers  and  compatriots.  After 
alluding  to  what  had  been  accomplished,  and 
excusing  himself  for  not  sooner  conferring  with 
them,  on  the  pim  that  "eommon  fame  report- 
ed" that  there  were  "  a  number  of  overgrown 
Tories  in  the  province,"  whose  treachery  might 
hare  ruined  the  enterprise,  he  said — "  The  key 
is  ours  yet,  and.  prorided  the  colonies  would 
suddenly  push  an  army  of  two  or  three  thousand 
men  into  Canada^  they  might  make  a  conquest 
of  all  that  wonld  oppose  them  in  the  extensive 
province  of  Quebec^  unless  reinforoemcuts  from 
England  should  prevent  it  Such  a  dirision 
would  weaken  General  Gage  or  insure  us  Can- 
fula.  I  would  lay  my  life  on  it,  that  with 
fiftocn  hundred  men  I  could  take  Montreal. 
Provided  1  could  Itc  thus  furnished,  and  an 
army  could  take  ilu  fi-  ld,  it  would  be  no  in- 
superable difheulty  to  take  (Quebec.  This  object 
should  be  pursued,  though  it  should  take  ten 
tliousand  men,  for  Kngland  can  not  spare  but  a 
certain  number  of  her  troops  |  nay,  she  has  but 
a  small  ntunber  that  are  disciplined,  and  it  b 
as  lon^  as  it  is  hroad,  the  more  that  arc  sent  to 
(Quebec  the  less  they  can  send  to  Boston,  or  any 
part  of  the  eonthient.  And  there  ^rill  be  this 
unspeakable  advantage  in  directing  tlie  war  into 
Canada,  that,  instead  of  turning  the  Canadians 
and  ludions  against  us,  as  is  wrongly  suggested 
hy  many,  it  would  nnavoidably  attach  and  con- 
nect them  to  our  interest.  Our  friends  in  Can- 
ada can  never  help  us  until  we  first  help  them, 
exeept  in  a  passive  or  inactive  manner. ,  There 
arc  now  about  seven  hundred  regular  troops  in 
Canada."  Allen  then  laid  before  them  a  plan 
for  sneh  invasion,  and  concluded  with  a  pro- 
position to  raise,  himself,  a  re;,'inu-iit  ofRanpT: . 
provided  the  Provincial  Convention  would  agreo 
to  commission  the  oAcers  and  put  the  troops 
under  pay.  "Probably,"  ho  said,  "you  may 
think  this  an  impertinent  proposal.  It  is  truly 
the  first  favor  I  ever  asked  of  the  Government, 
and,  if  granted,  I  shall  be  zealously  ambitions 
to  conduct  for  tlie  Ix'st  good  of  my  country  and 
the  honor  of  the  Government." 

This  was  die  first  pnbUc  propositloa  to  invade 
Canada.  The  Continental  Congress  chose  rath- 
er to  conciliate  than  to  ahum  or  irritate  the 
Canadians,  and  only  the  day  befon  Allen  wrote 
his  letter,  that  body,  by  resolution,  expressed 
a  decided  opinion  that  no  scheme  for  the  inva- 
sion of  Canada  ought  to  be  oomitenanoed.  And 
it  did  seem  "  impertinent"  for  Allen  to  address 
snch  a  letter  to  the  authorities  of  New  York. 
They  were  the  successors  of  other  authorities, 
which,  only  the  year  before,  had  pronounced 
him  an  outlaw,  and  placed  him  under  Ic^al 
sentence  of  death.  By  the  Congress  and  the 
Convention  hb  letter  wis  eonriderod  a  bold  and 
injudicinu-s  prodnction  of  an  ambitious  and  reck- 
less man.  But  in  less  than  ninety  days  after- 
ward the  Continental  Congress  authoriaed  an 
invasion  of  Canada,  and  the  whole  people,  from 
Maine  to  Georgia,  who  longed  for  freedom,  ap- 
proved of  the  measure.  Colonel  Allen  had  the 
honor  of  being  aptoneer  in  that  impovtantmovn- 
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ment,  which,  if  it  had  been  commenced  when 
first  proposed  by  him,  before  the  British  Gov- 
ernment had  concentrated  its  strength  to  repel 
invasion,  might  have  resulted  in  an  easy  conquest 
of  Canada,  instead  of  such  a  disastrous  failure  as 
marked  the  campaign  in  tho  winter  of  1 77o-'7C. 

On  the  arrival  of  Colonel  Hinman  at  Ti- 
conderoga.  Colonel  Allen's  command  ceased, 
and  most  of  his  men  went  home.  With  Seth 
Warner  he  immediately  went  to  Philadelphia  to 
ask  the  Continental  Congress  to  pay  the  Green 
Mountain  Boys  for  their  military  ser»-icc9,  and  to 
anthorize  him  to  raise  a  new  regiment  in  the  New 
Hampshire  Grants.  Their  appearance  in  Phil- 
adelphia created  a  great  sensation.  Their  hero- 
ism was  known,  and  their  exploits  had  been 
duly  magnified.  Crowds  gazed  at  them  as  they 
walked  along  the  streets,  and  the  j)assage  to 
Carpenter's  Hall,  where  Congress  was  sitting, 
was  filled  with  people  anxious  to  get  a  glimpse 
of  the  Goliath  of  the  Green  Mountains  who  had 
defied  tho  armies  of  Tryon.  They  were  intro- 
duced upon  the  floor  of  Congress,  and  allowed 
to  state  their  desires  verbally.  And  their  wishes 
were  gratified.  The  soldiers  who  a-^sisted  in 
capturing  the  Champlain  fortresses  wore  allowed 
the  same  pay  as  those  in  the  Continental  army 
just  organized;  and  Congress  asked  the  Pro- 
vincial Convention  of  New  York  to  first  consult 
General  Schuyler,  and  with  his  approval  to 
authorize  the  raising  uf  a  regiment  of  Green 
Mountain  Boys,  "  under  such  officers  as  the 
said  Green  Mountain  Boys  should  choose." 
This  accomplished,  Allen  and  Warner  hasten- 
ed to  New  York,  and  lM)ldly  presented  them- 
selves at  the  door  of  tlio  Convention.  The 
resolve  of  Congress  had  already  been  received, 
and  was  then  under  discussion.  The  Conven- 
tion represented  the  same  people  who  elected 
tho  Assembly  of  tho  previous  year,  by  whom 
Allen  and  Warner  were  outlawed,  and  sen- 
tenced to  be  hanged  when  caught.  Could  they 
receive  such  men  ?  To  some  it  was  a  porj)lex- 
ing  question.  Some  bowed  to  tho  authority  of 
law  as  supreme,  notwithstanding  they  had  re- 
pudiated those  lawgivers  as  "  enemies  of  their 
countrj'."  Others  could  not  quiet  the  sugges- 
tions of  their  consciences  that  these  men  were 
outcasts  ;  but  others,  forgetting  the  past^  and 
looking  only  upon  tho  recent  bravo  and  patri- 
otic deeds  of  these  men  in  the  cause  of  lil>orty, 
veheniently  asserted  the  injustice  and  impolicy 
of  allowing  ancient  local  feuds  to  divide  brothers 
in  a  common  and  holy  cause.  Tho  debate  was 
suddenly  cut  short  by  Isaac  Sears — the  brave 
King  Sears — tho  leader  of  tho  Sons  of  Liberty 
from  ttie  Stamp  Act  times,  who  moved  that  Ethan 
Allen  should  bo  admitted  to  tho  floor  of  the 
House.  An  overwhelming  vote  was  given  in 
tho  affirmative,  and  the  same  privilege  was 
granted  to  Seth  Warner.  They  entered,  and 
both  addressed  the  House ;  and  when  they  had 
retired,  the  Convention  proceeded  to  authorize 
the  raising  of  a  regiment.  General  Schuyler 
approved  of  the  measure,  and  Ethan  Allen  Ar- 
ricd  the  proclomatiua  of  that  noblo  patriot  to 


the  Grants,  announcing  the  pleading  f&ct  that 
five  hundred  Green  Mountain  Boys  were  wanted 
for  the  war,  and  ihat  they  might  choose  their 
own  officers  below  a  colonel. 

The  regiment  was  soon  raised,  and  Setb 
Warner  was  chosen  Lieutenant-ColoneL,  itbcin^ 
understood,  probably,  that  Allen  would  receive 
the  appointment  of  Colonel.  A  few  da_v»  after 
his  return  he  joined  General  Schuvler  as  a 
volunteer,  at  Ticonderogo,  and  from  thence 
sent  a  letter  of  thanks  to  the  New  York  Pro- 
vincial Convention,  in  which  he  feelingly  al- 
luded to  *'the  friendship  and  union  ttuit  had 
lately  taken  place"  between  those  who  had  been 
unhappily  controverting  for  years.  In  concln- 
sion  he  spoke  of  tho  fidelity  and  courage  of  the 
Green  Mountain  Boys,  and  said,  "  I  will  be 
responsible,  that  they  will  reciprocate  this  favor 
by  boldly  hazarding  their  lives,  if  need  be^  in 
the  common  cause  of  America." 

General  Schuyler's  quick  perception  made 
him  regard  Colonel  Allen  as  an  exceedin^j 
useful  man,  if  he  could  be  icept  in  subordioa- 
tion.  He  accepted  him  aa  a  volunteer  with 
some  reluctance,  and  he  was  chiefly  cmplnved 
as  a  pioneer  among  the  Canadians,  with  wham 
ho  was  well  acquainted.  On  arririiiK  vith 
his  forces  at  Isk  Anx  Xoix,  near  the  foot  of 
the  lake,  Cieneral  Schuyler  wrote  an  addicM 
to  the  people  of  Canada,  especially  intended 
for  the  French  inhabitants,  and  cotmniniaMd 
Allen  to  iK'ar  it  to  them,  and  to  use  his  iafti> 
cnce  in  winning  them  to  the  support  of  tke 
Americans.  It  told  them  that  the  iuTafiag 
army  was  not  directed  against  them,  their  reli- 
gion, or  their  proi>crty,  but  only  against  the 
British  ;  and  earnestly  exhorted  them  to  make 
common  cause  with  the  Americans  in  edbsttM 
secure  freedom.  Allen  first  went  to  ChanhlM^ 
twelve  miles  below  St.  John's,  and,  iniwgfiiif 
with  tho  most  intelligent  and  influential  »• 
habitants  there,  soon  received  ossamncea  flf 
their  sympathy  and  aid,  if  saoeen  coold  be 
made  to  appear  probable.  To  show  their  m- 
cerity,  they  furnished  him  with  an  anaed 
cort  through  the  forests,  from  place  to  place, 
and  ho  every  where  found  the  people  friendly. 
He  also  secured  expressions  of  friendship  froa 
the  Caughnawaga  Indians  near  Montreal ;  aai 
after  traversing  the  countrj  between  the  Sorel 
and  the  St.  Lawrence  for  eight  days,  he  leuuarf 
to  the  camp  and  reported  to  Geoeral  Schirrhr 
bis  belief  that,  should  the  American  annjr  m- 
rest  St.  John's  and  advance  into  Canada  wid 
a  rc8{)ectable  force,  the  inhabitants  wooU  im- 
mediately  join  them.  For  his  prudence,  aagM^ 
ity,  industry,  and  pcrsevcrence  in  this  daagcf^ 
ous  mission  Colonel  Allen  was  highlr  coB- 
mended  by  Gcnoral  Schuyler. 

At  lak  Auz  Noix  General  Schnyler  rickeacd 
and  was  compelled  to  lea\-e  the  command  of  tke 
array  with  General  Montgomeiy  and  rvtvn  to 
his  homo  at  Sonitoga.  Montgomery  was  ttm 
besieging  St.  John's,  and  he  immcdiatdr  scat 
Colonel  Allen  into  Canada  again  to  nain  as 
many  inhabitanu  as  he  could  in  faTor  of  At 
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Americans,  and  lead  them  to  the  liepublic- 
an  camp.  Allen  was  highly  successful.  lie 
"preached  politics,"  he  said,  and  succeeded 
well  as  "an  itinerant."  Within  a  week  he  had 
enrolled  and  anned  two  hundred  and  fifty  Cana- 
dians; and  "as  I  march,"  he  said,  "  they  gather 
fiut."  He  assured  Montgomery  that  ho  could 
raise  "  one  or  two  thousand  in  a  week  ;"  but 
that  he  preferred  to  assist  in  the  siege,  and 
would  bo  with  him  "with  five  hundred  or  more 
Canadian  Toluntcera"  within  throe  days.  With 
this  object  he  was  pressing  forward  with  his  re- 
cruits along  the  eastern  shore  of  the  St,  Law- 
rence when  ho  met  Major  Brown,  who  was  out 
on  the  same  errand,  at  the  head  of  about  two 
hundred  Americans  and  Canadians.  They  held 
a  secret  conference  and  formed  new  plans,  the 
result  of  which  was  great  disaster.  Brown  urged 
Allen  to  join  him  in  an  attempt  to  take  Mon- 
treal by  surprise,  by  which  they  would  not  only 
make  the  conquest  of  the  remainder  of  the  prov- 
ince easy,  but  would  doubtless  secure  the  person 
of  Guy  Carlcton,  the  Governor,  then  in  that  city, 
and  controlling  the  movements  of  the  Canadians 
and  Indians  in  the  British  interest.  The  prize 
was  tempting,  its  acquisition  seemed  easy,  and 
Allen  consented.  He  was  to  cross  the  St.  Law- 
rence from  Longnouil,  a  little  below  Montreal, 
and  Brown  was  to  cross  from  La  Prairie,  a  little 
above  the  city,  and  at  dawn  the  following  morn- 
ing they  were  to  attack  the  town  and  garrison  si- 
multaneously at  opposite  points. 


It  was  a  murky  night,  tho  24th  of  September, 
when  the  enterprise  was  undertaken.  Allen 
procured  some  small  canoes,  and  crossed  with 
eighty  Canadians  and  about  thirty  Americans. 
The  passage  was  perilous,  for  the  wind  was  high, 
the  waters  were  rough,  and  tho  resscls  were  frail. 
Three  times  each  way  these  canoes  had  to  pass 
before  all  were  landed,  and  then  the  day  dawned. 
Brown  was  to  give  three  huzzas  as  a  signal  of 
his  landing.     Tho  sun  came  up  among  the 
clouds,  and  yet  no  huzzas  were  heard.    As  yet 
Allen  was  undiscovered,  except  by  persons  pass- 
ing to  or  from  the  city,  and  these  were  detained. 
To  retreat  was  im|)Ossibic  without  discovery, 
and  then  only  a  part  could  go.    At  length  a 
man  who  had  escaped  alarmed  the  tovra  and 
garrison,  and  soon  armed  men  were  seen  gath- 
ering on  the  outskirts.    Allen  determined  to 
fight,  and  prepared  for  tho  conflict  Forty 
British  regulars  and  two  hundred  Canadians 
fell  upon  the  little  band  of  invaders,  yet  they 
maintained  the  conflict  almost  r«-o  hours,  fight- 
ing and  retreating  more  thon  a  mile.    "I  ex- 
pected, in  a  short  time,  to  try  the  world  of 
spirits,"  says  Allen  ;  "for  I  was  apprehensive 
that  no  quarter  would  \ye  given  to  me,  and, 
therefore,  had  determined  to  sell  my  life  as 
dear  as  I  could."   Hard  pressed  by  overwhelm- 
ing numbers,  deserted  by  nearly  ever)*  Canadian 
volunteer,  and  some  of  his  brave  American)^ 
being  killed  and  several  wounded,  he  agreed 
to  surrender  on  honorable  terms,  which  wore 
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granted.  Only  thirty-eight  of  his  companions 
remained,  and  these  became  his  fellow-pri.soners. 
Thoy  were  well  treated  by  the  British  officers 
on  the  lield ;  but  when  ^Vllcn  was  brought  be- 
fore that  petty  tyrant,  General  Frescott,  who 
possessed  no  generous  impulses,  dnd  that  offi- 
,  cer  Icjirncd  that  his  chief  prisoner  was  the  vic- 
tor at  Ticonderogo,  he  exhibited  extreme  pas- 
sion, brandi^^hcd  his  cane  over  Allen's  head, 
and  tlireatened  to  beat  him.  At  the  same  time 
he  used  coarse  and  unfeeling  language,  de- 
nouncing Alien  as  a  rebel,  and  promising  him 
death  on  the  gallows  at  Tyburn.  I  told  him," 
says  Allen,  '*  he  would  do  well  not  to  cane  me, 
for  I  was  not  accustomed  to  it,  and  shook  my  list 
at  him,  telling  him  that  was  the  beatle  of  mor- 
tality for  him,  if  ho  offered  to  strike."  Prescott 
was  greatly  enraged,  yet  he  feared  his  unarmed 
captive ;  so,  in  violation  of  all  honor  and  the 
common  rules  of  war,  he  ordered  his  prisoner  to 
be  bound  hand  and  foot  in  irons,  and  thrust 
into  a  confined  portion  of  the  Claspe  schooner 
of  war.  ilis  irons  were  hear}'  shackles  on  wrists 
and  ankles,  fastened  to  a  bar  eight  feet  in  length. 
A  generous  seaman  lent  him  his  chest  to  sit 
upon,  and  that  was  his  only  seat  by  day  and 
bed  by  night,  and  thus,  for  five  long  w*eeks,  was 
this  brave  man  fettered,  and  guarded  by  men 
with  bayonets,  while  almost  hourly  he  was  sub- 
jected to  coarse  jokes  or  deliberate  insults.  His 
companions  were  fettered  in  pairs,  and  suffered 
in  the  same  way. 

In  the  mean  time,  though  feeble-handed  in 
men  and  munitions  of  war,  Montgomery  pushed 
forward  the  8i<;ge  of  St.  John's.  He  also  sent  a 
party  to  attack  the  garrison  at  Chamblee,  twelve 
miles  below.  They  were  successful.  One  hun- 
dred men  became  their  prisoners,  and  the  spoils 
of  victory  were  mo^c  than  a  hundred  barrels  of 
powder,  with  military  stores  and  provisions. 
They  also  took  the  standard  of  the  regiment  to 
which  the  garrison  belonged,  and  this,  the  first 
trophy  of  the  kind,  was  sent  to  the  Continental 
Congress,  and  placed  conspicuously  over  the 
chair  of  the  president  of  that  body.  At  the 
same  time  Carleton  was  endeavoring  to  send 
relief  to  St.  John's.  Ho  embarked  quite  a  large 
number  of  troops  at  Montreal,  with  a^view  of 
landing  them  at  Longueuil,  and  marching  to 
the  Sorcl.  In  this  he  was  foiled  by  Colonel 
Seth  Warner  and  three  hundred  Green  Mount- 
ain Boys,  who  signally  repulsed  him.  On  learn- 
ing this  event,  some  Britisli  troops  at  the  mouth 
of  the  Sorcl  immediately  fled  to  Quebec,  and 
the  commander  at  St.  John's,  despairing  of  re- 
lief from  Carleton,  surrendered  to  Montgomery. 
l*rescott  and  Carleton  now  became  alanned  for 
the  safety  of  Montreal,  and  fearing  an  attempt 
to  rescue  Allen  and  his  fellow-prisoners,  they 
sent  them  all  down  to  Quebec.  There  the  Col- 
onel was  transferred  to  another  vessel,  and  soon 
to  a  tliird.  where  he  exi)crienced  humane  treat- 
ment and  the  courtesy  duo  to  his  rank  from 
Captain  Littlejolin.  He  removed  the  galling 
irons  from  his  prisoner,  invited  him  to  his  own 
table,  and  in  many  ways  proved  the  sinccritv 


of  his  declaration  that  no  brave  man  Uke  CoU 
onel  Allen  should  be  ill-used  onboardof  bi^  ship. 

The  relief  was  temporary.    A  few  dart  tft- 
crward  Colonel  Arnold,  who  bad  made  a  |>enU 
ous  journey  across  the  country,  by  way  of  tbe 
Kennebec  and  Chaudiere,  with  a  body  of  Xev 
England  trooi>8,  suddenly  appeared  at  roiit! 
Levi,  opposite  Quebec.    His  apparition  shoc  kol 
tho  people  of  that  old  French  city  as  if  a  (ba&- 
der-bolt  had  fallen  from  a  clear  sky.  They  hid 
already  heard  of  the  fall  of  St.  John's  and  tbe 
surrender  of  Montreal  to  Montgomery,  iwi 
many  regarded  Quebec  as  in  imminent  dan^. 
The  ship  Adamant  was  on  Uie  iK>int  of  sailiof 
for  England  with  dispatches  to  the  Minl«trr, 
and  Carleton  resolved  to  send  his  prisonen 
thither  by  the  same  vessel.    They  were  y\»tti 
in  the  charge  of  the  notorious  i^py,  Brooke  Wat- 
son, then  a  merchant  of  Montreal  and  aft«r- 
ward  Lord  Mayor  of  Loudon.    They  were  alio 
accompanied  by  Guy  Johnson,  Daniel  Clan* 
and  alx)ut  thirty  other  LoyuUsu  who  had  beca 
driven  from  the  Mohawk  V'alley.     Under  sack 
a  man,  and  in  such  company,  the  unhappy  prir 
oncrs  could  exj)ect  no  mercy.  They  were  ckwe- 
ly  confined  in  irons  in  a  small,  unventilateu 
apartment,  where  they  suffered  from  Bck]M« 
and  other  privations,  and  were  daily  annoTed 
by  palpable  insults.  Yet  they  were  allowed  raf 
ficient  food,  and  each  a  gill  of  rum  a  day.  For- 
ty days  they  thus  sufl'erod,  when  the  Adamm 
sailed  into  the  harbor  of  Portsmouth,  andthete. 
for  the  first  time,  the  prisoners  were  allowed  to 
enjoy  the  fresh  air  and  the  blessed  sanlijAi 
upon  the  deck.    When  intelligence  of  their  ai 
rival  spread  through  the  town  great  nioltitader 
flocked  to  see  them  ;  and  as  the  guard  escorted 
them  to  Pendcunis  Castle  the  street's  windovi. 
and  the  tops  of  houses  were  crowded  with  pe«.«}Jc 
anxious  to  get  a  glimpse  of  the  famous  leader 
of  tho  Green  Mountain  Boys,  whose  exploit' 
on  the  shores  of  Lake  Chamfilain  had  becuor 
kno^^-n  throughout  the  realm.    Allen  was.  ie- 
deed,  a  rough  and  i  uriuus  specimen  ot  a  >'ev 
Kn^lander;  for  ho  was  dressed  in  tbe  suit  of 
Canadian  clothes  in  which  he  was  capOaci, 
which  consisted  of  a  short  double-breasttd 
fawn-skin  jacket,  vest  of  the  same  maaensl. 
breeches  of  coarse  sa^athay,  worsted  rtocLigy^ 
a  decent  pair  of  shoes,  two  plain  shirts,  and  a 
red  worsted  cap.  His  board  and  hair  had gron 
long,  shaggy,  and  matted;  and  ho  ^tfMHii 
more  11  ko  a  savage  Esqaimatix  than  a  crriliad 
man  of  Saxon  blood. 

(iuvcnior  Hamilton,  of  Pendennis  Caak^ 
treated  tho  prisoners  kindly,  and  Colonel  Altai 
with  distinction.  He  dared  not  disobey  orden 
by  removing  his  irons,  but  he  sent  a  breakfiMt 
and  dinner  every  day  from  liis  own  table,  9ai 
occasionally  a  bottle  of  wine;  while  anolbcr 
gentleman  sent  him  Injuntifol  tuppera.  fil 
stomach  had  never  before  been  serred  sotnl; 
and  ])euple  of  every  claaa,  prompted  by  cmioa* 
ty,  came  to  see  him,  for  tliey  regarded  the  aif' 
tor  of  the  renowned  Ticonderoga  as  do  onSnai? 
man.  All,  however,  agreed  that  he  wottid ||io^ 
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ablj  bo  haiif^d,  and  this  gave  AUen  some  nn- 
eftrioeta.  Yet  he  maintained  his  sclf-posaes- 
sion,  and  rharmed  eterj  person  who  laino  to 
tee  him  his  bold  and  indopondent  carriage, 
hi*  <ltieiiC7  of  language,  and  hi*  display  of 
strong  uktiTe  talent.  He  never  lowered  his 
hi^h  patriotic  tono  of  sentiment  when  speaking 
of  hU  coantiy ;  and,  with  hands  and  feet  nmu- 
aeted,  and  high  vrolla  and  glittering  faaycnieta 
wund  him,  ho  boldly  proclaimed  the  determ- 
ination of  his  brethren  never  to  eeaso  rcsiiitancc 
to  oppression  nntU  the  hand  of  the  oppiOBSor 
was  withdrawn. 

Having  reason  to  fear  death  on  the  gallowa, 
Colonel  Allen  concluded  to  employ  stratagem 
for  effect  on  the  policy  of  the  Ministry.  Ho  ob- 
tained pcrmi^ion  to  write  to  Congress.  As  the 
letters  must  be  seen  by  his  jailers,  it  was  oon- 
cladcd  that  he  would  speak  of  the  hopelcHsness 
of  the  cause,  the  notessity  of  sabmission,  flatter 
the  GoTemracnt  by  loyal  words  and  acknowl- 
edgments of  clemency,  and  that  he  would  ad- 
rise  them  to  cease  rebellion  and  accept  pardon. 


They  were  disappointed.  Ho  gave  a  truthful 
narrative  of  his  cruel  treatment ;  told  how  he 
was  kcj>t  in  irons  in  England  like  a  felon,  in- 
stead of  being  respected  as  an  unfortunate  pris- 
oner of  war ;  and  requested  Congress  to  refrain 
from  the  tcrriblo  retaliation  in  their  power  to 
exercise  until  they  should  bo  advised  of  the 
final  action  of  the  Government  toward  himself 
and  foUow^prisoners.  The  letter  was  address- 
ed in  his  bold  handwriting,  to  "The  DlnsSrions 
Continental  Congress." 

"Do  yon  think  we  are  fools  in  England," 
said  the  officer  to  whom  Allen  handed  the  com- 
munication, ' '  and  would  send  your  letter  to  Con> 
gross  with  instructions  to  retaliate  on  our  own 
people  t  I  have  sent  your  letter  to  Lord  North." 
That  was  precisely  what  the  cunning  prisoner 
desired,  '^This,"  ssjs  Allen,  **gavc  mo  in« 
ward  satisfaction,  though  I  carefully  concealed 
it  with  a  pretended  resentment ;  for  I  found  I 
had  como  Yaokoe  over  him,  and  that  the  letter 
had  gone  to  the  identical  person  I  had  designed 
it  for.**   Ifo  doubt  that  letter  had  the  intended 
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effect;  for  it  pave  the  Ministn'  knowledge  of  the 
situation  of  the  prisoners,  and  the  im])ortant 
fact  that  their  countrymen  possessed  full  power 
to  retaliate  any  acts  of  violence  which  might  be 
used  against  these  unfortunate  men. 

The  unjust  treatment  of  these  prisoners  gave 
the  Opi)Osition  in  Parliament  a  powerful  weapon, 
which  they  used  against  the  Ministry  with  ef- 
fect. They  argned  that  they  were  either  rebels 
and  felons  or  else  unfortunate  prisoners  of  war; 
and  added  that  it  was  too  late,  and  altogether 
idle,  to  talk  of  rebellion,  and  propose  to  quell 
an  insurrection  by  hanging  a  few  insurgents, 
when  a  continent  of  such  rebels  was  in  arms. 
A  rumor  also  went  abroad  that  a  writ  of  /talieas 
corpus  was  about  to  be  issued  to  set  the  prison- 
ers free  or  to  bring  them  to  trial  before  a  proi>er 
magistrate.  The  Ministry  became  alarmed  by 
the  rising  clamors  of  the  popular  voice,  and, 
yielding  to  the  logic  of  events,  changed  their 
policy.  They  consented  to  consider  Allen  and 
his  companions  prisoners  of  war,  and,  as  such, 
they  were  placed  on  board  the  SuUlxii/  frigate, 
of  Sir  Peter  Parker's  fleet,  to  be  conveyed  to 
Halifax.  That  fleet  was  then  preparing  for  the 
expedition  against  tlio  Carolinas  which  resnlted 
so  disastrously  to  the  British,  in  the  summer  of 
1776. 

Allen  was  soon  made  to  feel  that  neither 
clemency  nor  ci«l  treatment  were  to  bo  ex- 
pected from  Symonds,  the  commander  of  the 
Solebay.  The  first  salutation  which  that  official 
gave  to  the  captive  Colonel  was,  "  Go  below,  to 
the  cable-tier,  and  never  again  api>car  on  deck, 
the  place  where  only  geuih  nim  may  walk  I" 
The  indignant  Colonel  obeyed ;  but,  two  days 
afterward,  having  shaved  and  arranged  his 
toilet  as  well  as  he  could,  ho  boMly  apiKiared 
on  deck.  The  commander  was  greatly  enraged 
by  this  eflrontery;  nor  was  his  anger  abated 
when  the  j)risoncr  told  him  coolly  tliat  he  was 
Colonel  Allen,  and  a  "gentlfnian."  and  had  a 
perfect  right  to  walk  the  iKck.  As  usual,  tlie 
cowardice  of  the  petty  tyrant  coniproniist'd  the 
matter,  and,  with  an  oath,  lie  orik-red  tlie  Col- 
onel to  be  careful  not  to  walk  on  the  same  side 
of  the  deck  with  himself  and  other  ofhccrs.  As 
an  example  of  obedience  t<j  the  crew  Allen 
obeyed,  and  always  kept  on  the  leeward  side, 
but  paced  the  planks  with  as  much  haughty  dig- 
nity of  demeanor  as  Syniumls  liiniscif  could 
possibly  assume. 

Parker's  fleet  rendezvoused  in  the  harbor  of 
Cork,  from  w  hence  it  sailed  lor  America  toward 
the  middle  of  February,  1770.  While  there, 
the  prisoners  experienced  the  iiroverbial  gener- 
osity of  the  Irish  people.  As  so4>n  as  it  became 
known  that  Allen  and  his  follow-cajiiives  were 
on  board  tlie  SoUbay,  several  gcntlt-men  of 
Cork  combined  in  presenting  each  of  the  com- 
mon prisoners  with  a  good  suit  of  clothes,  an 
overcoat,  and  two  shirts :  antl  to  Allen  they 
gave  a  sufficient  quantity  of  broadcloth  for  two 
suits,  also  eight  shirts  and  stocks  (ready  made), 
several  pairs  of  silk  and  worsted  hose,  shoes, 
and  two  beaver  hats,  one  of  which  was  richly 


trimmed  with  lace.  They  also  furnished  him 
bountifully  with  sea-stores,  and  offered  him  fifty 
guineas  in  gold.  He  would  accept  ooly  eeren 
guineas,  because,  he  said,  '"it  might  hive  the 
appearance  of  avarice."  To  the  other  jirison- 
ers  they  also  gave  a  good  supply  of  tea  tnd  su- 
gar. All  of  these  things  were  taken  od  board 
by  the  second  lieutenant  during  the  abseoct  d 
the  commander.  S^'monds  was  cxi-eedinglj 
angry  when  informed  of  it.  He  swore  that  "the 
American  rebels  should  not  be  feasted  at  that 
rate  by  the  rebels  of  Ireland;"  and  then  tt-ok 
from  Allen  all  his  liquors,  and  diitribnted  Um 
tea  and  sugar  of  the  common  prisouers  amooj: 
his  own  crew. 

A  terrible  storm  compelled  the  fleet  to  retun 
to  Cork,  where  the  prisoners  were  scparaud, 
and  placed  in  diflcrcnt  vessels.   ^Vllen  retuain- 
ed  in  the  Sokbai/,  and  was  fortunate  enottf^b  to 
bo  permitted  to  employ  the  ship's  tailor  in  mak- 
ing him  a  fine  suit  of  clothes  of  his  broadcloth. 
Arrayed  in  these,  with  his  silk  stockinp  and 
fine  laced  hat,  his  really  noble  and  dijnii^ 
npi>earancc  seemed  to  inspire  Symondswitha 
sentiment  of  respect,  and  Le  treated  his  cap- 
tive with  more  ci^-ility.   The  voyage  wu  a  long 
one,  and  they  did  not  reach  the  American  coait. 
at  the  mouth  of  the  Cape  Fear  River,  in  Xonh 
Carolina,  until  early  in  May.  There  the  prisoner* 
were  reunited  (except  one  who  had  died,  and 
another  who  had  escaped  by  swimmiiig  asboR)* 
and  were  placed  on  board  the  J/errury,  to  be 
conveyed  to  Halifax.     Montague,  the  com- 
mander, was  an  ignorant,  prejudiced  bmte,  and 
denied  the  uutortunate  men  every  comfort  He 
even  forbade  the  surgeon  to  attend  then  a 
sickness.    Allen  remonstrated  with  hia,  kit 
received  in  reply  the  assnranco  that  their  tra<- 
raent  was  a  matter  of  no  moment,  as  thej  woiU 
all  be  hanged  as  soon  as  they  arrived  at  Halilia, 
and  that  General  Washington  and  the  Contiaail- 
al  Congress  would  soon  share  the  same  Crtfc 
"  If  you  wait  for  that  event,"  said  Allen,  with  a 
voice  and  countenance  full  of  seTere  rabake. 
"you'll  die  of  old  age." 

On  the  voyage  the  vessel  touched  at  Saiiy 
Hook,  below  the  outward  harbor  of  New  Toik 
(liaritan  Bay),  in  which  a  British  fleei,  taia 
Admiral  Howe,  was  moored.  Washington  Am 
had  ])os3ession  of  the  city  of  New  Tori,  mi^ 
Governor  Trj'on  and  other  royal  officials  wm 
fugitives  on  board  the  flag-ship  of  Lord  Howt. 
Trjon,  and  the  old  Attomej-Genend  KlC■^ 
whom  Allen  had  met  at  Albany  during  tbeMt" 
ter  controversies  between  New  York  nai  ik» 
New  Hampshire  Grants,  came  on  board  ^ 
Mercuri/.  They  saw  and  knew  Allen,  bat  t 
not  pjwak  to  him.  "Tryon,"  ho  says,  **Tiew»s 
me  with  a  stern  countenance,  as  I  was  walkiif 
on  the  leeward  side  the  deck  with  the 
shipmen;"  and  adds,  "What  passed  betw«B 
the  ofticers  of  the  ship  and  these  Tisitor*  I  luw" 
not ;  but  tliis  I  know,  that  my  treatment  fi» 
the  officers  was  more  severe  afterward." 

The  prisoners  arrived  at  Halifax  at  abo«A« 
middle  of  June ;  and  fur  six  weeks  they  w«« 
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confined  on  board  a  sloop,  in  that  harbor,  nn- 
(ler  tiie  immediate  command  of  the  brutal  Moii- 
ta|:?ue.  There  they  were  treated  with  the  great- 
est croehy.  They  were  half-starved ;  denied 
tho  services  of  a  physician,  though  many  were 
sick  with  the  scurvy ;  and,  finally,  the  command- 
er, to  whom  Allen  had  addressed  several  re- 
spectful letters,  petitioning  for  some  relief,  for- 
bade any  more  letters  being  brought  to  him 
from  "  the  rebel."  At  length  the  Colonel  found 
means  to  communicate  with  Governor  Arbuth- 
not.  The  prisoners  were  immediately  placed 
in  Halifax  jail,  sufficient  food  given  them,  and 
tho  attendance  of  a  physician  allowed.  Still 
they  suffered  much.  At  first  there  were  thirty 
of  them  crowded  in  a  small  room,  some  sick 
■with  the  scurvy.  Soon  some  were  sent  to  the 
JkO'Spitnl,  others  were  se'nt  to  labor  on  the  public 
•Vp'orks,  and  by  the  close  of  August  only  thirteen 
of  the  captives  taken  with  him  at  Montreal  re- 
mained with  Colonel  Allen. 

Among  the  prisoners  whom  Allen  found  in 
t  lalifax  jail  was  James  Lovell,  of  Boston,  who 
la  ad  been  carried  thither  when  t&c  British  cvac- 
ujxtcd  that  city  in  tho  preceding  s]>ring,  because 
f-xc  was  an  influential  patriot.     He  after>^-ard 
|>ocame  a  member  of  the  Continental  Congress, 
0.n<l  active  as  one  of  the  committee  on  foreign 
^jTairs.    Although  entitled  to  a  parole,  it  had 
ten  withheld,  and,  with  others  who  claimed 
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the  snmo  piivilcgc,  he  was  kept  in  close  con- 
finement. When  Allen's  friends  heard  of  his 
arrival  at  Halifax  they  joined  with  those  of 
Lovell  in  Massachusetts,  and  of  others  from 
Connecticut,  in  efforts  to  procure  their  ex- 
change. While  these  negotiations  were  going 
on,  and  partial  arrangements  were  efTt  ctcd  be- 
tween General  Washington  and  General  Howe 
respecting  the  exchange  of  j)risoners,  Howe  or- 
dered those  at  Halifax  to  be  sent  to  New  York. 
This  order  produced  a  happy  change  in  the 
condition  of  the  captives,  for  they  were  placed 
on  board  the  Ltu  k-  frigate,  which  was  command- 
ed by  a  gentleman  and  humane  man.  Captain 
Smith.  "  When  I  came  on  deck,"  says  iVIlen, 
"he  met  me  with  his  hand,  welcomed  me  to 
his  ship,  invited  me  to  dine  with  him  that  day, 
and  as«iured  me  that  I  should  bo  treated  as  a 
gentleman"  by  himself  and  his  ship's  crew. 
This  unexpected  kindness  made  the  big  tears 
roll  down  the  hardy  hero's  clieek,  and  the  emo- 
tions of  gratitude  made  him  speechless  for  a 
moment.  As  soon  as  he  could  command  h's 
voice.  Colonel  Allen  assured  the  Captain  thnt 
his  kindness  should  be  reciprocated,  if  an  o].- 
portunity  should  allow  tho  service.  "This  is 
a  mutable  world,"  said  Captain  Smith,  "and 
one  gentleman  never  knows  but  it  may  bo  in 
his  power  to  help  another." 

The  opportunity  was  not  long  delayed,  and 
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tho  sentiment  of  the  humane  commander  was 
-lignally  verified. 

There  were  about  thirty  American  prisoners, 
l>C8idcs  Alien  and  Lovcll,  on  board  the  L<iri:, 
and  amonp  them  was  one  who  had  recently  been 
commander  of  an  American  armed  schooner. 
A  few  days  after  leaving  Halifax  he  had  (suc- 
ceeded in  fomiing  a  conspiracy,  with  part  of  the 
prisoners,  to  kill  Captain  Smitii,  seize  tho  ves- 
•iol,  and  divide  among  themselves  almost  two 
hundred  thousand  dollars  of  hard  money,  known 
to  be  on  board.  They  had  also  enlisted  some 
of  the  crew  in  their  scheme.  The  chief  con- 
spirator revealed  his  designs  to  Allen  and  Lot- 
ell,  and  solicited  their  co-operation  in  bringing 
over  the  remainder  of  the  prisoners.  Allen  did 
not  allow  a  thought  of  the  justification  of  the 
rules  of  war  for  such  an  infamous  act  to  intrude 
itself,  but  immediately  and  most  decidedly  con- 
demned the  scheme  as  a  base  and  wicked  return 
for  kind  treatment.  He  assured  the  ringleader 
that  he  would  peril  his  own  life  in  dcfonso  of 
that  of  Captain  Smith,  and  advised  him  to  de- 
sist. The  conspirators  then  solicited  Allen  to 
remain  neutral,  and  let  them  proceed  in  their 
own  way.  This  concession  he  peremptorily  re- 
fused, and  promised  them  pardon  and  secrecy 
only  on  condition  that  they  should  solemnly 
pledge  themjiclves  to  abandon  the  design  in- 
stantly. They  cowered  beneath  the  rebuking 
glance  of  his  stem  eye,  glndly  accepted  his 
terms,  and  Colonel  Allen  had  the  pleasure  of 
thus  paying  his  debt  of  gratitude  to  the  excel- 
lent Captain  Smith. 

Toward  the  end  of  October  the  LarJc  arrived 
in  the  harbor  of  New  York,  and  the  prisoners 
were  placed  on  board  the  Glnsyow  transport. 
.VIr.  Lovell  was  soon  afterward  exchanged  and 
set  at  liberty,  but  Colonel  Allen  wjis  only  ad- 
mitted to  parole  within  the  limits  of  the  city. 
He  landed  at  about  the  first  of  December,  and 
a  day  or  two  afterward  a  scene  occurred  between 
him  and  Rivington,  the  "King's  printer,"  the 
memory  of  which  nndoubted  tradition  has  pre- 


served.  Allen  had  been  made  acquainted  with 
the  course  pursued  by  Rivington  toward  the 
Whigs,  and  the  harsh  manner  in  which,  on  ht. 
eral  occasions,  he  had  spoken  of  himself  dariof 
his  long  captivity.    Being  free  to  act  witbii 
the  limits  of  his  parole,  he  resolved  to  chastise 
the  offending  printer,  and  made  no  secret  of  bi 
resolution.    Rivington  was  informed  of  it,  and 
was  prepared  for  the  reception  of  the  wratht 
Colonel.    He  saw  him  one  day,  just  after  din- 
ner, come  np  the  street  and  stop  at  his  door. 
"I  was  certain  the  hour  of  reckoning  had  come,' 
says  Rivington,  in  his  humorous  account  of  the 
interview.    "There  was  no  retreat.    He  enter- 
ed the  store  and  asked  of  the  clerk, '  Docs  Jamfs 
Rivington  live  here?'   He  answered,  'Yes, Sir.* 
*  Is  he  at  home  ?'    He  said  he  would  see,  and 
went  up  to  my  room  to  inquire  what  should  be 
done.    I  had  made  up  my  mind.    I  looked  at 
the  bottle  of  Madeira — possibly  took  a  glaet. 
There  was  a  fearful  moment  of  suspense.  1 
heard  him  on  the  stairs.    In  he  stalked.  'Is 
your  name  James  Rivington?'    'It  is,  Sir,  and 
no  man  could  be  more  happy  than  I  am  to  see 
Colonel  Ethan  Allen.'    'Sir,  I  have  comt— ' 
'  Not  another  word,  my  dear  Colonel,  nntil  joo 
have  taken  a  scat  and  a  glass  of  old  Madeira.' 
'But,  Sir,  I  don't  think  it  proper — *    'Not  in- 
other  word.  Colonel.    Taste  this  wine  ;  I  have 
had  it  in  glass  for  ten  years.    Old  wine,  yo« 
know,  unless  it  is  originally  sound,  never  im- 
proves by  age.*    He  took  the  glass,  swallowed 
tho  wine,  smacked  his  lip«,  and  shook  his  bead 
approvingly.     *  Sir,  I  come — '    '  Not  another 
word  until  you  have  taken  another  glass;  and 
then,  my  dear  Colonel,  we  will  talk  of  old  af- 
fairs ;  and  I  have  some  droll  events  to  detail' 
In  short,"  says  Rivington,  "we  finished  two  bot- 
tles of  Madeira,  and  parted  as  good  friends  as 
if  we  never  had  cause  to  be  otherwise" 

The  tender  heart  of  Colonel  Allen  was  soreh 
afflicted  by  the  scenes  of  suffering  which  he  be- 
held among  the  American  prisoners  in  Sew 
York.    The  sugar  -  houses,  the  jail,  and  old 
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liulks  in  the  harlxjr  were  used  aa  priaons  for  the 
captives  taken  in  the  recent  baules  neu  Brook- 
lyn and  fyntWaihiiieloii.  Printion,  li^ess, 
and  dMth  held  high  carnival  there;  and  the 
picture  of  their  stiffcringrs,  drawn  by  the  unjKil- 
ishcd  pen  of  Colonel  Alleu,  cliills  the  blood  and 
makes  the  involuntary  curse  npon  the  inflictors 
rise  to  the  lips  and  plead  for  utterancp.  These 
things  are  on  the  reoorda  of  history ;  and  we  will 
hen  pass  them  by  with  the  vemarit  ihat  all  that 
Colonel  Allen  eould  do,  in  his  own  dcstitato  con- 
dition, by  his  official  influence,  for  the  relief  of 
Hha  ■nffCTers,  -ww  done  by  him  in  full  measure 
daring  his  parole.  He  also  suffered  much,  for 
he  becunv2  destitute  of  monpr.  and  was  not  al- 
lowed cumtuunication  with  his  friends  in  Ver- 
maoL  Tat  his  stout  heart  was  not  mov^cd  by 
personal  troubles,  nor  his  zeal  for  lib'.^rty  in  the 
loaat  subdued}  and  when  a  British  odiccr  of 
hi^  rank  came  to  him  and  spoke  of  his  gnat 
fidelity,  though  in  a  wrong  ranse,  and  the  desire 
of  General  ilowe  to  show  him  groat  favors,  by 
appointing  him  commander  of  ft  foment  «f 
Loyalists,  and  then  tried  to  daiile  him  with 
brilliant  pro-^pects  of  oflieifil  promotion,  and  the 
possession  of  large  snuis  of  n)onfy  and  broad 
acres  of  land  by  the  thousand  in  whichever  of 
the  subdued  colonies  ho  might  choose  them,  t!ie 
inflexible  patriot  indignantly  spumed  the  tempt- 
er, aaying,  in  hia  own  neorded  language,  **That 
if  by  faithfidne.s.s  I  had  reeotnmended  myself  to 
General  ilowe,  1  should  bo  loth,  by  unfaitiiful- 
ness  to  lose  tin  General's  good  opinion ;  be- 
sides that,  I  viewed  the  offer  of  land  to  be  sim- 
ilar to  that  which  the  devil  offered  to  Jesus. 
Christ,  to  give  him  all  the  kingdoms  of  the 
world  if  ho  would  fall  down  and  worship  him, 
when,  at  the  same  time,  rho  damned  soul  had 
not  one  foot  of  land  upon  earth.  This,"  says 
Allen,  "closed  the  eonversadon,  and  the  gentle- 
man  turned  from  me  with  an  air  of  di>;like,  say- 
aug  I  was  a  bigot."  Colonel  Allen,  with  a  big- 
ots tenacity,  adhend  to  that  bigotry,  which  was, 
|MEoperly  defined,  true  patriotism. 

The  bold  and  powerful  stroke  given  to  British 
power  on  the  froicen  banks  of  the  Delaware,  and 
whioh  put  many  prisoners  into  the  hands  of  the 
Amcriean«i,  caused  a  slight  lifting  of  the  heel 
of  oppression  from  the  poor  captives  in  New 
York.  Allen  was  allowed  to  go  to  Long  Island 
a rly  in  January,  1777,  vl  rrr  hl<  r-nn  lition  wa.s 
c|uite  tolerable,  by  coniparisou.    There,  within 
preacribed  limits,  he  nmained  mitil  the  lbIlow« 
in^  August,  when,  under  the  false  pretense  that 
Jio  ()nd  infringed  his  parole,  he  was  conducted 
l^y  a.  titroug  guard  to  New  York,  and  immured 
ixa  the  profOrt  jail.  There  he  lay  for  three  days, 
v^lhottt  a  morsel  of  food,  and  exposed  to  the 
iASults  of  Keef,  the  sergeant  of  the  guard,  who 
sttKPod  at  hia  door  and  administend  priaon  law 
xm<lcT  the  brntnl  provost  marshal,  Cunningham. 
j^t.  suiuiet  on  the  third  day  the  sergeant  gave 
Ixlxn  aoitte  boiled  pork  and  a  hbeult,  and  awoek 
j^^teTward  he  was  transferred  to  a  more  comfort- 
aparfiTU'TU     There  he  remained  in  r!o«ie 
^^^,(Biiucmcui  uuui  the  following  May,  sometimes 


treated  to  a  day  in  the  dungeon  below  becauso 
of  his  freedom  of  ^>eech  in  the  presence  of 
KeeH  Soon  after  the  eaptnn  of  Bnrgoyne  the 
fact  became  known  to  one  of  his  feUow-prisoa- 

ers  in  a  room  above.  He  communicated  the 
news  to  Colonel  Allen  by  thrustiug  a  little  bil- 
let throngh  the  open  floor  into  hia  room.  The 
oxerjoyt'd  patriot  could  not  suppress  his  emo- 
tions, and  he  shouted  from  his  grated  window 
to  some  British  aoldiers  in  the  street,  **Bur- 
goyne  has  marched  to  Boston  to  the  tunc  of 
Yanltee  Doodle  r  For  this  he  spent  a  night  in 
the  damp  dungeon,  and  was  menaced  with  mon 
severe  punishment ;  bnt  the  fact  which  he  had 
proelaitned  was  so  significant  of  danger  to  scores 
of  British  olUecrs  in  the  power  of  the  Americans 
that  good  treatment  of  Colonel  Allen  ^ipeand 

to  be  wise  ixdiey. 

AUcn  s  captivity  ended  on  the  3d  of  May, 
1778,  when  he  was  taken  to  Staten  Mand ;  wud 
tliere,  two  d:tys  afterward,  he  was  exchanged 
for  Colonel  Archibald  Campbell,  of  the  British 
army,  who  waa  brought  there  by  Eliaa  Bondi- 
not,  Commissary  of  Prisoners.  Campbell  "  sa- 
luted mo,"  says  Allen,  "in  a  verj-  handsome 
manner,  saying  that  he  ncvor  was  more  glad  to 
see  any  gentleman  in  his  life  ;  and  I  gave  him 
to  understand  that  I  was  equally  glad  to  see 
him,  and  was  apprehensive  that  it  was  from  the 
same  motiTe.**  They  all  parted  with  iHendly 
expressions  ;  and  Ccdonel  Sheldon,  of  the  Li^ht 
Horse,  immediately  escorted  Colonel  Allen  to 
the  head-qnarters  of  the  army  at  Valley  Fbice. 
^^  i  hington  received  him  most  cordially;  and 
AH  pnurcd  out  the  gratitude  of  his  full  heart 
for  the  interest  the  Coiiimandor-in-Chicf  had 
taken  in  his  behalf  during  his  long  and  cruel 
captivity  of  thirty-one  months.  He  obtained 
permission  of  Washington  to  return  to  his  home 
10  recruit  hia  hulth  and  strength.  He  then 
sot  off  for  the  North  in  company  with  General 
Gates,  who  was  proceeding  to  jTishkill,  to  take 
command  of  tiie  army  on  the  Hudaon  Biver. 
Already  the  Continental  Congress,  sitting  at 
York,  had  honored  Allen  with  a  brevet  coramis- 
sion  of  colonel  in  the  r^ular  army,  and  award* 
ed  him  back  pay  as  Beutenant-ooloDel  during 
his  captivi'} 

Bearing  tUc6o  tcstimoniab  of  his  country's 
gratitude,  the  gallant  aoldier  hastened  hom^ 
ward.  cA-cry  where  receiving  the  most  marked 
attention  of  people  of  all  classes.  Early  in  the 
erening  of  the  laat  day  of  May  he  arrived  at 
Bennington.  His  appearance  there  was  uncx- 
pcctcti.  lor  his  friends  supposed  he  had  gone  to 
Valley  Forge  to  join  the  army  for  actual  serv- 
ice. The  news  of  his  arrival  spread  firom  house 
to  house.  The  j>eo|)lc  of  the  neighborhood  gath- 
ered around  him  w  ith  every  expression  of  joy ; 
and  the  Green  Mbnntain  Boya  gave  audildlllj 
to  these  ex])ression8  among  the  distant  hills  by 
firing  cannons,  and  shouting  long  and  loud 
huiaas.  At  sunrise  the  next  mombg  the 
whole  country  around  was  in  motion ;  and  Col- 
one!  TTerrick.  who  had  nobly  seconded  Stark  in 
the  battle  ueur  iiunuington  the  previous  year, 
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ordered  fourteen  dIseliHrpcs  of  cannon — "  thir- 
teen for  the  United  States,  and  one  fur  Young 
Vermont." 

*'  One  for  Young  Vermont !"  In  that  there 
was  deep  significance.  During  Allen's  long  cap- 
tivity the  people  of  the  New  Hampshire  Grants 
had  been  making  rapid  political  progress.  They 
had,  in  convention  at  Westminster,  in  Januar}', 
1777,  declared  themselves  free  and  indc)X!ndent 
of  New  Hampshire,  New  York,  and  all  other 
sovereignties ;  adopted  a  State  Constitution, 
and  organized  a  new  government,  under  the  ti- 
tle of  Vermont,  in  allusion  to  its  chief  |  !iy8ical 
feature  —  the  (jrccn  Mountains.  Thii  move- 
ment liad  awakened  the  old  feud  between  the 
inhabitants  of  that  territory  and  New  York. 
Governor  Clinton,  and  other  active  men  in  the 
latter  State,  had  from  the  beginning  opposed 
the  claims  of  Vermont  to  independence  ;  and 
the  new  government  of  New  York,  established 
a  few  months  later,  reasserted  the  supremacy 
of  that  State  over  the  territory  east  of  Lake 
Chainplain  to  the  Connecticut  River.  The 
bloody  enactments,  and  the  claims  to  lands  oc- 
cupied by  settlers,  j)romulgated  by  the  Colonial 


Assembly,  were  not  revived ;  and  the  msuer 
assumed  the  features  of  a  political  qaesoot 
only.  In  that  shape  it  was  suffit-iently  import- 
ant to  array  the  Green  Mountain  Boys  agsinft 
New  York  ;  and  hence  the  signiticaacc  of  thai 
"  one  gun  for  Vermont." 

Colonel  Allen  soon  comjirehcnded  the  staK 
of  affairs.  lie  regarded  Vermont  as  in  tke 
right  position,  and  immediately  panoplied  hia- 
self  in  her  defense.  The  old  colonial  batlkt- 
ground  again  felt  his  tread,  and  his  voice  wu 
more  potent  than  ever  among  bis  former  eoB- 
pnnions  and  as.so(-iatc8.  He  coimscled  great 
ca  ition,  for  he  saw  fatal  t!angcr  covered  by  iht 
fair  professions  of  New  York  ;  and  he  resohni 
to  reject  every  pro|>osal,  from  whatever  quartet 
which  did  not  imply  the  absolute  indepeodeaer 
of  Vermont.  He  embodied  this  sentiment  Mi 
a  recapitulation  of  past  grierances  in  an  addica 
which  he  sent  forth  to  the  inhabitants  of  Vl^ 
mont.  Sagacity,  logic,  forcca.<t,  and  palrii^ 
ism  marked  that  document,  and  it  met  a  h— ? 
rcs]>onsc.  It  was  respectful,  but  defiant ;  tui 
closed  with  the  peroration,  "What  enemy  if 
the  State  of  Vermont,  or  what  New  York  I 
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monopoliser,  sImII  be  able  to  Maud  befiMto  yon 

in  the  day  of  your  fierce  anger  !'*  We  can  not, 
in  the  space  aUottcd  to  this  aniclei  detail  the 
progroas  of  that  controrerty,  and  ib»  import- 
aat  part  which  Cktlunel  Allen  pcrforaed  in  the 
dranm  nntil  its  c1o!M».  It  becnme  cxceedin;:Iy 
complicatL'd.  especially  wla-u  British  iiiteri'er- 
encc  foruK-J  an  essential  element.  Wo  may 
only  toach  briefly  sucli  more  Jnniinous  points 
as  servo  to  exhibit  tho  character  ut  our  hero  in 
a  proper  light. 

Nc'.v  Iliunpfihirc.  from  which  Vermont  hai-1 
separated,  became  a  party  in  the  quarrel,  be- 
eante  wennA  of  its  western  towmhipe  had  been, 
at  their  own  request,  annexed  to  the  latter  State. 
The  Continentnl  ConproM  had  been  appealed 
to,  in  the  buiumer  uf  1 778,  fur  it^  adjudication  ; 
and  the  Legislatnie  of  Vermont  appointed  CoU 
onel  Allen  its  agent  to  go  before  the  Sujirerno 
National  Council  at  Philadelphia  for  tho  bjk:- 
dal  purpose  of  asoertaining  the  views  of  that 
body  respecting  the  indoiK-iul^ncy  of  the  new 
commonwealth.  Uc  soon/ouod  bis  mission  to 
be  more  difficnit  than  he  expected.  Faction 
and  sectional  jealousies  were  rife  in  that  old 
Congress.  The  New  England  delc^nfi's  favor- 
ed Venuont  ;  those  of  New  York,  of  cour.so,  op- 
posed it;  those  of  the  Middle  and  Southern 
SCalee  were  iiulilll-rLMit  ;  and  somr*  denied  the 
power  of  Congress  to  act  in  tho  matter  at  all — 
affirming^  in  the  exoeae  of  their  seal  for  State 
Rights,  that  Vermont,  hy  its  own  :u  t.  w.is  Irri^-v- 
ucably  independent.  Colonel  Allen  went  home 
a  iriser  niiin,  yet  not  with  a  satbfled  spirit. 
While  ho  felt  certain  that  Congress  would  not 
deny  th(*  independence  of  Vermont,  he  folt  quite 
as  certain  tlmt  the  new  State,  as  lung  as  thut  in- 
depeitd'inc-e  \ras  claimed,  would  be  left  exposed 
to  invasions  from  Canada,  without  material  uid 
or  general  sympathy.  Ho  immediately  advised 
»  settlement  of  all  difllcalties  widi  New  Hamp- 
shire, by  givin^^  hack  hor  truant  townships  ;  and 
be  earnestly  urged  the  inhabitants  of  the  new 
State  to  adhere  to  Aehr  Dedantion  of  Inde- 
pendence at  all  hazards.  Uo  also  wroto  and 
published,  in  1770,  a  treatise  entitled  IVn- 
dlcatlon  of  the  0/>fto*ttion  of  the  Inhattitanls  of' 
I'trnuint  to  tfie  (ion  rnmint  of  ^ew  YorkfWtd  of 
th'  ir  Riijht  to  Form  an  fndrpftuh  nt  State.*'  Its 

fiolchion  blows  aroused  thQ  ire  of  the  people  of 
Kew  Torlc;  and  John  Jay  wrote,  **  There  is 
quaintncs^;,  tmpndcnte,  and  art  in  it."  "Ho 
might  have  added,"  says  Sparks,  "  alignment, 
sod  the  eTldenoei  of  a  good  caose." 

Colonel  Allen  was  now  the  great  dWl  and 
military  leader  in  Vermont  He  wn*?  appoint- 
ed general-in-chief  of  the  nniitia,  and  was  con- 
tinually engaged  in  pnblie  afiairs.  The  people 
felt  9omo  irritation  at  tho  course  of  ConRrcsi  ; 
sind  their  leaders,  perceiving  a  disposition  on 
the  part  of  the  other  colonies  to  remain  apa- 
thctic,  at  Ica'it,  resolved  to  take  measures  for 
eatablisliing  an  isolated  and  wholly  indcpond- 
ant  eovereignty.  This  dispmtition  was  obs.'rvcd 

the  British  authorities  in  Canadri,  and  it  was 
made  a  basis  for  reporting  to  tho  British  Minia- 


trr  that  Vermont,  without  doubt,  might  be 

dra\ni  over  to  the  sidt'  of  the  Crown.  Machin- 
ery working  for  that  important  end  was  imme- 
diately put  in  motion.  Tho  leaders  were  to  be 
approached  cautiously,  and  by  some  one  remote 
from  hiph  authority.  The  duty  devolved  upon 
Culuuel  Beverly  liobinson,  then  commander  of 
a  corits  of  loyalists,  and  who  figured  somewhat 
eons]  icnoasly,  some  months  later,  in  the  trea- 
son of  Arnold.  He  wrote  from  Kew  York  to 
Ethan  Allen  in  Mard),  1780.  He  alluded  to 
the  fact  that  they  were  both  Amerim-i ;  tIku  he 
lamented  the  distresses  of  bis  native  country; 
that  he  had  been  inftwmed  that  Allen,  and  oth- 
er leading  men  in  Vermont,  were  opposed  to 
tho  wild  scheme  of  separation  from  Great  Brit- 
am  promulgated  by  the  Continental  Congress  ; 
that  the  people  of  that  commonwealth  might 
enjoy  protection  and  happiness  under  Great 
Britain,  as  a  separate  province ;  and  asked  ^U- 
len  to  eommunieate  ftedy  with  him,  as  all  mat- 
ters hetAveen  thein  should  be  shrouded  in  the 
most  profound  secrecy.  The  letter  was  sent  by 
a  Bridsh  soldier,  disguised  as  a  former,  who 
handed  it  to  Allen  in  the  streets  of  Arlington. 
Allen  disrnissvd  him  with  nmch  conrtcsy.  and 
then  laid  the  document  before  Governor  Chit- 
tenden and  other  friends.  Their  sagad^  per- 
ceived in  tiiis  advance  from  the  enemy  a  capi- 
tal opportunity  to  serve  the  political  interests 
of  Vermont ;  and  they  resolved  to  pass  the  letter 
over  in  silence,  but  to  keep  np  a  show  of  ili-:it!'ec- 
tion  by  coquetting  with  the  British  authorities 
in  Canaibu  A  fHendly  letter  was  accordingly 
dispatched  by  Governor  Chittenden  to  General 
Ilaldim.nnd,  in  Canada,  proposing  n  cartel  for 
an  exchange  of  prisoners  —  some  scouts  from 
Vermont  having  been  made  capdTO.  This  pn>> 
ceeding  was  to  cnuso  a  delay  in  any  contem- 
plated invasion  of  the  defenseless  frontier  of 
Vermont,  from  the  St  Lawrence  or  the  lake. 
No  reply  was  made ;  hut  soon  a  formidable 
British  force  appeared  on  Lake  Champlain. 
The  people  were  thoroughly  alarmed,  and  srized 
their  arms  to  repel  the  invaders.  To  their  sur- 
prise no  hostilities  were  attenipfcd.  The  Brit- 
ish commander  sent  a  flag  to  General  Allen, 
with  a  letter  to  Governor  Chittenden,  asscntin;: 
to  the  proposed  cartel,  and  offering  a  truce  with 
Vermont  until  the  matter  should  bo  arranged. 

General  Allen  was  appointed  to  negotiate  the 
preliminaries  of  the  cartel.  Wishinj;  to  make 
friends  of  the  New  York  borderers,  he  insisted 
upon  extending  tho  truce  into  that  province  as  for 
as  the  shores  of  Lake  Champtaitt  and  the  Hudson 
River.  The  privilege  was  granted,  and  tho  civ- 
mity  of  the  people  of  that  region  was  so  complete- 
ly disarmed  tlmt  a  general  desire  to  have  dteir 
territory  annexed  to  Vermont  was  expressed. 
The  negotiations  resulted  satisfactorily  to  both 
parties ;  and,  to  die  utter  surprise  of  the  people, 
^  the  enemy's  fleet  moved  down  the  lake,  and  the 
Vermont  military  force  was  disbanded  and  sent 
home  at  the  moment  when  all  expected  inva- 
sion, anl  r  II  [ui  ?t  appeared  so  easy.  At  that 
I  time  the  British  force  in  Canada  was  about  ten 
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thousand  strong,  while  the  Vermont  militia  did 
not  exceed  seven  thousand.  The  whole  secret 
was  known  only  at  that  time  to  General  Allen, 
his  brother  Ira  (then  a  colonel  of  militia),  and 
six  other  judicious  friends  who  controlled  the 
public  affairs  of  the  State.  The  winter  soon 
afterward  set  in,  and  nothing  more  was  done 
until  spring.  Vermont  was  saved  from  inva- 
sion, and  the  enemy  rejoiced  in  the  supposed 
idrantage  of  having  detached  a  discontented 
province  from  the  others  engaged  in  the  revolt. 

These  movements  were  carefully  reported  to 
the  British  Ministry,  and  also  gave  uneasiness 
to  Congress.  Lord  George  Germain,  Colonial 
Socrotar)',  indulged  in  many  pleasing  dreams  of 
the  submission  of  the  colonists,  while  sitting  in 
bis  easy  chair  in  London  ;  and  ho  wrote  a  con- 
irratulatory  letter  to  Sir  Henry  Clinton,  in  New 
York,  on  "  the  happy  return  of  the  people  of 
Vermont  to  their  allegiance,"  at  the  very  time 
when  events  were  hastily  tending  toward  the 
discomfiture  of  Comwallis  and  the  overthrow 
'if  British  power  within  the  domain  of  the  re- 
volted colonies.  The  British  officers  in  New 
York  were  also  well  acquainted  with  the  move- 
ments of  the  Vermont  leaders ;  and  Colonel 
Itobinson  wondered  why  his  letter  had  never  been 
answered  by  General  Allen.  He  finally  wrote 
another  in  the  same  strain  to  that  officer;  and 
at  about  the  same  time  Allen  received  notice  of 
the  appointment  of  commissioners  in  Canada  to 
arrange  the  cartel.  Now  was  an  opportunity 
to  work  upon  the  fears  of  Congress  for  the 
benefit  of  Vermont,  and  General  Allen  used  it 
adroitly.  He  sent  to  that  body  the  two  letters 
from  Robinson,  and  the  notice  of  Haldimand 
respecting  the  commission,  together  with  a  let- 
ter from  himself,  in  which  he  explained  the 
mode  by  which  the  communications  came  into 
his  hands,  and  other  matters  in  relation  to  tlie 
proposed  cartel.  Then,  in  the  most  forcible 
language,  he  uttered  an  eloquent  defense  of  the 
conduct  of  the  iniiabitants  of  Vermont,  reiter- 
ated her  claims  to  independent  sovereignty, 
and  referred  indignantly  to  the  attempt  of 
neighbors  to  not  only  abridge  her  rights,  but  to 
destroy  her  existence.  "  I  am  confident,"  he 
ronutrked,  "  that  Congress  will  not  dispute  my 
■tincero  attachment  to  the  cause  of  my  coun- 
try, though  I  do  not  hesitate  to  say  I  am  fully 
grounded  in  opinion  that  Vermont  has  an  in- 
dubitable right  to  agree  on  terms  of  a  cessation 
of  hostilities  with  Great  Britain,  provided  the 
United  States  persist  in  rejecting  her  ajtplica- 
tion  for  a  union  with  ihcm,"  He  concluded 
his  Ict^r  with  these  si^'uificunt  words:  I  am 
(US  rcsohitt'ly  determined  to  defend  the  indo- 
|>eudeuce  of  Vcnnc»nt  aa  Con^jrcss  are  that  of 
the  United  Suites ;  nnd,  rather  than  fail,  1  will 
retire,  with  hardy  Green  Mountain  Boys,  into 
the  desolate  caverns  of  the  mountains,  and 
wage  war  with  human  nntnri'  at  larpe." 

The  coquetry  with  the  British  authorities  in 
Canada  continued  during  the  remainder  of  the 
war.  A  correspondence,  carried  on  chiefly  by 
Ethan  and  Ira  Allen,  was  kept  up,  and  mes- 


sengers from  beyond  the  St.  Lawrence  camr 
to  them  secretly,  were  detained  until  answers 
could  be  prepared,  and  then  as  secretly  wcr 
sent  back.  Colonel  Ira  Allen  also  made  friend- 
ly visits  to  General  Haldimand.  Thus  tbey 
amused  the  enemy,  kept  back  invasion,  matk 
Congress  uneasy,  sustained  their  claims  to  inde- 
pendence, but  were  compelled  to  suffer  the  ef- 
fects of  suspicion  concerning  their  patriotism 
But  these  were  all  removed  from  their  fair  fune 
when  peace  came,  and  concealment  became  nc 
longer  a  necessity,  and  the  escutcheons  of  Eth- 
an and  Ira  Allen  are  as  free  from  tlie  tamisl 
of  wavering  patriotism  or  inconsistency  as  thew 
of  any  of  the  men  of  the  Revolution  whom  «e 
delight  to  honor. 

Although  appointed  colonel  in  the  Connnem 
al  Army,  Ethan  Allen  never  entered  npon  thi- 
duties  of  his  office.    His  time  was  fully  em- 
ployed with  the  cinl  and  military  affairs  d 
Vermont.    Soon  after  his  return  from  his  cap- 
tivity, in  1778,  he  was  elected  to  a  seat  in  the 
State  Legislature.    How  long  he  occupied  thai 
station,  or  how  late  in  life  be  retained  his  mil- 
itary command,  we  have  now  no  mcan:<  of  a»- 
certaining ;  for  the  record,  if  ever  made,  hat- 
been  lost.    When  rising  peace  blessed  the  land 
with  its  beams,  in  1782,  he  returned  to  cbr 
pleasant  pursuits  of  the  farmer — not,  howem. 
among  his  old  friends  at  Bennington,  but  in  a 
newer  region  of  his  beloved  Vermont.    For  • 
short  time  he  resided  at  Arlington,  and  aftef- 
ward  at  Sunderland.  At  length  he  settled  in  thc 
vicinity  of  Onion  River,  near  the  scene  of  some 
of  his  earlier  exploits  against  New  York  in- 
truders, where,  with  his  brothers,  he  had  pm- 
chased  large  tracts  of  land.    There  he  remain- 
ed, in  the  enjoyment  of  the  quiet  of  agricultural 
life,  until  his  death,  which  occurred  very  sud- 
denly at  Burlington,  from  the  effects  of  apo- 
plexy, in  February,  1789.    His  funeral  wm 
largely  attended ;  and,  as  we  have  »aid  at  tW 
commencement  of  this  sketch,  ho  was  banaA 
within  sound  of  tho  cascades  of  the  Winooski. 

Ethan  Allen  possessed  a  vigorous  but  p«nial- 
ly  cultivated  intellect,  and  his  natural  inde- 
pendence of  thought  often  led  his  mind  far 
away  from  the  beaten  tracks  of  human  invent 
gation.  In  religion  he  became  a  free-thinker; 
and,  in  17!S2,  he  gave  expression  to  bis  o|iuH' 
ions  in  a  little  book,  entitled  "Reason  the  owit 
( )ra('li!  of  Man  ;  or,  a  Compendious  Sjrstem  of 
Natural  Religion."  It  was  published  at  Ben- 
nington two  years  later,  and  attracted  cnach 
tention,  especially  among  the  orthodox  di'* 
of  New  England,  who  severely  condemn<.-u  it 
While  it  possesses  many  striking  and  ordinal 
thoughts,  it  exhibits  remarkable  crudity  in  tlMu 
development ;  and  the  whole  work  may  be  i«> 
garded  as  a  melancholy  picture  of  tbe  titmiiiy 
of  a  benighted  yet  gifted  spirit  in  the  dark 
ley  of  human  reason,  unaided  by  the  U^tt  of 
Divine  revelation,  and  foUowiiiK  th« 
the-wisp  of  errant  fancy.  That  his  religioV 
opinions  were  not  grounded  in  absolnte  coftvw- 
tion,  the  scene  at  the  death-bed  of  his  tiolund 
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daaghter  by  hia  first  wife,  as  related  by  tradi- 
tion, fully  attests.  She  waa  a  lovely,  pious 
young  woman,  whose  mother,  then  long  in  the 
•pirit-land,  had  instructed  her  in  the  truths  of 
the  Bible.  When  she  was  about  to  die,  she 
called  her  father  to  her  bedside,  and,  turning 
upon  him  her  pale  face,  lighted  by  lustrous 
blue  eyes,  she  said,  witli  a  sweet  voice,  "  Dear 
father,  I  am  about  to  cross  the  cold,  dark  river. 
Shall  I  trust  to  your  opinions,  or  to  the  teach- 
ings of  dear  mother?"  These  words,  like  a 
keen  arrow,  pierced  the  recesses  of  his  most 
truthful  emotions.  "Trust  to  your  mother!" 
said  the  champion  of  infidelity ;  and,  co%'ering 
his  face  with  his  hands,  he  wept  like  a  child. 
Thus  it  is  ever.  There  is  a  cell  in  the  human 
aool  in  which  lodges  the  germs  of  perennial  faith 
in  God  and  his  revelations.  When  touched  by 
the  electric  spnrk  of  conviction  it  springs  forth 
into  bloom  and  fruitfulness,  defiant  alike  of  the 
frosts  of  cold,  unbelieving  reason,  and  the 
Korching  heat  of  human  philosophy. 

In  his  private  as  in  his  public  life  Ethan 
Allen  was  always  consistent,  honorable,  and  in- 
flexibly honest.  On  one  occasion  ho  owed  a 
citizen  of  Boston  about  one  hundred  and  fifty 
dollars,  for  whicli  he  had  given  his  note.  It 
was  inconvenient  for  him  to  pay  it  at  maturity. 
It  was  put  in  suit,  and  he  employed  a  lawyer  to 
attend  the  court  and  have  the  matter  postponed 
until  he  could  raise  the  money.  As  the  readi- 
est way  to  postpone  the  matter  the  lawyer  de- 


termined to  deny  the  genuineness  of  the  signa- 
ture, which  would  comj>el  the  holder  to  send  to 
Boston  for  a  witness.    Allen  happened  to  be  in 
a  remote  part  of  the  court-room  when  the  case 
'  was  called.    He  was  utterly  astonished  when  he 
heard  the  lawyer  gravely  deny  the  signature. 
I  With  long  and  fierce  strides  he  rushed  through 
j  the  crowd,  and,  confronting  the  amazed  "limb 
of  the  law,"  he  rebuked  him  in  a  voice  full  of 

'  wrath.    "  Mr.   ,"  he  exclaimed,  "  I  didn't 

'  hire  you  to  come  here  and  lie !  That's  a  true 
'  note ;  I  signed  it,  I'll  swear  to  it,  and  I'll  pay 
it.  I  want  no  shuffling — I  want  time.  What 
I  employed  you  for  was  to  get  this  business  put 
over  to  the  next  court — not  to  come  here  and  lie 
and  juggle  about  it!"  The  result  was  that  the 
I>ost{>onemcat  was  effected  without  farther  op- 
position. 

Although  prevented  by  a  series  of  apparent- 
ly unfortunate  circumstances  from  taking  a 
very  active  part  in  the  general  operations  of  the 
war  for  Inde|)endcnce,  yet  few  men  engaged  in 
that  struggle  will  be  remembered  with  more  af- 
fection and  admiration  as  a  patriot  and  hero  than 
Ethan  Allen.  In  private  life  he  was  consistent, 
kind,  placable,  but  unyielding  in  his  integrity 
and  justice.  Under  his  rough  exterior  of  speech 
and  manner  lay  the  pure  diamond  of  a  noble 
nature.  His  life  and  services  form  a  strange 
and  romantic  chapter  in  the  annals  of  his  coun- 
try; and  the  memory  of  his  deeds  will  always 
lend  vitality  to  the  patriotism  of  his  people. 
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rkvx.  B  SHIP  on  the  nrrEKNTU  dat. 


THE  VOYAGE  OF  PAUL. 

THE  morning  dawned,  cold  and  pray,  like  the 
mominpp*  of  American  northern  latitudes. 
The  air  was  very  still,  and  the  sea  was  as  quiet 
a.H  a  mountain  lake. 

The  last  watch  had  hcen  mine.  I  was  on 
deck  from  about  two  o'clock.  The  breeze, 
which  had  been  fresh  from  the  westward,  died 
away  when  the  first  light  stole  over  the  eastern 
sky,  and  wo  were  rolling  heavily  in  a  flat  calm 
when  the  sun  came  up  over  Mount  Carmcl. 
We  had  made  fair  time  in  one  night,  for  we 
bad  left  Jaffa  at  sunset  of  the  evening  previous, 
with  a  dashing  breeze,  and  the  Lotus  had  made 
a  glorious  run  of  it. 

We  h.id  been  more  than  a  month  among  the 
Greek  Islands,  and  then,  with  the  same  party 
who  joined  us  at  Athens,  we  had  nm  down  to 

the  Syrian  coast, 
and,  landing  at 
Jaffa,  had  passed 
a  fortnight  in  Je- 
rusalem. Here  the 
ladies  left  us,  and 
we  became  again  a 
bachelor  party,  and 
now  proposed,  for 
want  of  a  plan,  and 
in  order  to  use  up 
a  Sparc  month  or 
six  weeks,  to  fol- 
low with  our  boat, 
OS  near  as  might 
be,  the  track  of  the 
great  Apostle  of 
the  Gentiles,  in  his 


voyage  from  the  conrt  of  Fcstos  to  the  com 

of  CoEsar. 

Jaffa  lies  on  the  Syrian  coast,  a  little  to  the 
southward  of  Ca^■:arca.  Its  chief  inhabiunt» 
seem  to  be  dirty  women,  followed  by  dirtier  chil- 
dren. We  ran  by  the  latter  port  in  the  night 
I  should  not  call  it  a  port,  for  it  is  hot  a  vild 
shore,  where  no  relics  remain  of  the  day*  of 
Roman  power.  No  coast  in  all  the  world  is 
more  desolate  than  that  of  Syria.  There  ii 
not  on  the  whole  shore  of  Palestine  a  wlitanr 
port  in  which  a  ship  may  ride  at  anchor.  The 
Mediterranean  rolls  and  roars  over  the  faSka 
columns  of  Askelon.  Jaffa  is  a  bold  pronxm- 
tory.  Tyre  and  Sidon  are  the  terror  insteaJ 
of  the  haven  of  sailors.  The  identical  word* 
of  the  prophecy  of  Ezekiel  have  thus  their  ful- 
fillment.  Acre  and  Haifa,  at  the  outlet  of  tbs 
plain  of  Esdraelon,  arc  open  sea  beaches,  wb^rr 
tlie  surf  beats  heavily  under  the  walb  of  tht 
cities. 

"  Where  arc  we,  skipper  ?"  demanded  S  . 

as  his  head  emerged  from  the  batcbwaj,  aad 
his  sleepy  eyes  gazed  shoreward.  **  Wheriil 
the  craft  alx)ut  now  ?    Is  that  Lebanon  ?" 

"No;  but  bcvond  it  von  see  the  blae  YSSie 
of  the  cedars.  That,  oh  most  worthy  txmTeler! 
is  the  mountain  of  Elijah^  even  Motut  Ca^ 
mcl." 

"  How  she  pitches  I  Where'*  the  wiui? 
Cnn't  something  be  done  to  keep  the  ship  ri^^ 

side  up  ?'• 

"No  wind  this  morning.  Sir,  I  think.* 
chimed  in  the  sailing-master;  " bat  I  shooldi^ 
be  surprised  if  we  have  enough  of  it  by  Bi|:kl> 
It  looks  ugly  and  dirty  on  shore;  bat  thi«  i«* 
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qnccr  climate  anyhow.  A  man  can't  tell  ten 
minutes  ahead  how  tho  weather's  agoing  to 
hi." 

Wo  were  within  four  miles  of  the  shore,  and 
obrionslv  it  win  a  good  idea  to  land  and  visit 
our  old  friends  the  monks  of  Mount  Carracl. 
A  light  breath  of  air  for  half  an  hour  set  us  in 
toward  the  rocks,  and  at  eight  o'clock  we  were 
in  the  small  boat  polling  toward  the  foot  of  the 
hill. 

Ascending  by  a  path  much  shorter  than  is 
usually  followed,  we  arrived  at  the  convent  at 
about  the  time  the  monks  were  making  reaily 
their  very  simple  noonday  meal,  which  they  in- 
vited us  to  share  with  them.  The  bread  was 
none  of  the  best,  but  wo  waslicd  it  down  with  a 
qucer-tasting  liquor  that  they  called  wine,  and 
which  was  indeed  not  unpalatable.  Tho  coun- 
try about  the  plain  of  Esdraelon  produces  ex- 
cellent grapes,  and  I  have  heretofore  tasted  very 
good  wine  on  the  ea.stem  slopes  of  Lebanon. 

From  the  summit  of  Mount  Carmel  the  view 
waa  sublime  and  impressive.  The  great  sea 
rolled  to  the  base  of  the  hill,  thundering  on  the 
rocky  barriers  at  our  feet.  To  the  north  the 
shore  stretched  off  to  Tyre  and  Sidon,  and  the 
lofty  peaks  of  Lebanon  shone  in  the  noon  light 
n-ith  surpassing  splendor.  Between  us  and 
those  hills  was  a  broad  plain,  through  which  a 
river,  silvery  and  slow  in  its  flood,  found  its 
way  to  the  sea.  The  plain  was  Esdraelon,  the 
river  was  "  that  mighty  river  the  River  Kishon." 
Turning  to  the  northeast,  my  eyo^  sought  the 
familiar  spots  in  which  I  have  heretofore  lin- 
gered with  a  holy  delight  that  no  words  will 
suffice  to  convey  to  others.    A  solitary  white 


spot  on  a  hill-top  I  knew  to  be  the  Moslem 
tomb  which  stands  high  up  al)ove  Nazareth,  and 
I  could  see  in  imagination  the  group  of  women 
around  the  fountain  of  the  Virgin  at  its  foot, 
and  hear  their  shrill  voices,  even  at  twentv 
miles'  distance.  Beyond,  Tal)or  rose  green 
and  glorious  from  the  plain.  How  I  longed  to 
stand  one  moment  ou  that  hill,  and  look  down 
into  the  Sea  of  Galileo ! 

The  view  contained  all  the  spots  most  famil- 
iar to  the  youth  of  Christ.  I  doubted  not  tha: 
there  were  times  when  tho  young  son  of  Joseph 
wandered  across  tho  plain  and  stood  where  I 
was  now  standing,  or  sat  on  the  rocks  Ixifore 
me  and  listened  to  the  solemn  voice  of  the  sea. 
The  blue  sky  that  afterward  received  Him  out 
of  the  sight  of  His  disciples,  even  then  bent 
over  Him  with  the  weight  of  angels'  feet  press- 
ing toward  Him  in  all  His  wanderings.  How 
blue  it  seemed  to  me  !  Was  ever  sky  so  glori- 
ous, so  pure,  BO  deep,  yet  so  translucent,  as  that 
sky  over  the  hills  of  Holy  Land  ? 

These  are  but  outlines  of  the  emotions  we 
felt  and  endeavored  to  express  to  cai  h  other  as 
wc  stood  on  the  top  of  Mount  Carmel  and  look- 
ed io  the  plnin  and  the  hills  beyond. 

I  have  not  described  the  convent,  nor  shall  I 
attempt  it.  The  good  monks  wero  polite,  kind, 
and  accepted  our  gratuity  with  becoming  humil- 
ity.   That  is  sufficient  to  be  said  at  present. 

Tho  sky  began  to  look  very  dirty  to  the  west- 
ward, and  a  breeze  was  springing  up  from  the 
north  and  west.  The  Lotvt  stood  in  to  the 
shore,  and  we  left  the  hill  with  some  reluct- 
ance, descended  abrujitly  to  the  coast,  where 
our  boat  took  us  off,  and  wo  then  pulled  lustily 
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Tor  the  yacht,  wbicb  picked  «•  Hp  jmt  before  a 
liqiuill  ktruck  her. 

The  sailing-moAtcr  had  all  ready  for  it,  aad, 
when  the  wind  cjiinc.  thf  ^'iillunt  little  ship  put 
her  bead  into  and  ithook  otf  the  foam  from  her 
faoe  a*  if  ilM  knred  it.  The  nm  wet  neerlj 
duwu.  The  night  i)n)ini<cd  to  be  dark,  ami  the 
tempest  incieetfed.  Wc  worked  into  tho  wind 
w  long  as  we  wen  able,  but  now  it  became 
pnident  to  run  across  tho  line  of  the  gale  and 
make  nn  offinp;  to  the  sottthwpst.  So  wc  wore 
ship,  and  under  a  double-reefed  nminsMul  and 
just  the  head  of  the  jib^  we  daehed  away  in  the 
eeud  that  flew  over  ns. 

In  an  hour  wo  had  run  down  the  coast  till 
we  knew  Aa*  we  mntt  be  aboot  abnaet  of 
^1llTl^t  Cannol.  hut  it  was  too  d  irk  to  soe  any 
line  ur  ishore.  We  coold  hear  no  breakers,  and 
we  judged  that  we  were  ten  miles  off  from  the 
land,  when,  crack!  tho  throat  halliards  had 
t>firtc()  in  the  hlock,  nnd  dmvn  Came  the  maiH' 
$iul,  iiold  only  by  tlic  peak. 

Theie  aeema  to  be  a  change  of  wind,  or  a 
heavy  gust,  or  somethinf;  of  tht!  sort  always  on 
hand  for  a  ahip  stiddenly  in  trouble.  The  gale 
battled  ehort  to  the  weatward  ae  the  paid  off  in 
!i|>itc  of  her  helm,  and  away  the  went  ri|^t  for 
the  shore. 

'*Let  go  the  jib  I"  thonted  ^  skipper. 

There  wasn't  much  of  it  to  let  go,  but  down 
oune  what  Uiere  was,  and  wc  toII'mI  !i*>ivny 
shoreward.  The  idea  of  climbing  tiiat  luu^t  tu 
npidr  damagec  in  aneh  a  night  and  such  a  sea 
Hcemf'l  to  be  ont  of  tlio  tpif'^tion  to  a  landsman, 
bat  uuu  of  tho  men  was  liaU-way  up  the  shroods 
befeee  the  pealc  was  down.    Iionff  before  he 

wafi  at  the  top  he  had  disappfurcJ  from  our 
eyes  in  the  intense  blackness  which  now  over- 
hang the  sea.  The  mast  was  awinging  back 
and  fotth  thirty,  fiwQr«  fiffy  or  even  more, 
and  ho  wai  np  there  swinpng  with  it.  Twn, 
three,  tivc  minutes,  and  no  wurJ.  he 
overboard  in  the  darkness?  Hod  he  been  flung 
off  to  leeward,  and  oiir  eyes  f:iile<l  to  see  him  ? 
No,  for  there  was  a  steady  pull  on  the  halliard 
which  he  bad  fastened  round  his  waist  as  he 

went  up,  and  at  length  down  he  came  hy  the 
ruo,  and  in  a  moment  moro  tho  duck  wont  up 
afatn. 

But  now,  clear,  loud  m  thunder,  close  aboard 
of  Ui,  wp  heard  llie  breakers.  Instead  of  hetnj: 
ten  miles  at  iscu  wo  were  on  tho  very  edge  uf 
breakers,  the  vessel  plunging  toward  them. 

Hard  down  went  the  tiller,  and  as  slie  swept 
into  tho  wind — Let  go  the  starboard  anchor !" 
aad  the  eollen  plunge  in  the  seethinff  waves 
was  nndible,  as  It  went  down  to  find  sumo  huld- 
iug-ground  on  tho  bottom  of  the  Mediterranean. 

The  ioene  was  now  not  only  exdtfaig ;  it 
had  become  perilous.  The  chances  of  the 
ancJhor  brinpini.?  her  up  were  very  few.  Tin- 
•chances  of  our  own  safety  as  few.  1  do  n<.»t 
think  we  were  a  partienlaidy  fbot-hatdy  or  cold- 
blooded party.  But  lonp-continned  Eastern 
travel,  and  the  consunt  habit  of  familiarity 
with  danger,  had  oerudnly  made  na  lest  timid 


and  more  cool  than  a  party  of  ordinary  jacht 
voyagers  would  be  likely  to  bo. 

"  Skipper  John,  what  in<iir:inee  .li'i  vou  write 
home  for  on  this  craft?"  denj.indcd  il<ill,  the 
KngUshman,  as  he  very  quietij  took  off  Ids 
eoatf  loosened  hit  cravat^  and  made  ready  Ibr 
what  might  come. 

It  appears  to  me,  Mr.  Hall,  that  the  offices 
diat  hare  vidca  on  yonr  fift  awl  mine,  if  tb^ 
only  knew  our  present  predicament,  woeid  be 
willinj;  to  compromise  at  ninetyHiina  cealL 
What  s  to  be  done,  Fcter?" 

'*Hold  on,  Jfdin  I  I  don*t  see  any  thing  elsei 
Fire  a  gun  or  two  to  call  out  tlie  Arabs,  w  thst 
there  may  be  a  chance  at  least  for  a  decent  boral 
when  Ih^  find  ns,  and  ibm  watch  the  esUe.** 

*'  That  gun  idea  i.s  pood.  We'll  throw  i 
rocket  too,  and  bom  a  blue  h^u  Bow  she 
plnngest  <^Te  her  n  fathom  or  two  men 0 
that  cable." 

•'All  out.  Sir." 

"All  out?  all  out,  ch  ?  'Out,  out,  brief  tae- 
dle!'  — isn't  that  Shakspearef**  and  the  got4 
fellow  dove  into  the  cabin,  renppeared  with  i 
musket  and  his  fire>worlts,  which  he  tooled 
one  by  one  with  a  efgar  that  be  had  H^nti 
below,  and  which  he  smoked  very  (jiilotly  a*  be 
now  resumed  his  place  with  the  rest  of  as  aboot 
the  midnmnst 

The  pun  was  a  waste  of  powder.  N.»  rmnk 
on  Cannel  would  have  heard  it  in  the  thunder 
of  the  tempeiit  ibut  wat>  sweeping  over  the  hill. 
Bat  some  devout  worshiper  on  the  convent  roof 
caught  sight  of  the  liluc  light  or  the  r<)ckrt.  and 
we  now  saw  lanterns  monng  down  the 
Nearer  and  nearer,  Ibarftilly  nearl 

"  Holy  Mary !"  exdaimed  Laroche^  "am  Ae 
rocks  so  doee  astern  of  us  1" 

A  instol-shot  fitm  the  taflmil— no  mei»-  ' 
stood  some  one  holding  a  lantern  ahrfk  Ov 
danper  seemed  hideous,  and  now  we 
ealm  and  serioiu*,  as  betiited  men  on  the  verge 
of  a  terrible  death.  So  we  stood  to^rAer  te 
three  mortal  hours,  and  then  the  pal<»  wa«  "T^mt. 

As  it  became  manifest  that  this  was  the  ca^e. 
one  and  another  drew  a  long  and  heavy  inspt- 
ratioii. 

"it  is  God  who  has  saved  usr  said  La  roc  be; 
and  we  were  ashamed  that  the  gey  Frenchman 
shoidd  be tlie  first  to  thank  Him,  as  we  did  then 
and  there  topether,  humbly  and  he  ■.'■tfnnv 

Day  dawned.  In  the  first  cold  light  e  «a* 
a  group  of  Andw  on  the  rocks  watehingnawtt 
anxious  eye«. 

"Ah,  you  vagabonds,"  shouted  John,  "jot 
are  ont  of  yonr  reekoning  Als  tinwt  I^» 
half  a  mind  to  fire  a  gun  into  that  crx^wd  of 
robl)cr  rascals.    Doesn't  it  remind  yon  of 
enas  near  a  grave-yard,  Peter  ?" 

"Bo  still,  John!  They  may  vmm  yon  a 
servie<«.  "Wait  till  I  hail  them  !  iVink  otK 
ot  them  is  that  convent  sen  ant  liuu  we  mm 
yesterday ;  and  if  so,  we  mnsthn  nndsr  Hm^mf 
side  of  rarmel." 

Jb'or  up  to  this  time  we  were  not  oiusdfe* 
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Ya,  Ibrahim?  ' 

"  Ya,  Howajji,  rielro." 

So  far  well.  It  was  certainly 
[brahim,  tbo  old  convent  servant. 

*'  Where  arc  wc,  oh  Abou  Ibra- 
him?" And  he  shouted  back  the 
information  that  we  lay  under  the 
bluff  of  Carmel — a  point  that  sea- 
men may  well  dread,  wild,  fierce, 
and  inhospitable  as  any  rock-bound 
coast  on  any  soa. 

The  sun  came  up  and  with  it  a 
change  of  wind,  drawing  gently  off 
the  shore.  Wo  got  up  one  of  the 
anchors,  but  the  other  lies  yet 
among  those  rocks.  It  %vas  the 
loss  of  that  anchor  that  saved  us, 
for  it  jammed  somewhere  among 
the  crevices  in  the  rocky  bottom, 
and  held  us  bravely  through  the 
storm. 

So  we  got  up  the  canvas  and  * 
bade  adieu  to  the  mountain  of  Eli- 
jah, which,  nevertheless,  looked  down  on  as 
steadfastly  for  a  long  forenoon,  as  we  stole  away 
slowly  by  Haifa  and  Aero,  and  along  the  coasts 
of  Tyre. 

We  passed  Tyre  that  evening,  and  Sidon  was 
on  the  starboard  bow  when  we  came  on  deck 
the  next  day.  We  went  ashore  here,  in  pur- 
suance of  the  plan  of  our  voyage,  to  touch  as  far 
as  possible  at  every  point  made  memorable  by 
Pan  1*9  voyages,  and  especially  his  last  voyage 
to  Rome. 

I  am  very  certain  that  few  readers  of  the 
Bible  have  studied  the  incidents  of  that  last 
roja^^o  with  as  much  attention  as  wc  gave  to  it 
dorinf;  the  six  weeks  which  wc  devoted  to  going 
orer  the  same  waters.  Not  a  little  aid  was  dc- 
rired  from  a  recent  English  book  on  The  Voy- 
a^  and  Shipwreck  of  the  Apostle,  by  James 
Smith,  Es<i.,  who  has  studied  the  matter  \ery 
thoroughly,  although  he  is  so  enthusiastic  on 
the  subject  that  he  is  led  to  many  conclusions 
not  justified  by  the  facta  known  to  us.  To  his 
book,  however,  I  am  indebted  for  much  in- 
formation, and  the  illustration  of  the  aitu- 
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ation  of  Paul's  ship  on  the  fifteenth  rooming 
is  a  carious  specimen  of  his  laborious  inves- 
tigation. The  ship  is  designed  from  an  out- 
line of  the  ship  of  Theseus,  found  at  Ilorca- 
laneum,  a  ship  on  a  tomb  at  Pompeii,  and  an- 
other from  a  coin  of  Commodus.  The  shrouds 
he  copies  from  an  old  coin,  and  the  girding 
around  the  ship  from  a  naval  officer's  descrip- 
tion, who  once  saw  it  done :  so  that,  on  the 
whole,  it  may  be  thought  a  fair  representation 
of  th6  ship  in  which  Paul  sailed.  In  such  a 
vessel  as  this,  and  in  such  a  sea  as  the  Medi- 
terranean, his  voyage  was  somewhat  different 
from  ours.  This  was  the  ship  of  Alexandria 
which  he  took  at  Myra,  not  that  in  which  he 
embarked  at  Cfcsarea,  and  touched  next  day  at 
Sidon.  It  must  have  been  something  of  a  run 
for  such  a  vessel.  If  I  mistake  not,  it  is  more 
than  seventy  miles  from  Cicsarea  to  Sidon,  and 
in  the  Mediterranean  seventy  miles  a  day  would 
be  a  good  sail,  even  in  our  days,  for  an  Oriental 
vessel.  Here,  following  the  example  of  Paul, 
we  went  ashore  to  refresh  ourselves. 

On  my  wonl  Saida  is  a  poor  place  to  accom- 
plish that  same  thing.  But  there 
is  an  American  mission  here,  and 
Dr.  Thomson,  one  of  the  noblest 
of  Eastern  missionaries,  here  la- 
bors and  waits.  That  ho  will  see 
the  result  of  his  work  even  in  his 
own  day  I  doubt  not. 

Sidon  is  now  a  poor  Oriental 
city,  without  port  or  commerce. 
The  miserable  bazars  are  far  re- 
moved from  the  ancient  glory  of 
the  Sidonians,  and  prophecy  has 
had  her  perfect  accomplishment. 
An  Arab  lounging  along  on  a  don- 
key he  could  better  carry,  or  a 
woman  enveloped  in  her  bundle 
of  silks  seated  high  up  on  the  sad- 
dle, or  a  group  of  soldiers  eating 
their  rations  on  the  shore,  these 
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ara  the  succassoN  of  the  merchant  princes  of 
tjiJon. 

Laroche,  as  usnal,  destroyed  the  sentiment 
of  our  brief  visit  by  one  of  his  absurd  blunder-*. 
Laroche  doesn't  yet  understand  Arabic.  He 
would  not  understand  it  if  he  lived  ton  years 
with  Arabi ;  but  ho  mi{;ht  at  least  know  their 
siijns  by  this  time.  Now,  an  Arab,  when  he 
would  bid  you  keep  your  distance,  turns  the 
palm  of  his  hand  down,  and  moves  it  in  a 
beckoning  w^ay,  os  if  he  was  drawing  straws 
toward  him  with  his  finj^rs. 

Seeing  a  portly  native  in  a  door-way  the 
Frenchman  approached,  and  was  greeted  with 
the  usual  sign,  which  was  meant  to  inform  him 
that  ho  ^ould  not  come  that  way.  Laroche 
bowed  politely  and  advanced.  The  Arab  backed 
into  the  house,  continuing  the  motion  more  fu- 
riously. Laroche  followed,  heedless  of  a  gut- 
tural usbour  (stop)  which  tho  son  of  Ishmacl 
grunted.  We  were  watchinj^  the  scene,  which 
was,  in  fiict,  not  a  little  amusing,  when  Pierre 
entered  tho  door,  but  the  next  instant  he  sprang 
back  astounded  at  a  sweeping  blow  with  a  cer- 
tain steel  weaiK>n  which  tho  uncivil  dog  aimed 
at  his  head. 

Nor  was  this  all.  It  appeared  that  there  were 
women  in  tho  house,  and  the  unceremonious 
cntranco  of  tho  Frenchman  had  found  them 
unvailcd.  Tho  oflfenso  was  heinous,  and  the 
Arab  proceeded  to  punish  it.  Jlenco  a  row 
in  the  street,  tho  exhibition  of  two  or  three 
revolvers,  and  an  interference  of  tho  govern- 
ment in  the  person  of  somo  soldiers.  Surh 
was  the  only  incident  of  this  my  third  vi>it  to 
Sidon.  We  retreated  ingloriously  to  tho  bou<-li, 
and  were  soon  on  shipboard  standing  away  for 
Cyprus. 

Vilest  of  all  seas  is  this  Mediterranean.  Since 
I  have  learned  to  know  it,  I  have  admired  inorc 
than  over  before  tho  faith  and  patience  of  Paul 
who  made  so  many  voyages  on  it.  Somo  morn- 
ings it  appears  like  a  mirror — calm,  placid,  niid 
bluo  as  the  eky  over  it.  In  an  hour  it  will  l»o 
an  angry,  furious  sea  lashed  into  foam,  clmrn- 
ing,  plunging,  rusliing  hither  and  yon  —  un- 
reasonable, unreasoning,  and  anmanagi'able. 
.  Laroche  was  sea-sick  two-Uiirda  of  the  time, 


and  I  was  half  sick  daily  during  the  run  from 
Sidon  to  Cv-prus, 

Tlie  voyage  was  mostly  along  the  coast,  until 
we  were  well  up  in  the  northeastern  comer  of  the 
Mediterranean.  One  day  we  bad  the  bine  htlli 
of  Lebanon  on  our  right,  and  the  ne.\t  we  wen 
within  sight  of  the  range  that  forms  the  oonb- 
crn  barrier  of  Syria,  among  whicli  lies  Antiodi 

Four  days  from  Sidon  we  dropjxjd  the  as 
chor  in  front  of  the  little  town  of  Mersina,  whicb 
is  the  port  of  Tarsus,  now  known  asTursoos.  For 
it  was  fitting,  in  a  voyage  over  the  route  of  PaoL 
that,  since  it  wxis  in  our  way,  we  should  risit  tlkv 
birth-place  of  Saul. 

Tarsus  is  an  inland  town.  "The  ships  of 
Tarshish"  are  of  the  ani-icnt  days.  None  hate 
hailed  from  there  within  a  thousand  years.  But 
in  the  days  of  Paul  the  River  Cydnns  was  nari- 
gnblc  for  somo  miles  from  its  month,  and  toi 
point  within  at  the  most  three  miles  of  the  ciir. 
Doubtless  its  commerce  was  great.  The  vast  i»- 
terior  tribes,  the  inhabitants  of  the  rich  plains 
now  possessed  h}*  the  Turcomans,  were  then  rich 
in  all  the  ordinary  posMM^sions  of  nomadic  |«>- 
plo,  and  this  was  tho  point  at  which  they  soiuk! 
commerce  with  the  world.  Hence  the  grandcar 
of  Tarsus,  which,  e\t;n  at  this  time,  is  uo  in- 
considerable place.  It  is,  in  fact,  the  chief  city 
in  this  part  of  Asia  Minor. 

We  landed  at  Mcrsiina  in  a  heavy  surf.  Therr 
is  no  port,  no  breakwater,  no  dock ,  but  tbtre  is 
a  stone-pier  well  fitted  to  destroy  any  small  boax 
that  approaches  it  when  the  sea  is  mnniii(;. 
By  a  judicious  timing  of  our  sweeps  we  succeed- 
ed in  doing  the  thing  as  it  is  sometimes  done 
on  the  south  side  of  Long  Island,  and  the  botf 
was  out  of  the  reach  of  tho  wave  that  foUcnred 
us  before  it  broke. 

I  bargained  for  horses  while  Laroche  and 
Strong  got  out  tho  saddles  from  the  boat ;  foi 
we  carried  our  own  saddles  every  where.  The 
appearance  of  the  party  wlien  mounted  was  bj 

no  means  prepossessing.    John  S  was  tbs 

tallest  man  of  the  crowd.  He  had  the  smalkfi 
horse,  and  such  a  horse !  \Ve  had  a  little  gal- 
lop along  the  sand  by  way  of  diversion  and  ex- 
hibiting our  skill  in  equitation  (isn't  that  tk? 
word  ?),  and  tho  first  result  was  the  staraltUac 
of  John's  horse  and  his  violent  and  ungra^«fal 
plunge  over  the  animal's  head.  Then  Laroebe 
changed  with  him,  and  we  got  away. 

It  was  a  wild  and  iKNiutiful  ride.  Hooai 
Taurus,  Indd  and  magnifircnt,  guiding  nttowar. 
the  old  city  at  its  foot,  wherein  the  Apoitle  vat 
born  whoiw  name  the  world  honora  and  God  bai 
written  on  His  very  throne. 

Now  from  somo  lofty  bill  wa  looked  back  at 
the  waves  of  a  stormy  sea,  and  now  along  ibr 
coast  that  once  gleamed  with  palaces  and  citiei 
Anon  in  some  deep  glen  we  wondered  whctko 
tho  boy,  who  must  sometimes  hare  wandeR^ 
over  this  path,  hnd  any  dim  idea  of  th  •  gIario» 
career  that  awaited  him  ;  whether  the  ;rtcs.  thi 
stream,  tho  wind,  the  dond,  the  crtgliaacf 
hills  ever  whispered  to  him  tho  eecrot  pamtt 
that  lay  in  his  heart,  subject  to  the  call  of  k  ' 
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God,  who  ootild  make  bim,  ftom  •  Tnisu  teat- 

maker,  a  kiiiK  and  a  priest! 

bo  thinkiog  and  bo  talking  we  rodo  on  till 
we  leaehed  the  city,  in  its  valley  under  the  ma- 
jestic side  of  Mount  Tauni>>. 

"Peter,  what  did  we  come  back  here  for?" 

**  RccauM  these  other  boys  have  never  seen 
it,  John." 

"  iiem  LaiodMt  what  did  yon  come  here 

for?'* 

"Becatise  you  said  come — so  I-eome.'' 
"Stepliea  Stnmg,  what  brooght  70a  to 

Tarsus  r 

*(  I'll  tell  you,  John.    Up  in  Gonnecticut,  if 

she  isn't  up  in  hcaTcn  before  this — wli'u  li  God 
forbid ! — tlicre's  an  old  woman  weU-nigli  eighty 
years  gone  on  the  road  to  the  city  of  Paul  and 
I'eter  and  all  the  saints  and  afMjsflos.  Well, 
Sir,  the  old  lady,  if  she  bo  alive  when  I  go 
home,  will  say,  '  Ste]ilicn  were  you  any  where 
near  Tarshi.«h  ?'  And  if  1  say  '  Yes,'  she  will 
say  next,  'And  did  you  snc  i!  e  ships  of  Tur- 
sbish  ?  and  did  you  go  there '/  and  did  it  look 
like  a  gmnd  old  town?  and — *  By  my  faith, 
John,  if  I  went  home  without  seeing  Tiusn-;, 
when  1  wa.s  within  a  hundred  miles  of  it,  the 
old  woman  couldn't  die  in  peace.  Not  an  inch 
of  the  ground  I  travel  over  but  she  will  know 
all  ab<:)ut,  :ind  talk  over  nnd  over  and  ovl  t.  Do 
you  kisow  that  lialf  the  pleasure  of  tliis  Eastern 
trarcl  is  to  be  in  telling  hor,  and  such  as  she, 
of  all  that  I  M'c  nnd  do?" 

•*1  honor  your  motives,  Stephen,  but  I  must 
say  that  it  don't  quite  pay.  I  have  been  here 
before,  and  I  niii  leW  you  tliat.  for  fleas  and  ver- 
min, it  has  no  equal  this  side  of  Jerusalem, 
What  shall  it  be  to-night  ?  A  khan  or  a  house- 
top? 

*' A  bonse-topt  by  «U  meansy  if  we  can  effect 
it." 

80,  as  evenfaig  was  approaching,  we  entered 

the  cir- .  nnd  iifar  its  outskirts  finding  a  prom- 
ising-looking house,  wc  threw  ourselves  on  the 
hospitality  ^  the  owner,  who  proved  to  be  a 
Turkish  gentleman,  and  gave  US  the  dioice  of 
rooms  in  his  residence. 

Wo  chose  that  terrace  roof  which  is  invariably 
fonnd  In  Oriental  booses,  Mid  from  which  the 
up|xjr  apartments  penerally  <ipen.  But  in  tlii.^ 
case  there  were  only  two  rooms  opening  from 
the  roo^  one  of  wUch  was  nnocenpied,  while 
ttie  doors  of  rhn  other  remained  rioted.  This 
arranged,  wu  strolled  into  the  city.  I  am  uo' 
disposed  to  describe  It.  One  Oriental  city  i  ) 
like  all  others.  Tlu-  dark,  narro  v  streets,  th? 
roofed  bazars,  the  little  shops  with  patient 
tradesmen  sitting  on  their  benches,  the  curling 
smoke  aseendii^f  ftom  Moslem  lips,  the  clatter 
in  the  streets,  the  camels  swiu^riu^r  la/.ily  and 
£^roamog  as  they  swing  along,  the  donkeys  in 
tmd  patieaee  hboring  under  incredible  loads  of 
Arab  flesh  ;  those,  and  the  recking  filth  and 
abominations  that  fill  the  streets— eveiy  street 
m  gutter— are  the  duuraeterlstics  of  one  and  of 
all  the  cities  under  the  role  of  the  Prophet's 


As  the  stm  lit  with  indescribable  glory  Ae 

summit  of  Taurus  sat  toppthcr  on  the  house- 
top of  our  worthy  host  and  talked  of  the  great 
man  of  Tafsos.  Verily  this  dnst-^the  dnit  of 
hi-*  sandals— is  sa  red.  How  few  j^roat  men 
were  bom  in  auy  low  country!  Perhaps  it  is 
safer  to  say,  how  many  great  men  were  bom 
and  educated  among  monntnins !  Who  can 
doubt  that  tlii-<  ■ii^Miiiio  i^vonery  had  somewhat 
to  do  in  muuKlni-;  the  cljaractcr  of  Paul  ?  Who 
can  hesitate  to  think  that  his  firmness,  his  faith, 
his  grandeur  of  purpose  and  action  had  their 
origin  in  these  majestic  hills  that  overhung  the 
scenes  of  his  younger  years? 

But  I  ina)-  not  pause  to  moralize.  Wc  slept 
gloriously  that  night  on  the  house-top.  Once 
only  I  woke,  and  saw  a  white  star  right  over 
head  looking  down  on  mc,  as  if  to  know  who 
I  was  that  slept  where  the  star  had  seen  the 
great  A{>ostIc  sleeping.  liat  1  fell  away  again 
into  the  dreamy  sleep  that  the  Eastern  traveler 
dcli<:ht<;  in.  and  the  stan  and  the  night  went 
I  on  as  of  old. 

I    The  next  day  bat  one,  with  a  fivsh  and  glori* 

I  ous  breeze,  wc  dashed  across  the  Gulf  of  Alex- 
andretta,  and  ran  into  the  port  of  i<cleucia,  near 
the  month  of  the  Orontcs  on  the  Syrian  coast. 

The  reader  of  the  life  of  Paul,  or  of  Luke's 
nccount  of  his  joume>  in^'s,  \sill  reni(  inl>er  that 
this  port  is  the  spot  from  which  the  gix'at  Apos- 
tle commericed  his  ibreif^  travels  and  prearb- 
ing.  All  tliese  waff  r-  Tin;st  have  hrvn  more 
or  less  familiar  to  him,  <  **iHJcially  from  his  last 
voyage  to  Bbme  over  their  tempestuous  waves. 

By-tlie-w.iy,  I  remark,  in  i>assing,  that  wheth- 
er Paul  sailed  to  the  north  or  south  of  Cyprus 
on  that  voyage  is  a  matter  of  no  little  dispute 
among  the  gentlemen  wlio  have  studied  the 
subject.  The  plirnw  in  Luke's  account  is,  '*  We 
sailed  DuLr  Cyprus,  because  the  winds  were 
contrary."  Whether  *'nnder*  means  south 
of"  let  those  judge  who  can. 

Our  plan  was  to  visit  Sclcucia,  then  go  over 
to  Cyprus  and  sail  to  the  northward  and  along 
the  shores  of  Cilicin  and  I'aniphylia.  for  the 
sake  of  visiting  scenes  that  were  probably  famil- 
iar to  him  in  his  boyhood  (for,  if  he  was  a  tent> 
maker  he  was  a  sail-maker,  and  if  a  sail-maker 
he  very  prohnbly  went  to  sea  once  in  a  while 
on  a  short  cmise  in  neighboring  waters  to  see 
how  his  own  sails  worked),  and  scenes  that 
were  certainly  familt.nr  to  him  in  later  year:^, 
when,  as  wc  read  iu  the  13th  chapter  of  the 
Acts,  he  left  Antioch  and  departed  unto  6e- 
leucia,  and  from  thence  they  sailed  to  Cyprus,** 
and  again  left  Qypruit  and  came  to  Peiga  and 
Pamphylia. 

A  glance  at  the  map  may  be  of  some  use  to 
the  reader  who  wishes  to  follow  otir  rntjrsc. 
Cyprus  lies  parallel  to  the  coast  of  Asia  Minor, 
and  about  eighty  miles  tnm  it  at  the  nearest 
point.  The  intermediate  sea  shoul'K  j  '  rfiaps, 
be  properly  called  the  Sea  of  C'iUcia — that  of 
Pamphylia  lying  west  of  this,  as  Pamphylia  Is 
west  of  Cilicia  on  the  main  land.  Following 
the  coast  from  Seteucia,  which  is  near  Antioch 
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on  the  cast  coast,  ap  to  the  Pass  of  Issus,  which 
is  at  the  extreme  northeast  corner  of  the  Medi- 
terranean, near  to  Alexandrctta  or  Iskanderoon, 
and  going  westward,  we  first  come  to  Tarsus, 
next  Soli,  or  Pompeiopolis,  the  splendor  of 
whoso  ruins  is  visible  from  the  sea  as  we  sail 
along.  Then  we  reach  Kalcndria,  and  now 
sailing  northward,  as  the  Bay  of  Pamphylia 
sweeps  inland,  wc  came  to  Alaya,  Perga  (wholly 
lost  in  ruin),  and  then  Iciiving  the  hay  we 
Bound  the  Island  of  Castelorizo,  which  lies  a 
little  to  the  westward  of  what  was  once  Myra. 
If  the  reader  lx>ar  this  in  mind,  and  a  glance 
at  the  map  will  fix  it  there,  he  will  understand 
the  course  we  now  intended  pursuing.  With  a 
fair  breeze,  Paul  could  easily  have  run  over  in 
a  day  from  Scleucia,  at  the  mouth  of  the  Orontcs 
in  Syria,  to  the  coast  of  Cj'prus,  and  another 
day  would  take  him  along  its  shores  to  Paphos. 

When  he  stood  on  this  spot  ready  to  embark 
on  his  first  foreign  missionary'  work,  the  palaces 
of  Scleucia  must  have  been  magnilicent  indeed. 
The  city  wju»  some  three  or  four  miles  from  the 
coast.  But  the  port  was  evidently  wealthy,  and 
its  buildings  were  imposing.  The  fragments 
of  piers  which  remain  show  many  stones  of 
gigantic  size,  twenty  feet  or  more  in  length, 
while  the  declivities  of  the  hills  were  evidently 
covered  with  magnificent  towers,  and  castles, 
and  palaces.  Mount  Casius  looks  down  in 
solemn  grandeur  on  the  bay  as  of  old.  The 
sea  murmurs  among  the  ruins  the  same  old 
story  that  it  told  the  palaces  when  it  laved  their 
foundations.  I  can  not  well  describe  the  emo- 
tion that  I  felt  in  setting  foot  on  that  shore, 
desolate  and  mouniful  as  it  is,  and  looking  up, 
as  I  could  imagine  the  great  Apostle  looked  up, 


at  the  glorious  summit  of  Casins,  on  whose  whitr 
brow  the  blue  pavement  of  heaven  rested. 

His  prophetic  eye  looked  beyond  the  sammit, 
beyond  the  blue.  He  saw  the  white  hosts  thit 
should  gather  in  heaven,  when  the  end  of  hif 
apostleship  should  be  accomplished  and  tlie 
(icntiles  should  be  saved.  In  prayers,  and  fiA- 
ings,  and  tears  they  had  sent  him  away  fran 
Antioch  to  the  work  "whercunto  the  HoW 
Ghost  had  called  him."  A  little  while  vpa 
and  he  might  have  come  to  Scleucia  as  he  had 
gone  to  Damascus,  at  the  head  of  a  troop  of 
soldiery,  to  be  received  with  shouts  and  pomp. 
Not  so  now.  He  came  with  his  companion. 
Barnabas,  two  despised  preachers  of  a  new  and 
hated  creed.  No  one  followed  them  when  tlie* 
took  ship.  No  crowds  attended  their  embaiiA- 
tion.  Alone,  bumble,  with  bowed  heads  bat 
earnest  hearts,  they  walked  down  the  maitiii 
pier  to  the  boat  that  lay  tossing  on  the  reAla* 
sea. 

It  seems  to  mo  that  the  echo  of  that  tread 
shakes  the  whole  earth  to-day.  It  seems  tc 
me  that  no  conqueror's  foot  c%-er  fell  on  invaded 
soil  with  such  a  ring  of  triumph.  It  was  ikr 
first  foreign  mission  of  the  Gospel  of  the  Lori 
It  was  the  first  crossing  of  the  sea  of  the  apos- 
tles to  the  Gentiles. 

Ten  centuries  af\er  that  the  tew  of  FiMfkf- 
lia  and  Cilicia  saw  another  sight  when  lb*  na- 
tions of  the  West  came  pouring  along  the  com* 
in  resistless  flood.*,  and  corering  the  seas  wxlk 
their  fleets  as  they  came  to  battle  for  the  CrM 
and  Tomb.  That  was  the  echo  of  Use  fooOHV 
of  Paul  on  the  shore  of  SeleacU  I  That  fe*' 
fall  sounded  in  Asia,  across  the  sea  ta  QrttA 
and  further  on  to  Rome,  to  Gaal,  to 
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to  the  vast  hordes  that  swarmed  in  the  north 
country  of  Europe ;  so  that,  in  less  than  three 
centuries,  there  was  no  civilized  nation  on  the 
earth  that  did  not  date  its  hopes  of  heaven  from 
that  same  hour  when  Paul  stood  on  the  coast 
at  Seloucia  and  lifted  up  his  eyes  to  the  mount- 
ains that  looked  down  on  Tarsus,  his  birth-placo 
and  his  earthly  home,  and  saw  beyond  the 
mountains  the  throne  of  his  Master,  and  the 
host  that  no  man  could  number,  who  should 
gather  around  it  when  his  work  should  be  done. 

I  think  I  am  justified  in  saying  that  Seleucia 
is  one  of  the  most  interesting  sixita  on  the  earth's 
surface. 

The  old  city  is  somewhat  difficult  of  access. 
The  country  is  densely  overgrown  with  thick- 
ets; and  the  precipitous  ravines  which  cross  it 
hero  and  there  make  traveling  not  a  little  dan- 
gerous. 

We  went  on  foot,  climbing  hill-sidcs  and 
breaking  our  shins  here  ond  there ;  but  with 
tolerable  success  in  the  end,  for  we  found  some 
fine  mins,  and  a  hill-side  perforated  with  splen- 
did sepulchres,  empty  all.  One  of  these  sepul- 
chres might  have  been  that  of  a  monarch,  so 
elalwnite  and  expensive  wits  its  work  in  the 
solid  rock.  But  it  is  nameless ;  and  the  bones 
of  him  who  occupied  it  have  been  long  ago 
broken  to  dust  and  scattered  on  land  and  sea. 
Perhaps  it  was  he  who  ruled  when  "Ptolemy 
gave  the  douiinion  of  the  cities  by  the  sea  unto 
Scleucia  upon  the  coast,"  as  related  in  the  13th 
chapter  of  1st  Maccabees;  or  perhaps  it  was 
one  who  heard  the  voice  of  Paul. 

Bat  it  is  vain  to  speculate  on  the  occupant 
of  an  ancient  tomb.  The  probabilities  are  that 
it  had  a  succession  of  occupants,  and  one  dis- 
placed another  as  race  and  dynasty  succeeded 
race  and  dynasty. 


Wo  left  Scleucia  in  the  evening,  and  next 
morning  sailed  along  the  const  of  Cyprus,  and 
b<!foro  evening  we  were  at  anchor  in  the  harbor 
of  Lamaka,  one  of  the  finest  porta  now  on  the 
island. 
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As  we  entered  the  harbor  we  observed  oni 
of  those  curious  vessels  that  abound  in  the 
Mediterranean,  and  are  never  seen  elsewhere, 
standing  in  ahead  of  iis.  Large,  open  craft. 
carr}-ing  huge  lateen  sails,  and  swinging  to  the 
breeze,  before  which  they  certainly  Hy  swiftly ; 
they  are,  nevertheless,  just  such  boats  as  one 
would  not  care  to  trust  himself  in  on  a  windy 
day  in  a  sea  way.  The  managers  of  this  ves- 
sel were  cautious.  They  began  to  take  in  sail 
long  before  they  reached  the  anchorage ;  and 
by  the  time  they  were  ready  to  let  the  iron  go 
down  they  were  running  along  under  the  vast 
foresail  only,  and  we  were  close  aboard  of  them. 

"  Stephen,  my  boy,  that  ship's  load  seems  to 
be  women.    What  do  you  make  them  out?" 

Strong  was  looking  at  them  through  a  whal- 
ing glass,  and  pronounced  them  a  group  of  very 
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f«rettT  women — noc  Turkish,  becMje  titer  sbow. 
ed  their  f«c«  io  the  presence  of  the  men. 

"  Doabtlefls  Greek,  for  the  isUod  is  inhabit- 
ed mo^rlj  hv  Greeks." 

'*I  think  so;  there's  a  renr  prettj  girl  on 
:he  ttjuiiaanl  side  ;  Uoghing  too.  Jore !  the 
ressci  is  g'/ng  orer  I" — and  he  dashed  his  glass 
to  the  deck  and  plunged  orerboard  like  a  mad- 
man. 

He  was  right,  however.  A  flaw  struck  tbo 
lan^  sail  and  laid  the  craft  on  her  side  as  sod- 
Jenlj  as  if  the  thing  had  b?cn  planned,  and  the 
Crpriote  girls  rent  the  air  with  their  shrieks  as 
ihejr  went  into  the  sea.  Tuey  were  not  a  hun- 
dred yards  from  us.  The  Jjofus  had  lost  her 
headway  entirely.  The  only  chance  of  helping 
them  wa4  to  follow  Strong's  example,  and  John 
and  mys'ilf  went  in  with  a  will. 

We  struck  out  boldly ;  bat  long  before  we 
reached  the  sfK>i  those  who  had  noi  caught  float- 
ing bcnchei  or  oar*  were  out  of  sight,  for  the 
ressol  had  filled  and  gone  down  instantly.  I 
lore  where  I  had  seen  two  or  three  go  down 
together,  and  caught  the  loos?  dress  of  one  df 
tho  Greek  girls.  John  found  another.  These 
two  alone  were  sared.  Three  others  we  could 
not  find. 

The  scene  was  over  in  five  minutes,  and  we 
were  again  on  the  deck  of  the  Lotns,  our  prizes 
lying  rantionlcss,  but  not  deal,  and  the  boat  at 
work  picking  up  the  crew  and  passengers,  who 
were  clinging  to  the  spars  that  drifted  shore- 
ward. 

It  was  a  somewhat  delicate  position  for  a 
boat-load  of  bachelor  Americans.  What  was 
to  be  done  with  the  women  ?  Should  we  for 
once  be  m  'dical  men,  and  throw  all  questions  of 
delicacy  overboard,  while  we  saved  their  lives  ; 
or  should  we  let  them  die,  for  the  sake  of  ob- 
serving the  ordinary  rules  of  conduct? 

"Throw  cold  water  over  them!"  said  Hall, 
in  a  flurry  of  excitement. 

You  be  hanged,  Benjamin  Hall !  Look  at 
their  draper}'  just  now,  and  see  what  that  bright 
idea  is  worth." 

•'Try  it  warm,  Peter." 

•'None  of  your  joking,  John.  The  girls  will 
do  well  enough  if  you'll  rub  their  hands  and 
cheeks  a  little.  They're  not  drowned,  but  only 
scared,  and  I  don't  think  we  need  disturb  their 
dresses — *' 

Any  farther  discussion  of  the  course  to  bo 
pursued  was  made  unnecessary  by  one  of  them 
suddenly  starting  to  her  feet  with  n  loud  cry  of 
surprise,  and  then,  as  if  the  whole  story  of  the 
scone  came  over  her  in  an  instant,  she  fell  back 
to  the  deck  and  buried  her  face  in  her  hands. 
Bui  she  remained  in  this  |)Osition  only  a  mo- 
ment. Rising  again  as  suddenly  as  before,  she 
commanced  tearing  tho  clothes  from  the  form 
of  her  companion — a  process  to  which  I  put  a 
stop  by  lifting  the  insensible  girl  and  carrying 
her  to  tho  stern  of  tho  ship,  when  wo  retired  to 
the  forward  part  and  watched  the  process  of 
rescuing  the  crew.  By  dint  of  proper  restora- 
tives, which  wo  took  care  that  she  found  at 


hand,  she  had  rerired  her  friend  before  tite 
hoax  returned,  and  before  the  shore  bokis,  vLid 
had  pat  off  on  seeing  the  accidt^nt,  had  reacbed 
oar  sides.  We  had  noc  yet  ascertained  tbdr 
nam*3  or  station,  and  we  now  resigned  tba 
to  the  care  of  the  surrirort,  who  seemed  to 
know  all  about  them,  and  who  took  them  tU) 
shore  boats  and  departed,  without  so  much  « 
a  ••  Thank  you  I"  in  Greek.  Arabic,  or  Eof^iA 
Cool  that,  isn't  it  ?"  said  Stronp.  asiliehn 
of  them  went  over  the  side,  perfectly  oblinou 
of  our  presence  or  existence. 

'•Icy.  These  Cyprian  people  are  of  il>ui 
own  sort.  But  she  was  a  pretty  girl,  Strong 
You  were  right." 

"Wasn't  she?  I'll  know  more  about  ker 
to-morrow,  if  there's  any  dog  of  a  dnifronun  ii 
the  town,  and  I  don't  die  of  stanation  Ufott 
to-morrow.    Jackson,  whore's  the  dinner?" 

"Is  it  the  dinner,  .Mr.  Strong?  Fiith,  Sr. 
those  poor  fellows  with  the  wt-t  shirts  thai  cane 
down  below  ate  it  up ;  and  I  thoagiit  yon  vra 
them  down,  and  I  gave  them  the  claret  uw,  Sir. 
and  they  drank  it." 

"Cool  that,  wasn't  it,  Stephen?" 

"Icelandic!" 

And  so  we  rescued  the  fair  Gracian*  and  « 
dozen  Greeks,  and  lost  our  dinner.  TLos  end- 
ed the  day. 

When  I  came  on  deck  the  next  rootninp  a 
boat  was  lying  alongside,  and  in  it  sat  a  fal 
and  rcsi)ectable-looking  gcntlenu.n  in  Frank 
costume,  who,  on  seeing  mc  appear,  sprang:  on 
dock,  and,  in  very  fair  Italian,  proceeded  to 
pour  out  his  thanks  for  the  rescue  of  his  daugli- 
ters.  It  was,  in  fact,  the  father  of  the  t»o 
young  Indies  that  we  had  sa\-vd,  and  the  pti- 
itude  had  been  rcsen-ed  for  this  day.  We  b*l 
no  occasion  to  think  of  the  ice  again.  He 
opened  his  heart  to  us ;  rejoiced  abtive  all  thins* 
to  hear  that  we  were  American  ;  said  thai  oexi 
to  the  joy  he  had  in  receiving  his  daughters  ait 
and  well  was  the  receiving  them  at  Amerins 
hands ;  reminded  us  of  all  that  Araerirani  had 
done  for  Greeks  and  Greece,  and  esitcially  re- 
minded us  of  the  late  brave  and  gallant  defeaie 
of  Greeks  in  Egj'pt  by  I)e  Leon,  the  Americai 
consul,  who  protected  the  Greek  mcrchaso 
against  the  banishment  which  Said  Pwha  bs^ 
decreed.  In  fact,  he  told  us  that  to  be  aOttek 
was  to  love  an  American,  and  then  he  took  ■ 
on  shore,  and  wo  had  a  glorious  day  of  h ; 
Stephen  Strong  thought  he  should  litt  ia  Cy- 
prus hereafter,  and  never  want  to  see  his  ««■ 
orable  aunt,  who  reads  her  Bible  and  will  si 
him  about  Tarsus. 

I  wish  this  }>cn  of  mine  were  better  ikk  * 
doscrilK"  the  lieautv  of  those  Gnick  girl*.  TV 
tnivelcr  from  America  wanders  ty»-er  the  ^toii- 
and  tinds  nowhere  any  female  farcx  that  no^ 
the  splendor  of  our  own  sisters  and  friend 
til  he  reaches  the  Greek  island-*.  Notev«i>> 
Athens  itself  are  the  women  K»aotifal;  b<«» 
the  Archipelago,  at  Sjrra,  and  Rhodes,  aodlfi?* 
lone,  and  indeed  At  Smyrna,  where  Grwkfc*" 
ilics  abound,  the  faces  of  the  joaog  and  nidi*- 


The  voyage  of  paul. 


7r»3 


KASTKIU*  LADIES. 


agsd  ladies  aro  of  rare  and  superb  mould  and 
exprcftsion. 

Strong  might  well  desire  to  live  forever  in 
Lamaka,  if  the  face  of  the  Lady  Nonai  would 
never  change,  her  form  never  be  less  round,  and 
full,  and  ravi.sliing  in  its  grace.  She  was  not 
tall,  nor  yet  small,  but  of  that  happy  mean  that 
is  more  earthly  and  cmhraceablc  than  the  Ve- 
nus of  the  Tribune.  Her  fnco  was  full  of  ex- 
pression, her  eye  absolutely  dazzling.  When  wc 
Miw  the  two  sisters  at  their  home,  blushing,  full 
of  heartfelt  gratitude,  whii-h  thoy  cxjircsscd  in 
every  look  and  accent,  it  may  well  be  imagined 
that  we  thought  Cyprus  an  island  of  the  bicKsed. 

Alas  for  Cyprus !  Once  the  garden  of  those 
seas,  it  is  now  comparatively  depopulated.  Its 
million  and  a  half  of  inhabitants  have  dwindled 
down  to  little  more  than  a  hundred  and  fifty 
thousand,  four-fifths  of  whom  are  Greeks  under 
the  rule  of  the  other  fifth,  who  are  Turks,  and 
instead  of  a  Paradise  it  is  a  Pandemuniuni. 
Vol.  XVII.— No.  102.— 3  B 


"Why  do  you  live  here,  Signor  Iskandcr? 
Why  not  leave  the  island  and  seek  some  mori 
comfortable  and  happy  residence,  where  these 
ladies  will  be  safe  from  the  dangers  you  apprc« 
bend  ?" 

"It  is  my  father's  home." 

There  is  someth  ing  in  that,  by  my  faith ! 
And  when  a  Greek  says  it,  on  soil  where  his 
fathers  once  ruled,  but  where  he  is  now  worsi.- 
than  a  slave,  you  may  depend  upon  it  it  mcau5 
something,  that  love  of  fatherland ! 

We  left  Lamaka  with  regret,  as  may  be  sup- 
posed. A  light  breeze  from  the  south  carried 
us  to  the  eastward.  Hounding  the  northeast- 
ern point  of  Cyprus,  we  stood  away  for  the  coast 
of  Asia  Minor,  teating  all  the  next  day  apainst 
light  west  winds,  which  baffled  us  so  that  it  wav 
not  till  the  morning  of  the  second  daiy  that  wo 
ran  into  the  Bay  of  Kalondria.  This  spot  i& 
the  point  at  whicli  the  ordinary  conncftinn  is 
kept  up  between  Cyprus  and  the  main  Itnd.  It 
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14  a  poor  liiile  village,  yet  was  once  exceeding- 
ly powerful,  and  possesses  some  interent  as  the 
place  where  Piso  withstood  Scntius.  The  cas- 
tle which  tlie  bravo  Roman  occupied  is  still 
here,  in  ruins,  or  the  ruins  of  a  successor  mark 
the  spot.  Hence  to  Iconium  the  road  is  wild 
and  pleasant.  I  once  traveled  it,  coming  down 
to  the  coast  from  the  country,  and  crossed  to 
Paphos  in  Cyprus.  We  had  no  idea  of  visit- 
ing Paphos,  and  remained  at  Kalendria  only 


lonj;  enough  to  take  in  a  supply  of  eatable*, 
which  the  little  port  furnished  us. 

That  night  we  wont  diishing  over  the  sea. 
close  on  the  wind,  with  dark  clouds  overhead 
and  an  angry  roar  from  the  coast.  I  was  on 
deck  at  midnight.  The  look-out  fonrard  w«5 
wide  awake.  The  man  at  the  tiller  had  hi« 
eyes  open  as  well.  I  smoked  a  pipe  as,  wrapped 
close  in  my  cloak,  I  lay  under  the  wcuther-rail 
and  dreamed,  when  there  was  a  quick  err  for- 
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ward — "Down,  down !  hard  down !  Let  go  the 
jib  sheets !  Be  quick,  men ! "  And  as  she  went 
off  on  the  other  tack  the  hupc  form  of  a  steamer 
rolled  by  within  a  hundred  yards  of  the  stem. 

'*  A  close  share  that,  Sir  I  The  cussed 
Frenchman  don't  carry  any  lights.  I  believe 
ihev  think  these  seas  is  made  for  them !"  said 
the  old  En};lishman  at  the  tiller. 

The  next  afternoon,  just  as  the  sun  was 
f^oini;  down,  we  came  up  to  Castelorizo,  the 
strangest  island-city  in  the  world,  if  one  may 
judge  by  its  appearance  from  the  sea,  for  we 
did  not  po  on  sliorc,  as  the  wind  was  fair  and 
we  had  nothing  to  detain  us.  The  rich  sunset 
lit  the  cliffs  and  towers  with  an  almost  super- 
natural glow,  and  wc  lay-to  for  half  an  hour  to 
enjoy  the  scene. 

Myra,  the  port  at  which  Paul  changed  ships, 
is  nov/  a  heap  of  ruins,  some  little  distance  from 
Castelorizo.  We  felt  no  interest  in  visiting  it, 
and  contented  ourselves  with  reading  accounts 
of  its  amphitheatro  and  crumbling  palaces. 
The  coast  is  by  no  means  inviting  liereal>outs. 
The  bluffs  are  lofty  and  precipitous.  The  sea 
dashes  high  up  on  black,  fierce-looking  rocks. 
Ports  are  neither  safe  nor  plenty.  Hence,  to 
go  to  Myra  was  a  greater  risk  than  wo  cared  to 
encounter,  and  we  ran  on  to  Rhodes,  where  wo 
intended  remaining  a  week.  But  as  we  ap- 
proached the  island  the  wind  changed,  a  fu- 
rious northwester  come  down  on  us  and  swept 
us  away  to  sea,  with  but  little  chance  of  mak- 
ing the  Island  of  the  Knights  in  two  or  three 
days  again.  Accordingly  wc  bore  away  as  well 
as  we  could  for  Crete ;  and  after  three  days,  in 
a  heavy  plunging  sea,  we  gladly  ran  under  the 
leo  of  Crete,  as  we  had  some  six  weeks  before, 
when  driven  down  there  from  among  the  Greek 
islands. 

We  longed  for  a  haven  as  much  as  did  those 
with  Paul.    But  I  confess  to  some  doubts 


whether  we  found  the  same  harbor  which  he 
entered,  although  it  is  so  called  by  the  Greeks, 
and  believed  to  be  such  by  many  intelligent 
writers  on  the  subject.  1  have,  however,  failed 
to  find  any  convincing  proof  that  the  Fair  Ha- 
vens of  the  modern  Greek  Church  is  the  Fair 
Havens  of  Paul.  It  is  a  poor  harbor,  as  wo 
know  by  experience,  for  the  iMtus  grounded  as 
we  ran  in,  and  lay  tight  and  firm  for  three  days, 
while  we  smoked  and  waited  for  a  wind  that 
should  raise  the  water  and  float  us  off. 

Meantime  wo  examined  the  coast,  fished  a 
little,  shot  a  few  quail,  and  amused  ourselves 
as  wc  best  might ;  and  at  length  the  wind  ciune, 
and  the  sea  rose  six  or  eight  inches,  anc}  she 
floated,  and  wo  hauled  out  of  the  harbor  and 
left  for  a  safer  haven.  Such  was  our  ex])criencc 
in  the  jwrt  of  Fair  Havens,  and  I  believe  I  have 
said  all  that  can  be  said  concerning  it.  It  is  a 
very  uninteresting  bay,  nearly  landlocked;  the 
shore  is  uninhabited  :  the  whole  appearance  of 
the  island  desolate  and  lone.<^)me.  If  in  I'aul's 
day  it  looked  as  now,  it  must  have  been  a  drean>' 
stay  that  they  made  here. 

Already  I  am  aware  that  my  narrative  is  ex- 
ceeding the  length  which  the  Magazine  limits 
will  permit,  and  we  have  but  followed  the  great 
Aiwstle  to  the  commencement  of  the  most  per- 
ilous, and  perhaps  tlio  most  interesting,  part  of 
his  voyage  to  Home. 

We  did  not  follow  the  track  of  his  storm- 
driven  ship.  Weathering  Clauda,  the  island 
that  lies  where  it  lay  in  his  day,  we  ran  along 
the  coast,  and  called  in  a  few  days  aftenvard  at 
Kanea,  where  you  will  remember  we  made  a 
visit  in  our  cniiso  among  the  Greek  islands. 
Thence  wo  went  up  to  Syra,  to  post  letters  and 
to  gather  up  what  might  be  there  awaiting  our 
arrival. 

And  there  Stephen  Strong  heard  that  his  old 
aunt  would  not  be  in  the  house  in  Connecticut 
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to  ask  him  about  Paul  and  Tarsus,  for  she  had 
gone  to  the  company  of  all  the  faithful,  old  and 
young,  of  all  ages,  who  believed  in  the  Saviour 
of  the  man  of  Tarsus,  and  whose  faith  was  the 
faith  he  left  Selcucia  to  preach.  And  I  heard, 
too,  that  my  old  friend  was  dead — ray  fellow- 
traveler  in  many  lands,  with  whom  I  climbed 
the  Alps,  and  afterward  tried  the  snowy  sides 
of  Ararat,  whose  voice  I  had  often  heard  cheer-  ' 
ily  across  the  desert,  in  our  wanderings  of  old 
to  Sinai  and  Akabah  and  along  the  Tigris; 
with  whom  I  had  lain  in  starry  nights  on  the 
Mount  of  Olives,  and  heard  the  song  of  the 
morning  stars,  still  clear  and  glorious  as  in  the 
morning  of  creation — as  they  will  verily  continue 
to  sing  it  forever  and  forever  above  that  hill,  and 
in  tlie  heavens  when  the  hill  is  gone,  and  Jeru- 
salem shall  be  but  a  memory  of  God's  exceed- 
ing goodness  and  glory. 

We  were  coming  out  from  Syra.  The  wind 
was  light  and  we  had  all  the  canvas  on  her — 
top-sails  and  studding-sails  all  set — and  were 
forging  slowly  by  the  point  of  the  reef,  when  we 
saw  the  French  steamer  coming  in  from  Con- 
stantinople. She  was  overdue  three  days,  and 
we  had  no  expectation  of  seeing  her  at  all ;  but 
OS  it  was  possible  she  might  bring  more  letters, 
we  went  back,  and  let  go  an  anchor  just  abreast 
of  a  little  tavern  which  rejoices  in  the  classical 
name  of  the  Hrvo(Jo,^fZof  6Xuv  tQv  KOvQv,  and 
the  steamer  swung  to  her  anchor  close  aboard 
of  us — so  close,  indeed,  that  the  commander 
thought  proper  to  abuse  us  a  little  over  his 
quarter  for  anchoring  wlierc  he  intended  to,  and 
therefor  he  received  a  sound  drubbing  in  words 

from  the  skipi>er,  even  my  friend  S  ,  who 

intimated  very  decidedly  that  he  would  sink  the 
steamer  for  the  merest  trifle.  At  this  the  Gaul 
was  astounded.  He  wondered  who  command- 
ed the  spiteful  little  craft;  but  he  was  prudent- 
ly silent  when  he  caught  sight  of  the  American 
ensign  lying  on  the  companion-way. 

Meantime,  while  S  and  the  Frenchman 

were  exchanging  salutes,  the  rest  of  us  were 
eying  a  group  of  ladies  on  the  deck  of  the 
steamer,  who,  leaning  over  the  rail,  were  dis- 
cussing the  merits  of  the  Lotus.  They  had 
been  so  looking  fur  some  minutes,  when  one  of 
them  shouted, 

"  Peter !    Mother— Mary— it's  Peter !" 

And  Peter  looked  up  under  the  sun-bonnet 
and  ugly  that  shaded  the  prettiest  face  he  had 
seen  in  a  month,  and  recognized  one  of  tho 
best  of  little  girls  from  that  villnge  that  lie  call> 
home.  And  forthwith,  disregarding  the  ycll  iw 
flag  at  the  fore  which  announced  that  the  stoani- 
cr  had  not  yet  received  pratique,  Peter  hoisted 
himself  into  the  chains  and  incontinently  made 
his  way  to  the  deck  and  into  the  arms  of  the 
same  sweet  girl ;  for  if  a  man  may  kiss  a  fair 
face  ever,  assuredly  it  is  when  he  meets  one 
such  from  a  far  home  suddenly  and  joytmsly 
in  a  strange  hind.  Kissing  her,  I  considered 
myself  kissing  all  the  old  folks  and  the  young 
folks  of  that  dear  village.  It  was  a  rej)rescnia- 
livc  kiss.    I  kissed  her,  first,  as  respectfully  as 


I  would  kiss  my  grandmother's  elder  sister: 
and,  second,  as  lovingly  as  I  would  kiss  my  own 
sister  ;  and,  thirdly  and  fourtlily  and  fifthly  and 
— but  never  mind  the  others.  It  was  a  glad 
meeting  to  all  of  us.  We  who  bad  been  the 
inhabitants  of  a  quiet  little  American  villa{(^ 
where  there  is  a  saw-mill  and  an  academy  with 
a  tinned  cupola,  and  a  little  old  chur  h  and 
grave-yard,  and  a  pond  in  which  the  dm  ks  and 
geese  do  swim  daily,  and  all  tliat  sort  of  thiag. 
wo  met  on  the  waters  of  the  .Algcan  Sea,  witi 
the  waves  of  a  thousand  clasbie  and  heroic  mem- 
ories rolling  around  us.  Thej  were  going  tu 
Athens. 

•'Would  they  let  us  take  them  there?" 
"Most  gladly." 

So  we  got  them  down  the  side  and  into  tht 
cabin  of  the  Lotus,  and  their  lioggagc  came  over 
after  them,  and  the  breeze  which  had  been  wait- 
ing for  them  now  rose  to  drive  us  westward,  and 
when  the  sun  went  down  that  evening  wc  saw 
his  last  rays  on  the  white  summit  of  the  Acrop- 
olis. 

'*  See,  Lucy  Gray,  that  spot  yonder,  red  e* 
crimson,  is  the  Parthenon  I"' 

"Oh,  Peter,  Philip  W  told  me  so  much 

of  the  Parthenon  the  last  days  that  ho  lived.'" 

"  Philip  ?— Philip  ?    Is  he  dead  f " 

"  Yes-— did  you  not  know  it  ?" 

"Philip — my  friend — my  brother,  dead?" 

'ExTOp,  ifioi  if  fiiiXirra  X(Xc<<^<Tai  SX^ra 
Oit  -flip  fxot  ViiijOKtto  Ik  xi'Pot  o^fmt' 

OM:  Tt  fiot  tlntx  VMMiror  ffot,  <>v  rt  Ktv  a«« 
tttfivilfinf  yvKTat  TC  Koi  nfiara  ioMprx'"*^^ 

I  tliink  I  may  be  pardoned  that  qnotarion. 
even  though  the  brown  eyes  before  me  looknl 
wonderingly  into  mine  as  I  recited  the  melaa- 
choly  words  of  the  white-armed  Andromache. 
For  once,  in  former  years,  when  we  had  intel- 
ligence of  the  death  of  a  beloved  friend,  I  had 
heard  him  recite  them,  on  the  shore  of  the  same 
sea — a  distant  shore  indeed,  and  now  as  I  heard 
of  his  death,  they  came  to  my  lips  with  a  foree 
and  fer^■or  I  could  not  resist ;  for  I  loved  him 
well,  as  some  who  will  read  this  know,  and  his 
grave  is  to  me  most  holy.  Such  are  the  aad- 
dest  incidents  of  foreign  and  far  travel. 

Will  you  believe  it — we  did  not  intend  to  po 
ashore  to  see  the  Parthenon,  nor  once  mt  foot 
within  the  lines  of  the  walls  of  ancient  Athens? 
Landing  our  passengers  and  seeing  them  safeh 
in  a  carriage,  we  returned  to  the  ship  and 
that  night.    When  we  woke  in  the  mumic^- 
Jackson  had  finished  his  marketing,  and  we  t... 
supplies  in  coops  and  f>ens  fora  twowecks*'nly- 
ng(^    Tho  wind  was  fair,  and  we  praptmei  t 
sail  in  the  early  forenoon;  bufon  reflectmi; ti- 
Athens  was  not  to  be  revisited  every  yc«r 
one's  life,  wo  changed  our  minds,  and  rods  r 
the  fine  avenue  from  the  Pincns,  and  foaidr-. 
friends  at  Demotri's.    That  evening  w«  k*i 
moonlight  walk  to  the  Acropolis,  and,  by  dir 
of  silver,  we  got  into  the  inclosnre^  and  the  vooii 
en  legged  and  headed  guardian  let  tu  sit  dovr 
nn  hour  in  the  white  ruins  of  the  Psrrtirtf.  ar 
after  that  we  saw  the  Udiet  lafe  in  i 
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and  the  Rentlomen  too,  thoagh^  if  I  recollect 
aright,  I  bavo  not  before  mentioned  them,  and 
then,  with  piAtols  loaded  and  capped*  we  filled 
a  CJirriago  and  drove  down  to  the  Piraeus  and 
boarded  the  Lotus.  Tho  wind  blew  toward 
^gina,  and  we  were  awaj. 

And  now,  as  wo  go  driving  or  drifting  down 
tho  sea  to  Malta,  will  you  read  your  Bible  a 
little  and  recall  tbo  inddenta  of  Paul's  ehip- 
wTOck,  that  you  may  save  me  the  necessity  of 
recounting  them?  There  is  an  incident  in  tho 
voyage  that  is  specially  interesting.  I  allude 
to  the  nndergirdittg  of  the  ship.  This  is  not 
unknown  in  modem  times.  The  anthor  I  have 
before  referred  to  gives  some  instances,  but  a 
remarkable  one  is  fbnnd  in  a  recent  newspaper 
account  of  tho  burning  of  tho  Sarah  Sanrbi 
steamer  on  a  voyage  to  India,  which  is  worthy 
of  being  presen'ed  in  connection  with  this  sob* 
jecU  Bhe  sailed  from  Portsmouth,  England, 
16th  Aa;^t,  ISHl,  with  nearly  four  hundred 
passengers  on  board,  cliiefly  troops,  and  some 
tffonien  and  children.  On  the  1 1  th  Noveml)ert 
in  the  afternoon,  she  took  fire,  and  burned  all 
night.  The  scene  was  suUiciently  terrible,  but 
forms  no  parkof  my  present  narratiTe.  I  extract 
the  latter  portion  of  the  description  from  an 
£llglish  paper : 

**  The  Hamca  were  gradually  beaten  back,  and 
bj  daylight  was  accomplished  their  entire  an- 
nihilation. It  wns  not  till  then  that  the  fear- 
ful havoc  made  by  the  fire  was  clearly  aacer- 
cained.  The  after^part  of  the  ship  was  burned 
oat,  Tnercly  its  shell  remaining  ;  and  now  an- 
other fate  threatened  her.    Tho  gale  still  pre- 


vailed, and  the  ship  was  rolling  and  pitdiing 
in  a  heavy  sea,  constantly  shipping  considerable 
water  at  the  port  quarter,  which  had  been  blown 
out  by  the  explosion.  She  had  fifteen  feet  of 
water  in  her  hold,  and  active  steps  had  to  be 
taken  to  prevent  her  foimdering.  All  the  men 
were  set  to  tlie  pumps  and  bailing  water  out  of 
tho  hold.  Captain  Cjistle,  fearing  the  stem 
would  fall  ont,  got  two  hawsers  under  her  bot- 
tom and  made  them  taut ;  the  next  difficulty 
was  to  stop  the  water  which  was  pouring  in 
through  tho  quarter.  Spare  sails  and  blankets 
were  placed  over  the  opening,  and  the  leak  was 
partially  stopped.  There  was  no  abatement  in 
the  gale  during  the  morning,  and  in  every  heave 
of  the  ship  the  water  tanks  in  the  hold,  which 
had  got  loose,  were  dashed  from  one  side  to  the 
other.  The  state  of  the  ship,  and  the  oontinned 
severity  of  the  weather,  rendered  the  constant 
working  of  the  pumps  and  the  bailing  impera- 
tive. It  was  not  till  two  o'clock  in  the  after- 
noon that  the  boat  containing  the  women  and 
children  coold  be  got  alongside*  They  were 
got  on  board,  and  the  other  boats  which  hod 
been  ordered  ofi'  during  tho  raging  of  the  fire 
returned,  with  the  exception  of  the  gig,  which 
had  been  swamped  durinp  tho  nipht.  Tho  of- 
ficer in  charge  of  her,  however,  Mr.  Wood,  and 
the  hands>  were  picked  np  by  another  boat. 
During  tho  remainder  of  the  day,  tho  following 
night,  and  the  succeeding  day,  tho  whole  of  tho 
hands  and  troops  were  engaged  in  working  the 
pumps  and  clearing  the  ship  of  the  water.  By 
the  evening  of  the  13th  tho  crew  socceedetl  in 
securing  the  stem  aud  getting  steccago-way  on 
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the  ship.  She  had  then  drifted  as  far  as  \onfi. 
13*^  12'  S.  Captain  Ca.stle  then  set  all  sail  and 
bore  ap  in  the  , hope  of  making  the  Mauritius, 
and,  to  the  joy  of  all  on  board,  made  that  port 
in  eight  days,  where  her  arrival  and  marvelous 
escape  excited  considerable  sensation." 

This  account,  I  think,  has  peculiar  interest  in 
reading  the  liistory  of  the  voyage  of  Paul  to 
Rome.  Wc  devoted  the  most  of  our  time  for 
fire  days  to  reading  books  which  gave  us  some 
insight  into  the  character  of  the  Apostle.  On 
the  sixth  we  saw  ..-'Etna  in  the  northern  hori- 
zon, and  reached  Malta  that  night. 

It  was  after  midnight,  and  the  moon  was 
shining  quietly  down  in  the  streets  of  Valctta 
as  wevlanded  at  the  foot  of  the  Nix  Mangiari 
stairs,  and  pa.ssing  through  the  gateways  which 
opened  to  our  polite  requisition,  climlH»d  the 
beggar's  ladder  to  the  main  street  of  the  city. 

Wo  were  comfortably  housed  at  the  Duns- 
ford  in  the  Strada  Kcale,  and  mado  ourselves 
at  home  for  a  fortnight.  The  drive  out  to  St. 
Paul's  Bay,  of  course,  occupied  a  day  or  two, 
or  three ;  that  is,  wo  drove  out  several  times, 
and  looked  over  the  coast  and  the  spot  where 
the  tradition  locates  the  shipwreck.   It  may  be. 
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or  it  may  not  be,  the  exact  point.  It  answers 
well  enough  the  account  of  Luke  ;  and  pcrhap* 
it  is  just  as  well  to  believe  it.  Bat  the  spot 
possesses  no  attractions  in  itself. 

The  idea  that  this  Malta  was  the  Malta  of 
St.  Paul's  shipwreck  will  always  be  a  subject  of 
some  doubt,  though  certainly  the  weight  of  ev- 
idence is  in  its  favur.  The  principal  argument 
against  it  is  contained  in  the  statement  that  thev 
reached  Malta  in  the  fourteenth  night,  wc 
were  driven  up  and  down  in  Adria."  It  is  cer- 
tainly not  in  the  Adriatic  Sea ;  yet  it  is  equal- 
ly true  that  some  ancient  authors  did  cootider 
the  Adriatic  as  extending  nearly  over  to  ibf 
jVfrican  coast.  But  I  shall  not  pause  here  to 
discuss  the  question. 

"Pierre  Larocho  wants  to  go  home.  Shall 
we  ship  him  by  steamer,  or  take  him  in  the 
LotuMt" 

"  Let  us  take  him,  by  all  moans.  We  caa 
ran  across  to  Naples,  and  coast  along  by  Civita 
Vecchia  and  Leghorn  ;  call  on  the  Venns  of 
the  Uffizi,  and  hear  lots  of  news,  and  see  lots 
of  people  ;  run  into  Genoa,  and,  if  I'ierre  don  i 
want  to  hurry,  we'll  all  go  up  to  tho  luAm.  Bella 
together,  and  cross  the  Simplon." 

So  it  was  decid«d ; 
and  the  next  day  the 
Jjotut  was  dancing  ^y- 
_i  ly  along  by  the  aootb- 

east  mountains  of  Sici- 
ly, and  .£tiia  stool  wf 
~^  .  m^csticallj  in  the  sky 
before  tu.  As  the  atnii 
narrowed,  and  we  ap- 
proached Charrbdis,  vt 
went  into  the  loBfE, 
landlocked  harbor  of 
Mussinii,  and  let  go  aa 
anchor  while  ire  went 
on  shore  to  see  the  ca- 
thedral and  the  wqn 
dcrs. 

It  was  a  wild  stonn 
which  burst  on  as  as 
we  sailed  through  the 
straits  of  Sylla  that  aft- 
ernoon ;  not  the  Darrow 
passage  that  poetry  ha$ 
m.<ido  it,  hot  a 
broad  arm  of  the 
a  mile,  porhapa 
miles,  in  width.  Bat 
the  storm  was  onfy  |l 
]>as«ing  tbunder-doadLT 
The  LotHM  flew  before  it 
like  a  fsightcoed 
touching  the  white  1 
caps  with  her 
l)rcast,  and 
them  ap  in  still 
ppray.  As  the  son  ^ 
down  the  last  rays  I 
with  a  splc  n  dor  no  1 
can  describe  on  a 
of  clouds  that 
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trr  FAPL  a  bat. — iblaxd  or  malta. 


in  the  northwestern  horizon  ;  and  two  hours 
afterward  the  clouds  went  up  into  the  sky,  and 
rcTcaled  to  otir  wondering  eyes  the  majestic 
summit  of  Stromboli. 

The  n"xt  ni;jht  after  that  we  dined  in  surap- 
taoofl  style  at  the  Victoria  in  Naples;  but — 
what  will  von  think  of  ns  ? — thou^rh  wo  had 


been  now  more  than  n  month  onpapod  in  fol- 
lowing the  voyages  of  the  Ajwstle  I'anl,  m-p 
had  been  twice  to  Pozzuoli  before  we  remem- 
bered any  one  but  VirpI !  f>o  do  ancient  le- 
pends,  stories,  and  sonpn  orercome  in  our  af- 
fections and  memories  the  sublime  history  of 
the  faith  of  Paul ! 
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STUAIN'S  GALLOP  ACROSS  TIIE 
PAMPAS. 

MENDOZA— City  of  the  Plain— is  so  com- 
pletely hod^jed  in  with  poplars  that  it  can 
hardly  be  seen  till  one  is  actually  in  the  streets. 
Hannp  passed  this  barrier  the  traveler  finds  the 
>*\iburb9  plca'iinc.  Instead  of  the  poor  and  di- 
lapidated tenements  that  usually  surround  a 
city,  pleasant  cottapes,  shaded  with  trees  and 
(Micircled  by  gardens  filled  with  fruit  or  planted 
with  clover,  prcet  the  eye  on  every  side. 

Next  morning  after  his  arrival,  Strain  was 
informed  by  Frcdcrico  and  his  father-in-law 
that  it  would  bo  necessary  to  visit  the  police- 
office,  to  have  his  passport  visccd;  and,  as  a 
[ircliminarj'  step,  he  must  mount  the  dcri»a  of 
RJie  Rf>sas  party,  which  consisted  of  a  red  ribbon 
in  the  bntton-hole  and  on  the  hat.  To  this  he 
stoutly  objected ;  but,  on  being  told  that  withont 
these  badges  he  could  not  pet  access  to  the  pt)v- 
ornment-honse,  he  reluctantly  consented.  J'ass- 
inpthrouph  some  bripand-lookinp  soldiers  call- 
<>d  the  puard,  he  reached  the  Chief  of  Police, 
himself  a  fit  person  to  bo  their  leader,  an<l  pre- 


sented his  pnssj'ort.  lie  then  pointed  to  Lis 
badges,  and  asked  if  he  was  cxpccte<i  to  wear 
them.  Beinp  answered  in  the  affirmative  he 
remonstrated,  sayinp  that  he  was  an  Ameriraa 
officer,  and  to  wear  the  badpes  of  one  panv 
made  him  a  partisan,  which  was  contrari'  to  the 
instructions  of  his  Government,  He  quoted  in- 
ternational law,  and  tried  in  every  way  to  in- 
duce him  to  chanpo  his  determination.  Find- 
inp  that  arpument  and  expostulation  were  alike 
lost  on  him,  he  quietly  took  the  ribbons  fron 
his  hat  and  coat  and  fiunp  them  on  the  floor, 
sa,^*inp,  at  the  same  time,  that  he  would  W 
obliged  to  him  if  bo  would  make  out  his  paja- 
port  to  Valparaiso,  whither  he  Avould  retaiSi 
and  represent,  throuph  our  char^i  dcs  affmnt 
there,  to  liosas,  that  an  American  naval  ofiecr 
was  forbidden  by  him  from  tnivelinp  peaccAdfy 
tlirouph  the  Arpentine  pronnces.  This  dUf- 
inatiim  chanped  the  position  of  affiurs,  and  tkt 
('hicf  of  Police  said  he  would  not  insitt  vpam 
it,  but  advised  him  to  wear  the  devima  for  his 
own  personal  safety,  as  the  coramoB  peo^ 
mipht  attack  him.    Strain  replied  that  he  hmi 
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no  ftpprehenrioii  on  that  Mora ;  nnd  he  wta  al- 
lowed to  trayerse  the  city,  not  only  without  the 
badges,  but  with  a  long  beard,  which  had  been 
proacribcd  because  of  its  suppoaod  resemblance 
to  the  letter  U,  which  stood  for  the  Unilaiians^ 
their  enemies. 

His  victoiy,  however,  cc^t  him  some  incon- 
venienee,  for  withoat  the  deviaa  he  eonid  not 
ciiTor  a  povernmrnt  office,  and  henre  had  to  re- 
sort to  a  friend  to  get  his  letters  from  the  post- 
oflloe* 

He  staid  a  week  in  Mendoza,  waiting  for  the 
arrival  of  a  gentleman  with  whom  he  had  agreed 
lo  cross  the  pampas  to  Buenos  Ayres.  Ho  thus 
had  lei.tnrc  to  study  the  habits  of  this  isolated 
people.  One  couM  liariilybi-  in  a  civilized  city 
and  yet  more  completely  out  of  the  world  than 
in  Mendoaa.  On  one  aide  stntehes  a  plain 
nearly  rl"ViMi  htimlrocl  milc^  in  extent,  over 
which  roam  herds  of  half-wild  cattle  or  wilder 
Indians,  lix-ing  on  pillage ;  and  blocked  on  Ae 
other  by  the  Andes  range,  that  can  be  traversed 
only  on  the  backs  of  moles,  throngh  dangeioos 
passes. 

With  a  mountain  and  desert  on  eldier  hand, 

both  equally  (iiffii'iilt  ami  dnn^frnns  to  pass,  its 
inhabitants  can  engage  in  bat  little  commerce, 
and  Hve  ft  lietleM,  lasjr  life. 

Sir  Francis  Head,  in  do^-rrihing  th«-'m,  s.iyiq : 
''Provisions  are  cheap,  and  the  persons  who 
bring  them  qniet  and  dtil ;  the  elhnate  it  ex- 
hansting,  and  the  whole  popnlation  indolent. 
.\ftf^  f'lc  roulez  vouxf  How  can  the  people  of 
.Meudoza  be  otherwise  ?  Their  situation  dooms 
them  to  inactirity.  Thef  an  bounded  by  the 
AntloM  and  hj  the  pampas,  and,  with  such  for- 
midable and  relentless  barriers  around  them, 
what  have  they  to  do  with  the  histoiy,  or  im- 
proveraents,  or  tlic  notions  of  the  rest  of  the 
world  ?  Their  wants  arc  few,  and  nature  road- 
ilj  rappUes  them.  The  day  is  long,  and  thoe. 
fore,  as  soon  as  they  have  had  their  breakfasts, 
and  have  made  a  few  arrangements  for  their 
supper,  it  is  so  very  hot  that  they  go  to  sleep ; 
and  what  could  they  do  better?" 

After  dinner  the  stores  and  shops  arci  closed, 
the  streets  are  deserted,  no  one  is  moving,  and 
the  whole  titj^  men  and  animals,  are  asleep, 
and  tho  yihv  f  ajipcars  like  n  city  of  tho  dead. 
I'ho  habits  of  the  people  are  (llthy,  and  often 
disgusting.  Into  the  room  in  which  Strain 
dined  a  bedchamber  opened,  with  the  bed  un- 
made at  mcfil-tirae,  whil o  dirty  rhildrcn  rolled 
about  on  the  tloor  amoiii^  luaujry  dogs.  His 
bed  was  not  made  nor  tho  rooms  swept  during 
the  whol  •  week  ho  remained  there,  exrej.t  by 
himself.  Disgusted  with  his  quarters,  he  one 
day  went  to  the  Posada  and  ordered  a  meal,  to 
f"c  if  he  could  not  m  ake  a  change  for  the  bet- 
tor, bnt  he  found  it  still  more  repulssvo.  The 
room  was  dirty,  while  the  young  guaeho  who 
waited  on  him  was  loaded  with  tilth.  The 
ragged  nrehin  had,  however,  on  hit  hare  fi^et,  a 
hnge  pair  of  jingling  sputa,  to  show  his  gentil- 
i^aiiMBgtlM  heidsmen  of  tho  pampaSi  and  that 
he  was  only  temporarily  there,  his  proper  place 


being  upon  the  back  of  a  hone  soonring  the 

plains. 

The  city  contains  r  ;ont  12,000  inhabitants, 
but  offers  nothing  of  interest  except  its  Alame- 
da, or  public  promenade,  a  mile  long,  and  shad- 
ed by  seveml  rows  of  luatrnificent  iifiplar-;,  and 
cooled  by  a  murmuring  brook  that  tlons  along 
its  margin.  Formeily  It  must  haTe  been  ex- 
ceedingly beautiful,  hut  it  i>  nmv  much  neg. 
lected,  and  left  untrimmed.  Of  a  summer  even- 
ing ft  is  erowded  with  people,  and  presents  a 
lively  and  singular  appenranco.  Benches  made 
of  mud  are  scattered  round,  on  which  men  and 
women  arc  sitting,  smoking  cijrurs  or  eating 
ices.  Others  arc  strolling  up  and  down,  under 
thi'  shiiJuw  of  the  ]»opl.ir%  lulli-d  hy  the  mur- 
mur of  the  rivulet  and  cooled  by  its  freshness, 
while  at  Intervals  a  band  of  mnsie  strikes  np 
some  favorite  air.  T^ut  fh'^  most  extraordinary 
part  of  this  spectacle  is  presented  by  the  num- 
ber of  women  bathing  along  the  margin  of  this 
promenade.  Women  of  all  ages,  stripped  na- 
ked, tumble  about  in  the  water,  which  is  only 
about  knce-dccp,  with  ull  the  freedom  and  ap- 
parently nneoosciousness  they  wonld  in  the  most 
secluded  retreat.  The  bent  and  shriveled  fig- 
ure of  an  old  woman,  the  full,  faultless  form 
of  a  girl  of  eighteeQt  and  the  plump,  chubby 
child,  meet  the  eyo  at  eveiy  step.  Shabqpean 
si^s  that 

**Tlie  dhsriert  mold  i*  proditc*!  «B«tig;h 
If  Bh«  uumaiik  bcr  bcauUvs  to  tho  roooB.** 

But  Shakspcare  was  not  acquainted  with  the 
ladies  of  Mendoza,  nor  their  amount  of  prodi- 
gality. In  broad  daylight,  momitag  and  even- 
ing, men  nnd  women,  naked,  bathe  with  tho 
cooiest  indiiiercncc  together  along  the  pub- 
lic promenade.  To  a  stranger  the  scene  le  a 
mo<!t  cxtraordinarr  one ;  but  the  people  of  &fen- 
doza  regard  it  with  the  same  indifTeren^  they 
would  the  bathing  of  so  many  children.  It  is 
their  system  to  enjoy  life,  and  the  coolness  of 
this  mountain  stream  offers  a  strong  temptation 
to  them,  weary  and  heated  by  the  summer  sun; 
but  one  wonld  think  they  might  And  otikBT 
methods  of  getting  it«5  benefits. 

Strain's  journal  of  one  day  will  answer  for  a 
description  of  eveiy  day  he  passed  in  Mendoia. 
About  eight  o'clock  in  the  mominir,  while  still 
in  bed,  a  female  servant  brought  him  his  tea  in 
a  small  rilver^ounted  gourd,  which  he  wasex« 
pectcd  to  drink  through  a  silver  tube.  He  then 
rose,  or  took  another  nai>  till  breakfast  at  ten. 
Between  that  and  dinner  he  passed  the  time 
with  an  Englishman  whom  he  found  there,  and 
ft  Scotch  ]<hysician.  After  dinm-r.  of  course, 
the  invariable  siesta.  Having  no  books  to  read, 
and  the  air  without  beini;  Intensely  hot,  there 
was  nothing  to  do  but  take  a  naji  al-n. 

He  says :  After  tho  siesta,  and  when  the 
declining  snn  and  the  afternoon  breete  have 
made  the  temperature  somewhat  more  bear- 
able, I  frequently  rode  in  the  vuburb^.  which 
arc  highly  cultivated,  and,  being  shaded  by 
trees  covered  with  vegetation,  and  abounding 
with  vineyards  whose  vines  beat  beneath  their 
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luscious  loads,  were  really  delightful.  In 
these  rides  I  sometimes  called  at  a  country 
house,  where  the  richer  denizens  of  the  city 
had  retired  for  the  summer,  and  enjoyed  the 
liberal  hospitality  of  the  owners,  drinking  a 
glass  of  caria  with  the  father,  smoking  a  ci^'ar- 
ilo  with  the  ancient  matrons,  whom  I  astonish- 
ed by  the  *  len'jth  of  mi/  beard  and  the  extent  of 
VI/  travels,''  and  listening  to  the  wild,  though 
{dcasing  and  plaintive  songs  of  the  sciioritas, 
who,  accompanying  themselves  on  the  guitar, 
sung  without  lieing  pressed,  and  without  the  ar- 
ray of  maudlin  excuses  so  common  in  some 
other  countries  boasting  a  higher  degree  of  so- 
cial rclincmcnt,  and  rightly  considering  that 
they  were  conferring  uj)on  mo  a  favor  for  which 
I  ought  not  to  l>e  expected  to  importune  them. 
Returning  from  ray  ride  I  visited  some  families 
with  whom  I  had  become  acquainted,  and  was 
almost  invariably  entertained  with  music,  tea, 
and  cigars.  No  excuse,  apology,  or  invitation 
is  considered  necessary  should  the  guest  during 
his  visit  wish  to  smoke.  lie  simply  takes  out 
his  cigarito,  and  cither  striking  a  light  with  the 
flint  and  steel,  with  which  ever)-  one  is  provided, 
or  receiving  one  at  tlic  hands  of  one  of  the  fam- 
ily, puffs  away  as  if  it  were  a  matter  of  course. 
The  older  ladies  will  frequently  join  him,  or, 
perhaps,  take  the  initiative ;  but  the  younger 
ones  seldom  smoke,  at  least  in  company  with 
strangers,  being  aware  that  it  is  not  considered 
'  conune  it  fnuC  in  all  parts  of  the  world.  Among 
the  more  retincd  in  the  city  it  is  necessary  to 
nsk  for  a  national  song  to  have  it  sung,  as  Ital- 
ian operas  have  banished  them  almost  entirely 
from  the  drawing-rooms,  and  I  have  been  sur- 
prised to  hear  cavatinaa  and  arias  from  even 
the  most  recent  operas  in  this  remote  city,  where 
so  few  other  elements  of  Euro|)ean  refinement 
imvo  found  their  way.  French  and  Italian 
dances  and  songs  are  as  familiar  as  household 
words,  where  the  substantial  improvements  of 
the  Anglo-Saxon  race  arc  considered  almost  in 
the  light  of  pleasing  pictures.  While  in  the 
country,  the  same  ladies  who  would  accompany 
the  music  of  Bellini,  liossini,  or  Donizetti,  on 
the  piano,  will  take  up  a  guitar  and  sing  their 
Spanish  songs  without  a  special  request ;  thus 
showing  an  appropriateness  to  time  and  place 
which  docs  not  always  distinguish  musical  am- 
ateurs. The  Spanish  voice  I  can  not  consider 
luusical,  as  there  is  almost  invariably  something 
darsh  in  its  tones — whether  due  to  the  charac- 
ter of  the  indigenous  music,  or  some  peculiar 
constniction  of  the  larynx,  I  am  not  able  to 
pronounce,  though,  on  nccnunt  df  its  universal- 
ity, I  am  inclined  to  the  latter  opinion.  Among 
the  ladies  with  whom  I  hecamc  acquainted  in 
Mcndoza  were  some  fair  siwcimcns  uf  the  vicz- 
zO'Moprano  voice  ;  and  one,  particularly,  sung 
the  beautiful  ban-arole  from  Marino  Faliero 
with  a  taste  and  oxcciiiion  I  have  seldom  heard 
surpassed.  My  evenings  were  generally  passed 
at  the  house  of  the  cx-Govemor,  Don  TomasGo- 
doy  Cruz,  who  gives  tertulitm  every  evening,  to 
which  his  acquaintances,  male  or  female,  come 


or  not  at  their  discretion,  InTitationioncegiTea 
being  considered  as  extending  '  ad  in/iftitm'— 
an  arrangement  which  possesses  its  pccalivid. 
vantages  for  the  few  strangers  who  nuj  fiui 
themselves  in  Mendoza.  On  Saodav  ereaiai 
the  rooms  arc  generally  full ;  while  anr  em- 
ing  there  is  enough  to  get  up  a  quadrille  or 
polka  in  the  drawing-room  ;  while  IKin  Tonoi 
entertains  his  male  guests  in  his  sanctom  ad. 
joining  with  cana,  cigaritos,  and  cake." 

At  length,  on  the  evening  of  the  12ih  o( 

March,  Strain  learned  that  Sellor  M  ,  wlto 

was  to  be  his  companion  across  the  pampat, 
had  arrived  the  night  before.  He  imtnediitelj 
called  u]K>n  him,  and,  to  his  surprise,  fonnd  hia 
entirely  changed  in  his  demeanor,    lie  made 
no  apology  for  not  notifying  him  of  his  aniTil; 
could  not  tell  when  he  should  be  readv  to  Icaic; 
in  short,  treated  the  whole  matter  cavalicHj. 
The  same  evening  Strain  met  him  apunattiif 
house  of  Don  Tomas,  where  he  set  himicit  vp 
for  an  oracle  ;  talked  lond  and  in  an  oTcrbeai- 
ing  manner,  to  which  the  Mendozans  presrat 
submitted  meekly.     This  puzzled  him,  atd 
made  him  not  a  little  anxious  to  ksow  bor 
of  his  history  before  trusting  himaelf  in  fail 
company  in  the  long  journey  acrosa  the  jiUD- 
pas.    No  one  knew  wliere  he  waa  bom,  ihoojtk 
he  hailed  from  Buenos  Ayres.   He  was  endeat- 
ly  an  adventurer,  but  held  in  awe  by  the  people 
of  Mcndoza,  because  they  suspected  him  of  be- 
ing a  secret  agent  of  Rosas.    Having  leaned 
thus  much,  Strain  called  on  him  again  to  ai- 
certain  when  he  pro|)Osed  to  start    The  Seiof 
quietly  informed  him  that  he  had  concluded  to 
postpone  their  departure  for  some  davs;  kiodlj 
promising,  however,  to  give  him  timcW  notice. 
He  added,  by-the-way,  in  the  most  indiffcmit 
manner,  that  he  had  changed  his  plan  of  trai- 
cling,  and  that  thry  would  cross  the  plains  is  t 
carriage  instead  of  on  horseback ;  and.  wiihovi 
askmg  him  to  be  seated,  remarked  that  he  vaj 
then  busy,  but  would  be  happjr  to  see  him  u 
dinner,  and  dismissed  him  with  a  graceful  bo*. 

Strain  was  so  completely  taken  aback  bj  tb* 
coolness  and  assurance  cf  the  whole  proceedinf 
that  he  departed  without  uttering  a  word.  Ar- 
riving at  the  house  of  a  friend,  he  asked  forp« 
and  }>apcr,  and  politely  informed  the  ScBortha.' 
the  mode  of  travel  he  had  sclccteil  was  differea: 
from  his  own,  and  that  he  should  have  to  d«- 
prive  himself  of  the  pleasure  of  his  society  dw- 
ing  the  irunsit  across  the  plains  in  the  carriafft 
OS  he  should  start  with  the  Govenuuent  onmc 
on  horsobflck  in  the  mom  ing. 

To  carry  out  this  hasty  detemiiuuua  R" 
fpiircd  activity.  He  first  saw  the  courier,  wk* 
agreed  to  take  him  through  for  fortj-fiTC 
lars,  and  pay  all  charges  for  horse*  tad  ^ 
This  was  reasonable ;  for  he  would  have  loyij 
about  twenty  dollars  for  post-honet,  learis^li* 
only  twenty-five  to  meet  the  expenses  of  Snli* 
food  and  reimburse  himself.  Haring  tonsf^ 
this  satisfactorily,  he  got  new  reins  for  telB* 
die,  a  pair  of  holstcr-pistoLs,  and  a  pair  <' 
chi/ret,  or  bullock-homS;  in  whirli  to  cin^ 
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water  or  •pints,  as  dreimittanccs  required. 

Haring  completed  his  prcparntioiis,  he  went  to 
toko  leiird  of  DoQ  Frcderico.  lie  found  him 
quite  ill  in  bed,  bat  not  so  giek  •«  to  be  unable 
tt)  look,  after  his  own  interests.  The  fellow 
made  not  iko  slightest  allusiou  to  the  monej 
be  bad  bonmwed»  but  uttered  a  easnal  remark 
mepeeting  the  mnlei^  which  ho  suid  were  sever- 
al leagues  in' the  country.  "  Oh  yes,"  rojilicd 
Strain;  "those  mules,  juu  will  please  scad 
tiieni  to  my  friend  the  doctor."  lie  was  can){ht 
at  last.  Having  chaif^ccl  Strain  fifty  dollars  for 
them,  when  the/  were  worth  but  thirty,  he  had 
•eot  them  into  the  country  ont  of  the  wajr,  to 
that  at  his  departure  they  woiiIJ  rt-vert  to  him 
bj  default.  There  was  not  much  affection 
wasted  in  thii  leave-taking.  With  his  pretty 
little  wife,  however,  Strain  parted  far  more  cor- 
dially, lie  ctitcemed  her  for  her  nnvnryinpr 
amiability  and  gentleness,  while  he  felt  a  deep 
qrmpathj  for  her  in  being  tied  for  life  to  such 
•  •elfish,  iin'scmpiilons  sconndn-l  a.s  l^on  Frcd- 
erico.  As  he  turned  away  he  thought  to  him- 
•eir,  "Alas!  poor  girl,  yon,  too,  ha«t»  been  deal- 
ing  in  nnimiil.s  ;  but  when  you  cviiuiially  dis- 
cover tlie  fraud,  you  will  find  it  more  difficult 
to  dispose  of  your  bargain  than  I  do  in  get- 
ting rid  of  my  mules !  '  It  was  now  between 
nine  and  ten  o'clock,  and  he  returnod  to  the 
Doctor's  bouse  to  take  his  long'dcUiyud  dinner. 
Befoie  sttdng  down,  however,  he  gave  him  a 
writton  order  for  f1i^  mules,  which  the  latter 
bad  the  shrewdne^  to  send  round  immediately 
figr  Don  Frederieo's  acoeptanee.  After  dinner 
the  hours  passed  swiftly  in*  conversation,  until, 
at  length.  Strain  remarked  that  ho  must  get 
some  rest  for  the  next  day's  journey.  To  ^is 
the  Doctor  would  not  listen ;  he  <»uld  not  let 
ffo  of  the  only  link  whii  h  conneettMl  him  witli 
his  Uumo ;  and  bringing  a  new  supply  of  cigars, 
proposed  to  finish  the  night.  Not  many  weeks 
after  this  tho  kind  Doctor  WM  found  mntdend 
in  his  bed. 

At  dayligfat  Strain  repaired  to  the  pUee  ap- 
pointed to  mf*et  the  courier,  and  found  him  and 
the  postillion,  with  tho  horses  saddled  and  bri- 
dled, waiting  for  him.  With  an  aflbetionato 
adieu  to  his  friends  he  turned  away,  and,  strik- 
ing into- a  gallop,  soon  l  't>  thu  ancient  city  of 
Alendoxa  behind  him.  ihe  wind  blew  fresh 
and  free  from  the  plains ;  and  with  hb  blood 
quickened  by  the  thonjjht  that  he  had  entered 
upon  a  new  existence,  ho  dashed  on  at  a  rapid 

PMO. 

About  nine  miles  from  Mendoza  they  stopped 
to  obtain  regular  post-horses.  The  party  con- 
sisted of  three.  The  Goremment  courier  was  a 
CtUAabontflftf,  tall  and  well-made,  though  heav- 
ier than  one  would  exjMJct  in  a  person  who 
for  eighteen  years  had  every  month  rode,  at  a 
foriOtts  gallop,  eleven  hundred  miles,  ffis  dress 
was  a  jiifkct  and  trowsers,  rnricd  orra<?iona!ly 
b/  the  chiripc — a  square  piece  of  red  flannel 
tiad  around  the  loins,  and  worn  over  white  cot- 
ton drawers,  fringed  with  lace  at  the  bottom, 
fie  wore  n  Panama  hat,  while  a  cartridge  belt, 


by  Mexican  dollars  for  buttons,  and 

ornamented  with  sixteen  more,  encircled  his 
waist.  A  poncho,  holster-pistohi  and  a  silver- 
sheaflied  knilb  completed  his  equipment.  The 
dress  of  the  postillion  was  simiUr  in  style, 
though  far  inferior  in  quality.  Tho  duty  of 
die  latter  was  to  return  at  each  station  with 
the  horses,  and  to  carry  the  mail  jiortmanteau, 
which  in  thin  tti.<e  contained  a  handful  of  let- 
ters and  all  of  blraiu's  spare  clothing.  The 
courier  had  stowed  the  latter  away  in  the  bag  for 
convenience,  whit  Ii  made  sui  h  an  cxtrnordimv 
ry  bulky  mail  that  each  postillion  in  turn  ex- 
pressed his  astonishment^  and  wondered  what 
the  Mcndozan  Government  was  coiuniuni*  atin;j 
to  Buenos  Ayres,  which  made  it  the  heaviest  mail 
that  had  travened  the  conntiy  sinoe  the  laat 
Unitarian  pronunciamiento  had  carriod  con- 
sternation tlirongh  the  provinces.  Strain  wore 
u  blouchcd  felt  hat,  light  vvuolen  frock  coat, 
gray  lancur  trowsera,  and  carried  a  poni^  and 
pair  of  |)i«!tol'?. 

After  a  few  hours'  ride  he  and  the  courier 
became  ewom  friends,  whidi  desirabte  state  of 

thin^js  wa.s  doubtless  much  facilitah  I  liv  thogift 
of  a  poncho  to  tho  latter  on  storting,  with  two 
thick  blankets  in  pcrspectiTe  at  the  end  of  the 
jouniey.  During  the  morning,  having  erident* 
ly  giveh  the  important  sulgect  due  reflection, 
tho  courier  drew  rein  for  a  moment,  and,  drop- 
ping alongside  of  Strain,  gravely  di  tlned  thcdr 
resj>cctivc  positions.  He  said,  being  a  (iovem- 
ment  officer,  he  could  not  call  him  patron,  mas- 
ter, or  employer,  bat  would  call  him  ampmf 
»  r(>(e(mipaiiion).  Strain  was,  liowever,"!\l\vays  to 
have  the  second  best  horse,  the  first  cut  of  the 
roast,  the  first  drink  at  the  chifre,  and  not  be 
at  the  trouble  of  saddling  and  bridling  his  ani- 
mal, which  the  courier  him?elf  wo:ild  see  to. 
la  conclusion,  he  told  him  that  in  cui»e  he. 
Strain,  was  sidt,  the  mail  could  not  be  detain- 
ed; but  gnve  him  to  understand  that  they  both, 
undoubtedly,  would  be  sick  or  fatigued  at  the 
same  time.  Having  arranged  these  prelimina- 
ries to  the  satisfaction  of  all  parties  he  f^ave  his 
horse  the  spur,  and  away  they  went  at  a  tear- 
ing gallop.  Thus  far,  tho  plaLis  were  well  wa> 
tered  and  tilled.  A  little  after  noon  they  ar- 
rived at  the  house  of  a  friend  of  Don  Antonio, 
tho  courier,  who  humanely  sug^ciited  that,  it 
being  the  first  day,  they  bad  better  take  a  si- 
esta, nnd  fintjsli  the  day's  jonmcy  in  the  co<j1  of 
tho  evening.  Kot  having  slept  any  tho  pre- 
rious  night,  Stndn  was  rery  glad  to  get  a 
little  rest,  and,  throwin^^  himself  on  a  bed,  was 
soon  fast  asleep — not  before,  however,  he  heard 
Don  Antonio  say  to  his  (Hend  that  he  was  a^id 
\tiM  eotapanero  would  not  stand  the  fatigue  of  the 
jonmRV.  He  afterward  learned  that^  while  he 
was  asleep,  tho  two  friends  hold  a  sort  of  cor- 
oner's inquest  over  his  body,  and  it  was  de- 
(  ided  tliat  it  would  be  impossible  tn  carry  him 
much  farther,  at  the  rapid  rate  Don  Antonio 
was  compelled  to  trsTel.  When  they  had  again 
mounted,  no  traveler,  with  a  lon^  and  severe 
journey  before  him,  eror  examined  more  care- 
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fully  the  withers  and  M-ind  of  his  horse  than  did 
Antonio  the  expression  of  Strain's  countenance, 
the  state  of  his  eyes,  and  the  bend  of  his  back. 
He  seemed  surprised  at  the  state  of  thinps; 
and,  brightcninp;  np  at  the  result,  shonted  out, 
Pet/n  fucjo  III  cainpo !"  ("Set  fire  to  the 
plain!")  and,  dashini;  his  spurs  into  his  horse, 
led  off  on  a  furious  j^nllop.  Past  pleasant  cot- 
tages— past  the  culti%'ated  fields — over  streams 
and  plains  gallop,  gallop,  without  drawing  rein 
tliey  kept  on,  till,  at  sunset,  they  dashed  into 
the  little  tillage  of  Uetama,  where  Don  Antonio 
proposed  to  wait  till  the  moon  should  rise. 

The  iK)stmastor  was  a  magistrate,  and  hav- 
ing some  legal  case  to  decide,  his  court-yard 
was  filled  with  guachos,  who,  with  their  ponchos, 
long  spurs,  and  dogs,  presented  a  motley  and 
wild  appearance.  The  postmistress,  to  whom 
Don  Antonio  had  given  a  gjowing  description 
of  Strain's  rank  and  importance,  took  the  latter 
into  a  garden  and  regaled  him  with  fruit  and 
flowers.  After  he  had  returned  to  the  house,  in 
passing  through  one  of  the  rooms  to  get  a  light 
for  his  cigar,  he  saw  two  pretty  scfioritas,  and 
learned  from  them  that  there  was  to  Ik;  a  fandan- 
go in  the  evening.  He  resolved  to  he  present ; 
and,  by  way  of  preparation,  wrapped  himself  in 
his  serapc,  and  lay  down  on  the  piazza  for  a 
short  nap.  He  was  awakened  to  consciousness, 
not  by  the  voices  of  the  fair  scfioritas,  but  by  the 
rough  call  of  Don  Antonio,  who  informed  him 
that  it  was  after  midnight — that  the  moon  was 
up,  and  the  horses  saddled  and  ready  to  start. 
Strain,  whom  this  first  fierce  day's  ride  on  the 
lop  of  a  sleepless  night  had  shaken  up  badly, 
antl  who  would  have  given  a  year  of  life  for  ever}- 
hour  of  sleep  he  could  have  had  I)etween  that 
and  morning,  roused  himself  with  difficulty, 
and  looked  out  u;)on  the  still  monnliglit,  half 
repenting  that  he  had  undertaken  such  a  fa- 
tiguing journey.  He  had  lost  both  his  supper 
and  his  fandango,  neither  the  music  nor  the  dan- 
cing being  al>l"  to  disturb  his  profound  slumber. 

Mounting  fresh  horses,  and  sti  iking  into  a 
gallop,  they  soon  left  the  sleeping  village  be- 
hind them,  and  swept  on  through  the  open 
countn',  the  steadv  stroke  of  their  horses'  hoofs 
being  the  only  sound  that  broke  the  stillness  of 
the  night.  By  daylight  they  had  made  nearly 
forty  miles.  Stopping  at  Santa  Rosa,  the  next 
station,  they  took  a  cup  of  mate  and  a  cigar, 
while  the  peons  were  bringing  round  fresh 
horses.  The  one  selerted  fur  Strain  was  a  no- 
ble animal,  and  in  fine  condition.  Prancing 
up  to  the  door,  he  stood  stamping  and  neigh- 
ing, as  if  impatient  of  the  bridle  and  spur,  to 
which  ho  evidently  had  not  l)cen  long  accus- 
tomed. It  took  two  men  to  hold  him  while 
Strain  mounted  ;  and  when,  at  Don  Antonio's 
shout,  "Fire  the  plain!'*  they  gave  him  the 
roin,  ho  dashed  oflf  like  a  bolt  from  the  string. 
He  was  unused  to  the  spur,  and  so  keenly  sensi- 
tive to  the  indignity  of  the  whip,  that  if  Strain 
but  lifted  his  hand  to  tighten  his  hat  upon  hia 
head,  he  would  give  a  sudden  bound  that  near- 
ly unhorsed  his  rider. 


Generous,  full  of  courage,  and  with  the  to- 
durance  of  an  Arab  steed  of  the  desert,  h«  kw 
over  the  plain,  carrying  his  rider  at  a  hoaadiaF 
gallop  forty  miles  withont  being  touched  with 
whip  or  spur,  without  a  moment's  halt,  and  fill 
of  spirit  as  at  the  start.  It  seems  almost  in- 
credible that  a  horse  could  possess  sach  es- 
durance,  but  some  of  these  pampa  horses  bm 
the  l>ottom  of  a  full-blooded  Arabian.  Strah, 
who  had  never  seen  a  horse  with  soch  npftd, 
endurance,  and  withal  easiness  of  piit,  Wt  i 
warm  attachment  for  him,  and  would  hm 
brought  him  home  had  it  been  possible,  if  for 
no  other  purpose  than  to  save  him  from  \ht 
ignoble  life  to  which  he  was  destined,  h 
seemed  cniel  to  permit  so  generons  and  noUe 
a  si)irit  to  be  broken  down  with  oveTTa5JaBj 
and  with  the  whip  and  spur.  Four  dollan 
would  have  purchased  him.  but  the  atten)p(  I* 
bring  him  off  would  have  l)een  prepojtenmt 

Arriving  at  Dormida,  they  intended  to  take 
fresh  horses  and  push  on  without  breaifastia^ 
but  were  prevented  by  the  arrival  of  aootlier 
party  from  the  opposite  direction.    It  was  coa- 
posed  of  two  men,  one  a  German  andthcotker 
a  Yankee.    To  the  latter.  Strain,  without  iii> 
forming  him  of  his  own  nationality,  additMid 
a  series  of  questions,  which  he  l>on?  with  pni 
grace,  replying  as  well  as  he  could  in  hii  brokn 
Spjinish.    His  surprise  was  uuboonded  when 
Strain  told  him  that  he  was  an  Aroerirao  lai 
an  officer  in  the  navy.    Of  course  they  fntw- 
nized  at  once,  and  having  determined  to  break- 
fast together,  sat  down  to  a  cigar  and  eutewd 
into  a  lively  conversation.    Strain,  who  N|K 
jKJwd  his  countryman  must  of  course  be  i 
devoted  man  of  science,  ex]>loring  Hm 
terra  incognita,  or  an  cnterprisinp  trrrehrk 
search  of  adventure,  was  astonished  beroid 
measure  when  the  latter  told  him  that  be  tm 
a  travetinff  agent  for  hrandrttk's  piUt.   Be  Ml 
for  a  moment  as  if  he  had  taken  «  dow  bin€ 
and  internally  consigned  both  Brandicdi 
'  his  pills  to  aver}' uncomfortable  locality.  Ow 
j  in  1643  and  1844,  in  Brazil,  he  bad,  wid  i»- 
mense  labor  and  fatigue,  in  imminent  peril 
his  life,  penetrated  the  wildemew  of  Saint  IW 
!  far  bcvond  all  former  trarelers  and  all  ei^iBl^ 
tion,  and  returned  to  the  Rcttleroent^  wiik • 
j  comjilacency  of  a  man  who  hcd  pcrfcr^rf  t 
great  achievement,  but  ieaincd  to  his  aoriilo- 
tion  that  he  had  pushed  only  one  husdicdflW 
'  fifty  miles  beyond  Brandreth's  pills.  KtAwtt 
'  to  find,  not  merely  the  pills,  but  a  liveagdv 
the  interior  of  Mcndoza,  was  too  fad  a 
pointment.    With  fear  and  trembling 
estly  inquired  if  he  knew  any  couDtiy 
j  those  pills  had  not  gone,  intending  to  vatAt 
'  down  for  his  next  explorations,  but  cooM  <^ 
j  tain  no  satisfartor}'  reply. 

Notwithstanding  the  sndden  fall  to  9wh» 
expectations  they  passed  a  pleasant 
gethcr.    To  his  great  regret  be  Mir 
'  agent  was  to  ride  back  the  noble  borse 
'  ha«l  carried  him  so  glorionslr  over  tbe ; 
I  and  that,  .too,  iu  the  middle  of  the  day. 
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U  one  of  the  advantages  of  traveling  with  the 
eoiuier  —  ho  is  always  furniiihcd  with  fresh 
hones. 

The  coiirifrr  tlirotif:!i  wliirh  they  rode  to-day 
was  covurcd  wiih  low  buiihes,  more  broken^  and 
f  nteneeted  liera  and  then  vdth  mTinet,  which, 
with  the  heat  of  fho  day,  made  their  proprss 
slower.  Still  bj  thrco  o'clock  they  had  rode 
nine^-iix  milea.  The  post  of  Cero  Costo, 
where  they  concluded  to  stop  for  the  night,  con- 
sisted of  three  houses  built  of  adobe  with  clay 
floors.  After  supper  they  made  their  bods  in 
the  cool  air  of  the  court-yard,  using  dkeir  sadp 
dies  for  pillows.  At  half  past  two,  however, 
(he  apparently  never  tired  Don  Antonio  ruuiied 
fitnia  with  tlie  aanoanoenBent  that  the  mooii 
was  rising.  In  half  an  hour  thoy  were  in  the 
•addle  and  galloping  over  the  broken  countiy, 
which  had  now  beoome  sterile  aad  stony,  lookl 
ing  as  if  it  might  have  been  the  andent  bed  of 
a  sea.  The  morning  ride  was  monotonou.s  and 
stupid,  broken  only  by  the  sadden  whirr  of  n 
pheasant  or  the  rush  of  an  ostrich  from  h'u 
cover,  and  ft  wis  witli  fcclinfrs  i>f  n  lief  Strain 
saw  the  light  of  dawn  sti'eaking  the  eantern 
edge  of  the  pMn.  At  sunrise  they  erossed 
the  River  Di!<uj;na«leni,  the  houndury  lino  be- 
tween San  Luis  and  ^icndoza.  This  stream  is 
narrow  but  deep^  and  being  the  outlet  to  one  of 
the  salt  lakes  of  the  interior,  its  sliorcs  nre 
covered  with  saline  incrustations.  In  n  short 
time  they  reached  the  posuhouse,  which  was 
nothing  but  a  miserable  hovel  built  of  twigs 
and  covered  with  clay  ami  roofed  witli  long 
grass.  It  contained  but  one  room,  and  had  so 
many  openings  to  the  enter  air  that  all  privacy 
was  out  of  the  (jiu  stion.  The  inmates  con- 
sisted of  an  old  woman,  a  ra^cd,  dirty  peon, 
whio  was  to  act  as  postillion  the  next  stage,  and 
a  nut-brown  girl  of  some  sixteen  summers. 
The  latter  was  one  of  those  examples  of  the 
prodigality  of  nature  in  lavishing  beauty  where 
it  is  worthless.  Thin  yuuug  creature,  just  bud- 
ding into  womnnhooLl,  posi^L'ssed  an  almost  fault- 
leas  form.  The  whole  contour  of  person  and 
features  waa  snperb.  8he  wore  wNiiing  bnt  a 
sort  of  cheiiiis:;  whi'  !i  revered  scarcely  a  third 
of  her  periKtn.  With  her  bi;uuette  complexion, 
set  off  by  largo  lustrous  eyes,  over  which  drooped 
long  lashes,  her  regular  arched  brows,  wealth 
of  hair,  nnrl  perfect  teeth,  she  was  very  bcanti- 
t'ul  uulvvithitanding  her  ragged,  dirty  ganuent 
and  dirtier  person.  Transplant  her  into  civil- 
ized life  and  educate  her  in  its  rcflncments,  and 
before  long  she  would  bo  a  reigning  belle  in 
any  city.   The  matchless  form  and  bean^  for 

which  others  would  givi^  a  ftrtuue  IS  aS  ttseless 
to  her  OS  the  shoes  she  dlscar  l^ 

Kotwithstanding  the  puverty-strieken  aspect 
of  (he  place,  the  courier  said  the  family  owned 
t«ome  five  thousand  head  of  cattle  and  eight 
hundred  brood  marcs. 

Tbtthreak&stwasin  keeping  with  the  house, 
and  oven  the  watf^r,  to  complete  the  wliulc  es- 
tablishment and  system,  was  so  brackish  as  to 
be  lutrdly  drinkable.   The  hones,  too»  which 


were  brought  out  for  the  ne.xt  stage,  did  not  dis- 
grace the  hovel  and  fixtures,  for  they  presented 
a  most  forlorn  and  halfoetarved  appearance. 
Strain's  spirits  fell  at  the  sorry  spectacle,  but  tlic 
conrier  evidently  expected  it,  and  without  saying 
a  word  commenced  to  saddle  up,  simply  indi- 
eating  what  his  feeling.s  were  liy  a  jirolonged  and 
melancholy  whistle.  As  these  auimals  were 
scarcely  able  to  cany  the  riders  a  spare  one  was 
obtained  for  the  mail-bag.  They  did  not  start 
off  as  usual  on  a  nishinp:  gallop,  and  the  unfail- 
ing "  Set  fire  tu  the  j>lain  !"  was  not  heard  from 
Don  Antonio.  The  wind  blew  in  gusts  over  the 
sterile  jilaiii,  ainl  the  whole  aspect  of  the  repion 
woJi  desolate  and  dreary.  The  only  relief  to  thp 
eye  was  the  bine  mountain  of  San  Luis,  which 
was  now  jtist  ahovc  live  horizon,  and  wbieh  was 
to  be  thc'tcrmiuus  of  the  day's  journey.  They 
had  traversed  only  some  twelve  miles  of  this 
Imrren,  inhospitable  country  when  the  heat  be- 
came intense,  while  neither  wliip  nor  spnr  could 
goad  Strain's  horse  into  a  gallop.  A  litde  far- 
ther on  and  the  horse  carrying  the  mail-bag 
hroke  down,  and  was  ahaniioned.  Durin^j  the 
fore  part  of  the  journey  occasional  habitations 
were  passed,  where  brackish  water,  taken  fhAn 
Htagimnt  pools  and  filled  witli  anirnali  ul;C.  could 
be  obtained.  But  for  twelve  miles  toward  the 
latter  end  it  waa  an  arid  desert  The  sun  came 
down  with  scorching  power  at  mid-day,  and, 
bct>vcc'n  the  intense  heat,  the  constant  use  of 
his  spur  and  whip.  Strain  became  completely 
exhausted.  The  |rf^tt  under  the  burning  rays 
of  the  sun  seemed,  a.^  they  viewed  it  from  a 
gentle  swell,  like  a  vast  expanse  of  water.  I'or 
the  first  and  only  time  they  rede  into  post  on  a 
slow  trot,  tlio  whole  party,  men  and  animals, 
being  dead  beat — the  poor  horses  ospectaliy — 
and  looking  as  if  they  would  never  post  another 
traveler. 

San  Luis  being  only  thirty  miles  distant,  with 
the  prospect  of  good  horses  the  balaii-.-c  of  the 
journey,  they,  after  eating  their  fill  of  peacheSt 
indulged  in  a  siesta  by  stretchiiif;  themselves  on 
the  door  in  the  midst  of  a  dozen  lazy,  din^, 
reckless,  ||entleman1y  gnaehos.  The  reader 
need  not  smile  at  the  Strang''  association  of 
the  word  gentkiaanl^"  here,  for  thcra  is  niK 
dor  all  the  longh  exterior,  ignonnoe  of  book 
learning,  and  of  the  refined  customs  of  society, 
a  tiatnral  politeness,  ease,  and  unassuming  in- 
dependence in  these  wild  herdsmen  of  the  phuu 
that  entitle  them  to  the  appellation.  Darwia, 
the  learned  f;t'o]ii;:ist,  when  in  this  rrgion,  no- 
ticed this  peculiarity,  and  says,  in  his  Journal 
of  a  Naturalist,  Aat,  though  a  gnaeho  may  rob 
you  or  cut  your  throat,  lie  aUvay>5  npj>car:s  to  be 
a  gentleman.  It  must  not  be  inferred  from 
this,  however,  that  they  are  robbers  and  cnt> 
throats,  for  they  are  neither.  In  battle  they  arc 
ferocions.  and  their  cnielty  to  animals  is  pro- 
verbial, but  tluA-  arc  not  banditti :  on  the  con- 
trary, life  and  pixjpertyare  both  as  sate  in  their 
hands  as  in  that  of  any  other  class  of  men. 
Personal  quarrels  they  always  settle  with  kni  ve.s, 
never  with  the  fist.   Sir  Thomas  Head  said 
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he  invariably  cocked  his  pistol  when  he  met  a 
<;uacho ;  Strain,  on  the  other  hand,  always  un- 
sliinj;  his  chifre,  gave  him  a  drink,  and  chat- 
ted on  the  products  and  condition  of  the  coun- 
try. 

The  number  of  Riiachos  on  the  plains  is  com- 
paratively small,  and  tlicy  are  scattered  far  apart. 
Nothing  can  be  more  independent  and  wild  tlian 
the  life  they  lead.  Many  of  them  are  descended 
from  the  noblest  families  of  Spain,  and  still,  by 
their  coiuliy  bearing;  and  hi^h  sense  of  lionor, 
show  the  old  Castilian  blood.  Their  dwellings, 
however,  an*  mere  minl-hovels,  wliirli  they  in- 
habit, gcncraticm  after  g<'nerat ion,  without  even 
thinking  of  atlding  any  iniprovcinent.  There 
is  but  one  room  in  the;  guacho's  house,  which 
the  parents,  grown-up  young  men,  and  daugh- 
ters, and  children,  and  dogs,  ocrupy  together. 
There  is  no  such  tiling  as  privacy.  Being  built 
of  mud,  low,  and  thatrlied  with  the  long  yellow 
grass  of  the  jilain,  one  can  distinguish  them  but 
a  short  distance.  These  are  so  tilled  with  tlcas 
and  bugs  tliut,  in  the  summer,  the  whole  fami- 
ly sleep  out  of  doors.  If  a  traveler  arrives  at 
night  he  unsaddles  his  horse,  and,  taking  the 
saddle  under  his  arm,  walks  among  the  slcej>- 
ing  fonns  and  stretches  himself  beside  the  one 
\\c  prefers,  whether  it  bo  an  old  man,  old  wo- 
man, or  a  fair  young  seiiorita.  He  can  ascer- 
tain, however,  the  st?x  and  age  only  by  their 
feet  and  ankles — the  rest  of  the  body  and  the 
face  being  concealed  in  the  skin  and  poncho 
which  cover  them.  For  chairs  they  nse  the 
skeleton  of  a  horse's  head,  though  these  are 
mostly  kept  for  guests,  the  inmatea  themselves 


preferring  the  mud  floor  on  which,  in  winter, 
they  lie  rolled  up  in  their  blankets,  looking  like 
80  many  dark  bundles  scattered  round. 

The  wild  life  of  the  gnacho  begins  with  hi* 
birth.  For  the  first  year  he  is  kept  ^ntipphr 
naked,  and  crawls  around  in  the  dirt,  or  hang*, 
swung  to  the  roof  of  the  hovel,  in  a  balIork> 
hide.  As  soon  as  he  can  walk  be  has  a  little 
lasso  made  of  twine,  with  which  he  toddki 
around  after  the  chickens  and  dogs.  Br  the 
time  he  is  four  years  of  age  he  is  put  on  bone- 
back,  and  makes  himself  useful  in  dririn^  the 
(*attle  home.  As  be  grows  older,  he  haoo  Ae 
ostrich,  the  lion,  and  the  tiger,  beini;  ofte«  A- 
.sent  several  days  alone.  Linng  on  beef  aad 
water,  and  in  the  open  air,  he  scqaires  a  con- 
stitution tough  as  the  raw  hide  of  hi*  lano,  aB4 
a  spirit  as  wild  and  free  as  the  ovtrich  he  pv^ 
sues.  Ho  nercr,  except  by  chanre,  see*  a  doc- 
tor, and  a  broken  bone  and  an  ugly  wonad  has 
to  cure  itself  as  it  best  mar.  He  refpudi  dbc 
back  of  a  horse  as  the  legitimate  plar«  of  maa. 
and  to  walk  voltmtarily  any  distan'-c  d« 
Mis  wants  arc  few  and  easily  supplied, 
he  IS  not  indolent.  He  is  always  he 
exceedingly  polite  and  courteous  to  his 
rising  as  he  enters  and  offering  him  the  i 
of  a  horse's  head  with  the  grace,  and 
rtnpresMement  that  he  wonld  a  throne.  The* 
never  fail,  when  entering  each  other's 
huvcls,  to  take  off  tlicir  hats  with  a«  mni^ 
mality  as  if  entering  a  saloon  filled  with  laii 
The  women,  on  the  contrary,  arr  indolent, 
they  can  not  bo  otherwise.  They  ha\^  no  bt 
and  foroitaro  to  take  care  of^  but  few  | 
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to  make  ;  in  short,  literally  have  nothing  to  do. 
The  monotonous  plain  offers  no  inducement  to 
walk,  while  the  men  do  all  the  riding.  They 
all  of  them  have  families  whether  thev  arc  mar- 
ried  or  not,  and  often,  when  the  traveler  inno- 
cently inquires  of  a  young  senorita,  who  is  the 
father  of  the  child  she  is  carrying  in  her  arms, 
he  will  receive  the  naive  reply,  "  Who  knows  ?" 
At  three  o'clock,  with  fresh  horses,  they  started 
off  to  the  old  shout,  "Set  fire  to  the  plains  1" 
The  i)eak  of  San  Luis,  thirty  miles  distant,  was 
their  landmark  a.s  they  galloped  over  the  sterile 
plain.  The  country  was  generally  covered  with 
bushes,  and  the  soil  sandy  and  barren.  They 
saw  but  two  dwellings  the  whole  distance,  and 
these  squalid  and  mis<»rnhle  in  tlio  extreme. 
At  one  o'clock  they  slopped  and  asked  for  some 
water,  which  was  handed  them,  by  a  young  girl, 
in  a  c»>ooa-nut  sJicll :  she  was  extremely  Ix-uiiti- 
ful,  like  tfie  one  they  had  seen  in  the  morning, 
and  like  her  also,  was  clad  in  only  one  scanty 
garment  and  equally  dirty.  It  seemed  a  pity 
that  so  much  natural  beauty  should  not  bo 
joined  to  cultivation  and  refinement. 

Just  as  tl>e  sun  w;is  setting  his  rays  flashed 
on  the  spire  of  a  churrh  of  San  Luis :  it  was, 
however,  still  some  miles  distant,  and  darkness 
was  shrouding  the  landscajw  when  tliey  gallo{>ed 
through  the  streets  to  the  funda,  having  made 
in  all  one  hundred  and  five  miles.  The  keep- 
er of  the  fomla  was  a  Frenchman ;  and  there 
was  an  air  of  neatness  and  cleanliness  about 
it  which  furnished  a  delightful  contrast  to 
Strain's  experience  of  the  last  two  weeks.  The 
water,  too,  was  sweet  and  clear  as  if  drawn  from 
«  monntain  stream,  and  was  doubly  grateful  to 
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them  from  having  subsisted  so  long  on  brackish 
or  stagnant  water.  After  a  supper  of  beef  and 
chicken,  Strain  retired  to  his  room  to  have  a 
quiet  time  over  his  cigar.  But  he  had  hardly 
seated  himself  before  he  was  interrupted  by  half 
a  dozen  ^-isitors,  who,  hearing  that  a  traveler 
had  arrived  by  post,  called  to  pay  their  compli- 
ments. Among  them  were  three  foreigners — 
a  German,  an  Italian,  and  a  Spanish  Basque. 
The  German  was  the  chief  s]x)kesman,  and  in- 
formed him  that  he  had  come  out  fron>  Europe 
to  sujjcrintend  glass-works  which  were  to  be  es- 
tablished in  Santiago,  but  fell  through  for  the 
want  of  action  on  the  part  of  the  Chilian  Gov- 
ernment. Ho  stated  also  that  he  had  recent- 
ly •v'isitcd  California,  and,  not  suspecting  that 
Strain  had  just  arrived  from  there,  answered 
his  questions  unsuspiciously,  giving  elaborate 
descri])tions  of  places  which  had  no  existence 
except  in  his  own  imagination.  lie  and  the 
Basque  were  al>out  to  visit  Buenos  Ayres  on 
the  horses  of  the  latter,  from  whence  he  had 
promised  to  obtain  funds  to  take  them  both  to 
the  land  of  gold.  The  next  time  Strain  saw 
him — some  weeks  later — he  was  flying  from  that 
same  Basque,  whom  ho  had  cheated  of  his  horses 
and  robbed  of  his  money.  Here  they  were  de- 
tained three  davs  by  the  Governor,  who  was 
making  up  dispatches  for  the  Government  of 
Buenos  Ayres.  The  first  day  being  excessively 
warm.  Strain  did  not  venture  out  till  evening. 
In  sauntering  through  the  streets  he  observed 
most  of  the  jieople  sitting  at  their  doors  enjoy- 
ing the  cool  air  of  the  evening.  The  city  is 
regularly  laid  out  in  .squares,  most  of  the  houses, 
like  those  of  Mendoza,  having  a  garden  attach- 


768 


HARPER'S  NEW  MONTHLY  MAGAZINR 


cd  to  tliera  surruunded  by  a  sombre  gray  wall. 
They  nrc  of  one  story,  in  some  cases  tiled  and 
whitewashed,  but  by  far  the  greater  pairt  are 
thatched,  and  retain  the  natural  color  of  the 
adobe.  The  floors  are  of  pounded  dirt  or  half- 
burned  tile,  which,  though  cool,  are  always 
dirty.  The  inhabitants  number  about  one  thou- 
sand, but  there  is  not  a  doctor  among  them. 
They  live  in  the  middle  of  th's  vast  plain  almost 
as  secluded  as  those  of  Mendoza  at  the  foot  of 
the  Andes.  Scarcely  a  person  in  it  has  any 
definite  idea  of  the  United  States  ;  indeed,  the 
body  of  the  people  here  in  the  interior  of  South 
America  are  not  aware  of  the  existence  of  the 
*'nimk'l  Republic,''  which,  by  its  example,  gave 
hirtli  to  tlic  rovi)liiti<iii>  that  broke  the  Spanish 
sway  and  rendered  them  free.  The  few  Amer- 
ican travelers  they  see  they  call  English-Amer- 
icans. A  Cordovcsinii  shop-keeper,  whose  ac- 
quaintance Strain  made  the  day  after  his  arrival, 
called  in  the  evening  to  introduce  him  to  some 
of  the  Ituut  (on  of  San  Luis,  which  arc  compt)sed 
entirely  of  merchants  and  shop-keepers.  The 
house  which  they  first  visited,  though  occupied 
by  a  loading  fantily,  was  not  even  comfortably 
funiishfd.  They  were  ushered  into  a  large 
room,  with  bare  walls  the  furniture  of  which 
consisted  »»f  a  few  dilapidated  looking  chairs,  a 
small  table,  witli  two  tallow  candles  u]K>n  it, 
whose  feeble  light  sened  scarcely  more  than 
to  make  the  darkness  visible.  Soon  after  two 
ladies  eiitereil,  sisters,  who  were  well  dressed, 
showy,  and  good-looking.  After  s'^ime  little 
conversation,  they  and  the  husband  of  one  of 
them  kindly  proposed  to  call  on  some  other 
families.  At  the  first  house  they  vi>itcd  were 
a  recently-married  couple  on  their  way  from 
Achiras  to  Mendoza.  In  conversing  with  the 
bridegroom  Strain,  to  his  astonishment,  found 
he  was  a  New  Yorker,  wlio,  with  that  reckless- 
ness characteristic  of  the  nation,  had  strayed 
off  into  this  remote,  almost  unknown,  region, 
lie  was  a  printer  by  trade,  and  went  in  one  of 
our  sloops-of-war  to  the  coast  of  I'cru.  Leav- 
ing the  ship,  ho  established  a  small  printing- 
press.  He  prospered  for  a  time,  but  losing  his 
money,  eventually  drifted  over  the  Andes  to 
Mentloza.  Here  he  adoj)ted  that  last  resort  of 
the  Yankee  when  every  thing  else  fails,  and 
turned  schoolmaster.  In  progress  of  time, 
having  made  himself  useful  to  the  authorities 
as  a  printer,  he  again  got  "ahead,"  and  sent 
homo  for  some  inferior  printing-presses,  which 
he  disposed  of  advantageously  to  the  provincial 
Governments,  and  was  now  suflicicntly  wealthy 
to  indulge  in  the  luxurj'  of  a  wife.  In  the  next 
house  they  visited  were  two  young  ladies  who 
sang  for  them,  accompanying  themselves  on  the 
guitar.  Strain  jots  down  :  "  The  songs  were  all 
national,  and  so  peculiarly  plaintive  that  I  could 
almost  imngine  it  a  dirge  over  their  unfortunate 
and  distracted  countrj-.  There  are  no  pianos 
here,  and  no  Italian  mudic.  Refinement,  in  that 
respect  as  well  as  some  others,  has  marched 
through  San  Luis,  on  its  way  to  Mendoza.  with- 
out halting.    The  standard  cause  of  complaint 


among  the  ladies  here,  as  elsewhere  in  the  Ar- 
gentine provinces,  is  want  of  Ltauz  ;  war  and  itt 
attendant  proscription,  and  emigration,  havicp 
thinned  off  the  young  men.    On  this  subject  1 
obtained  from  my  lady  friends  statistics  \i\m 
which  the  reader  mar  confidently  rely.    In  ttc 
city  of  San  Luis,  containing  one  thousand  in* 
habitants,  there  are  only  ten  eligible  jooisg 
men  !   And  ladies  '  Oh  iJiot  atf  muchas  !'  which 
would  certainly  make  it  a  somewhat  desinble 
place  to  hang  up  one's  hat,  as  political  econo- 
my teaches  that  commodities  arc  valued  less  in 
proportion  to  their  intrinsic  value  than  their 
scarcity.    At  a  late  hour  we  returned  wbeace 
we  had  started  with  onr  lady  friends,  ud,  after 
hearing  from  them  a  song  or  two,  I  retired  t» 
my  J'otiila  with  the  pleasing  consciousness  of  be> 
ing  able  to  numl>cr  among  my  acqoaintaaccs 
some  of  the  /laut  ton  of  San  Luis." 

The  next  evening  his  friend  called  with  u 
invitation  from  the  ladies  they  had  last 
the  evening  before,  to  a  iertvUa.  The 
was  a  short  distance  out  of  town^  and  opoo  tbdr 
arrival  they  found  some  thirty  ladies  and  aboM 
half  as  many  men  assembled,  who,  as  w«U  M 
the  host  and  hostess,  welcomed  than  with  • 
cordiality  quite  refreshing  in  these  days  of  stiff 
ceremony.  Most  of  the  young  men  beloBged 
to  the  National  Guard,  and  were  dressed  in  red 
jai  kcts  and  white  trowscrs,  which  gave  a  Ihdj 
a})pearance  to  the  room.  The  women,  on  the 
other  hand,  seemed  to  have  studied  how  thet 
could  dress  most  unbecomingly  and  out  of  all 
taste.  They  exhibited  the  extremely  short 
waists  of  our  grandmothers,  with  sdll 
skirts.  They  also,  like  more  cultiraied '. 
had  made  use  ot'  ingcniotu  mechanical  coatm- 
ances  to  obtain  the  precise  shape  in  which  thejr 
considered  nature  should  hare  formed  thea. 
but  evidently  had  not  selected  a  Venus  deMofici 
for  a  model.  Instead  of  endeaToring  to  acqniit 
erectness  of  figure  and  fullness  of  host,  tbej 
had  with  great  effort  become  ronnd  ituinhiaf 
ed,  and  tortnred  themselves  to  obtain  flat  rheidb 
which  gave  them  the  appearance  of  troopeaia 
disguise  as  they  moved  about  in  the 
Although  such  an  uncouth  costume  would 
any  ordinar}'  beauty,  they,  independent  of  thoi^ 
as  a  body,  were  exceedingly  plain,  there  ^ 
ing  no  beauties,  and  only  a  few  good  lookiaK. 
They  were,  however,  frank,  kind,  and  amishK 
and  made  Strain  the  lion  of  i!  ■  ri^ng;  wl^ 
the  n«eii,  individually  and  coi.  ly. 
on  taking  cana,  or  Brazilian  rum,  with 
The  music  was  a  guitar,  sometimes 
nied  by  the  voice,  while  the  dancers : 
imitated  the  costanct  with  their  fingers.  r 
twcen  each  dance  the  men  took  a  little 
which  they  good-naturedly  shared  with  the 
siders  who  were  assembled  to  look  on.  Tkr 
rum  exhilarated  them,  and  late  in  the-ei 
the  men  proposed  the  dance  of  the  rt^iu  (ll 
old  women),  and  with  a  shout  each 
cd  fonvard  and  seized  the  oldest  wonaa  ht 
could  find  in  the  room.  AJthoogh  tooM^ 
cially  those  that  were  fat,  resisted  stontT* 
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while,  evoatually  all  were  compelled  to  yield, 
and  amidst  peals  of  laughter  the  music  was  call- 
ed for.  Up  struck  the  guitar,  and  instantane- 
ously all  the  malo  roiccs  joined  in  with  a  wild 
"  tra  la  ra,"  and  off  went  the  old  ladies,  whirled 
and  sw^ung  around  the  room,  laughing  with  the 
merriest  At  each  other's  strango  antici.  The 
apartment  rung  and  echoed  with  the  uproarious 
shouts  and  almost  hysterical  mirth  of  the  spcc- 
taton.  This  dance,  with  the  jokes  that  follow- 
ed, finished  the  evening's  amusements,  and  the 
part3t  broke  up,  the  gentlemen  accompanying 
the  ladies  in  a  mass  to  their  homes.  The  next 
day,  March  20,  being  still  delayed  by  the  Gov- 
ernor, Strain  kept  in  his  hotel ;  tho  ordinary 
routine  of  which  was  broken  at  dusk  by  the 
arrival  of  a  traveler.  Carious  to  know  who  ho 
might  be,  ho  sent  for  the  raajor-domo,  who 
proved  as  iguoraut  as  himself,  but  said  he  could 
not  be  anj  gnat  things,  as  he  had  little  bag- 
gage, and  common  mules  not  much  larger  than 
rats. 

The  next  mtmiing  he  learned  that  the  new- 
comer was  a  Polo,  and,  moreover,  a  Jireking,  who 
had  come  to  San  Luis  for  the  purpose  of  giving 
a  performance  In  that  line  as  well  ns  to  exhibit 
feats  of  strength.  Learning  that  he  spoke  En- 
glish, Strain  called  on  him,  and  found  him  like 
most  other  adventurers,  but  felt  his  heart  warm 
toward  him  when  ho  ascertained  that  he  had  not 
only  passed  several  years  in  the  United  States, 
but  had  spent  some  days  in  his  own  little  town 
of  Springticld,  Ohio.  Thej  had  not  been  ac- 
quainted nn  hour  when  tho  I'ole  informed  Strain 
that  his  finances  were  at  dead  low  water-mark  ; 
in  fkct,  that  he  had  not  a  single  real  in  the 
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world,  while  he  owed  an  ounce  to  tlie  peon  who 
had  brought  him  and  his  baggage  from  San 
Juan.  Strain  furnished  him  with  some  money, 
when  ho  went  out  to  make  preparations  for  hi^ 
performance  in  the  evening.  About  dusk  he 
again  met  him,  when  the  latter  said  that,  aftct 
rooking  veiy  accurate  calculations,  he  had  come 
to  tho  conclusion  that  the  population  of  San 
Luis  would  not  pay  the  necessary  expenses  of 
getting  up  a  performance  and  leave  any  thin;: 
for  himself.  Strain  then  asked  him  if  he  was 
a  good  rider,  and  could  endure  fatigue.  He  as- 
sured him  he  could  ride  like  a  Bedouin,  and  was 
as  hardy  as  a  gxiac-ho.  Strain  then  offered  to 
cancel  all  his  liubiUties,  and  take  him  at  his  own 
expense  to  Buenos  Ayres.  He  was  overflowing 
in  his  acknowledgments  —  said  that  a  single 
performance  there  would  enable  him  to  return 
tho  money ;  in  short,  ho  could  easily  get  an  ad* 
ranee  from  the  manager  of  the  theatre.  Stop- 
ping short  his  protestations  of  gratitude,  Strain 
took  him  to  tho  Governor,  and  asked  the  latter 
as  a  favor  to  make  ont  his  passport  for  the  morn- 
ing. After  some  abortive  attempts  at  a  joke 
at  the  profession  of  his  protdgd,  he  ordered  the 
secretary  to  make  it  out.  He  next  visited  Don 
Antonio,  and  told  him  that  he  had  taken  a  new 
traveling  companion  whose  food  and  horse-hire 
he  would  pay  for.  The  latter  yielded  with  a 
bad  grace  and  with  many  significant  shrugs  and 
shaken  of  the  head,  declaring  that  he  wat  too 
kind-hearted  and  would  certainly  bo  imposed 
upon.  His  consent,  wheik  flnallj  giren,  was 
under  a  formal  protest.  On  settling  his  bill 
with  the  keeper  of  thafoncUt,  Strain  found  that 
the  Litter  had  chai^d  him  a  quarter  of  a  dol- 
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lar  A  day  more  than  he  had  the  Pole,  though 
they  had  precisely  the  same  accommodations. 
On  pointing  this  out  to  the  landlord,  he  said  the 
charge  was  conformuble  —  that  he  could  not 
think  of  charging  a  gentleman  who  traveled  post 
the  same  price  he  did  a  trhvcling  mountebank 
who  rode  little  rats  of  mules,  and  hired  at  that. 
Strain,  however,  persisted  in  catting  down  the 
account,  paying  the  dilference  in  some  very 
•trong  Saxoti  epithets. 

After  getting  through  with  all  the  petty  an- 
noyances of  the  day.  Strain,  at  an  early  hour, 
retired  to  get  a  long  night's  sleep  preparatory 
to  the  fatiguing  ride  of  next  day,  and  advised 
the  Pole  to  do  the  same. 

The  next  morning  ho  rose  at  daylight,  and 
just  as  they  were  ready  to  start  the  Fire  King 
entered  with  a  haggard  countenance  and  a  sleepy 
look.  He  soon  learned  that  the  fellow  had 
spent  the  night  gambling  and  drinking  rum  with 
his  peon,  convincing  him  that  he  had  cither  de- 
ceived him  respecting  the  state  of  his  funds,  or 
the  peon  had  cheated  him  in  his  statement  of 
the  Pole's  indebtedness,  and  the  two  had  shared 
the  ditTcrenco.  This  did  not  look  very  promis- 
ing to  our  philanthropist;  but  he  was  "in  for  it," 
and  would  have  to  make  the  best  of  his  bargain. 
Antonio  and  the  postillion  saw  the  state  of 
things,  and  cast  sly  and  furtive  glances,  first  at 
the  Fire  King,  and  then  at  Strain,  as  they  rode 
through  the  streets  of  San  Luis.  Strain  avoided 
them  as  much  as  possible,  being  considerably 
crest-fallen  at  the  unmistakable  evidence  that 
he  had  been  duped  and  fleeced  by  a  mounte- 
bank. 

For  a  mile  or  two  the  ground  was  somewhat 
broken,  and  they  proceeded  slowly;  but  on  cross- 
ing a  stream  of  water  they  emerged  on  the  open 
plain,  and  shouting,  •*  Sot  the  plains  on  fire  !" 
Antonio  sent  the  rowels  home,  ind  away  they 
clattered  at  a  terrible  pace.  It  was  evident 
that  Antonio  was  giving  the  Fire  King  a  taste 
at  the  outset  of  what  he  might  expect,  and 
Strain  was  not  unwilling  to  ascertain  at  once 
whether  the  follow  had  lied  al>oHt  his  horse- 
manshi[)  as  ho  had  about  other  matters.  They 
soon  left  him  behind,  and  about  half-way  to 
the  next  stage  they  were  compelled  to  stop  and 
await  his  arrival.  When  ho  came  up  he  was 
pretty  well  blown — they,  however,  gave  him  a  lit- 
tle time  to  rest,  and  telling  him  he  must  keep  up, 
set  off  again  at  a  tearing  pace,  and  on  arriving 
at  the  next  stage  found  ho  was  out  of  sight 
astern.  Determining  to  give  him  a  chance,  they 
ordered  breakfiut  and  waited  for  his  arrival. 
He  presented  a  sorry  picture  as  he  rode  up,  and 
was  nearly  dead  boat,  and  cross  and  captious  at 
the  result  of  this  first  attempt  to  ride  post.  Ho 
first  swore  at  his  horse,  then  at  the  postillion 
for  giving  him  such  an  animal,  and  then  at 
Antonio  for  taking  this  mad  ride  on  purpose  to 
break  him  down.  The  latter  ho  had  seen  did 
not  relish  his  company,  and  he  cursed  him  in 
English,  a  language  ho  did  not  understand. 
He  declared  he  could  go  no  farther,  and  threw 
himself  doggedly  on  the  floor  of  the  hut. 


"  Why,"  said  Strain,  "y^u  told  me  yoa  could 
ride."  "So  I  can,"  he  replied;  "but  what 
man  in  his  sober  senses  ever  heard  of  trsTclin; 
forty  miles  at  a  gallop  ?"  To  comfort  him  still 
more,  Strain  told  him,  if  he  had  taken  his  advice 
and  gone  to  bed  instead  of  sitting  up  and  gmm- 
bling,  ho  would  have  been  in  a  better  condition 
for  traveling.  In  conclusion,  he  informed  him 
that  he  would  give  him  three  or  four  boors'  reK 
— that  it  was  less  than  thirty  miles  to  the  post 
where  they  expected  to  pass  the  night — and 
that  if  he  was  not  ready  to  travel  when  th«T 
did,  ho  should  leave  him  where  he  was,  aad 
have  no  farther  concern  about  him.  This  last 
threat  had  its  eflfert,  and  after  four  hours'  rest, 
though  he  refused  to  take  breakfast,  he  az>- 
nounccd  in  a  surly  manner  that  he  was  readv 
to  start. 

Ascending  a  swell  in  the  pampas  thcr  ottr- 
looked  an  apparently  level  pluin.  and  caught* 
view  of  the  mountain  of  San  Jose  de  Mom, 
where  they  were  to  halt  for  the  night.  They 
were  now  in  that  part  of  the  country  subject  to 
the  forays  of  the  mounted  Indiana  that  come  down 
on  the  traveler  and  ox-trains,  like  the  Bedooio 
of  the  desert  on  Eastern  caravans.    It  was  ne- 
cessar}',  therefore,  to  move  cautiously  by  day, 
and  sleep  in  the  mud  forts  at  night.  Tb« 
courier  told  Strain  that  the  Indians  were  in 
the  vicinity  of  the  settlements  only  two  week* 
before,  and  had  made  a  descent  in  that  rerr 
neighborhood.    He  also  requested  him  to  kc^ 
a  sharp  look-out,  and  notify  him  of  any  peca- 
liar  object  which  ho,  with  his  superior  powers  oi 
vision,  might  detect  on  the  horizon.  Acrord- 
ingly,  from  every  little  swell  over  which  tker 
bounded  his  eye  swept  the  plain  as  it  had 
often  before  the  deep.    The  courier,  as  they 
galloped  rapidly  on,  related  several  hair- 
cscai>es  of  his  own,  during  the  eighteen 
he  had  been  on  this  route.    More  than 
he  had  lieen  saved  by  the  fleettiess  of  hb  - 
and  at  one  time  the  Indians  were  scarcelr  i 
than  a  lance's  length  from  him  when  he  f^- 
lof>ed  into  a  mud  fort.    "Bnt,"  nJd  Straim. 
"  what  will  they  do  with  os  if  they  oi 
us?"    "If  we  resist,  kill  us,"  replied  Am 
"  But  if  we  do  not  resist,  what  then  ?**  * 
us, "  he  ansAverod  ;  "  for  they  never  take  ; 
ers  except  women,  whom  thoy  carrr  off."  Oft 
farther  inquiry  he  learned  that  it  was  the  mi> 
versal  custom  of  the  jxioplo  when  t)  ^  I  tbtt 

could  not  escape  by  flight,  to  siui>  ^-.i-^  apesai 
the  little  time  left  them  in  sarinfr  their  lamyega 
This  was  all  very  well  for  the  Spanianl-*  mad 
their  descendants,  who  stand  hanging, 
ing,  garroting,  and  having  their  throats  cnt, 
a  resignation  exhibited  by  no  other 
Rut  to  a  man  with  Anglo-Saxon  blood  is 
veins,  and  a  naval  oflictir  to  boot,  there 
something  monstrous  in  permitting  one*» 
to  be  thus  unresistingly  bntrhered,  a- 
looked  at  the  old  man  in  amazement,  a:.  .  . 
told  him  frankly  that  ho  sbonld  do  no 
thing,  but  if  overmatched  by  namben 
sell  his  life  as  dearly  as  possiUo.    He  i 
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his  determinations  so  eloquently  that  the  con-  I 
rier  ajjrecd  to  stand  by  hira — they  would  run  I 
first,  but  if  overtaken,  fight  to  the  last.  This  ! 
compact  being  made,  Antonio,  while  on  a  full 
gallop,  stretched  out  his  hand  to  ratify  it.  It 
was  not  worth  while  to  bring  in  the  postillion, 
as  ho  would  leave  them  at  the  next  stage.  It 
was  then  proposed  to  include  the  Polo  in  the 
arrangement,  but  on  consultation  they  conclud- 
ed no  dependence  could  be  placed  in  him,  and  [ 
he  was  left  out.  Scrutinizing  every  moving 
object  they  could  descry  in  the  distance,  they 
kept  on  at  a  swift  pace  until  the  evening  shad- 
ows shut  out  every  thing  from  view.  They 
were  still  8omc  nine  or  ten  miles  from  San  Jose' 
de  Moro,  whore  they  were  to  stop  for  the  night, 
and  as  the  darkness  increased  they  became  still 
moro  anxious,  and  listened  for  every  sound. 
Plying  whip  and  spur  they  passed  over  the 
ground  rapidly,  and  about  an  hour  after  dark 
dashed  into  the  town,  which  was  garrisoned  by 
some  two  hundred  soldiers.  The  Pole  had 
stood  the  day's  ride  better  than  they  expected; 
and  satifying  their  hunger  on  some  bocf  hastily 
roasted  on  the  embers,  they  spread  their  hsds 
outside  the  door,  and  soon  forgot  both  the  In- 
dians and  their  fatigue  in  the  deep  sleep  of  the 
weary  man. 

At  an  early  hour  the  next  morning  Antonio 
roused  them  from  slumber,  but  still  delayed  set- 
ting oat,  as  ho  wished  to  wait  until  the  night 
patrol  of  cavalry  returned,  to  ascertain  if  the  In- 
dians were  about.  Strain,  however,  prevailed 
on  him  to  saddle  up,  and  at  early  daylight,  bc- 


I  fore  the  bugles  of  the  garrison  had  sounded  the 
I  rereille,  they  were  galloping  through  the  gates 
I  of  the  town.  The  air  was  cool,  the  horses  fresh, 
and  they  pushed  on  at  a  furious  pace,  meeting 
no  one  except  occasionally  a  lancer  slowly  re- 
turning from  his  post  which  he  had  occupied  as 
vidette  during  the  night.  It  was  still  compara- 
tively early  in  the  morning  when  they  reached 
Portozuelo,  twenty-one  miles  distant.  A  short 
[  distance  of  stony  road,  and  then  they  crossed  the 
boundary  line  of  the  province,  and  passed  info 
Cordova,  and  fifteen  miles  farther  on  entered 
the  little  mudtownof  Achieas,  where  they  break- 
fasted. It  was  here  the  American  |)rinter  whom 
Strain  had  met  at  San  Luis  married  his  wife. 
The  latter  had  the  curiosity  to  visit  the  house, 
and  as  he  sat  on  a  scat  in  one  corner  of  the  room, 
and  gazed  round  on  the  naked  mud  walls,  mud 
tloor,  and  dirty,  srnnty  furniture,  ho  could  not 
but  think  what  his  Knickerbocker  mother  would 
say  if  sho  could  sec  the  hovel  from  which  her 
son  took  his  wife. 

During  this  afternoon  as  they  galloped  along 
it  became  evident  that  the  Pole  was  giving  oat. 
Ho  leaned  over  his  horse's  neck,  groaning  and 
swearing  by  turns,  and  at  last,  when  they  reach- 
ed Kio  Quarto  at  nine  o'clock  in  the  evening,  hav- 
ing  made  a  hundred  miles,  he  was  so  completely 
knocked  up  that  ho  could  not  dismount,  and 
was  lifted  by  Strain  and  the  courier  from  the 
saddle.  Flinging  himself  on  the  floor  of  the 
post-house,  he  gave  a  groan  that  sounded  like 
the  last  effort  of  a  dying  man.  Such  was  not 
his  case,  however,  by  any  means,  for  the  next 
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nrnmcnt  hf  fell  to  cursinp  nnJ  swcarinc  in  all ' 
tho  iiifxleni  dialects  of  ICnropc.     After  ho 
had  exhausted  his  own  and  the  Fronrh  and  ! 
other  lanpii;ipcs  of  cxpUnivcs,  he  tried  the  En- 
glish, fetchinp  in,  whenever  it  appeared  to  pirc 
force  to  his  dcnunciationit,  n  rolish  word.  lie 
told  the  devil,  over  and  over  a{;ain,  that  he  wnn 
perfectly  welromo  to  fly  away  witli  him  to  his  j 
own  dominions  if  he  ever  caufjht  him  riding 
post  apain  willi  a  crazy  courier  and  n  hare- ! 
brained  naval  officer,  neither  of  whom  had  tho  ' 
fear  of  (.Jod  or  a  jjrojwr  respect  for  the  com- 
fort and  safety  of  their  own  limbs  before  their 
eyes.    He  kept  it  «p  all  night,  muttering  and 
groaning;  by  turns. 

Strain  and  the  courier  were  quite  willing  to 
part  comjiany  with  him,  and  in  the  morning, 
the  former  having  obtained  a  itasiiage  for  him 
in  an  ox-<-art  to  Cordova,  where  he  might  turn 
his  accomplishmcnt.s  to  some  account,  and  giv- 
ing him  some  money  to  pay  his  ex])enses  on  the 
way,  bade  him  adieu.  The  needy  adventurer, 
however,  would  insist  on  Strain  taking  a  receipt 
of  the  money  he  had  loaned  him.  Here  they 
met  the  I}a.>>quc  whom  the  German  had  cheated 
out  of  his  money  and  horses,  and  who,  by  some 
private  arrangement  with  Antonio,  was  to  be 
one  of  the  party  during  tho  rest  of  the  journey 
to  Buenos  Ayres. 

During;  tho  day  they  met  tho  Goremment 
courier  going  west,  who  informed  them  that  a 
poit-<-arria};c  was  fallowing  after,  containing  a 
Brazilian  and  Frenchman,  Tho  naniQ  of  the 
Brazilian,  lie  said,  was  Guimarcs,  and  as  Strain 


had  an  intimate  friend,  also  an  arquaintanoe, 
by  that  name  near  Rio  Janeiro,  he  tbon|;ht  Ab 
gentleman  might  be  one  of  them.  Patting  fpan 
to  their  horses,  they  broke  from  the  steady  gal- 
lop into  a  run,  and  at  length,  far  away  ia  tike 
distance,  discerned  a  clond  of  dust,  the  svrr 
j<rccursor  of  the  post-roach,  nith  its  four  galfcip 
iiig  horses.  Before  they  met,  howerer,  Stnua 
caught  a  full.  His  Iiorse,  stumbling  in  a  hole, 
made  such  a  desperate  leap  in  recovering  him- 
self to  escape  the  cmel  rowels  which  alwajs 
follow  a  mishap  of  this  kind,  as  to  leare  hiiB 
behind  with  his  hack  to  the  earth.  His  < 
panions  never  slackened  their  speed,  nor 
parcntly  noticed  the  accident  Lacldlj' 
retained  the  long  plaited  thong  of  this  hridk 
in  his  liand,  and  thus  secured  his  horse.  Not 
being  hurt,  and  hoping  Antonio  had  not  no- 
ticed his  sudden  dismounting,  he  attempted  to 
remount,  but  found  the  saddle  w»»  turned.  By 
the  time  he  had  regirthed  it,  the  swift  riden 
were  miles  in  ad^'nnce,  and  it  required  wmxmt 
riding  to  overtake  them.  A  knowing  smile  from 
Antonio,  and  a  sly  remark  «p<m  his  dirty  ai*- 
parel,  showed  that  Strain  was  discovered.  Tc 
be  thrown  from  a  horse  on  these  plains  is  to  coo* 
fcss  to  a  neglected  education. 

The  cloud  of  dust  w  hich,  when  first  seen,  wm» 
many  miles  distant,  now  approached.  M.  Gai- 
mares  proved  to  be  neither  of  Strain's  frieBdi^ 
but  they  soon  found  they  had  many  acqneiMl 
ances  in  common.  M.  Gnimares  told  him  tktf 
his  friends  had  been  very  apprehensire  for  his 
safety  on  aceonnt  of  the  Indiana,  and 
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him  an  address,  requested  liim  to  call  and  say 
that  he  had  met  him  beyond  the  point  of  great- 
est danger.  The  paropa  coach  is  a  curiosity  in 
its  way.  It  is  a  perfect  nondescript,  and  looks 
as  if  it  might  have  been  Noah's  family  carriage. 
Tiie  four  horses  which  drew  it  were  attached  to 
it  by  large  straps  of  grccu  hide  fastened  in  the 
saddle  of  the  postillion.  There  were  no  reins 
or  breast  straps.  Each  horse  was  ridden  by  a 
postillion  at  a  full  gallop,  w^hich  whirled  the 
lambering  vehicle  along  with  astonishing  rapid- 
ity. This  moiio  of  traveling  allows  one  to  take 
along  many  comforts  he  can  not  carry  on  horse- 
back ;  but  it  is  not  quite  rapid,  and  much 
more  dangerous  on  account  of  the  Indians,  for 
the  dust  it  raises  can  bo  seen  for  many  miles, 
revealinji  its  whereabouts.  Travelers  on  horse- 
back, when  in  the  vicinity  of  Indians,  avoid  the 
dusty  portions  of  the  road,  reining  out  on  the 
plains.  Besides  it  is  far  more  ex|>ensive,  for 
t'our  postillions  are  required  instead  of  one. 
After  exchanging  messages  to  friends,  and  tak- 
ing a  kindly  leave,  each  started  on  his  way. 
To  the  "Set  fire  to  the  plain  I"  of  Antonio,  Stmin 
and  his  companions  broke  into  a  gallop,  and 
were  nearly  a  mile  distant  before  the  heavy  post- 
coach  was  fairly  under  way.  Tho  uncoupled 
horses  could  not  pull  together,  but  each  jutnjicd 
as  he  was  spurred  by  the  postillion,  expending 
his  strength  in  every  direction  but  the  right  one. 

The  herds  which  they  had  encountered  on 
the  way  now  became  more  frequent,  and  often 
from  a  slight  swell  on  the  plain  the  eye  could 
see  nothing  but  swarms  of  cattle,  till  they 


seemed  mere  specks  in  the  distance.  Mile  aft- 
er mile  they  rode  through  these  herds  of  cattle 
and  horses,  till  they  seemed  innumerable.  A 
Buenos  Ayrean  once  told  Strain  that  ten  mill- 
ions of  hides  had  been  exported  from  Buenos 
Ayres  in  one  year.  Knowing  that  the  census 
of  1840  gave  but  fifteen  millions  in  the  whole 
United  States,  this  statement  seemed  incredible; 
but  after  several  days'  exf)erience  in  the  pro- 
vinces of  Santa  Fb  and  Buenos  Ayres,  and  re- 
flecting that  the  millions  on  millions  he  saw 
from  the  road  were  but  a  fraction  of  the  vast 
number  scattered  over  those  immense  ]jastures, 
ho  could  easily  believe  it. 

In  passing  through  this  province  they  had  to 
be  more  cautious,  for  it  was  the  favorite  roving 
ground  of  tho  Indians.  At  ever}'  point  that 
gave  an  extended  view  the  plain  was  scanned 
with  an  anxious  eye  to  detect,  if  {)ossihle,  among 
the  moving  millions  of  cattle  and  horses,  a  group 
of  mounted  m-'n.  At  night  they  hlept  in  a  for- 
tified house.  This,  like  all  the  rest,  was  in  tho 
centre  of  a  squore,  and  surrounded  by  a  ditch, 
along  the  inside  of  which  was  planted  one,  two, 
and  sometimes  three  rows  of  cactus,  whose 
thorny,  thick  leaves  will  turn  a  charge  of  horse 
like  a  line  of  bayonets.  With  axes  and  knives 
the  Indians  might  make  an  opening  through 
these,  but  they  never  dismount  to  remove  any 
great  obstacle.  Their  home  is  the  back  of  a 
horse,  and  they  do  not  long  feel  easy  on  the 
gronnd,  especially  when  in  the  pi-esence  of  an 
enemy.  The  square  is  approached  by  a  draw- 
bridge, while  tho  house  is  pierced  with  loop- 
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holes,  from  wliich  the  inmates  can  fire  on  their 
assailants. 

Tiio  fftnainini^  two  days  were  passed  without 
incident.  The  ox-teams,  the  ships  of  the  pam- 
pas, Iwcamc  more  numerous.  These,  especial- 
ly those  Roinj?  west,  arc  the  especial  olycrts  of 
the  Indians'  attack,  as  they  arc  then  loaded 
with  merchandise  and  such  articles  as  they  cov- 
et. The  carts  are  constructed  after  the  same 
general  fasliion  as  ours,  except  they  are  very 
rude,  with  little  or  no  iron  ahout  them ;  the 
bands  and  tires  heinfj  made  of  preen  hide, 
which,  bcinn  put  on  wet,  contracts,  and  be- 
comes almost  as  hard  and  firm  as  iron.  The 
n>of  is  commonly  made  of  straw  or  preen  hide, 
thoupli  sometimes  of  canvas.  Six  pairs  are  at- 
tached to  each  cart,  the  yokes  all  being  fasten- 
ed to  the  heads  and  horns.  A  long  pole  pro- 
jects from  the  roof  of  the  cart,  at  the  end  of 
which  is  a  spike,  to  goad  on  the  leading  team, 
and  a  second,  farther  back,  for  the  next  team  ; 
while,  with  a  hand  goad,  the  driver  urges  on 
those  nearer  him.  Twelve  teams  make  a  troop ; 
and  when  it  is  remembered  the  drivers  never 
grease  their  axles,  one  can  imagine  the  deafening 
noiw  they  make  when  in  motion.  The  creaking 
may  be  heard  for  miles,  and  ser%-es  often  as  a 
guide  to  the  Indians  in  their  attacks  upon  them. 

The  latter  portion  of  the  province  of  Buenos 
Ayrcs  differs  fnm  the  rest  of  the  pampas  in  the 
natural  product  of  the  soil.  In  Mendoza  low 
trees,  shrubs,  and  a  long  coarse  grass  cover  the 
plain.  San  Luis,  Cordova,  Santa  Fd,  and  a  por- 
tion  of  Buenos  Ayrcs,  produce  a  high  grass  bet- 


ter adapted  for  pasture ;  while  the  most  eastcra 
portion  yields  clover  and  thistles.  In  the  Cor- 
nier provinces  the  asj>ect  of  the  plain  f  hsiiflM 
very  little  with  the  different  seasons  of  As 
year,  as  the  trees  seldom  lose  their  leaves,  and 
the  grass  ahva>-«  preserves  a  dingy  green;  bu 
here  the  changes  are  marrclous.  No  better  de- 
scription can  be  given  of  it  than  the  foUowiog. 
by  Sir  Francis  Head  : 

"The  first  region,  or  that  lying  nearest  the 
Atlantic,"  says  Head,  raries  with  the  foor 
seasons  of  the  year  in  a  most  remarkable 
ner.  In  winter  the  leaves  of  the  thistles 
large  and  luxuriant,  and  the  whole  sorfaee  of 
the  country  has  the  rough  ai^>earance  of  a  tsr- 
nip  field.  Thr  rlnrrr  in  Thii  nr n  nn  i  1 1  iimn 
ly  rich  and  strong ;  and  the  sight  of  die  vfld 
cattle  grazing  in  full  liberty  on  soch  pMlam  is 
very  beautiful.  In  spring  the  clover  hm 
ishcd,  the  leaves  of  the  tliistles  have  exteadti 
along  the  ground,  and  the  country  still  looks 
like  a  rough  crop  of  turnips.  In  leas  than  a 
month  the  change  is  most  cxtraordinaiy ;  tkt 
whole  region  becomes  a  luxariant  wood  of  ena^ 
mous  thistles,  which  hare  suddenly  shot  up  to 
the  height  of  ten  or  eleven  feet,  and  are  aO  ia 
full  bloom.  The  road,  or  path,  is  hemmed  ia 
on  both  sides  ;  the  ricw  is  completely  obstrad- 
ed  ;  not  an  animal  is  to  be  seen ;  and  the  sleas 
of  the  thistles  arc  so  close  to  each  other,  and  9 
strong,  that,  independent  of  the  pricklea 
which  they  are  armed,  they  form  an  im] 
ble  barrier.  The  sudden  growth  of  these  i 
is  quite  astonishing ;  and  though  it  wooU  ks 
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an  unusual  misfortune  in  military  hittoiy,  yet 
it  really  possible  that  an  invadinpj  army,  un- 
ocquainivd  with  this  country,  might  bo  impris- 
oned by  these  thisUes  befim  thejr  had  dme  to 
escape  f i om  them.  The  snrnmor  i?;  not  orer  be- 
fore the  scene  undergoes  another  rapid  change. 
The  thistloB  suddenly  loao  their  m]>  and  Tcrd- 
urc,  their  licads  droop,  the  leaves  shrink  and 
fade,  the  stems  become  black  and  dead,  and 
they  remain  rattling  with  the  breeze  one  of^nst 
another  until  the  violence  of  the  pum/jn  o,  or 
hurricat>«:>.  levels  them  to  the  proniid,  whence 
they  rapidly  decompose  and  disappear ;  the 
dorer  rushes  np»  and  the  scene  is  again  tbp- 
dant." 

The  Indians  of  the  pampas  are  a  singular 
race*  and  rave  these  vast  plains  as  the  pinte 

does  the  eea.  They  are  exeecdingly  handsome 
and  finoly  formed.  They  wear  no  covering  for 
cither  thcirhcads  or  bodies.  Entirely  naked  they 
■eoar  the  plains  by  day,  and  sleep  unprotected 
on  the  earth  hy  nijjht.  When  they  make  ft  suc- 
cessful descent  on  a  neighborhood,  they  iuime- 
diatelj  butcher  all  the  men  and  old  and  ugly 
women.  The  young  and  pretty  women  are 
placed  on  horseback,  and  are  compelled  to  trav- 
el with  great  speed,  being  fed  on  mares*  flesh 
on  the  way,  until  they  reach  the  remote  and  se- 
cluded home  of  their  captors,  who  immediate- 
ly marry  them.  Handsome  and  kind,  they  soon 
win  the  tUtachment  of  their  stolen  brides,  who, 
in  the  few  in<itances  where  they  have  had  an 
opportunity  to  escape,  preferred  to  remain  with 
th^r  husbands  aad  ddJdren. 

Thr<e  Indians  believe  in  a  fiitnre  state  of 
happiness,  where  they ^111  be  always  drunk  and 
always  hnathig;  llieir  marriage  ceremony  is 
a  very  simple  one.  The  groom  and  bride,  as 
soon  as  the  sun  sets,  are  made  to  lie  down  to- 
gether with  their  heads  toward  the  west ;  they 
arc  then  covered  with  the  skin  of  a  horse,  and 
left  for  the  ni|^ht.  As  soon  as  the  stin  rises  at 
Uieir  feet  they  are  considered  married. 

MY  ANGEL. 

Dead:  who  was  dead? 
I  saw  die  letter  with  its  black  seal,  and 

the  mournful  faces  of  our  gathering  firiends;  I 

heard  my  mother  and  sisters  weeping;  httt  my 
dulled  liraiu  rcl'uscd  to  uuderstiiud  the  cau»e  of 
all  tliis  trouble.  I  sat  quietly  in  my  chair  be- 
side the  table,  as  I  h.ul  been  sitiinp  when  a 
neighbor  came  in  to  bring  the  fatal  tidings. 
Amidst  all  the  confnsioii  I  was  still  and  calm, 
conscious  only  of  a  slight  feeliu^^  of  weariness 
and  impatience  at  the  stupidity  which  could  be- 
lieve  Mdi  a  nport  Some  one  laid  a  soft  hand 
on  mj  forehead,  and  looked  wisely  into  my 
eyes;  another  frietid  )ield  a  0a^H  of  water  to 
my  iips,  aud  (>aid,  pititully,  If  nhc  could  uuly 
weep  !•• 

I  put  rhf^  wnT'^r  away  with  an  apathetic  glance. 
For  what  should  I  weep?  H'ho  was  dead? 
Surely  not  Georire  Elliott.    He  was  my  lover, 

almost,  my  husbiuid.     The,  wedding  j^anncnts 

were  all  prepared,  and  iio  had  promised  to  re- 


turn speedily  and  take  me  with  him  to  the 
beautiful  home  of  which  he  had  told  me.  Was 
he  not  true  to  me  ?  Had  bo  not  lifted  me  up 
out  of  die  eeld  darkness  of  my  former  lift  Into 
the  sunshine  of  a  love  snch  a*;  T  hnd  dreamed 
of  with  hopeless  longing,  but  never  thought  to 
win  ?  He,  the  young,  die  bmre,  the  noble, 
could  he  die  ?  Could  he  disappoint  me — could 
he  bereave  mo  so  ?  Who  dared  to  say  that  h'> 
was  dead — drowned  on  his  homeward  voyage  ? 

But  the  soand  of  weeping  and  the  low  luni- 
entatjons  went  on.  Frieiiilly  hands  had  lifted 
me  from  my  chair  and  laid  me  on  the  sofdr-~ 
what  ailed  me  that  I  had  no  power  lo  resist 
them  ?  What  was  this  torturing  distress  that 
by  its  very  intensity  seemed  to  dull  my  braiu 
and  to  press  my  heart  out  of  place?  Was  there 
then  no  )»owcr  in  human  love,  no  streapth  in 
human  will,  that  he  could  not  live  to  see  mo 
once  agam?  Was  there  no  prescience  in  an 
idolatry  like  mine,  thar  I  had  been  all  those 
days  absorbed  in  delicious  dreams  of  coming 
joy,  while  be  on  whom  all  was  centred,  without 
whom  they  perished,  was  drifting  about,  the 
sport  of  ocean  snrpcs.  or  lyinp  deep  amidst  the 
bidden  wrecks  and  lost  treasures  of  the  pitiless 
sea? 

There  could  not  have  been  many  roinatcs  of 
this  apathy.  Our  pastor  lived  neaf,  and  had 
come  to  us  speedily  when  he  heard  the  news, 
which  had  flown  like  lightning  all  over  the  vil* 
lapo  before  it  reached  our  dwellinp.  The  first 
words  that  struck  my  oar  distinctly  were  from  his 
Upe.  He  sat  beside  me  and  repeated,  What~ 
soever  the  Lord  pleased,  that  did  he,  in  heaven 
and  upon  earth,  in  the  seas,  and  in  all  deep 
places.  God  is  onr  refuge  and  strength,  a 
very  present  help  in  trouble.  Be  merciful  to 
me,  ()  God,  for  my  soul  trusteth  in  thee:  yea, 
in  tlic  shadow  of  thy  wings  will  I  make  my 
refuse,  until  these  calamities  be  overpast.*' 
At  this  the  great  deep  of  my  soul  wa.s  bn  ken 
up  and  the  fountains  of  bitterness  overtlowed. 
My  whole  nature  arose  in  rebellion  against  the 
hand  which  had  stricken  me,  and  in  tliat  rebel- 
lion I  first  admitted  to  myself  that  I  bad  been 
stricken. 

Of  die  awfU  hours  following  I  can  not  speak. 

None  may  tread  the  billows  of  that  deep  but 
those  who  have  faith  in  One  who  is  able  to  say 
even  to  this  storm  and  to  this  sea,  "Peace,  be 
still  !*'  Such  faith  I  had  not.  I  sank  in  the 
dark  waters.  All  the  waves  and  the  billows 
rolled  orer  me* 

I  was  very  ill  for  many  days,  and  slowly, 
reluctantly,  I  turned  back  from  the  gates  of 
Death  to'take  up  a(^n  IAWb  hesry  burden. 
For  life  was  indeed  a  burden  to  me,  not  only 
because  of  pricf  bnt  becansc  of  sin.  A  hand 
that  fchould  have  aided  me  over  the  rough  paths 
had  long  been  bnsy  in  jilanting  thorns  there  in- 
stead of  rones.  To  tliasc  who  have  been  equally 
unfortunate  it  is  enough  to  say  that  there  was 
one  whose  retnro  to  us  eaeh  night  was  kKAed 
for  with  an  unspoken  dread,  and  too  often  the 
bloodshot  eye,  the  unsteady  step)  and  the  ram- 
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bling,  incoherent  speech  told  of  a  thirst  prati-  | 
tied  at  the  expense  of  shnnic  and  suiTerin;;. 
My  mother  and  elder  sisters  were  of  a  nature 
gentler  and  more  suhniisiiive  than  mine,  and 
day  after  day,  year  after  year,  they  had  borne 
that  which  I  could  only  endure  l>ecan80  I  hoped 
at  length  to  leave  it  forever.  When  the  para- 
dise I  had  so  nearly  gained  was  thus  in  a  mo- 
ment destroyed,  I  determined  no  longer  to  re- 
main at  home.  1  went  to  visit  a  friend  in  the 
city,  and  advertised  for  a  situation  as  teacher 
either  in  a  family  or  a  school.  For  come  time 
ray  application  seemed  to  bo  unregarded ;  but  at 
length,  when  my  trunk  was  packed  and  my  bon- 
net tied  for  the  homeward  journey,  a  letter  was 
placed  in  my  bauds.  An  elderly  gentleman  in 
the  country  had  noticed  my  advertisement.  His 
family  cont>isted  of  two  besides  himself — his 
mother  and  an  invalid  dau;;litcr  of  eighteen,  to 
whom  he  wished  me  to  be  at  onco  teacher  and 
companion.  The  compensation  offered  was 
small;  but  I  could  live  on  it,  and  any  thing 
seemed  better  to  mo  than  a  return  to  my  care- 
worn family  with  their  half-known  shame,  and 
to  the  chamber  which,  like  a  tomb,  inclosed  the 
garments  of  a  bride  who  was  never  to  be — a 
bride  who  perished  ere  her  marringe-doy — dying 
with  one  who  went  down  amidst  ni^ht  and  storm 
into  the  all-devouring  sea. 

It  may  show  the  reckless  state  of  my  mind  at 
that  time  to  mention  that  my  decision  was  made 
on  the  instant ;  and,  leaving  my  friend  to  inform 
those  who  were  awaiting  me  at  home,  I  set  out 
for  the  place  indicated.  Twilight  bad  fallen 
upon  the  city  as  we  passed  the  last  curve  whence 
its  spires  could  be  seen,  and  night  came  slowly 
over  the  ocean  and  the  low  shores  on  our  left 
hand.  Closely  vailed  and  wrapped  in  my  shawl, 
I  sat  on  the  extreme  cnil  of  the  I>oat,  outside 
the  saloon,  and  watched  the  gathering  gloom. 
No  one  there  knew  me,  and  thus,  lonely  and 
alone,  I  gave  myself  up  to  thonght.  The  mo- 
mentary glow  and  excitement  of  setting  forth  to 
seek  my  fortune  subsided  as  the  daylight  waned. 
I  had  little  interest  in  looking  fonvard — I  could 
not  look  back.  Leaning  over  the  railing  I 
gazed  down  upon  the  smooth  surface  of  the 
ocean,  gleaming  fitfully  through  the  darkness 
Tvith  a  phosphoroscent  light,  and  my  soul  ached 
with  its  inexpressible,  unappeasable  longings 
for  the  doi\d.  Oh  but  to  see  him  onco  again ! 
to  hear  his  voice!  to  touch  his  hand!  why  was 
this  denied  mo?  Then  1  could  give  him  up  to 
God  and  the  angols,  and  bo  content  to  live  out 
my  appointed  time  on  earth. 

Ah  !  w  ould  I  ?  Not  so.  I  would  clasp  him 
close,  and  if  any  power  cruelly  and  unjustly  tore 
hira  from  my  arms,  I  would  with  my  own  hands 
break  throu^ih  the  iron  gates  so  inexorably  closed 
against  my  prayers,  and  find  him — where? 

Thus  my  wicked  and  defiant  thoughts  dashed 
themselves  against  the  rock  whereon  I  rofiiscd 
to  build  my  hoi>es,  and,  alisorbcd  in  miserable 
reflections,  I  took  no  heed  of  time,  while  twi- 
light settled  into  ni^ht.  The  wind  blew  cold, 
and  the  passengers  had  gradually  retired  into 


I  the  saloon  ;  when  last  I  looked  aronnd  no  oee 
was  present,  and  supposing  myself  still  aloof, 
I  lifted  my  head,  threw  back  my  vail,  and  b«Bt 
my  aching  eyes  uj>on  the  scene  before  tnc.  Tbr 
seething  ocean,  with  its  mysterious  dcpthi  in' 
the  long  roll  of  its  resistless  billows,  was  indcct 
a  (it  instrument  and  t^^pe  of  the  fate  that  hii. 
passed  on  and  swallowed  up  my  hopes.  The 
stars  gemming  the  sky  in  myriads,  glorious  ir 
their  inapproachable  brightness,  awfiil  in  tbrir 
muto  grandeur,  seemed  to  me  cn<iynipathizir^ 
and  cold  as  the  heaven  that  withheld  mr  id 
from  me.  I  lifted  my  clenched  hand  and  cnrni 
aloud  the  day  that  gave  me  birth.  A  mmer  * 
after,  a  deep,  full  voice  at  my  side  said,  vita 
slow,  dclil)crate  utterance, 

"  When  I  consider  the  heavens,  the  work  of 
thy  hands — what  is  man,  that  thou  art  mindfid 
of  him !  Shall  the  clay  any  unto  the  potter, 
why  hast  thou  made  mo  thus  ?  Be  stilL  and 
know  that  I  am  God." 

I  tunicd  quickly,  and  the  saloon  lamps  fhig- 
ing  out  showed  me  the  form  of  a  man  wrapi«i 
in  a  cloak ;  but  his  head  was  hidden  bj  tbe 
shadow,  and  I  only  saw  dimly  that  the  face  m 
raised  toward  the  sky.  He  did  not  appear  tc 
notice  me,  but  stood  silently  a  little  while  lonfer. 
ond  then  walked  away.  I  could  not  telJ  rbetfc- 
cr  the  quotation  was  accidental  ordwigned;  vet 
because  it  was  so  unexpected,  or  becanse  if 
that  peculiar  and  musical  voice,  the  word*  affect- 
ed me  as  nothing  had  since  I  was  a  child,  bod- 
ing my  soul  with  a  gush  of  penitential  fcelirr, 
which,  when  it  passed,  left  me  le»s  wretched  ihw 
before. 

My  reverie  thns  brokea  I  became  »enj:ble 
the  lateness  of  the  hour,  and  withdrew  to  i»y 
state-room.  Soon  after  morning  dawned,  (ht 
boat  arrived  at  her  destined  port,  and  taiiac 
a  carriage,  I  reached  the  dtpot  in  time  to  fia4 
a  comfortable  scat  in  the  cars,  and  soon  ■* 
whirled  onward  toward  the  i)lace  I  wngh'. 

The  letter  had  directed  me  to  leave  the  tm 
at  a  certain  woy-station,  where,  if  I  infoncfli 
them  of  my  coming,  a  carriogc  would  wait  to 
take  me  two  miles  across  the  country  to  theit 
dwelling.  As  I  had  not  given  this  informatics 
I  did  not  exiicct  to  find  any  one  wailing  for  mt 
but  I  had  not  considered  that  in  such  a  pl*<« 
there  might  be  no  conveyance  obtainable  fci 
myself  and  my  baggage ;  and  when  the  traiB 
swept  onward,  leaving  roe  standing  on  to  opei 
platform,  with  my  box  of  clothe*  for  mT>olec«»' 
panion,  I  looked  around  with  an  expres«io«lf 
lidpcless  astonishment  which  would  docbtle* 
hayo  been  very  ludicrous  to  any  one  h~b~Hr?f 
it.  However,  a  Yonkco  girl,  when  thrvw 
\\\K>n  her  own  resources,  is  Beldom  long  in  fiJ»i- 
ing  a  way  out  of  dilHculty.  The  pr  -  n-''^ 
of  my  projH?rty  was  the  first  object  to  l- 
aiid  1  pulled  the  trunks  to  the  ground,  aadtei 
thom  snu^'ly  under  the  steps  at  one  end  of  ^ 
I  latfomi.  This  done,  I  bent  my  stcpe 
a  dwelling  visible  at  some  distance  dowl^ 
road,  which  at  this  point  crossed  the  tract 
It  proved  to  be  a  email  fitrmohooae ; 
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penramo  indicatci]  povt-rtv,  tliJ  ;il<o  the 
pfttclied  though  cleao]^*  ganoentd  of  the  woman 
who  cttme  to  the  door  in  Miwer  to  my  nippin;?. 
1  asktnl  to  he  directed  to  .Mr.  Jameson's  house-,  i 
She  told  me  it  was  more  than  two  miles  bjr  the 
MMtdf  but  not  so  fat  mtom  the  fields,  and  as  I 
geemod  to  be  a  stranger,  if  I  liked  she  would 
let  her  Jenny  go  nod  show  mo  the  way.  Moved 
to  coiitidenc-c  by  her  good  nature,  I  changed 
from  my  tir>t  deriga,  and  mentioned  the  situa- 
tion of  tny  luggage.  As  it  mi>;ht  not  be  con- 
venient to  send  for  it  that  evenin-^,  I  asked  her 
to  nllow  :i  stout  boy  who  was  dij^ging  potatoes 
in  a  Jiclii  near  to  go  nnd  bring  it  to  her  house. 
81ie  instantly  called  Andrew  Jackson  ;  '  and 
when  the  owner  of  that  Ulutrious  name  ap- 
proached with  hiswhecl-barrow,  nnd  had  nxeivcd 
directiouB  from  me,  I  entered  the  house  to  await 
his  wtorn.  VLj  hostess  was  loquadoas,  Mid 
whf^n  I  bad  frankly  aatisficd  her  curio-rty  con- 
oemin^  myself  was  ready  to  tell  me  about  her 
fiunily  offdnu  H€  (maaainft  h«r  hushand)  hud 
.;on<;  down  th'.;  Itay  fisliin^',  for  their  farm  was 
dreadful  {Xtor,  and  if  'twasn't  for  selling  the  lish 
to  the  mUl-fbUts  at  the  village,  they  would  nigh 
about  starve.  Her  oldest  daughter  had  gone 
to  stay  with  a  cousin  tilt  she  got  round ;  she 
didn't  expect  she  ercr  would  get  round— ex- 
pected she  was  in  a  decline  —  but  Nancy  had 
froTic  to  stay  with  her  till  sho  pot  round,  and 
uu's  her  up.  She'd  been  cx^Kicting  to  hear  from 
Naney  for  some  time.  She  heard  there  was  a 
letter  to  the  post-office,  l)nt  .^he  couldn't  send 
for  it  till  he  came  hoiuu  ;  she  wished  she  could ; 
she  wanted  to  get  that  l«lter>~  wanted  to  see 
what  was  inside  of  it. 

An  odd  reason  for  wanting  a  letter,"  quoth 
I;  and  by  a  ftm  leadiag  qnostions  I  turned  the 
current  of  this  stream  to  a  subject  more  in- 
teresting to  mo.  She  knew  Mr.  Jameson's 
fiunily  well,  and  gaTO  mo  inlbnnatlott  quite 
viiliiaMi'  to  ine  in  niy  cntiru  i^'noranco  oftlmsc 
amonj  whom  I  was  to  dwell.  When  the  boy 
returned,  and  the  rentuneiation  I  o&red  had 
been  reluctantly  aeceijtcd,  Jenny  wa.s  told  to 
put  away  her  knitting.  The  little  black-eyed 
laaiden,  brown  and  lithe  as  any  gipsy,  donned 
her  limp  sun-bonnet,  and  ran  along  bcsido  me 
across  the  field,  casting  such  sly,  bright  glances 
si  mc  that  I  could  not  forbear  conversing  with 
her.  For  la(  k  of  other  question,  I  asked  if  she 
went  to  school.  No,  not  yet,  it  was  too  fir, 
but  she  went  to  Sun  i ay-school.  iJid  &he  like 
itf  No  ;  sometimes  she  got  a  book  with  plc- 
tnreji,  and  tlien  she  liked  it,  but  she  liad  ra'her 
pUy.  Did  she  play  Sunday — this  little  heathen 
in  orthodox  New  Bnglaad?  Tes  \  but  the  min- 
ister said  it  wai  wicked.  What  minister,  and 
where  did  he  preach?  Mr.  Blakesley;  ho 
preached  in  the  sehool*luMue  eveiy  month,  and 
then  mijrm  made  her  go.  Marra  said  she  liked 
to  hear  Mr.  Blakesley  preach  because  he  aX-\ 
ways  hurt  her  ftelings.  He  came  to  the  Son- 
day-srh<iol  suniftimes  and  talked  to  them. 
What  did  he  say  1  lie  told  them  to  bo  good, 
and  ny  their  prayers  every  uight,    l>id  she 


say  her  pmycrs  ?     Yes,  m.irm  made  bcr  say 
Our  Father ;"  but  when  she  grew  up  she  didn't 
mean  to,  fbr  it  wasn't  a  pretty  pniyer.  She 
\  liked  "Niiw  I  lay  tne"  a  pri'at  deal  liclter.  for 
if  you  didn't  want  to  say  it,  yon  ( otild  sing  it. 

With  prattle  VSrn  this  shc  ho^'uilcd  the  way, 
until  we  came  to  the  brow  of  a  low  grassy  hill, 
from  whence  the  house  was  visible  not  far  dis- 
tant. From  there  I  preferred  to  go  on  alone, 
and  sent  Jenny  back  to  her  own  home. 

Near  the  foot  of  the  hill  a  clnster  of  trees 
were  grouped  around  u  spring  that  gut^hed  tVoni 
under  a  flat  rock.  Here  I  sat  down  to  think. 
Since  my  great  sorrow  fell  upon  me  I  had  been 
b^elf-absorbod,  shut  out  by  my  own  will  and  the 
cnrc  of  pitying  Mends  firom  contact  with  any  out 
of  TTiv  own  circle  ;  fmm  tiny  jar  or  jo«ft|f;  of  the 
wui  id.  This  was  kind,  Imt  I  could  not  live  so. 
Now  that  the  hope  whioAi  lit  my  lift  was  dead, 
that  life  must  die  too.  I  must  di.«enpa-o  niy.srlf 
from  it,  must  leave  it  behind  me,  dead  and  bur- 
ied. Some  time  henee  I  might  perhaps  bear  to 
visit  its  ;;rave  and  weep  there,  but  now  I  must 
shape  out  for  myself  a  new  destiny.  I  could 
not  endure  my  anguish,  I  conid  not  bo  reoon* 
ciled  to  it — there  was  nothing  left  for  mo  but  to 
plunge  into  the  world  and  for^^et  it.  As  I  sat 
on  the  stone,  looking  at  the  gray  hoa.%  stand- 
ing lonely  amidst  the  lom  ly  fields,  the  unrest 
which  had  prompted  tny  desire  of  chflnpe  re- 
turned upon  tne  in  full  force,  and  I  wondered 
at  the  impulse  which  le<l  mo  to  accept  so  read- 
ily a  situation  that  promised  no  variety  and  ao 
little  excitement. 

The  scene  before  me  was  simply  beantifbl, 
and  I  knew  not  th^n  what  life  was  bidden  in 
the  stillness,  what  aspects  it  could  take  amidst 
Other  conditions  oftho  sky  and  sea.  Thohoose 
stood  in  an  o]7en  rccc**?,  too  f^hallow  to  l>c  call- 
ed a  coTO,  and  yet  removed  from  the  monotony 
of  the  str^ght  shore.  Above  the  beaeh  the 
:  horo  aroBO  rocky  and  bold,  and  the  house  had 
been  placed  only  a  fow  rods  from  the  edge  of 
the  etfff.  A  ftw  gnarled  oaks  and  a  group  of 
fir-trees  stood  near,  but  the  fields  stretching  to 
the  interior  were  flat  nnd  treeless,  except  where 
stunted,  sea-blown  evergreens  supported  a  mis- 
erable life.  Looking  over  these  I  saw  tho  bay 
and  tho  ocean  sparklinfj  nnd  basking  in  the  pe- 
reno  light  of  that  August  afternoon,  while  to 
my  ear  there  came  only  tho  sound  of  tiio  insects 
humming:,  the  low  gnrglo  of  a  bobidink  in  the 
grass,  and  the  cry  of  a  swallow  as  it  pa&sed  and 
reposeed,  now  glancing  low,  now  flushing  high- 
er ns  it  flf'w  onward  to  its  nest.  I  arose  nnd 
wont  forward  rapidly,  lest  I  should  bo  carried 
away  by  my  receding  eonxage,  and  ignomln- 
iously  retreat.  F(  IlowJnp  .n  well-trodden  path 
I  came  to  a  stile,  orcr  which  I  passed  into  a  hine 
that  led  past  a  large  garden  beUnd  the  boose, 

and  nil  t  )  little  gate  admitting  mc  to  the  in- 
closurc  in  which  the  hotuo  stood.  It  was  a  long 
narrow  wooden  stroctnre  of  two  stottes,  with  a 
deep  porch  over  the  front  door.  In  by-gomj 
years  some  thrifty  owner  had  painted  it  white, 
but  time  and  the  weather  hod  siaoe  tnooeedad 
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in  toning  it  down  to  a  dull  gray,  fur  more  in 
kecpiii^T  with  the  hindscfl{>e,  and  a  luxuriant 
woodbine,  that  covered  the  porch  and  ran  thence 
to  the  roof,  gave  it  its  only  claim  to  beauty. 

I  knocked  at  the  door,  and  a  tidy  servant 
admitted  me  to  a  plainly  furnished  room,  where 
the  table  was  laid  for  supper.  In  a  few  mo- 
ments a  lady  entered,  whose  venerable  and  pla- 
cid face  at  once  won  my  regard.  She  was  Mrs. 
Jameson,  and  when  I  mentioned  my  name  she 
roccivcd  mo  very  kindly,  expressing  regret  that 
I  had  been  obliged  to  take  a  long  walk.  I  ex- 
plained that  circumstances  made  it  advisable  for 
mo  to  enter  at  once  upon  some  sphere  of  action  ; 
and  as  this  opportunity  presented  itself,  I  ac- 
cepted it  without  waiting  for  formalities.  After 
some  further  conversation,  she  led  the  wav  to 
an  apartment  on  the  other  side  of  the  front  en- 
try, and  when  the  door  opened  I  was  surprised 
at  the  elegance  and  taste  of  its  arrangements. 
The  cari)et  covering  the  floor  looked  like  a  gold- 
en brown  moss  sprinkled  with  harebells,  and  the 
furniture  was  covered  with  damask  to  corre- 
8|x>nd  with  these  colors.  The  white  muslin 
curtains  were  looped  with  blue  cords,  and  in  the 
windows  hung  buhkcts  filled  with  flowcra  and 
trailing  vines.  Two  or  three  tine  paintings  and 
some  engravings  ornamented  the  walls.  One 
glance  showed  me  this  unexpected  refinement, 
and  then  iny  eyes  were  fixed  on  the  idol  for 
whom  love  had  decked  this  shrine.  On  the  sofa 
near  the  front  windows — which  had  been  length- 
ened to  the  floor  for  her  accommodation — Amy 
Jameson  lay,  propped  with  cushions  into  a  half- 
sitting  posture.  She  bad  been  told  I  was  there, 
and  her  face  turned  eagerly  to  the  door  as  I  en- 
tered. I  caught  my  breath  to  suppress  a  cry  of 
admiration.  Was  she  a  mortal  or  an  angel,  this 
girl  whose  perfect  head  and  face  were  united  to 
a  crippled  and  suffering  body  ?  Yet  as  she  re- 
clined, her  limbs  hidden  by  her  long,  full  gnr- 
menls,  there  was  no  trace  of  pain  or  trouble  ex- 
cept in  the  extreme  delicacy  of  her  complexion, 
and  the  languid,  patient  expression  of  her  face 
when  nt  rest.  When  she  spoke  this  vanished, 
and  her  smile  was  the  sweetest  1  ever  saw.  She 
held  out  her  hand  to  me,  and  the  sleeve  falling 
back  revealed  an  arm  and  band  so  white  and 
perfectly  formed  no  sculptor  could  hope  to  equal 
it. 

Sweet  Amy  Jameson — Airade,  loved! — was 
it  love  or  was  it  suffering  that  had  so  purified 
and  ethercalized  her,  that  there  seemed  to  re- 
main to  iier  no  trace  of  mortal  weakness,  ex- 
cept her  physical  infirmity?  1  asked  myself 
tiiis  question  many  times  during  the  following 
days,  as  I  studied  her  tran8|tarcnt  nature  and 
learned  the  history  of  her  life.  Her  mother 
had  died  while  she  was  an  infant,  but  those  who 
remained  had  supplied  to  her  all  a  mother's 
love  and  care.  Her  father  was  a  man  of  e<lu- 
cation  ami  r<*fincment,  and  having  been  unfor- 
tunate in  mercantile  enteq»rises,  had  retired  with 
the  wreck  of  his  fortune  to  this  farm.  Amy's  in- 
heritance from  her  mother.  A  rheumatic  fe- 
ver, contracted  in  her  childhood,  was  the  be- 


ginning of  a  disease  of  the  nerves  and  mnsdei 
which  for  some  years  subjected  Amy.  at  iniw. 
vals,  to  months  of  incessant  pain.  GradoaOr 
these  attacks  became  less  frequent,  and  dwiof 
the  last  year  had  entirely  ceased  ;  but  her  limbi 
were  90  twisted  and  distorted  as  to  make  it  no* 
possible  she  should  ever  walk.  Yet  this  diseue 
had  left  the  vital  parts  untouched,  and  now  bn 
health  was  good,  and  she  might  look  forward  to 
a  long  life  of  helplessness. 

She  was  narnrnlly  gifted  with  fine  nentil 
powers,  and  had  improved  every  intervil  of 
ease  to  continue  the  education  »o  sadly  inter- 
rupted, and  was  eager  through  my  aid  to  arqaiff 
the  modern  languages,  and  advance  more  np- 
idly  than  she  had  hitherto  been  able  to  da 
When  I  knew  all  this,  I  thonght  how  helples 
she  must  always  be,  how  liable  to  a  recarrrnee 
of  her  torturing  dise.Tse,  how  isolated  from  all 
that  makes  the  joy  of  youth,  how  debarred  from 
the  hope  and  the  glory  of  womnnhood.  and  saw 
that  her  sensitive  and  thoughtful  nature  realited 
it  all,  I  mnr^'clcd  at  the  pence  and  cbecrtalnest 
that  seemed  to  pervade  her  life  and  envelop  her 
whole  lieing.    Iler  wonderful  l>caaty  of  perton 
soon  appeared  to  me  but  a  development  of  her 
pure  and  lovely  soul.    It  would  have  be^  in- 
congraous  to  have  seen  it  otherwise  manifested 
than  through  the  motions  of  those  gracefal 
hands ;  through  the  tones  of  that  low,  tender 
voice ;  through  the  expressions  of  that  face, 
with  its  transparent  complexion,  like  rose-tint- 
ed alabaster,  its  largo  brown  eyes  that  the 
drooping  lashes  shaded  into  blackness,  its  broad, 
low  brow,  over  which  the  parted  chestnut  hair 
rippled  back  in  heavy  cnn-es  that  gk&nMX 
golden  in  the  sunshine.    To  my  restless  ut^ 
fervid  temperament  she  was,  from  the  firvt,  like 
moonlight,  like  dew,  like  whatever  there  is  ia 
nature  to  soothe  and  bless ;  and  I  loveJ  her  be- 
fore she  had  spoken  my  name,  although  weeki 
passed  before  I  understood  the  secret  of  that 
charm. 

During  the  week  after  my  arrival  at  the  fam- 
honso  I  often  heard  the  mini>tcr,  Mr.  Blakw- 
loy,  referred  to,  and  his  opinions  qnotcd.  as  if 
he  was  a  sort  of  oracle  for  these  good  fulk.  He 
had  been  absent  from  his  parish  for  a  time  mad 
his  return  was  daily  expected.  His  church  mm 
situated  in  a  small  manufacturing  viliago,  fom 
miles  distant,  and  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Jameson  drovt 
thither  every  S.ibbath  morning.  Occasional^ 
he  preached  in  the  school-house  located  near, 
where,  by  his  efforts,  a  Sunday-school  had 
gathered.  All  this  would  hardly  have  rao^ 
me  to  conquer  the  bitter  feeling  that  made 
semblance  of  w<ir-lii|>  repugnant  to  me.  bad  ■<* 
Amy  revealed  to  me  her  hope  that  1  migbt  It 
able  to  take  notes  of  the  sermons  her  fathorMi 
'^Tuii  linnilicr  praised  so  much,  and  yetCaUaili 
remember  in  the  preacher's  own  wordc.  Wtt 
her  srtke  I  nccompanicd  them  to  church. 

The  ciliticc  was  large  though  cheaply  aai 
plainly  built.  Wo  were  Mrly.  and  aa  wewri^ 
cd  for  the  seats  to  be  filled,  I  let  the 
vail  I  wore  drop  over  mj  fiaco,  while, 
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by  tho  time  and  place,  a  flood  of  memories 
rothed  over  roj  aooL  Snddeuljr  a  Toico  said, 
**Let  OS  pray."  I  started  at  the  tone — at  the 
gloir,  dIfi&Mt  utterance  i  and  as  the  inrocation 
■went  on  my  eyes  were  riveted  on  the  speaker, 
vexing  myself  to  think  where  I  had  met  him. 
The  Ihee  waa  wholly  unfamiliaiv  but  the  voice 
haunted  me  with  an  echo  from  some  unforgot- 
len  time.  The  prayer  and  singing  ended,  he 
begwi  to  read  a  pnlm,  and  when  he  reached  a 
certain  vcr^  *.  the  tmth  flashed  »j  i^n  Tn<».  ITc 
was  the  persou  whoso  voice  had  arr«i«U:d  me  in 
thoft  hear  of  deq»entioii  tad  kmeliiMM  irheii  it 
seemed  as  if  I  oonid  not  live  longer  end  bear 
my  grief. 

Impressed  by  the  eirenntteneei,  I  Ualened  to 

liis  sermon  attentively.  It  was  instructive  tnnl 
simply  framed  so  as  to  meet  the  wants  of  the  ig- 
noTMit,  yet  with  flashes  of  powershowing  a  briU- 
iant  imagination  repressed  and  curbed,  while  its 
closing  appeal  was  forcible  and  eloquent.  Had 
it  been  les.^  so,  his  manner,  and  his  peculiarly 
deep,  rich,  flexible  voice,  that  seemed  to  clothe 
each  shuilc  of  thought  "n  a  fittinp  pnrh,  would 
have  coiniK-'llod  the  utteatioii  of  hm  listeners. 
I  never  had  occntion  to  ehaogo  the  0|»lltiaa  I 
then  fortued  of  his  genius. 

It  is  difficult  to  describe  a  character  like  that 
of  Uoijrd  Blakesley,  beeaese  it  was  loniied  of  ex- 
tremes, and  (IcKcription  seems  like  exaggerntion. 
A  body  of  ice  and  a  soul  of  fire — in  one  age  of 
Iho  world  he  wtould  have  been  an  aseetie  of  the 
slemest  typo  ;  in  nnnthcr,  ho  would  have  been  n 
rafbrmer  or  a  martyr.  In  the  present  ago  ho 
was  a  faltbflil  and  ontirliiiir  pasfeor— a  preaeher 
who  wc]it  in  sccrot  over  his  congregation,  but 
who  wreathed  oo  tiowers  about  the  sword  of  the 
Spirit  to  doll  Its  edge;  a  matt  whose  dear  in- 
tellect pierced  through  the  subtleties  nnJ  en- 
lightened the  shadows  in  which  others  wrap 
themselves  to  evade  ^  perception  of  right — 
whose  a>nscience  held  him  with  a  grasp  of  iron 
to  unceasing  Libor,  and  in  whom  the  idea  of 
duty  awaked  an  enthusiasm  that  souls  less  noble 
only  gain  from  desire.  Though  he  was  not 
"Tli»t  fi-titU>'ss  nionstiT  whom  the  world  nfj'cr  si\w," 

his  fuulbs  appeared  to  grow  out  ot"  his  virtues. 
He  wee  so  stem,  so  liaid  toward  himself,  that 
he  sometimes  keil  tenderness  for  others.  He 
struggled  so  successfully  to  overcome  the  tempt- 
ations in  his  own  path,  thai,  ocoasionally,  there 
was  a  tinge  of  impaticnea  or  pride  in  his  re- 
moDstraooes  to  tiioso  who  yielded.  Yet  his 
heart  yearned  in  pity  for  the  world  of  rinneis, 
and  ho  wns  eager  to  lal)or,  and  strong  in  patience 
when  that  labor  seemed  fruitless;  and  withal 
he  possessed  that  magnetism  whereby  somo 
r!).iractcr.-i  e<.introI  aiul  iniiueiice  even  tliose  witli  • 
whom  they  have  little  sympathy.  After  tho 
service  on  this  Sabbath  Mr.  Jameson  waited  to 
speak  with  the  minister,  and  brought  him  to 
the  carriage  to  introduce  him  to  roe.  I  thought 
lus  glance  rested  upon  me  with  interest  and 
eayteeity,  bat  he  spoke  only  a  ftnr  words  and 
passed  on. 

The  uoxt  evening,  uud  many  subsequent 


evenings,  ho  spent  at  our  house,  in  Amy's  par- 
lor. I  listened  to  his  talk  with  Mr.  Jameson 
and  his  daughter,  saying  little  myself,  yet  some- 
times involonlarily  drawn  into  an  expression 
of  feeling  or  opinion ;  and  froni  all  such  mo- 
ments of  forj;ctl'ulness  I  wur  recalled  by  observ- 
ing that  he  was  studyioi;  me  as  one  revolves  an 
interesting'  yin^Mom  I  intended  to  remain  a 
problem  to  tan),  and  X  was  wary;  but  in  such 
unrestrained  social  intercourse  I  could  not  avoid 
mr  degree  of  friendliness,  and  by  degrees  I 
bocuiue  in  my  turn  interested  in  watching  him. 

Aaf  did  not  know  she  loved;  bat  I  soon  saw 
that  licr  whole  soul  wa«i  given  to  him — that  she 
counted  time  by  the  days  passed  since  he  ieil  or 
the  honr  when  he  wonld  oome  again.  In  stody- 
iup,  she  was  bent  chiefly  upon  making  herself 
more  competent  to  ftriiow  bis  thonght  and  to  nn- 
deistead  his  allnsiotts.  In  leading,  she  betrayed 
involuntarily  the  impress  of  his  mind  upon  her 
tastes,  in  her  prayers,  pure  soul !  she  did  not 
realize  her  own  needs  while  she  snpplicated 
Heaven  for  health,  and  strength,  and  comfort, 
and  reward  for  him.  For  sometimes  he  drooped 
surely.  The  perversity,  tlie  m\,  which  he  found 
in  some  parts  of  his  pariah,  the  stupidity  and 
carelessness  in  others,  F-mierinu"!  clisennmped, 
and  sometimes  heated  him  to  a  zoai  that  did 
not  appear  altogether  holy. 

Then  he  turned  to  Amy.  No  unrest  conid 
dwell  in  her  presence.  Site  never  reproved, 
she  never  argcted,  she  only  qioke  of  fiifbcttraiioe, 
of  pity,  of  love,  and  lo!  all  tlic  w o-lJ  grew 
bright  with  a  divine  presence,  and  his  weakened 
bands  were  strong  to  labor,  and  his  Cronbled 
soul  was  hnpefnl  and  calm.  In  other  moods  he 
told  her  o£  cases  calling  for  sympathy  and  coun- 
sel ;  and  a  word  or  two  in  her  low,  dlvertenee, 

su.,'fjest(*d  the  course  of  action  his  own  mind 
could  not  devise.  And  when  he  talked,  as  he 
often  did,  with  Mr.  Jameson,  upon  topics  Aat 
interest  men  of  intellect  in  every  prade  of  life— 
when  he  planned  large  schemes  of  philanthropy, 
or  discoursed  brilliantly  upon  passing  events — 
his  eyes  often  sought  Amy's  listening  fiMO,  and 
a  pertinent  rpmnrk  from  her  lips  pave  new  vigor 
lo  his  interest  in  the  theme.  To  her  mind, 
prone  from  her  sitnatioa  and  her  disposition  to 
softnp<5s  and  gentleness  and  poetic  r'^vrri-^,  his 
strength  and  cvou  bis  sternness  of  ttiouglit  was 
a  bealthfol  traie,  Mid  she  was  right  in  looking 
nj)  to  him  as  to  one  whose  companionship  was 
of  benefit ;  but  in  her  humility  she  was  uncon- 
sdons  of  what  she  was  to  him. 

And  lo  nic  also  she  was  llie  nnprl  of  peace. 
Her  gentleness,  her  unvarying  happiness,  her 
patience  in  spite  of  that  which  vronld  have  ftet- 
•  ted  me  to  n;adncss,  the  spirit  breathing  in  all 
site  said  or  tbou^jht,  prompting  ail  her  acts  and 
oontroUing  her  deaiiee— these  were  to  me  a  rav* 
elation  of  a  state  of  serene  joy,  of  incflfablc  peace, 
which  I  had  never  before  supposed  a  mortal  could 
attain — a  state  of  loving  and  entire  submission 
to  tho  will  of  Qod.  And  thns  that  soft  hand 
led  mo  to  the  mercy-?eat,  and  1  Ie:;riied  the 
bictModnoiiS  of  tho  worship  claimed  from  us 
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when  our  u\oh  arc  brakeii  before  oar  eyes  to 

show  us  they  are  clay. 

Thus  months  passed.  Antnmn  ebanged  die 
green  fields  to  gold  and  brown,  and  left  them 
for  bleak  December  to  sore  as  be  trod  thoiii  hard 
beneath  his  feet.  Then  Wint^^r  wrapped  them 
in  ft  p«ll  aod  hidtlieiii  away  for  the  reaiarveelioii 
nf  the  cominfT  year.  Ai;d  slowly,  impercepti- 
bly, as  these  changes  had  been  wrought,  other 
chsngee  m  great  had  oecnned  in  the  mental 
folates  of  the  group  whose  centre  of  union  was 
I  he  sofa  where  Amy  reclined,  patient  and  loTe- 
iy  as  erer,  though  a  shadow  had  fidlen  upon  her 
heart. 

One  afternoon  in  early  spring  I  returned  from 
a  walk  with  my  hands  full  of  violets  and  May- 
bode  hair  opened.  Wishing  to  BurpriM  Amy 
with  a  plonFurc  I  knew  she  lonpcd  for,  I  ar- 
ranged these  flowers  in  a  vase,  and,  opening  the 
door  of  her  room,  eoftly  crept  on  tip-toe  to  bor 
sofa  to  ])rescnt  them  Buddenly  before  her.  As 
I  advanced  I  noticed  that  her  head  was  bowed 
tio  that  the  back  of  the  sofa  bid  her  face,  and 
thinking  she  might  b»  asleep  I  passed.  A  fnint 
found  renchcd  my  enr,  Was  it  possible?  Was 
Amj  weeping  ?  Again  and  again  it  came,  6up- 
praned  but  deep^  ooovdaive,  as  if  it  tote  her 
heart  open.  No  physical  pain  could  move  her 
thus.  As  I  paused,  uncertain  what  to  do,  she 
mored,  half'taised  herself;  and  clasped  her 
hands  meekly,  and  I  heard  these  words  breathed 
nn{\\v,  as  a  child  might  speak  to  a  loving  father: 

lay  mo,  make  me  unselfish ;  and  oh,  forgive 
me  that  I  have  loTOd  him  too  well !" 

I  could  not  bear  this.  How  bad Llojd  Blakes- 
lej  dared  to  hurt  my  darling? 

I  set  down  the  flowers  and  clasped  her  in  mj 
arms.  She  was  startled  and  ct  infused  for  a  rao- 
meat;  bi^t,  all  unnerved  and  trembling,  she 
conld  not  be  reserved;  and  when  die  hadw^ 
her  tears  out  on  my  bosom,  and  my  heart  had 
melted  itself  over  her  grief  in  lore  and  entreaty, 
tihe  told  me  uU. 

Mr.  Blakesley  had  been  there  in  nj  absence, 
and  liad  revealed  to  her  a  certain  purpose  of  his, 
which  rudely  opened  her  eyes  to  see  the  nature 
of  die  aAMtioB  she  had  been  eherishingfbr  him. 
It  wa.s  a  love  unselfish  as  were  nil  her  ctimtions ; 
(ot  she  had  never  thought  of  sppropriatiDg  him 
to  herself ;  3'et  when  he  ashed  her  advice  upon 
Ills  plans  for  matrimony — when  he  praised,  in 
another,  excellences  of  purpose  and  action 
which  her  disea-'^c  had  made  impossible  to  her 
— when  he  spoke  of  the  help  he  needed  in  his 
ministerial  duties — help  she  could  never  give 
luio — eh,  then  she  hod  been  less  than  a  woman 
if  her  heart  had  not  arisen  In  one  er^  of  aa- 

guish. 

Uer  confidence  once  given,  she  seemed  re- 
lieved hf  making  a  IhU  oonl$»8ion  of  alt  she 

had  felt  and  thought  concerning  Mr.  Blakesley 
since  first  he  cntne  t^*  th  it  1  ic;?litv;  but  delica- 
cy and  timidity  lundercd  i»cr  from  asking  mc 
what  I  tlioogfat  of  him.  If  she  had  idealized 
h  s  character,  and  beheld  his  excellences  glo- 
rified in  the  halo  reflected  upon  them  from  the 


beauty  and  poetry  of  her  own  nature.  I  woa]<l 
not  then  teU  her  be  was  not  the  perfect  being 
he  appeared  to  her;  bat  I  comforted  her  with 
those  religions  thoughts  I  knew  had  6tniD;>est 
power  to  soothe  and  gladden  her.  Then,  nr.d 
afterward,  I  vv  atched  her  jealously  to  see  it  Uus 
nnexpeetcd  trial-'^he  severest  a  womm  can  know 
— unsettled  for  a  nn  nient  her  faith  in  tlic  Icii- 
uite  love  and  goodness.  Ah  no!  Uer  hand, 
indeed,  tremUeil ;  but  she  held  the  cup  «iib(«i 
n  murmur,  and  drank  the  bitter  draught.  How 
often,  amidst  ail  that  defaces  the  Christian  maM, 
have  I  thanked  God  for  her,  sweet  Amy!  who 
showed  me  so  dearty  the  <rxii<ence  of  a  peace 
the  world  give*  not  and  ha*  up  power  to  tahs 
away. 

Mr.  Blakesley  had  gone  away  Ibr  *  fbrtaii^ 

and  I  was  jrlad  of  his  nbsetire,  ns  it  pi  re  Atet 
time  to  recover  her  usual  serenity,  and  I  had 
opportunity  to  watch  and  detennine  what  I 
i?lionId  do  to  jiromotc  her  happiness. 

Une  afternoon,  near  the  f unset  hour,  I  left 
her  busily  engaged  over  a  German  lesson,  whik 
I  went  forth  on  my  dttily  walk,  it  had  bees 
one  of  those  mild,  dull  davs  when  the  (^uickto- 
ing  earth  sei  uis  to  pause  and  take  breath  far 
the  labor  before  ber.  A  diia  haae,  throa^ 
which  a  da/zling  light  struggled,  h;>d  liidJca 
the  sun  all  day ;  and  now,  while  the  light  with- 
drew slowly,  the  heae  remained,  sad  a  stton; 
wind  coming  in  from  the  sea  rushed,  rhriekiuf, 
up  the  precipice,  and,  with  shrill  cries,  awiv 
over  the  sere  fields.  I  turned  toward  the  ocean 
and  saw  that,  far  in  the  horison,  the  haze  dipped 
down  into  the  water,  and  I  knew  the  fogwdald 
soon  come  creeping  on  the  land,  blntting  ooi 
somd  and  ai^t  in  one  enoompaaahigdeadwWie 
cloud.  But  1  was  accustomed  to  it  now.  e:;4. 
at  times,  at  suited  my  moods  better  than  joa- 
shine. 

I  went  down  a  steep  path  that  wound  to  the 
foot  of  the  precipice  and  snt  down  on  a  boidder. 
which,  in  some  former  age,  the  waves  bad  won 
into  a  rude  eemblance  of  a  chaur.  I  had  nca 
been  there  many  minntef,  listening  what  th« 
waves  said  and  gazing  dreamily  npon  the  ierd 
heaving  mass  «f  waters,  when  n  ste|>  «■  Iht 
gravel  caused  me  to  ttim  and  see  Mr.  Elakcsler 
approaching.  He  gave  me  his  hand  in  fiieod^ 
greeting  and  seated  himself  on  the  rook  mm 
me. 

"  I  inqnired  for  yon  at  the  hon^e  "  said, 
"and  they  told  mc  I  should  find  vuu  iKre," 

"  Tea,  I  often  come  here ;  and  I  made  a 
dn'^-iiiu'  of  t!iQ  ptace,  that  Amj  mi^ht 
how  ii  looks." 

"  She  showed  it  to  me.  It  ia  a 
turc  —  these  scarred  gray  mrVs  ovcrheiid,  th* 
melancholj  eiqpanse  of  ocean,  with  its 
waves  breaking  on  die  beadi,  and  ono ' 
figure  crouched  here,  listening  to  th&r  monow 
nous  mar.  A  drenrv  j>irTtire  !  I  Jr>nV  t  if  it  if 
good  fur  you  to  allow  yourseli  the  indnijTiatf 
of  snch  tastes.". 

"  It  might  not  have  becs  «t  «Mt  ftm^'W^ 
it  does  not  hurt  me.** 
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*•  Pcrfiaps  so.  I  huvo  imirkoil  tlic  chaTipo  in 
joar  fecliDgs  sioGe  you  came  here,  and  have 
lieeii  thanklnl  for  it.  Yon  wens  very  wrecehed 
wh'  1  V.  I  came  hero." 

11  ow  did  you  kaow?    I  never  complam- 

od," 

"  No,  you  shut  up  your  woo  like  a  fire  in  your 
own  soul ;  and  when  it  would  have  vent,  you  let 
it  flame  up  against  the  throne  of  the  Most  Iligh 


I  gave  him  one  quick  gUnoi^  and  asked, 
"  How  did  you  know  that  ?" 

"  Becaoae  I  heard  you  do  it  tbal  night  upon 
the  sea.  Your  voice,  your  face,  your  fi^'tirc  im- 
pressed mc  too  forcibly  to  be  ever  forgotten." 

"  I  coold  not  see  yonr  face,  and  I  did  not 
thick  you  ''^^v  mine." 

"  You  were  seated ;  and  thus,  when  yon 
toned  to  look  at  me,  the  light  fell  on  jonr 
f;ie<?.  pprhnji^  votir  nionmin^  drcsg  assisted 
the  recognition ;  but  I  knew  you  at  once  when 
I  Mw  yon  in  chvreh,  and  almost  forgot  what  I 
was  about  tn  f.ay.  I  had  thought  of  you  often 
meanwhile — a  poor  unhappy  sool  gone  astray 
in  the  dark ;  and  I  thought  God  had  sent  you 
here  that  I  might  bo  of  benefit  to  you—" 

"  No,**  I  interrupted ;  another  hand  than 
yonrs  haa  led  me  into  peace." 

"  I  hare  been  aware  of  that,  also,  and  that 
jon  were  sent  hero  to  benefit  me." 

He  paused.  I  made  no  reply ;  and  in  a  mo- 
ment he  went  on  niiidly,  and  aaked  nitt  to  bo 
his  wife. 

*'Why  i\o  you  make  Bic  that  proposal?"  I 
askied.  I  wti-i  leaning  Ibrward,  resting  my  head 
on  one  huml,  with  my  eyes  fixed  on  the  sea. 
Why  !  '  ho  repeated,  in  a  tone  of  surprise. 
Ye^^whf  t  Be  candid  with  yourself  and 
with  mo.  Examine  your  motives,  and  tell  me 
what  they  ore." 

He  WM  silent  a  short  time,  and  I  remained 
motionless,  listening;  to  t!iat  cciselc-s  requiem 
the  oeeaa  waves  were  chanting.  At  length  he 
answered,  « 

*'  I  nil!  1)0  eandid.  You  merit  it  from  mo. 
I  am  told  by  every  ono  that  I  need  a  wife — that 
I  eonid  be  mneh  more  nsefid  with  a  wife— and 
my  own  heart  tells  nic  tlic  sanic  Ntory.  I  need 
the  ti««  of  family  to  bind  me  to  tlie  great  fam- 
ily of  man,  to  unloose  my  sympathies,  to  teach 
me  to  feel  for  others  by  myself  experiencing 
what  they  feel.  More  than  this ;  a  deep  crav- 
ing of  my  heart  is  unsatisfied.  I  need  such  a 
companion  and  friend  as  only  a  wife  can  be,  to 
make  my  dwellin^-iilnce  a  home.  Such  a  frieiul 
I  hoped  to  find  iu  you.  \Ye  huvo  fccliugs  uiid 
tastes  in  couuuoii ;  I  believe  we  have  equal  es- 
teem for  each  other;  I  hoped  we  mif^t  have 
mutual  love." 

He  spoke  skMvly  and  painfully,  as  if  conseienee 
was  forcing  him  on,  or  lie  would  not  have  own- 
ed so  muc4.  I  breathed  more  freely.  My  con- 
jeetnre  was  right;  he  did  not  lore  me.  I  raised 
myself  nnd  looked  into  his  ryc^. 

Mr.  Blakesley,  before  you  went  away  you 
toM  thb  to  Amy.   Why  did  yon  do  so  P 
Vol,.  XVIL— No.  1<».-«D 


He  (Started,  and  his  face,  which  had  heenvwy 
pale,  flushed  a  deep  crimson. 
"  She  told  yon !"  he  ejacniated. 

'•'  I  knew  it — no  matt--'-  lunv.  Amy  was  not 
in  fault.  But  why  did  you  tcU  her  ?  You  see 
I  am  very  calm.  Ton  know  my  heart  died  long 
ago,  and  I  can  never  marry  sim))ly  because  I 
love.  Can  you  supply  other  motives  ?  Let  us 
dificuss  this  subject  fairly,  as  friends  should." 
I  paused,  but  ho  made  DO  reply ;  and  I  added, 
"You  ask  me  to  be  your  wife,  and  yet  you  lio.-5- 
itato  to  open  your  heart  to  mo  so  mucti  a^  to 
answer  this  one  question  t  Let  me  help  yon. 
You  told  Amy  bfcansc  you  like  to  consult  her 
upuu  any  project  yuu  have  in  hand.  Your 
thoughts  turn  naturally  to  her.  Her  advioe  is 
always  pleasing  to  you." 

**  Yes,  you  are  right.** 

"And  hecanse  yon  wished  particolariy  to 

know  whnt  ^ha  would  say,  howi^  woold  lode, 
when  you  told  her  this." 
He  cast  his  eyes  down  as  I  spoke,  and  tiie 

sweat  stood  in  ^rcat  drojis  on  lii'^  forehead.  I 
knew  I  twturcd  him;  but  it  was  for  Amy's 
sake,  and  I  turned  the  rack  nnrelentingly. 

"  Yes,  Mr.  Blakesley;  you  did  not  wisli  her 
to  think  you  loved  her,  but  you  could  not  resist 
the  crsTing  of  your  heart  to  know  whether  she 
loved  you ;  and,  man-like,  you  indulged  your- 
self, though  to  learn  it  cost  you  an  additionni 
struggle  afterword,  and  hazarded  her  peace  of 
mind." 

"Yon  mistake!"  he  cried,  startinc  np. 
"lieuvcn  kiy)ws  I  would  .sooner  die  than  wound 
her.  Her  pc;ace  is  on  a  sure  foundation,  and 
no  human  boinj^  can  disturb  it.  T  may  have 
been  mi:$guided,  but  I  thought  I  was  doing  what 
was  best.  I  knew  of  no  woman  who  so  well  as 
Tonrself  conld  fulfill  tiio  duties  ordinarilv  ex- 
pected  of  a  minister's  wife — who  could  so  rcod- 
ny  help  me  in  my  great  woffc.  Ah  I  tiie  work 
is  indeed  great,  and  my  strnnpth  is  small,  and 
my  sonl  yearns  over  the  people  around  mo.  1 
hafe  watched  you.  Ton  an  sironff  of  will, 
courageous  of  purpose,  cuerp^tic  in  netion.  full 
of  health  and  vigor,  and  you  havo  determined 
to  dedicate  all  to  the  service  of  God.  Why  not 
do  .so  ivs  my  comiiauion  ?" 

"  As  your  companion — yes,  so  long  as  I  re- 
main in  this  vicinity ;  as  yoarwift — no,  a  tiion- 
sand  times  no  !  Wrong  not  your  own  soul  so 
much  as  to  ask  it.  Desecrate  not  so  utterly 
that  mystical  union  which  God  honors  by  com- 
parin^^  it  to  His  o.vu  eternal  union  of  love  wifh 
His  (  hureli,  (Jod  gives  a  mail  n  unfe  for  him- 
self, and  not  for  the  ser%-ice  of  the  world ;  and 
you — you  dare  not  trust  Him,  and  take  the  an- 
gel be  has  sftit  to  bless  your  life." 

He  grasi^cd  my  wrist,  and  muttered,  while  his 
eyes  seemed  to  search  mine  with  their  flie, 
"Hush!  hush  I  T  dare  not  think  how  happy 
I  should  bo  with  Amy !  1  should  be  absorbed 
with  her;  she  wonid  draw  my  heart  from  the 
work  to  which  I  have  dedicated  it.  I  darO'not 
trust  myself  with  so  great  happiness  1" 

**  Oh  1  do  not  to  hlatphame  God's  best  gift  te 
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man !  He  detiircs  not  the  sarrifice  yoa  mean 
to  bring  Him.  He  asks  of  you  no  more  than 
yoQ  can  do  with  a  heart  ot  rest.  Do  not  suffer 
senseless  advice  to  persuade  you  othcnvise,  and 
lead  you  to  a  course  that  will  cripple  your  feet 
and  paralyze  your  hands,  as  it  has  in  the  case 
of  !iundrcd8  of  your  fellow-laborers.  Do  any 
thing  else  from  a  sense  of  duty,  but  never  mar- 
ry except  from  love." 

I  spoke  warmly,  energetically,  as  I  felt,  for 
my  blood  tinj^lcd  with  long  repressed  excite- 
ment. Varying  emotions  passed  over  his  face 
as  he  listened,  and  now  he  bent  forward,  rest- 
ing his  head  upon  his  clasped  hands,  and  re- 
mained a  long  time  silent.  I,  too,  was  motion- 
less again,  turning  mvsclf  from  liim,  and  listen- 
ing to  that  voice  of  the  waves  which  evermore 
in  wailing  monotone  uttered  to  my  car  those 
words,  "Never,  never,  forever  more!"  At 
length  Mr.  Blakeslcy  arose,  calm  anil  dignified 
as  ever,  and  held  out  his  hand  to  me.  I  gave 
him  mine,  for  I  knew  well  he  would  not  again 
ask  to  keep  it. 

"Truly  yon  were  sent  here  to  do  me  good," 
he  said.  "I  believe  I  was  about  to  commit  a 
great  .vin.  I  see  the  miserable  sophistries  that 
were  deluding  me.  Amy  wjll  quicken  all  my 
energies  to  labor,  although  she  can  not  work 
with  mc." 

"Your  eyes  arc  not  opened  yet,"  I  said. 
"Never  think  again  that  Amy  docs  not  work, 
CTcn  more  [)Owerfully,  more  usefully  than  you. 
A  thousand  such  as  you  might  bett<?r  bo  siMired 
than  the  influence  of  her  sweet  and  holy  char- 
acter. You  teach  Christianity — she  illustrates 
it.  Jud^e  if  her  work  be  not  ns  acceptable  as 
yours.  Without  her,  I  doulit  if  you  will  not 
fail  to  attain  the  rarer  and  hi;;hcr  Christian 
graces — with  her,  you  can  not  fail  to  be  doubly 
nscfnl.  You  may  not  be  nl)le  to  win  her  for 
your  wife,  for  a  thousand  scruples  will  prevent ; 
but  her  whole  life  will  bo  brightened  by  the 
knowlcdi^^c  that  you  wished  it,  and  her  love  will 
be  the  greatest  blessing  you  can  have  in  this 
world.  Dear  Amy !  pure-hearted  angel !  I 
almost  envy  you  tho  love  sho  will  give  yon. 
Go  to  her."  He  held  my  hand  a  moment  after 
I  ceased  to  s]>cak,  and  his  eyes  scanned  my  face. 
Thou  in  a  low  tone,  as  if  thinking  aloud,  he 
said, 

"  This  is  a  friendship  worth  haHng.  I  thank 
this  girl  more  than  if  she  had  loved  mc;"  and 
with  these  words  he  went  away. 

While  we  had  been  talking  the  fog  advanced 
npon  us  with  tho  tide,  and  after  1  was  left  alone 
it  deepened  and  thickened  until  I  could  see  no- 
tliing  but  the  rock  frowning  behind  me,  and  the 
sands  and  gravel  for  a  few  rods  around;  while 
before  mc  tho  ocean  plunged  sullenly  fi-om  un- 
der tho  hoavy  mi-t  to  break  at  my  feet,  with 
hoarse  whispers  and  wailin;:s,  that  ran  along 
the  beach  and  lost  tliemselves  in  a  faint  continu- 
ous undertone  which  pervaded  sea  and  air  as 
with  spirit  voices. 

My  excitement  of  feeling  had  died ;  my 
cberished  purpose  was  fulfilled.    I  pictured  in 


my  mind  the  scene  probably  then  being  enacted 
in  the  parlor  I  had  loft — Amy's  sweet  tonej, 
tremuloos  with  glad  surprise,  and  the  mingled 
dignity  and  reverence  with  which  that  noble 
heart  (for  it  was  noble)  would  be  laid  open  be- 
fore her. 

For  myself,  I  had  done  with  love.  I  had  doBc 
with  hope,  for  this  world ;  and  yet  I  did  not 
repine  as  I  sat  there  with  the  chill  dampnesj 
touching  my  lips  and  cheek,  and  folding  me  ia 
a  cold  cmbraco  that  stilled  my  pulses  like  the 
touch  of  death.  Only  my  thoughts  went  for- 
ward with  a  prayer,  to  the  time  when  it  migbt 
be  the  will  of  God  that  the  discipline  of  this  life 
should  end ;  and  backward  to  dwell  upon  the 
joys  1  had  lost,  with  a  mute  thankfulness  that 
once  I  had  known  a  happiness  so  entire. 

Ha!  do  the  dead  indeed  return!  Has  tlie 
sea  brought  him  to  me  in  this  wild  night  gloom- 
ing around  I  Were  those  weird  sounds  I  list- 
ened to  indeed  voices  from  the  spirit  world  I  It 
was  strange,  through  nil  those  weary  months  I 
had  not  even  dreamed  of  him,  though  I  had 
asked  that  boon  of  Heaven  as  its  choicest  gift. 
Now  he  stood  there  before  niy  waking  eye*,  josi 
where  the  surf  broke  on  the  shelving  beach,  face 
and  form  distinct,  though  dimly  visible  throogb 
the  curling  vapors  eddying  bctuecn  u?  on  the 
wind  ;  stood  there  and  looked  around  as  if  he 
sought  mc,  and  passed  on  silently  with  his  face 
still  tuniing  toward  the  spot  where  I  sat. 

I  was  mute,  s]>clI-bound,  cold  and  pale  with 
the  thrill  of  terror  that  for  a  moment  poss«>$ed 
me,  a  momont  only.  As  he  went  slcwlv  oat 
of  sight,  fading  away  phantom-like  in  the  prmy 
mists,  an  emotion  stronger  than  fear  s«nt  the 
warm  blood  thrilling  through  my  reins.  Had 
I  not  longod  for  this ;  and  now  he  was  poin^; ; 
he  hud  not  spoken  ;  perhaps  it  grieved  hitn  that 
I  could  fear  and  shrink ;  perhaps  he  would  ner- 
er  come  to  me  again,  though  I  should  weary 
Heaven  with  prayers.  With  the  thoaght  I 
sprang  up,  I  ran  after  him,  I  stretched  ont  my 
arms  to  the  pale  ghost. 

"  Stay !  stay  !"  I  cried  ;  "  wait  for  me,  ipeak 
to  mc,  this  once,  once  more !" 

There  was  an  answering  cry,  a  quick  stepoa 
the  beach.  Oh,  the  strong  arms  that  held  me 
up  !  Oh,  the  warm  kisses  that  seemed  to  drav 
my  soul  out  throu;;h  my  lips !  Oh,  the  Itria^ 
beating  heart  that  pressed  mine,  clo^e,  close,  at 
if  we  could  never  part  again  ! 

Now  God  bo  thanked  for  the  merry  whic^ 
ended,  for  tho  blessedness  which  crowDetl  mn 
year  of  «liscipliii'^  I    It  is  uui.  .-  m  tdl 

how  my  lover  was  j»reservcd,  afier  the  I 
tliut  threw  him  overboard  in  a  stormy  ui^iUA 
mill  ocean;  or  how  tho  ship  that  rejcocd  MB 
l>eing  bound  to  the  South  Seas,  it  happened  tUl 
his  letters  never  rearhcd  us.  When  he  an  lot 
and  found  he  had  been  .«o  long  sup]KMed  den 
he  chose  to  come  in  person  and  nndeocire  M 

As  we  ascended  the  path  leading  to  the  tel 
houss  I  saw  a  light  from  Amy's  room  frieaM) 
out  into  the  mi.st.  They  bad  foif^otcen  todM 
the  curtains,  and  as  we  poued  the  windims 
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paui^ed  and  looked  in.  Mr.  lilakesley  sal  hy 
thfl  iofa  holding  Amy's  hand  in  his,  and  she 
listened  to  hi?  cnme^t  words  with  drooping  eye- 
lids and  a  sotX  glow  on  her  lace  which  expressed 
«  Ine&bltt  peace  and  joj.  EridentljaU  was  ex- 
plained, and  her  loving  heart  at  re?t. 

'^Look,  George r  1  said;  "if  I  am  better 
than  I  nied  to  be>oif  my  yfewi  of  Ufo  and  duty 
accord  with  yours  more  fully  than  they  u>ecl  to 
do— thank  Amy  for  it.    bhe  has  been  my  on- 



OUR  WIVES. 
rtOOD  Mother  Natttre  is  qneen  of  all  rheio- 

vT  ncian^,  ami  Joes  not  need  any  lessons  from 
the  BcbooU  to  teach  her  lo  pot  (be  best  foot  fore- 
most, and  fa!!  all  burdensome  dnties  by  charm- 
ing  plausibilities.  Slic  mean'*,  for  example,  to 
make  of  the  roguish  urchin  a  hard-working  man 
in  9pite  of  himself;  and  straightway,  instead  of 
lettnring  him  on  indostry,  and  setting  him  to 
(Sfiw  wood  or  ponnd  stone,  she  sends  him  into 
the  play-ground,  and  there,  before  the  little 
fellow  has  learned  his  A  B  C,  or  gone  from 
pftticoafs  into  his  first  breeches,  she  compels 
him  to  train,  by  the  very  discipline  of  his  nit^r- 
ry  games,  the  strength  of  muscle  and  the  skill 
of  sense  that  are  t<>  Hft  nsed  in  future  tr  ulc 
or  protession.  With  equal  cunning  she  wirii! 
Us  gentle  little  playmate  to  a  different  yet 
equally  significant  post  of  care.  The  gir!'.-;  tl>>Il 
is  that  good  mother's  occult  teacher  of  the  sol- 
emn meaning  of  vomanhood  and  mateml^ ; 
and,  before  she  knows  it,  the  little  las-is  has 
been  going  through,  in  sport,  the  Hi-rions  work 
of  her  life.  The  same  vailed  purpose  ran* 
through  the  romance  of  youthful  love  and  cmirt- 
ship.  Tho  swoet  maideii,  who  gires  her  heart 
to  her  adoring  swain,  knows  generally  little  of 
herself  or  him,  or  of  the  grave  cares  and  troub- 
les that  must  come  with  marriage.  Moonlight 
walks  and  tender  epistles  begin  the  fond  pcrsua- 
>n  tiia*  the  btidal  vail  and  ring  consummate, 
and  the  dear  romantic  yonng  creature  is  a  « ife. 
It  is  well  that  it  is  so,  and  wc  do  not  quarrel 
with  Nature — which,  tons,  isni:  iti  ;  name  for 
I*roviilence — for  sending  merry  heralds  in  the 
van  of  her  marches,  and  introducing  every  sum- 
mer of  care  with  remal  blossoms  of  beaatifal 
hape.  Rut  let  us  nnder??tand  the  meaning  of 
the  fair  illusion,  and  we  shall  win  from  it  cheer- 
ful wisdom  instead  of  Utter  disappointment. 
Lnt  tis  believe  that  onr  childish  play  and  our 
young  romance  are  intended  to  lead  us  to  grave 
dnties  that  we  might  ehe  shrink  from ;  and  that, 
if  wf  iiici't  lln-si-  diiiics  faithfully,  our  play  and 
romance  will  come  back  onco  more  to  bless  our 
manly  toU  and  onr  wedded  love  with  Aeir  genial 
light. 

Wc  must  expect,  however,  a  season  of  disap- 
pointment between  the  maiden's  romance  and 
the  wife's  matured  experience.  Tho  maiden 
h.id  <lrcnmed  a  thoti'^and  dreams  of  the  future, 
and  of  the  thousand  j  atlis  of  her  cloud-iund  she 
must  learn  to  be  content  to  follow  in  the  main 
bnta  single  path,  and  this,  too,  with  some  abate- 


ment of  iti  Buppobcd  variety  and  loveliness.  She. 
mast  be  content  to  find  in  her  husband  not 
always  n  romantic  lover,  and  be  glad  to  have 
in  him  a  faithful  and  honorable  partner.  8he 
must  not  expect  that  he  will  prolong,  through 
months  or  year*  of  ordinary  cares  and  satisfae- 
tioos,  the  same  intensity  of  solicitude  and  pas- 
sion that  flashed  out  in  die  ftars  and  delights  of 
that  fir:  t  love.  As  well  .o-sk  the  It^htninj:  to  be 
always  in  play,  and  forget  that  its  mysterious 
power,  in  the  harmonised  electric  ennent,  may 
work  nil  the  more  beneficently  under  the  r.nlm 
sky  than  in  the  storm-clouds.  God  help  the 
young  wife  in  all  her  trlsls  and  duties  and 
l  lcs-inj^s !  If  our  poor  pen  can  avail  her  any 
thing,  these  passing  words  shall  be  in  her  inter- 
est, and  shad  try  to  cheer  her  heart  if  ttey  may 
not  enlighten  her  mind. 

That  matches  are  always  made  in  heaTcn  we 
can  not  say,  for  certain  terrible  misalliances 
present  a  most  formidable  exception ;  yet  we 
are  quite  sure  that  mo^t  matehe^  nn*  not  made 
on  earth — ur,  rather,  arc  not  luadc  at  all — but 
ratlier  comc  of  themselves  ont  of  those  strange 
depths  of  OCT  being  in  which  love,  genius,  and 
enthu!>ia.sm  take  their  rise.  The  parties  may  be 
able  to  name  reasons  why  they  should  marry, 
yet  the  motive  that  impels  them  to  the  union 
may  wholly  defy  calculation ;  and,  instead  of 
being  any  definable  reason,  it  may  be  a  mntnal 
fascination,  wholly  indefinable.  A  man  may 
be  pretty  good  at  argument,  and  give  rcasuns 
for  his  dioiee  of  a  wife;  while  the  feet  general- 
ly is  that  he  never  made  any  choice  at  all,  hut, 
before  ho  knew  it,  and  in  spite  of  his  logic,  he 
finds  that  he  is  gone — ^without  his  own  act  con- 
quered and  [losses'-cd.  Woman  is  almost  always 
a  poor  hand  at  argumont,  yet  she  generally  tries 
to  prove  the  wisdom  of  her  consent,  while  all 
the  while  the  emotion  that  fixes  her  consent  is 
a  stubborn  fact  little  within  her  control.  We 
are  talking  somewhat  sentimentally,  perhaps, 
yet  not  making  fools  of  ourselves,  by  takiiig  love 
and  marriage  ont  of  the  province  of  reason  or 
conscience.  We  f;ivc  reason  and  consicicnct:  a 
veto  power,  and  ur^c  every  woman  to  avoid 
taking  any  step  in  tlic  face  of  reason  nnd  con- 
science i  while  wc  do  not  expect  or  desire  to 
leave  to  logie  or  ethics  the  business  of  inspiring 
the  tender  pa.'ision.  Onr  being  is  full  of  mys- 
teries ;  and  many  as  have  been  the  attempts  to 
solve  the  problem  of  elective  affinities,  it  re- 
mains precisely  where  it  did  in  the  becinninf:; 
and  we  must  look  to  each  stubborn  experience 
to  decide  for  each  man  and  each  woman  whom 
each  loves  and  whom  each  \\i>-he.s  to  marry. 

It  is  no  proof  of  the  merely  prudential  nature 
of  marrimfs  Aat  woman  waits  to  be  adeed,  and, 
having  no  boundless  nnge  of  preference,  must 
choose  between  her  suitors,  whether  few  or 
many.  The  fact  tiiat  new  interest  may  spring 
np  in  her  mind  toward  a  suitor  upon  whom  she 
looked  with  irullfT'ercnee  before  he  became  a 
suitor,  instead  uf  proving  the  suiucmney  of 
prudential  ctlculation  may  prove  tin  ^  i  v  re* 
verse,  by  showing  that  tlie  suit  of  itself  touches 
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•  new  RprsDg  of  amotion,  and  that  the  feminine 

heart,  like  many  other  sweet  lhin;;s  in  nnturp, 
needs  a  little  pressing  before  it  can  open  and 
•how  its  nvest  tnarare.  Notwitiutanding  the 
magic  jiowcr  of  s-uch  pressure  many  suitors  nrf 
unsuccessful ;  and,  if  novels  and  gosaips  are  to 
be  belieTed,  vretj  woman,  whether  married  or 
Binplc.  lias  rejected  one  or  more  applicants. 
Without  arguing  the  matter  theoretically,  we 
submit  our  philosophy  of  the  affiwtioitt  to  tiie 
common  law  of  the  heart,  uhich  all  women  take 
for  granted,  and  which  needs  no  codifying,  be- 
cause it  is  recognized  at  every  tea-table  in 
ChriMendom.  That  there  h  such  a  thing  as 
love  all  women  helicTf:  nnd  thtit  it  is  n  vrry 
mysterious  thing,  uud  with  a  large  element  of 
firtali^  in  ita  composition,  a  great  many  women 
arc  rendy  to  confess  without  placing  themselves 
on  the  list  of  fools  or  seatimeDtalists.  What 
pbee  this  said  love  shonld  hare  in  marriage  is 
anotlter  quertiim,  nnd  one  upon  which  authori- 
ties difier,  and  women  as  well  as  men  speculate 
nmewhat  holdly. 

Our  doctrine  is  a  very  plain  one ;  and  we  take 
our  position  neither  with  the  sentimentalists, 
who  would  have  a  girl  marry  the  first  good- 
looking  fellow  who  tukos  ber  eye— as  if  the  first 
fancy  were  a  fiiiiil  fate — nor  with  the  utilita- 
rians, who  would  J);ivo  her  estimate  her  husband 
aa  she  estimates  her  purse — by  the  nmonnt  of 
money  held.  We  l>elicve  in  the  afffctions  and 
wo  l)clicvo  in  the  utilities  too,  and  do  not  see 
any  more  ineompatibittty  between  a  true  heart 
and  ^ood  sense  in  niarriapc  than  in  the  sjihcrcs 
of  friendship,  patriotism,  or  religion.  Grant  that 
ft  woman's  affbctions  are  or  ought  to  he  the  char> 
actcristie  elements  of  her  nature,  do  not  her  ;\r- 
fections  partake  of  tlie  qtuility  of  her  whole  cul- 
ture ?  She  may  have  a  tme  and  loring  hcurt, 
with  a  broad  and  kcon  undcn>tanding,  and  then 
she  will  /fe/,  not  like  a  fool,  but  like  a  womau 
of  and  her  feeling  \vill  nut  be  Mind  to 

reiH'Hi  or  conscience;  not  so  blind  as  t^>  throw 

hcrstdf"  ;^^^ny  u]>ii]\  sonic  .sr.npo-^:i';K'<'  whn.-c  iiir 
and  )uu;>t^che  may  I'atieiuate  her  giiliali  wliim, 
and  to  elope  with  the  man  whoso  interest  for 
her  rniti'l  .ind  heart  ini;.;hl  Aanisli  in  the  ao- 
quaiulanci;  oi'  a  day  if  not  ia  tho  duration  of  a 
danc«.  A  sensible  woman  has  a  nature  that 
can  kindle,  hut  it  kindles  t>i>in  its  pnre  depths, 
not  from  a  shallow  surface;  and  she  will  not 
mi.stake  the  flashy  glare  of  a  tinder-box  for  the 
steady  and  satrcti  liL^ht  of  a  I'atioiui!  n:  '  -  ■  : 
sisteiit  atViH  lion.  All  ol'ihe  oniotioiud  parts  of 
Our  nature  stand  closely  connected  with  our 
habitual  convictions  ;  and  altliou>:h  we  may  not 
rcusnii  down  a  fouH^h  passion  !>y  lo^^ic.  the  mind 
hahijually  trained  to  he  reasonahic  will  be  little 
likely  to  l>e  the  sport  of  foolish  passion.  If  lore 
is  like;  music,  and  moves  the  licart  as  mnsic 
niuve^  the  ear — we  know  not  how — we  musi  re- 
member that  an  ear  well  disciplined  is  chaimed 
only  hy  ;j()i»d  music,  and  kcej)S  nnd  even  rjuick- 
eus  its  sensibility  by  the  cultirauon  of  Just  tastes 
and  pcrcc])tioii«.  The  point  here  at  Issim  Is  of 
▼ast  importance  to  our  yoong  people  in  tlieae 


norel-reading  days,  wheti  so  many  girU  throv 
themselves  away  upon  good-for-nothing  fellow} 
under  the  plea  of  following  their  heart's  dcstiBy; 
and  when  so  many  heartless  eaknlators  t^ 

these  vcrv'  cases  as  texts  to  back  np  their  bcc- 
garly  worldliness,  and  to  prove  that  love  is  sU 
moonshine,  and  that  matrimony  is  what  the  des- 
perate  old  ptnister  called  it — merely  a  matter  of 
money.  The  true  idea  of  what  it  is  to  be  a  wi§e, 
if  fully  understood,  wonld  gire  both  emm  s 
quietus,  and  bring  good  sense  i^ito  closest  alli- 
ance with  the  affections  in  the  discipline  of  onr 
families  and  the  marriage  of  our  hjus  scd 
daughters. 

What  is  the  true  idea  of  a  wife?    Is  the 
merely  a  woman  who,  by  legal  or  ccclesiastictl 
process,  is  allowed  to  leave  her  own  bene  sad 
share  her  hnshand's  bed  and  hoard  ?    She  maj 
do  this  and  be  at  heart  no  true  w  ife,  bat  aooord- 
ing  as  fortune  smiles  or  frowns  she  nay  be  lis 
toy  of  his  prosperity  or  the  drudge  of  his  por- 
ei^.    The  true  wtfe  is  what  she  is  by  betag 
one  with  herlnidiBnd  under  God,  ia  a  wrioa  d 
mind  and  heart  in  view  of  all  the  great  aims 
and  uses  of  life.    She  looks  to  marriage  as  tie 
completing  of  her  being,  by  uniting  her  worajjnN 
affections  with  his  manly  strength.    The  vnim 
rests,  indeed,  npon  nnt'ir?!  instincts,  hat  quite 
as  truly  upon  mental  and  moral  ailiutuct;  to 
clear  it  is  that  man  and  woman  differ  as  moA 
in  mind  and  heart  as  in  physical  consritotioa, 
and  each  being  yearns  to  integrate  itself  ia  thte 
oompaoionshlp  widi  the  other  in  a  tie  thai  ii 
strongest  and  most  Idesscd  after  the  paL^M-itB 
have  ceased  to  heat  the  blood.    Take  thu  kka 
of  marriage  as  a  union  for  life  between  penoat 
who  are  so  like  each  other  as  to  meet  upon  tbc 
same  plane  of  natural,  moiul,  and  n^ntal  roa- 
geniality,  yet  so  unlike  as  to  make  up  each  oth- 
er's defleiencics  in  the  main  ]  oints,  and  we  hale 
a  good  starting-point  for  our  hints  npon  the  co2>- 
duot  and  welfare  of  wive<!.    The  idea  that  irt 
cherish  has  much  to  do  with  the  character  tbsi 
we  form,  and  if  it  were  believed  tfaroagbom 
America  that  the  due  mof^ajge  of  daugbten de- 
pended more  npon  a  ntt^mpic  notion  of  what 
it  is  to  he  a  wife  than  upon  a  smaSteRBg  <tf 
IVeuch  and  a  liuie  tlMTHffiming  upoo  the  | 
there  would  be  such  ft  }N|irolation  in  our  : 
holds  and  boarding-schools  as  has  not  been  ama 
within  the  xuemozy  of  iwHi^  We  do  hoc  ilusfc 
it  uncharitable  to  sty ^[|@piicb  of  the 
metho<l  of  schooling  girls  has  an  eye  tot 
ture  settlement,  and  that  those  schools  an  10111- 
ed  u}ion  with  especial  favor  that  deal  most 
ly  in  the  uccompIisliTncnts  most  likely  to 
ready,  if  not  substantial  edtuii. it  I. fi,:: 
Now  wc  have  no  quarrel  wiUi 
when  made  to  grace  A  gcnuioe  culture  bal  if!* 
made  the  end  of  effort  they  iir  - ::  Hon  r.il't 
and  ab(»ut  as  commendable  m  lim  bacnm 
whieh  holy  lips  pronounced  accursed 
had  "nothing  but  leaves."    A  ir.m  .\ 
that  ,  he  has  married  a  wardrobe  anil 
and  BOtTs^ving,  loviog  womaa,  is 
gloa4r  Hilipln,  nnd  the  woman  «b* 
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led  by  this  system  to  seek  in  her  Iniabarid  only 
a  parae  and  un  equipai^  nuiy  find  licrsdf  iu  a 
•tlU  sadder  pli<^ht. 

We  know  very  well  that  in  tlii.s  worM  nothing 
is  perfect,  and  that  we  caa  not  bave  any  thing 
exactly  lo  our  mind,  atid  thereibn  die  wift  must 
expect  to  foT^ire  defects  and  have  her  own  de- 
fects forgiven.  Here  is  precisely  our  ground  for 
iosiitiag  upon  congenial  marriages ;  for  where 
there  is  *  soond  aad  reasonable  attachment, 
tlierc  wi!!  1»e  readines"?  t<i  f. 'vr^ivo  aixi  be  forgiv- 
en, »u  us  to  tiiako  tiiutuai  imperfeciiunH  incen> 
tives  toward  new  peilbetieii  bgr  duuitjr  and 
good  counsel. 

Wo  do  not  propose  giving  any  infallible  mle 
for  the  decision  tlmt  m^Bes  of  the  maiden  a  wife ; 
but  wo  arc  content  -with  the  principle!  iilrt-iuly 
indicated.  According  to  this  principle,  she  has 
the  best  linsband  who  maicesof  her  the  best  wife. 
The  relatimi  is  mutual,  and  each  is  blcsstnl  by 
blessing  the  other.  Hence  tho  frequent  folly 
of  the  sehemin;,'  mammas  who  are  always  on  the 
look-out  for  shining  fortunt's  for  thrir  diuifjhters, 
and  who  take  it  for  granted  that  men,  like  fish, 
are  to  be  eau<;ht,  not  fbr  thefr  own  beneOt,  but 
solely  for  tho  benefit  of  the  catcher.  Ill-starred 
is  the  marriage  that  tempts  a  woman  to  look 
upon  a  husband  as  a  victim  to  be  plucked,  or  as 
a  |ric«e  of  proper^  to  be  used.  Ill-starrcd  is 
any  marriage  that  tempt^i  the  woman  to  claim 
only  mdulgeuce  and  abjure  sacritice.  The  wed- 
ding lights  have  a  halefttl  glare  and  |iortond 
woc-«  nninborless  to  every  thoughtful  eye,  if  the 
lamp  of  sacrifice  doe^  uut  bum  among  them  and 
temper  by  its  solemn  ray  their  festive  brilliancy. 
Stic  is  no  true  wife  who  is  not  willing  to  make 
sacritices  for  her  husband,  and  we  should  con- 
sider that  marriage  as  happiest  that  &von  sae* 
rificc-s  th  it  m  e  mutual  and  reasonable.  Noble 
women  may  marry  men  of  fortune  or  fame,  and 
be  happy  in  the  enjoyment  of  a  posidon  whieh 
they  have  iint  helped  them  win  ;  but  as  our  hu- 
man nature  is,  and  as  God's  providence  gener- 
ally rules,  we  regard  her  as  the  happiest  wift 
who  can  share  somcwbat  in  her  hu^band"3  early 
Uuiltation»  and  imnbhipS)  and  rise  with  him  to 
his  well-eamed  rewards  and  honors.  We  do 
not  believe  that  the  best  husbands  are  prizes  to 
be  caught,  but  rather  fruits  to  be  cultivated,  and 
that  she  is  the  favored  wife  who  finds  tho  good 
fruit  ripening  under  her  Itind  care.  Onr  Amer- 
ican life  is  con'itantly  showinp  ns  how  prernri- 
OUs  marriages  of  luere  nmbitiua  or  avarice  aro, 
wtdiUostrating  tho  snperioiitjof  dwracterover 
circumstance  in  tho  prospects  of  our  young  men 
and  their  families.  Let  onr  daughters  marry 
the  yonng  men  whom  tfaej  can  love  for  thehr 
penia!  worth  and  respect  for  their  intelligence 
and  enterprise ;  let  them  be  willing  to  share  and 
lighten  the  priradons  and  hibors  of  the  lint 
years  of  business  or  professional  life,  and  wc  be- 
lieve that  their  prospects  not  only  of  saiisfactiun 
bat  also  of  prosperity  are  far  greater  than  if  they 
iniisted  uimmi  bc-innin;^  wltli  a  shining;  fortune 
vrithout  caring  much  about  the  man  bcbini  it, 
ht  the  ytry  nature  of  things,  marriage,  in  onr 


eotintry,  must  bo  a  close  personal  reJ.itioii,  and 
notastatcpolicy  or  conventional  ceremony.  The 
wife  must  be  her  hmiband's  eompanlon  for  good  \ 
or  ill,  and  she  makes  the  sHdde>t  of  mistakes  if 
she  enters  into  the  companioufthip  without  any 
genuine  attachment  to  hhn.  With  sanih  at- 
tachment slie  can  not  only  cheerfully  sharo  his 
changes  of  condition,  and  bear  him  up  iu  his  re- 
verses, but  she  can  mould  his  character  by  her 
influence ;  for,  hard  subjects  as  we  men  are,  there 
are  few  thinjj;*  tli:tf  we  refase  to  do  or  to  <;ive 
up  for  the  sake  ot  tiic  loyal  wife  wlio.se  luve  for 
us  wo  beliere  to  he  as  rul  as  her  own  heart. 

Perhaps  we  aro  wasting  words  in  nrj;inp  oiir 
mothers  and  daughters  to  beware  of  favoring 
marriages  of  mere  eonvenienoe;  and  woman 
may  he  so  confiding  and  adhesive  as  readily  to 
give  her  love  after  she  has  given  her  hand,  if 
not  befbve.  Bat  the  experiment  is  a  somewhat 
dangerous  one,  anJ  our  sober  America  has 
more  than  once  shown  that,  if  the  husband  is 
not  the  lorer,  the  lover  may  be  sought  else, 
where — if  not  in  i>08itive  guilt,  in  a  frivolity 
and  latitude  that  arc  next  door  to  guilt.  Jb>ench 
manneis  are  coming  among  as  fiwt  enough  widi 
our  fomign  population,  without  needing  any 
forcing  upon  our  own  soil ;  and  the  growth  of 
habits  of  extravagance  among  us  that  makes 
wealth  necessary  to  a  certain  social  position,  haa 
made  sad  wreck  of  many  a  heart  and  home. 

Strong,  theu,  iu  our  couviction  that  the  true 
wife  is  she  who  accepts  marriage  as  her  provi- 
dential sphere,  alike  for  her  husband's  welfare 
nuU  her  own,  by  the  completion  of  both  natures 
in  aifectionatc  and  rational  union,  wo  have  our 
point  of  view  for  considering  the  perils  and  priv- 
ileges of  the  relation.  Our  thoughts  must  be 
bnt  pa«lng  hints,  for  we  are  writing  not  a  book 
l)nt  an  essay.  Wc  do  not  shrink  from  tho  very 
obvious  remark  that,  as  the  relation  is  entire, 
and  is  physieal  as  well  as  moral  and  intelleet- 
ual,  it  demands  careful  attention  to  all  physio- 
ol  laws  that  bear  upon  domestic  welfare.  The 
wifb  is  to  be  one  with  her  husband,  and  may 
reasonably  cx[)cct  to  be  mother  of  his  chil- 
dren. It  is  her  sacicd  duty  to  take  care  of  her 
hesMi,  and  to  know  and  Mlow  tiie  laws  of  her 
delicate  and  marvelous  organism.  We  need 
not  repeat  the  commonplaces  of  physiology  as 
to  tho  proper  care  of  the  maternal  system,  al- 
thongh  we  do  not  believe  that  half  enough  has 
been  said  npon  the  snl  jeet,  or  that  mothers  and 
daughters  look  half  beriuu:iiy  enough  upon  tho 
magnilioent  fanction  of  maternity  which  i.s  be- 
stowed upon  woman,  and  ^vh•.'•!l  mure  than  bal- 
ances tho  comparative  limitation  of  her  geniuH 
for  creation  in  art  and  literature.  What  would 
a  girl  who  is  a  rare  jdanist  or  dancer  say  of  the 
barbarism  tliat  would  artificially  dwarf  or  crook 
her  hand  or  foot  so  as  to  min  her  beautiful  art? 
Is  not  maternity  a  more  majestic  gift  thon  mu- 
sic or  dancing  ?  And  what  shall  we  say  of  the 
folly  that  neglects  or  ii^ures  its  marveions  fune- 
tions,  thereby  entailin;^'  weakness,  if  not  deform- 
ity, upon  innocent  offspring.  But  without  press- 
ing this  point  Ihrthert  let  na  urge  upon  the  true 
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wife  the  nerp^sity  of  ronstant  watch  over  the 
serves  of  her  pccuiiiiily  sensitive  sjrstem,  from 
which  «o  large  *  portion  of  hut  moods  and  dis- 
pn«!;rioTis  comp.  The  nerves,  especially  the 
ftcat  sjmpatheiic  nerves,  have  much  to  do  with 
the  welfiire  of  ns  aU;  and  the  man  b  a  norioe 
who  h.is  not  learned  th:it  hcadsche  and  the 
blaes,  instead  of  originating  in  the  brain,  come 
from  the  Mowadi  end  it*  net>worie  of  nerves. 
But  with  woni.'in  llic  nerves  of  svmjiathy  arc 
the  ruling  puwer^i  of  her  being,  aud  within  the 
sympathetic  ganglia  of  her  niilenul  system  she 
eeems  to  hare  an  occult  universe  of  her  own, 
with  movements  as  marrelons  as  those  of  the 
tolar  and  lunar  worlds  above.  Her  little  and 
gnat  tempers- come  mostly  ftom  this  source, 
and  nre  often  as  unforeseen  and  unexpeeted  hv 
herself  as  tlic  changes  of  the  sky.  It  luaj  be 
that,  to  ft  eertafai  extent^  natare  compels  ivo. 
man  to  a  certain  nervous  excitability,  and  that 
(he  physiologist,  as  well  as  the  poet,  must  call 
her  **  Varmm  vi  mutabih  Muiptr.**  But  natme, 
which  iniiM)sos  liiilfilitics,  offers  comjirn-  tintis  ; 
and  no  greater  mistake  can  be  made  than  to  re- 
gard woman*!  eonttitntion  ae  wholly  given  over 
to  caprice  and  excitement  merely  because  it  is 
peculiarly  sensitive.  If  touched  to  finer  issues 
than  ours,  her  constitution  can  bo  tottchad  by 
more  gentle  affections,  and  the  nerves  them- 
selves have  a  princiiilc  of  compensation  in  their 
•nsceptibility  to  tiuuthiiig  und  cheering  influ- 
ences. Th^  feel  as  quickly  eomlbrla  as  irrita- 
tions, nnd  woman's  life  wins  nt  once  new  calm- 
ness and  power  the  moment  she  leams  the  se- 
cret of  eating  one  emotion  bj  another,  «id  cs- 
pc(  ially  the  art  of  checking  all  excessive  nerv- 
ous sensibility  by  healthy  muscular  exercine. 
A  true  method  of  Hfe  will  make  fa  more,  in- 
stead of  less,  of  the  nervous  fiensibilitioH.  hy  L.iv- 
tng  them  all  their  full  and  various  play,  with 
a  fair  sfaai«  of  social  «eeitement  to  keep  them 
awake,  and  a  fair  share  of  out-door  activity  to 
keep  them  composed.  Tiic  wife  who  knows 
Uiis  art  will  not  need  the  fearful  old-fasliioned 
qpedfics  for  putting  the  whip  and  curb  to  her 
nerves,  for  she  can  })e  lively  enough  without 
green  tea,  and  calm  enough  without  laudanum 
or  paregoric.  We  niige  this  point  with  Che  great- 
er emphapis  hecnnse,  next  to  the  intemperance 
of  husbands,  we  bcUovo  that  the  nervous  petu- 
lance of  wives  may  he  named  among  the  sources 
of  domestic  discomfort  nnd  alienation.  The 
delicate  constitution  of  our  American  women 
gives  to  dieir  nervous  eennbility  a  feaifnl  im- 
portance, and  the  facts  that  are  from  tiuv^  to 
time  made  public  imply  a  vast  amount  of  K 
conspicuous,  but  perhaps  equally  desolate,  buf- 
fering. 

The  wifc'3  sensitive  organization  is  much  en- 
hanced by  Uie  nature  of  American  society, 
which  has  so  little  domestic  alahiU^,  and  <^>n- 
Btfintly  favors  change^  of  fortune  as  of  locality. 
We  are,  as  a  people,  in  a  continuous  revoluii'm. 
and,  in  city  and  eonntiy,  the  man  who  ttves  and 
die<  in  the  nld  homestead  of  his  fathers  i<  tSe 
rare  exception.    Tiiis  mutability  tells  6uutc- 


timc3  sadly  upon  the  happiness  of  women,  who 
are  naturally  adhesive  and  consei^'ativt-.  nnd 
take  ready  and  deep  root  in  the  '-oil  where  tey 
arc  first  planted.  The  ordeal  of  tlie  fir?',  years 
of  married  life,  which  is  even  to  congenial  nar 
tures  not  without  severe  triab  befcve  two  na- 
turc:i,  in  some  respects  different,  are  a-siniilitti, 
\a  all  the  severer  when  attended  with  the  fre- 
quent changes  and  startUng  ineoognudesof  ifce 
social  position  ;  and  tlic  Anieriean  prl  who  ba^ 
been  the  pet  of  her  father's  house  mij,  without 
ftlling  into  nnldnd  hands,  have  manf  a  nois- 
ing and  sinking  of  heart  when  d>e  find'>  h>/r~c:f 
in  a  new  and  strange  home,  with  a  husband  tried 
by  business  cares  that  never  intruded  upon  tiit 
old  hours  of  honejed  conitafaipi,  and  anosg 
neighbors  who  are  strangers  to  the  companions, 
and  perhaps  to  the  associations  and  refinemeao, 
of  her  youth.  Let  her  lot  be  of  aTcnage  goei 
fortune,  she  must  find  t!iat  societv.  in  mnny  re- 
spects, is  nnsatisfactoiy  and  aggraTaiing,  aad 
she  is  tempted  by  the  vnhreraal  emekitioa  t» 
mcasyre  lier  condition  by  what  she  desires  iirt 
by  wiiat  she  posite^iies ;  and,  unless  she  has  a 
better  guide  than  the  ruling  fashion,  she  b  M 
to  count  her  competence  a  disappt-intnu-nt  is 
view  of  the  more  brilliant  prizes  that  have  £kll- 
en  into  some  dashing  neighbor's  eager  hands. 
This  habit  of  invidious  comparison  is  the  fatal 
bane  of  American  families ;  and  when  the  wife's 
cuvyiugs  happen  to  cta^  the  husband's  aiabt- 
tion,  and  her  social  vani^  refusing  to  CflSar  iaie 
his  business  scheminj.';:,  claims  for  ostentation 
the  time  and  substance  that  he  ne«is  to  evpe 
with  some  rival's  grasping  eeaspetitioii,  wes 
comes  to  the  household,  and  the  f,'o<!d  angel 
vails  his  face  and  is  ready  to  depart.  Let  htm 
not  depart ;  but  let  the  vrife,  who  shonM  kaov 
him  be.vf.  keep  the  heavenly  j,nie<t ;  .ind  if  lone^ 
ly  self-discipline  or  Uuvuut  sacritico  be  too  great 
an  efibrt,  let  her  bring  social  fellowship  to  bet 
aid,  and  comfort  herself  and  her  husband  ky 
such  society  as  blesses  and  edifies  the  b"TT»<>. 
The  wife  who  will  usc  the  good  privdt^c*  oi' 
any  village  or  city,  and  encourage  the  pieicnca 
of  the  friends  whom,  though  few.  slie  most  re- 
spects, will  find  herself  mightily  strcngiheaed; 
and  a  few  Intfnales  of  tme  qnaSly  wiQ  clwnr 
and  help  her  far  more  than  the  wbob  «orJ,1  ...f 
frivolous  fjosliionists,  who  caro  for  her  the  ks 
after  all  her  attention  to  Uiem,  and  not  teldcei 
make  Bjiort  of  her  best  endeavors  to  enurr.j'Q 
them  in  sQrlo.  Let  the  wife  know  that  eroy 
associate  whom«^e  and  her  li«M%w«fc|iiflflBk 
niid  r<  >poei  is  a  tower  of  strength  and  ^^l* 
sure  of  comfort  to  the  family,  and  a  few  seas- 
lie,  well-j>rinciplud,  good-hcArtcd,  independArt 
men  and  women  wmf  Im-Alhatch  for  all  4r 
fuwii'i  y  of  the  town,  and  crt'nto  an  atmo^ibM 
in  whiei)  tivery  good  affection  and  right  P'O^'M 
thriven.  Happy  Is  tfae^irife  whose  best  frian# 
are  also  her  husband's,  end  who  is  nears life  ^ 
an<l  h'lA  worthiest  ptmMNes ^tbcir  compsM^  A 
-  take.  thSlBL^ 

and,  Mirrounded  by  frivfT  " 


snip.    HI  fares  the*' 
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who  despise  all  seiignejl^ougbt  or  ioal. 
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her  husband  to  like  fnl!y  in  the  opposite  ex- 
treme, by  quitting  home  to  chat  (urcvcr  with 
th«  dradget  of  ihe  BMitetfihce,  if  not  to  ca- 
rouse with  the  f«f«lMs  of  the  dnb  uid  ffm- 

bUog^hooBQ. 
iil  hvmaii  lutnn  it  theie  mml  be  lome  ita»d> 

arl  i-'T  jn(lj,'iiienf  outside  of  ihc.  house  itself ;  and 
for  good  or  for  ill  the  wife,  as  well  as  the  hus- 
band, miut  aet  the  wateh  by  wnne  rnling  time- 
keeper. The  grt^atL-r  the  need,  therefore,  of 
having  the  true  ataodard  of  conduct  presented 
in  the  oompanionabip,  as  well  as  the  principles, 
of  die  fitmilj.  We  remember  once  askiog  a 
most  excellent  lady,  in  the  midst  of  w^intcr,  in 
a  house  scorching  with  furnace  heat,  how  warm 
it  was  by  the  themkomeier,  and  her  reply  was 
that  they  did  not  use  any  therniompter.  btit  reg- 
ulated the  temperature  by  thuir  own  feelings. 
As  their  feelings  might  not  be,  and  were  not 
mine,  and  as  the  wito's  jioint  of  summer  heat 
might  not  be  exactly  the  same  as  the  husband's, 
it  iroald  sorely  be  better  to  have  fome  mle  to 
go  by.  In  domestic  aflairs  there  h  a  Teaming 
for  such  a  ruJe,  especially  iu  any  cooflict  of 
tempera  or  pnrposes ;  and  if  no  bigher  standard 
prevails,  social  cliques  and  puM' -  ;  inion  will 
have  their  iuflueace.  Thus,  in  our  America, 
tbe  wife  is  fvotected  flir  more  by  public  opinion 
than  by  law,- and  every  re|)iitable  home  in  the 
laud  is  guarded  by  a  power  that  is  as  penetra- 
ting and  efibetiTe  as  the  atmosphere  itself. 
American  opinion  invariably  siden  with  the  wife 
against  the  husband  in  every  instance  of  wrong, 
and  tolerates  no  neglect  of  her  comfort  unless 
her  faithlesuness  has  forfcitc  l  lii-<  protection. 
In  spit'^  of  the  indipnatiou  of  tiie  orators  of 
women's  rights  conveiuiuiis  at  the  vvrougsi  of 
women,  she  has  at  the  bar  of  public  opinion 
more  rights  than  the  Im^liand  ;  and  ."-he  may, 
perhaps,  with  impuuity,  treat  him  with  an  in- 
^fferenee  or  negleet  diat  would  not  be  toleratsd 
on  hi«i  part  townrd  her.  The  !:tatuto  law  may, 
indeed,  in  some  cases,  uiyustly  restrict  her 
lights  of  property,  but  public  opinion  abates 
the  injnstiec  by  iuslstiu;;  upon  the  most  liberal 
provision  for  her  comfort  during  the  husband's 
lifetime  and  after  his  death.  In  the  fiivored 
circles  of  American  society,  or  above  a  certain 
line  of  limitation  and  haidship,  the  wife  is  al-  1 
most  the  <iut-en  of  the  household,  and  it  is  taken 
for  );rant<'il  that  the  husband's  toil  and  gains 
are  to  be  tributary  to  her  elegance  and  comfort.  ' 
Kow,  with  all  the  follies  of  our  American  kdy-  ' 
worship,  wo  have  an  idea  that  a  noUe  convic- 
tion is  bound  up,  and  will  ere  long  vindicate  a  | 
feirer  future  for  the  wife,  by  claiming  for  her  a  ; 
true  place  in  our  sacred  humanity.  There  is  a  ■ 
certain  national  sentiment  of  chivalry  that  only 
needs  to  articulate  itself  into  a  principle  to  luaiic 
the  way  clear  for  lier.  We  ought  to  expect 
much  smoke  before  the  fire  burns  clear,  and  it 
is,  iu  some  respects,  quite  encouraging  that  the 
true  place  of  woman  is  now  so  widely  and  so 
warmly  discu«sed,  and  the  laws  of  love  and 
marriage  are  debated.  The  American  heart, 
wbieh  needs  only  to  codify  iu  own  common  law 


to  set  the  matter  right,  will  be  sure  to  stand  ly 
the  wife's  essential  rights,  aad  defend  her  against 
the  tyrants  who  deny  that  rite  has  any  will  of 

her  own,  and  the  libertines  who  aim  to  identify 
her  will  with  her  impulstti,  and  so  enslave  her 
to  her  passions  and  caprices.   It  is  not  easy  to 

^ay  which  most  insults  the  wife,  the  hifjtit  who 
makes  her  the  minion,  or  the  sentimeutalist 
who  makes  her  the  mbtnM  of  her  hnsband, 

with  freedom  to  leave  him  or  to  be  left  by  him 
at  pleasure.  The  free-love  doctrine,  in  its  first 
principle,  denies  the  very  essence  of  the  afiectioa 
that  makes  the  woman  the  wife.  It  leaves  ont 
the  idea  of  divine  law,  immutable  obligation, 
which  is  nut  only  more  binding,  but  more  at- 
tractivo  than  any  impul<»e,  however  impaasioued. 
Pussion  attracts  for  the  hour,  but  duty  attracts 
fur  a  lifetime,  and  has  the  etcruiiy  of  the  God 
who  ordained  it  We  iinnly  believe  that  not 
only  the  permanence  bnt  even  the  charm  of  the 
marriage  relation  lies  in  its  inviolablenesa,  and 
that  it  wonld  not  only  be  less  sacfed,  hot  less 
attractive,  if  the  tie  were  dihsoluble  at  the  plea- 
sure of  the  parties.  There  is  a  solemn  fascina- 
tion in  the  highest  saBctity,  and  every  tme  wo- 
man  who  takes  her  marriage  vow  is  won  ijuito 
as  much  by  the  inrioiable  saciedness  of  the  ob- 
ligatiott  as  by  the  a£feetionate  eonfldenoe  of  the 
promise.  She  does  not  w  ish  to  have  any  i/s  or 
buts  in  her  vow  or  her  husband's  troth,  and  the 
marriage  is  no  marriage,  but  adultery,  the  m0> 
mcnt  tho  thought  is  entertained  that  the  unkm 
is  only  one  of  ]>leasnre,  and  the  children  who 
may  bo  its  Issue,  if  a  stronger  impulse  favorsi 
can  bo  virtually  orphaned  by  the  recreancy  of 
either  or  both  j^arents  to  the  sncred  covennnt. 

We  suppobo  that  tho  fauiu  of  wives  arc  chief- 
ly one  of  two  classes,  aoeording  to  their  temper- 
ament and  disposition,  or  according,'  sensitiv  e- 
ness of  fueling  or  strength  of  wiil  may  be  the 
prevailing  chuaeteristic.  If  the  disposition  bo 
strong  and  self-relying,  it  may  make  the  wife 
the  heroine  of  the  household,  the  pillar  of  the 
husband's  hope  in  the  time  of  disappointment 
and  peri'lcxiry.  But  if  this  strength  of  nature 
is  perverted,  it  may  make  her  the  petulant  ty- 
rant, the  terrible  shrew  of  Ae  housdiold,  with 
a  t<»n^uo  set  on  fire  of  hell.  If,  on  the  other 
hand,  the  prevailing  trait  be  sensibility — how- 
ever qnick  or  tender— it  may,  in  its  tme  .ofllcev 
make  her  either  the  sympathizinj;  cr  mforier  of 
her  husband,  giving  a  ready  balm  for  eveiy 
wound ;  or,  in  iu  inverted  form,  it  may  main 
her  the  weak  scntimetttalist  or  the  frivolous  fiirt, 
wasting  on  bad  novels  and  equivocal  beaux  the 
affections  that  belong  to  her  own  family.  Of 
tho  good  and  bad  type  of  these  hard  and  ao/i 
classes  of  wives  we  Americans  can  furnish  nota- 
ide  specimens.  Wc  abound  in  brave  heroines 
and  gentle  comforters,  and  are  not  wholly  lack- 
in;^  in  fearful  slin  -v  •  and  contemptible  flirts. 
We  could  say  something  more  of  fiirtin<;  mar- 
ried women,  aad  of  their  ways,  especially  at 
hotels  and  w.itcrinp-phieen,  when  their  hu-^hands 
are  at  their  toil,  drudging  to  find  means  to  sup- 
ply the  coi^ngal  wacdrobe,  equipage,  and  table } 
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bat  we  forbear,  content  with  this  passing  hint, 
iiiid  not  wiablni;  to  Iuito  onr  e«n  pulled  l^«nne 

p<'ntl(!  frioiuls  who  sire  just  on  tin-  bordcTS  of  tlu? 
folly  without  being  committed  to  the  sin. 

The  New  Testament  giTes  us  all  the  nh- 
gnard^thut  the  wife's  con6cicnce  needs,  and  the 
law  of  the  land,  if  it  may  not  of  itself  create, 
should  not  consent  to  undo  what  God  hath  or- 
dained, or  sever  those  whom  ho  hatli  joinetl  to- 
gether. It  may  be  thnt  hcrcaftt.T  Clirisii:uiiiy 
may  be  found  as  powerful  a  sanction  in  iuduciiig 
and  perpetuating  marriage  as  it  once  was  in  in- 
diicinp  celibacy.  In  the  early  a^cs,  wlicn  self, 
sacrihco  was  needed  in  a  peculiar  form,  and  the 
wfade  domestic  dviliiation  was  to  be  reformed^ 
811(1  home  nnd  friends  were  to  be  left  in  ordi.'r 
(o  preach  the  Gospel  to  the  heathen,  or  to  de- 
fend it  amidst  near  emmies,  c6BSmey  was  the 
providential  vow  of  the  loyal  senrants  of  God. 
In  our  age,  when  the  Gospel  has  now  a  foot- 
hold apon  the  earth,  and  the  problem  is  not  so 
much  to  convert  the  nations  to  the  Gospel  as 
to  infuse  its  spirit  into  tlic  general  life,  nnd 
organize  religion  as  a  family  bond,  it  may  be 
diat  marriage  is  the  providential  vow,  while,  in 
8tTan;rc  opporftion  to  the  primitive  times,  celi- 
bacy is  now  the  easy  «:hoice  of  worldly  indul- 
genoe.  We  are  quite  linn  in  the  fidth  that  n 
tmer  raligioos  paipoee  would  reinangorate  mar- 


riage as  the  decree  of  God  and  the  blawBi 
of  humanity,  alike  hf  patthii^  an  impeitiiie 

rluM  k  uj»on  all  licfntiou-  i iid ill :e nee,  and  ow- 
ing all  men  and  women  who  are  dnvn  logetluT 
by  a  true  eongcniulity  to  unite  their  heans  uA 
homes,  under  God's  blessing,  more  einest  it 
follow  His  will  and  their  own  holiest  intriniii 
than  to  wait  upon  the  world's  fashions  aud  pol- 
ii  y,  until  the  inexorable  yean  shall  call  then 
childlc  n"d  perhaps  h^'nrtlcss,  to  the  prare. 
Then  hotels  and  monster  boardiag-boose»,  fiUed 
with  eeiibHtes  who  are  not  ahnys  nonb  « 
nuns,  would  dwindle,  and  true  hom^  of  kiu- 
bends,  wives,  and  children  woold  arise  is  ibeii 
place. 

We  are  perhaps  ■writing'  in  n  too  yM:  xeia, 
and  we  might  more  eaaily  indalge  in  read;  Mt- 
Ire  over  the  inAnnities  of  wtvss  sad  the  tiiAiiit 
of  married  life.  But  we  arc  willinji  to  •  rr  a 
th6  right  side,  and  say  onr  poor  word  most  hetn- 
ily  for  the  pood  wife,  and  for  ctcit  frineiple 
and  iiisritution  that  gives  her  li^dit  loibehoiM 
and  the  social  circle,  and  raises  np  children  to 
call  her  blessed,  and  to  be  themselves  a  Uessiag 
to  the  nation  and  the  worid.  Snrek,  so  far  a> 
our  arm  America  is  concerned,  the  ln-iufill 
missionaries  for  our  new  and  old  buies »» 
good  wives,  and  the  honei^  aAelioas»  andfiih* 
ciples  that  go  with  then. 


NEXT  Y£AB. 

BY  LOUISE  CHAKDLER  MOULTOV. 

THE  lark  is  twinging  guyly  in  the  meadow, 
The  sun  is  ri-ing  o'er  the  tivr  blue  hills, 
But  she  is  gone,  the  music  of  who.^c  1alkin«f 

Was  sweeter  than  the  tones  of  suinnier  rills. 
Sometiiaes  1  see  the  blue-bells  blooming  in  the  foteBi, 

And  think  of  her  blue  eyes; 
SometimeB  I  Beem  to  hear  the  rustle  of  her  ganneats — 
'Tie  but  the  wind's  low 

I  see  the  sunbcuiuij  trail  along  lUc  orchard, 

And  iall,  in  thought,  to  tai^Ung  up  her  hair; 
And,  scHuetunes,  round  the  sihless  lips  of  childhood, 

Breaks  forth  a  smile  sudi  as  she  used  to  wear. 
But  never  any  pleasant  thii^  around,  above  us^ 

Seems  to  me  like  her  love — 
More  lofty  than  the  skies  that  bend  and  brighten  o*er  ttfl, 

More  constant  than  the  do¥e. 

She  walks  no  more  beside  me  in  the  morning 

She  meets  me  not  on  anj  summer  otc; 
But  once,  at  night,  I  heard  a  low  voice  calling, 

"Oil.  fnithfn]  fri^'iid,  tlinn  Iri'-t  not  lung  to  grieve!" 
Kext  year,  wiien  larks  an'  ringing  gayly  in  the  mcodow, 

I  shall  not  hear  their  tone, 
But  she,  in  the  dim,  far-off  country  of  the  stranger. 

Will  walk  no  mere  alone. 
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OUR  QUEER  PAPA: 
A  OABB  or  oBOAirac  AFFficnotr. 

X. 

r*  was  (tlorions  June  at  die  rammer  reaort  of 
Old  Riihylan*!.  Bathinr:  the  uorld  a1'<mt 
that  placid  place  in  rose,  and  gold,  and  luxturi- 
0118  flhadow ;  thrilling  the  ear  with  bee  mur- 
murs and  the  sighs  of  prain  swept  by  the  gales 
afield  ;  beaming  in  the  ripples  of  the  close- bv 
lake,  with  a  smile  that  said,  "Come  lie  on  tny 
breaat — be  kissed  l^mc !"  flooding  with  a  peace- 
ful vet  carnp^t  of  delicious  life,  all  nun, 
women,  buyti,  girls,  babies,  trees — universal  be- 
ing, that  dwelt  in  the  flni0nuit  tnmqtilllitf  of 
Old  Babyland ! 

Oh,  that  was  a  beautifol  place !  Good  peo- 
ple who  (SO  to  tlie  springes— saif-floimderiag  pnb- 
lic  whom  I  Invc — yc  who  do  all  summer  the 
same  thin^js  yc  hare  been  doing  all  winter,  in 
hotter  places  and  widi  less  room  to  do  them 
in,  perennial  six-times-a-dny  dressers,  bore-mar- 
tjred,  bill-distressed,  mosqaito-bitien,  sulphnr- 
drendhed  souls— envy  me  I  For  Old  Babyland 
to  a  nook  among  the  moantuns,  far,  far  up  on 
the  Tcry  toj)  of  Sullivan  County,  where  fashion 
comet  b  not,  but  home-happiness  goeth  with  you 
—where  natnro  has  never  been  dethroned,  and 
civilization  sits  from  Jnne  tn  Sif»pteraber  at  her 
feet,  drinking  in  her  eloquent  music,  learning 
her  wise,  sweet  lessons  with  a  jojfnl  meekness. 
To  the  wide  piazzas  of  the  Mansion  House,  close 
by  the  singing  ripples  and  the  thickets  of  laurel- 
rose,  among  the  highland  birches,  and  beeehes, 
and  f'vcr^recn>,  solaced  by  the  liinls  and  the 
echoes  of  Kaw-na-ong-ga,  "  The  lake  that  ever 
is  sil-rer-white,**  come  the  fathers,  the  mothers, 
the  younj^  men  and  maidens,  and  the  little  chil- 
dren, to  live  their  too  short  three  months  of 
Itaartj  simplicity,  loving  one  another,  each  tnith- 
fal  with  eaeii,  gathering  cheek-roses  and  eye- 
dew,  and  growing  strong;  for  the  labors  thnt 
must  meet  ihetn  again  ou  the  autumn  verge  of 
Old  Babjland.  To  be  there,  oh  my  friends, 
was  like  taking;  a  run  out  into  Paradise  for  a 
short  vacation  from  natural  depravitjr. 

Old  BabyUind  was  •  snrptise  to  me— alto- 
gether. All  day  I  hnd  l>con  jolted  5n  an  ancient 
stage  over  a  road  described  by  an  Irish  friend 
of  mine  as  being  half>way  up  the  second  hill 
l»efi)r(>  you  wore  down  the  first — along  all  sorts 
of  hiiihly  dangoroos  and  pictoresqae  precipices 
— ^throDgh  tan  bailt  peelings,  all  orerflowed  hj 
black  tarns,  where  the  great  dead  trees  stood 
like  monster,  unshected  ghosts,  shivering,  ankle 
deep,  in  the  chill  waters  of  Styx,  as  they  waited 
for  a  Charon  who  would  not  come.  And  of  a 
snddcn.  at  siindiiwn,  we  bur«t  withr)ut  warning 
upon  O'A  Baliyland ;  right  out  of  the  dense, 
dark  pines,  as  one  might  say,  popl  or  that  other 
word  of  traditional  eeleri^,  the  name  of  the  late 
John  liobinson. 

It  wae  Hko  feeling  in  the  pocket  of  a  qneer, 
old,  cast-oft' pair  of  pantaloon;:,  ami  juillint;  out 
«  gold  eagle.  To  an  author,  that  would  bo  a 
ddightfnl  snrpriso;  bat  not  so  great  a  one  as 
this  exqnidle  place,  with  all  its  qMMialitles  of 


lake  and  cloud,  beantlfiil,  natural  women,  man- 
ly men.  wild,  little,  happy  cbiMnn,  and  hearty 

welcome. 

On  the  day  after  I  arrived  there,  the  Old 

Babylanders  had  "a  ccL'liratioti."  T  furj^'Pt 
wliat  it  was  fur,  but  no  matter ;  they  had  them 
almost  all  the  time,  and  on  the  slightest  pnmK 
cation.  Sometimes  somebody's  birthday  was 
the  auspicious  occasion ;  then  again  it  was  a 
new  w  harf  for  the  pleasore-boats,  which,  by  the  * 
unbounded  munificence  and  sleepless  tndttstry 
of  somebody  else  among  the  prnilempn.  had 
been  erected  for  the  Old  BabUniidijr.s,  uud  must 
be  consecrated  with  speeches,  feasting,  and  song. 
Tho  b<'ai:fy  of  Old  Bnhylnnd  was  this  peculiar- 
ity— that  wo  all  looked  through  roi«-colored, 
convex  spectacles  at  every  little  pleasant  thing, 
till  it.. 'doomed  bij;  and  beautiftil  enough  to  be 
commemorated  by  perpetual  libations.  I  ver- 
ily  believe  that  if  Mr.  W.  Dnbblejew,  one  of 
the  niLst  Jistiii,iuished  of  our  community,  had 
bought  a  new  putt  of  boots  without  keeping  it 
very  private,  we  should  all  us  have  tidten 
him  out  with  us  fix  miles  to  a  grove  behind  a  v 
potato  patch,  and  made  him  put  them  on,  in 
connection  with  a  congratulator>-  address,  an 
original  poem,  and  six  goiig8  composed  for  the 
occasion  to  popular  airn.  After  whidi.  we 
should  probably  have  had  a  corn-roast  and  some 
lemonade. 

The  day  of  this  particular  celebration  opened 
clear  and  fair.  Kaw-na-ong-ga  was  more  siU 
very  than  ever.  The  bieoe  was  a  delidous 
southeastern.  All  nature  appeared  ready  fbr 
the  picnic  with  lu. 

That  Is  the  difllsrenee  between  to^  and  coun- 
try happines-es.  Be  jolly  in  the  woods,  and 
all  out-doors  will  seem  going  on  your  good 
time  with  you.  But  who  ever  expects  Stew- 
art's, or  Tiffany's,  or  Ilanghwout's  to  show  any 
exhilanition  at  the  f.ict  that  he  is  poin^'  to  hear 
Cia//.aiiiga  in  '  Liuda,  '  or  to  Mu*.  Feudcjoic's 
grand  fancy  ball? 

Amidst  these  fivmpathctic  snrroundinfjs  I 
frisked  along,  tho  gayest  of  the  gay.  An  au- 
thor getting  up  his  snseeptlbiliiy  to  the  pietur- 
c^que,  wa^'hini;  the  niu'^seil  fouI  he  had  worn 
through  all  the  winter  galas  of  town  in  tho 
great  bath  of  forest  ether,  blue-ing  it  in  that 
sky  wUdi  Is  wazranted  to  take  out  all  sallow- 
ness. 

There  were  two  detachments  to  our  {denie 

party  that  day — No.  1,  the  Oldsters;  No.  2,  the 
Youngsters — a  state  of  things  which  seldom  oc- 
curred at  Old  Babyland,  where  we  were  all  chil- 
dren for  the  Slimmer, and  wrinkles  dropi"  d  out 
of  their  significnncy  as  territorial  hnnndarie>  of 
life,  becoming  only  ideal  lines  of  latitude  and 
longitude.  But  to-day  the  children  took  it  into 
their  little  heads  to  pirnir  hy  themsflvfs — to  see 
how  it  would  seem  to  have  their  own  particular 
jollity;  and,  as  an  Aninent  &vor,  they  made 
ine  t!ie  only  exception  among  the  big  ones,  and 
took  me  along  because  I  conld  tell  mouse-stories. 

In  a  little,  cramped,  baby  hand,  with  the  let- 
ten  snugG^g  np  grotesquely  i^ainst  one  nap 
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other  like  rows  of  hastily-stacked  n»usket».  the 
sagest  and  most  executive  of  my  juveniles  bad 
pnpmd  the  Ibllowiag  pNgnunma  for  the  day : 

PROGRAUME— (A  Fac  simile). 

1.  OctttBg  oar  thlofi  on  and  Walklnc  Uicca 

5  fatofttwTiiMaaBdiBtnttalrtiigiiMli  miMff 

1  A  MouM-atory,  tnm  Mr.  Chailoi  WMMagtaa  Blfd. 

4  A  harty  laogh. 

5.  A  (••'11^  from  Mr.  C  vr.  Bird 

6.  OhU        beans  and  Barlojr  grows 
7th,  GrttingreadjrtOfOhoaa 

6  GoiagUeoM. 

IL 

I  had  finished  my  nioasc-?tnn-,  and  was  an- 
■weriag  aa  fast  a«  I  could  all  torts  of  questions 
as  to  what  heeame  of  the  little  fettow  after- 
ward,  atid  whether  hu  tail,  which  had  been  cat 

off  by  the  trap,  ever  grew  out  a|,'ain,  whr  ii  I  saw 
a  very  pretty  face  i>ecring  out  with  a  It^ok  of 
intense  interest  from  a  clump  (^iliododendrons 
whii  !i  conceali'il  the  rest  of  its  possessor.  The 
cliiliirea  caught  a  glimpi«  of  it  at  the  same 
thne,  a«d  janiped  «p  teom  thehr  leala  on  the 
dead  }>inc-1rnves,  crying  "Clear  out — go  away 
— you're  grown  up!" 

Elde  lAttdao — that  was  the  interloper's  name 
— ciner>;o«l  from  her  screen,  and  lifting  her  lit- 
tle white  bands  in  pleading  gesture,  said, 

"  Please— please  let  me  stay  here  with  you. 
I  like  it  so  much— and  I  am  not  very  bi;;." 

That  lost  was  tme.  It  was  equally  true  that 
she  was  not  rery  little.  And  truer  yet,  if  there 
can  be  any  comparative  of  that  adjective,  that 
had  you  l)Cf'n  a>kcd  whether  slic  was  child  or 
woman,  you  would  not  have  known  where  to 
pot  her.  Whether  she  was  a  child  with  one  of 
those  wonderful  li<Mly-outstripjting  minds,  or  a 
woman  with  a  groat  un&oilod  heart  that  bad  not 
foilgotten  its  snatches  of  cndle  talk  with  the 
angels,  I  don't  know  to  thi.s  day. 

But  as  she  stood  there — a  visible  fact  to  be 
disposed  of  by  the  rigid  youngster-judges — I 
doubt  whether  any  such  philosophic  analysis 
much  occupied  their  minds.  She  looked  mj 
very  young  just  then,  as  she  stood  pleading,  that 
the  instinct  rather  than  the  logic  of  theehildnn 
said,  "Let  licr  stay  I"    So  ^ho  staid. 

Her  age,  a.s  wo  count  ycar^,  was  eighteen. 
Her  form,  the  freshly  blossomed  woman;  her 
height,  five  feet;  her  complexion,  marble  struck 
through  with  rose  flush.  I'ygmalion's  statue 
wife  wore  the  tame  when  she  first  woke  in  his 
arms  to  ktiow  kIic  wjis  a  woman,  ller  hair, 
dark,  waving,  glossy  brown,  drooped  low  be- 
hind. Byesof  tfie  same  dye,  large,  long  lashed, 
and  thoughtful.  Her  nose  just  aquiline  enou^h 
not  to  be  Grecian;  her  mouth,  rose-buds  that 
kissed  each  other,  but  altogether  too  varying 
from  the  unrestrained  wood-laugh  to  the  grave 
look  of  puzzle  when  >h<-  said,  "Why!  do  yon 
think  so?"  to  be  nieui^urcd  like  the  ruins  in  a 
goide-book.  I  told  yon  of  her  little  white  hands 
— shall  I  speak  of  the  twirtkling  wondrous  little 
feet?  The  ferns  that  site  llitted  over  were 
Useed  by  them  and  did  not  tell.  Nor  will  I. 
Though  a  little  foot,  and  an  nnklc  that  melts 
into  it  out  of  its  own  smaltness,  are  not  the 


least  gifts  of  a  beautiful  gad.  And  Elsie  Lan- 
don  was  beautiful. 

Now  I  hope  you  will  know  why  I  thought,  as 
the  girl  sat  leaning  her  round,  shining  halo 
head  against  the  trunk  of  the  birch  whoi»e  root 
senred  tier  as  chair,  that  ahe  was  an  eljeet  very 
well  worth  b«'ing  looked  at. 

"What  in  the  world  put  it  in  your  brain  to 
eome  here  amoi«  the  hahiee  filled  L  **Tht 
grown-uj)  ii('()j)lc  are  all  dying  to  hear  you  sing; 
and  there  are  at  least  six  very  good-lookiBg 
yoang  gentlemen  among  thdr  party,  any  one 
of  whom  would  give  his  best  trout  rod  for  the 
pleasure  of  showing  you  some  new  walk  through 
the  woods,  or  a  blossomy  hank  that  was  paxtic> 
ularly  retired  and  romantie.  Tel  hen  Ton  are 
with  the  children  I  ' 

"  I  was  a  child  myself  nut  a  day  a^^u,"  an- 
swered Elsie  Landont  "and,  doyoa  know-,  I 
believe  I  never  got  quite  over  it.  At  home,  in 
^ew  York,  when  they  want  mo  to  come  down 
stairs  and  entertain  company,  just  as  Ilka  aa  not 
I  will  bo  sailing  papcr-bonf-*,  nr.d  making  be- 
lieve the  pictures  on  the  bottom  of  the  bowl 
are  a  aea-hnried  city,  just  like  the  pretty  Ger- 
man story.  I  sonictimos  blow  bubbles  Uxj — 
though  yon  mustn't  tell  any  one.  1  know  it  is 
dreadfolly  improper." 

It  was  very  natural  that,  under  tlie  circam> 
stances,  I  should  have  done  just  as  1  did.  The 
trcraeudous  yawning  chasm  l>otwcen  twenty-fi\'e 
and  eighteen  made  mo  feel  very  )  utcmaL  The 
children  were  not  noticing  ihv\  I  .i  !  come  to 
that  part  of  their  programme  marked  «i  the 
**  harty  langh,"  and  needed  no  ssBistanc< 
uj  ;  so  I  took  the  little  white  ham!  in  nsin 
favorite  gray-headed  uncle  might  hnvn 
kept  it  Hmtb,  caressing  it  tenderly,  and  aaid, 

"Yes,  Elsie,  you  need  an  older,  an  expe- 
rienced person,  who  has  seen  a  great  deal  of 
the  worid,  to  advise  you,  to  teach  yoa  win 
)KMly  like — like  me — for  instance."  Wberenpoa 
I  felt,  and  perhaps  looked,  a  himdrcd  years  okL 

"Oil,  that  is  the  very  thing!"  cried  Elsis^ 
dappiii;,'  liL'r  hands;  "the  very  thing  I  hawi 
wanted,  i>li,  s<»  long  !  And  may  1  always  com* 
to  you  whcu  1  dou't  know  what  to  do?  Wbca 
papa  keeps  on  smoking  and  Says,  '  Jn»t  a«  rem 
ploise,  dear,'  and  mamma  never  st"{i>  knitting 
endless  Shetland  shawls,  but  answers,  *  Aak  yoor 
fether*— may  I  eome  then?** 

Exactly,  tlint  was  tlio  very  time.  And  I 
would  always  tell  her  the  infallibly  light  thing 
to  do  or  say.  I,  the  dlspaarionale  and ; 
Delphi,  aged  a  quarter  of  a  centurj'.  It 
settled.    And  it  would  be  splendid. 

Just  then  all  the  children  got  throagh 
hearty  lau;:h  and  began  to  cry  out,  looking 
tlie  shoulder  of  little  Julia  Vo^t,  the  infant 
agcr  who  held  the  programme,  "A 
song,  from  Mr.  C.  Washington  Bird  !** 

I  sing  a  very  ^-ood  baritone — have  taken  a 
pronunent  part  in  several  private  open* — wte 
was  it,  then,  that  my  folce  fhltend  in  tin  otAd 
/.as  of  the  frog  that  would  a  wooing  go  withosit 
any  regard  to  the  peculiar  prefersacep  1^^^ 
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notlier?  PiX)lntb1y  becaiiso  I  was  somewhat 
oppro&scil  hy  the  responsibility  of  luiviii^  1jc<  ome 
the  couikielor  of  Old  Biibylond's  protiiciit  girl 
on  the  first  day  of  my  ucqnainfauiee  with  hw. 

Wheu  1  had  concluded  the  Ia=;t  trill— dwell- 
ing with  delightful  efi'ect  upon  the  "iley,  liayti 
Antbony  Uoly  f^-we  all  itood  up  in  a  ring  upon 
the  piiio  loaves  and  Invd  "O.Us  ]ieas  boans." 
Oh,  &uch  frank  exbihitious  of  prefuroace  1  sucii 
gadthm  aelectioitt  of  the  be«t  loved,  without 
fear  of  outsidei-s!  Why  in  the  world  iiiu^t 
chihirQn  alone  possess  this  charming  gift  of  gen> 
oiott  lovtog  and  free  confession  ?  I  believe  that, 
friten  Uie  golden  age  cornea  back  egain,  the 
poor,  youn.',  honest  !).)ok-kccpcr  down  town, 
the  author  who  huii  oul}  braiu>,  will  come  up 
to  dunce  ''Oats  peas  bcan:>"  with  their  best 
beltncd  in  Mudison  Sijii  irc,  mi  l  niunfiilly  call 
the  young  ladies  into  the  rin^  to  chant  the  child- 
nttiTUi;<e  lajr  tosotlMr  with  a  matnrer  maaninff ; 
chilli  the  retired  brokers  and  brokere->-sC'>,  uho 
own  the  maids,  now  no  longer  frowning,  will 
gild  the  choral  scene  with  ratifying  smiles.  Bat 
that  is  kept  for  the  hy-and-by. 

At  la»(  i  fonnd  myself  standing  in  the  mid- 
dle— an  object  to  be  kutsed  and  wedded.  The 
little  girl  who  had  called  me  Id  jut  grased  my 
lipx  with  her  own  and  tlien  ran  away.  After 
which,  Willi  oiic  siioui,  luv  y<Min>j  Old  Baby- 
landers  cried  that  I  must  call  for  s  jiue  one. 

'  Litile  M.iry  Post!"  N  ;  Mr.  Bird's  nuis- 
tachc  would  scratdi  her.  "Lizzie  Lincoln, 
then!"  She  bad  been  kissed  enoii|rh  Ibr  one 
d  \Y.  I  declare — it  was  a  regular  conspiracy — 
all  tiie  little  girls  excujieU  thomscivcs,  and,  be- 
fore I  icnew  it,  I  had  named  the  whole  lingt, 
cl  'ar  aiuiind  to  I'lsie  Landon.  As  I  came  to 
her  I  stopped  and  hesiuited — «he  stood  there, 
blnshing  at  the  prospective  possibility  of  being 
kissed,  and  looked  the  woman  to  such  n  degree 
that,  had  her  application  been  made  then,  the 
children  wonld  have  denied  her  leave  to  stay, 
as  being  utterly  too  ;:ru\Mi  up.  Itcally,  for  a 
minute  I  didn't  know  what  to  do.  But,  boys 
uiul  giil-s  uil  ihc  fiug  duwu  to  the  tiniest,  bt*- 
gan  to  clamor  for  niy  choice,  crying,  Take 
her'.  i.ik(5  her  I"'  and  tliat  decivled  uic  to  rc^rard 
it  as  cbili-plai',  and  do  as  1  would  have  done 
fifteen  yeaia  befbre.  I  clasped  the  lUnid  white 
hunil  in  my  own,  and  led  Klnie  into  the  middle, 
saying,  "  .<Vrc  you  willing?  It  is  ail  play,  you 
know-^-besides,  I  am  to  be  yoor  mtinitor,  and  it 
pleases  them  so." 

Pleases  tittm.' — ^renetable  hypoerite  of  one 
■core  and  Ave!  Tet  a  downright  fib  wonld 
have  been  haidly  too  much  depnMrit/  to  risk  fur 
aa«h  a  chance. 


'•Oi«n  Uie  ring 
At>d  tAke  her  in, 
And  kl<u  ber  when  rou'vf 


K^.t  h>T  in"* 


So  our  lips  met.  Well  was  it  that  the  children 
laughed  and  ihonght  it  good  sport  well  was  it 
that  that  laughter  woke  nic  up  ln)in  my  dream 
of  ruvisliiucnt — or,  &o  far  as  Mr.  Charle:>  Wash- 
ington Bird  bed  aiqr  thing  to  say  upon  the  sob- 
j«ct,  we  should  have  betn  kissing  there  even 


unto  this  day — a  monument  as  endaring  as  Lot*s 

wife,  and  several  billion  limcs  n<?  ple;is:inf. 
1    For  as  the  honey-bee  dallies  with  iiic  Jark- 
I  spar,  and  flirts  aboot  the  splrea,  and  just  bends 
'  the  tall  spear  of  the  golden  rod,  hut,  comintr  to 
I  tiie  purple  •  stamened  lily,  ub.'K>lui(;ly  lavishes 
j  himself  thereon,  and  dies  singing  within  her 
;  wondrous  sweet  abode,  with  a  sense  of  long- 
sought  titneas  found  at  last,  so  did  I — (who  in  mj 
wanderings  had  kissed  lUyrian  girb  under  their 
plune-trees  between  moonlight  and  tlie  Adrian 
Sea,  maidens  of  Madrid  through  the  jaloneics 
whose  blis^uUy  tormenting  bars  let  in  nothing 
else  but  starlight ;  yea,  let  me  speak  the  truth 
though  my  cars  be  boxed — one  or  two  of  my 
own  sweet  country  women  also}---kis»  liWio  Lan- 
don.   For  those  lips  of  hers — I  could  swear  it 
— were  an  untostcd  fountain,  kept  pure  nnd 
nectarine  for  mo  to  come  to  them  ;  and  I  had 
conse.  My  only  grief  wan  that  /had  ever  kissed 
any  one  before. 

Very  rosy,  and  much  prettier  thereby,  Miss 
Landoo  stood  on  the  outside  of  the  ring  again, 
and  the  little  holder  of  the  pro^nimc  declared 
the  fact  that  the  gloss  of  this  day's  celebration 
had  now  lieen  drained  to  tho  dregs  nnmbeta  7 
and  8—"  Getting  ready  to  go  home'*  and  **G<^ 
ing  home" — wbkh  perfiwBanoes  time  aooom- 
plished. 

That  evening  I  snt  on  the  broad pissza  of  tlie 
Old  B.ibylund  M  uisinn  Honse,  sm<  kinjj  my 
plantation.  I  was  buried  in  the  dee{)est  ihou^^ht. 
The  laugh  of  ftnt-and'^eese  plajFing  cliildrett 
thrilled  at  my  very  r  lhow — the  gny  prntm  tiadrtv; 
marched  hither  and  thither  behind  me,  .ringing 
as  they  went.  And  from  far  off  on  the  Take 
eaine  tlie  shrill  cry  of  ro\ver.-<  lryiii<;  th  -  cove 
and  hcadhufd  echoes.  I  noticed  none  uf  iliem. 
Suddenly  came  a  little  footfall  close  by  tny  chair, 
and  a  pailu  tic  young  face,  half  in  shadow,  half 
in  moonli;^ht,  bent  over  my  shoulder, 

''Are  yon  sick  to-night,  BIr.  Bird  ?" 

I  started,  and  saw  Elsie. 

"No,  I  am  not  sii  k.  thank  you,  but  asking 
uiyaclt  (lucstions.  And  having  been  brought 
up  to  hi  dutiAll  to  my  su|ieri'>rs.  I  have  the 
habit  of  beinjj  so  to  myself,  and  alw  ll-.ten 
very  profoundly  till  I  hav«  a  right  to  answer. 
But  Mts  question  I  can't  answer  myself— per- 
haps you  I  an.  Let  BM  get  yott  a  dtuir^hiere 
— sit  down,  please.** 

*  *  Oh,  thank  yon !  Nowf  or  yonr  catechism.*' 

<(  Vory  well— h'  re  it  is.  Ilussedyoa  to-day 
— you  were  not  angry?" 

'*  No— that  is— yes— no— I  mean  no;  hsti 
am  afraid  papa  and  woold  think  it  WIS 

very  improjier." 

"  Very  well  answered  for  No.  1.  Now  for 
No.  2.  Were  you  ever  kiitscd  before  by  any 
gentleman  since  yon  1  ove  be  n  a  woman  ?" 

\Vh  It  a  funny  i|uesiioa  uu  lUc  part  of  &au- 
cy  Mr.  Bird:  *     '  • 

"Never  mind;  nn^w^r  it,  unless  yon  hire 
great  objections.  I  ask  because  I  very  much 
want  to  know." 

"I  waa  always  at  nncfa  a  woman  as  I  am 
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now;  except.  perhnp'»,  thnt  there  was  a  tim<» 
when  it  wguld  not  have  made  iiie  biu&li  to  be 
kiiiad.  Since  then,  nobody  ever  did  i(  but 
papa,  till  yoii.    Does  that  do?" 

"  Jferfcctly ;  and  I  am  very  much  obliged  to 

"  But  wliy  did  ynn  want  to  know?" 

hope,  certainly,  to  tell  you  some  time. 
Jmt  now,  AaU  we  wmlk  with  the  real?** 

♦*  If  you  pleuse,  I  should  like  to." 

Mjr  own  questioning  was  at  an  end.  I  know 
iHwt  I  had  sttspected,  and  I  resolved  that,  come 
whftt  mi^ht,  so  fur  as  a  kind  Providence  and 
Mr.  C.  W.  Bird  could  co-operate  harmonioualy, 
nobody  thenceforth  but  1  should  kiss  Elsie  Lan- 
dott.  The  resolution  was  quickly  taken,  and 
strengthened  by  an  hour's  w  -lk  Thereafter,  in 
which  her  little  soft  hand  was  drawn  more  close- 
ly than  ntiUQr  desMnded  against  the  lid  of  the 
beset  which  kept  the  msolntioa  is. 

lU. 

The  father  of  Ebie  London  wm  ft  nullity 

qiu  er  old  i^n'iitleniaii.  One  of  those  men  whii>o 
constitution  is  so  mixed  with  antagonifrt  eie- 
mints  that  yon  wonder  bow  thej  ever  nuinage 
to  get  a  unanimous  vote  of  their  faculties  upon 
any  action  of  life.  He  was  rit  h,  very  rich ; 
such  pcoj'lc  often  are ;  but  how  they  succeed  in 
business  is  a  problem.  His  manner  was  as 
vncillafinp  as  this:  He  would  suddenly  ssniitch 
up  a  chair,  (Mund  it  down  in  four  or  five  placu.s, 
look  At  his  watch,  wliistle,  and  finally  conclude 
to  stand  np.  Elsie's  improprieties  he  frt  ipient- 
ly  treated  by  saying,  "  Horrible  \  really  i  seciii 
to  be  in  a  bad  dreeml  Well,  I  ehall  have  to 
confine  yon  to  your  room;  j^o,  reflect.  Why, 
bless  me !  here  are  the  horses  at  the  door.  Kl- 
sie,  wonldn't  yon  VSm  to  ride  tromfd  the  lake, 
my  love  ?" 

So  he  was  in  every  thing.  At  tbut  time  I 
used  to  think,  howcTcr,  that  the  prerailing  tend- 
ency of  the  creature-  wits  bad — savage — if  any 
thing  prevailing  could  be  n  sNcrted  of  such  a  char- 
aeter.  For  ho  made  f^Uie  cry  liaif  u  dozen 
tinMB  a  day,  by  blurting  out  u[>on  her  in  his 
fierce  way,  or  thwarting:  some  little  child-woman 
taste  ut  hers,  whose  delicacy  be  could  not  ap- 
preeiato ;  and  many  a  time  did  I  with  that  Sol- 
omon hud  left  some  mnxim  appropri;itc  to  the 
regulation  of  paternal  relations  as  well  as  hlial, 
like  Spare  the  rod,  and  spoil  the  papa."  In 
which  case  I  shonld  have  liked  to  ho  Klsic's  pmxy. 

I  was  in  love  with  his  daughter.  1  loved  her 
as  child— >I  loved  her  as  woman— and  that  love 
was  all  the  broader  and  deeper  for  attaching  it- 
self to  all  the  multitudinous  lights  and  shades 
of  her  nature  in  both  asfiects.  But  then,  the 
old  gODitomaa  was  worth — nobody  knew  how 
much;  and  I — nobody  knew  how  litr!,-,  Sim- 
ply a  good-looking  gentleman  witli  bnuns,  who 
had  published. 

I  tell  you,  the  question  Im-v  I  should  ever 
get  her  was  a  puzzle.    It  looked  at  me  at  din-  i 
nor  from  the  Laadon  family,  across  the  castor ;  f 
it  lay  like  a  handful  of  toast-cmmf  ?  in  my  bed 
at  nii^bt ;  it  accompanied  me,  like  a  bod  prisnif 


in  the  rowing  parties  nt  ni-ht.  :ui'3  sjLcjwt  a 
njoonlighl.  And  ?till  the  lips  tiut  I  had  kj<»- 
cd  in  "oats  peas  beans" — that  in  some  das 
where  the  stars  l)lessed  lo\  ers  I  vtoald  kiss  for 
evermore — seemed  growing,  day  b,v  day,  fin* 
ther  off  from  my  poesession,  airier  sad  yet  •i^ 
ier  possibilities. 

I  was  beginning  to  think  iavoraUj  of  ihs 
bottom  of  Lake  Kaw-na-ong-^  as  a  penMant 
residence. 

At  last  something  happened.  It  wa«  abooit 
week  after  the  odebrntioii— lAe  eddmtioB  is 

particular,  for  the  Old  Babylaoders  ha4  got  oj^ 
a  dozen  since  that — that  I  rowed  acn»$  the  l&ke, 
entirely  by  myself,  to  a  secluded  spot  amonptbe 
evergreens  of  the  further  bank,  known  amoo; 
onr  jilcaj-aiitly  grandiloquent  rr.mnnji.iiv  as  1.1- 
ou's  Den.  Had  the  name  been  a  true  icut- 
cation  of  its  character,  I  sboeld  have  hastnwl 
there  with  more  tlieerful  alai  ritv.  I  f>h  ti 
if  a  large  fellow,  of  the  uwuy  species,  vbo 
had  not  been  at  ^Kiiner  for  three  dav^vedil  bs 
grateful  comjiany  in  my  prejicnt  stat.'  if  mind. 

One  of  those  many  light-draught  Old 
land  boats,  w^hich  a  child  could  msna^  iloMk 
was  there  before  me,  beached  on  the  bright 
under  the  spruces.    And  on  the  stcm-MSt  by 
— as  onr  venerable  and  jolly  Old  Babjlaadeoa- 
modore  used  to  say,  in  advertising  waifi  at 
hroakfast-tablc— "  a  i^plendid  bdy's  g^|N|f  hi^ 
fur  vvhitU  an  owner  was  wauied." 

I  entered  Lion's  Den.  Ko  lion  was  then— 
hut  Elsie  Landon,  thrown  down  in  ahsiAs 
among  the  ferns,  and  crj'ing  bitterly. 

For  a  moment  I  doubted  whether  lo  bsil 
treat  as  an  intruder,  or  stay  as  a  romfortcf. 
But  the  young  girl  heard  my  step,  and  as  ila 
looked  up  her  faee  of  startled  bqpelssf  <b- 
eidcd  nic.  I  drew  near  her,  and  in  a  peatle 
voice  said,  **Mi»s  X«sndon — Elsie— hav«  jw 
forgotten  the  conaselor  to  whom  yon  vcie  l» 
come  in  trouble  ?" 

Her  great  brown  eyes  looked  upqnesnoBia|» 
ly  through  their  doud,  and  she  answered^  **! 
wonder  if  yon  caiUd  help  me 

To  any  extant^  dear  child.  I^Msal 
seel" 

'«Teiy  well,  then.  Ybaaiethetnaihk'' I 
started. 

**Tes.  The  children  have  been  ullDDg  ^ 
over  the  boose  aboat  onr— ^our— 'esls  ]»• 

beans'  doings,  and  they  have  come  to  p«P* 
cars.  Oh !  he  went  on  dreadfully,  I  ca»  (eU 
you  r  He  said  it  was  the  most  sheekiaf^hB' 
proper  thing  bo  had  ever  heard  of.  In 
York  State  be  said  that  no  ceremony  waa  ne- 
cessary to  marry  people ;  the  least  eooftm* 
that  you  took  each  other  was  enoogb ;  and  is 
thi';  dis^accful  eoantrr — ^so  he  talked — it  was 
whiil  bang  I  audvuu  were  nianicd  before  yooi 
own  eyes  without  knowinff  it.  Then  said 
'Farewell  forever  —  depart,  undutifiil  child-' 
I  leave  my  gray  hairs  in  shame,  and  be  hi*—** 
penniless  one's.   Yoa  are  married  to  bla  ^ 

ready  I'  Oh  dear,  dear,  it  i<?  dreadful!"  Arf 
she  wept  again  as  if  her  heart  would  brasL 
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<«!■  it  dreadful,  dew  little  Ebie,  to  be 

lied  to  niL-  ?" 

•'Yes,  indeed,  in  that  way  which  is  so  im- 
|iroip9,  and  to  aaj  one  wlio  don't  love  jroo,  bot 
was  m  pinv.  Oh,ohI  do  yoakmnrUw?  Am 
I  jouT  wife  ?'* 

**Nov  yon  we  not  now;  Bnt  if  yon  never 
arc  T  -ti  ill  not  havo  nnyj* 

"What,  Mr.  Bird  1" 

**Onl3r  thtfl.   That  I  Umed  jm  hat  Thwn- 

Jay.  It  '.vas  the  first  time  you  had  been  kissed 
since — well,  since  you  were  less  a  child  tban 
Ton  ttie  now,  in  some  leepects.  At  thet  time 
I  made  myself  two  promises.  One  was,  that 
you  should  nerer  k!se  any  body  else  ;  another 
was,  that  I  nerer  would  kiss  nny  girl  bat  you. 
If  I  can't  keep  tlw  iiist,  then  I  will  the  last. 
El«ie  Liiiidon,  yon  nre  nil  T  hare  in  the  wnrM 
— do  you  love  mc  ?  Which  promisa  ekall  I 
keep?" 

"Keep  tho  first."  So  faintly  and  timidly 
waa  it  spoken,  that  tho  words  seemed  to  fail  on 
their  very  threabold,  driven  back  from  a  portal 
closed  by  my  own  lips.  And  the  kiss  was  long 
— for  it  wa^in  loneliness,  and  how  sweet  those 
tUngeaffel 

My  inner  T>:iniel  vva^  nt  ])Ga(  0  uith  his  lions. 
Let  us  be  married  this  very  day ;  let  us  run 
away  to  do  it ;  let  it  be  a  dandeatine  matdi." 

Tliesfi  wore  tlift  very  words  I  spoke,  in  spite 
of  long  precedent,  in  tho  teeth  of  gray  antbor* 
ity,  and  notwitlntandiiiK  the  saw,  old  as  the 
hilli),  that  runaway  mutches  arc  unhappy  ones; 
for  1  never  yet  saw  the  man  or  the  woman 
wretched  in  such  a  marriage  that  would  not 
have  been  equally  so  in  any ;  and  I  have  been 
f^nonmsman  at  two  affairs  of  that  sort  which 
have  turned  out  admirably— deliciously.  You 
nay  depend  npon  it,  no  man  crcr  induces  a 
girl  to  run  away  with  hiin  unions  they  b<»tli  love 
one  another  so  much  that  t!iey  arc,  Inifure  lleav- 
en*  man  and  wife  already — barring  the  case  of 
somff  hypocritical  hc-lovcr  in  senrcli  of  money, 
when  it  is  the  fault  of  the  family  that  he  wasn't 
kioked  onfe  in  the  earliest  stage  of  the  proceed* 
infT''.  before  matters  became  serious. 

But  I  did  not  mean  to  preach  a  sermon.  I 
will  only  say  that,  tearfully  hot  not  reluctantly, 
Elsie  consented  to  flee  with  mc  from  her  dom- 
ineering father  and  the  m(Mher  who  was  bis  serf. 
Both  loved,  bat,  thank  Heaven,  not  like  met 

IV. 

Onr  going  was  by  night.  Twelve  o'clock  saw 
tts  behind  the  bays  that  for  nearly  an  hour  had 

been  waiting  us  on  the  hill  beyond  the  Man- 
sion House.  A  word  to  the  driver,  and  we  were 
on  our  way  to  the  railroad — a  way  twenty-five 
niles  long. 

ycstlirifj  against  the  heart  for  wliich  she  had 
given  all  tbingit,  ILWiu  rodo  snugly  wrapped 
in  my  great  traveling  clonk,  undisdngnishablc 
from  me,  as  an  emblem  of  our  oneness  whieli 
was  shortly  to  be.  And  I  called  tu  niiud  liow 
many  dmes  I  had  stood  on  station  platforms  to 
sec  the  night  tmin«>  com?  in.  and  beholding 
through  the  windows  strong  man-forms,  eocli 


writh  his  best  loved  so  deliciously  ensconced  in 
his  bosom  of  pmtection,  had  said  in  bitterness, 
"When  will  this  be  for  me?  Ah,  Ueavcn! 
shall  I  always  jomrnqr  by  night  and  alone  ?" 
And  now— (hiqg  most  nnlooked  for  l-~it  was  for 
me. 

Do  yon  ask  i^  thiongh  the  datter  of  fasthnr- 

ryin):^  hoofs,  the  forest  sighings,  and  the  beat- 
ing of  our  close-piessed  heartSi,  something  like 
a  cold,  sliarp  voice  was  not  andible,  asking  that 
bad  qtie'?tion,  How  will  yon  live,  sweet  fools?" 
Perhaps  so,  but  it  was  answered  reverently  and 
thns:  "He  who  made  love  will  care  fiff  the 
loving. "  We  did  not  permit  that  first  conscious- 
ness of  mutual  possession  to  be  a  thing  of  pangs. 

The  sky  was  on  the  hither  edge  of  its  morn- 
ing gray  when  we  cume  to  the  railroad.  There 
were  still  two  hours  before  the  next  train ;  wc 
devoted  thciii  to  two  of  the  necessary  vital  fuuc- 
tions,  breakfast  and  getting  married.  But,  (or 
fear  of  sui-prise,  we  did  the  last  first ;  and  as- 
tonishing a  very  worthy  country  clet}{yman  from 
his  pillow,  pemaded  him  to  perform  the  cere- 
lunny,  in  a  state  borderinj?  on  somnambulism. 
At  six  o'clock  JL.M.,  while  the  old  Babylaoders 
were  still  as  vnoonsdons,  if  not  as  Innoeent,  of 
marrying  and  giving  in  mnniage  as  the  angcl=. 
my  wife,  by  the  sanctities  of  oats  jicas  beans  and 
onr  own  love,  became  so  by  the  permission  of 
the  Rev.  Gideon  I'liun. 

You  would  bare  laoghod  to  see  tho  little 
honsewebeganlifoininNewTork.  Jiutthis 
side  of  Central  Park  (I  write  from  Clinton 
Place)  there  is  a  vast  territory,  you  know,  which 
hmt  ton  doth  not  inhabit.  FifUi  Avenue  comcd 
up  to  it,  close  by  the  Reservoir,  splendid  with 
freestone  and  wonderful  cornices  almost  to  tho 
very  brink,  then  stops  abruptly,  scents  it  with 
its  rose-and-heliotrope-educatcd  nose,  and  goes 
no  farther,  Or,  if  it  maybe  said  to  go  fnrtiier, 
it  id  from  that  ini>taut  a  ruined  spendthrift  and 
loaftr,  ont  at  its  elbows,  mafeAcMWM,  its  last  v  est 
of  green  turf  nl  pawn  to  the  goats,  and  alto- 
gether nasty  and  melancholy.  It  is  a  tract  of 
country  to  whieh  CfviliMMJon  has  never  pushed 
with  her  voire  of  "Get  ont  of  that!"  to  the 
pigs  and  the  shanties. .  Don't  turn  up  your  nose 
af^n,  Pifkh  ATonne! — ^we  didn't  live  lAere.  I 
■wa^  going  on  to  ."ay  that  three  blocks  this  side 
of  that,  and  out  of  its  miasma,  on  the  west  side 
of  town,  there  lies  *  middle  land  whose  bean" 
ties  as  a  place  of  residence,  I  venture  to  say, 
not  a  dozen  of  those  people  know  who  are  wait- 
ing in  some  big  house  down  town,  sneered  at 
as  not  at  all  "chic,"  till  they  can  nIFord  to  live 
in  a  tall  narrow  one  on  tho  Avenue,  which  is. 
Willows  and  elms  of  age  unregistered  hang  over 
it;  it  has  a  cabinet-picture  glimpse  of  the  North 
River  on  one  side  ;  there  is  cool  grn^s  there  that  * 
would  tlirow  Laudor  into  cc&iaiics;  and  though 
it  be  not  mid-city,  it  shares  meekly  the  Ckifpo- 
ration  bcnedii  tion>  of  Crotori  and  gas. 

Ii  was  u  little  bit  of  u  iitouc-faced  brick  house, 
left  ready  furnished  by  a  family  whose  parent 
had  been  elevated  by  a  sudden  ri  :e  in  his  pro- 
fessional butter  and  cheese^  and  who  thereupon 
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moved  nntiird  the  centre  of  thinp«»  lo  live  in 
•tyle.  It  was  chea}),  rettrcU — wore  honey-suck- 
lea,  WlatMrift  «iid  Uidein  vine*  fnm  the  eaves 
down  to  the  last  pott  of  the  itep-nillng^and  it 
was  boiiie. 

In  1i«r  bitie  morning  dreast  at  the  head  of 

our  first  lircakfjist-tiiMc,  Elsie  was  a  si^lit  to 
admire.  The  nervooa,  bird-like  waj  in  wliich 
her  IHsIa  white  hand  flitted  fSrom  lea-nrn  to 
milk-pitcher — the  cxecntive  gravity  with  whieli  ' 
she  mrn-urcd  lamp  after  lump  with  the  tongs 
"  to  make  it  just  right" — the  matronly  air  with 
which  she  connselcd  ''our  pirl"  lepnt  less  soda 
in  the  next  batch  of  nniffiiiH,  wore  a!to|^pther 
such  exhilarating  experiences,  thai  1  jumped  up 
and  kiiMd  her  twice  when  ahe  handed  me  my 
tea-cnp.  I  couldn't  make  up  ror  miiul  wlmt 
it  was  like  that  I  had  teen  somewhere  until 
toward  the  doee  of  breakfiut,  when  she  add, 
••Charlie!" 
"Well,  dcarr 

**  Doeml  thia  lemind  yuu  of  in  old  Baby- 
land  ctdebratioiif* 

V. 

All  men  in  New  York  have  to  endnre,  as 
well  as  their  wives,  that  marital  hiatus  called 

rrriii  „■  f{  >wn  town.  T  especially,  for  I  was  a  hard- 
working siih-uditor  on  $1500  a  year.  While  I 
was  gone  Elsie  amused  herself  by  studying  Mrs. 
Child's  "Wife's  Kitchen  CollaKoral.'r."  [.lay- 
ing on  the  pinno  (fortunately  tiiere  -wm  one;, 
crateheting  and  enihiroidering  rainbow-hned  sur- 
prises for  my  birthday,  and  wriiiti'r  to  let  mo 
know  she  was  well  and  lonely,  by  Boyd's  ex- 
press. Onr  eheleest  books  we  saved  to  read  to- 
gether in  the  ovcninp. 

As  one  of  her  notes  has  to  do  with  the  story, 
I  publish  by  permission  the  Allowing  extract 
firomit: 

"One  of  the  queerest  old  organ-grinders  I 
ever  saw  has  just  gone  awny  from  under  the 
window.  I  sat  behind  tlie  blinds  for  five  min- 
utc*i  H-tctiitiu'  to  hitii  piny  thnt  Nonpolitnn  air 
of  yours  that  I  love  bo  much,  '  lo  te  voglio  ben' 
aasajo  ;*  and  then  I  threw  the  blinds  open  and 
told  him.  in  pretty  gootl  Itnlinn.  to  wait  rill  f  ran 
and  got  my  pur»e.  Ho  didn't  seem  to  under- 
stand it  at  aH ;  bntwhen  I  eanw  hadt,  what  do 
you  think  the  impiulciit  fi'llow  wa.s  doiii;:?  Ilr' 
had  actually  set  down  his  organ,  and  was  stand- 
ing on  top  of  it  looking  in  nt  the  parlor  window 
and  takini?  a  leisurely  survey  of  all  the  furni- 
ture !  I  can  tell  you.  dear,  that  I  was  scared  1 
I  snid  •  Go  away,  bod  one !'  in  all  the  languages 
I  knew  hut  English,  and  in  a  loud,  deep  voice, 
hnt  Ik-  didirt  htul^'e.  Then  I  said  it  in  En^ilish. 
but  it  seemed  to  make  him  feel  so  badly  titat  I 
was  sorry  I  did.  A  tear  rolled  down  his  check, 
he  piillfd  out  a  vpry  fine  cambric  linndkerchicf 
(do  yon  think  be  stole  it?),  but  put  it  back  again 
in  a  hwry  and  wiped  his  eyes  with  an  old  Kos* 
suth  lint.  Then  hn  tuok  a  ci^ar  out  nf  his  vest, 
lit  it  with  a  match,  shouldered  his  hand-organ, 
and  went  away.  The  chlldven  next  door  wanted 
him  to  plaj,  hut  he  wouldn't.  I  gnesa  ho  is 
cnusy." 


I  took  that  view  of  the  euhj^rt  myself,  and 
did  not  feel  at  nil  of  the  opiniun  that  he  HoaU 
be  there  egain.  But  lest  he  should  he  treaUe. 
.'^otno  any  more,  T  food  tho  policeman  rh 
beat  was  close  by  to  look  after  him.  For  an 
evening  or  two  after  Aat,  I  heard,  on  eoniaf 
hotne  to  my  little  wife,  no  more  rompl^ui'-t*;  r  f 
the  impertinent  music-miUer.  I  believe  it  w«i 
on  the  third  or  foaith  evming  that  Efads  MM 
I  nic  h<>  had  been  theic  tigain. 

"  What  I  passed  tho  policeman  ?" 
"No,  he  came  firora  the  other  direction  tlm 
time.    Before  I  knew  it,  as  I  sat  sewing,  then 
cartip  a  rin-:  nt  the  bell.   .loanna  was  busy  dotn» 
stairs,  so  1  went  lo  the  door.    There  he  stood, 
grizzlier  and  more  ragged  than  before,  and  I 
WHS  so  frightened  thnt  he  only  hftd  time  to  stici 
this  old  torn  paper  in  my  hand  before  1  locked 
the  door  in  his  (hee.   Here  it  is,  read  it" 
On  the  little  dirty  fcrnp  wore  these  Mords: 
"Not  hi  angri,  ladil  In  mi  cootri  bavUttd 
girl  nwdi  same  toryen.   I  dn  yen  tio had— let 
luk  at  yen  and  plai  tu  yeu — that  al  I  want.'' 

"Well,"  contioued' Elsie,  "what  do  yoe 
think  I  did  r  « 

**Why,  let  Ilim  stand  ontsido  wid  pli^,  I 

Stippose,  Invp." 

"  Kg,  1  ojKJiied  the  door — he  was  still  s'^ad- 
ing  there — and  told  the  poor  pld  fellow  to  coas 
in.  He  sat  hi  rr  ir.  :h"  f>.ir!tir  nml  played  sev- 
eral tunes  for  nto.  It  wasn't  a  vciy  good  oi^a, 
bnt  it  made  him  hapi?  to  tarn  it  for  ne,  so  1 
let  him  do  if.  ITf  looked  very  tired  !i  o.  =o  I 
had  Joanna  make  him  a  cup  of  coffee  and  a 
sandwich.  I  couldn't  help  thinking  all  tb« 
titnc  how  vcrv  ltii|.ro]K'r  j  oor  dear  j  aj  ri  '^ould 
have  thought  it  if  he  had  boeu  hero.  By-tbo- 
way,  CharUe,  love,  do  yon  think  he  nnd  mast- 
ma  can  httve  got  onr  letter,  asking  to  be  for- 
given ?" 

"I  d<in't  know,  Elsie  dear,"  I  rej  lied,  soinf- 
what  sadly  ;  "  nt  any  rate,  I'm  sure  they  hsTvn't 
anwcrpd  if.  Bnt  what  else  ah^-  t  tl  e  grind- 
er ?  I'm  afraid  you've  put  yourself  in  doagez. 
Some  of  those  men  are  great  impoaton  andbow 
glnrs." 

•'I  hope  not ;  do  yon  think  so?  Well,  111 
never  do  it  again  then.   Afker  he  had  pkvvd 

'out  all  his  airs,  he  began  to  cry  again:  tni  I 
soidf  'Don't  —  please  don't — poor  maal'  and 
handed  him  a  quarter.   Then  he  noppoi  cty* 

ini:.  and  laughed — nnd,  wonld  you  believcit  ?— 
actually  laid  the  money  on  his  thumb  nniL  and 
very  quietly  filliped  it  out  info  the  midJleof  tbc 
room.  I  was  puzzle  1 1  ^  Ir  ther  to  be  provoked 
or  to  laugh  m>*«plf     But  he  mUJ=l  be  >  ra/  v," 

Just  then  my  eye  caugtii  a  brown  shred  1^ 
ing  on  the  carpet  under  the  sofli. 
'♦Where  did  he  sit.  El^Io*" 
"Over  there — on  the  sofa — bnt  why  doyra 
ask?" 

•'Bec.'tnse  hcS  left  one  of  hU  dirrv  ra_-s 
hind  him,"  said  I,  getting  up  and  going  toU^ 
move  it  on  the  point  of  ny  penknift*. 

I  stooped  down,  picked  up  the  oflending/hif* 
ment,  bnt  beinv  I  rang  for  Joanna  to  pnsltii 
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the  fire,  was  prompted  by  a  rwirbid  impnbe  to 
look  at  it,  and  sec  exactly  how  dinpy  the  orgau- 
grioder  rmlly  was.    1  held  it  up  to  the  gas. 

**Whfl  Wliat— wbflfi— realljr?  BleM  wj 
«oal :"  » 

It  was  a  $100  bill  oa  the Goodascash  Bank! 
,  1  look«d  at  my  wife,  and  m#ivife  looked  at 
me.  She,  with  a  fiicc  of  childlike  pazzlc — I, 
with  one  of  gathoriog  wrath.  At  last  I  broke 
I6tth.  "  Oil,  the  rascally  coonterfeiter !  Thank 
Heamn,  we  found  it  befbni  he  could  inform  on 

— .pf^t  a  policeman  to  search  tho  ho(«« — nnd 
divi  rt  iJitrsuit  from  himself  to  us  by  layiug  the 
crime  on  our  ahoialdMs 

''But  he  seemed  snrh  n  kind-hearted  old' 
man ;  perhaps  he  dropped  it,  husband  dear,  and 
it  may  be  a  great  lo«  to  him/* 

"  What !  An  organ-grinder  go  aronnd  drop- 
ping fltiO  biiU?  I  rather  think  not,  my  prc- 
cioas  Elsie  I  I  will  tear  it  up  and  get  danger 
out  of  the  way.*' 

**  Hadn't  voa  better  see  whether  it's  good 
ftnit,  Ghailler 

"Dear  me,  no!  Bnt — wcU,  on  the  whole, 
yes."  So  I  put  it  in  my  pocket,  determining 
to  ascertain  on  the  morrow,  though  I  had  little 
doubt  aa  to  the  character  of  the  note. 

Goitf'  down  town  in  the  morning  I  found 
tho  eqiiivocai  pupcr  perfectly  genuine,  and  com* 
ing  hack,  left  it  with  my  wifii  to  restoie  to  the 
frrin  lor  «hoiiId  ho  relurn  again,  at  the  same 
time  entreating  her  under  no  pretext  to  let 
him  ent«r  the  hooie.  What  impofton  tboae 
Iralian-i  w<'n%  pretending  to  be  SO  poor,  and 
having  9IOO  bills  to  lotel 

vt. 

The  next  pretty  event  I  have  to  chronicle,  is 
my  having  come  homo  one  night  to  find  one  of 
the  parlor  window  panes  sma»>hcd.  Elsie  had 
been  crying.  Sbo  ^aid  the  organ  man  hud 
been  there  again.  Slic  showed  him  tho  hill,  nnd 
signed  to  hiui  tliat  it  was  \n&.  lie  answered,  iii 
pretty  distinct  English,  "  No  such  thing !" — then 
tore  off  a  strip  of  the  lining  of  his  coat — tied  up 
a  joun^  (mring-stone  in  it — fired  it  through 
the  fttsh,  and  left  her^  laogblng  «t  hie  brutal 
exploit  H8  if  it  were  good  fun.  Poor  little  timid 
wife  I  site  had  been  i^o  agitated  as  not  to  dare 
Harare  down  ttaiis  till  I  came. 

A  sweet  state  of  thin^^s  met  tis  in  the  parlor. 
Broken  glass  all  over  the  floor — fregmenta  of 
putty  on  the  chair  seats  by  the  window— and 
thnt  confoand?d  crazy  Italian's  big  sling  re- 
posing on  the  carpet  under  tho  chandelier.  I 
pitrkcd  it  up,  untied  it  to  throw  out  the  stone, 
and  with  that  last  what  do  you  think  tumbled 
into  my  hand?  **  Why,  another  #100  bill,  very 
likely." 

Wrong  foroneeitt  yonrlife,  dear  8ir^-*  #500 
one. 

Words  can  not  mca.«uro  our  stupefaction. 
At  last  I  remembered  that  I  was  twenty-five 

mill  I'.Ki  '  I'i^ihiccn,  and  the  revival  of  that  old 
thought  of  gravp  Pfpon&ibility  made  me  r-vd 
that  it  was  my  duty  to  he  eaim,  collected,  and 
CO  say  something. 


I  drew  my  little  wifo  npon  my  knee,  and 

said. 

Idling  Elsie,  do  yon  recollect  how  on  the 
night  of  onr  drive  from  Old  Babyland  to  our 

wedditip,  I  sail!  to  you,  thinking  of  tho  future, 
'  ile  who  made  love  will  care  for  tho  loving  V 
See  how  nnexpeetedly  Aoae  words  are  fnlfiU- 
ed !  One  good,  simple-hearted  man  who  did  his 
duty  by  the  brook  Cherith  had  ravens  for  his 
marketers.  Tho  same  goodness  blesses  us,  only 
changing  the  fashion  of  its  agents.  We  did 
what  onr  heart?  told  us  to  do  in  mnrrrinj:  when 
we  loved.  And  now,  though  father  and  mother 
hare  forsaken  ve><>lo,  an  cigan-grinder  is  onr 
raven ! " 

1  wound  up  this  pretty  little  scnnou  by  add- 

*'  But  an  orpan-prindor  who  throw^i  away 
$G00  is  a  very  dangerous  person  to  bo  at  loige. 
He  is  probably  att  exlle-^^ome  friend  of  Maa- 
•/'\n'\.  who  has  h.T<l  his  fortune  saved  !'V  fricmls 
iu  Italy — and  now  that  be  has  come  into  pos- 
session of  it,  has  gone  mad  with  the  too  sudden 
favor  of  Ibrinine.  If  he  comes  ap  iin.  we  will 
have  him  arrested  and  take  care  of  him.  " 

Ebtie  agreed  with  me,  tliat  as  he  had  liithorto 
observed  pretty  roaxiced  intervals  in  coming,  it 
wnnld  be  a  good  plan  for  me  tn  get  furlough, 
if  i  could,  from  tlie  office  of  the  semi-weekly 
Liffiinmff'Rod  of  Frtedom,  and  stay  at  home  to 
xTatoh  with  her  on  the  following  Tuesday,  when, 
if  wo  hod  calculated  our  comet's  path  correctly, 
he  would  be  aroottd  again. 

I  olifainod  the  leave  easily,  from  the  senior 
editor  of  that  widely-read  sheet,  and  rejoiced 
in  my  first  week-day  at  home  since  marriiige. 

How  sweet  do  those  hahitnal  ten-hnur— a-day 
divorces  moko  tho  i:5nnday,  the  holiday  of  any 
kind,  to  the  menied  man  who  loves  hia  wife  •« 
he  did  his  tweet-heart!  I  would  not,  in  this 
\voi  Id,  f  ft<«s  all  day  with  my  wife  the  year  round, 
liowcver  iudejiciidcnt  I  might  be  of  labor  and 
down  town,  fivr  it  is  neesssary  to  be  somewhat 
with  active  men  to  keep  robust  the  manliness 
thnt  women  love.  Yet  the  Sunday — the  Christ- 
mas  ibechanceiestoneeinai^le— eh!  that 
has  ever  been  heaven  to  me  for  my  wifo*s  sakel 
May  it  always  tie  1 

We  spent  onr  honrs  together  preciou.sly  in 
planning  for  the  future — petting  better  acquaint- 
ed with  each  other's  secret  preferences — leading 
and  waiting  for  the  otfiiniaL  And  in  the  eoncss 
of  that  day  I  diseoTCied  the  only  thing  that  the 
childlike  heart  of  my  wife  had  ever  kept  from 
me.  In  spite  of  all  iter  love  to  me  she  had 
cried  (jost  a  little,  she  wiid)  every  day  that  I 
JiJid  hei  n  pone,  to  think  of  the  father  and  the 
mother  thnt  were  dear  to  her,  in  spite  of  the 
hard  nnappreeiatlon  of  the  one,  and  the  weak- 
minded  laissez-fiilrr  of  the  other.  Beside?;,  she 
had  not  received  a  line  in  answer  to  her  tender 
letter  of  exphmation  and  entreaty;  which  fact 
s:ivoi'ed  somewhat,  it mnat  bs  scfciMiwledged,  of 
parental  obduracy. 

The  day  wore  <m  wiihont  a  sign  of  our  lyrical 
itinemnL  8owegavehinttp,siidatsnnaetsat 
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dow  n  to  tcii,  in  that  littlp  doll's  dinin;:moin  of 
ours  at  the  end  of  tiie  boll.  The  herald-brccze 
of  twilight  beginning:  to  luurten  from  the  f^nrnt 
unstained  ^ea,  run  thrilliu;^  fre'?]ily  throupli  tlic 
big  wiUoir  ia  fraut,  and  wc  Ictt  tbo  street  door 
opon  to  wekome  its  coming.  Tb«ra  was  no 
dangler  in  that,  for  I  could  look  diar  into  the 
court-rard  from  where  1  sAty  and  «c«  an/  in- 
truder who  might  enter. 

"I  am  atraid,"  said  Elsie,  tondeclj,  as,  after 
we  pushed  back  our  chairs,  she  camo  nnd  sat 
npou  my  lap,  ''that  you  think  I  am  surr^'  I  ran 
away  widi  yon.  I  ain't — no,  not  one  bit.  But 
it  would  he  so  chnrminp  if  they  could  come — 
just  as  they  might  in  a  dream — papa  and  nuun- 
ma,  and  lay  it  was  not  improper  after  alL" 

Then,  not  the  conscience  cries,  but  the  wo- 
man. All  the  better;  the  tears  of  that  founU 
aia  aro  nuntt  oasily  dried.  "Let  ns  trust  and 
pray,  darling;,  and  hope  for  the  best.  Ilch  ! 
Halioa !  Oh,  bless  my  soul  I  As  I  live,  the 
organ  i^i  inder  I     Better  late  than  never !" 

liight  into  my  talk  with  Elsie  did  ho  burst 
with  the  "Rat-catcher's  Dnn}:lit<  r."  Not  out- 
doors either;  for  while  my  wile,  bittiny  on  my 
lap,  had  dint  out  the  stnet-Tiew,  he  had  stolen 
throiiirh  unpcrrcivcd,  and  when  I  rnshcd  into 
tbo  parlor,  there  he  stood,  impudent  yarletl 
testing  his  stridnlons  engine  on  the  piano^  and 
pnmping  away  at  it  with  utter  frigidity. 

"Out  with  yoo,  rascal!  (^uickl"  was  all  I 
Oonld  coramai^  myself  snffidently  to  say  in  a 
voire  of  fuTco  intlij,'natiun. 

The  only  reply  made  by  this  Teacrable  of- 
fender was  to  depoat  his  organ  on  the  floor, 
rush  toward  B17  wife,  seize  her  in  his  rugged 
arms,  and,  O  Hcarcns !  give  her  a  kiss  that  re- 
sounded like  the  ventilating  of  a  bottle  of  Sillery. 

For  a  moment  I  seemed  in  a  nightmare,  and 
then,  quick  ob  thnuj^la,  I  had  him  by  the  col- 
lar, and  was  dni^ging  him  to  tlie  door,  lie 
got  n  pnrchase  on  the  lintel^  whirled  himself 
around  on  his  heel,  caught  mo  iikewi.^e  in  liis 
embrace,  and  buried  his  apostolic  beard  in  ray 
hosom.  Keally  there  was  no  dmng  any  thing 
with  such  an  niTcctionato  vilhiin  ! 

For  fear  of  contagion  from  this  lozxarone  I 
disengaged  myself,  and  getting  in  fitNit  of  my 
wife,  let  him  have  his  own  way  for  a  little  while, 
to  see  bow  f&r  he  w^ould  go.  The  first  thing 
was  to  kiclt  his  organ  over  on  its  beara>ends. 
The  next  was  to  plunge  his  hands  into  two  cav- 
ities in  his  breeches  which  seemed  to  extend 
dowDWurd  U.S  far  as  the  knee-pans,  and  rctuxu 
them  perfectly  spieiidescent  witli  ^old  and  sil- 
ver coin  of  all  denominations.  Tlicn  he  rained 
this  treasure  around  profusely — on  tlic  pier-ta- 
hle,  the  carpet,  ttte  s^in,  tlie  ehaivs. 

"Moonstrnck  Rothschild  I  bottomless  nure- 
ons  abyss  on  a  craze !  desist  instantly,  or  Bloom- 
ingdale  awaits  thee  T 

No  ansm  r  ajjain  ."^avc  acts.  As  one  plucks  a 
fowl  off  came  the  apostolic  beard.  2>own  went 
the  old  Koisnth  hat  vpon  the  eaxp^  One  jerk, 
and  lo,  no  more  mustache! 

And  lo,  yet  mace,  lilw  an  eiratio  beam  of 


?unli^ht,  dawned  upon  us — Elsie'«  father  I  la 
another  moment  she  lay  upon  his  breast.  Asd 
the  only  words  they  both  spoke  wen,  Fngiis 

all  the  pastl" 

I  "Children,"  said  the  old  gentleman,  ia  s 
farcdcen  voioe,  when  he  liad  commanded  UasMlf 

sufficiently  to  #ipe  away  together  the  tean  sai 
the  solution  of  sienna  which  Italicized  him— 
"  Children,  I  have  been  a  very  bad  father  to  El- 
sie—" 

"No,  no  I  Oh,  don't  talk  i-o,  dear  f-apa!"' 
"Silence!  how  dure  you? — that  is  to  t»r, 
you  are  mistaken,  my  lamb ;  I  have  been  ttty 
I  n  !  very  bad.  But  I  have  learned  a  lcs*oii  1 
sUuIl  never  foiget.  Bird,  be  kinder  to  bcr  thsa 
I  have  been.  Understand  her;  don't  stid; year 
big  man-finger  into  the  clock-work  of  her  b'^art 
and  tiy  to  alter  the  spring.  I  did — that  made 
her  mn  dbwn,  or  ran  away,  wfaidi  b  the  same 
thing.  Elsie,  your  mother  wants  to  see  yon 
again.  You  can  bring  Charles  with  you  if  jou 
like.  Life  with  iis — solace  otir  declining yeart. 
Oh !  by-the-wny,  have  you  got  any  thing  m  As 
h()n?^e  to  eat  ?  That  cursed  ot^nn  make?  a  man 
devilish  hungry  I  I'll  stay  to  tea — Iti  we  «ec; 
no,  I  won'tJ^^res,  yes,  c  n  the  whole,  1  wSL 
Two  lumps  to  the  cup,  El.sio !  rh;sr]i rno 
dog,  aren't  yon  ashamed,  not  to  ask  zoe  if 
yon  might,  instead  of  sn^aldng  off  in  a  tio- 
h  orsc  wagon  ?  Ann't  we  having  fine  wvate; 
though?" 

I  recommend  that  house  on  the  upper  watt 

side  of  town  to  any  who  want  a  home  el:e;:j  :  i: 
is  to  let,  as  we  live  at  ok!  Mr.  Landon's.  Thst 
is,  except  during  the  sttumer  nonthB,  whidiwe 
always  spend  at  the  lake  side  in  Old  BabyUnd. 
Besides  "we,"  the  first  pK^rson  pJnml,  thertslso 
now  goes  with  Ui^  the  third  pvrsou  siugubr — and 
a  very  singular  little  b^y  he  is,  like  hb  jarand- 
pa.  Though  only  four  yenrs  old,  Iv  hn-^  ib< 
most  eccentric  proclivity  toward  playing  "  oau 
peas  beans,**  and  kissittg  the  Utile  prison] 
priv.itc  occa.=!ions.  Where  he  ( 
ity  i  am  sure  I  can't  tell. 

Finally,  I  recommend  to  all  my  yoang  1 
who  wish  to  be  well-off  in  this  life,  to  lE.wr  a 
girl  whose  papa  is  likely  to  have  an  orgmic  tf^ 

ONE  OF  MY  LOVBBS. 

I SAT  alone  in  the  dining-room.  My  ddl 
was  asleep  up  stairs.  It  was  past  six  o'clock, 
and  I  bad  been  alone  since  eight  in  the  morn- 
ing. My  husband  was  away  on  a  partf  of 
pleasure,  from  which  his  return  was  uncertaia. 

The  day  had  ijromisef!  in  1  ■  dull ;  the  vttaih- 
cr  was  sultry ;  one  moment  ilic  suu  Uiocd  is 
the  sky,  the  next  threatened  thander  and  iwb^ 
and  the  pray  soJd^n  clouds  came  down  ateo* 
to  the  tree  tops.  1  did  various  things  to  h% 
guile  the  tine.  X  took  my  sewing  ki 
but  my  finpcr^^  were  too  langnid  to  ply  the  nee- 
dle. Then  i  tried  to  read,  but,  wbfether  it  wsi 
a  history  or  a  poem,  by  the  time  I  neadM  A| 
bottom  of  a  page  I  had  for>iotten  the  top.  » I 
gare  it  np  and  went  up  to  Johnny's  iss^ioi 
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flijed  with  him  all  day.    I  told  him  uneoittli 

ftinl  in«rv('1oii«  st«ri«'><,  ami  played  soldier  and 
sliopmun  vviih  iiim,  aud  we  passed  the  time 
with  much  xiotoM  lankier  and  aiaaj  nfeet 

kisses. 

Dinner  tiroo  came,  and  I  went  down  stain  to 
woj  aolilafy  m«al.    It  was  aoon  fintthed,  and  ia 

a  contented,  dreamy  state  of  mind  I  'hrprnn  to 
roll  up  bread  crumbs,  when  I  heard  the  door 
b«U  ring.  While  raguelj  wonderinf  whether 
it  wai  the  postman,  or  a  messenger  c  (huc  to  tell 
me  that  my  husband  hod  been  killed  on  the 
lailroad,  Mary,  the  serrant,  came  in  and  aaida 
gentleman  was  waiting  in  the  parlor  to  see  me. 
I  rose  from  the  table  and  went  up  stairs,  and  I 
met  face  to  face,  a  man  whom  I  loved  ten  rears 
afc^  and  whom  I  had  not  seen  in  that  sp&ce  of 
time.  He  had  just  returned,  he  said,  from  ser- 
eml  jeors'  travel.  He  knew  that  I  had  been 
married  five  yean,  and  he  could  not  reaist  a 
philosophical  curiosity  which  forced  him  to  seek 
an  interview.  I  thanked  him  for  the  visit,  for  I, 
too,  felt  the  Mine  eiuioritjr,  and  udd  I  thoi^ht 
it  a  wise  thing  to  experiment  with,  and  analyze 
one**  feeiing&  After  this  moment  of  super- 
mtaml  eoofaess,  wc  gare  way  to  the  power  of 
etiquette,  which  holds  it^  sway  under  the  most 
trying  circumstances,  and  discussed  drawing- 
room  topics — ^Longfellow  and  Lowell,  steam- 
boat explosions,  hoop  pettit^Mti,  and  the  openu 
All  tho  while  I  observed  an  weveaaqg  degme 
of  agitation  about  him. 

He  liad  not  changed  so  much  as  1.  There 
•were  a  few  streak?  of  gray  in  his  hair,  and  two 
or  three  wrinkles  had  scratched  themselves  on 
Jus  focet,  bat  he  was  as  handsome  as  ever,  and 
bis  manner  was  tho  snni'v  I  had  prown  an 
oldish  woman;  I  could  not  lielp  wondering 
whether  he  was  thinking  abont  it.  Then  I 
thoufilit  how  I  looked  the  ni;,'ht  that  wc  parted, 
of  the  diess  I  wore,  and  the  look  he  gave  me, 
-eriien  he  took  both  my  hands— a  look  that  win 
SkeTOrpass  between  ns  again.  For  a  moment  I 
felt  sorry  to  be  oldish ;  but  I  praise  my  good 
sense  that  the  feeling  lasted  only  a  moment. 

W<mMn  bavo  their  dream  m  well  ns  men. 
Man  dreams  that  he  shall  one  day  be  rich  or 
famous;  we,  that  wc  may  grow  pretty,  it  wo 
are  not  so  already,  or  that  a  certain  kind  of 
iK'nsirv  will  take  tho  place  of  that  which  is  gone, 
and  compensate  us  for  its  loss.  I  never  tarn 
to  the  1^  wiOottt  thinldBR  that  I  shall  look 
better  to-morrow;  or  that  th-  coming  season 
will  restore  my  strength,  or  give  me  bloom, 
"we  women  have  reason  for  soch  a  hope  becanse 
we  are  chanRcablo  in  looks,  cither  from  physical 
delicacy,  or  the  impressibility  of  our  mentid  or* 
ganism.  I  have  seen  maiqr  a  woman  who  was 
ugly  in  tho  mondng  tnmed  into  a  pretty  one  by 
night.  (I  dip:re<!n,  partly  to  tell  a  truth,  and 
partly  to  prove  myself  philosophical.) 

The  first  time  I  saw  L  was  at  a  picnic 

held  in  a  pine  grove  near  the  sea-shore.  I  was 
noi  oter-hilorious  at  that  time.  Tho  selfish 
OOBtent  of  diildhood  bad  passed  awaj,  and  giv- 

plt^ce  tc>  n  p  r;<lcxing  doubt  as  tO  tbO  VailM 
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of  the  experience  I  fancied  I  was  beginning  to 

attain.  I  had  likewise  an  intense  determina- 
tion to  drain  the  cup  of  life  to  its  dregs,  if  dregs 
there  were.  I  would  know  its  mysteries,  Ita 
surpri  05,  and  even  its  sorrows.  These  pro- 
found specolotions  gave  me  a  solemn  mien} 
iiytj  were  ridienloas,  no  doabt,  bat  tbey  color- 
ed my  whole  life.  The  time  for  heroines  and 
saints  hod  gone  by ;  there  was  no  probability 
that  I  eonld  ever  stand  in  the  world's  light  te 
cirlicr  capacity;  I  must  exert  my  influence  in- 
dividually. I  believed  I  bad  power,  and  I  long- 
ed to  try  it,  and  be  tried.  To  be  a  poet  or  aa 
artist  never  occurred  to  mc.  I  read  poetry  and 
sometimes  saw  pictures,  but  I  never  thought  of 
their  creators,  nor  of  the  processes  of  thought  by 
whieh  they  wera  erealed.  It  is  easy  to  M6  I 
was  not  a  gcniu<t. 

My  father  was  a  plain  ooontiy  gentleman,  im- 
mersed In  nftim  of  budneas.  There  was  no- 
thing  romantic  in  tlip  rntitirr"  of  life  at  home; 
and  the  past  and  present  histcnry  of  my  relatives 
was  hot  a  Wt  of  plain  prose,  neither  brilliant  nor 
intclksctnal.  As  it  v.-.i'?  tlir>  b]iviu,u' tiinc  ^uth 
ine,  when  the  fancy  '^lightly  turns  to  thou^ts 
of  kve,"  I  aatarally  bent  my  mind  toward  imIe- 
ing  a  conquest.  Like  Clcopatni,  I  had  pearls 
on  hand  to  dissolve,  whenever  occasioo  of- 
fered. 

So  I  waited  Ar  laie,  and  m  the  day  of  the 

picnic  It  came. 

Having  declined  the  honor  of  Inking  a  mem- 
ber of  the  committee,  whose  duty  it  was  to  ar- 
range the  tarts  and  tongue  on  the  imjirovised 
tables,  I  strolled  away  under  the  pines  that  had 
showered  down  tiieir  needles  to  make  a  silly, 
noiseless,  odorous  floor.  I  did  not  notice  them 
i  much.  1  was  not  old  enongli,  or  was  too  ig- 
I  nornat  then  to  love  trees.  Idonotescpeeterer 
'  to  attain  the  passion  for  measuring  them  which 
1  so  gracefaUy  possesses  oar  "Autocrat ;"  but  I 
nndentand  them  now.  The  aoft,  sighing  mn« 
I  sic  which  murmured  through  tho  branches  of 
the  dark  trees  mingled  with  the  dash  of  the 
waves  on  the  beach  near  the  grove,  and  touch- 
ed my  thoughts  with  something  deeper  than  the 
spirit  of  tlic  picnic.  Just  then  a  boat  pnt  away 
trom  a  vessel  tliat  swung  at  anchor  in  tho  bay. 
I  watched  tho  rowers  as  they  pulled  towud  the 
shore,  and  saw  them  land  their  passcnfnrH — 
three  gentlemen,  who  evidently  meant  to  at- 
tend the  plenic.  They  passed  ^  me,  and  took 
off  their  hat.s  with  an  air  which  convinced  mo 
that  they  really  believed  I  was  a  sylvan  god- 
dess. One  of  them  looked  hadt;  It  waslr—— w 
An  hour  or  two  afterward  we  wen  pfeseated  In 
form  to  eacb  other. 

Even  now  I  am  indlaed  to  the  belief  that 
tho  few  months  which  followed  that  day  an 
worth  l.c'fpin^  in  tlic  tiark  comers  of  my  mem- 
ory. The  tuberoso  which  i  have  just  taken 
from  a  vase  ia  withend;  its  tender  ealyx  ia 
notched  and  torn ;  its  pure,  waxy  leaves  are 
bent  and  discolored;  bnt  its  perfume  is  still 
strong  and  dellcfams.  It  ii  nnal|ht]y  for  the 
i  hat  I  ean  pot  tt  la  naw  hw  or  dnMnr, 
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and  when  I  open  it  its  perfume  will  remind  me 
of  its  full  beauty. 

L  was  an  officer  attached  to  the  Coast  i 

Survey,  and  his  little  vessel  was  ubiquitous  that 
summer.  lie  joined  in  all  our  amusements — 
boating  parties,  driving  parties,  picnics  in  ev- 
ery wood,  and  relays  of  balls  in  the  villages , 

on  the  coast  line.    Wherever  we  were,  L  's  . 

vessel  was  sure  to  be  seen  at  sundown  dropping 
anchor  in  our  neighborhood.   It  was  not  pleas-  , 
uro  alone  that  I  sought.    From  the  day  of  my 

meeting  L         my  interest  in  him  deepened, 

and  as  it  deepened  my  heart  grew  feverish  and 
restless,  and  all  my  former  mental  speculations 
ceased. 

Our  acquaintance  seemed  to  thrive  best  in 
an  out-of-doors  atmosphere.  The  excitements 
of  our  parties  and  bulls  were  aids  to  it ;  their 
conventionalisms  gave  rise  to  intoxicating  mean- 
ings and  mysteries.  The  night  was  favorable 
to  its  unreality,  when  all  meclianical  business 
was  done  with,  and  the  prosy  angles  of  the  day 
were  flooded  in  moonlight.  I  felt  as  if  my  life 
had  been  set  in  a  waltz ;  its  bewitching  meas- 
ure, its  arbitrary  round,  its  secret  melancholy 
and  passion,  maddened  and  inspired  n>c.  But  I 
was  restrained,  and  knew  not  why. 

At  first  I  thought  I  had  only  to  will  it,  and 
the  transparent  vnil  in  which  I  was  muffled 
would  unfold,  and  all  would  be  clear.  I  was 
mistaken.  There  was  an  evpsive  air  about 
li  ,  and  an  abstraction  in  his  manner  to- 
ward me,  which  I  only  realized  and  thought  of 
when  I  was  alone.  When  wo  met  again,  some 
look,  or  tone,  or  attention  from  him  would  drive 
the  feeling  away.  But  I  began  to  doubt  my- 
self, and  my  power.  My  original  idea  of  mak- 
ing Fate  merely  a  sleeping  partner,  I  had  reason 
to  suspect  might  be  thwarted.  I  could  not  help 
perceiving  that  my  friends  regarded  themselves 

as  spectators  of  a  game.   I  think  L  created 

a  general  interest  in  our  set.  There  was  some- 
thing strange  about  him ;  that  alone  was  at- 
tractive. Then  he  was  singular-looking.  He 
had  a  dark,  delicately-cut  face,  and  wild  blue 
eyes  that  always  looked  beyond  one  wlion  bo 
talked  with  one.  He  wore  his  hair  lon^  and 
somewhat  uncombed,  but  it  was  curly.  He  was 
tall  and  slender,  and  had  a  way  of  swaying  him- 
self about,  and  shaking  his  hair  from  his  fncc, 
when  he  was  in  earnest,  that  made  him  very 
noticeable.  i 

The  long  procession  of  the  hours  mored  on. 
I  was'Uot  able  to  claim  one  of  them  as  my  own  ; 
and  'bright  and  seductiro  as  the  summer  had 
been,  I  felt  no  regret  at  the  approach  of  au- 
tumn, and  I  was  glad  when  it  came. 

The  wind  that  *blew  the  dead  leaves  against 
my  window  and  roughened  the  sea  revived  my 
mental  health.  Solitude  enabled  me  to  regain 
my  self-possession.    I  was  disturbed  no  more 

about  the  consequences  of  my  affair  with  L  . 

He  was  ordered  to  a  more  distant  part  of  the 
coast,  where  he  would  remain  several  months, 
and  then  leave  the  country*  for  good. 

When  ho  came  to  pay  me  a  farewell  visit, 


I  seemed  to  see  him  for  the  first  time.  He 
found  me  at  home,  alone,  by  the  parlor  fireside. 
The  scene  was  not  at  all  illusory.  I  woct  a 
purple  8ilk  dress  trimmed  with  velvet,  and  wai 
engaged  in  netting  a  crimson  purse.  The  red 
curtains,  the  comfortable  sofas,  the  ruddy  fire, 
were  all  desirable,  and  pleasant  to  look  nu  The 
wind  howled  about  the  house,  and  gusty  rain 
broke  against  the  walls.  We  heard  the  roar  of 
the  sea  in  its  rise  and  fall  on  the  shore.  It  mt 
a  dark  wintry  night  outside ;  inside  all  wu 
bright  and  peaceful.  Human  nature  could  not 
resist  its  cheerfulness.    I  had  tea  served  where 

we  were,  and  there  L  sat,  of^site  me— a 

little  table  between  us— enjoying  his  tea  ud 
chat.  His  strange,  energetic  face  loctked  be(> 
ter  than  I  had  ever  before  seen  it.  We  were 
happy  and  natural  while  the  tea  lasted ;  ud 
then  we  began  to  remember  ounelves,  and  each 
other. 

How  I  loved  him !  how  I  admired  him  !  The 
floating  music  of  the  strange  waltz  began  agsia. 
Ho  heard  it  too ;  his  eyes  grew  desperate ;  b« 
set  his  teeth  together,  and  shook  his  hair  ivay 
from  his  forehead.  I  held  my  hand  over  my 
mouth  for  fear  he  would  hear  my  panting  brfstfa. 
The  fire  flickered  and  died  away,  and  in  the  si- 
lence of  the  room  we  heard  the  lond  boom  of  tb« 
sea,  and  the  increasing  wailing  of  the  wind.  As 
I  watched  the  white  ashes  creeping  over  the  en- 
bers  I  became  very  sad,  and  rould  hardly  keep 

from  weeping.    L  looked  at  me,  and  I  isv 

then  that  he  knew  I  loved  him.  Some  terrible 
anguish  possessed  him.  He  rose  from  hischtii; 
white  as  death,  and  walked  about  the  room.  I 
rose  from  mine,  and  walked  mutely  behind  kim. 
He  faced  me. 

" I  am  going,"  ho  said ;  "I  must  go." 
"Good-by, "  I  answered. 
"  Wo  will  write  each  other  ?" 
"Certainly," 

I  followed  him  through  the  hall,  opened  ths 
door,  and  he  passed  out  into  the  darkness.  I 
stood  there  a  moment ;  the  wind  prosed  a^aiast 
my  face  as  if  it  were  alive ;  and  the  rain  fell  on 
it  like  tears.    As  I  moved  back  to  close  ihe 
door  my  hand  was  caught.     L—  was  Aot 
again.    He  threw  his  cloak  round  me,  lifted 
mc  in  his  arms,  and  carried  me  out  into  Ik* 
wild  night.    He  knelt  in  the  dead  wet  gfM^ 
and  sought  my  lips.    We  kisaed  each  othn  w 
I  if  it  were  the  last  earthly  ki-vs;  and  thca  he  te«l 
mc  back,  placed  me  insido  the  door,  end 
closed  it  between  us.    I  crept  up  to  bed,  «iik 
suclt  n  numbness  at  heart  that  I  thooght  it 
would  be  better  not  to  wake  in  the  morsklK 
but  be  carried  through  that  very  door  once  MH^ 
never  to  bo  brought  back.    But  morning  cmm. 
All  dnrk  shadows  retreated.    For  a  while  I  wm, 
rapt  in  a  dream  of  feeling.    It  was  bctas^ 
thought,  *'  to  hare  loved  and  lost"  than  net  m 
possess  the  passionate  remembraiieea  that  coifl 
about  my  heart.    I  looked  for  «  letter ;  tJM 
when  one  came,  how  long  I  held  it  before  <fid 
ing  it !    It  was  strange  that  ho  cboee  le 
mo ;  but  he  did,  and  I  chose  to  an«w«r  hiUL  m 
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did  not  trndentand  tlie  ipirit  of  Ua  letten-^t 

than  I  did  not  understand  him.  It  suited  me 
to  todolge  mjrsclf  to  tho  last,  so  the  oorrespond- 
MKft  w«nt  OD,  and  the  time  fin  bii  fwd  depart- 
nre  drew  near.  At  kit  it  cane,  and  die  itory 
was  eaded. 

If  I  have  not  ipoken  reiy  dnAj  about  this 
natter,  it  U  becaase  there  was  nothing  clear  or 
reasonable  in  it  from  beginning  to  end.  I  am 
not  sure  tliat  there  ever  is  in  our  emotional  epi- 
sodes. Tho  hand  of  Experience  unrarek  the 
web  of  the  past,  which  we  think  is  to  be  so  firm- 
ly set  in  oar  fataro  lives ;  but  for  a  long  time 
afterward  I  coold  not  have  said  what  I  say  now, 
and  I  iitill  feci,  as  I  go  back  iu  thought  to  that 
time,  agitated,  perplexed,  and  melancholy. 
Serenl  tinna  in  the  two  or  three  years  Ibl* 

lowing  L  's  departure  I  hoard  of  him.  I 

happened  to  meet  one  of  bis  friends^  who  told 
me  more  of  lum  than  I  had  before  known.  In* 

deed  L  never  spoke  of  himself  or  his  fam- 

fly.  I  accepted  his  silence  as  a  part  of  the 
drama.    I  was  not  sarprised  to  hear  his  friend 

say  that  L  was  a  Boman  Catholic,  or  that 

Jus  only  sister  was  a  nun.  The  friend  looked 
at  me  coriuu^ly  while  telling  me  these  things ; 
but  I  had  long  before  attained  an  impcrtabable 
manner,  and  his  curiosity,  if  he  had  any,  was 

badicd.    His  friends,  he  said,  thought  L  

moeh  diangedt  he  had  becooie  one  of  the  noat 
absent-minded  of  men.  I  heard  again,  and 
finally,  that  ho  had  gone  abroad.  1  need  not 
any  much  about  my  sttfforing  at  that  period.  I 
had  many  apathetic  days,  and  man)-  nights  of 
heartache.  I  did  not  sutt'er  becansc  I  believed 
my  heart  was  broken ;  but  I  tras  doll,  anocca- 
pied,  and  bored.  I  had  no  material  for  any 
other  theory  of  life  than  the  one  I  had  failed  in, 
and  tliat  was  mere  rubbish  now.  I  was  diaap- 
poiutcd  and  disgusted.  When  I  talked  about  a 
longing  to  drain  the  cup  to  its  dregs,  I  mcmit 
DO  snch  thing.  It  was  the  topmost  fruth,  the 
apuk^Bg  fomn,  that  X  wanted,  and  I  had  iiad 
it.  Why  should  I  bemoan  because  the  rich 
wine  beneath  had  been  denied  me?  X  had 
bradied  against  the  blooot  of  lore  with  a  rade^ 
Ignorant,  childish  will.  I  had  tho  courage  to 
do  that,  and  no  more.  Hone  was  left  mo.  If 
any  other  love  ever  eame  to  me,  I  noat  take  it 
end  mingle  it  with  my  remembrances.  I  set- 
tled down  into  the  belief  that  tbcgr  mut  be  a 
part  of  all  my  life. 

Ten  years  had  gone  by,  an  important  aeg- 
ment  from  tho  circle  of  my  life.  For  live  years 
1  drifted  down  tho  stream ;  catching  here  and 
there  in  an  eddj,  or  lodgfaig  in  lome  bend  of 
the  current,  only  delajad  aqr  pngnm  towaid 
the  goal. 

At  the  end  of  that  period  I  was  manied.  I 

was  too  wise  to  trifle  with  the  solid  happiness 
ahe  adection  of  my  hnsband  promised.  It  was 
the  calmest,  noblest  love  in  the  world  whieh 
]m  felt  for  me.  I  knew  he  could  supply  all  my 
xieeds.  It  was  natural  to  associate  the  duties 
auid  obligations  of  our  common  life  with  our 
Bnt  I  had  a  ghoat.  It 


I  widi  all  manner  of  aophiitties.    "Better,**  it 

said,  "to  have  realized  the  pas<;ionatc  ideal  of 
your  yoBtb.  Truer  to  yourself  an)  your  dreams 
I  even."  My  pnnishraent  had  oome  to  pass,  and 
the  self-government  that  should  have  been  es- 
tablished years  ago  I  be^n  to  practice.  I 
could  not  do  away  with  vrbat  had  been.  Still 
I  was  grateful  enough  to  enjoy  a  great  deal  of 
content,  and  r^^olvcJ  to  shut  off  tlie  romantic 
elemeiii,  as  i  never  could  by  any  pobsibiiity  call 
it  into  play  again. 

And  now,  here  was  this  man .  lie  hod  broken 
in  again  upon  ray  life.  As  the  whohs  past  of  a 
drowning  nan  rushes  throogfa  hit  brain  while 
his  breath  bubbles  out,  so  the  past  crowded 
throogh  mine  while  X  said  and  heard  the  few 
commonplace  words  that  passed  between  ns. 
Our  desultory  conversation  died  a  natural  death. 
L  was  overpowered  with  emotion. 

I  was  cool  enough  to  see  that  it  was  genuine, 
bnt  I  was  more  iutcrcH^  in  the  reaction  of 
feeling  iu  myn-lf  than  in  the  display  of  his.  I 
was  astonished  to  llnd  huw  usclcsis  hod  been  my 
regrets ;  that  tho  long  years  of  absenee,  whidi 
I  spent  in  gamish-np;  my  i'lol,  were  just  so  much 
time  thrown  away,  just  m  much  treastire  of  feel- 
ing wasted.  I  went  badi  to  the  night  of  the 
storm — the  most  memorable  one  of  all  our  in- 
terviews—and X  was  glad  that  be  went  away  in 
dienee.  How  conld  I  have  been  so  foolish, 
when  my  husband  looked  at  me  with  his  clenr, 
honest  eyes,  as  to  have  remembered  another 
peir  that  never  met  mine  free  from  tho  lurid 
blaze  of  panhm?   The  finger  of  Nemesis  had 

touched  L  •.    Tho  only  expiation  he  could 

make  was  to  tell  mu  that  he  bad  long  luved  me. 
It  is  possible  that  I  should  not  have  listened  to 
him,  but  have  ordered  Inm  fix>ra  the  npnrtmcnt 
with  a  iot'ty  aud  indignant  mieti — and  a  ^'Xieavc 
me,  Sir!"  but  I  did  not.  I  listened  to  a  long 
history,  and  I  pitied  him.  I  had  nothing  to 
forgive,  and  only  my  self-indulgence  to  blame. 

The  nest  day,  when  I  mentioned  tiie  inter* 
view  to  my  husband,  he  pulled  anJ  twisteJ  his 
mustache  uncommonly  bard,  and  his  manner, 
for  a  day  or  two,  was  particnlaily  watchliil  and 
tender. 


DEADHAirS  COBSER. 

THERE  is  nothing  sttiellyimnoital bnt  Im- 
mortality," says  old  Sir  Thomas  Browne  in 
his  "  llydrotaphia."  A  remark  corroborated  to 
a  certain  extent  by  a  cautious  writer  in  a  recent 
number  of  this  PerioJicaL,  who  asserts  the  opin- 
ion that  "most  men  are  mortaL"  Xa  troth 
dieie  is  a  mneh  graator  vnaoimityof  ientiment 
upon  tlj."  subject  of  general  mortality  than  there 
ever  was  upon  a  kindred  subject,  and  one  aris* 
ing  directly  oat  of  the  first,  viz.,  the  liestway  of 
disiHjsing  of  the  dead.  Darius  Hystaspes,  w  hom 
hb  own  inscriptions  apon  tho  zock  of  Bebtstun, 
no  less  than  the  anecdotes  transmittod  to  us  by 
Herodotus,  show  to  hare  been  pomened  Of  a 
very  philosophical  turn  of  mind,  on  one  cx^cn- 
sion  asked  certain  Greeks  how  laq^  a  suiu  woukl 

indnco  them  to  eat  the  bodies  of  their  paientaf 
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When  the  Greeks  had  declared  themselves  in- 
corruptible, the  monarch  called  in  some  Calo- 
tian  Indiuns,  and  inquired  on  what  terms  they 
would  submit  the  same  bodies  to  the  Hellenic 
rite  (>f  cremation  ?  The  disgust  of  the  Indians, 
relates  Herodotus,  surpassed  that  of  the  Greeks, 
and  with  tears  they  begged  the  king  to  inform 
them  why  tbcy  haid  been  thought  so  deficient 
in  the  veneration  due  to  these  hallowed  remains 
as  to  do  any  thing  with  them  but  eat  them  ! 

Strange  indeed,  and  most  incomprehensible, 
arc  the  mortuary  fancies  of  many  nations.  The 
ancient  Balearians  chopped  up  their  dead  and 
potted  them.  The  Calatians,  it  ha^  been  seen, 
ate  them.  The  Bactreans  gave  them  to  dogs 
kept  for  the  purpose — which,  indeed,  is  stated 
to  be  the  acu»e  of  mortuary  piety  at  the  present 
day  among  the  Thibetans,  who  maintain  a  sacred 
race  of  puppies  for  the  purpose.  The  Pontines 
dried  the  heads  of  their  relations.  The  Coans 
pulverized  their  ashes  in  a  mortar  and  scattered 
them  in  the  sea.  The  Sitidians  buried  with 
each  of  their  dead  warriors  as  many  fislies  as  he 
had  slain  enemies.  The  Parsees  expose  their 
dead  to  Ik;  devoured  by  birds  or  beasts  of  prey, 
from  a  sujiorstitious  fear  of  polluting  by  their 
contact  the  three  sacred  elements,  water,  earth, 
and  fire.  The  savages  of  New  Holland  hang 
them  in  baskets  upon  trees;  the  Orinocos  sus- 
pend them  in  a  running  stream  till  the  fishes 
have  picked  the  bones  of  their  flesh  ;  the  skele- 
ton Ijeing  then  interred.  The  natives  of  the 
Lower  Murray,  in  Australia,  convert  the  skulls 
of  their  deceased  friends  into  drinking  cups. 
*'  To  bum  the  bones  of  the  King  of  Edom  for 
lime  seems  no  irrational  ferity ;  but  to  drink 
the  ashes  of  dead  relations  a  passionate  prodi- 
gality,"  says  Sir  Thomas  Browne,  referring  to 
Arteroesia,  Queen  of  Halicaniassus,  who  is  said 
to  have  had  the  ashes  of  her  husband  Mausolus 
mingled  with  her  beverngc.  So  the  Tapuyas 
and  some  of  the  Mo.xa  tribes  grind  the  bones  of 
their  dead  and  mix  them  with  their  food.  Tlie 
Ichthyoj)hagi,  or  fish-eating  nations  about  Egypt, 

affected  the  sea  for  their  grave ;  thereby  de- 
clining visible  corruption,  and  restoring  the  debt 
of  their  bodies." 

Most  nations,  however  savage,  pay  some  kind 
of  honor  to  the  dead.  The  Caffrcs  of  South 
Africa  are  the  only  people  who  are  known  to 
abandon  the  corpses  of  their  friends  to  the  ten- 
der mercies  of  the  wild  beasts  of  the  forest.  The 
natives  of  Otaheite  were  accustomed,  in  Cap- 
tain Cook's  day,  to  cut  up  the  bodies  of  deceased 
chiefs,  at  a  public  religious  as.sembly,  and  bury 
the  portions  in  three  different  places.  This 
custom,  barbarous  as  it  is,  prevailed  for  a  lon^ 
time  in  Eumpe.  The  bowels,  toni:fuc,  heart, 
eyes,  and  brains  of  Henry  I.  of  France  were 
buried  together,  and  separate  from  his  l»ody. 
The  body  of  Richard  I.  of  England  was  buried 
at  Pontc\Tault,  his  heart  at  lioan,  and  his  bowels 
at  Chaluz. 

All  these,  however,  must  be  counted  mortnary 
eccentricities.  The  mass  of  mankind  hnve  been 
for  ages  divided  between  earth-burial  and  incre- 


mation, or  burning.  "  To  be  gnawed  out  of 
our  graves,"  says  Sir  Thomas  Browne,  "to 
have  our  skulls  made  drinking-bowls,  and  our 
bones  turned  into  pipes,  to  delight  and  spon  onr 
enemies,  arc  tragickal  abominations  escaped  hi 
burning  burials.  Umal  interments  and  lumt 
relicks  lie  not  in  fear  of  worms,  or  to  be  an  her- 
itage for  serpents.  In  carnal  sepultore  cor- 
ruptions seem  peculiar  unto  part«,  and  icme 
speak  of  snakes  out  of  the  S]iinal  marrow.  .  .  . 
But  who  knows  the  fate  of  hb  bones,  or  how 
oflcu  he  is  to  be  buried  ?  Who  hath  the  orarle 
of  his  ashes  or  whither  they  are  to  be  scattered?" 

However  they  might  differ  in  mode?,  the  best 
part  of  mankind  have  held,  from  time  imm^ioo- 
rial,  to  the  importance  of  paying  due  honor  to  tlic 
dead  body.  L'lysscs  "  cared  not  how  meanly  be 
lived,  so  he  might  find  a  noble  tomb  after  dcatli.* 
'*  Give  me  possession  of  a  burying-place,  that  I 
may  bury  my  dead  out  of  sight,"  was  the  earn- 
est entreaty  of  the  great  Patriarch  to  the  sotis 
of  Ileth.  The  polished  Greeks  devoted  their 
best  art  to  the  ornamentation  of  faneral  urns; 
and  the  Egj'ptians  spared  not  the  most  precioos 
spices  and  ointments  wherewith  to  preserve  the 
body  from  its  natural  decay,  "contriving  their 
bodies  in  sweet  consistencies  to  attend  the  re- 
turn of  their  souls."  Yet  all  was  vanity.  "The 
Egj'ptian  mummies  which  Cambysca  or  time 
hath  spared,  avarice  now  consumeth.  Mumnj 
is  become  merchandise,  Mizraim  cures  woanda, 
and  Pharaoh  is  sold  for  baLsams." 

Embalming  has  been  practiced  by  many  na- 
tions, ancient  and  medieval ;  and  all  imaginaUe 
substances  have  been  used  as  preservatives,  from 
the  myrrh,  aloes,  and  precious  spices  applied  by 
the  Hebrews,  according  to  Scripture,  down  to 
the  rough  nibbing  in  of  common  salt  in  ElnglaaA 
after  the  Conquest.  Alexander  ihe  Great  was 
embalmed  in  honey,  which  substance  was  used 
by  the  Spartans  and  Babylonians.  The  Eihi- 
oi)ians  used  a  plaster,  colored  to  rescm'  le  life; 
the  Persians  and  Scythians  wax;  which  has  abo 
been  used  in  England,  Elizabeth  Tador,  the 
second  daughter  of  Henry  VIII.,  having  bee» 
"cered  by  the  wax-chandler."  In  the  Sonth  Sea 
Islands  embrocations  of  the  fragrant  cocoa-not  oil 
are  found  effective.  The  Peruvians  covered  the 
bodies  with  snow  from  the  mountains,  and  after- 
ward applied  a  bituminous  substance  as  a  pie— 
8er\'otive.  In  England,  the  practice  tins  to  r«t 
large  gashes  in  the  corpse  and  throw  in  %ak. 
The  Ixxly  was  afterward  sewed  up  in  toai^bot 
bull's-hide.  King  Jobn  (Lackland),  a  CotuUOi 
of  Pembroke,  and  James  III.  of  Scotland,  wte 
thus  enveloped.  The  celebrated  Hugh  Li^Vy 
who  died  in  HOI,  was  buried  in  giMed  leatkct; 
and  his  ankles  were  tied  together  with  a  svi^f. 

The  trade  in  mummy  was  long  impovtMt 
and  lucrative,  and  the  belief  in  its  medioMl 
virtues  universal  even  so  late  as  the  Krentcarfl 
century.  '*  Mummy,"  says  Lord  Baron,  **hiA 
great  force  in  stanching  blood,  which  rmt  to 
ascribed  to  the  mixture  of  balsams  that  are 
tinous."  This  wa.s  the  opinion  ofaseosiUe MB; 
but  the  popular  belief  was  that  "  there  was  man 


DEADMAirs  GOBKBR. 


flOl 


virtue  in  the  Egyptian  than  in  the  spice."  It 
oppeari  to  have  been  the  most  eminent  cnrc-nll 
of  tboM  ditys,  •adAvicenno,  the  greatest  phj- 
siciati  of  his  time,  recommends  it  for  a  catalogue 
of  diseases  which  reads  rcrjr  much  like  a  modem 
medical  advertisement.  Among  the  ilU  for 
whivh  tniuunj  wa*  accounted  a  ipecilie  were 
ftb5CP5<e^,  eruptions  and  fracture,  paralysis  nnd 
aifociiuiis  of  the  lungs,  upilupay  aud  bowel  com- 
plaint^  DUtuea  and  liver  cooniilaiiit,  palpitations 
of  the  heart  an-I  poisoning*. 

The  Jews,  who  were  the  patent. medicine 
men  of  those  days,  built  up  eokMaal  fbrtmiee  in 
the  trade,  and  lived  m.ignificently  on  the  dry 
bones  of  £4;;}'pt.  Tiic  supply  fiuling  to  saiiity 
the  demand,  they  bought  up  to  leeret  corpses 
which  hud  died  of  leprosy,  small-pox,  or  the 
plague,  executed  criminals,  etc.,  filled  ttie  heads 
and  trunlcs  with  asphaltum,  a  cheap  gum,  made 
incisions  into  the  muscular  parts  of  the  limbs, 
and  filk'il  thesL>  also  with  asphaltum ;  thon 
wrapped  the  badics  tightly  in  old  cloth>;,  ami 
dried  them  in  the  suu.  They  prSMnlly  resem- 
bled t!ie  fi^eauine  article,  so  that  one  cniiJid  He- 
brew speculator  declared  '*  no  one  could  tell 
bathe  "marraled  ham  tiM  ChxfatlaB%  m  daint- 
ilv  montbed,  could  Ml  of  tbe  bodiM  of  the 

Boning  the  dead  it  a  pmeUeo  of  eontidera- 

ble  antiquity;  and  obtiined  more  or  less  amon.; 
most  of  the  ancient  nations.  Jblot  to  speak  of 
the  Homeric  descriptions  of  tike  fbneral  iTies  of 
Hector  before  the  gates  ofTruy;  of  Fatroclus,  and 
Aehiiles;  or  of  the  solemn  burning  of  Remus; 
or  of  the  Dictator  Sylla,  who,  having  ill-treated 
the  body  of  his  enemy  Marius,  directed  his  own 
to  be  burned  for  fear  of  meeting  like  ill-treat- 
ment at  tlio  hands  of  his  enemies — not  to  speak 
of  these  instances,  it  appears  that  the  pnictico 
was  in  tt  "  nv.ionfi  the  Celts,  the  Rar'^iniians, 
Germans,  Ciauis,  Danes,  Swedes,  and  2sorwc- 
gians,  as  treiU  among  some  of  the  aboriginal 
tiibrs  of  America. 

The  modes  of  baroing  have  been  various ; 
nnd  mncb  ingenoity  was  exercised  by  the  an- 
cients to  devise  expedients  by  which  the  oshes 
of  the  dead  might  bo  gathered  together,  after 
thn  bnming,  without  admixture  of  other  mat- 
ter. How  this  was  managed  has  not  come 
down  tons;  except,  indeed,  that  sometimes  the 
bodied  of  princes  were  wrapped  in  cloths  of 
"nalMStoa,  incremable  flax,  or  salamandar'a 
wool,"  whereby  their  bones  and  allies  were  pre- 
served incommixfid.  It  has  been  remarked 
ihnt  somebodies  homed  maeb  faster  than  others. 

Who  would  expect  a  quick  flarao  from  hydrop- 
ical  Heraclittts ?"  "Xhepc)i>oned  soldier,  when 
lib  belly  brake,  pot  ont  two  i>yrcs,  in  Ptotareh. 
I5ut  in  the  plague  of  Athens  one  private  pyre 
served  two  or  three  intruders ;  and  the  Sara- 
emu  bornt  in  largo  heaps  by  the  King  of  Cas- 
tile showed  how  little  fuel  sufficeth.  Though 
fcJte  funeral  pyre  of  I'atroclus  took  up  an  hun- 
dred foot,  a  piece  of  an  old  boat  burned  Pom- 
pey ;  and  if  the  burden  of  Isaac  was  soflldent 
ibr  an  holocans^  a  man  may  cany  his  own  pyie." 


The  ancients  did  not  bnm  toothless  children, 
for  fear  that  their  small  bones  would  be  con- 
sinned  and  leave  no  Imee.  They  kindled  no 
tire  in  their  houses  for  some  days  after  the  fn- 
ncral  ceremonies,  as  not  wishing  to  be  reminded 
by  the  flame  of  their  loss.  There  was  a  beau- 
tiful belief  that  excessive  lameiiution  was  not 
nllortablc,  as  tending  to  disturb  the  ghosts  of 
the  dead.  They  poured  oil  upon  the  pyre  to 
facilitate  the  burning ;  and  also,  they  sacridcod 
to  tlio  winds  for  tlicir  aid  in  the  speedy  com- 
bustion. Among  many  people  sacrifices  of 
eattle,  goods,  money,  and  even  of  human  beings^ 
were  made  at  the  pyre,  originally  to  supply 
the  needs  of  the  spirit  on  iu  entrance  to  the 
other  world;  afterwaidfimn  custom  and  super- 
stition. The  nations  of  Africa  and  some  Poly- 
nesians still  continue  this  barbarous  practice. 
Among  the  ancient  Gaols  and  Britons  bonds 
and  contracts  tuudu  with  deceased  debtors  were 
I'luccd  with  the  ashc5  of  the  creditor,  that  the 
spirit  might  ctdkct  hi^  dues  in  the  other  world. 
Another  supentitions  observance  was  to  place 
at  least  one  woman  with  eii^ht  or  ten  mnle 
bodi^  to  facilitate  the  burning.  And  we  read 
of  Periander**  wife^s  -comptaint,  that "  wanting 
her  funeral  hnndng*  she  coftied  intotoinble 
cold  in  heli." 

It  was  a  custom  to  "kindle  the  pyre  averse- 
ly." as  showin;^  an  unwillingness  to  an  act  of 
seeming  violence.  AL»o  it  was  a  touching  cus- 
tom that  <*tfaey  wialied  their  bones  with  wine 
and  milk;  that  the  mother  wrapped  them  in 
linen  and  dried  them  in  her  bosom  ;''  and  that 
on  firing  the  pile,  the  assembled  spectators 
turned  tiieir  eyea  toward  heaven.  The  funeml 
pyre  was  composed  of  cypress,  fir,  yew,  or  some 
evergreen  wood,  us  typifying  the  immortality  of 
the  spirit — a  practice  followed  by  Christians  in 
dcromting  the  coffin  with  bays,  and  in  planting 
the  yew-treo  in  church-yards. 

Bnrial  has  been,  however,  the  most  nniven- 
ally  praclicc;^  m<->dc  of  rJispusing  of  the  dead. 

That  carnal  interment,  ur  burying,  was  of  tho 
elder  date,  the  old  examples  of  Abraham  and 
the  Patriarchs  are  sufficient  to  illnstratc ;  and 
were  without  competition,  if  it  could  be  made 
out  that  Adam  was  buried  near  Damascns,  or 
Mount  Calvary,  according  to  some  tradition. 
G'wl  Ijimsclf,  that  buried  but  one,  was  pleased 
to  luuke  choice  of  this  way,  collectible  from 
Scriptnre  expression,  and  the  hot  contest  be> 
tween  Satan  nnd  tlie  Archangel  about  discover- 
ing the  body  of  Moses."  By  the  Uoman  law 
those  stiic&en  by  lightning  were  interred  where 
they  felL  Among  most  Christian  nations  it 
has  been  the  law  to  inter  none  but  ChrisUans  in 
eonseerated  gronnd,  and  among  Roman  Cath- 
olic nation.^  this  bigoted  practice  is  still  carried 
ont  in  all  its  ancient  rigor,  to  tho  great  incon- 
venience of  Protestant  Christians  sojourning  in 
such  foreign  lands,  who,  dying,  their  friends 
have  been  forced  to  inter  them  in  secret  and 
by  tho  way-side,  as  though  they  were  criminals. 

In  strewing  their  tombs  the  Bomans  preferred 
the  rase;  the  Greeks  the  amamnth  and  myrtle. 
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It  is  noteworthy  that  the  three  clods  of  earth  first 
thrown  upon  the  coffin  had  their  antitype  in  the 
thrice-repeated  valediction  uttered  over  the 
Roman  corpse.  In  Peru  and  other  Spanish 
countries  funerals  are  performed  only  by  night. 
Chri!4tianR  bear  the  corpse  to  its  last  home  feet 
first,  as  reversiuR  the  natural  position  of  life.  The 
Mohammedans  arc  borne  away  head  first,  look- 
ing back  upon  tlicir  homes.  Most  nations  lay 
their  dead  in  a  recumbent  position  ;  but  among 
some  Indian  tnhvs  the  dead  warrior  is  placed  in 
a  sitting  posture,  and  looking  towai-d  the  east, 
with  his  bow  and  war-club  in  his  hands.  Even 
ns  wc  read  of  a  coachman  who  earnestly  craved 
to  be  laid  as  near  the  hiph  road  as  might  be, 
that  ho  might  hear  the  carriages  passing ;  of  a 
fox-hnntcr,  who  would  be  buried  with  a  fox-pad 
in  each  hand ;  and  of  a  veteran  smoker,  who, 
taking  his  lost  puff  at  the  age  of  one  hundred 
and  six  years,  desired  that  his  pipe  might  lie  be- 
side him  in  his  coffin. 

The  Hindoo  thinks  himself  happy  to  be  waft- 
ed toward  heaven  on  the  waves  of  the  sacred 
Ganges.  ThoAfhslem  dies  willingly  at  Mecca, 
OS  surest  there  of  a  speedy  passage  to  Paradise. 
The  Jew  turns  toward  Jerusalem  in  bis  last  mo- 
ments, and  would  depart  content  could  his  weary 
eyes  but  rest  upon  the  City  of  Zion ;  and,  hap- 
pier yet,  could  his  bones  be  laid  there,  in  the 
sepulchres  of  his  fathers.  And  as  wealthy  Jews, 
to  this  day,  import  foil  from  the  Iluly  Land 
wherewith  to  line  their  coffins,  so,  in  ancient 
times,  the  Pisan  crusaders,  returning  home, 
brought  with  them  holy  earth  sufficient  to  fill 
the  Campo  SanU)  of  Pisa.  Less  pious,  but  more 
exclusive,  were  certain  wealthy  men  of  Bristol, 
Wales,  in  the  last  century,  who  erected  for  them- 
selves, in  the  common  borying-ground,  a  sepa- 
rate vault,  over  whose  entrance  was  written, 
•'QuALiTT  Vault.  "  To  whom  old  John  Wes- 
ley preaching,  said,  My  heart  is  much  pained 
for  you,  and  I  am  earnestly  desirous  that  some 
even  o/tfou  might  enter  the  kingdom  of  heaven !" 

Not  less  various  arc  the  funeral  ceremonies  of 
different  people.  The  Jews  rent  their  garments 
in  token  of  sadness ;  but,  with  characteristic  pru- 
dence, sometimes  saved  expense  as  well  as  cloth 
by  tearing  oflT  but  a  nseless  comer.  Also  they 
threw  dust  upon  their  heads  and  bottled  their 
tears,  both  customs  in  nso  among  many  nations 
of  antiquity,  lachrymatories  (or  tear-bottlcs)  be- 
ing often  found  at  tho  present  day  in  old  Koraan 
tombs.  What  moy  bo  tho  allowance  of  tears 
thus  shed  and  saved  we  are  not  informed  ;  but 
a  certain  Count  Schimmelman  was  not  content 
with  this  temporary  lachrymation  over  the  tomb 
of  his  wife;  ho  erected  a  marble  statue  from 
whoso  eyes,  by  an  ingenious  mechanical  con- 
trivance, water  was  continually  dropping.  So 
.M.  Brcuno,  a  Frenchman,  put  his  park  in 
mourning  on  the  death  of  his  mother,  and  had 
barrels  of  ink  emptied  into  his  fountains,  that 
these  might  appropriately  spout  in  black ;  an 
affectation  of  affection  no  less  touching  than 
that  of  the  child  who  dexired  to  have  her  doll 
put  in  mourning  for  the  death  of  tho  cat. 


Of  colors,  we  think  black  the  «j>propriite 
semblance  of  sorrow;  but  in  Sweden  black  is 
the  bridal  color.  Plutarch  relates  th»t  mooni- 
ing  women  were  dressed  in  pure  wlit? ;  tin 
Chinese  put  on  a  coarec  rul  hempen  dotb  ia 
the  extremity  of  sorrow,  white  bcin^  Bf«l  u 
second  mourning.  The  women  of  Medini  oat' 
wardly  grieve  by  dyeing  their  hands  with  iiiJigo; 
tho  Egyptians  affect  yellow,  as  exprestin?  bca 
the  natural  decay  which  causes  their  grief;  and 
the  Turks  blue,  as  hinting  of  the  sky,  tbe  booc 
of  the  departed. 

Tis  an  old  prorcrb  that  "  people  who  cry  bi 
velvet  always  shed  rose-water  tears."  In  tb« 
fifteenth  century,  in  France,  it  wis  no  sliplt 
labor  for  the  quality  folk  to  be  sad ;  and  a  '* dis- 
tinguished personage"  dying  was  like  to  nuke 
enemies  of  his  best  friends  by  the  tronble  he  hid 
upon  them,  custom  requiring  that  snob  shoold  lie 
abed  for  the  entire  period  of  mouming.  Tbas 
n  Queen  of  France  was  prostrated  with  grief 
for  tho  space  of  an  entire  year  after  the  «lealli 
of  her  liege  lord.  Peeresses  were  let  off  cheap, 
being  required  to  lie  in  bod  only  nine  dajs;  bat 
for  other  tivo  weeks  these  mitig.itcd  mcnroen 
received  company  seated  in  front  of  their  bedi 
"upon  pieces  of  black  cloths."  Tbefjuhicei 
for  mouming  have  changed  since  then,  in 
France.  After  the  Reign  of  Terror,  widi  fw- 
vcrbial  lack  of  veneration,  the  Parirfans  solJ  ooi 
ono  of  tho  most  crowded  burial-places,  the  lead- 
en coffins  were  melted  down,  and,  on  tbefpol 
so  recently  consecrated  to  the  use  of  the  dead, 
a  speculative  maitre  tie  danxe  established  a  ball< 
room.  Verj-  appropriately,  a  then  jojt  eflab- 
lished  and  highly  fashionable  dancing  chib  held 
its  re'unions  here.  The  club  vfus  known  as  the 
"Ball  of  Victims ;"  the  qualifiration  for  roe»- 
bership  was  the  having  lost  some  valned  rrlatiit 
during  tho  troubles  just  pa^t ;  the  motto,  "We 
dance  amidst  tombs  ;"  and,  to  add  to  theghail- 
liness  of  the  aflTair,  the  hair  and  hcad-dre«arf 
the  dancers  were  so  arranged  as  to  resemble  tk 
tonsorial  preparations  made  for  the  gnillotiK. 

•*  Five  languages  secured  not  the  epitaph  d 
Gordianus,"  exclaims  SirThomas  'Rrvrnvn^w/t- 
alizing  on  tho  vanity  of  mortuarr  inwipdOBI. 
"Grave-stones  tell  truth  scarce  forty  jean 
Generations  pass  while  some  trees  stand,  aat 
old  families  last  not  three  oaks.  To  be  read 
by  bare  inscriptions,  to  hojHS  for  eternity  br  e« 
igmatical  epitaphs,  or  first  letters  of  oornaiuei. 
to  bo  studied  by  antiquaries  who  we  were,  aad 
have  new  names  given  us,  like  many  of  fk 
mummies,  ore  cold  consolations  nnto  ths  tMr 
dents  of  i>cr]>ctuiiy,  even  by  cverhwliiij 
guages.  But  the  iniquity  of  oblirioa  VLMi 
scattereth  her  poppy,  and  deab  with  theii* 
ory  of  men  without  distinction  to  merit 
petnity.  Who  can  but  pity  the  fooDderrf^ 
Pyramids?  norostratns  lives  that  bm»  * 
temple  of  Diana  ;  he  is  almost  lost  that  hdlk 
Time  hath  spared  the  epitaph  of  Adri«a'»fc*^ 
crmfoundrd  that  of  himself.  In  vain  wee* 
putc  our  felicities  by  the  advantage  of  ©■rji'' 
names,  since  bad  haro  equal  dnnitioe^  M* 
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miefiitet  it  like  to  Kve  m  Idog  m  Acmam- 
Don." 

•*  Ostrich  feathers,  Genoa  velvet,  and  an  un- 
{MumUeled  coffin  T*  exelidmed  Doi^Ios  Jcrrold, 
reading  from  the  account  of  a  prand  faneral. 
"  WeU,  when  we  remember  what  coffins  hold 
ftt  die  best,  raeh  •  show  is  rigbttjr  named}  it  is 
^  lying  in  state,*  and  nothing  better."  A  vast 
emoont  of  wit  is  to  be  gathered  from  tomb- 
stones, and  mortnftiy  pens  h«»o  lonir  been  fi^- 
moxxs.  The  epitaph  of  the  witty  divine,  Dr. 
Thomas  Fuller,  is  worth/  of  himself — sim- 
ply. 

FoUer's  earth. 

There  is  a  professional  point  in  the  epitaph 

of  llie  emiaeut  barristtir,  Sir  John  Struuge : 

B«ra Utaaahwrtlawyr  tbatla JStrwya 

An  l  by  what  an  outrapcons  quibble  has  the 

name  of  William  Button,  Esq.,  been  handed 

down  to  imiaortBlitjr.    ^ilie  epiteph  Is  to  be 

seen  in  n  chnrch-yard  near  Salisbury: 

O  soo,  luooQ,  Stan,  aod  y  wissttsl  potwl 
Are  wtvrm,  thsa,  dniadtod  Into  Benan-holMt 

There  is  something  quaint  and  touching  in 
tliis  epitaph  of  Gnnuldi,  the  distiogiiished 
down: 

Hera  I  am. 

Onp  of  rhe  best  of  this  briffrr  kind  was  pro- 
posed by  Jerrold,  whoiC  wit  did  not  always  wear 
BO  courteous  a  dress.  Charles  Knight,  the 
Shakspoariaa  oitiG^  was  the  snl|}ect»  and  the 
words: 

CkodXalfbi 

Professional  rivalry  produced  this  ill-nntiired 
inscription  for  the  tomb-stone  of  &  Western  ed- 
itor: 

Iloro  Wm  an  TJltor. 
It  is  added  thiU  the  iiyurcd  man  recommended 
tlie  nnthor  to  use  the  Ascription  as  •  motto  Ibr 
his  own  journal. 

Of  histrionic  epitaphs  the  best  is  this  on  one 
of  Shakspoaro's  actois; 

EzttBailMiiL 

In  a  similar  Acin  a  vvnt  gave  a  couplet  to 
Sirs.  Oldfield,  the  most  celebrated  actress  of 
her  day: 

Tliis  we  must  own  In  Justice  to  her  B!uid4h 
The  firat  bad  exit  Oldfield  ever  m«4o. 

Somethinf  of  complbnent  Is  hare  aaeittead 

to  make  the  point.  It  is  the  Mmso  IIbI- 
colm's  Eulogy  on  Cawdor : 

WetMnf  fta  Ms  nfe 

Decfir-M-  'uM  like  the  IcaviTi:;  i  f  It, 

The  comedian  Eoote  takes  bis  tarn,  thus: 
FoaiB  Utm  bb  saithlr  atage,  alaa!  Is  hwfft; 
Dsatb  took  blm  tdt,  who  took  off  all  the  wotU. 

Westminster  Abbey  has  some  notable  epi- 
taphs. This,  by  Samuel  Wesley,  is  un  the 
snoDmnent  to  Batler,  the  avthor  of  Hndihias : 

When  Butlor.  t  i  l/  wretohl  waa  still  alive, 

No  feoeroaa  t>atroa  w«Bld  a  dinner  give. 

flee  him,  when  slsimd  to  death  and  tiinwC  to  dasl, 

rinnliil  wtth  a  wnaammOA  butt 

ne  posTi  Ms  Is  h«m  la  wiMsss  Ami 

Be  asked  tot  bread,  and  hs  iwstvsA  a  atone 

This  eonplet,  on  the  monnmoit  to  Qaj, 


the  poet,  Tfaadkeray's  •<Uttle  Ftench  Abb^*  is 

hardly  suited  to  a  Christian  churcli : 

Life  ii>  a  je^t,  and  all  tbiuga  t>}>ow  it; 
I  tbonght  BO  once,  and  now  I  know  it. 

And  wlint  a  defiance  t^crc  is  in  this,  on 

the  monument  of  '^^that  gallant  soldier,  Sir 

Thomas  Yere:** 

When  Vero  soa^  Bsath,  anasd  wiyk  Us  svMd  and 

Bhield. 

Death  waa  afraid  to  meet  him  In  the  field : 
Out  when  his  naapons  be  bad  laid  aaide. 
Death,  like  a  aowatd,  •track  Um,  and  he  died. 

The  eslebnled  inscription, 

O  Rare  Ikn  Jonson, 
in  the  Poets'  Comer  of  the  Ab!>oy,  which  savors 
both  of  admiration  and  familiarity,  was  acci- 
dental in  its  origin.  Aubrey,  in  bis  notice  of 
"Mr.  Benjamin  Jonson,"  tells  that  it  "was 
done  at  the  chai:ge  of  Jack  Young  (afterward 
Icnighted),  wbo^  walidng  there  when  tlw  gmve 
was  covering,  gave  tlie  lUlow  eUhleen  nenee  to 
cntiC» 

ISr  Thomas  Paildns,  the  great wrratler,  caesed 
A  monument  to  be  built  for  himself,  on  which 
was  a  sculpture,  in  relief,  depicting  Death  in 
the  act  of  throwing  Sir  Thomas.  The  epitaph, 
wldeh  is  in  Latin,  reads  as  fbllowB : 

Here  lie*  the  chJrf  wTitt  once  threw  all, 

Thrown  by  the  coiuin'rinfj:  aniiB  of  death. 
Who  ne'er  had  Riven  iho  knight  a  fall 

But  Itiai  be  found  hiro  out  of  breath. 
Bat  boast  not.  Death  t  with  empty  pride, 

Thy  atrength ;  the  day  wilt  oome,  wb«a  hs 
Arising,  with  freah  breath  aopplyV, 

Shall  van<iu!sh  time,  anf!  ccmqnrr  thw. 

Miss  Long  was  a  beautiful  actress  of  the  last 
eentnij;  so  short  in  statme  that  she  was  imowB 
as  the  Bocket  Venus.    Ilcr  epitaph  Concfaldest 
TboDgh  Long,  yet  abort: 
ThMj^  dMTt,  jrtt  fMtl9  Long; 

Bancroft,  Archbishop  of  Canterbury,  was  a 
covetous  man,  and  this  pasquinading  epitaph 
was  put  on  him : 

Here  Ilea  hia  Grace,  In  cold  day  dad. 
Who  died  for  w;int  of  what  hf  hatl. 

The  reverse  of  this  is  one  on  Mr.  James 
Wbiidale,  n  veiy  libenlman : 

Knew  I«  ftt.  bet  Dot  to  keep  the  p4>tf ; 
A  IHsnd  to  sU  Banklsd,  but  not  biiasdt 

Of  punning  epitaphs  there  are  many  on  re- 
cord so  execrable  that  it  were  pity  to  extend  their 
in£unj.  One  we  may  give  here  as  illustrating 
tint  depraved  s^rit  wMdi  leads  some  men  to 
mnkr  lirht  of  tlio  pravest  subject.  .Tohn  Adams, 
ft  carrier,  or  porter,  of  Southwell  (obit.  1807), 
rests  with  dus  moitaMjIokft  ivon  mm  t 

Jelm  Adaow  Has  here,  of  the  parUb  of  flvntbwdt, 

A  carrier  who  carried  his  can  to  hia  mouth  «el|( 
He  carried  so  much,  and  be  carried  ao  fast. 
Ho  could  carry  no  more  -&»  was  r.trried  at  laat; 
For  tb*  llqaor  he  drank,  being  too  much  for  ens, 
Hs  dbold  nat  awiy  oft— as  bo's  now  corrisnL 

AlMisiTeepitaplM  an  not  uncommon.  School- 
men win  remember  one  bj  Simonides,  thos 
translated  by  Merivale : 

Ailor  lavcii  caHag,  dilaklag;  IjlBd  itondstlPBt 
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Peter  Randolph,  of  Oriel  College,  Oxford,  a 
great  glutton,  has  gained  immortality  at  tlie  ex- 
pense of  these  lines : 

Whoe'er  you  arc,  tread  totWy,  I  entreat  you. 
For  If  h«)  chance  to  wake,  be  lare  he'll  eat  yon. 

John  Colo  died  of  a  surfeit,  and  lires  again 
after  this  fashion : 

Here  llei  Johnny  Cole, 
Who  died,  on  my  soul. 
After  eating  a  plentiful  dinner; 
While  chewing  his  crust. 
He  was  turned  Into  dust, 
.With  hla  crime*  uivtigetted,  poorrinner. 

There  are  even  mortuary  bulls,  as  witness 

this,  in  a  grave-yard  near  Plymouth : 

Hero  lie  the  remaiiu  of  Thomas  Nicole,  who  died  in 
Philadelphia,  March,  17&3.  Bad  he  lived  he  wouZd  have 
been  Iniritd  here. 

At  the  Old  Men's  Hospital,  Norwich,  En- 
gland, is  found  the  following  unique  eulogy : 

In  Memory  of  Mrs.  Phebe  Crowe,  who  died  May  28, 
1S17,  aged  It  year* ; 

who,  daring  forty  yearn' 

practice  as  a  midwife 
In  this  city,  brought  into 
tbo  world  nine  thousand 
aeven  hundred  and 
thirty  children. 

Of  professional  epitaphs  there  are  not  a  few ; 
but  none  whose  hyperbole  is  eo  overpowering  as 
this,  on  a  Spanish  singer.  It  is  found  in  a  bury* 
ing-ground  near  Saragossa : 

Here  lies  the  body  of  John  Quebecca,  precentor  to  my 
Lord  the  IClng.  Mlicn  hi^  spirit  shall  enter  the  King- 
dom of  Hearen,  the  Almighty  will  say  to  the  Angelic 
Choir,  "  Silence,  ye  calves !  and  let  mc  hear  John  Que- 
becca, Precentor  to  my  Lord  the  King." 

In  the  hallowed  interior  of  Chichester  Ca- 
thedral is  found  the  following,  on  on  aged 
vendor  of  that  popular  English  edible,  the  peri- 
winkle : 

PoriwInkKl  periwinkle!  was  ever  her  cry; 

She  labored  to  lire,  poor  and  honest  to  die. 

At  the  la.st  day,  a^n,  how  her  old  eyes  will  twhikle. 

For  no  more  will  she  cry,  Perlwinks  I  pcriwlnklo  I 

Ye  rich,  to  Tirtuous  want  regard  pray  give; 

Yo  poor,  by  her  example  le«m  to  live. 

Died  Jan.  1786,  aped  77. 

This,  on  a  blacksmith,  is  found  on  many 

tombstones  in  this  country  as  well  aa  England ; 

it  is  by  Hay  ley,  the  jK)Ct : 

My  sledge  and  hammer  He  dcclln'd. 
My  bellows,  too,  have  lost  their  wind ; 
My  fire's  extinct,  my  forge  decay'd, 
My  Tiee  Is  in  the  dust  now  laid; 
My' coal  Is  cpcnt,  my  Iron  gone. 
My  nails  arc  drove,  my  work  Is  done. 

At  Barnwell  arc  found  these  lines,  "on  an 
Inn-keeper:" 

3(an's  life  Is  like  a  WinUr't  Day, 
Some  only  BrtakfoBt  &  away: 
Others  to  Dinner  stay  &  are  full  fed, 
Tbo  oldest  man  but  $up4  &  goe«  to  bed. 
Largo  is  bis  debt  who  lingers  out  the  day. 
Who  goes  the  soonest  has  tho  Icatt  to  pay; 
Death  is  the  Waiter,  some  few  run  on  TVeJfc, 
And  some,  alas!  must  pay  the  Bill  to  Sick  I 
Though  /  oiced  much,  I  hope  long  truM  is  given, 
And  truly  mean  to  pay  all  debts  in  Heaven. 

In  the  cathedral  yard  at  Winchester  may  be 
•ccn  this,  on  an  unfortunate  man  of  war : 


Here  reats  in  peace,  a  Uampfhin*  grenadier. 
Who  killed  himself  by  drinking  poor  small  bee. 
Soldiers,  b«  warned  by  his  untimely  fall. 
And  when  you're  hot  drink  strong,  or  u«nc  at  til 

This  memorial  having  fallen  into  decay,  it  vu 
restored  at  the  expense  of  some  officers,  in  1781, 
and  this  couplet  added : 

An  honest  soldier  Derer  is  forgot, 
Whether  he  die  by  maaqnet  or  by  pot 

The  printer  also  has  an  epitaph  ;  and  all  tha 
craft  will  allow  that  it  is  appropriate  and  pro- 
fessionally correct: 

Here  lies  a  form — place  no  imp(mnn  atone 

To  mark  the  head,  where  weary  it  Is  lain; 
*TU  matter  dead  I — its  mlsaion  all  being  doo& 

To  be  dielributed  to  duitt  again : 
The  body  is  but  the  ti/pe,  at  best,  of  man. 

Whoso  impreas  is  the  spirit's  deathleas  pim; 
Worn  out^  the  type  is  thrown  to  pi  again. 

The  imprtegion  lives  through  aa  eternal  sge. 

Authors  will  steal,  even  for  their  tombstotw. 
Various  good-natured  friends  to  the  memorr  of 
Benjamin  Franklin  have  pointed  out  the  orig- 
inals  of  his  celebrated  typographical  inscriptioD 
for  his  mouament : 

The  Body 
of 

BENJAMIN  FRANKLIN. 
Printer, 

(Like  the  cover  of  an  old  book. 
Its  contents  torn  out. 
And  Btript  of  iu  lettrring  and  gildingj 
Lies  here  food  for  worm  a 
Yet  the  work  Itself  shall  not  be  lost, 
For  it  will,  aa  ho  believed,  appear  once  id<ir. 
In  a  new 
And  more  beautiful  edition. 
Corrected  and  amended 

The  Author. 

Benjamin  had  doubtless  looked  into  Mather's 
Magnalin,  where  ho  might  sec  something  u(  this 
notion  applied  to  "the  great  Cotton"  by  Mr. 
Benjamin  Woodbridgc,  tho  first  graduate  of 
Harvard :  • 

A  living,  breathing  Bible;  tables  where 
Both  covenants,  at  large,  engraven  wer«: 
Qojpel  and  law,  in's  heart,  had  each  Its  odBBR: 
His  head  an  Index  to  the  sacred  volume; 
His  very  name  a  title-page ;  and  next, 
His  life  a  commentary  on  the  te-xt 
Oh  what  a  monument  of  glorious  worth. 
When,  in  a  new  oditioa,  he  comes  forth. 
Without  errata,  may  we  think  he'll  b< 
In  leaves  and  covera  of  eternity ! 

Old  Joseph  Capen,  minister  of  Topsfield,  hod 
also,  in  1681,  given  John  Foster,  who  set  up  the 
first  printing-press  in  Boston,  the  beaeilt  of  the 
idea,  in  memoriam  .- 

Thy  body,  which  no  actireneiaa  did  took, 
Now's  laid  aside  like  an  old  almaosc; 
But  for  the  present  only  'a  out  of  date, 
'Twill  hare  at  Ungth  a  far  mora  aetiv*  atala. 
Yea,  ttiough  with  dust  thy  body  aoilad  ba. 
Yet  at  the  reaurrcction  ve  ahall  ae* 
A  fair  edition,  and  of  matchteaa  worth. 
Free  from  Errain,  now  In  Heaven  act  forth  : 
'Tis  but  a  word  from  Ood,  tiM  graat  Ciwaar— 
It  shall  be  dona  when  lit  aaith  Jmprimattr. 

Wo  close  our  list  with  the  pathetic  inserip- 
tion  placed  by  an  honest  Illinois  former  i>w 


Digitized  by  Goog 


806 


the  double  grave  of  a  span  of  £ftTorUe  boises, 
atrack  domt  by  lightning,  and  bwied  ill  U« 
ftmifudt 

Peace  to  their  maaei  1 
And  can  not  better  coaclade  this  paper  thmt  in 
thmc  wise  words  of  Sir  Thomas  Browne :  "To 
subsist  ill  lutitinp  monutnents,  to  live  in  their 
productioos,  to  exLst  lu  tliuir  uamcs  aud  predic- 
ament of  chiiiieni%  wts  large  aaidsfiMstlon  unto 
old  expectations,  and  made  one  part  of  their 
Elysiams.  But  all  thia  is  nothing  in  the  meta- 
physics of  tme  belief.  To  Uto  indeed  is  to  be 
a.-;ain  our^clvci.  which,  beinj;  not  only  an  hopo, 
bat  an  evidence  in  noble  believers,  'tis  all  one 
to  He  in  Sc.  bmoceni^a  eIrareh-yaM  aa  in  die 
sands  of  Egypt.  R^uJy  to  be  any  thinjj;,  in  the 
ecstasy  of  being  ever ;  and  as  content  with  six 
lioot  as  with  the  maosoleam  of  Adriaant.** 

MARGARET— THE  LAY  SISTER. 

**Bat  llie  mlad  of  Baa  liatii  tiro  porta:  oo*  alwaja 
fraVMBM  br  fha  oainaae  of  MalMd  iMMasi  dw 
oUiiraosolato  mi  oi«mo»aa  wilb  |WWtby  whfahoater 
ear  eluiltftMo  thoaglrta  and  dlvkM  eoBlMDplatloat."— 

8iB  Walteb  nxi.r.tan. 

TIIKUK  ii  a  satiric  picturcsquencss  in  these 
words.  You  see  a  calm  and  lightly  sketched 
landacape;  the  great  eastle;  the  two  gates— 
one  crowded  with  fluttering  pennons,  pornp. 
luxury,  passion,  a  trampled  path}  the  other 
hang  wiUi  ivy  and  pared  witb  twaid,  that  the 
light  feet  of  cnterin^'  nu:is  n^ver  c^u^h  or  sully. 

llanj  Stafford  road  the  passage  olotul  to 
Hiaiigarot  Stafford,  his  father's  cousin,  as  they 
aat  on  the  door-step  of  the  old  f^vrm-hoase  by  the 
sea-side,  where  the  Staffords  for  years  had  re- 
sorted in  the  hot  months ;  resolved  rather  to  be 
phunlf  comfortable  there  than  laihionably  mis- 
erahlo  nt  n  watering-place.  This  year  iho  un- 
wonted heats  of  June  hod  brought  them  thither 
earlier  than  utaal,  and  it  was  yet  Jane  wlimi  the 
^  sultry  air  had  driven  Harry  and  Margaret  to  the 
porch,  and  the  rest  of  the  family  to  the  beach, 
oil  wafehfal  of  the  magnificent  rannt,  that 
Mngcd  tlie  lurid  haze  of  an  approaching  storni 
with  gold,  but  did  not  flush  ita  pearl-liaod  caps 
wiih  one  tinge  of  rose,  or  aUay  the  fieroeneis  of 
tiM  forked  lightning  that  quivered  at  intervals 
through  the  maeftire  poiple  cloads  like  a  visible 
|>alsc  of  life. 

Margaret  StaiTird  leaned  against  the  brown 
casement  of  tlio  door-way ;  her  vrhiie  dress 
spread  its  li^Ut  fulJ^  over  both  sill  and  step; 
Iwreyes  were  raised  to  the  storm;  and  at  hn 
feet  sat  Harry,  with  the  old  volume  of  Ralci;^h 
open  on  his  knees,  and  his  eyes  xaiscd  also,  but 
not  stormwmrd. 

Harry  was  rather  ahovr  tlic  rwcrage  charac- 
ter of  young  men  iu  certain  respects }  his  nature 
was  artistic  and  appreciative,  his  aims  htgti,  his 
theories  noble,  his  practice — lazy  I  He  was  self- 
ish, without  fixed  principles ;  but,  being  hand- 
some, well  educated,  and  intdlccttial,  as  well 
as  aristocratic  with  that  most  IntoleraUa  of 
aristocracies,  tlu"  American  — a  sublime  and 
ever-present  coimiuusncss  that  his  great-great- 


grandfather was  aDutcii  trader  on  the  frontier, 
and  had  cheated  the  Indians  ont  of  a  fortune, 

which  had  been  increascil  and  exalted  by  hi.s 
descendants,  till  the  fourth  generation  began  to 
use  it  n»ithetically — having,  as  1  suy,  all  these 
combined  attractions,  Mr.  Harry  Stafford  had 
a  sufiiclently  pood  opinion  of  himself,  and  not 
presuini'tuoubly  believed  tlie  yuuuy  liidicij  yt  hi* 
aeqaaintiin(  (!  ui^rcod  with  him — an  idea  that 
preserved  him  from  any  profound  pus-ion  for 
any  one  of  them,  and  might  have  kept  his  aris- 
tomtie heart  safo and  soond  feralifotime,  had 
not  this  s.irne  summer  brought  into  the  sphere 
of  his  knowledge  Margaret,  the  orphan  dough- 
ty of  his  fathn's  cousin.  Now  tin  aforesaid 
claims  to  high  birth,  on  which  Mr.  Harry  .St;tf- 
ford  laid  such  stress  in  his  own  case,  were  still 
more  powurftil  in  Kfiss  Misrgai«^s  descent,  for 
her  mother — the  child  of  a  noted  New  England 
family — dated  her  ancestry  quite  back  of  the 
Majifiowtr  even,  across  the  blue  sea,  into  Old 
Bngland,  where  ^loulthrop  Hall  still  attested,  in 
quaint  church  and  defaced  monuments,  the  Nor- 
man lineage  of  its  owners ;  and  even  a  Dame 
Margaret  Moolthrop  lay  in  sculptured  sleep  be- 
side the  altar,  a  little  stonier  and  more  disagree- 
able than  nature,  if  the  legends  of  her  life  wero 
tme,  and  altogedier  aninterested  in  her  name- 

sake  and  dosccndant  iu  the  New  Knj^laml  she  nev- 
er dreamed  of.  So  Mr.  Stafford  found  his  equal, 
if  not  his  snperior,  in  aristocracy,  and  some- 
what in  age,  when  he  discovered  this  cousin, 
lie  had  not  known  her  as  a  child,  for  his  father 
had  been  too  busy  with  money-making  to  culti- 
vate his  relations ;  and  titough  a  feeble  inter- 
course had  been  kept  up  between  the  families, 
it  was  nut  till  rklar^jarui'i  orphanage  threw  her 
upon  the  care  of  her  guardian,  Mr.  Scafibrd  the 
cldr:r,  that  the  rclaliou-hip  assumed  some  im- 
portance—enough, at  least,  to  atibrd  Margaret 
a  home  is  her  etmrin's  fomilj  till  she  should 
have  arranpcd  her  future  plans. 

I  can  not  say  that  Miss  Stafford  was  cither 
plain  or  beantifnl.  She  hod  a  calm  face,  pale 
and  expressive  ;  "Decidedly  hij^h  l  icd  I"  was 
Harry's  muto  comment.  And  perhaps  it  was, 
if  "  high  bred**  meaai  refined,  deficate,  and  no- 
ble— traits,  we  regret  to  say,  we  have  beheld 
adorning  the  wan  face  of  a  washer-woman  and 
the  wrinkles  of  an  old  uur»u,  but  we  should  not 
probably  acknowLdno  that  in  Mr.  ^tatVord  s 
hearing.  Besides;,  ^Margaret  was  well  educated, 
and  even,  in  her  native  phrase,  "  talented  ;** 
and  beantiftil  as  blonde  and  ro^r  fools  may  be^ 
there  is  a  spell  in  a  face  that  a  soul  transfigures 
quite  an<^lher  thing  from  tint,  and  shape,  and 
ooiffhrs.  At  least  Harry  Btalbfd  tbooght  so^ 
as  he  s-at  that  nij^ht  at  her  feet,  watching  the 
"  dark  and  intricate  eyes"  that  looked  up  with 
such  fervent  admiradon  and  awe  to  the  gather- 
ing strife  overhead,  while  Uie  lai^  level  glitter 
of  light  struck  across  her  braided  hair,  and 
pierced  its  depths  with  golden  arrows,  aud  lit 
her  tmnqMumt  cheek  with  a  faint  glory  that 
recompensed  its  want  of  hlcMun.  She  was  cer- 
tainly beautiial  then.    Harry's  artistic  eye  ap- 
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preciatcd  it :  the  simple  grace  of  her  attitude,  the 
flowing  folds  of  her  white  attire,  the  serene  cunr-- 
ing  lips,  the  pecnlior  delicately-moulded  hands, 
whoso  whiteness  f>hono  against  a  thick  cluster 
of  deep  blue  violets  that  they  grasped,  the  con- 
trail of  her  brunette  coloring  with  the  snowy 
dress  —  all  this  fascinated  him  with  a  subtle 
charm,  no  less  potent  for  her  perfect  uncon- 
eciousness. 

This  entire  forgetfulncss  of  both  him  and  her- 
self, that  was  a  trait  of  Margaret's  direct  and 
clear  nature,  wrought  out  its  own  respect  in 
Harry.  When  his  cousin  sat,  as  now,  absorbed 
in  a  sublime  spectacle,  or  when  some  ardent  en- 
thusiasm fired  her  eye,  and  reddened  her  check 
to  more  vivid  lieautr,  and  carried  away  her  usual 
quiet  in  a  flow  of  eloquent  earnestness,  he  in- 
voluntarily drew  parallels  between  her  and  the 
ladies  of  his  wide  city  visiting  circle,  scarce 
to  the  advantage  of  the  latter;  and  where  he 
would  have  assailed  Miss  Katrina  Van  \ncck 
wiih  v6luble  compliments,  or  whispered  auda- 
ciously to  Effio  Ilogeboom,  or  squocred  Caro- 
line Wittcnhart's  dimpled  hand,  he  was  silent, 
shy,  distant,  and  profoundly  respectful  to  Mar- 
garet. Her  very  simple  character ;  her  purity, 
truth,  and  unselfishness;  her  eminently  New 
England  training,  that  had  set  before  her,  as  the 
end  and  aim  of  life,  a  stem  regard  for  duty,  that 
had  Ixrn  heightened  into  living  and  practical 
enthusiasm  by  the  later  influence  of  a  sincere 
religions  experience  ;  her  wide  knowledge,  that 
was  OS  modest  in  its  manifestations  as  if  it  had 
been  ignorance,  probably  more  so.  All  these 
things,  day  by  day,  won  upon  Harry's  reverence 
and  regard  more  than  he  knew  himself,  and  im- 
perceptibly shook  his  own  self-confidence. 

To-night  Margaret  broke  the  silence. 

*'  What  a  splendid  picture  that  sentence  would 
make !"  paid  she. 

"Is  it  true,  though,  Margaret?"  replied  Harry. 

"Why  not?" 

"  Because  I  scarce  think  it  is  universally  true. 
I  believe  there  are  some  minds  that  have  but 
one  gate." 

"A  good  or  bad  gate,  Harry?" 

**  Sometimes  one,  sometimes  the  other.  I 
think  there  is  only  the  nun's  gate  to  your  mind, 
Margaret." 

"You  are  altogether  mistaken,"  said  she,  in 
the  simplest  tone.  "I  have  a  great  many 
thoughts  that  arc  not  charitable  or  divine,  cous- 
in Harry.    For  instance,  I  am  fond  of  dress." 

"You  fond  of  dress,  Margaret !  You  always 
dress  with  perfect  plainness." 

Margaret  laughed.  "You  are  a  man,  Harry. 
Ask  any  woman  who  sees  me  to  give  yon  an 
opinion  on  my  dress,  and  you  will  not  quarrel 
with  my  words  about  myself." 

"I  have  seen  you  wear  nothing  but  white 
and  gray  since  you  came  here,  Margaret.  I 
should  have  said  yon  were  dressed  with  strict 
economy  and  plainness." 

Margaret  laughed  again.  "My  white  dresses 
are  respectively  linen  cambric,  India  muslin, 
and  the  most  delicate  Swiss  fabrics;  my  gray 


silk  will  nearly  stand  alone ;  and  my  gray  tissue 
is  silk  also,  fine  and  strong." 

"All  Greek  to  me." 

"  1  almost  wish  it  were  to  me ;  for  I  begin 
to  see  that  I  am  cxtraragant  in  dress ;  that  I 
have  no  right  to  lavish  on  my  fastidious  taAes 
money  that  other  people  need." 

"The  money  is  yours,  I  am  sure." 

"No,  it  is  not  mine,  in  one  sense.    It  is  a 
talent  for  which  I  must  give  account.  What 
shall  I  B.iy  at  the  Judgment  if  any  starred  soul 
lays  its  want  at  my  door  ?    '  Am  I  my  brother's 
,  keeper?'  is  a  cry  for  Cain,  not  for  me." 

Harry  StafTord  sat  silent.  These  rerelatioBS 
of  Margaret's  inner  life,  gnided  by  a  strict  set 
of  principles  that  he  did  not  understand,  awed 
him  a  little.  It  was  as  if  another  world  lay  all 
around  him,  in  which  he  had  no  place,  of  which 
he  had  no  consciousness  except  such  as  be  gain, 
ed  from  these  glimpses;  and  looking  up,  as  be 
did,  to  the  glorified  height  of  a  new  life  revealed 
to  him  through  the  pure  and  tender  heart  of  a 
woman,  ho  took  the  medium  for  the  object,  and 
passed  from  awe  into  adoration ;  a  >torsbip  fO 
tem])crcd  with  passion  and  order  that  it  assitmcd 
almost  the  aspect  of  a  child's  love  —  the  last 
phase  of  love  that  a  man  could  succcssfnliy  lay 
before  a  woman  :  a  tacit- confession  of  weakness 
where  there  should  Iw  an  understood  assertion 
of  strength  even  in  the  very  devotion  ofiered. 
Love-making  is  the  only  circumstance  that  al- 
lows of  voluntary  humility  and  will- worship; 
their  counterparts  are  worse  than  ttselc5<  here, 
real  though  they  be.  It  is  shadow  that  affectt 
the  dreamer,  not  substance ;  unless,  indeed,  he 
take  to  sleep-walking  and  run  against  the  bed- 
post— a  significant  symbol,  which  I  leave  tbe 
reader  to  disinter  if  ho  chooses. 

Presently  the  storm  blackened  overhead,  the 
rain  dropped  in  slow  and  sullen  sploshes  npoa 
the  sea.  The  rest  of  the  family  came  from  tbe 
beach,  and  Margaret,  rising,  drop]>ed  the  soft* 
folds  of  her  dress  that  she  had  gathered  tip  from 
the  door-sill,  and  floated  away,  like  a  lady  in  • 
reversed  lily-bell,  to  the  darit  parior,  leeriac 
Ilnrry  to  meditate  on — linen  cambric,  perhape. 

So  the  .summer  passed  by.    Day  by  day  Har- 
Tj  and  Margaret  rode,  walked,  talked  tcpether. 
He  rend  the  books  >ihc  spoke  of,  and  fcmigfac 
home  to  her  from  town  new  volonee,  which 
they  road  together.    Life,  which  had  seeined 
so  vapid  and  ashen  to  him  in  town,  wfaera  k0 
led  the  apathetic  and  languid  existence  ct 
blase  boy,  not  because  he  was  blate^  but  bcr 
cause  he  thought  it  knowing  to  appear  so;  Bfl|. 
asstimcd  new  significance ;  it  seemed  attracliH|tf 
interesting,  vivid  ;  full  of  hopes,  and  fear^lfllL 
enjoyments;  a  thing  worth  baring;  ancwblva*-^ 
ing,  which  he  had  not  even  known  as  a  poeeftftAl 
ity ;  for  there  are  two  regenerations  ponihli^H 
man,  one  social  and  one  spiritoal:  and  kmon 
works  one  ;  Ix)ve  the  other.  1 

Harry  .Staflbrd  was,  socially,  a  new  man.  flU 
was  not  only  new  to  himself,  but  to  otbcn. 
business  progressed  with  fresh  force ;  pleanSH. 
was  oucc  more  pleasant ;  his  intellect,  fed  ettfi 
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stirred  to  emulation  by  Hargarct's  fine  min<i, 
expanded  proportionately ;  and  his  heart,  nann- 
ing  to  one,  glowed  more  warmlj  for  dl.  His 
sisters  began  to  lovo  him,  as  the  sisters  of  fast 
yonag  men  arc  not  apt  to  lore  their  brothers, 
witb  tometliiQg  nobler  and  move  eompKntent- 
arv  than  instinct.  The  porters  and  under-clerks 
of  his  warehouse  no  lonj^er  slunk  into  the  shad- 
Oir  of  tone  bde  or  cade  to  get  away  fiom  hn 
ImtsH  reproofs  or  unfeeling  jests.  His  dogs  be- 
gan to  fawn  on  him  without  the  piteous  look  of 
apprehension  that  even  a  brute  con  wear  after 
it  has  been  IdAed  Mid  sworn  at  long  enongh. 
And  his  mother  nnennsoionrtly  rofmrned  her  old 
phrase  of,  "My  dear  boy!" — a  phrase  Master 
Btaflbrd  had  rebelled  agalnat  once  ai  "too  ba* 
hyish  f*)r  a  urown-np  follow."  Marp;nret  wns  a 
type  of  spring.  Under  her  look  and  smile  all 
sireetnen  and  bloom  aeemod  to  Imd  and  ftonr- 
ish.  She  had  one  trait  of  singular  strenKtli— a 
capacity  of  making  herself  lored — and  not  one 
of  the  StafforSs  escaped  from  Hi  inflnenee.  He- 
fbrc  the  saiumcr  began  to  wane  they  all  loved 
her  so  well  that  eren  Patsy,  the  three-years 
*'  baby"  of  the  family,  clung  to  her  with  eager 
anas,  and  stopped  her  speech  with  kissei  if  ever 
■be  spoke  of  her  approaching  rcttim  to  Maine — 
a  eul^ct  equally  dis.igrecable  tu  all  the  rest. 

Bat  e^en  the  most  charming  seasons  depart. 
The  summer  fields  pjow  dry  and  arid ;  innti- 
merable  grasshoppers  swarm  and  feed  in  the 
raatUng  gnus;  erieheta,  witb  shrill  and  appro- 1 
hen-^ivc  note*!,  fill  the  hot  air;  nnrl  lan^^mM  Xn- 
tnre  drops  her  blosjoms  from  her  bands,  and 
fiiinis  on  monntain-top  and  hlll-side,  a  shrhrel- 
ed,  tremulous  shape ;  dying,  pa.spinp,  Josix^r- 
ate,  fore-conscious  of  the  white  shroud  and  the 
long  sleep  relentlessly  drawing  on. 

September  came.  Melancholy  splendors  be- 
gan to  adorn  the  forests.  Here  and  there  A 
golden  bough,  also  here  a  passport  into  tho 
♦place  of  the  depaiiad.  Mora  rarely  a  scnrlot 
branr-h  flickering  out  of  the  green  gloom  like  a 
flame  from  the  burning  heart  of  a  hnge  bonfire, 
token  of  rare  destmetion.  One  daj  Mugaret 
and  Harry  ha  (Ibecn  to  drive,  and  brought  home 
as  trophies  the  last  spikes  of  the  deep  yellow 
orchis  that  grows  by  the  shore  in  low  meadows 
orbojj;f,'y  land  or  bluchcrry  swamps.  The  whole- 
some glow  of  the  exercise  yet  tinged  Margaret's 
ftice  as  she  came  down  to  their  late  dinner,  with 
the  fringed,  orange-colored  blossoms  twisted  into 
her  dark  hair  and  dustcrod  on  hor  breast.  The 
day's  excessive  and  unnatural  warmth  warrant- 
ed horfkfOftte  dress,  the  most  aerial  and  trans- 
prirent  white  ndmissihlc  out  of  a  hall-mom  ;  nnd 
it'  her  mirror  praised  her  aspect,  its  verdict  was 
TOpeaied  by  lUrryStalfoidns  charmed  eyes.  She 
was  lovely  that  day ;  no  fastidious  artist  could 
have  denied  it;  no  lore-stricken  moo  could  ro- 
■iat  it;  and  afkor  dinner  Harry  temptod  his 
fate. 

Again  they  sat  alone  upon  the  door-step  md 
listened  to  the  thoosand  penslia  tennds  of  au- 
tumn, and  dm  lights  veevriqg  daili  of  warn 
bdow. 


**I  mnst  really  f^o  next  week,"  smd  Maiga- 
ret,  speaking  to  herself,  yet  aload. 

**  Margaret  t**  ssid  Hanf,  and  then  he  paneed. 

She  looked  down  at  him  •  fr-  fnr'^  wa.'i  eloquent. 
A  sudden  shiver  of  distress  shook  her,  for  Uar> 
ry  was  her  eovrin^no  more.  Bnt  ehe  said, 

lightly, 

"  Yes,  I  must  go.  It  is  time  I  had  a  home." 

'*  Only  let  me  nmlw  it  for  you,  Margaret  t 
Only  love  me,  and  stay  with  me." 

Her  face  grew  pale  and  residnte.  "No^** 
said  she,  "  this  can  not  be.** 

It  was  not  in  him  easily  to  despair.  **  Why 
not,  Marparot  ?  T  love  yon  nn  no  tnnn  loves 
yon.  I  am  not  good  enough  to  lie  at  yonr  feet, 
Iknowi  botlamphwIieinyoarhaBds-Hnoiild 
me!" 

She  smiled,  a  little  bitterly.  It  is  so  rare  for 
men  to  know  that  plea  and  petition  never  are 

of  use  when  they  are  not  loved.    And  yet  what 
woman  docs  not  shriuk  from  saying,  distinctly, 
r  do  not  love  yon?**  Bnt  Ifaigavet  did  not 
seem  to  shrink;  witfi nufidtOKing eyes  Aa  loolu 

ed  at  him. 

*'  I  do  not  love  yon  enough,  Harry." 

'*  Is  that  all  ?— oh,  is  that  all  ?  I  dO  not  de- 
spair of  that.  I  think  you  will— rnn  ran — yon 
mast,  ifargaret !  I  love  you  so  that  yuii  can 
not  but  be  moved  by  it" 

The  slipht  plow  faded  even  from  her  lip*:. 

Yon  aro  mistaken :  a  wonuui's  heart  does 
not  so  deceive  her.  Bnt  if  it  soothes  the  aV 
rii])t  truth  wliich  I  thonpht  it  1  iiidest  to  offer 
you,  then  I  give  you  better  reasons— reasons 
that  woold  avail  if  I  love  d  you.  I  contd  never 
marry  a  man  without  fixed  principle — religions 
principle.  I  rely  on  no  man  unless  he  lie  in- 
formed by  vital  aid  from  without  ond  above 
himself." 

Harry's  head  drooped.  Sentence  was  paw- 
ed. The  steady  voice,  the  clear  tone,  the  calm 
eye  daunted  him ;  bnt  the  devil  of  jealousy 
stirred.        You  love— " 

*'  Stop  there !"  said  Margaret,  with  a  warn- 
ing gestnre  of  her  lltde  hand.  "  Do  not  roalto 
mc  contemptuoii"!.  Yon  know*  what  you  would 
say  is  causeless  and  niyttst ;  and  were  it  tme, 
yon  have  no  right  to  ask  such  a  qnesdon.  It 
would  be  my  secret." 

He  bent  his  face  upon  his  hands  in  a  real  ag- 
ony. "Ohl  why  did  you  let  me  love  yon, 
Margaret?" 

The  words  came  nlmo«t  uncoweiously  from 
his  bitten  lips.  Murgarct's  eyes  were  calm  no 
more,  tears  dripped  from  the  long  laches,  and 
she  Iai<I  her  hand  lightly  upon  Harry's  head. 
Her  voice  trembled  as  she  spoke. 

**Hany,  when  my  mother  wm  111  slio  knew 
her  hour  w:m  near,  and  two  days  before  she 
died,  heart-wmng  to  leave  me,  she  gave  me 
snch  advlee  as  a  mother  gives  the  dblld  she 
leaves  alone  ;  and  in  an  anRuish  for  my  i>eaee 
she  warned  me  never  to  think  of  any  man  as  a 
possible  lover  tifl,  in  so  many  woids,  he  shonld 
avow  himself;  adding,  to  fasten  the  thought  in 
my  mind,  while  the  last  Unah  of  womanly  foal* 
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ing  barned  on  her  hollow  dioelc,  that,  far  trant 

of  following  that  advice,  she,  as  wcW  as  thou- 
sands of  others,  bad  shipwrecked  her  own  heart. 
I  hare  religioosl/  obeyed  her ;  though  iii  your 
case  I  did  not  need  the  precept,  for  I  bare  look- 
ed at  you  simply  as  a  rehttire  —  as  a  substitute 
for  the  brother  I  have  never  had — have  always 
longed  fur." 

Harry  lifted  his  head  and  looked  at  her. 

"  But,  Margaret,  do  you  think  that  is  just  to 
men— to  let  them  go  eo  fiv,  to  giro  them  no 
sign  of  your  own  feeling  toward  them,  till  they 
are  hopelessly  committed  and  humiliated  ?** 

MarRaiet't  lip  cnried.  P*  If  any  man  feels  it 
a  bumiliatiun  tu  have  offered  a  woman  his  heart, 
end  have  her  just  and  honest  enoogb  to  refuse 
it,  beeavM  she  can  not  giro  lore  for  lore,  then 
that  man  is  not  worth  regret ;  he  duos  not  mer- 
it his  name.  And  you  forget  that  it  is  always 
in  a  man's  power  to  define  and  fix  his  own  po- 
sition ;  he  can  adu  Bat  what  can  that  woman 
do  who.  in  ijinorancc  and  Hitni)licity,  believing 
a  man's  deeds,  gives  her  heart  and  soul  away 
with  pure  faith  and  fervor,  and  it  never  ntified 
in  her  ehoirc  by  the  seal  of  a  man's  words? 
For  you  know  as  well  as  I  do  that  men  will  de> 
libeiately  and  comdooaly  lead  women  on  to  lore 
tiMm,  whoa  diej  IwTe  not  the  leaft  idea  of  mar- 
lyingj 

"And  you  justify  a  woaum  in  doing  what  you 
despise  in  men,  simply  because  a  man  can  short- 
en his  agony  by  a  deadly  blow,  and  a  woman 
must  endure  in  silence  ?" 

'*  No,"  said  Margaret,  an  ironical  smile  lurk- 
ing about  her  lips  at  the  close  vf  hU  <ju«'stion, 
•absidiag  as  site  spoke.  "I justify  neither  man 
nor  woman  in  flirting;  hat  I  beliere  that  it  is 
■afest  and  best  for  a  woman  to  treat  all  men 
alike,  and  with  a  frank  indifference,  until  they 
declare  themielTea  loren.  Ton  mut  yonnelf 
do  me  the  justice  to  say  that  I  have  treated  ev- 
ery gentleman  who  ha«  visited  the  Beach  this 
rammer  wiA  the  same  eoidialitjrand  simplicity 
that  I  have  shown  yon.  If  I  admitted  you  mure 
to  my  society,  it  was  inevitable  ;  for  I  was  one 
of  yoar  family,  and  so  conducted  myself.** 

Harry  winced ;  the  serene  face  was  fired  with 
truth  and  pride;  those  ^oft  eyes  flashed  with 
haughty  and  level  rays.    He  said, 

"You  speak  candidlj,  Margaret;  70a  are 
light." 

And  she  went  on:  *'As  for  giving  men  a 
*  deadly  blow,*  as  yon  say,  one  m^ht  natually 

ask  if  it  is  not  always  mo«e  merciful  to  kill  than 
to  cripple,  even  in  a  fisir  fight.  But  I  am  not 
afiraid  of  honing  men.  One  of  them — one 
whose  autlioiity  yon  will  not  oppose — said  long 
ago,  that  '  Men  have  died  and  worms  have  eat- 
en them,  but  not  for  love.'  Nor  do  I  think  them 
more  frsigile  dnca  8hakspesre*s  di^.  And  even 
if  it  were  common,  or  possible,  what  respect  or 
esteem  could  one  have  for  a  man  so  weak  as  to 
die  of  a  disappointed  pasdonr  No !  he  is  no 
man  to  marry,  no  man  to  regret,  who  dies  of 
love;  it  is  scarce  endurable  in  the  frail  na- 
tww  and  monomaniae  tendency  of  wonen.  I 


speakeamesdyffiirllhdit.  Ii 

able  of  a  profoonder  lore  thnn  most  women; 
but  could  i  forgive  vjrself  before  God  if  lid 
fUl  his  gift  of  life  baeaasa  km  kft  itf  Xor 
have  I  yet  known  tha  maa  wocA  dying  §ot, « 

living  for." 

Ilarrj'  was  enraged,  and  this  result  M:;rga.'^t 
had  aimed  at  in  speaking  out  so  much  more  of 
her  heart  than  a  mere  refusal  required.  She 
knew  him  well  enough  fully  to  comprehend  the 
good  that  a  bnrst  of  gennina  indignatioa  woaU 
do  him,  dispersing  both  siilkincfs  and  sentinm^ 
ality  like  the  clear  blast  after  a  storm.  And 
yet,  thongh  she  had  polled  the  puppet-strinf, 
she  recoiled  into  a  momentary  madness  at  the 
result.  It  offended  her  taste  and  grated  on  bar 
feeling  that  Bany  sbonld  rise  horn  the  steaa 
her  feet,  and,  with  an  air  of  insolted  dign^', 
withdraw  himself,  saying  as  he  went, 

"If  that  is  yoar  opinion  of  men,  I  have  ka 
to  regret  than  I  thought  I  had." 

Margaret  sat  where  he  left  her  a  long  time. 
The  sun  went  down  into  the  sea,  and  pared  a 
glittering  highway  across  which  went  flattering 
sails,  wing  nnd  wing,  like  Ptorm-weary  moths, 
only  none  went  sunward ;  bat  out  of  shsdov 
into  shade.  Hien  flia  rays  eeased  to  gOd  ths 
sea,  but  all  the  dusky  clouds  above  flushed  with 
rose,  and  dappled  the  blue  skj,  and  tinted  die 
Uuer  sea  with  delicate  reflecthms;  aaddeepfa 
ocean  and  in  air  the  cold  evening  star  heralded 
the  moon,  that  now  glided  full-orbed  from  the 
cast,  and  gave  the  lovely  half  tints  of  the  vest 
a  chill  and  d6wy  aspect,  till  tfM  porpla  af  !■•> 
found  Ili^;ht  enhanced  every  sparkling  constclls- 
liun,  and  the  earth  lay  in  pensive  stillness  frwa 
sea  to  shore. 

Through  nil  the  changes  Margaret  ninsed. 
bat  still  noticed  every  change ;  and  years  after 
that  sweet  antnmn  night  retamed  to  her,  as  if  ia 
its  procession  it  had  been  foreboding ;  at  lengtli 
she  too  rose,  and  went  to  her  room,  scarcely  to 
sleep,  for  she  knew  that  aha  had  hut  a  dssr 
heart,  and  she  could  not  cosily  wound  the  mean- 
est that  approached  her.  But  to  her  a  sense  of 
duty  was  ever  present,  and  deeply  as  she  fiek 
for  Harry  the  iiicvitalde  voice  within  ntteied, 
"  It  is  right;"  and  the  stem  echo  was  harhsM 
sleep-song. 

iiarly  in  the  morning  Harry  left  for  the  dty, 
and  Margaret  did  nut  see  him  again hcfoaa  iht 
took  her  own  departure  for  Maine. 

It  is  all  veiy  well  fer  vs  to  fkatj  thai  iM 
manage  our  fcllow-crcaturc*:,  and  with  a  certaia 
sclf-satis£sction  regard  oar  power  of  1 
ing.  But  it  is  scarce  posaflble,  eren  wWi' 
en  poppets,  for  any  but  their  maker  to  so  faOr 
understand  the  springs  that  no  unforeseen  sr 
evil  results  shall  arise  from  die  mampolafiea; 
and  something  not  unlike  remorse  dukenc^ 
Margaret's  soul  when,  three  months  after,  tfce 
papers  announced  to  her  the  marriage  of  Uany 
Sufford  and  GaioUna  ITittanhait  Tfcaajt  h 
is  not  the  custom  to  announce  the  causes  sf 
marriage,  as  it  is  of  death,  in  the  public  KBfl^ 
— poiiibfy  becaoso  tha  happj  or  mahagfitf  ^IP 
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piM  ndght  not  like  to  own  pnblielj  thai  they  their  five  and  fttnlcneBs;  dsrlcer  they  ^reie  than 

were  bound  together  for  all  timo  by  money,  or  ever,  and  far  dccfK^r;  unfathomable  shadow  filled 


them,  and  the  melancholy  lashes  that  shielded 
their  Ihr-looking  gaze  drooped  upon  a  eheelc  eol* 
orless  as  ever,  but  not  now  with  the  fair  trans- 
parency of  health ;  and  her  mouth  showed  oth- 
er marks  of  some  still  suffering.  The  cnrred 
upper  lip  dominated  al>ovc  the  rosy  fullness  of 
the  under  more  than  nature  had  moulded  it,  or 
than  art  would  have  permitted — sure  hieroglyph 
of  needed  and  incessant  iclf-command ;  and 
only  the  rare  smiles  that  cnr!^  !  those  lips  re- 
stored their  native  bcantr  of  chiliiUkc  sweetness. 
Nor  did  the  fidl  tovenarit  even  a  aadder  change 
in  Harry.  Careless,  even  slovenly,  in  his  dre??, 
he  who  had  been  so  scrupulous,  so  finical  once ; 
listleaain movement;  evident! jloiwered in  mind, 
possibly  in  morals.  Margaret  asked  herself  with 
dismay  if  this  could  be  the  ^y  and  genial  boy 
she  had  known.  But  the  next  day  solved  her 
wonder,  when  his  wife  came  to  call  on  her,  be- 
dizened with  all  the  finery  bad  taste  and  money 
could  procure;  draperieJ  in  laces  soiled  even 
b^roodthe  legitiinatc  dirtiness  of  rare  lace,  and 
costumed  generally  in  away  only  to  bo  attained 


pride,  or  idleness,  or  opportunity,  or  any  other 
of  the  thonsand  Cupids  that  jostle  the  real  ur- 
chin and  steal  his  bow — yet  Margaret  read,  in 
lines  invifiiblc  to  others,  this  announcement  fol- 
lowing her  cousin's  aume:  "Married  of  pique." 
She  knew  Miss  Wittcnhart — a  gay,  pretty,  silly 
girl,  ;,'ivcn  to  dress  and  dancing.  Amiable,  be- 
cause nothing  ever  interfered  with  her  will; 
aenHmental,  commonplace;  the  direct  opposite 
of  herself.  And  she  had  driven  Harry  to  this 
step.  Still  Margaret  consoled  herself.  She 
had  done  what  leemed  right  at  the  time;  and 
once  sure  of  that,  nothing  had  power  t  )  ti  .  r.'de 
her.  She  wrote  a  letter  of  congratulation  to 
Barry,  which  htewife  antwered  in  a  pretty  and 
illegible  note ;  and  thero  tot  the  present  their 
intercourse  ceased. 

Margaret  lived  niono  and  quiet  in  the  little 
>dllage  where  her  parents  had  died.  The  cot- 
tage that  her  father  had  built,  the  moderate  prop- 
erty he  had  left,  were  more  than  etiuugh  for 
her  ftstidions  wants.  The  old  nurse  who  was 
her  housekeeper,  and  the  boy  who  completed  the 
establishment,  were  deeply  attached  to  their  mis- 1  by  a  vulgar  and  unintelligent  woman,  with  no 
treaa ;  and  all  the  poor  ahoat  Milton  for  miles  home-love  to  refine  or  abeofb  her  (for  there  were 
welcomed  the  sight  of  Margaret's  gray  Canodi-  no  children  there,  and  the  pretense  of  affec- 
an  pony,  and  her  cheerful  face,  as  a  sure  relief ,  tion  in  her  husband  was  long  dead),  and  no- 
from  loneliness  and  despondency,  as  well  as  ]  thing  to  do  hot  to  adore  and  adorn  her  fhding 
from  want.    So  she  lived  for  four  years;  and  ;  self;  for  Caroline  "Wittenliart's  beauty  had  l>een 


if  in  that  time  any  thing  had  troubled  hor  qoiec 
she  gave  no  expression  to  it ;  and,  so  &?  as  any 
of  her  ftiendt  knew,  die  kmg  period  had  passed 

ovcntle!?^. 

After  repeated  refusals  to  join  the  Staffords 
at  their  home,  thongh  they  had  many  times  flit- 
ted in  Bnd  out  of  her  tiny  dwelling  on  brief  and 
gay  visits,  she  at  length  promised  to  spend  a 
winter  la  KewTork  wiHi  them ;  and,  establishing 
one  of  those  spinster  consins  that  arc  indispens- 
able to  life  over  her  domains,  one  bland  Novem- 
ber day  saw  her  safely  instslled  in  Ae  elieerfbl 
house  of  her  guardian.  Possibly  the  sigh  that 
Margaret  breathed  when  the  warm  welcome  was 
over,  and  the  importunate  kisses  of  the  children 
put  an  end  to,  that  she  might  have  an  hour  of 
rc?t  before  dinner,  was  not  only  a  siph  of  con- 
tent ;  possibly  in  that  liour  she  confessed  to  her- 
self that  there  are  sweeter  things  than  solitude. 
Yet  the  sigh  wm  not  repeated,  and  the  serene 
composure  of  ber  face  was  as  sweet  as  ever  when 
sihe  eame  down. 

In  the  evening  TTarry  cnme  in,  without  his 
wife.  Uc  was  undeniably  agitated  to  see  her 
again,  hot  covered  it  with  a  oenain  joenlar  mam 

ner,  as  unlike  his  usual  custom  a"*  possible.  M  ir 
garet  was  cordial  and  quiet;  but  through  that 
long  evening  she  caoght  her  consin  s  eyes  study- 
ing her  face  like  a  picture,  and,  fur  more  than 
one  reason,  she  was  embarrassed.  Changed 
indeed  she  seemed  to  Harry.  The  rounded  out- 
line of  check  and  brow  had  gone,  and  tlie  shin- 
ing bunds  of  dark  hair  could  not  hide  the  angle 


the  blonde  fragility  of  an  apple-blossom,  and  in 
the  pale  face,  nnmeaning  expression,  and  small 
features  of  Mrs.  Stafford,  beauty  of  a  subtler 
nature  than  tint  and  outline  found  no  place. 
Her  miserable  aspect  moved  Margaret's  heart ; 
she  saw  the  kej  to  Harry*8  change  at  once,  and 
in  the  generons  nympnthy  of  her  qn-  '  and  no- 
ble nature  she  resolved  to  use  all  iicr  strength 
to  remodel  this  unhappy  household,  to  infuse 
life  into  this  image  of  a  homo.  And  to  do  this, 
her  first  step  was  to  gain  Caroline's  confidence. 
No  very  difficult  tnk ;  for  whatever  Margaret 
li:i !  I  in  ri  .t'vnrd  beauty  or  in  vividness,  timo 
had  but  deepened  her  attractive  power ;  not  the 
ftsdnatioii  of  manner  that  hides  a  sabtle  char- 
acter, not  the  indiscriminate  use  of  means  to  a 
selfish  end — this  power  was  only  the  fervent  over- 
flowing of  a  true  and  deep  heart ;  the  sympa- 
thetic force  of  genius  deepened  and  softened  by 
a  diviner  prindide,  a  love  that  **hopetb  aU 
things." 

So  it  came  about  that,  even  more  shortly  than 
Margaret  had  hoped,  slie  found  a  way  info  Car- 
oline's trust  and  affection,  and  gathered  n  direct 
infinenoe  over  her,  almost  touching  in  its  ahso- 
]arn  cw.iy  To  her  faithful  car  Caroline  \Tonld 
have  recounted  even  the  secret^t  of  her  trou- 
bles, would  Margaret  have  listened.  But  ibr- 
tunately  for  what  little  self-respect  remained  to 
Mrs.  Stafford,  her  cousin  was  one  of  those  rare 
natures  who  know  how  to  nverenee  the  individ- 
uality of  another  soul,  and  protectiteven  against 
its  own  indiserction  and  impnlsivene?.^.  Only 


nt  her  temple,  or  its  drooping  braids  fill  out  the  i  from  halt -framed  sentences  that  she  herself  cur- 
waa  diedt.   Her  great  dark  blue  ejes  had  lost  I  tailed— from  nlaute  observationf  and  earetose 


Digitized  by  Godgle 


810 


HARPER'S  NEW  MONTHLY  MAGAZINE. 


allu  -ions — did  Margaret  gather  a  painful  knowl- 
ed|;e  of  the  little  love  that  was  wasted  between 
Hwfy  aiidbls  wife.  And  even  ia  mieli  meeeofe^ 
little  by  little,  with  the  most  delicate  tact  and 
the  piureat  ajfiDittthy,  drawing  ont  whatever  was 
good  end  lovdy  in  C^Une,  shielding  whatever 
was  wrong  and  false  in  Harry,  did  she  try  to 
shed  peace  where  there  was  dieoord,  and  Lcgoilo 
alTcetion  ont  of  distaste. 

Bnt  this  success  was  slow.  If,  at  first,  it 
pleased  >rr.  SiiitTord  to  sec  his  cousin  with  his 
wife,  and  awukc  lu  him  a  feeble  j^Uiumci  of 
hope  from  such  compoinonship,  the  contrast  be- 
tween tlicir  two  characters  forced  itself  upon  him 
from  day  to  day  with  aoaoying  obtrusivcness. 
It  they  walked  togetheiv  (^n>llne*t  iU-^hoeen 
dress  and  awkward  gait,  her  thousand  deficien- 
ciea  in  air  and  manner,  brought  into  strong  re- 
Hrf  die  quiet  elegance  of  Murgant'e  attire,  her 
graceful  motion,  her  thorouglily  well-bred  as- 
pect. At  the  breakfiist  table  the  loose  golden 
curls  and  careless  coiffure,  as  well  as  the  taw- 
dry robe  and  soiled  laces  of  one  lady,  op- 
posed tlic  gluHsy  hniids  and  trim  plnin  dn'«s;  of 
the  otlicr  uujdeasantly  enough  i  uud  even  the 
flbrill  and  vulgar  tonoa  of  Unk  Staflford  seemed 
more  frhaij)  than  ever  responding  to  the  vibrat- 
ing contralto  voice  that  was  one  of  Maigaret's 
ehanxu. 

T?iu  the  winter  wore  on.  an  !,  ^y  dint  of  both 
advice  and  cupervision,  Margaret  had  bronght 
her  consfak'a  neaxer  her  oira  sphere— at 
least,  outwardly.  Somcthint^  like  neatness  and 
fitness  disphieed  her  usual  finery ;  her  assiduous 
eflbrts  to  please  him  softened  Harry's  heart,  and 
n  certain  remorseful  sense  of  shame,  as  well  as 
a  keen  pleasure,  vL-ited  Iiim  when,  one  dr^y  iu 
April,  returning  from  the  very  brink  of  death 
with  her  treasure,  Caroline's  first  \\hispcrcd 
Word  wan,  "  Please  to  call  my  baby  Margaret  ?" 

And  the  godmother  went  her  way  home  al- 
most satislled  with  a  winter  ia  New  Yorfc<— more 
than  satisfied  with  the  brief  lines  of  a  note  that 
followed  her  homeward,  running  thus: 

*'  M«rgftrct,  thflsngelsia  beAven  rpjoica  omr  »  rep<>nt- 
ing  ilnner.  Yoil,wlie  aiesa  ang«i  un  oarih,  cnn  not  do 
less  for  met  IIabbt  6TArroBi>." 

A  great  many  times  Margaret's  life  had  ap- 
palled her,  both  with  past  and  future ;  but  only 
they  who  luivc  seen  their  xvcll-hclovcd  Kitting 
clothed  and  iu  their  right  mind  at  tlie  feet  ut' 
God  know  what  a  thrill  of  sel&fovgetfol  lapCnie 
iUaminated  her  whole  soul  now. 

Transient  splendor;  though  enduring  peace. 
Six  weeka  after,  she  waa  mealled  to  the  city  at 
Caroline  Stafford's  wish.  Recalled  too  late ;  for 
the  fair,  wan  face  was  death-stifliened  and  the 
weak  heart  still  when  Margaret  fsaehed  her; 
and  another  motherless  Margaret  wailadln  the 
nittse^,  nnooascious  of  its  loss. 

Bidhsnsted  wifli  watehing  and  grief,  for  the 
new  love  had  deepened  till  he  mourned  truly 
for  his  wife,  Harry  Stafford  was  ordered  abroad ; 
and  the  saaae  hour  that  the  (»hores  of  home 
iM^  drop|«d  mder  the  horizon  from  his  list- 

with  bar  little  naaa- 


sake  and  its  nurse,  safely  deposited  in  tt-lr 
Maine  home;  ibr  Caroline's  last  words  had  beta 
a  heqnest  ofher  diiU  to  her  eonaia. 

Two  ycM^  went  fast  away.  Witli  her  cew 
]  care  Margaret  found  no  need  to  hnny  tfa«  dsyi 
\  by.  If  erer  in  her  nmnd  of  active  hoMvefaaes 
anJ  industry  she  had  been  lonely,  that  stditaiy 
bitterness  was  gone;  and  scarce  any  motbfr 
holds  her  child  dearer  Uian  she  held  the  liUk 
orphan  that  knew  no  otber  mother. 

Two  years  went,  and  Harrr  StufTorJ  rttura- 
cd.  Strengthened  in  health,  sobered  by  a,  quiet 
grief,  with  a  character  that  higher  prindpie^ 
tested  and  found  constant,  had  drlpcncJ  av.i 
refined,  he  was  altogether  a  nobler  man  this 
the  HanyMaigaret had  known.  Histetaia^ 
of  course,  was  the  cottage  at  Milton.  HU  child 
and  his  cousin  were  almost  all  thai  notade  hoias* 
coming  dear. 

Almost  useless  secm^  the  ohvioas  result  of  aH 
this.    What  sweet  blue  ejos,  that  hsre  so  far 
I  endured  these  pages,  do  not  now  begin  tu  gleam 
^  with  a  lurking  smile  ? 

"  AikI  she  mnrricd  him?  "Did  she?" 
Certain  il  is  that  iiarry  asked  her;  that  the 
old  love  returned  upon  him  with  irresistiUs 
force;  that  once  again,  kitting  in  the  •Ik.-tjt  at 
sunset,  he  asiusd  her  to  find  her  home  vith  him, 
to  retua  hia  deep  aflectioB.  And  Mivnl 
answered, 

Uany,  I  can  not." 
**Caa  not  lofe  me,  Maigaretf" 
"No;  not  as  yon  ought  to  bo  loved,  Hsirv. 
I  an  too  old  for  romance  {  and  even  were  it  to 
retttrn  to  me  as  dreams  do  sometimes  rMua,  I 
hope,  I  think,  I  should  resist  it.    1 1 
bo  as  hafipj,  were  I  amrried,  aa  I  am : 
♦'Whyf 

' '  For  many  and  many  a  reason.  In  the  first 
filace,  I  am  both  sensitive  and  iiT^cyi' ndeaL 
Ai>k  yourself  if  those  traits  are  likely  to  make 
me  a  happy  or  sabmissive  wifis.  The  thoaasai 
harsh  words,  reproving  looks,  rccrimiiutions, 
and  petty  irritations,  that  fonn  the  staple  of 
mneh  domestie  society,  would  eifhar  killarcnaa 
me.  Peace  is  my  elumcnt  and  delight  I  couW 
not  fling  it  away  iu  my  sober  senses.  And  even 
if  they  were  to  leave  me,  memory  is  ana.  I 
could  trust  my  reason,  aiVer  so  ma^j 
trial,  to  be  potent  even  against  passion." 

"But,  Margaret,  all  marriage  is  Ml ' 
peace  and  happiaeas.  I  graat  Aal  H 
much  to  refTTCt  in  many  tTtnrniij:f« ;  hat  you 
most  own  there  are  some  that  are  bctui  iL^a 
soVtnde— «van  a  solitude  lika  jmm.** 

"Perhaps— yaa^I  beliefs  tea  aMi  Alii 
dare  not  risk  it.** 

**I  thought  you  mom  vnadMk  Ikm  Ikttr 
said  Harry,  after  a  little  }iauso,  with  a  rl^b. 
"  1  thought  yon  were  one  of  tbooe  womea  whs 
conld  iaj  a^da  yoar  ovi 
for  the  higher  blinailaaii  af 

happy." 

Margaret's  color  deepened  slowly 
blushes,  but  with  the  sdraClk 
looked  at htaa frave^y* 
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"That  is  a  new  asy)ect  of  the  matter.  ITarn*,'* 
said  she.  '*!  hare  not,  indeed,  aet  it  in  that 
light  befem.  Ta  tdl  Hie  tnidi,  I  have  not 
thought  of  any  one's  personality  in  the  matter 
but  my  own.  It  never  seems  to  me  as  if  a  man 
could  sufTer  from  losing  love.  I  have  thought 
U  was  a  woman's  prerogative." 

Now  Harry  colored.  Bnt  the  blush  did  not 
speak  itself;  he  only  resumed  his  plea — 

•*Tliiiik  of  nt,  tim,  in  ihat  light,  Mafgwet? 
Let  me  wait  in  some  plimmer  of  hope  ?" 

**No,''  Mid  she,  earnestly;  *'do  not  hope. 
I  do  not  low  yon,  Hany,  «xcqit  M  *  doar 
friend.  And  without  lovo  muntgp  Ii  wone 
than  mockery.    It  is  sin." 

**Biit,  ICtrgarct,  love  might  oome.  Snch 
Ihings  have  been.    It  is  an  old,  old  story." 

**  Snch  things  have  been,  I  know — might  have 
been  with  me.  There  arc  men,  I  believe, 
ihoaeli  I  Imtc  not  known  them,  with  whom 
years  of  the  calmest  friend'^liip  might  prndnallj* 
hpca  into  the  noblest  love — a  iove  componndod 
of  tmst,  fcipeet,  admiiation,  and  passion;  rach 
loTf  as  the  woHd  rarely  sees — such  as  puts  to 
shame  the  wild  abandonment  of  girlish  love  that 
tfcvMns  itialf  bfindly  en  an  ofa$Mt  that  teaMm 
and  rcflertion  nJikr'  di^spi-se.  But,  ITarry,  I  have 
known  yon  long  enough  to  know  that  I  could 
Mfver  ftd  10  for  yon.  It  It  not  yonr  fault 
nor  mine ;  it  is  some  vital  point  of  character 
that  abounds  or  lacks  in  one  or  the  other  of  us. 
I  lespect  yon  honestly ;  and  if  I  were  obliged  to 
dMMMe,  I  would  infinitely  rather  marry  a  man  I 
lespectcd  and  did  not  love  tlmn  one  whom  I 
loved  and  did  not  respect.  That  is,  I  think  my 
dunce  of  happbMM  woold  be  fur  greater. " 

*<But,  Marpinret,  your  observation  of  married 
lilis  mast  have  been  one-sided.  Who  else  thinks 
of  it  as  yon  dof** 

"  Hundreds  of  the  marrierl  themselves.  I 
have  never  had  bnt  one  married  woman  among 
■11  ttf  aofuinlmae  adviao  me  to  tampt  a  like 
fate  SconalieTeaddtone,*l[nsaret^  never 
many."' 

<«TMoffI**eddHarty. 

Margaret  laughed. 

"  That  ii  true ;  and  I  did  not  respect  them 
at  first,  till  I  remembered  that  a  woman's  best 
relief  is  often  in  ipeedit  tiMtiventyntiioaaand 
thinjTs  about  ourselves  and  our  affiiirs,  roorcly 
for  the  relief  of  expression,  that  wo  could  i^iii 
another  for  saying  oif  OA  And  as  all  the  observ- 
a^n  I  hm!  seconded  the  advice  I  received,  I 
<Bd  not  blame  my  advisers  after  alL  I  held 
one  fiir  ttem  the  Iai«eit  charity." 

"Your  Charity  is  a  poniard  ;  I  should  h.ivc 
christened  it  CfMitemptl  Beside^  what  good 
noeid  any  leghMi  of  opiniou  do  wlwn  yon  sea 
that  it  is  only  opinion  ?  Why — if  your  reason* 
iog  and  that  of  your  friends  is  correct — why  is 
it  that  day  after  day,  and  year  after  year,  in  a 
thousand  eeeti  lhal«  even  to  the  eye  of  an  un- 
pnjudiced  spectator,  seem  at  lea«t  hn/ardnus, 
do  women  get  married  ?  If  tbe^  ideas  of  yours 
were  piwdent  or  tvne,  who  would  many? 
What  wonun  wonld  tempt  mob  »  ftter 


Tlmt  :^  no  argument.  Women  nmrry.  and 
will  many  till  the  world's  end  because  they  are 
in  love;  and  it  fa  n  ftmdamental  priacipte  in 
the  education  of  every  giri — her  outside  educa- 
tion, I  mean,  from  books  and  society— that,  if 
one  is  in  love  with  a  man,  one  must  marry  him, 
whether  or  no,  thottgh  he  should  be  a  dmok« 
ard,  or  a  gambler,  a  man  without  honor,  or 
honesty,  or  religion.  Though  every  law  of  God 
and  natnre  warn  her  of  n  fiital  result  to  hendf 
and  her  future,  vrt  thi';  mTiriro  of  passion,  this 
irrational  impulse,  ia  to  &u|*er6ede  all  law  and 
alliight.  1^  be  in  love  exeosee  and  gilds  folly, 
and  sin,  and  crime?  Kcvrr  ivill  women  luivi- 
their  tnt»  place  in  life,  never  will  any  social 
rcgenmtlon  And  a  pondfaillty  of  dawn  npon 
earth,  till  girls  are  taught  by  both  precept  and 
example  that  passion  is  not  an  ultimate  reason ; 
that  if  there  is  a  good  reason  for  refusing  to 
marry  any  man,  tboogfa  it  should  be  merely 
such  tintitn<"  ;s  of  character  as  forebodes  turmoil 
in  any  relauon,  then  this  love  Li  to  be  iet  brave- 
ly a^de;  Ais  selfish  emotion  b  to  stand  by 
and  give  place  to  riffit.  tn  In'v,  to  the  pood  of 
Others,  though  that  good  bo  but  a  contingent." 
"Yon  speak  weU,**  said  Harry,  bttteily. 

*"Uo  jccUat  Kan  that  ne-;  •-TV.  a  .  tuij.' 
Had  you  ever  loved,  had  that  grumic  nnturo  of 
yoors  over  throbbed  with  a  real  jmssion,  yon 
would  not  talk  so  calmly  of  ita  sujipres.sion 
you  would  have  compassion  on  a  vital  force 
that  exceeds  even  duty  sometimes!** 

Maigaret  shuddered,  and  was  still.  Harry 
turned  and  looked  at  her.  Every  line  of  the 
expressive  face  was  rigid,  and  p.iler  than  the 
lily  in  her  hair;  hor  deep  eyes  were  filled  with 
passionate  gloom ;  she  cringed  and  trembled  in 
the  grasp  of  a  relentless  memory.  And  though 
slie  would  have  spoken,  her  wliile  qaivccing 
lips  refused  to  frame  any  word  ;  and  the  strny- 
gling  accent  choked  and  panted  in  her  beautiful 
throat. 

''Margaret!"  exdaimed  he,  ignotnat  what 

to  do  or  to  say. 

She  teachod  past  him,  and  pdnted  to  a  fteeh 

blown  rose  blooming  beside  the  door ;  instinct- 
ively he  stooped  forward  and  pulled  it  from  the^ 
stem.  As  her  fingers  received  it,  their  marble 
touch  chilled  his  own  tivough  and  through. 
Ifn^tilv  ptrippuig  the  rose-petals  .she  filled  her 
moiitU  with  them,  as  by  a  potent  act  of  wiiL 
The  strong  effort  of  deglutition,  the  moistening 
of  her  parched  tongue  with  their  dewy  coolness, 
perhi^  the  delicate  sedative  of  their  perfume, 
to  which  her  pectdiar  organisation  was  strange- 
ly h"nsitlve,  all  these  restored  her  sihakcn 
controL  8he  spoke»  and  spdio  caknly ;  though 
her  voiee  vibrated  iSoe  the  jarred  diord  of  a 
harpi'and  her  eyes  retained  their  indefinable 
expression  of  pride  and  gloomy  anguish. 

"I  should  have  no  right  to  speak  of  a  posd- 
bility  I  had  not  tested,"  said  she,  coldly.  "  Look 
at  me,  Harry  Staford !  ]>o  yon  fmd  no  other 
handwriting  thou  Time's  on  my  face  ?  Did  you 
diKoni  no  flmnge  fboqninte  there  when  yon 
nM  ne  nUnr  f9u»  of  aepemtinn,  end  invotl- 
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patcfl  me  thoroughly,  that  winter  in  New 
York?  I  do  Dot  speak  firom  the  spectators.  I 
ItftTV  been  {n  tlw  emm.  I  bare  looked  dealli 
in  the  face;  but,  I  thank  God  who  helped  me, 
I  s«T«d  my  soul  alive  I  Lookiog  bock  to-day 
on  the  shadow  of  Hell  whetel  wratded,  I  thank 
Him  with  the  deepest  ferrency  that  I  was  not 
left  to  th<^  desolations  of  pnssion;  that  I  had 
power  tu  refuse  tlie  evil,  though  it  was  angelic- 
ally arrayed ;  that  I  possess  my  soul  in  peace, 
whpn  I  might  have  Liet'ti  i]i  k)rment." 

llarry  was  silent ;  ho  could  not  speak.  Iler 
words  fined  him  with  ragret  and  a  certain  awe. 
It  is  so  rare  in  life  that  one  discovers  gentiinp 
results  of  the  ascendency  of  principle  over  self- 
pleaalng— eo  "few  there  be  that  walk  fherein" — 
that  one  living  martyr  strikes  us  with  a  reverent ' 
astonishment  denied  to  tke  chxonklcd  foat«  of 
fifty  traditional  ones. 

((fiat  Maigaret,"  resumed  he»  pienndj,  *'if 
yon  gain  something,  do  you  not  lose  more? 
Caru,  protection,  position  ;  the  thousand  sweet- 
nesses of  children's  love  ;  of  a  home  and  ft  fam- 
ily— do  you  despise  all  these?" 

"No,  no,"  she  answered,  a  mournful  echo 
tiagias  her  tones;  "hut  as  <hera  b  no  gain 
without  a  loss,  so  there  is  no  lo'='^  w  ithout  a  gain  ; 
and  the  question  is  for  mo  which  gain  is  the 
potest  and  greatest  Besides,  reflect  that  I  hare 
loved  once.  Women  of  my  kind  love  no  more. 
When  the  fountain  dries  no  tributary  rills  can 
nmnUte  a  liTer-sonree;  and  withonk  love,  as  I 
said  before,  neither  yon  nor  I  could  hold  it  less 
than  sin  to  marry.  I  have,  indeed,  lost  that 
which  is  tlic  life  of  most  women;  but  I  am  pc- 
enliarly  fiitcd  to  live  alone.  I  have  resources 
in  mys(»It'  in  my  education,  and  my  jnirsnits, 
that  are  sovereign  remedies  against  solitude. 
Nor  am  I  without  affoellon.  Children  love  me, 
and  cling  to  me ;  the  poor  aronnd  here  nro  my 
dear  and  faithful  friends ;  and  friends  among 
^e  biglier  in  station  eonnt  themselves  nine. 
I  believe  Cod  has  given  me,  as  a  compensation 
for  my  solitary  home,  an  unusual  power  of  at- 
trseting  love ;  and  I  am  not  only  content  hnt 
happy.  I  have  neither  censure  nor  petulance 
to  dread  when  I  wake  in  the  morning.  I  do 
not  need  to  seek  sleep  as  a  refuge  from  coldness 
and  unkindness.  I  am  not  fettered  by  the  idle 
conventional  scrnples  tlnit  ar«  potent  with  all 
men.  My  schemes  and  theories  do  not  wither 
in  the  pmctieal  sneers  of  a  lord  and  master.  I 
lower  to  no  man's  level  day  by  day.  I  feel  my 
heart  enlarge  and  my  mind  expand  in  compan* 
ionship  with  all  that  is  nohlesk  and  best  lam 
not  defiled  with  the  touch  of  political  squabbles, 
or  stnng  with  theological  dispatations.  I  am 
A»  slave  of  no  nan*s  caprices ;  the  lawftil  bntt 
of  no  man's  ridicule  or  anger.  I  daro  bo  as  en- 
thusiastic, as  generous,  and  as  pecnHar  as  my 
nature  and  my  drcumstancea  permit ;  conscious 
only  of  responsibility  to  God.  And  this  con- 
sciousness ulonc  console;*  me  for  all  you  think 
I  lose.  It  IS  true  I  am  far  from  recommending 
my  pQsitioii  nniveisdly.  I  believe  there  are 
aangrwomttn  who  ean  not  live  alooa.  Ihelisva 


rhr  mnjority  are  in  that  ca"^:.  Y-  n  se*  tvpes 
of  them  all  about  us.  Look  at  Katriua  Vto 
Vleelt.  Handsome,  indnslrioas,  silly,  vain,  sad 
amiable,  what  would  she  have  been  unmarried? 
Her  beauty  gone,  her  temper  soured,  her  miad 
of  its  own  tendencies  growiog  less  and  leas. 
Bat  maniage  saved  her ;  if  ife.  Bnoks  scolds 
or  swears,  she  is  equally  tinconcemed.  Her 
rosy  children,  her  spleudid  CBtablisbmeat,  ais 
enough  to  satisfy  her.  And  thoosands  of  hsr 
type  find  other  like  satisfactions  to  satisfy  them 
with  their  lot.  Indeed  I  believe  there  are  sobm 
ideal  maRiages  abo;  some  Utat  oHinr  the  h^ 
est  pha.se  of  which  life  is  capable ;  and  I  Iruw 
that  in  losing  that  highest  j4iase  I  lose  the  grest* 
estUessingof  awoman^natare:  thesweetacH 
I  uf  entire  dependence  and  absolute  trust;  the 
strength  of  imshaken  affection ;  the  support  of 
a  higher  nature ;  the  rest  of  a  more  stable 
character ;  the  exalting  influeaee  and  md  ef  a 
lofty  and  noble  intellect ;  the  power  to  «nre 
with  every  capacity  of  existence  one  Lumaa  Siool 
inflttitelj  deaiwr  to  me  than  way  o«n ;  tbe  op- 
portnnity  to  labor,  to  suffer,  to  endure  for  that 
soul's  good  or  pleasure ;  the  consctousDm  thtf 
I  can  never  be  alon^  in  lite  or  death  I  that  tea* 
der  hands  will  guide  and  guard  rue ;  th.it  chil- 
dren's voices  will  call  me  blessed ;  that  I  thai! 
be  loved  on  earth  with  the  deepest  dewaioa 
earth  can  ofTcr,  and  waited  fur  on  tiic  shore-*  of 
heaven  I  Do  you  think  I  can  be  a  womaa  and 
beignorantorimregretfiilofidltfilB?  Batbops 
of  or  capacity  for  such  a  marriage  is  lost  toaw ; 
and  I  make  my  best  of  that  which  remains  for 
thousandii  bcsidci  a»  lonely  as  1.  For  their 
sakes  also  I  rejoice  to  offer  in  my  life  a  vifii 
proof  that  it  is  not  tbe  fole  end  of  a  womaa'^ 
existence  to  marry ;  that  a  single  life  is  asl 
necessarily  lonely  or  misershla.  Kaj,  Ihsft  it 
may  bo.  far  happier,  larmon  naefali  dummaif 
marriages  are." 

«*Bxeellently  argaedt^'aiJdHsny;  ''s^it 
may  console  yon,  Haasiffab  BbI  whal  is  te 
become  of  me  ?" 

Ifargaret  sighed  heitel^  tMk  smlM  it 
him. 

"  Marry  somebody  else,  Ilarry  1" 
The  garden  gate  slammed  behind  him — hs 
was  gone.  Margaret  could  prophesy,  without 
doubt.  In  anotb.er  year  Ilarrv  Stafford  proved 
it.  The  curl£  and  smiles  of  a  Carolinian  widow 
broke  down  all  his  defeases.  Be  was  apia  a 
married  man  ;  and,  having  a  rctaliative  wifif>, 
let  ns  hope  that  neither  party  snflisrcd  passive- 
ly (if  either  snfihred  at  all)  ftom  tfaeir  mMi^ 
monial  tournaments. 

Tbe  child  of  Caroline  Wittenhart  he  never 
tedaimed  fnm  llaiigar«t*k  cnra.  She  ttvei 
and  grew  up  under  that  peaceful  roof  in  Maias 
— even  was  married  there,  incredulous  reader  I 
with  the  consent  and  encouragement  of  bcf 
q>inster  oottsm  \  and  bids  fair  to  bavfrmade  eae 
among  the  rare,  aUnosft  ideal  anooasiaa  «f 
experiments. 

And  Margaret  still  lives.  Scarcely  fca94l 
age,  wnna  with  paBidklteM^igfudad  the  — 
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and  flpiritual  licaiity  of  her  face.  Her  soft  hair 
is  aa  bilkon  in  its  silrcr  as  its  chcstniit  ever 
shone.  Her  eyes  retain  their  depth  of  tint  and 
expression,  and  their  capacity  for  tears;  hut 
there  is  no  gloom  now  in  those  clear  and  Itu- 
troos  orbits.  Her  life  has  boon  a  liring  sacri- 
fice; her  death  will  bo  a  wide  bereavement. 
Ererr  where  she  is  known  hearts  silently  call 
her  blessed.  Loving  and  loved,  full  of  good 
works  and  tender  thoughts,  the  impersonation 
of  charity  in  its  highest  sense,  never  had  any 


soul  a  truer  or  a  better  friend  than  she.  Nev- 
er had  any  child  a  fonder  mother  than  Marga- 
ret Wittcnhart  Stafford  fonnd  in  the  old  maid. 
Now,  at  least,  the  words  of  lialcigh  cease  to  be 
true  of  the  lay  sister ;  for  there  is  but  one  gate 
to  her  heart,  "wherein  enter  her  charitable 
thou(:hts  and  divine  contemplations  aLd  the 
nun  yet  lives  outside  the  cloister  to 

"Show  u«  bow  divine  %  thing 
A  woman  majr  b«  mado" 

— even  a  single  woman  ! 


CHAPTER  XLV. 


W  WmCIl  UARBT  FINDS  TWO  tXCLES. 


there  is  one  sort  of  men — not  an  nncommon 
object  of  satire  in  novels  and  plays — of  whom  I 
confess  to  have  met  with  scarce  any  specimens 
at  all  in  my  interconrse  with  this  sinful  man- 
perienco  of  the  world,  and  a  vast  variety  \  kind.  I  mean,  mere  religious  hypocrites,  preach- 
of  characters  have  passed  under  our  eyes ;  but  j  ing  forever,  and  not  believing  a  word  of  their 
Vol.  XVII.— No.  102.— 3  F 


E  have  all  of  us,  no  doubt,  had  a  fine  ex- 
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own  sermons ;  iniiJcls  in  broad  brims  and 
sables,  expounding,  exhorting,  comminating, 
blessing,  without  any  faith  in  their  own  para- 
disc,  or  fear  about  their  pandemonium.  Look 
at  those  candid  troops  of  hobnails  clumping  to 
church  on  a  Sunday  evening ;  those  rustling 
maid-scrrants  in  their  ribbons  whom  the  young 
apprentices  follow ;  those  little  regiments  of 
school-boys;  those  trim  young  maidens,  and 
staid  matrons,  marching  with  their  glistening 
prayer-book-s  as  the  chapel  bell  chinks  yonder 
(passing  Ebcnczcr,  very  likely,  where  the  con- 
gregation of  umbrellas,  great  bonnets,  and  pat- 
tens, is  by  this  time  a83cmble<i  under  the  flaring 
gos-Iamps).  Look  at  those !  How  many  of 
them  ore  hypocrites,  think  you  ?  Very  likely 
the  maid-servant  is  thinking  of  her  sweet-heart : 
the  grocer  is  casting  about  how  he  can  buy  that 
parcel  of  sugar,  and  whether  the  County  Bank 
will  take  any  more  of  his  paper :  the  head-  , 
Bchool-boy  is  conning  Latin  verses  for  Monday's  { 
exercise  :  the  young  scapo-graco  remembers  that 
after  this  service  and  sermon  there  will  bo 
papa's  exposition  at  home,  but  that  there  will 
be  pic  for  supficr:  the  clerk  who  calls  out  the 
psalm  has  his  daughter  in  trouble,  and  drones 
through  his  responses  scarcely  aware  of  their 
meaning :  the  very  moment  the  parson  hides  | 
his  face  on  his  cushion  he  may  be  thinking  of 
that  bill  which  is  coming  due  on  Monday. 
These  people  are  not  hcavcnly-mindcd ;  they 
are  of  the  world,  worldly,  and  have  not  yet  got 
their  feet  off  of  it ;  but  they  are  not  hypocrites, 
look  you.  Folks  have  their  religion  in  some 
bandy  mental  lock-up,  as  it  were — a  valuable 
medicine,  to  bo  taken  in  ill-health  ;  and  a  man 
administers  his  nostrum  to  his  neighbor,  and 
recommends  his  private  cure  for  the  other's  com- 
plaint. "  My  dear  madam,  you  hove  spasms  ? 
You  will  find  these  drops  infallible!"  "You 
haye  been  taking  too  much  wine,  my  good  Sir? 


By  this  pill  you  may  defy  any  evil  consequences 
from  too  much  wine,  and  take  your  bottle  o{ 
port  daily."  Of  spiritual  and  bodily  phycit 
wlio  are  more  fond  and  caper  dispensers  than 
\Mimen  ?  And  we  know  that,  especially  a  han- 
drod  years  ago,  every  lady  in  the  country  haJ 
li'  i-  still-room,  and  her  medicine-chest,  her  pills, 
[xAfders,  potions,  for  all  the  village  round. 

My  Lady  Warrington  took  charge  of  the  con- 
scionces  and  the  digestions  of  her  hu>'band'» 
tenants  and  family.  She  had  the  £aitb  an<i 
health  of  the  servants'-hall  in  keeping.  Hearco 
cm  tell  whether  she  knew  how  to  doctor  thfin 
ri;:htly ;  but,  was  it  pill  or  doctrine,  she  ad- 
ministered one  or  the  other  with  equal  belief 
in  her  own  authority,  and  her  disciples  swal- 
lowed both  obediently.  She  believed  herself 
to  be  one  of  the  most  virtuous,  self-deny in^r, 
wise,  learned  women  in  the  world ;  and,  din- 
ning this  opinion  perpetually  into  the  cars  of 
nil  round  about  her,  succeeded  in  bringing  not 
u  few  persons  to  join  in  her  persuasion. 

At  Sir  Miles's  dinner  there  was  so  fine  a  side- 
board of  plate,  and  such  a  number  of  men  in 
livery,  that  it  required  some  preacncc  of  mind 
to  perceive  that  the  beer  was  of  the  smallfst 
which  the  butler  brought  round  in  the  splendid 
tankard,  and  that  there  was  but  one  joint  of 
mutton  on  the  grand  silver  dish.  When  Sir 
Miles  called  the  King's  health,  and  smacked 
bis  jolly  lips  over  his  wine,  he  eyed  it  and  the 
company  as  if  the  liquor  was  ambrosia.  He 
asked  Harry  Warrington  whether  they  bad  per 
like  that  in  Virginia?  Ho  said  that  was  no> 
thing  to  the  wine  Harry  sboald  taste  in  Norfolk. 
Ho  praised  the  wine  so,  that  Harry  almost  be- 
lieved that  it  was  good,  and  winked  into  h» 
own  glass,  trying  to  see  some  of  the  merin 
which  his  uncle  perceived  in  the  ruby  nectar 

Just  as  wc  see  in  many  a  well-regulated  fam- 
ily of  this  present  century,  the  Warringtons  bao 
their  two  paragons.  Of  the  two  grown  daugh- 
ters, the  one  was  the  greatest  beauty,  the  other 
the  greatest  genius  and  angel  of  any  yoaii|; 
lady  then  alive,  as  Lady  Warrington  told  Har* 
ry.  The  eldest,  the  Beauty,  was  engaged  to 
dear  Tom  Claypool,  the  fond  mother  informed 
her  Cousin  Harry  in  confidence.  Bat  the 
second  daughter,  the  Genius  and  An^el  was 
forever  set  upon  our  young  friend  to  improvt 
his  wits  and  morals.  She  sang  to  him  at  tbr 
harpsichord — rather  out  of  tunc  fur  an  aageli 
Harry  thought ;  she  waa  ready  with  advice,  iar 
strnction,  conversation — with  almost  too  mack 
instruction  and  advice,  thought  Harry,  whs 
would  have  far  preferred  the  society  of  the  fiw 
tie  cousin  who  reminded  him  of  Fanny  Mount- 
ain at  home.  But  the  last-mentioned  jotag 
maiden,  after  dinner  retired  to  her  nurseiy  ca^ 
monly.  Beauty  went  off  on  her  own  avocatiaw; 
Mamma  had  to  attend  to  her  poor  or  write  bar 
Voluminous  letters;  Papa  dozed  in  hit  arm- 
chair ;  and  the  Genius  remained  to  keep  kff 
yoang  cousin  company. 

The  calm  of  the  house  somehow  pleaaed  ika 
young  man,  and  ho  liked  to  take  refuge  thar 
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Rtvnv  fro!>]  the  riot  and  diHsipation  in  wliicb 
ordinarily  lived.  Certainly  no  welcome  couiU 
be  Under  than  that  which  he  got  The  doors 
■were  opened  to  him  at  all  liours.  If  Flora  waa 
not  at  home,  Dora  wa»  ready  to  receivo  hia% 
Bie  nany  dajs*  acquaintaaee,  he  and  hit  little 
Cousin  lilies  had  been  to  have  a  gnlloping- 
matcb  in  the  Park,  and  Uaxrj,  who  was  kind 
aad  geaerons  to  everjr  man  alive  who  eame  sear 
him,  had  in  riew  thu  purchase  of  a  little  horse 
for  his  consin,  for  better  than  that  which  the  boj 
rode,  when  the  circnniBlaiieee  oeewied  which 
Imragbt  all  oar  poor  Harqr'e  coeeliM  ead  hiowes 
to  a  sudden  l)r('ak-down. 

Though  Sir  Milea  Warrington  bad  imagined 
Yinginift  to  be  an  ialend,  the  ladies  were  mach 
better  inatntcted  in  gco^^raphr,  and  anxious  to 
beer  from  Harry  all  about  his  home  and  his 
jMtfare  conntiy.  He,  on  his  part,  waa  not  aTeree 

to  talk  ebont  it.  lie  dc?cri^x;d  to  them  the 
length  ind  breadth  of  his  estate ;  the  rivers  | 
wbieh  it  ooaated;  tlie  pivdnoe  wlddt  it  bora.  I 
He  had  had  with  a  friend  n  little  j)rnctice  of 
sorveying  in  his  boyhood.  He  made  a  map  of  | 
his  conntjr,  irilih  eome  fine  towiit  here  end  there,  I 
which,  in  tmtli,  were  but  It^hnts  (but,  for  the 
honor  of  his  conntrr,  he  was  desirous  that  they 
should  wear  as  huud«»oiue  a  look  as  possible). 
Here  vaa  Potomac;  ben  ^v:;^  James  River; 
hero  were  the  wharves  wlioncc  his  mother's 
ships  and  tobacco  were  brought  to  the  sea.  In 
mtlit  the  estate  was  as  laige  ae  e  ooim^.  He 
did  not  hnxff  about  the  place  orermuch.  To  sec 
tho  handsome  young  fellow,  in  a  fine  suit  of  vel- 
vet end  lUveivlace,  naldnf  bfi  dnng^t^  point- 
ing out  this  hill  nriil  that  forest  or  town,  you 
might  ba\-e  imagined  him  a  traveling  prince  dc< 
scribing  the  rednis  of  the  qoeen  bis  modier. 
lie  almost  fancied  himself  to  he  so  at  times. 
Uo  had  miles  where  gentlemen  in  England  had 
acres.  Not  only  Dora  listened,  but  the  bean- 
tcons  Flora  bowed  her  fair  head  and  heard  bim 
with  attention.  Why,  wliat  was  young  Tom 
Claypool,  their  brother  barouet's  son  in  Nor- 
folk, with  his  gaeat  boots,  his  great  voice,  end 
his  heirdom  to  a  poor  five  thousand  acres,  com- 
pared to  this  young  American  prince  and  charm- 
ing stnutgerf  Aqgsles  she  was,  Dora  began  to 
lose  her  anpelic  temper  and  to  twit  Flora  for  a 
flirt  Claypool,  in  his  red  waistcoat,  would  sit 
dnmb  before  the  qileadid  Hany  in  Ms  raffles 
and  laces,  talkinp  of  March  and  Chesterfield, 
Selwyn  and  BoUngbroke,  and  tlie  whole  com- 
pany of  Maeenmis.  Uunma  began  to  love 
Ilarry  more  and  more  as  a  son.  8he  was  nnx- 
ions  about  the  spiritual  welfaru  of  those  poor 
Induins,  of  those  poor  negroes  in  Virginia. 
What  eould  she  do  tO  kelp  dear  Madam  Es- 
mfwd  (a  precions  woman,  .ihe  knew!)  in  the 
good  %vurk  ?  Hho  had  a  serious  butler  and 
housekeeper:  they  were  delighted  with  tlie 
spiritual  behavior  and  .sweet  mnsicel  gifts  of 
Gtunbo. 

Ah!  Harry,  Harry!  jon  bet*  been  n  aad 

wild  boy  I  Why  did  you  not  come  sooner  to 
oa,  bir,  and  not  lose  your  time  among  the  spend- 


thrifts  and  the  vain  world?  lint  'tis  not  yet 
too  late.  We  most  reclaim  thee,  dear  Harry ! 
Mustn't  we,  Sir  Miles?  Mustn't  we,  Dom? 
Mustn't  we,  Flora  ?"' 

The  three  ladies  all  look  up  to  the  ceiling. 
They  witt  redaim  •  tbe  dear  prodigal.  It  is 
which  shall  nrl, lim  him  most.  Dora  sits  by 
and  watches  Flora.  As  for  mamma,  when  the 
girls  are  away,  she  talks  to  hint  more  and  more 
seriously,  more  and  more  tenderly.  She  will 
be  a  mother  to  him  in  the  absence  of  his  own 
admirable  parent.  She  gives  him  a  hymn-book. 
She  kisses  liim  on  the  forehead.  She  is  actn^ 
atcd  by  the  purest  love,  tenderne'is,  rAlipinn« 
regard,  toward  her  dear,  wayward,  wiid,  amia- 
ble nephew. 

While  tlipse  sentimentalities  were  going  on, 
it  is  to  be  presumed  that  Mr.  Warrington  kept 
hu  own  oounsel  abont  his  affidis  ont^of-doors, 
which  wc  hp.vc  ficn  were  in  the  very  worst  con- 
dition. He  who  had  been  flavored  by  fortnac 
Ibr  so  many  weeks  was  suddenly  deserted  1^ 
her,  and  a  few  days  had  served  to  kick  down 
all  his  heap  of  winnings.  Do  we  say  that  my 
Lord  Ceadewood,  his  own  kinsman,  bad  dealt 
unfairly  by  tlie  young  Virginian,  and  in  tbe 
course  of  a  couple  of  afternoons'  closet  practice 
had  robbed  him?  We  would  insinuate  nothing 
so  disrespectful  to  his  lordihip'a  character ;  but 
he  had  won  from  Harry  ercry  shilling  which 
properly  belonged  to  him,  and  would  have 
played  bbn  for  his  leversions  bat  that  the  yomig 
man  flung  up  his  hands  when  he  fi&w  himtsclf  so 
for  beaten,  and  declared  that  he  must  contiane 
tiM  battle  no  mora.  Beraembering  that  there 
still  remained  n  spnr  ont  of  the  wierk.  as  it 
were — that  portion  which  he  had  set  aside  for 
poor  Sampson— Harry  ventnred  ft  at  tbe  gtm- 
ing-tahle ;  but  that  last  resource  went  down 
along  with  the  rest  of  Harry's  possessions,  and 
Fortane  flattered  off  in  tte  storm,  leaving  flie 
luckless  adventurer  almost  naked  on  the  shore. 

When  a  man  is  young  and  peneron."?  and 
hearty  tbe  loss  of  money  scarce  atBicts  bim. 
Harry  would  sell  his  horses  and  carriages,  and 
diminish  his  train  of  life.  If  ho  wanted  imme- 
diate supplies  of  money,  would  not  bis  Aunt 
Bernstein  be  his  banker,  or  his  kinsman  who 
liad  won  so  much  from  him,  or  his  kind  Uncle 
Warrington  and  Lady  Warrington,  who  were 
always  talking  virtne  and  benevolence,  and  de- 
clnrin;:  tTi.iT  fhr  y  lovcd  him  as  a  son?  He  would 
call  upon  the^e,  or  any  one  of  them  whom  he 
might  choose  to  flivor,  at  bis  Msnre ;  mean* 
while,  Sampson's  story  of  his  landlord's  distress 
touched  the  young  gentleman,  and,  in  order  to 
raise  a  hasty  supply  for  the  clergyman,  he  car> 
ried  off  all  his  trinheU  to  a  certain  pawnbroker 
shop  in  St.  Martin's  Lane. 

Now  this  lirokcr  was  a  relative  or  partner  of 
that  very  Mr.  Sparks  of  Tavistock  Street  from 
whom  Harry  hatl  purchasei! — fuirchased,  did  we 
say? — no;  taken  the  trinkets  which  he  had  in- 
tended to  pneent  to  Us  Osldmnt  Mends;  end 
it  chanced  th.i»  ^fr.  Sparks  came  to  visit  his 
brother  tradesman  veiy  soon  after  Mr.  Warring- 
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tOD  had  disposed  of  his  (roods.  liecognizing  im- 
mediately the  little  enameled  diamond-handled 
rejwatcr  which  he  had  sold  to  the  Fortunate 
Youth,  the  jeweler  broke  out  into  expressions 
regarding  Harry  which  I  will  not  mention  here, 
being  already  accused  of  speaking  much  too 
plainly.  A  gentleman  who  is  acquainted  with 
a  pawnbroker,  we  may  be  sure,  has  a  bailiff  or 
two  among  his  acquaintances ;  and  those  bailiffs 
have  followers  who,  at  the  bidding  of  the  im- 
partial Law,  will  touch  with  equal  hnnd  the 
fiercest  captain's  epaulet  or  the  finest  Macaro- 
ni's shoulder.  The  very  gentlemen  who  had 
seized  upon  Lady  Maria  at  Tunbridgo  were  set 
upon  her  cousin  in  London.  They  easily  learned 
from  the  jriirrulous  Gumbo  that  his  honor  was  at 
Sir  Miles  Warrini^n's  house  in  Hill  Street,  and 
while  the  black  was  courting  Mrs.  Lambert's 
maid  at  the  adjoining  mansion,  Mr.  Costigan 
and  his  assistant  lay  in  wait  for  poor  Harry, 
trho  was  enjoying  the  delights  of  intercourse 
with  a  rirtuous  family  circle  assembled  round 
his  aimt's  table.  Never  had  Uncle  Miles  been 
more  cordial,  never  had  Aunt  Warrington  been 
mora  gracious,  gentle,  and  affectionate  ;  Flora 
looked  unusually  lovely,  Dora  had  been  more 
than  ordinarily  amiable.  At  parting  my  lady 
gare  him  both  her  hands,  and  called  benedic- 
tions from  the  ceiling  down  u[)on  him.  Papa 
had  said  in  his  most  jovial  manner,  Hang  it, 
nephew !  when  I  was  thy  ago  I  should  have 
kissed  two  such  fme  girls  as  Do  and  Flo  ere 
this,  and  my  own  ficsh  and  bluod  too !  Don't 
tell  me !  I  should,  my  Lady  Warrington ! 
Odds- fish!  'tis  the  boy  blushes,  and  not  the 
girls,  I  think — I  suppose  they  are  used  to  it. 
He !  he !" 

*'  Papa!"  cry  the  virgins. 

'*Sir  Miles!"  says  the  an^t  mother  at  the 
same  instant. 

♦'There,  there,"  says  papa;  "a  kiss  won't 
do  no  harm,  and  won't  tell  no  tales :  will  it, 
nephew  Harry  ?"  1  suppose,  during  the  utter- 
ance of  the  above  three  brief  phrases,  the  hann- 
less  little  osculatory  operation  has  taken  place, 
and  blushing  Cousin  Harry  has  touched  the 
damask  cheek  of  Cousin  Flora  and  Cousin  Dora. 

As  he  goes  down  stairs  with  his  uncle,  mam- 
ma makes  a  speech  to  the  girls,  looking,  as 
luualf  up  to  the  ceiling,  and  saying,  "What 
precious  qualities  your  poor  dear  cousin  has! 
What  shrewdness  mingled  with  his  simplicity, 
and  what  a  fine  genteel  manner — though  upon 
mere  worldly  elegance  I  set  little  store.  What 
a  dreadful  pity  to  think  that  such  a  vessel  should 
ever  be  lost !  Wo  must  rescue  him,  my  loves. 
We  must  take  him  away  from  those  wicked 
companions,  and  those  horrible  Castlewoods — 
not  that  I  would  speak  ill  of  ray  neighbors.  But 
I  shall  hope,  I  shall  pray  that  he  may  be  res- 
cued from  his  evil  courses!"  and  again  Lady 
Warrington  eyes  the  comico  in  a  most  determ- 
ined manner,  as  the  girls  wistfully  look  toward 
the  door  beliind  which  their  interesting  cousin 
has  just  vanished. 

His  nncle  will  go  down  stairs  with  him. 


He  calls  "  God  bless  you,  my  boy !"  most  affec- 
tionately ;  he  presses  Harry's  hand,  and  repeats 
his  valuable  benediction  at  the  door.  As  it 
closes,  the  light  from  the  hall  within  hariog 
anfficiently  illuminated  Mr.  Warrington's  face 
and  figure,  two  gentlemen,  who  have  been  stand- 
ing on  the  opposite  side  of  the  way,  advance 
rapidly,  and  one  of  them  takes  a  strip  of  paper 
out  of  his  pocket,  and,  putting  his  hand  upon 
Mr.  Warrington's  shoulder,  declares  him  his 
prisoner.  A  hackney-coach  is  in  attendance, 
and  poor  Harry  goes  to  sleep  in  Chancery  Lane. 

Oh,  to  think  that  a  Virginian  prince's  back 
should  be  slapped  by  a  ragged  bailifTs  follower! 
that  Madam  Esmond's  son  should  be  in  a  spoog- 
ing-house  in  Cnrsitor  Street !  I  do  not  envy 
our  young  prodigal  his  rest  on  that  dismal  nigbt. 
Let  us  hit  him  now  he  is  down,  my  lielorod 
young  friends.  Let  ns  imagine  the  stings  cl 
remorse  keeping  him  wakeful  on  his  dingy  pil- 
low ;  the  horrid  jollifications  of  other  hardened 
inmates  of  the  place  ringing  in  bis  ears  from 
the  room  hard  by,  where  they  sit  boozing ;  the 
rage  and  shame  and  discomfiture.  No  pity  oa 
him,  I  say,  my  honest  young  gentlemen,  for 
you,  of  course,  have  never  indulged  in  extrava- 
gance or  folly,  or  i>aid  the  reckoning  of  remorse. 


CHAPTER  XL^X 

CHAINS  AND  6LAVKBT. 

Remor.^e  for  past  misdeeds  and  foUiea  Hairr 
sincerely  felt,  when  he  found  himwlf  a  prisoner 
in  that  dismal  lock-up  house,  and  wrath  aad 
annoyance  at  the  idea  of  being  subjected  to  tkr 
indignity  of  arrest ;  but  the  present  unpleasant 
ry  he  felt  sure  could  only  be  momentary.  H« 
had  twenty  friends  who  would  release  him  fraa 
his  confinement :  to  which  of  them  shook!  kf 
apply,  was  the  question.    Mr.  Draper,  the  mm 
nf  business,  who  had  been  so  obsequious  to  biii: 
his  kind  uncle,  the  baronet,  who  had  ofiTervd  >> 
make  his  house  Harry's  home,  who  loved  ife 
as  a  son :  his  Coosin  Castlewocd,  who  had 
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iiieh  tei)g«  nuM  froie  Mm :  hit  noble  fHendi  at  I 

the  Chocolate  Hoiisa.  h)>  i  d  Aunt  Bernstein 
— any  one  of  theao  ilorry  folt  sore  would  gire 
him  ft  help  In  his  tionbley  though  some  of  the 
relatives,  perhaps,  might  administer  to  him  a 
little  scolding  for  bis  imprudence.  The  main 
point  was,  that  the  matter  should  be  transacted 
ijuioily,  for  Mr.  Warrington  was  anxious  that 
as  few  as  possible  of  the  public  shonM  kn'^w  bow 
a  gentleman  uf  bis  jirodigious  imixjrtanco  hud 
bees  tobject  to  such  a  vulgar  pmcess  as  an  ar- 
rest. As  if  the  jiublic  do^  not  end  by  knowing 
erexy  thing  it  cares  to  know.  As  if  the  dinner 
I  ihftllhsve  to  dftft  andlhe  hoto  in  the  atoddng 

which  I  v.-onr  nt  thi"  prfprnt  WTitinp,  can  be 
kept  a  secret  from  some  euemy  or  other  who 
has  ft  mind  to  jirf  H  onfr— though  my  boots  «ie 
on,  and  my  door  was  locked  when  I  dressed 
myself  1  I  mention  that  bole  in  the  stocking 
ibr  sake  of  example  merely.  Tim  world  can 
pry  ont  every  thing  about  us  which  it  has  a 
mind  to  know.  But  then  there  is  this  consola* 
tion,  which  men  will  never  uccept  in  their  omi 
csnrs,  that  the  irorld  doesn't  care.  Consider 
the  amount  of  scanil  il  if  Ims  Ik  en  forced  to  hear 
in  its  time,  and  bow  w&ary  and  bia»e  it  must  be 
of  Uiat  kind  of  inteUigence.  Yon  are  taken  to 
prison,  and  fancy  yourself  indelibly  dispraced  ? 
Yon  are  bankrupt  under  odd  circumstances? 
Yob  drive  a  tptoct  besfftin  with  your  flfknds  I 
and  arc  found  out,  and  inia;:inc  the  world  «ill 
punish  yon  ?  Fshaw  I  Yoor  shame  is  only  van- 
i^.  Go  and  talk  to  the  woildfts  If  nothing  bad 
happened,  and  nothing  ha*  happened.  Tumble 
down ;  brush  the  mud  off  your  clothes ;  appear 
with  a  smiling  countenance,  and  nobody  cares. 
Do  yon  suppose  Society  is  going  to  take  out  its 
pocket-hnndkerchief  and  be  inconsolable  wlicn 
when  you  die  ?  Why  should  it  care  very  muth, 
then,  whether  your  worship  graces  yourself  or 
disgraces  yonrself  ?  Whatever  happens  it  talks, 
moets^  jokes,  yawns,  has  its  dinner  pretQr  much 
•abelbn.  ThenftmdonHbesoeoiMelMdabont 
yourself  as  to  fancy  yonr  prirate  affairs  of  so 
much  importance,  mijili.  Whereas  Jtlr.  Uorry 
Wnntngtott  dsafed  *nA  Aimed  as  though  all  the 
world  was  tinf^'inK  '^^•'^i  'Jic  touch  of  that  hand 
which  had  been  kid  on  bis  sublime  shoulder. 

**A  pretty  sensation  my  arrest  must  hftTe 
created  at  the  club !"  thought  llarry.  "  I  sup- 
pose that  Mr.  Selwyn  will  bo  cnuing  all  sorts 
of  jokes  abont  my  misfortune,  plague  take  him ! 
Bray  body  rotind  the  table  will  hare  heard  of 
it.  March  will  tremble  about  the  Wt  I  hare 
with  him ;  and,  faith,  'twill  bo  difficult  to  pay 
him  when  I  lose.  They  will  all  bo  setting  vp 
a  whoop  of  contrratulntion  at  the  Parage,  as 
tbey  call  mc,  being  taken  prisoner.  Uow  shall 
I  ever  he  able  to  appear  in  the  worid  again  t 

Whom  shall  I  ask  to  crnif^  To  my  help?  No," 
thought  bo,  with  his  mingled  acutcness  and  sim- 
plicity, "I  will  not  send,  in  the  first  instance, 
to  any  of  my  rrhitions  or  my  nnble  friends  at 
Wilite's.  I  will  hare  Sampson's  counscL  He 
has  often  been  In  a  similar  predicament,  and 
will  know  how  to  advise  mn.**  Aocordiii«ly,  as 


soon  as  the  light  of  dawn  appeared,  after  an  al* 

most  intolerable  delay — for  it  seemed  to  Harrv 
as  if  the  son  bad  foigotten  to  risit  Cursitor 
Street  in  hb  loanda  timt  morning— and  as  soon 
as  the  inmates  of  the  house  of  bondage  were 
stirring,  Mr.  Warrin;rf<^  dispatched  a  messen- 
ger to  bis  friend  in  Loug  Acre,  acquainting  the 
Chaplain  with  the  ealamlqr  Jnst  befallen  him, 
and  beseeching  hh  reverence  to  give  him  dl6 
benefit  of  hij>  advice  and  consolation* 

Mr.  Warrington  did  nol  faiow,  to  he  sure, 
that  to  send  such  a  message  to  the  pardon  was 
as  if  be  said,  **  I  am  fisllen  among  the  lions. 
Come  down,  my  dear  fHeod,  Into  the  pit  wldi 
mr."  ITnrrr  vorv  likely  thoupht  Sampson's  dif- 
ficulties were  over;  or,  moro  likeh'  still,  was  so 
modi  engrossed  wldi  hb  own  affidrs  and  per- 
plexities as  to  bestow  littio  thought  upon  his 
neighbor's.  Having  sent  off  his  missive  the 
captive's  mind  was  somewhat  more  at  ease,  and 
he  condeaeended  to  call  for  breakfast,  whidi 
was  brought  to  him  pn-hcnflr.  The  attendant, 
who  served  him  with  his  moniing  repast,  asked 
him  whether  he  would  order  dinner,  or  take  Us 
meal  at  Mrs.  Bailifi'^s  tabic  with  some  other 
gentlemen?  No.  Mr.  Warrington  would  not 
order  dinner.   He  dionldqnit  the  plaee  befinre 

dinner-tinir.  h^^  informed  the  chnniljcrlnln  who 
waited  on  bim  in  that  grim  tavern.  The  man 
went  anray,  thinking,  no  doeht,  that  this  wae 
not  the  first  young  gentleman  who  had  an- 
nounced that  he  was  going  away  ere  two  hours 
were  over.  •♦Well,  if  your  honor  doe$  stay, 
there  is  good  beef  and  carrot  at  two  o'clock,'* 
says  the  skeptic,  and  closes  the  door  on  Mr. 
Harry  and  his  solitary  meditations. 

Hany^  messenger  to  Mr.  Sampson  brought 
back  a  mc«sape  fn>m  that  gentleman  to  say  that 
he  would  bo  with  his  patron  as  soon  as  might 
be :  but  ten  o*dodt  came,  eleven  o'clock,  noon, 
and  no  Sampson.  No  Snmpson  arrived,  but 
abont  twelve  Gnmbo,  with  a  portmanteau  of 
his  inaitoi^  clothes,  who  flnng  Umsel^  naoring 
with  grief,  nt  nnrrj'e  feet:  and  wit!t  n  Thou- 
sand vows  of  fidelity,  expressed  himself  ready 
to  Ae,  to  aell  himself  into  dareiy  over  again, 
to  dn  any  thing  to  rescue  his  beloved  Ma-fi  r 
Hany  from  this  calamitous  position.  Harij 
was  tonched  witii  die  lad's  ezpressiont  of  aflbc- 
tion,  and  told  him  to  get  np  from  the  ground 
where  he  was  groveling  on  his  knees,  embracing 
his  master's.  "All  you  have  to  do,  Sir,  is  to 
give  me  my  clothes  to  dress,  and  to  hold  yonr 
tongue  about  this  bu'-inf^"  Mind  row.  not  a 
word.  Sir,  about  it  to  aiiv  liodyl"  says  Mr. 
H^arrington,  severely. 

"  Oh  no,  Sir,  never  to  nolwly !'"  says  Gurabo. 
looking  most  solemnly,  and  proceeded  to  dress 
hia  master  eaieAdly,  who  had  need  of  n  change 
and  a  toilet  after  liis  yepterday's  sudden  capture, 
and  night's  dismal  rest  Accordingly  Gumbo 
flnng  a  dash  of  powder  in  Harry's  hair,  and  ar- 
rayed bis  ma>=ter  cArefiilly  and  elegantly,  so 
that  he  made  Mr.  Warrington  look  as  fine  nnd 
splendid  as  if  he  had  been  stopping  into  hit 
chair  to  go  to  St.  Jamea^s. 
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Indeed  all  that  Ioto  and  scrvUitjr  could  do 
Mr.  Guni)>o  faitlifullj  did  for  bis  master,  for 
whom  he  had  ait  extreme  regard  and  attach- 
mooL  Bat  there  were  certain  things  beyond 
Guml>o'3  power.  He  conid  not  undo  things 
which  were  done  olraad/ ;  oad  he  could  not 
help  lying  and  esnidiig  himaelf  when  prened 
upon  points  disapreo:ihl.»  to  hirn^ielf.  The  lan- 
gaagfi  of  sUvea  is  Uea  (I  mean  bkck  slavea  and 
white).  The  craatare  slinka  away  and  hides 
with  sebterfages,  as  a  hunted  animal  runs  to 
his  covert  at  the  sight  of  man,  the  tyrant  and 
pocsuer.  Strange  rdics  of  fendality  and  con- 
•eqnence  of  our  ever-so-old  social  life!  Our 
domestics  (are  they  not  men,  too,  and  breth- 
ren?) are  all  hypocrites  before  U3.  They  nev- 
er speak  naturally  to  US,  OT  the  whole  troth. 
We  should  be  indignsnt;  we  should  say,  con- 
found their  impadeaoe;  we  should  turn  them 
o«t  of  doors  if  tbey  did.  Bat  qao^  m  r^tisf 
Oh,  mv  nnHridlod  hobby  ? 

WcU,  the  truth  is»  that  as  for  swearing  not 
to  say  a  woid  about  hie  nnster'a  aiinst'  such 
un  oath  as  that  was  iniitossiljlo  to  keep ;  for, 
with  a  heart  full  of  grief  indeed,  but  with  a 
toqgtto  that  never  eoidd  oeaie  wagging,  brag- 
ging, joking,  and  lying,  BIr.  Giunbo  had  an- 
nounced the  woeful  circumstance  to  a  prodigious 
number  of  his  acquaintances  already,  chiefly 
gentlemen  of  the  ihoulder-knot  and  worsted- 
lace.  We  have  seen  b  'r  he  carried  the  news 
to  Colonel  Lambert's  oiui  Lord  Wrothsm  a  scrr- 
ants:  lie  had  proclaimed  it  at  the  footman's 
chib,  to  which  he  belonged,  and  which  was  fre- 
quented by  the  gentlemen  of  some  of  the  first 
aol^i^.  Be  had  mibieqaently  eondeaeended 
to  partake  of  a  mug  of  ale  in  Sir  Miles  War- 
lington's  butlers  room,  and  there  had  repeated 
and  enbeUisiied  tlie  story.  Then  he  had  gono 
off  to  Madame  Bernstein's  people,  with  some 
of  whom  he  was  on  terms  of  affectionate  inter- 
eonXM,  and  had  ittfonned  that  domeilie  circle 
of  liie  grief:  and,  his  master  t>eing  captured, 
and  there  being  no  earthly  call  for  his  personal 
services  that  evening,  Gttmbo  had  stepped  op 
to  Lord  Castlewood's,  and  informed  the  gentry 
there  of  the  incident  which  h.td  jnst  come  to 
pass.  So  when,  laying  hi&  hand  on  his  heart, 
and  with  gwhing  floods  of  tears,  Gumbo  says, 
in  reply  to  his  master's  injunction,  "Oh  no, 
master,  nehber  to  nobody  I"  we  are  in  a  condi- 
tion to  Jodge  of  the  degree  of  eredilrfUtj  wliieh 
ought  to  be  given  t  o  t!  c  1 1 1'rt  statement. 

The  black  had  long  completed  his  master's 
toilet;  the  dreary  brnkfiMt  was  over;  slow  as 
iho  hours  went  to  the  prisoner,  still  they  M'erc 
passing,  one  after  another,  but  no  Sampson 
came  in  accordance  with  the  promise  sent  in 
the  morning.  At  length,  some  time  after  noon, 
tficro  arrived,  not  Sampson,  but  a  billet  from 
him,  sealed  with  a  moist  wafer,  and  with  (ho 
ink  almost  yet  wet  Tbe  nnlndtgr  divine's  iM&g 
ran  as  foUovi  t 

Ob,  Stfv  dear  Sir,  I  have  done  all  that  aimn 
can  at  the  command,  and  la  the  behalf  of;  Ui 


patron  I  Ton  did  not  know,  sir,  to  what  jcm 
were  subjecting  me,  <iid  you?  Else,  if  1  was  to 
go  to  prison,  why  did  I  not  shore  foezs,  and 
why  am  I  in  a  hwk-iip  hooae  diree  doote  off? 

Yes.  Such  is  the  fact.  As  I  was  hasteniaf 
to  yon,  knowing  full  wcU  the  danger  to  whki 
I  waa  snhjeet^bnt  what  danger  will  I  not  •!> 
front  at  the  call  of  such  a  benefactor  m  Mr. 
Warrington  hath  been  to  me  ? — I  was  seixed  faf 
two  Tillaina  who  had  a  writ  against  nae,  aad 
who  have  lodged  mo  at  Naboch's,  hard  by,  ami 
so  close  to  your  honor  that  we  coold  abno«i 
hear  each  other  across  the  garden  walls  of  the 
respective  houses  where  we  are  confined, 

1  had  much  and  of  importance  to  m^.  "^h-.-^h 
I  do  uot  care  to  write  down  on  paper,  regxr  j- 
ing  your  affisin.  May  tiiejr  mend !  May  my 
cursed  foitonei^  too^  hettw  themsehni^  is  the 
prayer  of 

Year  hooM^f  aflided  Gha|iain  inOrffiaai7, 

J,  S. 

♦ 

And  now,  ae  Mft  fiampeon  fefases  to  spui^ 

it  will  be  our  duty  to  acquaint  the  reader  -with 
those  matters  whereof  the  poor  ChaplaiB  did 
not  care  to  diaeomee  on  paper. 

Gumbo's  loquacity  had  not  reached  so  Cu*  as 
Long  Acre,  and  Mr.  Sampson  was  ignorant 
of  the  extent  of  his  patron's  calamity  until  be 
received  Harry's  letter  and  mrsnnnjrrr  frtMa 
Chancery  Lan<".  The  divine  wn*  "-rill  ardt.at 
with  gratitude  for  the  swriee  Mr.  Warringtoo 
had  jnst  contend  on  him,  and  eager  to  tad 
some  means  to  succor  hi?  di-tressed  pstnm. 
He  knew  what  a  laige  sum  Lord  Cattlewood 
hadwonftomhiaeoasitt,  had  dined  in  conpaaT 

with  hi<;  loril^-lnp  cm  the  J;;;-'  }-r''--ir'\  and  qov 
ran  to  Lord  Castlea  ood's  bouse  with  a  hope  of 
arousing  him  to  scmie  pity  Ibr  Ifr.  Wamngma. 
Sampson  made  a  very  eloquent  and  touching 
speech  to  Lord  Castlewood  about  iiis  kinswwia's 
misfortune,  and  spoke  with  a  real  kindness  and 
sympathy,  whicli,  however,  failed  to  touch  the 
nobleman  to  whom  he  addressed  himself. 

My  lord  peevishly  aud  curtly  put  a  stop  to  the 
Chaplin's  passionate  pleading.  "Did  I  not  tsD 
you,  two  da\-9  since,  rrhm  yon  came  for  mon^, 
that  I  was  as  poor  as  a  beggar,  fc^mpbau,"  said 
his  letddlip,  **  and  has  any  body  lefi  me  a  fiar- 
tonc  since?  The  little  <  ;m  I  won  from  cay 
oonsin  was  swallowtxl  up  by  otben.  1  not  oafy 
eaathdplftr.  WandDgton,  hat,  ae  I  pledge  yon 
my  word,  not  being  in  the  least  aware  of  his 
csiamity,  I  had  positively  written  to  him  this 
morning  to  ask  Mm  to  help  ne  f  And  a  teter 
to  this  effect  did  actually  reach  Mr.  Warring 
ton  from  his  lodgings,  whithor  it  bad  been  dA 
patched  by  tlie  penny-post. 

I  must  get  him  money,  my  lord.  I  know 
ho  had  scarcely  any  thing  left  in  his  pocket  after 
reUcving  me.  Were  I  to  pawn  my  cassock  aa^ 
bands,  be  most  have  nraaqr,**  oied  dbe  Ch^ 
Iain. 

'^Amen.  Go  and  pawn  your  bands,  yoar 
esssoek,  any  thingjon please.  ToarenthnsiMS 
does  yon  cndtt»"  said mj  ktd,  and  nsnmtd As 
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ceadiBg  of  hii  p»pei>— while,  in  the  dw|Met  de- 

spondency,  poor  Samfson  loft  Iiim. 

My  Lady  Maria  meanwiuli:  iiaU  heard  that 
tbe  Chaplaia  was  >  with  her  brotbei;  aad  con- 
jectured what  might  be  the  subject  on  'nliich 
thejr  iMd  been  talking.  She  seised  upon  the 
person  as  he  issued  ftnm  out  his  fraitleps  inter- 
view with  my  Ion].  She  drew  him  into  the 
dining-room  j  the  strongest  marks  of  grief  and 
sympathy  vete  iftlier  eonntMMiioe.  **  Tell  me* 
what  is  this  liM  happened  to  Mr.  W«niDgt9ii?" 
she  asked. 

,  "Tonr  ladyship,  then,  tm<mt7**  aeked  die 
Chaplain. 

''Have  I  not  been  in  mortal  anxiety  ever 
since  his  serrant  brought  the  dreadful  news  last 
night?"  asked  my  lady.    "We  bad  it  «s  we 

ciirao  from  the  Opera  —  ff  in  my  Lady  Yar- 
mouth's box  —  my  lord,  luy  Luiiv  Castlcwood, 
rad  L" 

''His  lordahijs  then,  sfiUkaow?"  continned 

bampson. 

"Benaon  told  the  newi  when  wa  cama  ham 

tha  play-hoa«e  to  our  tea,"  repeats  Lady  Maria. 

The  Chaplaia  lost  all  patience  and  temper  at 
ineh  dupUcity.    *'This  b  too  bad,'*  ha  nid, 

with  an  oatli  ;  and  he  told  Iiady  Maria  of  the 
conversation  which  he  had  just  had  with  Lord 
Castlewood,  and  of  the  letter's  reftisal  to  succor 
bis  cousin,  after  i»  inning  great  ntnia  of  money 
from  liim,  .ind  with  much  eloquence  and  feel- 
in^^  of  Mr.  WaiTington's  inojst  gcucroua  Lchuv- 
ior  to  himself. 

Then  my  Lady  Maria  broke  ont  with  a  series 
of  remarks  n^arding  her  own  lamil/,  which 
were  bj  no  means  complimentary  to  her  own 
kith  and  kin.  Although  cot  nccustomed  to  tell 
cnith  commonly,  yet,  when  certain  families  fall 
o«t,  It  ia  wonderfttl  what  a  nunber  of  tnitha 
they  will  tell  al)out  one  another.  With  tears, 
tmprecations,  I  do  not  like  to  think  how  much 
atrongerlaugnuge,  Lady  Maiia  bnnt  into  a  fiiri- 
ousand  impassioned  tirade,  in  which  she  touched 
upon  the  histor}'  of  almost  all  her  noble  family. 
She  complimented  the  men  and  the  ladies  alike ; 
ihe  shrieked  out  interrogatories  to  Heaven,  in- 
qniri!">T  why  it  had  made  such —  (never  mind 
what  iiaaies  she  called  her  brotLerit,  «ibters,  un- 
des,  aunts,  |<arents);  and,  emboldened  with 
TTruth,  .'•lie  da^hod  ai  her  brother's  librari--door, 
«o  shrill  in  her  outcries,  so  furious  in  her  de- 
meanor, that  thq  alanned  Chaplin,  Haoring  the 
aocnc  which  mi;^ht  ensue,  niadij  for  the  street. 

My  lord,  looking  up  from  the  book  or  other 
occupation  whleh  engaged  him,  regarded  the 
furious  woman  with  some  huq>riic,  and  i<clccted 
A  good  strong  oath  to  fling  at  her,  as  it  were, 
and  check  ha  onset. 

But,  when  ronsed,  wc  have  seen  how  coura- 
•^ous  Maria  could  be.  Afraid  as  she  was  or- 
dinarily of  her  brother,  sho  was  not  in  a  mood 
to  ba  frightened  now  bgr  any  laagnaga  of  abuse 
or  sarcasm  at  his  commnnd. 

"So,  my  lord!  "  i»ho  called  out;  ^'you  fiit 
down  with  him  in  prtrate  to  cards,  and  pigeon 
biral  Yon  get  the  poor  hoT'elaat  abiUiug,  and 


you  won't  give  him  a  guinea  ont  of  hia  own 

winnings  now  he  is  penniles>I'' 

"  iio  that  iulcrnal  Chaplain  has  becu  telling 
tales !"  says  my  lord. 

Dismiss  him:  dot  Pay  him  his  wages, 
and  let  him  go— he  will  bo  glad  enough !"  criee 
Maria. 

"I  keep  him  to  many  one  of  my  sisters,  in 
case  he  is  wanted,"  says  Castlewood,  glaring  at 
her. 

"What  can  the  women  be  in  a  fanUjvhaiO 
there  are  such  men?"  says  the  lady. 

Effeetiv0»eM  !"  says  my  lord,  with  a  shrug 
of  bis  t-boulder. 

"What  can  we  be,  when  onr  fathers  and 
brothers  are  what  they  are?  We  are  bad 
enoi^  but  what  an  jron?  I  aij,  yon  neither 
have  courage — no^  nor  honor,  nor  common  feel- 
ing. As  your  equals  won't  play  with  you,  my 
Lord  Castlewood,  yoa  nut  take  thia  poor  lad 
out  of  Virginia,  your  own  kinsman,  andplgaoD 
him  1    Oh,  it's  a  shame— a  shame  f* 

**  We  are  all  pUying  onr  own  game,  I  sup« 
pose.  Haven't  you  played  and  won  one,  Maria  ? 
Is  it  you  that  are  sqummisb  all  of  a  siiddfia 
abovt  tha  poogr  lad  from  Virglniaf  Bmb  Mr. 
JIurr\-  cried  off,  or  has  your  ladyship  got  a  bet- 
ter oiier  ?"  cried  my  lord.  "  If  yon  won't  have 
him,  one  of  the  Warrington  girls  will,  I  prom- 
ise yon ;  and  the  old  Methodist  woman  in  IliU 
Street  w  ill  give  him  the  (  hf>ir<>  of  either.  Are 
you  a  fool,  Maria  l-smond  .-  A  gieuicr  fool,  I 
mean,  than  in  common?" 

"I  ^hould  be  a  fool  if  T  Hion jht  that  either 
of  my  brothers  could  act  like  an  honest  man, 
Eugene  I"  said  Maria.  "  I  am  a  fool  to  expeet 
that  )  ou  will  be  other  than  you  arc  ;  that  if  you 
find  any  relative  in  distress,  you  wiU  help  hira ; 
that  if  yon  can  meat  with  a  vietim  yon  won*t 
fleece  him." 

"  jfleece  him  I  Pshaw !  What  folly  ore  yoa 
talkingi  Ha^  yon  not  aeen,  from  die  eonne 
which  the  lad  has  been  running  for  months  past, 
how  ho  would  end  ?  If  I  had  not  won  bis  money 
some  other  would.  I  never  grudged  thee  thy 
little  plans  regarding  bin.  Why  shouldst  thou 
fly  in  a  pHs>.ion  InHunse  I  have  Just  put  nut  my 
baud  to  lake  what  he  was  oflcriug  to  aii  the 
world  ?  I  reason  with  you,  I  don't  know  why. 
Ma  ria.  You  should  be  old  enough  to  undc  rstan  d 
reason,  at  any  rate.  You  think  this  money  be- 
longed of  rif^  to  Lady  Ifaite  Warrington  and 
her  children''  T  TtU  ygu  that  in  three  months 
more  every  shilling  would  have  found  its  way  to 
Whit6*B  tnaceo-table,  and  that  It  is  mncb  better 
spent  in  paying  my  debts.  S  ■  ir.iich  for  your 
ladyship's  anger,  and  tears^  and  menaces,  and 
naoghty  language.  Seel  I  am  a  good  brother, 
and  repay  them  with  reason  and  kind  words." 

"  My  good  brother  might  have  given  a  little 
more  than  kind  words  to  the  lad  from  whom  bo 
hag  just  taken  hundreds,**  itttaipoaed  the  iktBr 
of  this  alT-etionate  brother. 

"  Great  Heavens,  Maria  1  Don't  yon  see  that 
even  ont  of  thia  affiur,  vaplaaaant  as  it  aeemei 
a  clerer  woman  may  nuike  her  advantage, " 
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cries  mj  kid,  MuiAuddibtfiUledto«<mpr&- 

*( Ai  tfras.  I  aaaie  no  ajunet;  t  meddle  in 
no  paeon's  business,  having  quite  enough  to  do 
to  mnnBRC  my  own  cursed  afFAirs.  But  sup- 
pose I  happen  to  Imoir  of  a  ease  in  another  fam- 
ily trUdi  maj  be  applicable  to  onn.  It  is  this. 
A  green  yourif:  l.id,  of  toloraWo  expectations, 
comes  op  Crom  tbc  country  to  his  frioudfi  in  town 
•-HWTOr mind ftom  what  country:  never  mind 
torrhnt  Town.  An  elderly  female  rrl;uivc,  ivho 
has  btieu  dragging  her  sjunsterhood  about  the^e 
boir  many  yean  liinn  we  eny  ?  •xtaocM  •  prom> 
isc  of  m  linage  from  iny  yoanggpBllaMBi  never 
mind  on  what  conditions." 

"My  lord,  do  yon  went  to  ianilt  yoor  iieter 
it  well  as  to  injaro  yoar  cousin  ?"  asks  Maria. 

**  My  good  child,  did  I  say  a  single  word  aboat 
fleecing,  or  cheating,  or  pigeoning,  or  did  I  fly 
into  a  pasdon  when  you  insulted  met  I  know 
the  allowance  that  must  b«  made  for  vonr  tem- 
per and  the  naturai  tuliy  of  your  I  »ay, 
I  tneled  yon  with  soft  woide^I  gooa  with  my 
Btorr.  The  elderly  relativo  extrnrr<?  .i  promise 
of  marria^  from  the  yoong  lad,  which  my  gen- 
tieauui  ieqaitettttwiliteg  tokeep.  N<k  ke  won't 
keep  it.  lie  is  utterly  tired  of  his  elderly  reln- 
(ive :  he  will  plead  his  mother's  refnoal ;  he  will 
do  eay  tiling  to  get  oat  of  iile  promise.** 

*'  Yes  ;  if  he  was  one  of  us  Esmonds,  my  Lord 
Castlewood.  Bat  this  is  a  man  of  honor  wo  are 
speaking  of,"  cried  Marin,  who,  I  suppose,  ad- 
mind  tmtli  in  odien^  liowevw  little  ihe  anw  it 
in  her  own  family. 

"  I  do  not  contradict  either  of  my  dear  sister's 
remarks.  One  of  us  wonld  fling  the  promise  to 
the  wind«»e«pecinUyaeitdoeeiiot«iiikjnwrit- 
ing. 

My  lord  r  gaqie  eat  Maria. 

"Bah  :  I  know  all.  That  little  mup  of  Tan- 
bridge  was  played  by  the  Aunt  Bernstein  with 
eiBellentflltl.  TlieoldwonuuiladielMetBuui 
of  our  family.  Whilo  rou  were  arrested,  your 
boxes  were  searched  for  the  Mohock's  totters  to 
When  yon  were  let  looeet  die  letten  had 
disappeared,  and  yon  said  nothing,  like  a  wise 
woman,  as  yon  are  sometimes.  You  still  hank- 
er after  your  Cherokee.  Soil.  A  woman  of 
your  mature  experience  knows  the  value  of  a 
husband.  What  is  this  iitalo  Ices  of  two  or  three 
hundred  pounds  ?" 

**Not  more  than  Aiee  huadied,  my  loidf*' 
interposes  Maria. 

*'£hl  never  mind  n  hnndred  or  two,  more 
or  leie.  What  !•  tfaia  km  at  eaidif  A  note 
hi  irati  111' !  Yru  irn  playing  for  a  principnlity. 
You  want  your  kingdom  in  Viiginiai  and  if 
yon  listen  to  my  opinion,  tlrt  Ittde  niefcrtene 
wliich  has  happened  to  yonr  cwdii  la  *  ]iieoe  of 
IffKAt  good  fortnne  to  yon." 

"  1  don't  understand  yon,  my  lord.'* 

"  Cest  possible ;  bat  rit  down,  and  I  will  ex- 
plain what  I  mean  in  a  m«nn<»r  suited  to  your 
capacity."  And  so  Maria  Ivsmond,  who  had 
advanMd  to  her  brother  like  a  raging  lion,  now 
■ate  down  «t  his  feet  like  n  gentle  lamh. 


Madame  de  Bernstein  was  not  a  liitle  moved 
at  the  news  of  her  nephew's  arrest,  which  Mr. 
Gnmbo  iMronght  to  Clarges  Street  on  the 
of  the  calamity.  She  wonld  have  cros»-cx- 
amined  the  black,  and  had  further  particolan 
respecting  Hurry's  mishap;  l)ut  Mr.  Gambo, 
anxions  to  carry  his  intelligence  to  other  qw» 
ti'TS,  had  vanished  ivhcn  her  lailyship  9cni 
tor  him.  Her  temper  was  not  improved  by 
the  newi,  or  by  the  aleepless  night  whieh  ribe 

sj  ent.  I  do  not  envy  the  dame  de  compa^nit 
who  played  caxd&  with  her,  or  the  servmnt  who 
had  to  Ue  in  iter  duanber.  An  aneet  wne  m 
cvcrv  fav  occurrence,  as  she  knew  very  well  as 
a  woman  of  the  world.  Into  wliat  difficoltias 
had  her  scapo-graoe  of  a  utfimw  fidlea  t  Bow 
much  money  should  she  be  called  upon  to  pay 
to  release  him  ?  And  had  lie  ran  through  all 
hisown?  Provided  he  had  not  oommittedhia- 
self  very  dcc]>ly,  she  was  quite  di^ieeed  to  aid 
him.  She  liked  even  his  cxtTRvsi#rances  and 
follies,  lie  was  the  only  bein^  in  the  world  od 
whom,  for  long,  long  yaare,  that  weary  woman 
had  been  able  to  bestow  a  little  natur.il  affeo 
tion.  bo,  on  their  different  beds,  she  and  Uar- 
fywemlylagwakefbltogefteri  ■■Aiiidseeailf' 
in  the  moming  the  mcssenj^ers  which  each  sent 
forth  on  the  same  business  mny  have  croased 
eaoh  oUter. 

Madame  Bernstein's  messcni^r  was  difipiitfh~ 
ed  to  the  chambers  of  her  man  of  busaness,  Mr. 
Draper,  with  an  order  that  Mr.  D.  should  aa> 
certain  ftrwhatsnms  Mr.  Warrington  had  besB 
arrested,  and  forthwith  repair  to  the  Barcme*it 
Draper's  emissaries  speedily  found  out  ih^it  Mr. 
Warringtoa  wns  locked  op  close  beside  tiwm, 
and  the  amount  of  detainers  a;jain?r  him  far. 
Were  there  other  creditors,  as  no  doubt  thene 
were,  dwywoidd  certainly  eloeo  ivon  Idas  sAa» 
they  were  nade  acnnilnted  with  hie  ifriM»- 
ment. 

To  Mr.  Sparim,  die  Jewder,  tot  tiioee  vb- 

lucky  presents,  so  much;  to  the  landlord  in 
Bond  Stnei,  for  board,  fire,  lodging,  so  modi; 
these  were  nt  preient  tte  osly  cbdms  against 
Mr.  Warrington  Mr.  Draper  found.    He  was 
ready  at  a  sipnal  from  her  ladyship  to  «etl!p 
them  at  a  moment.  Tiic  jeweler's  aocouut  ooghi 
especially  to  be  paid,  for  Mr.  Many  had  nee. 
ed  mofJt  imprudently  in  taking  poods  from  Mr, 
Sparks  on  credit,  and  judging  them  with  a 
pawnbroker.   He  ratMfe  have  been  under  mmt 
immediate  pTr:-<?nrr>  for  money  ;  intended  to 
deem  the  goods  immediately,  meant  nothtag 
bnt  what  wae  honoraMe  of  coene  $  hot  the  tt^ 
fair  would  have  an  ngly  \oo\t,  if  made  pubhe. 
and  had  better  be  settied  ont  of  band.  Iha» 
can  not  be  the  leestdifliedtyfegaidia^  •  tlM^ 
sand  pounds  more  or  less,  for  a  gentleman  of 
Mr.  Warrington's  rank  and  expertations,"  arid 
Madame  de  Bernstein.    Kot  the  least:  hw 
ladvMliip  knew  very  well  that  ASVO  WON  tm/b 
belonp;in;^  to  ilr.  Wnrrinj^on,  on  wln^l!  ttivTsw 
could  be  at  ouce  raised  with  her  i^uir-L^i 
guarantee. 

Bhottld  he  go  that  inaluit  «ad  eettia  the  ai^ 
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ter  with  Messrs.  ATni>s?    Mr.  Harry  raipht  Ik;' 
back  to  dioo  witb  ber  At  two,  and  to  confound 
Uie  people  at  th«  dnba^  wka  an  no  doabi  re- 
joicing over  hia  mMiMtaBMi  iaid  the  ao—pa»- 
9ionato  Mr.  Draper. 

But  the  Baroness  had  other  yiews.  ' '  I  think, 
mj  good  Mr.  Dn|>er,"  iha  said,  *'  that  mj 
yonng  gentleman  has  s^own  wild  oats  ennntrh  ; 
and  when  ho  cornea  out  ot  priM^a,  I  slK^uid  iikc 
him  to  come  out  desTt  and  withoat  any  liabili- 
dai  at  ail.    Yoo  arc  not  awjiro  of  nil  his." 

**IIo  gentleman  ever  does  tell  all  his  debts, 
aMdunc^**  Mya  Ur.  Dniier ;  no  one  /  avor 
bad  U>  deal  with." 

**  There  is  one  which  the  silly  boy  ha^  con- 
tneled,  and  ftiom  wUch  be  onght  to  be  nleaaed, 
Mr.  Draper.  You  remember  a  little  circum- 
•tance  which  occurred  at  Tunbridgo  WelU  in 
the  antomn?  About  whidi  I  sent  op  my  man 
Case  to  yon  ?" 

"  When  yoar  ladyship  plcttscs  to  recall  it,  I 
rciiJcmU'r  it — not  oilierwise,"  says  Mr.  Draper, 
with  a  bow.  A  lawyer  should  be  like  a  Po- 
pish confessor — what  is  told  him  is  a  ^ecmt  for- 
ever, and  for  erery  body."  bo  we  most  not 
irbiq^  SHadamaBamftaiii'k  aaerat  to  Mr.  Dra- 
per ;  bat  the  reader  may  perhape  gaan  it  ftoan 
the  lawyer's  conduct  subsequently* 

The  bnvjtar  Mt  pretty  certain  tliat  ei«  long 
ho  would  receiTo  i\  puiiiMiiiris  froin  the  poor 
jooag  fdaoner  in  Cursitor  btreet,  and  waited 
far  tiiat  invitation  balbie  Im  ^ted  Mr.  War- 
rington. Six-and-thirty  hours  passed  crc  the 
inviution  came,  during  which  period  Harry 
passed  the  dreariest  two  days  which  he  ever  re- 
mcmbeiad  to  have  spent 

There  was  no  wont  of  company  in  the  lock-up 
house,  the  Imliff's  rooms  were  nearly  always 
fUl;  bat  Bmf  prefemd  tbe  dingy  soUtnde  of 
his  own  room  to  the  society  round  his  landlady's 
table,  and  it  was  only  on  the  second  day  of  bis 
arresty  and  when  hia  parse  was  emptied  hj  the 
heavv  ( liarpes  of  the  place,  that  he  made  tip  hi-* 
aunii  to  apply  to  Mr.  Draper.  Ue  dispatched 
« letter  tfien  to  the  htwyer  at  the  Temple,  in- 
forroing  him  of  his  plijxht,  and  desiring  him,  in 
an  emphatic  postscript,  not  to  say  one  word 
about  the  matter  to  his  aunt  Madame  de  Bem- 
aftein. 

lie  liftd  made  up  his  mind  not  to  apply  to 
the  old  lady  except  at  the  rery  last  extremity. 
She  had  treated  him  with  so  much  kindness 
that  ho  revolted  from  the  notion  of  tref^passing 
oa  her  bounty,  and  for  a  while  tried  to  please 
himteif  with  the  idea  that  be  mig^t  get  oat  of 
dnrnnce  without  her  cren  knowing  that  any 
misfortune  at  all  had  befallen  him.  There  i 
aeemed  to  him  something  hvminating  in  peti- 1 
tioning  a  woman  for  money.  No  I  He  wonl  l 
apply  first  to  his  mole  liricnds,  oU  of  whom 
might  help  Um  if  tiief  woold.  It  liad  been  lila 
intention  to  send  Sampson  to  one  or  other  of 
them  as  a  negotiator,  had  not  the  poor  fellow 
been  captored  on  his  way  to  sttccor  his  friend. 
Sampson  gone,  Harqr  was  obliged  to  have 
to  hia  om  a^po  aemat»  who  iraa 


kept  on  the  trnt  nil  day  bctwrcn  Temple  Bnr 
and  the  Cottrt  end  of  the  town  with  letters  ftom 
hb  vnladiy  waaler.  Firstly,  then,  Horry  teat 
off  a  most  private  and  con6dential  letter  to  his 
Idnsman,  the  Kight  Honorable  the  Earl  of  Caa. 
tlewood,  saying  how  he  had  been  east  into 
prison,  and  begging  Cartlomwd  to  lend  him  the 
amount  of  the  debt.  "  Please  to  keep  my  ap» 
plicc^UQ,  and  tiie  caiibu  of  it,  a  profouod  secret 
from  the  dear  ladies,"  wrote  poor  Hony. 

'*  Was  ever  any  tliinp  so  unfortunate?"  wrote 
back  Lord  Castle  wood,  in  reply.  * '  I  suppose  yoo 
iHrva  not  fot  note  of  yaateidayf  It  mnit 
lyinp:  nt  your  lod^rings,  where — I  hope  in 
Heaven ! — you  will  soon  be  too.  Hj  dear  Mr. 
Warrington,  thinking  yon  mn  aa  ridi  aa  Crm- 
9U9 — Otherwise  I  never  should  have  sate  down 
to  cards  with  yon — wrote  to  you  yesterday, 
begging  you  to  lend  mm  some  money  to  appease 
some  hungry  dons  whom  I  don't  Imow  how  else 
to  pacify.  My  poor  fellow  ?  every  flhillinp  of 
your  money  went  to  them,  and  but  for  my  peer's 
privilege  I  mi^t  bo  bah  aad^wb  with  yon  now 
in  yonr  flnnpeon.  May  yoo  soon  c.''<>nfK'  from 
it,  is  tho  prayer  of  your  sincere  Coatlewood.** 

Thia  waa  the  nanh  of  andleation  nmnbar 
one :  and  we  may  Imagine  that  Mr.  Harry  read 
the  reply  to  bis  petition  with  rather  a  blank 
flwo.  Heverndndl  Therewna  kind,  jolly  Un- 
cle Warrinpton.  Only  ]r,'^t  nipht  his  :ii]nt  had 
lussed  him  and  loved  him  like  a  aon.  Uis  uncle 
Iwd  ealied  down  blessings  on  1^  iwad,  and  pro- 
fcsHcd  quite  a  paternal  regard  for  him.  With  n 
feeling  of  shyness  and  modesty  in  presence  of 
those  virtuous  parents  and  family,  Harry  had 
never  said  a  woid  about  his  wild  doings,  or  hia 
horse-racings,  or  his  gamhlings,  or  hii  extrava- 
gancc3.  It  must  all  out  now.  lie  must  confiesa 
himself  a  Fvodi|al  and  a  Sinner,  and  ask  ftir 
their  for-ivrnoss  and  aid.  So  Prodigal  sate 
duwu  aud  composed  a  penitent  letter  to  Uncle 
Warrington,  and  eoqwaad  Ida  aad  eaae,  and  b»> 
sonfiht  him  to  come  to  the  rescue.  Was  not 
that  a  bitter  nut  to  crack  for  oar  liaagbty  young 
Virginian T  Hoora  of  mottlBeatlun  and  pro- 
fonn  !  tli  ;is  tit  t!if  j  athos  of  the  composi- 

tion did  Harry  pass  over  that  letter ;  sheet  after 
dieet  of  Mr.  Amoa't  lizpence  a  sheet  letter, 
paper  did  ho  tear  op  before  the  missive  was 
complete,  with  which  poor  blnbberinp  Gumljo 
(much  vilified  by  the  bailiff's  followeri>  aud  para- 
sites, whom  he  was  robbing,  aa  ttcy  ooneelved, 
of  their  perquisites)  went  his  way. 

At  evening  the  faithful  negro  brought  back  a 
thiek  letter  in  his  aunt's  handwriting.  Harry 
opened  the  letter  with  a  trembling  band.  He 
thonght  it  was  full  of  bank-notes.  Ah,  me  *  it 
eontahwd  •  MnMO  (Daniel  hi  tho  Lion'k  Den) 
h  v  Mr.  Whitdaid,  ami  A  letter  from  L.idy  Wn  - 
rington,  saying  that,  in  Sir  Miles  s  absence  from 
London,  iho  waa  in  dm  habit  of  opening  his  let- 
ters, and  hence,  perforce,  was  become  acquaint- 
ed with  A  fact  which  she  deplored  from  hfT  in' 
mo$t  mml  to  loam,  namely,  that  Iicr  nephew 
Warrini;ton  had  been  extravagant  and  irtts  in 
dtbt*   Of  oonrae,  in  the  abaoioa  of  Sir  Milea, 
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fche  cotjl  '.  not  hope  to  have  nt  ooniniand  such  a 
&um  that  for  wliich  Mr.  VVumngioa  wrote, 
bnl  ih«  nnt  him  huieartfill  projfera,  hor  deep- 
en: rnjr!tiii'--fr'i>inn,  and  a  discoursc  by  dear  Mr. 
WtiiUidld,  wliich  would  comfort  him  in  his  pres- 
enlCalM!  ilieftuediiotimdMWTed!)aifaBi^)r. 
She  rt  1  le  i  profuse  references  to  particular  Scrip- 
.turul  chapidrs  which  would  do  him  good.  If 
«h«  might  speak  of  diingi  trorldlf ,  she  said,  at 
sHch  a  mfjuu  tit,  she  would  hint  to  Mr.  Warrin;:- 
ton  that  hb  epistolary  ortbograph/  was  any 
thing  but  correct.  She  wonld  not  ftil  Ibgr  her 
iwrt  to  comply  with  his  express  desire  that  his 
(imr  ronsiru  should  know  nothing  of  this  most 
pamful  circumstance^  and  with  every  wish  for 
hii  welfare  hers  and  dMvliem^  the  mbMcilMd 
tasnelf     loving  aunt, 

MxKUAiiUT  WaJUHNUION. 

Poor  Hiirry  hid  liis  f.ice  between  his  hands, 
and  sate  for  a  while  with  elbows  on  the  greaijr 
taUe^  Uatiklf  stariiig  Into  the  eandle  befinre 
him.  Tlie  baillfTs  scnrant,  who  was  touched 
bj  bis  handsome  face,  suggested  a  mug  of  beer 
fiw  his  honor,  bntHknyeonld  not  drink  nor  oat 
the  meat  that  was  placed  before  him.  Gumbo, 
however,  could,  whose  grief  did  not  deprive  him 
of  appetite,  and  who,  blubbering  the  while,  fin- 
ished all  die  beer,  and  all  the  bread  and  the 
moat.  Meanwhile,  Hurry  hud  finislied  another 
letter,  with  which  Gumbo  was  commLssioned  to 
Start  again,  and  awaj  the  imthfol  cnntnue  na 
upon  hi 5  errand. 

Gumbo  ran  as  far  as  White's  Club^  to  which 
honsa  he  was  orderadt  in  the  flnt  taitancie,  to 
cArry  the  letter,  and  where  ho  found  the  person 
to  whom  it  was  addressed.  EiTen  the  prisoner, 
for  whom  time  paswd  ao  sloirty,  iras  surprised 
at  the  celerity  with  which  hb-  negio  had  pei- 
formed  his  errand* 

At  least  the  iMter  wUdt  Hany  expected  had 
not  taken  long  to  write.  "  My  lord  wrote  it  at 
(he  hall-portcr's  desk,  while  I  stood  there  then 
irith  Mr.  Morris,"  said  Gumbo,  and  the  letter 
wMtothiadfeol: 

BsAB  So,— I  am  sorry  I  can  not  eompljr 

with  Tonr  wish,  as  I'm  sliort  of  money  at  pres- 
ent, having  paid  largo  euras  to  you  as  well  as 
to  other  gentlefflen.      Yonrs  obedientlj, 

llkBCH  and  B. 

Ilearj  Warrington,  Ksq. 

**Did  Lord  March  say  any  thing?*'  ad^Mr. 
Warrington,  looking  very  pale. 

•*lle  say  it  wa^  the  coolest  thing  ho  ever 
knew,  bo  did  Mr.  Morris.  Ue  showed  him 
your  letter,  Master  Harry.  Yes,  and  Mr.  Morri^i 
say,  'Dam  his  imperence!'  "  added  Gumbo. 

Uarry  burst  into  such  a  yell  of  laughter  that 
his  landlord  thought  he  had  good  new^,  and  ran 
in  in  alarm  lest  he  was  about  to  lo»e  hia  tenant. 
But  by  this  time  5"<or  Harry's  laughter  was  over, 
and  he  was  flung  down  in  his  chair  ^zing  dis- 
mally in  the  fire. 

"I— I  should  like  to  amolw  ft  pipe  of  THr- 
ginia,"  lie  groaned. 


Gumbo  burst  into  tears:  >•,■■  flunr  hiniifclfil 
Harry's  kuccs.  lie  kissed  his  kuuut  tod  iiii 
hands.  "  Oh,  master,  my  dear  mastti^nksliilt 
tlioy  say  at  home  ?"  he  sobbed  out. 

The  jailer  was  touched  at  the  sight  of  tiit 
Uaek't  grief  and  fideUty,  and  at  Jbafwfit 
face  as  he  sank  back  in  his  cbsl^  qolM  ONh 
come  and  beMea  by  his  cahunitf. 

**Tour  honor  nint  eat  any  tUng  dme 
days,"  the  man  said,  in  a  voice  of  rou^:!!  piir. 
"Pluck  up  a  littiB,  Sir.  Yoa  aren't  the  fint 
gentleman  who  haa  been  la  anl  oat  «f  ginf 
before  this.  Let  mo  go  down  and  fit  jm  a 
glass  of  punch  and  a  little  snpper." 

*'  My  good  friend,"  said  Hany,  a  sicklr  toik 
playing  Otac  his  white  face,  "yon  pay  readr 
money  for  every  thing  in  this  hou^e,  don't  jtm? 
1  must  tcU  you  that  I  haven't  a  shilling  left  to 
buy  a  dish  of  meal  AUthenooqrlkaitl 
want  for  letter-paper." 

"  Oh,  master,  my  master  I "  roared  oat  Gumbo. 
**Look  here,  my  dear  Master  Ssa^r  W% 
plenty  of  m  .noy  —  here's  twenty  -  three  fi»«- 
guineas.  Hero's  gold  moidore  from  YiigiBi»- 
here — no,  not  thaf~4hai^  keepttkBi  fdi 
gave  me.  Take  every  thing— cvcnr  thinp.  I 
go  sell  myself  to-morrow  monungi  bot  hoe'i 
plenty  for  to-night,  master!** 

God  bless  you.  Gumbo!"  Harry  said,  kj- 
ing  his  hand  on  the  lad's  woolly  houd.  ''Yofi 
are  tree  if  I  am  not,  and  Heaven  furhiJ  I  iboaU 
not  take  the  otfbrod  hei^  of  sack  a  fnod  m 
yon.  Brinj^  mc  Bomo  sapper ;  but  thf  ^ 
mind — the  p^e  too !"  And  Hany  aie  he  »^>- 
per  with  a  rdish;  and  erton  At  tanlsys  mi 
bnilifT's  followers,  when  Gumbo  wpntrat  oftk 
house  that  night,  shook  hands  with  him,  i»i 
et«r  after  tiMtod  him  well. 


CHAPTEn  XLVn. 

Mr.  Gitmbo's  generous  and  feeling  ooetel 
soothed  and  softened  the  an^  heart  (d  bii 
master,  and  Harry's  second  ni^-ht  in  th«  ^QSS* 
ing-honso  was  paiised  more  pleasantly  tbsa  ths 
'  fiist  Somebody,  at  least,  there  was  to  help  and 
compassionate  with  him.  Still  thouA  softes- 
ed  in  that  one  particular  spot,  Harry  'i  heart  *w 
hard  and  ptond  toward  abnost  all  thsMtoTAt 
world.  They  were  p-^lllsh  and  nnjTwrw!*. 
thought.  His  pious  aunt  Warrington,  his  kxni- 
ly  friend  Uareb,  his  <7ttieal  eoadnOademiA 
— all  had  been  tried,  and  were  found  vrantiaf. 
Not  to  avoid  twcnQr  years  of  prison  wottMj>t 
stooptoaskafiiTorofoneofUiiMttafttB.  m 
that  he  had  been  to  believe  in  their  prooiisw 
and  cotifid-  in  tlicir  friendship!  There »siBe 
fnendaiiip  in  this  cursed,  cold,  isMUi  conO* 
BjewwddleaTeit.  HewooMtinntno  E&glL^ 
man.  preat  or  small.  He  wp'tH  ^  to  GenBll|> 
and  make  a  campaijjn  wiih  i'.^  kinj;;  sri* 
would  go  home  to  Virginiu,  buri  l  imsolf  ia* 
woods  there,  and  hunt  all  day ;  become  hi?*- 
ther's  factftf  and  land-ateward ;  many 
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Broadbent  or  Fanny  Mountain;  turn  regular 
tobmeo-KfOwer  and  Bvner;  do  aajr  thing,  Fath- 
er th;in  remain  amonc  these  Fni:lish  fine  pen- 
tlemen.  80  he  anwe  with  an  outwardl/  cheer- 
M  oonBtenaiioai,  hot  an  anprrr  spirit ;  ndalan 
early  hour  in  the  morning  the  fuithfal  Gam  bo 
was  in  attendance  in  his  master's  chamber,  har- 
ing  come  from  Bond  Street,  and  bronght  Mr. 
Bany'a  letters  thenrc.  "I  wanted  to  bring 
some  more  clothes,"  honest  Gumbo  said ;  "but 
Mr.  Rnff,  the  landlord,  he  wouldn't  let  me  bring 
no  more." 

Harry  did  not  cart  to  look  nt  tho  letters :  he 
<^ned  one,  two,  three ;  they  were  all  bills.  He 
opaned  a  fbnrdi;  it  waa  from  tha  landlord,  to 
say  that  he  would  allow  no  more  of  ilr.  War- 
rington's things  to  go  out  of  the  house — that 
xahm  Ids  UU  was  paid  ka  aiiovld  seU  lir.  W.*a 
goo<l9  nnd  pay  himself;  and  that  hi^  Mark  man 
mut  go  and  sleep  elsewhere.  He  would  hard- 
ly let  Gottbd  take'  bis  own  clothes  and  portman- 
teau away.  The  black  said  he  had  found  ref- 
oge  elsewhere— with  some  friends  at  Lord  Wro- 
tham's  house.  **  With  Colonel  Lambert's  peo- 
ple," says  Mr.  (lutubo,  looking  rery  hard  at  his 
master.  "  And  Miss  Hetty  nhc  fall  dow-n  in  a 
faint  wlicn  she  hear  you  taken  up ;  and  Mr. 
Lambert,  he  very  good  man,  and  he  say  to  me 
this  mominp,  he  say,  'Gumbo,  you  tell  your 
master  if  he  want  me  he  send  to  me,  and  I  come 
toUm.*** 

Harry  was  tonchcd  when  he  heard  that  ITrr 
tj  bad  been  afilicted  by  his  misfortune.  He  did 
not  beHere  0«mbo's  story  about  her  fidnting; 
he  was  accustomed  to  translate  his  black's  lan- 
guage, and  to  allow  for  exaggeration.  But  when 
Onmbo  spdko  of  Ae  C«loim  tho  young  Virgin- 
ian's spirit  was  darkened  again.  "  /  send  to 
Ijanhect,"  ha  though^ griadiag  his  teeth,  **tha 


man  who  insulted  me,  and  flung  my  presents 
back  in  my  £Me  I  If  1  were  starring  I  woold 
not  aA  kin  Itar  a  enml**  And  presently,  ka- 
ing  dressed,  Mr.  Warrington  called  for  his  bnak- 
fast,  and  dispatched  Gumbo  with  a  brief  note  to 
Mr.  Draper,  in  the  Temple,  requiring  that  gen- 
tleman's attendanea. 

"  The  note  was  as  haughty  as  if  he  was  writ- 
ing to  one  of  his  negroes,  and  not  to  a  firee- 
bom  English  gentleman,**  Ihaper  aald ;  wkma, 
indeed,  Hnrry  IiaJ  always  treated  with  insuffer- 
able condescension.  **It's  all  very  well  for  a 
fine  gantlamaB  to  give  Umtelf  airs;  kvt  Ibr  a 
fellow  in  a  sponging-honse  !  Hanp  him  I"  says 
Diaper,  I've  a  great  mind  not  to  go  1"  lieir- 
ertkehsa  Mr.  Draper  did  go,  and  fsvnd  lb, 
Warrington  in  his  misfortune  even  more  arro- 
gant than  be  had  ever  been  in  the  days  of  his 
utmost  pn^pcrity.  Mr.  W.  sat  on  his  bed,  like 
a  lord,  in  a  cplendid  gown,  with  his  hair  dress- 
ed. He  modoned  his  black  man  to  fttck  kim 
a  chair. 

*'  Excuse  me,  midani,  bnt  such  haoghtinen 
and  airs  I  ain't  netMtOIOd  tol"  aaid  the  Mt* 
raged  attorney. 

"Take  a  chakrand  ga  on  wilk  year  iloiy, 

my  good  Mr.  Draper,*'  said  Madame  do  Rcrn- 
stein,  smiling  to  whom  he  went  to  report  pro- 
eeedings.  She  waa  anmad  at  tiia  lanTei'a  an- 
ger.  She  Ukad  her  napktir  ftr  beinf  inaoleBt 

in  adrerHty. 
Tbe  eonne  irUdi  Drapev  waa  to  pnsae  in 

bis  imerview  with  Harry  had  been  arranged  be* 
tween  the  Baroness  and  her  man  of  business  on 
the  previoof  day.  Draper  wa^  an  able  man, 
and  likely  in  roost  cases  to  do  a  client  good 
service ;  he  failed  in  the  present  instance  be- 
cause he  was  piqued  and  angry,  or,  more  likely 
still,  because  he  could  not  understand  tka  gen- 
tleman with  whom  he  had  to  deal.  I  presume 
that  he  who  casta  his  eye  on  tbe  present  page  is 
the  most  gentle  of  readers. '  Gentlenwn,  aa  yon 
unquestionably  are  then,  niy  dear  Sir,  have  you 
not  remarked  in  your  dealings  with  people  who 
are  no  gendenen  that  yon  oftnd  tkem,  not 
knowing  tho  bow  or  the  why?  So  the  man 
who  is  no  gentleman  ofliaads  you  in  a  thoosand 
ways  of  wirieh  the  poor  creature  baa  no  idea 
himself.  He  docs  or  says  MNnething  whieh 
provokes  your  scorn.  He  perceives  that  scorn 
(being  always  on  the  watch,  and  uneasy  about 
himself,  kia  manners  and  behavior),  and  lie 
mjres.  You  speak  to  him  naturally,  and  he 
fancies  still  that  you  are  sneering  at  him.  You 
have  indifference  toward  liim,  bnt  lie  Iwtea  jwa, 
and  bate?  you  the  worse  because  yon  don't  care. 
' '  Gumbo,  a  chair  to  Mr.  Draper !"  says  Mr.  War- 
rington, felding  bit  bfocaded  dresring  gonn 
round  his  Ic^  at  be  slii  on  the  dingy  bed. 
"  Sit  down,  if  70a  please,  and  let  us  talk  n^ 
hniinees  over.  Mndi  obliged  to  yon  tat  com- 
ing 80  soon  in  reply  to  my  meesage.  Had  jon 
heard  of  this  piece  of  ill  lock  before  ?" 

Mr.  Draper  bad  beerd  of  the  circnmstance. 
"Bad  newa  travel  quick,  Mr.  Warrington,"  he 
**and  I  waa  eager:  to  ofier  m/  hnmUe 
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"Services  as  «non  nscTerrou  shotitcl  reqwire  thcin. 
Your  friends,  your  famll/,  will  be  much  paiiitMl 
that  a  f^ntlemaa  of  jour  tsnk  ahoald  be  In  mdi 
•  poisition." 

**  I  haro  been  veiy  imprndent,  Mr.  Draper. 
I  half  Ured  huyvoA  mf  tutmit*  (Mr.  Dmper 
bowe J),  "  I  plared  in  cnmjmnT  with  (gentlemen 
who  were  much  richer  than  injaelf,  and  a 
ooned  ffim  of  ill-lnde  hM  caffried  ainiy  all  1117 
ready  money,  leaving  mo  with  l:Li!»iliri>  to  the 
UDonnt  of  five  hoodrad  poands,  and  mure." 

**  Five  hundred  now  In  th«  office  ?*'  mj9  Mr. 
Dmjicr. 

'*  Well,  this  M  sach  a  trifle  that  I  thought  by 
•ending  to  one  or  two  friondii,  yesterday,  I  conld 
have  paid  my  debt  and  gone  home  without  far- 
{h<?r  to  do.  I  have  been  mistaken  ;  and  will 
thank  yoa  to  have  tbe  kindnesa  to  put  me  in 
Oie  w«y  of  raising  die  aoney,  ■§  MMni  M  may 
be." 

Mr.  Draper  laid  "Hmt"  and  polled  a  Tory 
grave  and  long  faee. 

"Whv,  Sir,  if  cm  bn  done  ?"  sajft Hf.  WaT^ 
liagton,  Btariog  at  the  lawjw. 

It  not  oidy  oonld  be  done,  bat  Ifr.  Draper 
had  proposed  to  MaJatno  Bernstein  on  the  day 
beftve,  inctantly  to  pay  the  money,  and  release 
Mr.  Warrington.  That  lady  had  dedated  ehe 
intended  to  make  the  yoang  gentleman  her  heir. 
In  common  with  the  reat  of  the  world,  Draper 
believed  Harry's  hereditary  property  in  Virfe'inia 
to  be  as  great  in  money-valne  as  in  extent.  He 
hnd  nr?t<'^  in  his  pocket,  and  Madame  Bernstein's 
order  to  pay  them  andor  certain  conditions:  nev- 
eyfheleae,  when  Harry  Mid,  *'  It  can  be  done  ?" 
Draper  pulled  his  long  face,  nnd  said,  •*  It  can 
be  done  in  time,  Sir ;  but  it  will  require  a  con- 
rfderable  time.  To  touch  the  property  in  En- 
gland which  i^  yonri  on  Mr.  Georpo  Warring- 
ton's death,  we  must  have  the  erent  proved,  the 
Uuileee  released,  and  who  is  to  do  either? 
Lady  Esmond  Warrington,  in  Virj^jinia,  of 
course,  will  not  allow  her  son  to  remain  in  pris- 
on, bntwe  must  wait  six  moathe  befbn  we  hear 
from  her.  Has  your  Bristol  agent  any  author- 
ity to  honor  roar  drafts?" 

*'He  is  only  authorised  to  pay  mo  two  bun- 
dled pounds  a  year,"  aaye  fifr.  Warrington.  "  I 
suppose  I  have  no  resonrce,  then,  bitt  to  apply 
to  my  aunt,  ALuLune  de  Bernstein,  bhe  wiU  bie 
my  security." 

**Hpr  ladyship  will  do  any  thin^  for  tou, 
Sir;  she  has  said  so  to  me,  often  and  oftisn," 
Mid  the  hMryeri  **and,  if  she  gives  the  word, 
tt  that  motncnt  you  can  wnW  mu  of  this  place." 

"  Go  to  her,  then,  from  mo,  Mr.  Diaper.  I 
did  not  want  to  liave  tronbled  my  lelations; 
but  rather  than  continue  in  this  horrible  need- 
less imprisonment,  I  must  B]>eAk  to  hor.  8ay 
where  I  am,  and  what  has  befallen  roe.  Dis- 
guise nothing  I  And  tell  her  that  I  eoofide  in 
her  affection  and  kindness  for  roe  to  release  me 
from  this — this  disgrace,"  and  Mr.  Warrington's 
TOke  shook  a  Utde,  and  he  pasaad  hie  hand 
across  his  eyes. 

"jjir,"  says  Mr.  Draper,  eying  the  young 


'  man,  "  I  was  with  her  ladyship  yo«terJ:iy.  ■i*hGn 
,  we  talked  over  the  whole  of  thin  here  most  on- 
j  pleosant~-I  won*t  mj  na  yon  do,  disgintnial 

business." 

"What  do  yon  mean.  Sir?  Does  Madame 
de  Benutein  know  of  my  miailntaaef*'  nslDed 

Harry. 

**  Every  drcnmstance,  Sir ;  the  pawning  the 
wntdwe,  and  a!L** 

Harry  turned  burning  red.  "  Tt  is  an  unfor- 
tunate business,  the  pawning  them  watches  and 
things  which  yon  had  never  paid  fat,"  i.outinned 
the  lawyer.  The  young  man  started  np  from 
the  bed,  looking  so  tecB  that  Dae^tx  felt  a  Mt' 
tie  alarmed. 

"It  may  lead  to  litigation  and  nnpleasani 
remark*  Ix'ing  made  in  court,  Kxr.  Tliom  bjtr- 
ristcrs  respect  nothing;  and  when  they  get  a 
(bUer  in  the  box  ..." 

••Great  Hcuven,  Sir,  you  don't  suppose  a 
gentleman  of  my  rank  can't  take  a  watch  upon 
credit  without  intending  to  cheat  tibe  txadea- 
nanP**  cried  Harry,  in  the  greatest  ftgitati'>n. 

"Of  course  yon  meant  every  thing  that's  hon- 
orable ;  only,  yon  see,  die  law  mayn't  hapfxr 
to  think  so,"  fiays  Mr.  Dra|>er,  winkinp  his  oyc 
"(Hang  the  supercilious  beast;  X  toach  his 
then!)  Tonr  nnnt  Mye  ife  the  meat  iffn 
dent  tUng  esnr  aha  haatd  nf*-^  nnll  it  m^ 
worse  name.** 

•'  You  call  it  by  no  wone  name  yonrteli^  Mr 
Draper?"  says  Harry,  speaking ei 
slow,  and  evidently  tqring  to  fce^  n  < 
of  himself. 

Draper  did  not  like  bis  looks.  *  *  J 
bid  that  I  sliould  say  any  thing  as  between  ^n- 
tleman  and  gentleman — but  bttweoi  me  ani^ 
my  cUeitt^  Itni  my  doty  to  0^,  *6ir,  3«n  aee 
in  a  vrrv-  nnplpn«ant  ?cmj>e,'jast  as  a  dixtcr 
j  would  have  to  teii  his  patient,  •  Sir,  yon  are  tcrr 
id."* 

1  "And  yon  can't  help  me  to  pay  this  debt  off 
— and  yon  have  come  only  to  tell  me  that  I 
may  be  aoensed  of  n^ery?'*  says  Harry. 

'•  Of  obtaining  goods  under  false  pretenses  t 
Most  undonbtedly,  yes.  I  can't  help  tt  Sh*. 
l>oQ't  look  as  if  you  wonld  knock  me  da%a. 
(CniM  hin,  I  am  making  him  wince,  though.) 
A  yonng  pcnfVmim,  who  has  only  two  hnniirwi 
a  year  from  his  ma',  orders  diamonds  and 
waiehes,  and  take*  >m  to  n  pnwnhfehar.  Ten 
p-^k  mr>  what  people  will  think  of  such  heh  nir-'-, 
and  I  tell  you  honestly.  Don't  be  angry  with 
me,  Mir.  wanlnKtott.** 

"  Go  on.  Sir  I"  says  Harry,  with  a  proan. 

The  lawyer  thought  the  day  was  his  own. 
**Bnt  yon  asic  if  I  can't  help  to  pay  this  dele 
off?  And  I  say  Yes — and  that  here  is  tbe 
money  in  my  pocket  to  do  it  now,  if  you  like — 
not  mine.  Sir — my  honored  client's,  your  sunt. 
Lady  Beinstein.  But  she  has  a  right  to  h»> 
poM  her  oondilionB,  and  Fin  faronght  'nm  wift 
me." 

»<Xdl  them,  Sfr,**  mye  Mr.  Hany. 

"They  are  not  hard.    They  are  onTy  ft* 
yoiu*  own  good:  and  if  you  say  Yes,  we 
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Csli  a  hackney-conch,  and  go  to  Clarges  Street 
together,  which  I  have  proiuiaod  to  go  there, 
whether  von  will  or  no.  Mr.  Wurinfrton,  I 
nttme  no  names,  bat  there  waa  •  question  of 
muriage  hetwecn  you  und  a  certain  pnrty.  " 

**Ah!**  said  Horry  i  and  his  cmintcnance 
looked  more  cheerfbl  thtti  it  had  yet  done. 

"To  that  marriage  my  noble  i-lieiit,  the  Biir- 
oness,  is  most  averse — having  other  views  for 
you,  and  thinking  it  will  be  your  ruin  4o  marry 
a  party,  of  noble  birth  und  title  it  is  true,  but, 
excuse  me,  not  of  iirstrrate  character,  and  so 
nmeh  older  than  yoniwlf.  Too  had  given  an 
inprndent  promise  to  that  party." 

*' Yes;  and  she  has  it  still,"  sajs  Mr.  War- 
linstott* 

"It  has  been  recrvrr^^  1  She  dropped  it,  by 
aa  accident  at  Tnnbridge,"  says  Mr.  Dra{>ur, 
**M  mf  dtont  inlbnned  me ;  indeed  ber  lady- 
<!i  i  I  >  allowed  it  me,  fot  the  matter  of  dmk  It 
was  wrote  in  bl — ** 

'■Never  mind,  Sir!**  cries  Harry,  taming  al. 
mo^t  as  t-ed  as  the  ink  which  he  had  used  to 
write  his  absurd  promise,  of  which  the  madness 
and  folly  had  smote  him  with  shame  a  thousand 
times  over. 

"  At  the  same  time  letters,  wrote  to  yon,  and 
compromising  a  noble  family,  were  recovered,*' 
condnoes  the  lawyer.  **ToBlwdloat^am.  It 
was  no  fault  of  yonrs.  Yon  were  nwny  v  hr-n 
they  were  found  again.  You  inuy  suy  ilua  limt 
noblo  fnmilf,  that  70a  ytMHteelf,  Imvc  a  friend 
such  as  few  yonnj»  men  have.  Well,  Sir,  there's 
no  earthly  promise  to  bind  jon— only  so  many 
idle  woida  aaid  cm  a  botde,  wfaidi  vary  likely 
nnr  (gentleman  may  forget.  Say  you  won't  go 
on  with  this  marriage — give  me  and  my  noble 
fliend  your  woird  of  honor.   Cry  aS,  I  aay,  Mr. 

W.    Don't  be  such  a  d  fonl,  <;nvinc  yo'*' 

presence^  as  to  many  an  old  woman  who  has 
jilted  tcefM  of  men  In  her  tine.  Say  the  word, 
and  I  step  down  stairs :  pay  every  shillint: 
against  yon  in  the  office,  and  put  you  down  in 
nj  ooach,  either  at  yonr  annt's,  or  at  White'i 
Clttbk  if  yoa  like,  with  n  eonple  of  hundred  in 
Toor  pocket.  Sny  yps :  and  pive  us  yonr  hand. 
There's  no  use  in  sitting  grinning  behind  these 
bars  all  dny  I" 

So  far  Mr.  Draper  had  had  the  best  of  the 
talk.  Harry  only  longed  himself  to  be  rid  of 
the  enf^agenicnt  from  which  his  annt  wanted  to 
free  him.  IIIa  foolish  flame  for  Maria  Esmond 
bad  died  out  long  since.  If  she  would  release 
him,  hoir  tlianlcfnl  would  he  be  I  "Cornel 
give  us  Tonr  hand,  and  say  done!"  snys  the 
lawyer,  with  a  knowing  wink.  Don't  stand 
ahilly-duillyinirt  Sir.  Law  Mew  yon,  Mr.  W., 
if  I  had  iiianricd  every  body  IproTtH.'sed  I  ?hnnld 
be  like  the  grand  Turk,  or  Captain  Mochcath 
in  the  play  I* 

The  lawyer's  faniiliarity  disf^nsted  Harry, 
who  shrank  from  Draper,  scarcely  knowing  that 
he  did  to.  He  folded  bit  dressing-gown  round 
him,  and  stcpy>cdbBck  from  the  other's  proffered 
h.ind.  "Give  me  a  little  time  to  think  of  the  I 
matter,  if  you  please,  Mr.  Draper,"  he  laid,  I 


"  and  have  the  fioodnew  to  come  to  mo  again 

in  an  hour." 

••Very  good.  Sir,  very  good.  Sir!**  nys  the 
lawyer,  biting  his  Hps,  and,  as  he  seized  up  his 
hat,  turning  very  red.  "Most  parties  would 
not  want  an  hour  to  comider  about  such  an 
offer  as  I  make  you  :  bat  t  mppoae  my  tioM 
must  be  ynnr>;,  and  I'll  come  again,  and  see 
whether  you  arc  to  go  or  to  stay.  Good-mom- 
Ing,  Sir,  good-morning  r  and  he  went  his  way, 
prowlinjj  curses  down  the  stnirs.  "  Won't  take 
my  hand,  wou't  he  ?  Will  tell  me  in  an  hour's 
time!    Hang  his  impndeneel   IH  show  Urn 

what  an  hour  is  !" 

Mr.  Draper  went  to  his  chambers  in  dudgeon 
thent  bullied  lib  derfcs  all  round,  lent  off  a 

messenger  to  the  T^irt  lU  hs,  to  say  that  he  had 
waited  on  the  young  gentleman,  who  had  de- 
manded s  little  time  Ibr  oomdderation,  which 
was  for  form's  sake,  as  he  had  no  doubt ;  the 
lawyer  then  saw  clients,  transacted  business, 
went  ont  to  hie  dinner  In  the  moet  leinirdy 
manner;  and  then  finally  turned  his  ste|m  to> 
ward  the  neighboring  Cursitor  Street.  "He'll 
be  at  home  when  1  call,  the  haughty  beast  I" 
says  Draper,  with  a  sneer.  **11ie  Fortunate 
Yt)uth  in  his  room  ?"  the  lawyer  a-sked  of  the 
sheriff's  ofticcr's  oid-dc-cauip  who  came  to  open 
the  double  doors. 

"Mr.  Warriripton  is  in  his  apartment,"  said 
iha  gentleman,  '*  but — '  and  here  the  gentle- 
man winked  nt  Mr.  Draper,  and  laid  Ida  hand 
on  bis  nose. 

''But  what?  Mr.  Paddy  iroax  Gorki  "  said 
the  lawyer. 

"  My  imrae  is Costigan ;  me  familec  is  noblo, 
and  Die  ueetivB  place  is  the  Irish  methrawpolis, 
Mr.  8Ix>«nd-«i^tp«nce  I**  said  the  Janitor, 
scowling  at  Draper.  A  rirfi  .  dor  of  spirituotis 
lu|aorB  hUed  the  little  space  between  the  dooble 
doom,  where  he  held  tlie  attorney  in  conTena* 

tiuu. 

"Confound  you,  Sir,  let  mo  paaal"  bawled 
out  Mr.  Druj.i  r. 

"  r  can  hear  you  perfectly  well,  Six-nnd-cight- 
pcnce,  except  your  h's,  which  you  dthrop  out  of 
your  conversation.  I'll  thank  ye  not  to  call 
neems,  mt*  good  friend,  or  mo  fingers  and  your 
no^c  will  have  to  make  an  intimate  hic-quaint- 
ance.  Walk  in.  Sir !  Be  polite  for  the  future 
to  your  shupariors'in  birth  and  manners,  though 
they  me  be  your  infariorg  in  temporary  station. 
Confound  the  kay!  Walk  in.  Sir!  I  say! — 
Madam,  I  bavo  the  honor  of  nlating  ye  most 
respectfully  I" 

A  lady,  with  her  face  covered  vnih  a  capuchin, 
and  further  hidden  by  hor  handkerchief,  uttered 
.1  little  exclamation  as  of  alarm  ns  she  came 
down  the  stairs  at  this  instant  and  hurried  past 
the  lawyer.  He  was  pieasing  Ibrward  to  loolc 
at  her — for  Mr.  Draper  was  very  cavalier  in  Ids 
manners  to  women — but  the  bailiff's  follower 
thntst  his  leg  between  Draper  and  the  retreat* 
\n<:  lady,  cryinj:,  "Keep  yotir  own  difitance,  if 
yon  plaise!  This  way,  madam!  I  at  once 
recognized  your  lodysh— >**   Here  ho  dosed  the 
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door  on  Draper's  nose,  and  left  that  attorney  to 
find  his  own  why  to  hh  client  up  stairs. 

At  six  o'clock  that  evening  tho  old  Baroness 
de  Bernstein  wjis  pucinf^  u|»  and  down  her  draw- 
ing crutch,  and  forever  running  to  the  window 
when  the  noiso  of  a  coach  was  heard  passing  in 
Clarges  Street.  She  had  delayed  her  dinner 
from  hour  to  hour :  she  who  scolded  so  fiercely, 
on  ordinary  occasions,  if  her  cook  was  five  min- 
utes after  his  time.  She  had  ordered  two  cov- 
ers to  bo  laid,  plate  to  Ik;  set  out,  and  some  ex- 
tra dishes  to  be  prepared  as  if  for  a  littlo  Jete. 
Four — five  o'clock  passed,  and  at  six  she  looked 
from  tho  window,  and  a  coach  actually  stopped 
at  her  door. 

"  Mr.  Draper"  was  announced,  and  entered, 
bowing  profoundly. 

The  old  lady  trembled  on  her  stick.  "  ^Vhere 
is  the  boy?"  she  said,  quickly.  "I  told  you  to 
bring  him.  Sir!  Uow  daro  you  como  without 
him  ?" 

"  It  is  not  my  fault,  mad.im,  that  Mr.  War- 
rington refuses  to  come."  And  Draper  gave 
his  version  of  the  intcn'iew  which  had  just 
taken  place  between  himself  and  tho  young 
Virginian. 


CHAPTER  XLVm. 

AN  Al'PAniTION. 

Going  off  in  his  wrath  from  his  morning's 
conversation  with  Harry,  Mr.  Draper  thought 
he  heard  the  young  prisoner  siHiak  behind  him; 
and,  indeed.  Hurry  had  risen,  and  uttered  a 
half-exclamation  to  call  the  lanT-cr  back.  But 
he  was  proud,  and  the  other  offended :  Harry 
checked  his  words,  and  Draper  did  not  choose 
to  stop.  It  wounded  Harry's  pride  to  be  obliged 
to  humble  himself  before  the  lawyer,  and  to 
have  to  yield  from  mere  lack  and  desire  of 
money.  "An  hour  hence  will  do  as  well," 
thought  Harry,  and  lapsed  sulkily  on  to  the  bed 
again.  No,  he  did  not  care  for  Maria  Esmond. 
No;  he  was  asiiamcd  of  the  way  in  which  he 
had  been  entrapiKjd  into  that  engagement.  A 
wily  and  exjKjrienced  woman,  she  had  cheated 
his  boyish  ardor.    She  had  tukca  unfair  advaut- 


age  of  him,  as  her  brother  bad  at  pUy.  TW; 
were  his  own  flesh  and  blood,  aad  thej  osght 
to  have  spared  him.  Instead,  one  sad  (k 
other  had  made  a  prey  of  him,  sod  hsd  omi 
him  for  their  selfish  ends.  He  thoagbt  km 
they  had  betrayed  the  rights  of  hoipitality;  bn 
they  had  made  a  victim  of  the  young  kinmu 
who  came  confiding  within  their  gstc».  Hii 
heart  was  sore  wonnded :  his  hoad  uak  bid 
on  his  pillow:  bitter  tears  wetted  it  "Bii 
they  come  to  Virginia,"  he  tboag^it,  "I  hsi 
given  them  a  different  welcome !" 

He  was  roused  from  this  mood  of  despoii* 
ency  by  Gumbo's  grinning  face  at  his  dMC,«k 
said  a  ladv  was  come  to  see  Master  Hsrrr,  soi 
Ixrhind  the  lad  came  the  lady  in  the  c^nchis, 
of  whom  we  have  just  made  locntioa.  Htirf 
sat  uQ,  pale  and  haggard,  on  his  bed.  The  Udj, 
with  a  sob,  and  almost  era  the  scrTant-man  «iib> 
drew,  ran  toward  the  young  prisoner,  pst  kc 
arms  round  his  neck  with  real  emotion  aadt 
maternal  tenderness,  sobbed  over  his  pals  died 
and  kissed  it  in  tho  midst  of  pleutifol  tears,  soi 
cried  out — 

Oh,  my  Harry !  Did  I  ever,  ever  tluikti 
sec  thee  here  ?" 

He  started  back,  scared  as  it  seeowd  aX  kr 
presence,  but  she  sank  down  at  the 
and  seized  his  feverish  hand,  and  emfaneaikii 
knees.  She  had  a  real  regard  and  teodcflMi 
for  him.  Tho  wretched  place  in  whid  dl 
found  him,  his  wretched  look,  filled  berbflsil 
with  a  sincere  love  and  pity. 

"I — I  thought  none  of  you  would coBel* 
said  poor  Harry,  with  a  groan. 

More  tear^  more  kisses  of  the  bol  }Wif 
hand,  more  clasps  and  pressure  with  ben^vSR 
tho  lady's  reply  for  a  moment  or  twa 

"Oh,  my  dear!  my  dear!  I  can  not  bear  M 
think  of  thee  in  misery  !"  she  sobbed  osL 

Hardened  though  it  might  be,  that  besrt  nt 
not  all  marble — that  dreary  life  not  sU  dsM^ 
Harry's  mother  could  not  have  been  loader,  W 
her  tones  more  tender  than  those  of  his  kinsvo- 
man  now  kneeling  at  his  feet. 

Some  of  the  debts,  I  fear,  were  owing  to 
my  extravagance  T  she  said  (and  this  was  tros) 
"You  bought  trinkets  and  jewels  inorteio 
giro  me  pleasure.  Oh,  how  I  hate  then  MVl 
I  little  thought  I  ever  coold  !  I  hm  bftm|^ 
them  all  with  me,  and  more  trinkets— hoc' 
and  hero  t  and  all  the  money  I  hare  in  ^ 
world  I" 

And  she  poured  brooches,  rings,  a  watch, 
a  score  or  so  of  guineds  into  llanr's  ]af»  1^ 
sight  of  which  strangely  agitated  and  inmeiM- 
ly  touched  the  young  man. 

"  Dearest,  kindest  cousin  I"  he  to)>bedosi 

Ilis  lips  found  no  more  words  to  olM^M 
yet,  no  doubt,  they  served  to  express  his  fp^ 
tude,  his  affection,  his  emotion. 

Ho  became  quite  gay  presently,  and  fvW 
as  ho  put  away  some  of  the  trinkets,  his 
to  Mario,  and  told  her  into  what  danger  k«v 
fallen  by  selling  other  goods  whidi  be  bad 
duucd.  on  credit  i  BAd  howajajgrer  bad  ii^ 
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raited  him  jast  now  upon  this  TC17  point.  Ho 
would  not  have  his  dear  Maria's  money — he 
had  enough,  quite  enough  for  the  present ;  but 
he  ralued  her  twenty  guineas  as  much  as  if  they 
had  bcL-n  twenty  thousand.  lie  would  never  for- 
ppt  her  love  and  kindness;  no,  by  all  that  was 
sacred  he  would  not  I  His  mother  should  know 
of  all  her  goodness.  It  hud  cheered  him  when 
he  was  just  on  the  point  of  breaking  down  under 
his  dJa^raco  and  misery.  Might  Htfcven  blos.^ 
her  for  it  I  There  is  no  need  to  pursue  iHjyond 
this  the  cottsins'  convorsation.  The  dark  day 
Memad  brighter  to  Harry  after  Mvia^k  visit ; 
the  imprisonment  not  so  hard  (0  Icar.  Tlic 
world  was  do(  all  sol£sh  and  cold.  Ucro  was 
ft  fiaod  creattire  who  really  and  tnily  loved  him. 
Even  Castlewood  was  not  had  as  he  had 
thought.  He  had  expressed  the  deepest  grief 
at  not  being  able  to  anist  his  kinanaii.  He  was 
hopelpsnly  in  debt.  Every  shilllnp  he  had  won 
from  Harry  he  had  lost  on  the  next  daj  to  oth- 
ers. Any  thing  that  lay  in  his  power  ho  would 
do.  He  would  come  soon  and  see  Mr.  Warring- 
ton ;  ho  was  in  waiting  to-day,  and  as  much  a 
prisoner  as  Harry  himself.  So  the  pair  talked  on 
cheerfully  and  affectionately  until  the  darkness 
began  to  dose  in,  when  Maria,  with  »  sigh,  bade 
Harry  farewell. 

^tha  door  scarce^  closed  q|na  hu  wImb  it 
Q|nned  to  admit  Draper. 

"Your  humble  servant.  Sir,"  says  the  attor- 
ney. His  voice  jarred  npon  Hany's  oar,  and 
llis  presence  oflcnded  the  young  man. 

*'  I  had  expected  you  some  hoars  ago,  Sir," 
boeortly  add. 

"  A  hiwycr's  time  is  not  always hii^  ovin.  Sir," 
said  Mr.  Draper,  who  had  just  been  in  consulta- 
tion with  a  bottle  of  port  at  the  Qtecian.  «*17ev- 
cr  lulnd  ;  I'm  at  your  orders  now.  I'resumc  it's 
all  right,  Mr.  Warrington.  Packed  your  trunk? 
Why,  now,  there  you  a>e  in  yonr  bed-gown  stlUL 
Let  mo  po  down  and  settle  while  you  call  in 
your  black  man  and  titiTate  a  bit.  I've  a  coach 
at  Ae  door,  and  well  he  off  and  dine  with  the 
old  lady." 

**ArB  yon  going  to  dine  with  the  Baroness 
do  Bernstein,  pray  7" 

"Not  mc — no  snch  honor.  Had  my  dinner 
already.  It's  yon  are  a-going  to  dine  with  your 
aunt,  I  suppose  ?" 

**Mr.  Dfapar,  yon  suppose  a  great  deal  more 
than  yon  know,"  «!ays  Mr.  Warrington,  lookinR 
very  fierce  and  tall,  as  ho  folds  hiji  brocade 
dioaslng  goini  ronnd  him. 

Great  goodness,  Sir!  what  do  yon  moan r* 
asks  Draper. 

**I  mean,  Sir,  (hal^l  have  oonridered,  and 
thnt,  Jinvinj^  given  my  word  to  a  fiiithfnl  and 
honorabio  lady,  it  does  not  become  mc  to  with- 
draw it.*' 

"Confound  it,  Sir!"  shrieks  the  kwyer,  "I 
tell  yon  she  iias  lost  the  paper.  There's  no- 
thing to  Und  yon— nothing.  Why,  she's  old 
enough  to  be — " 

**  Enough,  Sir  !**  says  Mr.  Warrington,  with 
a  stai^  of  his  Ibot    **Ton  seem  to  think  yon 


arc  talking  to  some  o&er  pettifogger.  I  take  it, 
Mr.  Draper,  you  are  not  accustomed  to  have 

dealings  with  men  of  honor." 

"Pettifogger,  indeed!"  cries  Draper,  in  a 
fury.  "  Men  of  honor,  indpf'd  !  I  M  hare  you 
to  linow,  Mr.  Warrington,  itmt  I m  as  good  a 
man  of  honor  as  you.  I  don't  know  so  many 
pamMrrc  rm  i  In  1  "sc-joekeys,  perhaps.  I  haven't 
gambled  away  my  patrimony,  and  lived  as  if  I 
was  a  nobleman  on  two  hnndred  a  year.  I 
liaven't  bought  watches  on  credit,  and  pawned— 
touch  me  if  yon  dare,  Sirl"  and  the  la^^yer 
sprang  to  the  door. 

"Tliat  is  the  way  out.  Sir.  Yon  can't  go 
through  the  wiadow,  because  it  is  barred,"  said 
Mr.  Wairington. 

"And  tl:o  LiiH^vrr  T  t:ikc  to  my  oUent  Is  Vo, 
then!"  screamed  out  Draper. 

Harry  stepped  forward,  with  his  two  hands 
clenched.  "If  you  utter  another  word,"  he 
said,  "Til — "  ^e  door  was  shut  rapidly— the 
sentence  was  never  finished;  and  Dmper  went 
away  furious  to  Madame  de  Bernstein,  from 
whom,  though  he  gave  her  the  best  version  of 
his  stor}',  he  got  still  fiercer  language  than  ho 
had  received  from  Mr.  Warrington  himself. 

"What!  Shfvll  she  trust  me,  and  I  desert 
her  ?"  says  ilarry,  stalking  up  and  down  his 
room,  in  his  flowing,  rustling  brocade.  "  Desr, 
faithful,  generous  woman!  If  I  lie  in  prison 
for  years,  I'll  be  true  to  her  1" 

Tier  lawyer  dismissed  after  a  stormy  inter- 
view, tho  desolate  old  woman  wua  fain  to  sit 
down  to  the  meal  which  site  had  hoped  to  share 
with  her  nephew.  The  chair  was  beforo  her 
which  he  was  to  have  filled,  the  glasses  shining 
by  tho  silver.  One  dish  after  another  was  laid 
before  her  by  the  silent  raajor-domo,  and  lasted 
and  pushed  away.  The  man  pressed  his  mis- 
tress at  kst  «*It  to  eight  o'doek,**  he  said. 
"You  have  hud  iiothinp  all  day.  It  is  gfxjd 
for  you  to  eat. "  She  could  not  ent.  She  would 
have  her  eolfee.  diet  Csse  go  get  her  her  cof- 
fee. The  lackeys  bore  the  dishes  off"  the  table, 
leaving  their  mistress  sitting  at  it  before  the  va- 
cant chair. 

Presently  the  ol<l  servant  re-entered  the 
room  without  his  lady's  coffee  and  with  a 
strange  scared  face,  and  said,  "Mr.  Wakriko- 
TO.'»  !" 

The  old  ^  nmnn  nttcrcd  an  exclamnfion.  pot 
up  fruiu  her  arm-chair,  but  sank  back  in  it 
trembling  very  much.  "  So  you  arc  come,  Sir, 
arc  yon  ?"  she  said,  with  a  fond  shaking  voice. 
"Bring  back  the —  Ah !"  here  she  screamed, 
"Gradoos  God,  who  is  it?"  Her  eyes  stared 
•wildly:  her  white  face  looked  ghastly  through 
her  rouge.  She  clung  to  tho  arms  of  her  chair 
for  support,  as  tiio  lisitor  approaehed  her. 

A  f^enfleroan  whose,  face  and  fiijnre  exactly 
resembled  Harry  Warrington,  and  whose  voice, 
when  ho  spoke,  had  tones  sfcmugely  simihtf,  had 
followed  the  ^servant  into  the  nxKn.  He  hosred 
low  toward  the  Baroness. 

•*Yon  ei^eeted  my  brother,  madam?"  ho 


Digitized  by  Google 


8S8 


UAiU'ER'S  NEW  MONTHLY  MAGAZINE. 


said.  *'I  am  bat  now  arrived  in  London.  I 
went  to  his  house.  I  met  his  servant  at  3-oar 
door,  who  -w  as  bearing  this  letter  for  yoa.  I 
thought  I  would  bring  it  to  yoar  ladyship  be- 
fore going  to  him,"  and  the  stranger  laid  down 
a  letter  before  Madame  Bematein. 
*•  A»  yon"— gasped  out  die  Beronew  "  an 

JOB  mj  nephew  that  wc  supposed  was—" 

**  Wee  killed — and  is  alive  1  I  am  George 
Warringtott,  madam,  and  I  ask  his  Idnsfblk, 
what  have  you  done  with  my  bratter  ?" 

''Look,  George  1"  said  the  bewUdered  old 
ledjr.  <<I  expeeled  Um  bera  to-nlgfat— tlmt 
cihair  was  set  for  him — I  have  been  waiting  for 
UaHf  Sir,  till  now— till  I  am  quite  faint — I  don't 
like— I  dent  Uke  being  alone.  Do  stay  and 
enpiHthmel"  • 


**  Pnrdon  mc,  madam.  Please  God, By  ad^ 
per  will  Ix)  with  Harry  to-night!" 

Bring  Lim  back.  Bring  him  back  here 
on  any  conditiona.  It  is  Imt  five  bandied 
ponndsl    Here  is  the  aKmqr,  Sir,  if  yoa  aaii 

ur» 

"I  have  no  'ma^  wmkm.  I  hmm  mam/ 
with  me  that  can't  be  bcMor  evfloyed  due  ii 

my  brother's  servioe.** 

"AndyouwillbriBgbim  tone^  Sh-I  89 
you  will  bring  him  to  me  !" 

Mr.  Warrington  made  a  very  atately  bow  for 
answer,  an  1  quitted  die  foom,  peaiiig  by  As 
amazed  domestics,  and  calling  widi  an  af 
authority  to  Gumbo  to  ibUow  him. 

Had  Mr.  Baaj  nealied  ao  IMM  Iksa 
hoBMf  MmMt  Omy  had  aol  opened  el  Hi 
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Ictu-rs  the  last  day  or  two.  I  In  J  ho  reccirod 
no  letter  Annooncing  hi*  brother's  escape  ftrom 
theFmidi  Mtdtntnit  and  retnra  tQ  ViiginU? 
Oh  bo!   No  laeh  letter  had  eom^  elN  Uaaler 


Harry  certainly  tell  Gumbo.  Quick,  horses! 
Quick  bjr  IStrand  to  Temple  Bar!  Here  is  the 
home  of  Cai>tivit}r  and  tliA  BeliTerer  come  to 
tho  nflem! 


Ifinntlilij  %mx\i  nf  Cnrrtnt  f  ntnta 


UNITED  STATES. 
rpHB  antidpationB  of  the  raeeoesof  the  Atlsntto 

J  tflc'^raph,  irhich  were  apparently  justitied  by 
the  laying  of  the  cable,  and  the  subsequent  trans- 
mission of  int^iglUa  Messages,  have  not  been  re> 
alized.  It  now  appears  that,  within  a  few  days 
after  the  cable  was  laid,  there  were  indications  that 
the  insulation  was  deft-ctive.  These  prew  more 
decided  tntj  day,  and  it  was  only  with  great  de- 
hjr,  and  hy  eooitaiit  rapeUtiona,  that  the  eongratii- 
lator)'  messages  were  transmitted.  On  the  Ist  of 
September  a  dispatch  was  received  at  Trinity  Bay 
from  Yalentia;  since  which  time  only  faint  elec- 
trical currents,  at  irregular  intervals,  have  been 
perceived  at  the  Newfoundland  station.  The  cur- 
feots  from  Trinity  Bay  to  Vulentia  appear  to  be 
eoosiderabiy  stronger  than  thoee  in  the  eontiaiy 
direction.  There  ia  madi  dlTenit^  of  oploim 
among  electricians  as  to  the  nature  of  the  difficul- 
ty; the  prevalent  supposition  is,  that  at  a  point 
some  three  hnndred  miles  fh>m  the  Irish  coast,  the 
cuMo  h-as  been  subjected  to  a  strain  which  has 
caused  the  gutta-percha  sheathing  to  open,  enabling 
the  water  to  reach  the  conducting  wire,  allowing 
«  laige  part  of  the  electrical  cairani  to  eaeape. 
fltni,  the  fact  that  any  eonenta  are  transmitted 
proves  that  the  cable  has  not  parted. 

The  iron  steamer  Aiutria^  plying  between  New 
Tovk  and  Hsnbttiir*  waa  bonad  at  eea  en  the  ISth 
ef  SeptemtM>r.  She  left  Hamburg  on  the  2d,  with 
538  sools  on  board,  of  whom  425  were  passengers, 
the  remainder  being  oflean  and  crew.  It  u  said 
that  the  additional  passengers  taken  on  board  at 
Southampton  raised  the  wliole  nomber  to  nearly 
GOO.  On  the  afternoon  of  tho  13th,  when  within 
three  or  foar  days  of  port,  the  boatswain  was  or- 
dered to  ftamlgate  the  iteerage  by  inmerringa  hot 
iron  in  a  bucket  of  t:ir.  Tho  tar  became  ignited, 
and  the  flames  spread  with  great  rapidity,  running 
thsmigh  the  gnngwnya  and  hatchways  at  the  en- 
trance of  the  cat'ini^,  cutting  off  all  retreat  to  tho^^c 
lielow.  •  No  aitL-inpt  appears  to  have  been  made  to 
•ztingnish  the  lire.  Itat  of  those  who  succeeded 
in  gaining  the  deck  were  on  the  after-part  of  tlie 
Tesscl,  and  her  bead  being  to  the  wind,  the  flames 
were  driven  back  upon  them,  compelling  them  to 
leap  overboard.  Attempts  were  made  to  launch 
the  boola,  hot  ef  titose  that  were  looeed  all  except 
MM  wore  swampcil.  As  the  engines  ceased  work- 
ing the  vessel's  head  swung  round,  and  the  flames 
were  driven  forward,  forcing  the  people  ont  upon 
tho  liowsprit,  from  which  many  flung  themselves 
into  the  sea;  some  of  whom  t>ank,  while  others  sup- 
ported themselves  upon  fragments  of  the  ship. 
Two  venela  were  jost  in  slg^  when  the  fire  took 
plaee.  One  of  thcoe,  the  French  fishing  bailc  Jfo»- 
riVr,  of  Nantes,  came  up  atjout  five  o'clock,  and 
aucceeded  in  saving  sixty-seven  persons,  partly 
flrom  the  homing  Amiria,  and  partly  fWrni  the  wa- 

teP*     The  other  vpifiel,  the  Xorwo^^inn  phip  Citin' 
rnr%ft,  came  up  during  the  night,  and  saved  from  the 
wreck  twenty-two  persons.  ThaoealaO^pfllMSnt 
ia  all  probability,  tho  onlr  persons  saTM. 
Vol.  XVII.— No.  102.— 3  G 


The  Paraguay  Expedition  is  abont  to  be  dis- 
patdied.  The  orlgfai  of  the  difflenlty  ^th  Para- 
guay is  as  follows:  In  l.«5'2  the  T'nitrd  States 
steamer  W'aier  Wuch,  Lieutenant  I'agc  command- 
er, was  sent  out  to  make  an  exploration  of  the 
Hirer  FlaU  and  iu  tributaries.  The  expedition 
was  undertaken  and  prosecuted  with  the  concur- 
n  iii  f  of  Brazil,  the  Arf^'ciitine  Confederation,  and 
I'araguay— the  States  bordering  upon  these  watera. 
Every  thing  proceeded  satlelhetorily  until  Septem- 
ber, 1H54,  when  a  (slight  difficulty  occurred  be- 
tween a  Paraguayan  citizen  and  Mr.  Hopkins, 
the  American  consul  at  AsqndoB,  wbowaa  also  the 
general  agent  of  an  American  mercantile  company. 
The  Paraguayan  Government  took  up  the  quarrel ; 
a  sharp  correspondence  ensued,  which  was  ended 
by  the  withdrawal  of  the  cngaeCar  ef  the  consul 
and  the  raepensien  of  thehoslnees  of  the  company, 
the  nicml  ers  cf  which  left  the  rf.untry  on  lionrd  of 
the  American  steamer,  bbortly  afterward  Presi- 
dent Lopet  leaned  a  decree  proUhMng  fbre^  Tea- 
sels of  war  from  navigating  the  river!*  of  Ptrnf^usy. 
On  the  1st  of  February  of  the  next  year  the  Water 
Witch,  while  ascending  the  River  Parana,  which 
forms  tho  boandery  between  Paraguay  and  Corri- 
entes,  one  ef  the  mates  of  the  Argentine  Confeder- 
ation, was  fired  upon  from  tho  Paraguayan  fort 
lupiru.  The  man  at  the  helm  was  killed,  and  the 
reseel  was  elighdj  iqfnred.  The  steamer  was  at 
the  time  under  the  conimsnd  of  Lieutenant  JeflTerS, 
Lieutenant  Page  and  most  of  the  ofHccra  being  ab- 
sent Man  exploring  expedition  in  another  quarter. 
It  was  snbeeqaenily  asserted  by  Lopea  that  the 
irofcr  IFtiitcJI  had  left  the  "  common  channel,**  and 
was  actually  \tithin  the  woters  of  rarii^nny  ;  and 
be  famished  a  chart  of  the  river  and  the  position 
ef  the  steamer  to  eorrehetate  the  aseeiUon.  This 
chart  was  altogether  erroneous.  The  steamer  was 
in  the  channel  common  to  Paraguay  and  Corri- 
entes,  as  is  shown  by  accurate  charts  prepared  bj 
the  expedition  ;  and  even  had  »he  been  in  the  wa- 
ters of  I'araguay,  the  fact  that  she  was  not  projjcrly 
a  vessel  of  M-ar,  but  a  smsll  steamer  engaged  in  a 
scientific  enterprise,  should  have  exempted  her 
from  the  operation  of  the  decree  ef  Lepes.  Bepara- 
tion  having  been  vainly  demanded,  the  prrgcnt  ex- 
pedition— the  most  imposing  ever  fitted  out  by  our 
Government— haa  been  dttei  e«t.  It  oonslsts  of 
the  following  vessels,  under  < 
doro  W.  B.  Shubrick  : 

Frignte  ?t.  Ijiwrcnrc  4  t 

Sloop^f-war  Falmouth  20 

Hrin-of-war  Perry  10 

>'rifptt«  Sablnp  45 

lirig-of-war  Ualnbridgo  10 

Brig.«f-»ar  Dolphin  10 

Bloop-of-war  Pnble  80 

8teaaner^>f'war  Fulton  li 

Steamer-of-war  Water  Wtteb..  10 

Harriet  Laaa.  IA 

MemphU  M 

AtehMla  n 

MaaaMrOaMema  »1f 

iteoMr  Westempett  10 

StsamerSoatherafltar........  10 
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Hon.  J.  B.  Howliii  accompauies  the  fleet  as  Com- 
missioner, with  full  powers  to  negotiate.  Com- 
mander Page,  whose  TaloaUle  luimtiTa  of  the  pie» 
vious  expedition  will  soon  be  published,  sets  as 
"  Captain  of  the  Ilect,"  or  chief  executive  cifTiccr. 
It  is  nndentood  that  a  single  vessel,  bearing  the 
CoiiiBiialomr,  will  -pnemi.  up  the  river  to  AtniH 
dmi,  the  remainder  of  the  Imi  Ijiag  belo«r,  to  act 
la  case  of  necessity. 

The  October  elections  have  gMWilly  rendted 
Tinfnvriralily  to  the  Administration.  In  VermotU 
Mr.  Hall,  the  llepublican  candidate  for  Governor, 
vat  elects  by  a  miOo''lty  ^<^"  16,000; 

tho  same  party  electing  all  their  Congre*'men  by 
large  majorities.— In  Maina  Mr.  Heiell,  Hcpub- 
lican,  received  about  12,000  majority  for  Govern- 
or i  the  Opposition  claim  all  the  Members  of  Con- 
grees,  Imt  the  vole  in  two  Astriets  b  so  cleee  that 
the  re<tuU  is  undecid'"!.-  Tn  PenHsytrania  the  Op- 
position candidates  for  State  officers  sacceeded  by 
decided  majorities ;  the  combined  Opposltfoa  have 
probably  20  of  the  25  Members  of  Congress^  end  a 
majority  in  the  State  Legislature. — In  Ohio,  /two, 
and  luduma,  tho  result  is  decidedly  in  fuvor  of  the 
Opposition.— la  C<d\fonmm'At  krida  the  elections 
have  gone  in  fhvor  of  the  Adndnislrsiiea. 

"The  Crystal  Palace"  in  New  York,  built  in 
185?<,  for  the  "  Exhibition  of  the  Industry  of  all 
Nations,"  was  burned  on  the  aftemoon  of  October 
5.  TliL' Exhil  ;ii  Kf,  it  will  be  remembered,  proved 
a  pecuuiary  failure,  the  stockholders  losing  their  en- 
tire investment.  The  Fair  of  the  AmeHc  l:i  I  m  -ti- 
tote  had  Just  been  opened  in  the  Pelsoe,  which  was 
iUed  witii  objects  Ibr  ozldliltioR,  some  of  which 
were  of  considerable  value.  Many  worlja  of  Art, 
sent  to  the  Exhibition  of  1853,  still  remained  in  the 
Palace.  The  principal  of  these  wen  Tiienrald- 
apT;N  rolossal  group  of  "  Christ  and  the  Apostles," 
and  Kiss's  "Amazon  and  Tiger."  These  were 
consumed  with  the  building.  The  fire  is  supposed 
to  have  been  the  work  of  an  incendiary,  and  a  re- 
word of  f  8000  has  been  offered  for  his  apprehen- 
sion. The  entire  loss  is  estimated  at  fully  half  a 
niUkm  of  dollars,  besides  the  value  of  the  build- 
ing* wbldt  eostfOi^OOO,  and  might  probably  have 
been  sold  for  a  quarter  of  that  sum. 

Tlie  steamer  Nioffttra  mailed  from  Charleston  on 
the  82d  of  fleptamber  for  Liberia,  having  on  board 
the  negroes  taken  from  the  slaver  Pvin  nn  :  llicy 
numbered  only  'JTl  iit  llie  time  of  sailiui:,  17  hav- 

ini;^  liied  since  tlie  capture  of  the  slaver.  The 

Steam-frigate  (Jrcat  Admirai^  buiit  in  New  York 
for  the  Emperor  of  Kuasia,  was  launched  on  the 
'21st  of  .'September.  J>ho  is  the  lar^^jcst  woulen  ship 
in  the  world,  Ijoipg  3:^  feet  long,  60  Iroiid,  and  34 
deep.  Her  armament  is  to  oon«flt  of  40 shell  ^ns 
of  l;ir;^'e  ralil<re  on  the  gun-deck,  and  two  pivot 
guns  on  the  spar-deck.  Slio  is  propelled  hy  cti- 
gincs  of  JOOi)  actual  horse-power,  and  is  ns  fully 
rflgged  as  thoogh  no  steam  wa<  to  be  employed. 
.•^The  first  mail  brouL;ht  overtand  from  Cambr- 
nia  reached  St.  Ix)ui3  on  the  'XU  of  October,  hav- 
ing lieen  conveyed  from  San  Fraodsco  in  twenty* 

three  days  and  four  hoars.  Gold  has  been  dis- 

covcred  at  I'ike's  Mountain,  in  Kansas  Iferritory, 
and  co:isi<!eraWle  nutiibcrs  of  miners  liavc  gone 
there.  Some  accounts  represent  tho  dif:ging9  equal 
to  those  of  California  ;  but  at  present  the  nports 

•le  contradictory  and  uiin;lial)le.  From  Frazer's 

Kivcr,  also,  tlie  last  accounts  are  far  from  encour- 
aging, the  waters  not  having  fallen  saftcisntly  to 
iMder  the  hue  geoersUyoccessible.  ■  ■  In  Ongom 


and  IVtishia^a  Territories  the  Indians  mm^fii^ 
an  unfriendly  spirit,  and  severs 
with  loss  of  life,  have  taken  plsee. 

Tlic  British  revenue  for  the  last  qaarter  ibon 
a  decrease  equivalent  to  ^5,000,000  fur  tin  j«v. 
Thb  dlninntlDn  is  more  than  seeoontsd  fnr  hf  sie 

duction  in  the  Income  tax  amountIii<^  to  £7,900,000. 
Money  is  so  abundant  that  the  Baok  of  Eoglisl 
contemplates  ndncing  the  rate  of  interest  t«  Spir 
cent. ;  last  year  at  this  time  it  was  rais«J  lo  Iftpa 

cent  The  Great  Easirm  steamer  liei  uj«kii, 

the  Company  which  built  it  not  having  fandi  to 
Moqilete  it.  A  project  ie  on  foot  tp  ofgniiis 
new  Company  t   ^  urtAase  the  vessd  st  a  hifi 

di.scount  from  its  cost.  It  is  also  said  that  '.b; 
Emperor  Napoleon  has  made  overture*  for  iti  psi- 
ehese,  with  the  intcatfajn  of  convertbg it  fttes 

floating  battery.  Mr.  Patil  Morpby,  the  Aw- 

ican  chess-pla^'er,  is  attracting  much  atkoMe. 
Having  ranquisbed  all  covpetltort  in  Atnotai 
be  went  to  Europe  for  the  purpose  of  chsBcspif 
Mr.  Staunton,  the  first  English  plater.  Hi  hsl 
not  y«  t  lu'  ;  this  antagonist  ;  but  a  tuitch  (or 
has  been  arranged.   In  the  mean  while,  be  lias 
bentea  with  ease  meet  of  the  fbrlawitEisgUlfcrb^ 
ers.    In  a  match  f  ur  £100  between  I/im  and  Mr. 
Ldwenthal,  Morphy  won  nine  gaiaea,  Lwweatbl 
three,  and  three  were  drawn.    He  nbseqiotlj' 
offered  to  play  eight  pnmrs  simultaneousiy,lriA' 
out  seeing  the  boards,  against  the  ci^jht  rielon  is 
the  Birmingham  Chess  Toumameat.   Of  thai 
gomes  ho  won  six,  kot  one,  eoe  biiiig  4nnn. 
Proceadhy  to  Paris,  lie  met  Ifr.  Hanwiti,«sla» 
cd  the  best  player  in  Europe,  beat  him  ia  i  ^^o^t 
mateh,  and  then  repeated  his  Bineinghsm  expkit 
ti  playing  tiglit  gemee  nimoltaneMsljr  sriM 
seeing  the  hoard ;  of  these  he  won  ."ix.  two  bdsg 

drawn.  The  King  of  Prussia,  who  hu  ben  ia 

infirm  health,  bodiljr  aadnMnteltfor  msnr  mostki, 
has  resigned  the  government,  oppeiating  hii  tnA» 
er  Regent  of  the  kingdom. — Alexandtf  roe  Hi* 
Iwldt  completed  his  IK'th  j-car  on  the  l  uii 
tember.  The  occasion  was  celebrated  wiUi  pat 
honor.   The  -vetvnm  tmm  is  engaged  u  wridog 

the  concltidini^  volume  of  his  great  work, 

mos."  It  is  announced  that  a  tele«^rii}«U  be 

constmcted  ft«m  the  Chlneoe  ftootier  of  Kuoi  u 
St.  Petersburp;  by  which  mc^ins  intelligew* 
be  received  from  Pckin  within  ten  days. 

THE  EAST.  ■ 
The  treaties  aegotieMd  \vith  Chima  bv  Fnsa. 
En^'land,  Bosria,  eadthe^nited  States,  hsvt  «t 
been  officially  publish  1.  A  >»cording  tO  spjsi**- 
ly  ndiahle  information,  ibey  embody  the  fiiUseiSC 
points :  France  and  Unglesiilisare  to  be  iiwV,iniW 
—the  fonner  in  the  sum  of  *3,«W,000,  the  httt 
in  000,000— for  the  expenses  of  the  w»r;  mA 
power  is  to  have  a  representative  ak  TinMiB,^ 
shall  be  allowed  to  visit  Pekin ;  the  whole ih^ 
to  be  open  to  ioreigners,  under  a  pesspeit  Sf^w? 
Christianity  to  bo  tolerated;  additl'  i,  .1  y>rti1s^ 
opened  to  loteigm  .iqi^merce ;  the  chu^  to^ 
assistod  in  Ooottist^to  suppccas  pliwrr.  R«d> 

pains  somr  very  imT'Mr; ant  t'  rriV.T"i;.l  "tSirf* 
on  the  Araw^r  i-iiv<jr.  ILe  tepeaty  viiiii.  iLa  Osfcl 
'Stattes  contains  a  comprehensiTe  gencrsl  srtklMl 
addition  to  special  stipulatioiu,  prodding 
rights,  privileges,  and  powen  ^seated  ts 
lion,  its  merchants  or  ^u'jcctc.  vh-tlivr  ("  lii^ 
mercantile^n^erwise,  amt  not  cwninteMg^ 
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th«  taadlt  of  t]»  United  Stetea,  it*  pwniUtf  Ame- 

tioriirics,  merdiants,  or  citizeiu.  Thonjjh  the 

Trar  iti  the  north  hu  thos  terminated,  the  condition 
ofthe  allies  in  Canton  is  represented  as  unpleasant. 
The  city  is  nearly  deserted,  and  business  is  at  a 
it«nd>8tUl.  The  Chinese  lose  no  opportunity  to 
ussssiniito  the  foreigners.  Fearful  revenge  is 
takeo  by  the  English  and  French.  Tvo  Sepoys 
were  UtM,  and  tha  ttrMt  whcratlMdaad  was 
milted  was  leveled  to  the  ground.  An  English 
officer  was  fired  at,  and  the  building  from  which 
the  llioi  proceeded  was  blown  down  by  a  cannon ; 
rockets  were  discharged  int<>  \hr>.  nomniissuriat 
stores,  and  an  order  was  given  ttiut  nil  the  houses 
in  the  neighborhood  should  be  razed.  "  House 
destroctioo,"  s«]rs  an  Engliali  oomapondantf  "ia 
tin  order  of  tb«  day.**  Poor  sailors  wlio  Ind 
landed  from  a  French  boat  were  set  upon  by  a  band 
of  "  bmves  i"  three  of  them  escaped,  but  the  fourth 
was  killed,  and  hla  body  irtM  mntHatod.  The 
naval  commander  landed  a  body  of  troops,  marched 
to  the  street  where  the  murder  was  committed, 
iticasurcKl  off  a  hundred  paces,  and  ordered  every 
male  Chiaaae  iomnA  in  tho  honaaa  witbiathal  spaoa 


to  bo  arfied,  klBod,  and  loft  to  awdter  In  tho  tan. 

The  allif  s  in  ,  in  tict,  vlrtualW  in  a  state  of  siege 

at  Cunton.  From  India  we  learn  of  additUmal 

successes  galDod  «v«r  tbo  loanigonts,  of  whom  at 
present  there  appears  to  be  no  consideniLle  force 

on  foot  in  any  (Quarter.  The  condition  of  Turk^ 

is  in  every  way  criticaL  The  finances  of  tho 
ooantty  an  at  tho  lowost  obb|  and  the  SalUn  has 
nado  an  oAwt  at  retrendnBeat  by  diminishinjt  tho 
expenses  of  his  harf  d),  an  1  I  y  putting  a  stop  to  hij> 
extensive  boUdiog  projects.  There  are  rumora 
of  a  plot  to  depaaa  tiw  Snltaa  tad  idace  hia  htolbtt 
AIkIuI-Aziz  on  the  throne.  It  is  reported  that  the 
majority  of  (he  foreign  ministers  had  found  it  necea- 
aar}-  to  intiinalo  to  the  leading  conspirators  that  If 
tho  brother  came  to  the  throne  by  ^  i  ^  nt  means 
ho  would  not  be  recognized  by  the  foi  eign  powers. 
From  various  parts  of  tbo  empire  there  are  ao> 
counts  of  outragca  committod  hj  tho  VohainaM* 
dana  against  tboir  Chrlsdan  ndglibon.—— Fhmi 
Africa  we  h  i\t  inti  lli^t-nce  of  the  safe  arriv.-il  of 
Dr.  Livingstone  al  the  Zambesi,  and  of  his  succeso- 
ful  attompta  to  advaaeo  vp  that  rivor  (awavd  IIm 
intafior. 


Xiteton)  'Mm. 


gkwmtt  tfNatitni  PkSimpkif^  Iqr  £uA8  Loom- 

T8,  LL.I).    (Pnblished  by  Hnrp^r  and  Brothers.) 
Few  writers  in  this  country  have  furnished  more 
Substantial  aid  to  the  cause  of  popular  education 
than  the  author  of  this  new  volumo  of  •  ooarao  of 
elementary  mathematical  study.  Pyofeiaor  Loobi> 
is  is  well  known  for  his  previous  admirable  pro- 
doctioos  in  this  department.  They  occupy  a  pbae 
of       own,  to  wUdi  thnr  Jnat  dalma«  wo  faaiBovo, 
11  1  .    n  ver  l)ccn  called  in  que.Ntion.    Thcr  arc  in- 
debud  for  their  eminent  position  to  the  tirmness  of 
graap  with  which  the  author  aalaos  the  topics  of  sci- 
ence, to  the  comprehcnsivpness  and  lucidity  of  hia 
o>wn  views,  and  the  sagacity  with  which  he  unfolds 
tbeir  esoentJal  elements  to  the  student,  free  from  all 
cxtraneaniandinoloTantmattor.  Dr.Loomiaisno 
compiler  (Vom  tho  tnct-books  of  other  writer*.  Hia 
works  h.iv-  t!.<^  merit  of  originality,  sr  fir  ii-;  that 
quality  can  be  predicated  of  the  statements  of  an 
exact  and  mlToraal  aelenoa.   Evory  thing  which 
he  pnts  on  paper  has  tirst  passed  through  the  alem- 
bic  of  hi«  own  mind.    Hence  Ui^i  scientific  writ- 
ings, with  all  tho  deaniess  that  makes  them  nsefbl 
to  the  novice,  posaosa  o  certain  firaahnoaa  and  vital- 
ity that  also  challenge  the  iBterost  of  tho  adept. 
"V\  hih-  they  never  sacrifice  any  thing  of  precision 
Mul  accuracy'  for  tho  sake  of  popular  adaptation, 
the  J  mte  dngnUrly  ftoa  IWhu  atiporilaon8  tedmiea, 
and  r.ircly  .send  away  a  reader  who  consnlts  them 
on  some  dithcuit  point  without  a  satisfactory  elu- 
<ddation.  On  tUa  aeconnt  thagr  an  mora  TalnnUo 
for  the  purpose  of  common  reference  than  more 
elaborate  treatises,  and  are  no  less  adapted  to  the 
Ubrary  than  the  class-roum.    If  a  ditliculty  oc- 
ean in  tho  course  of  reading  or  conversation  Ui  n- 
ffmrd  to  any  pdntof  matbamatieal  scionce,  wo  know 
no  5iirh  certain  naethod  of  readily  cloaring  it  op  as 
to  refer  to  tbeir  concise  and  lumiooas  explanations. 
In  the  volume  now  issued  Profbawr  Loomis  has  met 
with  his  usual  success  in  giving  n  f>oy<ular  form  and 
expreasion  to  the  principles  of  natural  philosophy. 
It  la  aoiwpoet  bib  alwrt  of  Iht  b%h  ataadaid  of 


exeenenea  attained  by  the  preeading  volnBaa  of 

the  series.  The  topir';  t  f  v,  fiich  It  treats  are,  in 
many  ca^s,  of  general  and  current  interest.  In 
thi!«  age  of  material  doTalcfMnent,  the  remark  of 
Dr.  Johnaoa  that  "  we  are  geometricians  and  hy- 
droatattdans  only  by  chance"  has  by  no  means  the 
same  application  as  when  it  was  uttered.  Now- 
adays ever}'  man  must  be  more  or  less  of  a  nata- 
ral  pUloaopher  tf  be  would  eompivbend  tbe  more* 
ments  by  which  he  is  daily  snrroundcd.  He  is  o(t- 
ener  called  on  for  knowledge  in  regard  to  tbe  forces 
of  steam,  of  electricity,  of  animal  and  vegetable  life, 
and  of  mineral  combinations,  than  for  the  analyids 
of  the  faculties  of  the  mind  or  the  springs  of  moral- 
ity. The  general  reader  will  accordingly  tind  in 
this  volume  many  points  of  interest  which  he  would 
acarcely  }ook  for  in  an  elementary  manual .  Among 
other  topics,  it  treats  of  the  propelling  of  »}iipi,  tho 
raising  of  weights,  the  construction  of  arches  and 
domes,  the  flight  of  cannon-balls,  the  gyroaoopo, 
the  lifting  cf  water,  the  diving  1  «•!!,  the  barometer, 
the  thermuiueter,  the  steam-tiiginc,  the  telescope, 
and  the  magnetic  telegra{^.  A  good  indt  x  at  tbe 
close  of  the  Tolnmo  gtvea  n  ooroplete  dew  to  ita 
contents,  and  enables  every  leader  to  find  what  he 
is  in  ])ursuit  of  without  embarras^mpnt. 

Lectures  to  Childrtn,  Second  Striej,  by  Bev. 
Joiiif  ToDO,  D.D.  (PnbnabedbyHo|iltini,Brldgi> 
man,  and  Co.)  Tbr-  intpntlon  of  the.«e  lectures  is 
to  furnish  a  series  of  familiar  illuetratiuu£  of  the 
most  important  truths  of  religion,  in  n  form  adap^ 
ed  to  the  comprehension  of  the  youngest  members 
of  a  Christian  family.  The  author  haa  a  wide 
f.ime  for  tiie  \  ivacity,  tendcrnos'?,  and  unction  with 
which  he  addxeaaes  bis  young  audiences  by  the  pen. 
ft  ia  now  almeat  a  qnartor  of  •  century  since  tho 
publication  of  his  first  series  of  lectures  to  children. 
Within  that  time  nearly  a  thousand  copies  annual- 
ly have  been  sold  ;  it  has  paaaed  through  a  great 
number  of  editions  in  this  country  and  in  England ; 
haa  been  translated  into  French,  German,  Greek, 
and  aeTeral  Other  kagnagea;  and  ia  noar  aneeaod- 
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ed  by  a  fresh  outflowing  of  the  same  mind,  which 
Las  lost  none  of  its  force,  earnestness,  or  interest 
in  children  with  the  la{>se  of  yean. 

Strmont  to  the  Churclus,  by  Francis  Wayland. 
(Published  hy  Sheldon,  Blakeman,  and  Co.)  The 
remarkable  power  of  these  discourses  consists  in 
their  distinctness  of  aim  and  unity  of  purpose. 
With  scarcely  an  exception,  the  first  sentence  in 
e-ich  discourse  is  a  general  proposition,  expressed 
in  terms  so  simple  and  concise  that  they  might 
scr^'e  for  the  enunciation  of  a  mathematical  princi- 
jile.  This  is  the  type  of  the  mode  of  treatment,  which 
extends  throughout  the  volume.  It  is  wholly  des- 
titute of  vague  generalities,  ambitious  common- 
places, and  all  the  stratagems  of  rhetoric  by  w  hich 
the  mere  orator  attempts  to  make  an  impression. 
A  few  leading  thoughts  compose  the  staple  of  the 
work ;  the  preacher  is  too  intent  on  enforcing  their 
importance  to  allow  much  scope  to  the  fanc^v;  but 
the  simple  earnestness  of  his  style  is  more  effective 
tlian  all  the  allurements  of  eloquence.  The  main 
object  of  the  volume  is  to  arouse  the  attention  of 
Christians  to  the  primitive  pattern  of  religion  ;  to 
present  the  truths  of  the  Gospel,  with  their  solemn 
appeals  to  the  conscience  and  heart,  in  the  light  of 
their  ancient  reality,  and  to  urge  the  necessity  of 
a  more  consistent  profession  of  piety,  exemplified 
by  personal  effort  for  the  spread  of  Christianity  and 
the  conversion  of  the  world.  It  will  be  in  vain  to 
look  for  a  more  solid,  muscular,  and  vital  enforce- 
ment of  religious  duty  than  is  contained  in  these 
(iiscour^es.  They  read  like  the  pro<iuctions  of  a 
past  age,  when  the  pulpit  was  free  from  the  taint 
of  worldliness,  and  preachers,  like  Uaxtsr  and  Kd- 
wards,  announced  the  deepest  convictions  of  their 
■ouls  in  words  of  solemn  sincerity.  The  change  in 
these  discourses  from  the  earlier  efforts  of  Dr.  Way- 
land,  when,  with  glowing  and  brilliant  phraseolo- 
gy, be  set  forth  the  sublimity  of  the  missionary  eu- 
tcrprise,  is  striking.  At  that  time  he  exhibited  re- 
markable descriptive  power,  and  the  severe  logic  of 
his  statements  was  softened,  though  not  neutralized, 
by  the  rich  vein  of  poetry  with  which  they  were  em- 
bellished. The  more  austere  method  which  fie  has 
now  adopted  is  doubtless  less  adapted  to  immediate 
popular  effect,  but  it  can  hardly  fail  to  be  even  more 
productive  of  deep  and  permanent  impressions. 

The  Uutory  of  the  lirliffifut  Movemtnt  of  the 
Eighteenth  Century  called  Methodism,  by  Abcl 
.Stkvens,  LL.D.  Vol.  I.  (rublishcd  by  Carlton 
and  Porter.)  No  more  striking  contrast  in  the 
history  of  intellectual  movement  is  presented  than 
that  of  the  religious  position  of  France  and  England 
during  the  middle  of  the  last  centur}*.  In  the  for- 
mer country  shallowness  of  philosophy,  frivolity 
of  manners,  and  intense  worldliness  of  spirit  were 
preparing  the  way  for  the  strange  outbreak  of  irre- 
ligion  which  was  soon  to  be  associated  with  the 
excesses  of  the  French  Ilcvolution.  The  idea  of 
duty  was  voted  to  bo  an  obsolete  conception;  the 
hope  of  immortality  was  swallowed  up  in  the  pros- 
pect of  an  eternal  sleep;  and  even  the  intuitive 
faith  in  the  Deity  faded  from  the  mind  under  the 
influence  of  speculations  which  regarded  the  notices 
of  the  senses  as  the  exclusive  sources  of  truth.  In 
England,  on  the  other  hand,  though  a  well-bred 
indifferenc«  to  the  higher  sentiments  of  the  soul  ! 
was  the  general  order  of  the  day,  th«  seeds  of  re-  ! 
ligious  belief  were  preserved  among  the  masses  of  ' 
the  people.  Thorc  was  sufficient  material  for  the  ' 
flectric  fire,  kindled  hy  the  touch  of  Wesley  and 
Whitefield,  to  burst  forth  into  a  universal  flame. 


The  rise  and  progress  of  this  movement,  with  it» 
far-reaching  consequences  on  the  sul^equeiit  tn, 
presents  a  worthy  theme  for  the  pen  of  tht  kuto- 
rian.    Dr.  Stevens  has  seized  the  importau  av 
I>ccts  of  the  subject  from  a  just  and  elevsted  poiot 
of  view.    He  regards  the  movemcnl,  in  in  WidcB 
l)earing8,  not  as  a  manifestation  of  securioa  zeal, 
but  as  a  great  religions  impulse,  ostensibly  withia 
the  Church  of  England,  but  extending;  its  tnfltKn.t 
to  most  of  the  Protestantism  of  Engbnd  and  .^Bier. 
ica.    The  present  volume  of  bis  cocnprebetuiTe 
work  extends  to  the  death  of  Whitefield,  in  17T0; 
the  second  volume  will  comprise  the  history  of 
British  Methodism  ;  and  the  history  of  the  }leti. 
odist  Episcopal  Church  will  be  given  in  two  addi- 
tional volumes.    The  portion  now  publLsbed  io 
itself  affords  an  encouraging  promise  for  the  b» 
eral  character  of  the  work.   It  is  ceruinly  founded 
on  extensive  research,  deep  synipatbr  with  tbt 
movement  it  descrtbea — though  not  running  iiu 
sectarian  partiality — and  a  just  apprecuiion  of  tbt 
various  and  often  contrasted  excellence*  of  the 
founders  of  Methixlism.    The  style  is  flowin?,  litfr 
ly,  and  sufSciently  polished,  wiihoul  formality. 

Self-Made  Men,  by  CHARLfts  C.  B.  Surxoct 
(Published  by  Harper  and  Brothers.)  The  com- 
piler of  this  volume  has  given  a  wide  latitode  te 
the  term  which  designates  the  character  of  its  a* 
tents.    He  includes  w  ithin  its  scope  not  only  tboir 
individuals  who  have  risen  to  scientific  or  ncial 
eminence  without  the  usual  appliances  of  edacs- 
tion,  but  a  great  variety  of  men  w  ho,  thoojh  fk- 
vorcd  with  the  usual  advantages  of  literary  cul- 
ture, have  carved  out  their  way  to  usefahew  asd 
renown,  in  the  midst  of  formidable  obstadtv  by 
the  force  of  their  own  genius  and  energy.  Ha* 
we  have  sketches  of  Daniel  Webster,  Immacoti 
Kant,  Fichte,  Sir  William  Jones,  and  otber^ 
can  hardly  l>e  called  self-educated  men,  by  the  ad* 
of  Elihu  IJurritt,  Bums,  llcnrj-  Clay,  Dr.  FnaL- 
lin,  and  several  others  uf  a  similar  stamp,  who,t:i 
spite  of  the  want  of  a  regular  early  education, 
gained  a  position  among  their  fellow-tDea  whici 
tempts  one  to  consider  the  Icaniing  of  tbe  scbocb 
as  superfluous.  The  unity  of  the  volume,  scconfiaf- 
ly,  is  to  be  found  in  the  fact  that  it  consisUo^ll* 
biographies  of  persons  who  have  won  distisctMS 
by  dint  of  struggle.  The  compiler  has  beea  bsppf 
in  his  selection  of  subjects.   They  comprise  mte»- 
men,  scholars,  poets,  inventors,  men  conspicwo 
for  their  mental  ability  and  attractive  for  thear 
moral  worth.    Mr.  Seymour  has  made  a  jodictoM 
use  of  the  ample  materials  in  his  hands,  Withctt 
blindly  following  any  authority  he  has  selected 
authentic  guides,  and  reproduced  tbe  infomutiis 
thus  obtained  in  a  style  of  rather  uncoronion  wst 
ness  and  vivacity.    Both  in  matter  and  roaantf 
his  book  possesses  the  t  lements  of  popolar  iatere*- 
and,  what  is  still  more  to  the  purpose,  caaaotb^ 
to  bo  useful  wherever  it  is  road. 

A  Journey  due  Sorth,  by  GeoRGB  AcotttO 
Sala.    (.rulilishcd  by  Ticknor  and  FieMa.)  1^ 
though  a  paragon  of  flippancy  and  conceit,  si* 
|>i:r|Rtually  straining  after  lively  effect,  thklk 
Sala  has  produced  a  not  uoreadabla  toImm, 
tainiug  many  descriptions  and  anfullltat 
tempt  us  to  forgive  him  for  his  egregkos  iilf 
placency,  and  bis  desperate  resolve  le  maka  ate- 
morous  book  at  all  hazards.    Withont  a  apiAl' 
genuine  wit,  his  efforts  at  pleasantry  anoM^ 
plorable ;  and  he  is  so  intent  on  making  jrwl^ 
at  bis  stories,  aa  to  forgot  that  be  becoaw  *  *^ 
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Ject  of  ridicul'^  liimsclf.    The  render  will  not  be 
apt  to  place  inur'h  rt  Hanco  on  hia  dibclosurea  alter 
he  finds  out  the  aathor's  mania  Tor  rivacitr  and 
point ;  but,  taken  as  traveling  romances,  ho  may, 
no  doubt,  gain  not  a  little  entertaitiniunt  from  their 
penuol.   Ammg  Uie  long  atretches  of  glittering 
sand  w«  cometimM  eaine  npon  •  passage  of  pleas- 
nnt  iiarr.itive,  and  at  least  find  a  strikinf;  picture,  , 
if  not  A  veracious  statement.   1  he  bent  portions  of 
the  book  are  devoted  to  an  account  of  Russian  coun- 
try life.    The  natives  are  certainly  not  drawn  in 
rose-color;  indeed,  if  tlio  portraits  litre  given  urc 
like,  they  must  be  inexcusably  hideous.  Their 
dwellings,  tboogli  not  porer^««trick«n,  an  dis- 
gusting.   There  ia  bat  one  room  on  tbe  ground- 
flxir— ;i  vast  .ii)artmcnt,  with  wall   ,  r  l  reilini;  of 
rough  logs,  and  not  a  glimpse  of  white-washing, 
painting,  or  pstpep-lutti^Qg  t»  be  aeeii.   There  la 
no  Fp>-^cial  dirt  where  all  is  dirt— no  conspicuous 
litter  iu  tho  onivcrsal  chaos.    A  gixxl  thorough 
acmbbiog  would  send  tho  shanty  tumbling  about 
the  owner's  c.irs.    Tho  room  has  two  windows — 
one  for  show,  a  larjr<*  ap«>rturc,  fitted  with  a  pecul- 
iar dull  ati'I  i!iii;xy  t:l  ""^"t  nnif<irnUy  covered  with 
dirt;  the  other,  on  a  much  smaller  scale,  bigh  up 
in  the  tvaU,  of  no  parttenlarabape,  and  ainfred  with 
some  nondescript  material,  certainly  not  f^lass— 
perhaps  rags,  or  dried  fish-^kins.    iiig  black  spi- 
dera  and  etlier  vnialnous  inse  cts  erawl  over  Its 
3'ellow  «;nrf;irc.    One  end  of  tho  apartment  Is  par- 
titioned oil"  Ly  a  raw  wooden  screen  ;  but  whether 
for  tho  family  bedchamber  or  the  family  pig-sty  the 
author  coald  not  determine.   With  the  exception 
of  a  few  coarse  davba  of  pictures  of  saints,  every 
article  of  furniture  is  of  the  most  harbarous  ilo- 
acriptioa.    The  rotten  door  swings  on  leathern 
hinges  or  strips  of  raw  hide.    There  ia  a  table, 
formed  of  two  lon:^  fir  jilanks  resting  ujron  massive 
tressels,  and  bearing  a  most  hideous  resemblance 
to  the  high  bmeh  platform  in  a  parish  dead-house. 
Around  the  room  runs  a  low,  wide  bench,  on  which 
the  sorpIuB  memtiers  of  the  family,  who  have  no 
ttCCommtHlations  iti  tho  family-vault  l>f  <I,  lomigc 
bjr  day  and  sleep  by  night.    A  rickety  old  chair 
and  an  enotmoos  chest  eomfiilete  the  Inventory. 
To  sum  np  th«?  attrartton*?  of  a  I^us'^ian  peasant's 
bouse  l>y  a  description  given  to  tlie  author  8<K>n 
after  his  arrival  in  St.  Tctcrshur^;  by  a  certain 
young  Russian:  '*A  moujik's  house  is  dark  and 
made  of  wood ;  the  floor  is  ^.'ray,  the  walla  are 
gray,  and  tho  roof  ia  gray  ;  you  can  ciit  the  smell 
of  oily  fish  and  cabbage  soup  with  a  hatchet ;  and 
at  night  you  can  hear  Uie  bugs  bark.** 

There  arc  no  shops  in  a  Russian  village.  There 
are  some  houses  where  bread  is  sold,  and  the  inev- 
itable quota  of  government  dram-sbopa ;  bat  for 
r>vf  rv  '<fli-r  article  of  mer(  hanili.«(<  you  must  go  to 
a  w  r  . Li  hc<l.  seedy,  rag-sbopinsh  institution  dij^'ni- 
ficd  with  the  title  of  a  bazar.  Most  of  the  poor 
food  which  the  peasants  eat  they  prodaoe  tbem- 
aelvea.  The  foarse  grain  wUch  aeeves  as  fodder 
equally  for  thetnwlvcs  and  their  cattk  i  -  l:  .mcrod 
■a  tbeir  own  l>ins  behind  their  own  hovels,  or  drawn 
ftomthe  granary,        rabnent,  the  wo* 

men  weave  some  conr<5r«  fabric  for  common  wear, 
and  spin  some  snilcloth-like  linen.  The  chief  prop 
of  the  municipal  authority  is  the  Holy  Stick.  Of 
this  the  happy  villagers  get  an  intolerable  amount 
from  every  petty  ofBciul.  The  young  men  of  the 
•villages,  the  young  maiden:*,  tiie  children,  and 
•▼en  the  Idiots  and  sick  people,  can  be  losbcd  like 
feooada  at  tha  word  of  eonunaiiiftina  IIm  iBteadaat. 


The  author  has  long  since  ceased  to  cherish  any 
ronantle  illusions  about  the  beauty  and  pictar* 
csqucness  of  pastoral  life.  But  he  was  hardly  pr<v 
pored  to  find  sach  a  lack  of  both  among  the  Rus&iaii 
pca.'unt  Moincn.  The  Hussian  j>casant,  male  or 
female,  is,  when  sober,  always  mournful,  dqected, 
dolefhl.  Alt  the  songs  1m 'sings  are  monotonons 
complaint*,  drawling,  pining,  and  iTfspairitifj.  Ho 
lias  ui>on  him  a  perpetual  bomc-btckuet-s ;  but  it  Ls 
a  sickness  not  fcjr,  but  of  bis  home.  He  is  sick  of 
lii.«  lif'~  .111(1  (  r  liiniM-lf.  Only  when  drunk  dor? 
hu  light.  u(»  into  a  feeble  cori)se-candlc  sort  uf  gay- 
ety ;  but  it  is  temporary  and  transient,  and  he  so- 
bers himself  in  sackclfi4h  and  ashes.  Here  ia  a 
Baba,  or  peasant  girl,  sitting  listlessly  on  a  rongh 
hewn  bciKh  at  il.i  L  <  r  of  one  of  the  hovels.  Of 
middle  size,  her  face  and  arms  are  burned  to  & 
moat  Oaagneable  tawny,  tan  tnown,  the  eetar  of 
the  pigskin  of  a  second-hand  saddle.  Her  fore- 
head is  low  and  receding.  The  roots  of  the  hair 
of  a  dirty  straw  color,  growing  in  frightfully  close 
proximity  to  the  ej-ebrows.  Set  very  closely  to- 
gether in  this  brown  face,  are  two  eyes,  light  blue 
in  color,  without  brightness  or  intelligf nee,  ni.tl 
producing  a  very  weird,  not  to  say  horrifying  ei< 
feet.  The  noee  la  broad,  thldc,  and  nnsbapely. 
The  mouth  is  not  bad,  lips  red  enough,  teeth  re- 
markably sound  and  white,  and  the  entire  fcatnres 
would  be  pleasant  but  that  the  comers  of  the  month 
are  drawn  down,  and  the  upper  lip  pendulons,  not 
sensually,  but  sensitively.  The  neck  is  short, 
clumsy,  and  thick-set,  of  the  unmitigated  bull  pat- 
tern ;  the  shouldera  broad  and  rounded  on  the 
back,  which  is  well  aeeustotned  to  carrying  bur- 
dens; the  feet  are  large,  long,  and  flat,  and  the 
swollen  veina  of  the  bonds  showing  unmistakably 
hard  usage. 

Such,  on  a  very  rrduccd  scale,  relieved  of  itn 
wit»hy-wa£liy  ditiuiscueas  and  forlorn  atti  niptis  at 
humor,  is  one  of  the  most  interesting  ikctches  of 
thia  would«be  Jocose  northern  tonriaU  In  a  aim* 
liar  vein  are  hia  aeconnts  of  other  salient  featnrea 
of  Russian  life,  and  they  may  oflTord  amtiNement  to 
tho  good-natured  reader,  if  not  by  the  liveliness  of 
the  description,  hy  the  absurdity  of  the  author. 

\\  T  ris's  Xaturat  PhUosoyhy.  In  onr  Septem- 
hrr  Nuniber  we  gave  a  brief  notice  of  this  volume, 
and  s^iccified  several  passages  which  jOBtlfied  the 
unfavorable  opinion  which  we  then  expKBied.  We 
have  since  received  a  note  tnm  the  Publishers  of 
the  work,  complaining  of  that  notice  as  unjust,  and 

asking  the  insortioa  of  a  reply  from  the  author. 
Thia  raquest  was  dieaiAilly  granted,  and  the  fol- 
lowing note  has  been  banded  to  us : 

the  mtew  of 'WeIVs  Natural  rhtlosophy,'  c«a* 
tntncd  in  TOUT  September  Nnmber,  the  writer  has  fUlan 
into  utndry  aelentlflc  and  other  emra  of  which  ve  tmst 

you  will  adr  lit  II  l  .'icf'rollce.  The  reviewer  cvidentljr 
lud  before  liitu  tin  early  impr*«l!«>li  of  tlio  work.  In  wbtcb 
was  almost  unavoiJablc  la  a  book  crovided  with  f«it.s 
and  printed  io  the  ab«ence  of  the  Butlior)  sttveral  errors, 
typographical  and  otberwl«j,  occurred.  These  were  ooi^ 
ncicd,  so  lar  aa  dlaeot sred.  In  the  aalMquent  sditfana, 
wbMi  If  tlw  rsstowst  had  osao,  be  wsnld  have  had  no 
occAHlon  to  cite  tho  emra  on  pp^  €1, 196,  tSB,  and  MT. 
which  had  been  corrected  befon  ths  pnUleatlon  of  the 
Cl1ticlRHi 

♦'Witii  ri  t;i.rd  to  the  remaining  critlclims  (with  th« 
exception  of  tlios<«  lelalinj;  to  pp.  84  and  ll'i,  i>  hich  are 
noticed  Lek  v),  the  nulUor  maintains  that  the  icjit  l«.  in 
cverf  partieuUr,  IHerall}/  and  undeniaUy  emrtet;  aud  If 
raom  coold  be  bad  for  lbs  deaieastmtiaii.  It  could  be 
Aowai  fcyiiifliiMiiiu  te  iha  lateit  and  sMat  dedM«a  aa« 
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tboritlM,  ttetth*  tOmMtn  «rror  hi  tiM  pninte 
the  ermc  mi  iwtwtt*  tktwMar:  «.  wh» 


liMtliMintA 

 ^   _  .  rbantiMerftlc 

corrvjcts^he  t<^xt,  p.  that  'glww  repelt  mtrmff"  fcf 
lUa  strun^'P  assertion  Uial  *th6  atUllcUon  of  gUuM  for 
mercury  i*  A'r  alrowjer  than  its  attractioo  for  w»ter*— 
the  eilUc's  ttrwr  wiU  be  apparent  to  any  body  who  will 
pl^fi^  ft  piece  of  gl»ss  Riicous&ivLly  in  mercury  4nd  In 
mt«t,  sad  obeam  Uux  wlute  tbe  wftter  U  aaffldenlljr  mt- 
tneted  to  idliCT*  M 104  SMlMo  tlM  gteM,  ttaa  Banqry 

Icavca  U  p^ftotittf  itf.  .... 
The  critics  wntiM  tint  fii*  tbook  *adiiilvMm  ft 

gniv*!  rcbnke  to  Sir  Imm  Newton'  on  p.  S2T,  is  invldloiu 
as  well  a*  emjueoui:  rince  tbe  name  of  the  great  phi]o«> 
Opbcr  ll  not  once  alluik'd  to  li>  the  conncc-aon  ;  nor  liai 
tbe  autbor  any  proof  that  Sir  Isaac  ever  aswrtid  that 
'by  mixing  povr.lprH  -tf  the  m  vcu  different  colors  a  UTay- 
Itb]  wliitA  la  produced.'  Thst  tbe  text  is  right,  a»<i  ttio 
oHtle  wwvam  Is  tmplted^  «onnadletlng  it.  My  one  can 
tM  aMorad  «b«  «m  tfTOacxpcrlmHit:  tiM  MMnpoand 
vill  not  be  vblte,  bot  ft  dirty  brown. 

"Ro.  also,  the  rohiikci  adminUtered  in  tbftfiriUclRn  re- 
apecting  iho  •  magnifying  power  of  lense^  fcU»  not  only 
upon  tlio  author  of  lhi«  work,  but,  among  otbera,  upon 
Profeaaor  Dnipi-r,  wlio&e  ftatement,  on  p.  104  of  his 
•PWIoeophy,"  Is  identical  with  that  objprtod  to. 

•*In  nfer^ce  to  tbe  error  on  p.  84,  it  Is  Utvrally  true, 
M  ftllCged  by  the  eiiUc,  that  only  bodies  at  the  equator 
would  bft  ftiitinir  dapflvftd  of  voigbfc  bf  aooelwfttiag  tbe 
earth's  motion  tT  Oaua.  Bat  the  tbIho  of  tbo  vMOtta 
nill  appear  when  it  is  considered  thftt  tbo  diftrcnce  In 
effect  upon  a  body  at  the  equator  and  ftt  New  York,  for 
OXHBplO,  voaU  be  i^jV-  Since  tbe  book  was 
nmlr  tUO^  •  gnml  priudple,  it  wet  doemed  aUow- 
•Uo  to  MM  the  tmnad  Dttinbor  looteftd  of  tho  fknetlon. 

**On  p.  115,  In  speaking  of  the  IMllllVg  fMoe  of  ft 
beam,  the  text  shoiiSd  haTO  said  'when  otrftliiodr  Imtmd 
of  'comii-  i--ril  '  I  ills,  the  only  valid  corrrcliofi  In  the 
entire  Ibt,  i»  Oai.li..>  acknowledged;  every  other  (except 
tbe  fraction)  will  he  natlifactwHy  dOMweOsted  to  be «r> 

HOneous,  if  desired.  ' 

In  rt'i  ly  to  the  preceding  we  remark  that,  on 
the  17th  of  June,  18M,  we  procured  a  cupy  of 
"  WelU's  Nfttnral  PbUoMphy"  direot  (rota  the  pnl>- 
lislwrs ;  end  tliit  copy  WM  beliov«d  to  be  tfrnilar 
to  those  with  which  the  publishers  were  then  sup- 
plying th«  nutrket.  The  Ixiok  was  examined  und 
th«  erlticbm  wrUten  within  the  ensuing  fortni<,'ht. 
The  article  was  then  to<»  late  for  insertion  in  the 
AngiUt  i^nmbcr,  and  was  accordingly  deferred  to 
Septamber.  Afler  the  receipt  of  tbe  author's  note 
given  alMve  (viz.,  on  tbe  Uth  of  September),  we 
requested  the  publisher  to  fttrntih  tu  with  a  copy 
of  the  laM  edition  <rf  Mr.  Wells's  book,  and  a  copy 
was  immediately  eeot  us.  We  have  compered  this 
copy  with  the  one  obtoined  Juse  17,  and  propoee 
now-  to  state  how  far  our  former  criticisms  arc  ap- 
plicable to  the  new  edition.  For  convenience,  we 
will  condder  the  enoie  befbre  fndlcatod  In  tbeir 

0irdr<r. 

AfTor  1,  page  61.— The  justice  of  thia  criticism 
iaooneededbyMr.  Wells ;  but,  to  our  surpriso,  the 
error  remalne  nncorrccted  in  tbe  copy  famished  us 
by  the  poblishcrs,  Septembet  14.  We  oonelade, 
then,  thut  althouj;h  tliis  t  rr*  r  m  ly  have  hecn  cor- 
fected  in  the  electrotype  pl;it«»,  it  was  still  con- 
talited  in  the  edition  with  whidi  the  pttlMeM 
were  then  supplying  the  puMIc. 

Error  2,  page  84. — Mr.  W.  admiU  that  hero  is  a 
liuh  0rror,  bttt  dalnw  that,  for  the  latitude  of  New 
York,  the  error  amounts  to  only  the  part* 
This  is  one  of  those  cases  which  show  that  Mr. 
W.'s  ecientiiic  nttainments  do  not  qualify  him  to 
write  a  book  mi  thii>  »ut>j(vcu  it  reqoirei  no  great 
smomt  of  aeltnce  to  (Krceire  that  a  body  at  the 
Y>  \\\  ni'^Vi\n  no  lo^t  of  weight  in  consequence 
of  centrifugal  force  i  and  the  loss  of  weight  in  tbe 


latitude  of  New  York  would  be  but  littls  emoM 
A"//*  what  It  ii  at  tbe  equator;  while  aeeatAagts 

Mr.  \V.  a  bodv  would  in  each  case  lose  MU'i'  !t  'J' 


its  leuokt.  If  Mr.  W.  w  ill  read  Lardaer's  Aara- 
omy,  p.  188,  he  wUl  probably  idmb  tbs  tnthtf 

our  statement 

Krror  8,  page  115.— The  justice  of  this  critictia 
is  fully  admitted  by  Mr,  W. ;  but  it  is  not*' '  ' 
that  the  correction'liaa  yet  been  Bude. 

£rror  4,  page  144— The  jasdoe  rftti 
is  entirely  denied  by  Mr.  W. ;  acd  he  procewii, 
with  an  air  of  triumph,  to  demoostrau  the  critic'i 
error.    Bnt  tUe  ngibk  ihows  the  iDcompttsnr \  d 
Mr.  W.  to  prepare  i\  f  orrcot  book  on  Naturjl  Pbi- 
'  losophr.    The  proof  that  gljisj  attrjitts  mercury  i» 
derived  from  expcrimenU    If  a  glass  pUu  be  m- 
pciidod  in  a  horizontal  position  frao  eaa  ana «f  t 
balance,  and  be  brought  in  contact  with  As  liN 
face  of  water,  it  will  be  attracted,  and  tltc  anjoaiU 
of  this  attraction  may  be  measured  by  pladi^ 
wciirhts  In  the  opposite  aeale.   We  thet  fiscpm 
that  the  attraction  of  glass  for  water  is  ak>a:  50 
grains  for  each  square  inch  of  surfiice.  h 
same  manner  we  flod  that  the  attraction  d  gUss 
for  mercurv  \f  about  175  grains  fat  eeek  l^ult 
inch  of  surtare.    Mr.  W.  has  not  yet  *swf«J 
whv  the  surface  of  mercury  b  drprev^a  by  tk 
action  of  a  small  glaas  tubn.   If  be  wiU  ttad  tis 
works  of  Laplace  and  FOiaKW,  hemay  eiNiiBHM 
light  on  the  subject. 

£rror  5,  page  190.- The  justice  of  ibU  cntkiiin 
la  admlttwl  by  Mr.  W. ;  but  he  daim  tlisi  tbe 
error  has  been  corrected  io  the  last  edition.  Oi 
referring  to  our  last  edition,  we  find  thai  1»  !■ 
snb^tttted  for  "two  ocUvm  higher,"  tbe  «^ 
proportionally  higher."    Onr  otfjectioB  to  ito 
phrant^oiogy  is  that  it  is  indedntte.  "J^.*"*? 
has  snlislit  nted  for  a  A  tin  Ue  error  an  in^/i  i?*  t""- 
A'rror  6,  page  286.— Thia  criticism  is  not  Jfeof- 
ically  noticed  by  Mr.  W.,  bnt  la  covered  by  lb 
broad  assertion  that  **  the  text  is  lit.  rally  %xA  sa- 
dcniably  correct,"  and  he  can  show  ihsx '  tke  lo- 
entific  error  lies  with  the  critic,  and  not  wiUi  tit 
au thor."   We  cbaltaage  Mr.  W.  to  aik*  foei kii 
assertion.  , 
£rror  7»  page  80D.— Mr.  W.  aays,  "Hie  gcunl 
effect  of  coneave  mlirora  ia  to  prodace  a» 
larger  Am  AeokjeeL**  Conenve  wliww  b««  b«» 
used  for  telescopes  I>erhap3  more  txtcnsively  tha 
for  any  other  purpose ;  and  here,  when  tbe  o^lM 
la  a  planet  or  the  aim,  »ettnd  tkwmad  ntlrt  Mi- 
ameter,  the  dlaiiMler  of  the  imege  ia  ttifj^""^ 
of  an  inch. 

Error  8,  page  821.— Mr.  Wells  defifios  ib*  ^ 
tical  centre  of  a  lena"  to  bo  "the  centre  rftte  w- 
face  of  a  lens.*  Now  this  b  so  far  ISwa  W"**^ 
that,  in  a  meniicu.i,  the  optical  centre  ii>  vwhr-im 
ItMt  and  am  the  coavtx  side,  and  the  cuiv»ium  «• 
tbe  two  snrf aeet  may  be  ao  choeaa  that  the  dijtaatt 

of  the  optical  centre  from  the  centre  of  tbe  iww« 
BKiy  bf  incrtased  lo  any  rrrjuirtd  eJteiU.  Hx.''« 
haa  totally  roisctjnc-ei  vcd  tlie  itieaning  of  the  taa 
"  opti.-.il  centre."  For  information  en^tUs 
we  will  reftjr  him  lo  llerschel's  Tn***  •MF 
Art.  323. 

AiWr  9,  page  324— Mr.  W.  here  attewp^'  ^ 
ahieU  htnielf  by  pleading  that  be  hat  fiD^a 
good  company,  and  that  he  has  only  copied  «• 
atetement  of  another  author.  l>r.  Draper  don 
deed,  aay  that  "the  magnliyiBt  power  of  Ut^^ 
not,  as  is  often  popularly  stipposed,  doe  to  mr^ 
culiar  nature  of  the  glass  of  which  tb^  sie** 
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but  to  ttic  figure  of  their  surfaces.'  Uut  this  re- 
msrk  is  directed  igminst  the  vulgar  error  that  mag- 
■iffing  glauei  are  made  of  a  certain  kind  of  sub- 
•tanee  having  a  peculiar  qnalitA*,  and  dimtnlshing 
glasses  of  a  substance  Midi  an  (<pposite  quality. 
Mr.  W.'a  statement  is,  however,  prefaced  by  the 
<)Mslioii,  Upon  -wlwt  dow  tli«  m^Uyiog  power 
of  lense.s  depind?^*  and  he  rcplie.'<,  "  It  l.s  lu  f  due  to 
the  peculiar  nature  of  the  gla^s  of  which  tlioy  am 
made,  but  to  the  figure  of  their  surfaces."  We  re- 
ply that  the  magnifyiiig  power  of  a  lena  "  depends" 
both  upon  the  curvature  of  Its  surfaces  and  upon 
the  material  of  uhitb  it  is  made.  If  ve  have  <.fv. 
«nl  l«Dses,  one  of  crown  gloss,  another  of  the  deos- 
Mt  flint  glas^  and  atUrd  of  dbmond,  and  all  bav« 
idontically  iho  ?ainc  curvaturr  .  th  n  if  the  niapni- 
^ing  power  of  the  first  be  rfprt.ocntcd  by  10,  that 
«rthe  second  will  be  about  20,  and  that  of  the  third 
nearly  SO.  These  nnmbors  inilicatL-  hi>w  far  the 
magnifyini^  power  of  a.  leus  dcpcads  upon  the  na- 
ture of  the  material.  Any  one  may  satisfy  him- 
nlf  of  the  accmrao'  of  the  pracading  numbers,  by 
computing  the  focal  lengths  seeordfng  to  the  prin> 

ciplcs  explained  in  Herjirhcr.*  Treailie  on  l.ii,fif. 

Errvr  10,  page  827.— Mr.  W.  says,  "  It  is  very 
eonmoB  to  And  Ife  Mated  in  bodes  6t  aeience  that 
hr  mixinf*  powders  of  the  seven  diflerent  colors 
together,  a  white,  ur  grayish-white  compound  may 
ba  pradneed.  This,  however,  is  not  the  fact. "  Mr. 
W.  leems  not  to  be  aware  that  tbe  statement  here 
referred  to  is  derived  from  tbe  writings  of  Sir  Isaac 
New  ton.  Wo  will  tiiorefore  transi  ribo  a  few  sen- 
tences irom  Kewton'a  Optia,  Newton  says,  "  By 
ttladng  cotond  powdait  wa  are  not  to  axpeet  a 
strong  and  full  white,  such  as  that  of  p!i{>er,  l)Ut 
some  dusky,  ob»cure  one,  such  as  might  arise  frum 
a  mixture  of  white  and  black.  And  such  a  dark 
white  /  hnvF  often  pr'-'hrr-tl  bu  nujcinf)  rolortd  pov;- 
ders.  Now  coiiflidering  that  these  gray  colors  may 
bo  ^ta  pnduecd  by  mixing  white  and  black,  and 
bv  oonseqnenea  differ  firom  peiftct  wblte  only  in 
degree  of  Inralnoosoess,  it  !s  manifest  tbat  than 
is  nothing  more  requisite  to  make  them  perfectly 
wUtatban  to  increase  their  light  sufficiently.  And 
tUa  I  tried  as  Ibllowa:  I  took  a  ^oantity  of  the 
Above-mrntioned  ffray  mixture  and  rubbed  it  thick- 
ly upon  the  floor  of  my  room,  wh«n  the  sun  shone 
upon  it  through  the  open'  i  i  ement,  and  bj  it,  in 
the  shadow,  I  laid  a  piece  of  white  paper  of  the 
same  bigness.  Then  going  fh)m  them  to  tbe  dls- 
tance  of  12  or  18  feet,  the  pomln-  cppfitrtd  inltn^fUj 
vhitM,  fQOttO  troMtccpd  rr<nthe paper  itsf/f  in  vhile- 
iMi».*'.K«d»  Nawtoni  Opfva.  Ed.  Bortley,  tom.  iv., 
p.  !'5,  DC.  An  abridged  notice  of  the  same  ex- 
periiuenu  may  be  foun<l  in  the  IMtrary  of  C'tfful 
Knovtedge,  under  Newton's  OjitieM^  p»  86i. 

Error  11,  page  H'J'J. — Mr.  W.'s  statpmrnt  rp?pect- 
ing  spherical  aberration  shows  tbat  he  has  no  clear 
idea,  of  tbe  source  of  this  imperfection,  or  the  mode 
of  obviating  it,  for  ba  says  tbat  *'tbo  image  msy 
be  i«nderedpei)feetb^in«dclngtbesci«en  esneisiis.'* 
That  this  statement  is  entirely  erroneous,  is  shown 
by  tbe  fact  that  when  the  object  is  a  mere  point  (as 
In  tlw  case  of  a  fixed  star),  tbe  Image,  wbicb  should 
be  a  mere  point,  is  neveftbalanMidsind indistinct 
bjr  spherical  aberration. 

Mnw  12,  page  331.— Mr.  W.  says,  "Tha  ooro- 
plententary  color  is  always  half  the  spectrum. 
Thna  if  we  take  half  the  length  of  a  spectrum  by 
a  pair  of  compasses,  Biid  fix  one  leg  on  any  color, 
thm  other  leg  will  fall  upon  its  complcmcntani-  color, 
«r  npm  tfinoM  which,  added  totha  ftrst,  w'ill  pro> 


dui;c  white  light."  In  other  words,  by  combining 
any  color  of  the  spectrum  with  some  other  color  of 
the  spectrum,  white  light  may  be  prodnced.  But 
according  to  Sir  Isaac  Kewton,  no  two  colors  of  the 
spectrum  combined  will  form  white  light,  and  n>j 
sekniific  optician  since  tJte  dag$  (ff  SetctoH  has  di*- 
ttntmfnmthUofMoem.  " 

I'ii-or  13,  page  335. — The  paragraph  here  crit- 
icised, and  wbicb  is  contained  in  the  edition  of 
June  17,  has  been  canceled  Arom  the  edition  of 
September  14,  and  another  has  hern  sulistituttd 
in  its  place ;  but  it  is  questionable  whcthi  r  the  pu- 
jiil  will  be  able  to  derive  from  it  any  other  idea 
than  this — that  tk«  rwniAow  U  dtxular  decatm  ii  it 

Frror  14,  page  SC7.— Mr.  W.  admits  the  justire 
of  this  criticism  ;  but  the  error  remains  uncorrect- 
ed in  the  edition  of  September  14. 

Frror  15,  page  -I'iC. — Tlie  eiTors  on  tln.i  page  are 
not  simply  one  ur  two,  l  ut  many.  Mr.  W .  aiks, 
"What  are  the  lines  of  variation?"  but  he  evi- 
dently means,  What  sie  the  lines  of  no  ixtriation  1 
He  says  "there  are  two  Hoes  of  no  variation,"  and 
•'tho  western  line  of  no  variation  iiej^ins  in  lati- 
tude 60°."  Now  the«e  two  lines  of  no  variation 
onqnestioBably  fbnn  me  cewiftwwww  line  sommnding 
the  globe.  It  is  tnie  thjil,  in  the  neighborhood  of 
either  pole,  this  line  has  not  hitherto  been  traced, 
but  it  lias  been  traced  to  within  less  than  20 degrees 
from  the  North  Pole.  He  also  says,  "  the  eastern 
line  of  no  variation  begins  in  the  White  Sea,  «/(*- 
setndiHg  touth  until  H  reaehes  the  latitwl  of  71^." 
Now  according  to  onr  maps  no  port  of  tbe  White 
8oaext««lssofirnotthas69**.  Will1fr.W.«s> 
plain  to  us  h(pr  fir  fimih  one  mutt  tntrel  from  89* 
:V.  latitude  bffoix  A  •  narhe*  71°  A',  latitudef 

Error  16,  page  4-27.— Mr.  W.  says,  "It  b  gen- 
erally considered  that  there  are  two  magnetic  poles, 
or  two  points  of  greatA^st  magnetic  intensity  in  each 
hemisphere."  He  also  says,  "  the  north  magnetic 
pole  is  about  19°  from  the  north  pole  of  the  earth.** 
This  shows  tbat  by  magnetic  pole  he  mesns  tbe 
point  of  no*  dip,  and  his  language  implies  that  the 
point  of  dip  is  identical  with  tbe  point  of  great- 
est magnetic  Intensity.  -Now  these  two  points  ia 
the  northern  hf  nii»|-hi  re  arc  distant  frnni  each  oth- 
er aliout  turhe  hundred  niikif,  a  circniiisfauce  prob- 
ably "not  considered  essential  in  an  eleroentaiy 
work."  Mr.  W.  appears  to  be  profoundly  ignorant 
of  the  results  of  tho  great  inngnctie  cmsade  which 
was  nndertaken  atiout  twi:  i,t  \  \  <  ars  ago. 

Jlttot  17,  page  428.— Mr.  W.  says,  *♦  For  all  tbe 
ordinary  purposes  of  the  wanderer  upon  the  ocean, 
the  magnetic  n«  edle  may  be  con^idert  d  n^frt^  fmot 
error."  On  the  usual  route  f  f  the  steamers  Lo- 
tween  New  York  and  Liverpool  the  variation  fef 
the  needle  at  one  part  of  the  trat  k  exceeds  .'iO  de- 
grees, and  throughout  more  than  half  the  track  the 
variation  is  never  le$s  than  25  degreet.  Do  com- 
mercial men  regard  25  degrees  as  unimportant  f 

In  our  September  Ktratber  we  stated  that,  "dni^ 
ing  a  hasty  p'  n  -  il  i  T  il  is  book,  we  have  marked 
over  a  hundred  errors,  few  of  which  can  be  charged 
to  tbe  carelessness  of  the  printer."  We  had  pro> 
posed  to  make  further  extracts  from  tht«  list  of  er- 
rors, but  the  length  of  this  article  forbids  our  say- 
ii^  more  in  tbe  present  Nnmlx-r,  and  we  close  with 
repeUing  the  conclusion  of  our  former  notice,  tbat 
"  Mr.  Wells's  book  Is  altogether  an  unsuitable  one 
to  put  into  the  hands  of  students  from  w  liicli  to  ao 

I  quire  a  know  ledge  of  tbe  principles  of  Natural  Phi* 
llosopby.*' 
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LIFE  IN  THE  NINETEENTH  CENTUUY.— 
Life  never  had  tlie  fuUuess  of  meaning  that  it 
tiM  now.  The  present  century,  and  especially  its 
last  twenty  years,  have  given  to  life  an  enlarge- 
ment, a  scope,  an  intcnseness  that  iiavc  imparted 
a  new  and  deeper  significance  to  manhood.  Talk 
as  we  may  of  the  past,  it  was  never  so  groat  a 
thing  to  be  a  man  as  it  is  in  lliis  age.  Over  the 
centuries  gone  there  is  cast  a  soft,  mystical  vail 
that  pleases  the  fancy  while  it  obscures  the  reason, 
and  therefore  it  is  easy  for  our  romantic  sentiments 
to  find  in  them  the  high-seasoned  food  on  whicli 
their  spice-loving  nature  delights  to  feed.  The 
best  features,  too,  of  the  past  are  only  preserved  ; 
for  poets  and  historians  are  not  much  inclined  to 
talcc  the  materials  of  their  arts  from  the  revolting 
aspects  of  huminit}'.  The  past  is  like  our  own 
childhowl ;  we  see  it  in  ideal  splendors.  Time  is 
a  merciful  friend,  and  is  very  considerate  of  our 
tftem,  common-sense  faculties.  It  gracioa<ily  hides 
much  from  our  eyes,  leaving,  for  the  most  part, 
only  such  objects  as  tend  to  awaken  the  glow  of 
imagination  and  inspire  the  fervors  of  generous  en- 
thusiasm. Despite  of  all  this  veneration  for  the 
past,  it  is  very  clear  to  any  thinking  mind  that 
the  present  century  has  been  a  most  munidcent 
benefactor  to  the  human  family,  surpassing  far  all 
its  predecessors  in  width  and  depth  of  influence, 
stirring  the  hearts  of  men  with  a  new  and  perplex- 
ing consciousness  of  an  amazing  destiny,  and  im- 
pelling them  forward  on  a  pathway  whore  every 
step  is  an  ascension  toward  a  moro  contmanding 
ttcight  of  greatness. 

There  is  a  childish  cant  abroad — and  sanctioned, 
too,  by  some  respectable  names — that  pretends  to 
find  fault  with  any  thing  like  warmth  and  earnest- 
ness in  the  appreciation  of  the  wonders  of  the  day. 
We  call  it  childish,  and  childish  it  certainly  is,  for 
there  is  nothing  man-like  in  that  stolid  Insonsildl- 
ity  to  the  present,  and  that  overweening  partiality 
for  the  past,  which  reverse  outri.:^bt  every  just 
standard  of  judgment,  and  deprive  us,  with  an  ill- 
conccalcd  vindictivcncss,  of  our  foothold  among 
the  stable  facts  of  the  age.  No  wise  man  reflects 
the  least  credit  on  himself,  or  honors  the  scheme 
of  prondcntial  progress  as  it  evolves  its  mystery* 
and  raagnificence  from  generation  to  generation, 
by  undervaluing  to-day  and  reserving  his  hearti- 
est plaudits  for  yesterday.  So  far  from  this  being 
the  genuine  outworking  of  nature,  it  is  a  false  and 
corroding  morbidness  that  betrays  its  birth  in  a 
cynical  contempt  for  what  is  truly  grand  and  no- 
ble. Such  a  spirit  does  violence  to  all  our  better 
instincts.  To-day  is  Ood's  dispensation  to  our 
needs.  It  is  His  emimdiment  to  us  of  divine  pur- 
poses and  aims— His  oflfcring  to  our  hopes— His  in- 
vocation to  our  activity  and  ambition — His  groat 
ensign,  hung  out  from  the  overlooking  heavens  for 
us  to  watch  and  follow.  The  past  was  His  appeal 
to  other  minds  and  other  hearts;  and  although  it 
were  a  grave  error  to  suppose  that  wo  are  to  turn 
our  eyes  away  from  His  former  manifestations,  yet 
it  is  the  plainest  dictate  both  of  philosophy  and 
faith  to  l>clieve  that  th«  present  is  a  divine  gift  to 
us  in  a  much  more  impressive  sense  than  the  past. 
For  the  prc^nt  is  a  apcciiic  providential  adapta- 
tion to  m.  It  is  the  correlative  of  our  tastes,  sen- 
timonts,  and  capacity — the  prophecy  of  the  Infinite 
to  us,  and,  primarily,  to  us  alone.   W'c  are  in  close, 


immediate  contact  with  its  objects;  and  on  u, at 
means  of  discipline,  direction,  and  exaltatioo,  their 
agency  is  to  be  exerted,  or  utterly  CaiI  d  tbcir  oua 
end.  Nothing,  then,  in  the  past  can  be  on  the  un 
level  in  interest  and  momentousncM  with  the  prti 
cnt ;  nothing  can  have  a  tithe  of  the  same  vii\u: 
for  nothing  that  the  world  has  hitherto  K«n  cm 
como  recommended  to  our  acceptance  with  todt 
tokens  of  the  Almighty's  direct  pretence. 

But  apart  from  this  general  aspect  of  the  pres- 
ent, as  connected  with  the  principles  and  ponniti 
of  life,  there  is  the  additional  motive,  almdr  in- 
timated, of  the  high  and  intrinsic  worth  of  this 
age,  taken  in  relation  to  the  developments  of  intel- 
lectual, moral,  social  manhood.    Allow  a  libenl 
drawback  on  the  ago  for  its  folly,  extravt^nce. 
and  irrational,  often  impious,  thinking,  and  still  it 
is  true — forcibly  true — that  manhood  never  rtood 
at  the  altitude  it  now  stands ;  never  had  snch  aa 
investiture  of  rights,  privileges,  and  potoibiVitits; 
never  had  such  openings  into  the  wealth  of  the  oiii- 
verse.    Nor  is  this  sudden  enhancement  of  hnnua 
power  to  be  attributed  to  a  happy  coinddecce  of 
favorable  circumstances;  and,  moreover,  it  ii  btt 
in  an  inconsiderable  degree  the  fruit  of  the 
Admit,  as  we  gladly  maj*,  our  obligations  t4  othef 
generations,  it  is  nevertheless  a  fact  that  this  a^ 
occupies  its  own  independent  ground,  and  enjon 
its  own  distinctive  honors.   Not  only  has  it  i^tt- 
ly  extended  the  preoccupied  realms  of  thought,  b«t 
it  has  entered  on  territories,  vast  and  voodetfil, 
of  its  own,  and  annexed  them  as  sure  poasesMi 
of  princely  value  to  the  terra  eognita  of  an  older 
date.    It  has  established,  and  well-nigh  perfected, 
some  of  the  elder  sciences  ;  while  it  has  been  e»^iiil» 
ly  successful  in  laying  the  foundations  and  raisiBf 
the  massive  superstructure  of  sciences  for  whii 
the  vocabularj'  of  our  ancestors  had  not  em 
names.   In  the  inventions  that  multiply  and  facil- 
itate labor ;  in  those  applications  of  tkill  and  ing*- 
nuity  that  tend  to  give  us  mastery  over  the  phn- 
ical  forces  of  nature;  in  better  modes  of  inter- 
course ;  in  the  practical  unfolding,  through  com- 
merce and  international  law,  of  the  ennobling  Ida 
of  human  brotherhood  ;  and  above  all,  because  ha- 
lier  than  all,  in  those  selecter  forms  of  thought  that 
lift  man  above  himself,  and  intnxluce  him  to  ths 
fellowship  of  the  lofmite,  the  present  centorrii 
without  a  rival.    Whether  we  look,  tberetwc,  it 
the  actual  discoveries  of  the  age,  or  at  the  rreil 
leading  sentiments  that  pervade  all  acti«  and  far- 
reaching  minds,  or  at  the  fresK,  buoyant,  bums*- 
izing  spirit  all  abroad  in  the  hearts  of  men,  the  ds» 
in  which  we  live  is  full  of  most  striking  signii- 
cance.    It  is  a  day  to  be  thankful  for — a  dirii 
bless  with  such  thanksgivings  as  only  rise  fro« 
nature  when  it  is  conscious  of  a  birth  into  alan;r 
freedom  of  thought  and  action — a  day  tlutboi|> 
the  resources  of  humanity  within  its  gruf^iti^ 
tests,  even  to  the  senses,  a  glory  within  reack  d 
realization. 

One  of  the  distinctive  features  of  life  in  thsaSsf- 
teenth  century  is  found  in  the  fact  that  tbt< 
of  netion  and  enjoyment  has  been  greatlyi 
Without  supposing  tliat  i  nr  faculties  of  acll^ 
and  happiness  have  been  created,  we  mar 
that  the  multiplication  of  ilyrcts  to  call  forti''* 
energies  of  onr  nature  has  intensified  tbe  misd»* 
remarkable  de^ee.    Indecil,  it  is  jmt/Qpij^ 
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conferment  of  a  n«w  power.  Sliat  tip  the  human 
intellect,  with  its  .sup|»l«'mfntar;.  f  r  -  of  motive, 
Mnalbility,  and  pAMion— confine  it  witliiu  a  narrow 
nag*,  and  iu  ftcolliM  im  teble  taA  inotwntlira. 
Iti  ini:;Iity  instincts  Ho  dormant.  A  stranger  to 
itself,  it  is  a.  stranger  also  to  the  world  without ;  for 
if  It  know  not  its  own  being,  how  can  it  have  the 
key  to  those  hieroglyphics  that  are  recorded  over 
the  fuco  of  creation?  But  pro  it  freedom  and 
8treit;;th  follows.  It  sprinc.s  into  life,  and  finds 
life  la  every  thing.  Outward  objects  crowd  into 
its  inner  chaahvn  and  tJA  them  with  the  pfeaenee 
of  fellowahip  «tul  joy.  A  new  feeling'  of  oneness 
with  the  universe  )>er  vades  the  spirit ;  and  ibought, 
DO  longer  restrained  within  its  priion,  experiences 
a  blias  like  friendship  in  the  communion  of  the 
open  world.  Now  it  can  not  be  doubted  that  the 
present  century  lui.i  jdaced  m.xn  on  f.ir  bet  icr  terms 
with  visible  nature  than  Ite  has  ever  been  before. 
If  he  has  not  a  proftHmdtnsl|»htinto  the  great  sys- 
tem with  which  ho  is  so  intimately  idcntilied,  he 
is  steadily  moving  in  that  diici-tion.  lim  ^tupa 
eliendjr  taken  hare  been  neither  few  nor  iucenaid- 
crable.  and  the  gronnd  mode  good  by  the  certain- 
tics  of  science  is  vantojire-f^round  for  further  and 
more  rapid  progress.  Sian's  sphere  cf  tetivity  li.is 
been  much  enlarged.  Fraokliu  walks  out  into  the 
Adds,  and,  hjr  means  of  n  boiy's  kite,  eetahlishes 

the  identity  of  lii^Iitnin^,'  and  electrli  lty.  Here  is 
a  valuable  truth  for  science,  but  not  fur  f^cience 
enly.  It  la  a  new  trati&fbr  men's hom eg  and  busi- 
ness. If  not  at  once,  yet  subsequently,  his  discov- 
ery becomes  a  large  and  lucrative  brsnchof  trade ; 
capital  and  l:ilK)r  are  associated  with  it ;  and  in  o-ir 
day  the  itinerating  *' lightning-rod  wagon"  is  as 
eommon  a  si^t  as  the  peddler's  pack  was  to  onr 
forefathers.  Davy  takes  the  galvanir-lmttery  au'l 
commences  a  new  era  in  practical  chemistry  ;  but 
tho  wonder  is  scarcely  heralded  Iu  the  gmtnlattons 
of  scientifie  men  bctfbre  chemistry  introduces  a  new 
department  In  manufactures,  and  hundreds  earn 
their  daily  bread  through  the  thought  of  one  soga- 
ehms  mind.  Dagnerre  throws  the  sun's  light  on 
a  rilvered  pkte,  and  heneeferth  the  mlllloa  have  n 
cheap  nrtist,  a  worW-wiflc  branch  of  industry  and 
taste  is  created,  and  thou^udj  draw  their  suste- 
nance from  it.  Baron  Liebig  claUonte^  a  few 
ideas  on  agricultural  chemistrA',  and  the  trade  in 
guano  diverts  wealth,  shipping,  merchants  into  its 
serviee.   Sei<;nee  has  proveil  one  of  tlic  main  sources 

of  modem  industry,  and  perhaps  no  fcataro  of  tho 
times  Is  mere  strildni;  tbsn  thhi  constant  and  stim> 

ulating  action  of  the  scientific  intellect  on  almost 
every  department  of  mcclmuics  aud  manufactures. 
We  may  say,  indeed,  that  cultivated  mind  under- 
lies the  whole  system  of  trade  and  commeiBB.  The 
earnest  student  of  nature,  pursuing  some  solitary 
psth  of  investii;.ition,  i.s  siiljservin;^  the  interests  of 
the  hnmbkst  artisan.  The  greatest  are  the  helpers 
ef  the  lowliest.  A  praftmnd  mind,  ebarmed  with 
a  magnificent  conception,  follows  its  development 
until  it  has  led  into  remote  regions  of  thought ;  but 
on  rctucning  to  the  practical  world  it  fmds  itself 
at  the  side  of  the  day-laborer,  with  a  fresh  Incit*. 
ment  for  the  weary  mnsde  of  tolL 

Men  of  this  day  hjtvo  measurably  lost  their  sen- 
sibility to  surprise.  Novelty  is  a  commonplace 
s&lr.  But  if  one  were  to  draw  ont  n  cstslogne 
of  those  staple  nrtieles  tliat  liave  Iveen  recently 
added  to  the  materiak  of  dumcstic  and  foreign  com- 
merce, it  would  astonish  him  to  see  how  largely 
faidasbrjr  lias  been  •  gainer  bjr  the  progress  of  this 


century.  Who  would  hare  thought,  a  few  years 
since,  that  immense  raffs  of  lumber  would  bo  seen 
floating  down  our  northern  rivers  to  supply  wood 
fbrthelnsignlllcsBtmateh  ?  Whateredultty  woald 
have  believed  that  the  waste  of  our  liouses,  tho 
refuse  of  hotels,  the  ofTal  of  the  atreetA,  would  have 
been  economised  into  the  service  of  the  chemist  and 
agriculturist  ?  Who  would  have  dreamed  that  ice, 
India  rubber,  gutta  percha,  would  have  contributed 
so  much  to  our  activity  ami  wealtli  ?  >\'ho  would 
have  conjectured  that  steam-engiaes  would  give 
ns  cheap  newspapers  and  hooks,  or  that  eleetrietty 
wonH  employ  a  ckxss  of  men  in  transmtttiiif^  hour- 
ly intelligence  ?  Nor  should  we  omit  to  notice  tho 
new  uses  to  which  substances  long  known  have 
been  put.  Animal  bones,  instead  of  beinf:  left  to 
bleach  in  the  open  air,  are  converted  ititu  manure 
for  the  soil.  Wood,  stoiie,  iron,  are  wrought  into 
a  multitude  of  shapes  to  gratify  the  convenience 
and  Inxniy  cf  nfan.  WltUn  a  few  jeers  salt  has 
been  applied  to  new  purposes  in  art,  while  cldorine, 
iodine,  and  various  other  chentical  agents,  have 
greatly  extended  the  domain  of  prsetlesl  scienee. 
Sulphuric  acid  serves  the  husbandman,  and  copper 
gives  permanence  to  the  types  of  the  printer.  Not 
loH^^  since  steam  seemed  to  be  the  boundarj'  of  hu- 
man power,  and  the  steam-engine  was  the  symbol 
of  this  progressive  age.  Who  can  fbrget  the  elo> 
quent  thinj;s  that  were  uttered  a'lout  it  when  such 
men  as  Larduer,  Everett,  and  Webster  dc  >^crihed 
tho  wonders  of  its  service?  It  really  appeanul 
that  it  would  half  ra«mop(dize  the  labor  of  the 
world.  Men  viewed  it  as  the  final  embodiment  of 
meclianicttl  geniu^ — tiie  Samson  of  civilization— 
that  would  perfect  tho  authority  of  mind  over  mat- 
ter, and  reetore  to  hamanlty  the  nnlverssl  sover* 
eij^iity  of  tho  earth.  Nor  was  tho  lan;T>iai:".  at 
that  day,  extravagant.  But  one  form  of  power 
soon  educates  us  into  a  necr>sslt/  fat  another  and 
higher  form.  The  ago  of  steam  piepared  the  way 
for  the  age  cf  telegraphs  ;  and  now  men  Justly 
speak  of  tlio  Atlantic  1  c]ci,'raph  as  tho  greatest 
event  in  tho  history  of  the  world  since  Columbus 
dbeoTsnd  the  Western  Continent.  If  the  Intro- 
duction  of '^'"•  '•i  hT^  \-i'ir!v  fnluiiie.jd  the  mining, 
mechanical,  and  manuiacturing  powt-r  of  men,  no 
limits  can  be  set  to  the  utility  of  the  telegraph  as 
an  ally  of  ^ind,  as  an  instrnment  of  Intellectual 
and  social  sction,  as  a  hond  of  peaeefhl  and  smim- 

il.itin;;  lirotherho<:>d.  The  hearts  of  two  mighty 
nations  have  throbbed  aloud  over  the  consumma- 
tion of  this  magnificent  work.  None  but  a  sooU 
less  cynic  could  regard  the  exultation  as  a  jubilee 
of  Mammon.  Nur  is  the  popular  fe^lini^  a  mero 
tribute  to  the  w^isdom  and  skill  of  science.  No,  it 
is  a  £tf  deeper  and  nobler  sentiment.  A  true  in- 
stinct lias  heen  appealed  to,  a  profound  and  f^neri- 
ous  impulse  has  Ikou  lod^'ed  in  the  bosnm^  i  f  A::- 
glo.Saxon  brethren,  and  men  have  felt  that  a 
propfaeey  has  gene  orer  the  waters,  speaking  of 
better  days  and  encouraging  loftier  hopes.  Tlio 
^'rcat  achievement  takes  its  place  llic  last  and 
grandest  link  in  that  chain  of  wonders  which  con- 
nects man,  not  with  fortunate  accidents  and  lucky 
dreumatsnces,  but  with  a  system  of  progress.  It 
is  another  revelation  rf  rrovidem  e.  ft  is  a  frnsb 
summons  to  the  soul  of  the  nineteenth  century  to 
put  forth  Its  renewed  energleB — to  belleTe  anew  in 
its  capacity,  under  Go<l,  to  sub«lue  the  esvth,  and 

'  make  it  a  habitation  of  blessedness. 

IxK>king,  then,  at  the  development  of  recent  in- 

I  dostry,  it  is  not  too  mncb  to  say  that  within  a  ivw 
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ymn  jmMt  there  hav*  been  opened  ntw  eonreee  of 

wealth  sudirieiit.  of  themselves,  to  give  the  means 
of  tubustence,  aud  eren  of  luxury,  to  •  great  na- 
tlein.  On  thb  ittl^eet  w  can  not  hay*  eati«fSM> 
ton-  statistics  ;  but  judgin;^  fn  m  the  liicrativcnesn 
of  certain  braucbcs  of  trutic  that  huvc  just  8prun^ 
into  existence,  we  can  he  at  no  loss  to  conjecture 
the  generai  molt.  One  who  takee  thii  thooght 
with  him,  and  wallts  through  the  streets  of  a  great 
city,  will  have  ample  illustrulious  of  the  fact  above 
•tated.  Take  Broadway  in  £iew  York.  One  can 
not  pan  along  a  hVoA  of  etoTM  witliont  liolDg  re> 
minded  of  th  '  immense  expansion  of  business  in 
consequence  of  the  introduction  of  new  elements 
into  trade.  Here  is  a  boga  clock  establishment 
that  advertises  business  on  a  ^and  scale,  manu- 
factures cloclts  for  the  humblest  families  of  the 
land,  and  liaa  its  traveling  agents  in  Europe.  Not 
lon^  Airo  a  clock  waa  the  next  thing  to  a  luxury ; 
poor  \y-oi>\9  had  to  depend  on  tlie  City  Hall  steeple, 
or  tell  the  time  by  the  state  of  their  stomachs.  But 
now  this  uaeful  instrament  is  within  the  reach  of 
the  mott  Hnitod  meant,  and  ttm  cook  considers  it 
a  part  of  kitchen  furniture.  Next  door,  sewing 
maehines  are  clicking  at  their  worli,  and  prcs»iu({ 
their  merit!  on  joor  attention.  A  step  beyond,  it' 
jon  hare  grajr  hair,  there  is  a  big  window  full  of 
oonsolation  for  your  sensitiveness.  Farther  on,  a 
great  buildin;j  reminds  you  that  you  are  in  bad 
health,  and  that  this  is  the  armory  where  the  weap- 
ons are  to  bo  bad  that  flghtdieeaae.  Yoveanbard- 
ly  Ixlievc  It,  but  the  thought  is  forced  on  you  that 
patent  medicines  rival  wheat  and  cotton  in  the 
markets  of  the  world.  Not  far  olT,  you  have  a 
novelty  in  the  waj*  of  a  burning  fluid  safer  than 
campbene  and  as  brilliant  as  gas ;  and  close  by, 
another  comforter  of  the  night,  in  the  sluipe  of  a 
spring  bedstead  that  gives  yon  a  most  pleasant 
sense  of  fliendship  for  jmr  thiiil]r<corered  liones, 
and  restores  you  to  the  day,  a  rejuvenated  man  in 
your  Joints  aud  muscles.  Walk  on,  and  cheap  am- 
brotypes  tempt  your  vanity.  Then  coneaa  palace 
of  art,  and  imperial  photographs  charm  your  ele- 
gant tastes.  But  the  practical  soon  salutes  you 
with  a  return  call  to  everyday  life.  A  large  show- 
window  offers  y on  a  bed-bog  extorminator,  and  as- 
sures yon  of  **  death  lo  rats.**  Brealho  a  moment 
and  examine  the  iron  furniture,  the  iiiarbleized 
iron,  the  wire-work  patterns  for  verandas  and 
•ammorJiouea ;  and  then,  a  few  paces  on,  call  and 
see  the  prorf^'^  of  --ilver-platins  by  galvanism;  and 
yet,  again,  the  a^jncultural  warehouse,  with  its  new 
implenients  of  husbandry,  that  havo  gladdened  the 
fhiinen  of  both  bambpbtfos.  What  a  medley  fol. 
kwt  I  A  fly-«ateber,  aelf«sealing  cans,  newly-pat- 
anted  ilOTca,  ranges,  boilers;  ^ti  am-hcating  a[>- 
pniatnti  India  rubber  goods;  raro  articles  firom 
Chfaia  and  lapan ;  nd  ooantiaao  other  novoltiee 
that  arc  candidatoa  for  the  favor  of  your  purse, 
liut  all  this  would  bo  a  very  incomplete  view  of 
the  new  era  of  inventive  industry-.  Go,  then,  into 
a  first'Olass  Broadway  hotel,  and  that  will  epito- 
mize the  new  arts  of  life  for  you.  Architecture  is 
an  ancient  art,  called,  in  one  form,  by  Coleridge, 
a  petrified  religion,"  and  deeignated  by  Goethe 
and  Do  Stall  as  "  flmen  mnsle.*  Neither  of  the 
finely-tuncd  phrases  applies  to  hoirl  arcliitcrtnre. 
Car  it  is  the  ideality  of  the  street  in  aristocratic 
itono— Um  gmndonr  of  ovovyday  bnolnaaa,  In  iu 
most  showy  costume.  It  is' an  eloquent  acknowl- 
edgment of  the  democratic  fact  that  the  public  is  a 
loyal  penonaga,  and  is  ontiHod  to  entertainment 


in  kinglr  style.   But  tiib  b  Just  what  Seott  aal 

Dickens  have  admitted  in  writing  great  fictlam 
for  the  public ;  while  Wordsworth,  in  poetry,  sad 
Maeauiay,  in  histori*,  luve  czemplUad  the  aaae 
trnth.  In  brief,  the  public  is  the  monopolist  of 
regard,  genius,  aud  practical  art,  vying  in  effoits 
to  do  it  honor.  For  Cbte  reason,  wo  repeat,  look  at 
the  modem  American  hotel.  Under  all  tliat  ez- 
travagonce,  and,  as  yon  call  it,  folly,  there  is  s 
Hignificant  fact,  full  of  meaning  to  one  who  inter, 
prets  it.  You  see  modem  industry  here  in  a  gsi* 
axy  of  glory.  Of  tbo poft  It  prseerres  aeare^a 
n  lic :  but  as  the  exponent  of  the  present,  it  staads 
proudly,  rather  too  proudly,  forth  sod  challenges 
admiration.  It  is  an  illustration  of  the  point  vre 
liave  been  considering,  viz.,  the  OriffinaUty  i>f  Mod- 
em Industry.  And  {lerhaps  no  better  type  of  it 
could  be  selected.  Modern  activity  is  based  on 
an  acute  perception  of  the  wants,  tastes,  habits, 
and  growing  power  of  the  pabKe.  With  H, 
and  class  are  sccondan.'  considerations.  It 
custom  and  patronage  at  the  hands  of  the  mj 
Its  first  and  last  care  is  to  plaaae  them — ranging 
through  their  variety,  lioMint:  f  ist  to  their  unity, 
and  striving  to  suit  their  iuauy-&idcdness  by  every 
form  of  ingenious  adaptation  and  studied  BkiUM' 
ness.  Viewed  in  this  aanaa,  the  modem  balal  ii 
an  exponent  of  the  times.  It  Is  a  palaee  fcr  the 
pul)lic  ;  and  on  tliat  idea — the  inherent  fup'^riority 
of  the  public— all  our  system  of  industry  proceeds. 
This  troth,  ahhoagh  often  onggoimted,  is 
thclcss  a  recognition  of  a  grand  fact.  It  hmt 
modern  activity  creative,  given  it  exf 
stimulated  its  utmost  streqgth,  and  ^  *■ 

the  miracle  of  the  centniy. 

A  panoramic  view  of  modem  activity,  if  sd». 
quately  conceived  and  rci>ri'*ented,  would  exhibit 
an  impressive  picture^  What  distant  eTtnwiws^ 
and  yet  how  near  togottior!  What  Tsok  diaifank 
larity,  but  what  suggestive  unit}- !  How  various 
tbo  moans  all  tending  to  a  common  end  !  How 
numerous  the  circles,  some  greater,  others  smaller, 
but  all  surrounded  by  the  same  horizon !  Here  is 
a  man  who  b(;nds  over  tbo  spade  or  follows  the 
plow,  and  on  yonder  h^l  is  an  observatory,  where, 
night  after  ni^t,anastrononierialixiqglais search 
ing  eye  on  the  remoto  heaTens.  Rera  Is  a  black* 
smith  at  the  anvil,  and  thcR.  is  one  who  sits  beside 
amicroscopeandfindstbe  iniiuite  in  a  minute  atom. 
Here  is  one  engaged  in  teaefaing  a  diOd  its  alpha, 
bet,  end  close  at  hand,  among  those  jrrcat  hilb.  is 
a  geologist  tracing  tho  elder  records  uf  Uh!  globe 
in  the  strata  beneath  him.  We  see  these  i 
ities  every  where.  One  makaaa  liaroi 
another  aieqnires  millions.  One  it  too  poor  to  owM 
the  \vater  he  drinks,  while  another  has  the  ro  e^iue 
of  an  empire.  The  same  inequality  ruiu  tiiroagh 
all  the  aspeelaof  our  itttellaotnal  and  aodal  cenA» 
tion  ;  s  )  that  while,  in  some,  mind  nppeara  to  bO 
little  else  than  the  creature  of  the  seuaea,  inotlriMfe 
it  reveals  godlike  attrllnitao.  It  would  seeaa,  m- 
first  sight,  that  the  extremaaof  aode^,  if  taken  is 
all  their  connections,  are  wider  apart  than  ever 
fore.  Salect  any  of  the  l>est  specimens  of  tbo  civ« 
ilized  races  of  this  century,  men  of  ClM  high<^ 
position  In  all  respects,  and  pleea  fn^aiteat 
most  abject  and  illiterate  of  thn  same  races,  aaljw^ 
would  appear  that  the  effect  of  modem  civilizamv 
had  been  to  throw  the  oxtremea  of  aoeiaty  fartb^ 
from  each  other  than  at  any  former  peried.  Wilk 
proper  qualidcation,  this  is  true.    But  how  has  tt^ 

been  brovglit  nbovtf  AS  efanps^li 
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forward,  bat  not  at  the  miw  rate  of  pro- 
gress. Tbfl  pe3<!antry  of  Kumpe  are  far  snperinr  to 
the  "nV/ie/ij"  of  the  Feudal  ugcs,  anJ,  evcu  wiihin 
a  hundred  }'e«rs,  the  laboring  population  of  Great 
Britaia  have  groatly  advanead.  Oaten  broad  has 
baotttutMnedcd  by  corn  and  wheat,  and,  cbicalS'iO, 
llio  consumption  of  toa  and  coffee  has  Tniich  in- 
crca&ed.  '1  be  poorer  classes  are  far  more  health}*, 
the  avwage  continuance  of  life  is  longer,  the  pro- 
portioQ  of  marriages  is  liff^cr,  liopiuiousuoss  has 
diminished,  and  tlio  number  of  births  has  been 
augmented.  At  the  samo  time  it  must  be  admit- 
ted that  the  inteUactua],  refined,  wealthier  portiMis 
of  toeletjr  have  made  a  mom  atrtking  advancement. 
The  benefits  of  moelcni  civilization  have  imircd 
more  to  them  than  to  tho  poorer  classes,  but  this 
can  not  be  considered  as  a  law  of  the  lodal  state, 
nor  i5  it  ony  thinfj  else  than  a  tompornry  and  in- 
cidental result.  Inequalities  roust  continue.  Men 
are  ditTercntly  consUtated ;  temperaments,  capac- 
ity^  and  hahita  are  diuimilar ;  like  opportoniiiaa 
initanflf  beeoma  milika  when  they  pass  into  their 
han'la;  and  henro,  uniformity  of  condition  and  pro- 
gress is  iatjKissiblc.  Nevertheless,  m«>n  ijravitatc 
toward  tlto  same  centre,  and  altbon^'h  disturbing 
causes  in  tho  moral,  as  in  the  physical  world,  may 
modifS'  tho  action  of  (rravity,  yet  the  tendency  is 
alike  in  kind,  if  not  in  de^eo,  in  all  instances. 

We  have  remarked  that  the  boooiits  of  modem 
progreaa  have  not  been  diatrlbntod  with  abaolnto 
equality;  and  furthcrmoro,  that  we  can  not  expect 
iinifnrmity  in  social  circuiustancea.  A  Christian 
civilization  doi^-HDot  require  all  to  ooenpythoaauM 
level.  Hut  it  does  require  that  ever>'  man  shall 
have  the  use  of  bis  (acuities  and  means  to  the  ut- 
most po.-*-sil)lc  extent,  and  that  all  dasfc^  .«^hall 
havo  freedom  of  <^portunitj  to  make  tho  best  of 
their  portion.  Manhood  bGod*aeraatnm  in  God*a 
world.  It  Is  here  to  bo  cultivated,  not  to  be 
•tuntetl  ill  growth.  It  is  bore  to  be  developed  to 
the  fbll  measure  of  enrthly  excellence,  not  to  be 
cramped  and  rattralned.  Modern  activity  is  con- 
tiibuting  to  this  end.  One  of  the  agencies  of 
Providence  to  (juicken  nnd  invif^orato  mind,  to 
•cottse  oonsciousness  and  ealaigo  tho  sphere  of  life, 
it  b  dowlr  ellbotinf;  n  vaat  change  tn  tlwdianio* 
ter  ant!  prospects  of  the  laboring  d-isye^.  I*  •  tv-n 
main  cliaracteristics — Urit,  tho  impuUo  connnuni- 
catod  to  intellect,  and,  secondly,  the  broad  surface 
over  which  it  is  extending,  most  diffuse  its  influ- 
ence, and  carry  all  parts  of  society  fbrward  to- 
gether. Indu-trv  has  too  generally  been  synony- 
mous with  beast-like  dnidgeiy.  But  this  dcgra- 
datf on  can  not  conUnno.  Labor  has  not  bean  aa 
promptly  affected  Isy  tho  spirit  of  the  a^o  n't  other 
social  interests.  Nor  is  this  surprising.  It  was 
isolated  from  the  great  controlling  forces  of  the 
world.  It  stood  apart  by  itself,  and  participated 
no  more  than  macMnery  in  the  ongoings  of  soci- 
( t  V.  It  was  not  a  living  part  of  the  determinative 
will  of  the  public  mind.  Prejudices  scowled  on  it. 
Selliahnew  abased  It,  and  re)ote«d  In  the  abase.  It 
was  under  a  double  curse — the  carsc  of  the  Adamie 
transgression,  and  the  worse  curse  of  imman  hoarl- 
lesmess.  Owing  to  these  causes  labor  was  not  as 
quickly  reached  bjr  the  redaeming  apirit  of  tho 
centurr  as,  under  more  ampletoni  drenmetaneea, 

it  would  have  been  ;  but,  notwithstanding  the  de- 
lay, certain  it  is  that  a  liberating  power  has  begun 
to  act  o»fto  fntaraata.  In  our  own  coontry  in- 
dustry  has  been  the  first  to  feel  the  a%vakcning 
genloa  of  the  age.    The  structure  of  American  so- 


ciety being  dmplo,  the  flalda  of  enterprlae  opon, 

ever}-  man  both  his  own  fortntio-teller  and  for- 
tunc -maker,  nothing  external  wiis  a  barrier  in  the 
way  of  prosperity.  \V  hether  our  political  ins  t  i  t  u- 
tions  will  be  imitated  in  other  oectiona  of  the  world 
may  admit  of  great  doabt  Bnt  tlra  ^tltft  of  in- 
dustrj'  asdevclojied  here— its  inlelligent  freedom, 
earnest  strec^^th,  nnd  htsroic  boldness—mast  peno> 
trato  the  heart  of  tho  world ;  and  if  wowemaakod 
to  point  out  the  noblest  service  that  cmr  countrj- 
has  rendered  to  humanity,  wc  should  select  the 
spectacle  of  its  rejoicing  nnd  triumphant  activity. 
llM  moral  of  American  liberty'  ia  in  oor  fielda^  in 
oar  worksbopa,  and  along  onr  crowded  ihorongli- 
far^.  Newfoundland  Fi  l  ivi^'  Banks,  Peruvian 
inlands,  Northwestern  wilds,  Texan  prairies,  and 
Pacific  slopes  have  cxemplliied  the  moaning  «r  oar 
independence.  There  is  a  great  foul  in  Aini-ri.-nn 
industry,  and  it  is  doing  vast  work,  not  only  for 
us  but  for  tlio  world. 

▲Uoaiun  ha«  alreadr  been  made  to  inveationa 
and  diacovertea  in  thdr  bearing  on  hnmtn  aettr. 
Ity.  Inventinms,  ofpcciiiUy  such  as  have  signal- 
ized this  practical  age,  are  benefactions  to  the 
world.  So  Ikr  as  their  econonde  value  is  con- 
cerned they  ran  Fciredy  be  comptitcd.  T.iko  the 
simpler  forms  of  machinery,  aud  their  productive 
powtr  is  amazing.  By  the  aid  of  machinery  one 
man  U  able  in  stone-dressing  to  perform  as  moch 
work  as  twenty  men  by  hand,  while  In  cotton- 
spinning  one  intcllifjeiit  American  operative  is 
equal  to  three  thousand  of  the  uiost  expert  spin- 
ners in  Hindostan.  But  it  is  not  in  tliis  view  that 
we  wish  to  contemplate  tbem.  They  have  a  far 
higher  value.  Inventions  arc  the  countcri:arls  of 
tho^e  f^reat  works  tliat  immortalize  the  literature 
of  a  pei^e,  and  act  as  the  aonrccs  of  iosptaration 
to  all  ages.  Homer,  Plato,  Shakspeare,  Hilton— 
snch  men  are  the  crowned  monarchs  of  mind, 
swaying  sceptres  that  none  dispute.  But  man  is 
also  a  creature  of  the  physical  world,  and  if  he 
need  genius  to  sen'e  him  in  intellectual  tastes  and 
enjoyments,  he  equally  needs  it  to  promote  bis 
earthly  well-being.  The  few  must  dovatc  the 
many.  Such  is  the  dea«e  of  Ilearcn  every  wheroi 
in  every  thing.  Ono  ocean  Ceods  many  clendt, 
cr."  mn  illnrnines  many  stars,  one  genius  blesses 
many  generations.  Nor  let  it  be  supposed  that 
genius  has  its  chief  sphere  in  the  production  of 
poetry  and  philosophj',  aa  if  this  were  the  main 
work  God  bad  appmnted  ft  to  exerate.  In  any 
estimate  of  life  inlclloctual  and  b\  irituul  interests 
must  always  take  prccodenco,  but  it  were  folly  ^ 
deny  that  a  great  thonght  emlMMlied  In  an  inven- 
tion .■should  nnt  be  nppreciated  as  an  invaluable 
coutribuliua  to  the  tri^sures  of  mankind.  Inven- 
tive genius  operates  through  matter — stern  and 
•tubliom  matter— that  will  not  change  ita  natnzn, 
nor  abate  Its  fbrcea,  nor  alter  its  laws.  If  that  gen- 
ius investi^'ates  its  properties*,  seizes  its  strength, 
and  brings  its  very  magnificence  into  the  service  of 
its  race,  it  perforroa  a  majestic  office,  and  enrolls  it- 
self nmnnr  the  dignitaries  of  mind.  Men  look  on  the 
earth  as  a  mere  dwelling-place,  a  transient  home, 
a  cradk,  and  a  grave.  These  are  unworthy  ideas 
-Hmworthy  beoanso  of  their  limitation.  They  un 
inot  tho  Divlao  ideas  of  the  material  universe. 

Often  tho  Bible  and  read  of  the  r  rlli,  " it  hit 
fooMooti"  and  then  consider  that  man  ia  the  ap- 
pointed and  endowed  agent  to  adorn  and  baavUQr 

tins  fnntstonl.  Rent  into  the  world  to  do  this  work 
as  well  as  to  prepare  for  a  future  beii^,  man  tinds 
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matter  a  discipline,  a  tett  of  hll  inteUlgt-nce  and 
skill,  a  tiieatre  for  expansive  and  extenaive  efTnrt. 
Inventive  genitif  Is  the  highest  expression  of  his 
complete  symputhy  with  nature.  It  is  a  sacra- 
mental feUowsbip  with  her  gramieiir, » token  of  the 
reeteratioa  of  that  beavtiftil  fntercotme  wMeh  sin 
interrupted.  Is  there,  then,  no  moral  power  in  ;. 
great  invention?  Is  tlie  inventive  epirit  of  the 
age  bringing  nothing  to  humanity  but  piston-rods, 
crank:^,  and  coinjilii'atcd  wheels?  The  first  thing 
tliiit  Gul  did  iu  tliu  hi&UiTy  of  the  world  was  to  pre- 
pare  a  perfect  home  for  a  perfect  humanity ;  and 
BOW,  for  redeemed  man,  the  work  of  refitting  the 
earth  to  be  a  raitable  habitation  fi  in  progress. 
This  thoiij^ht  gives  sij^nifii^anro  to  inventive  gcuiin 
in  its  relations  to  modern  activity.  Certain  it  is 
that  an  improving  race  needa  an  impiwrlng  world ; 
sure  are  we  that  they  act  and  interact  on  each  oth- 
er; and  hence  the  tremendous  impulse  tliat  ha^ 
been  communicated  to  mechanical  genius  and  act- 
ive industry  is  a  token  of  a  hnli>?r  morality,  a  more 
gentle  and  tender  brotherhood,  a  purer  spirituality 
in  the  ages  awaiting  huniunity. 

Nor  must  we  omit  to  uotico  tbo  educative  power 
of  Inventions  and  discoveries. '  If  these  are  the 
products  of  qaickcned  thought,  in  turn  they  im- 
part now  life  to  mind.  Men  who  can  not  appreciate 
Flato  and  Milton  can  comprehend  a  steam-engine, 
a  galvanic  battery,  a  telegraph,  and,  whether  crit- 
ics smile  or  scoflT,  they  can  feel  the  presence  of  the 
human  soul  in  them.  Tiicn,  too,  as  it  respects  tlie 
magnificent  discoveries  in  science  that  have  reccnt- 
IjT  been  made,  what  an  Impetat  have  they  given  to 

the  intellect  of  the  day!  Inductive  sriencc  is  tiio 
great  strength  of  thii  age,  aud  to  what  do  we  owe 
Its  aflleiancy  as  a  means  of  culture  but  tO  thow 
vast  discoveries  of  modern  times  that  have  opmcd 
the  secrets  of  the  universe  to  our  inspection,  and 
imparted  a  meaning  to  our  admiration  of  its  won- 
ders that  was  never  felt  before?  It  has  been  about 
two  Cflatnrles  and  n  half  since  the  philosopher  of 
St.  Albans  saw  that  men  were  unt  ouscious  of  the 
iuherituuce  of  knowledge  provided  b}'  the  bounty 
of  Nature  for  them.  The  title-deed  to  tliia  more 
than  imperial  wealth  had  hecn  lost,  and  none  kn'*\v 
aavo  he  whcro  it  was  to  bo  found.  False  to  man, 
he  was  true  to  nature.  The  impulses  that  moved 
Bacon  to  study  the  princi]^  of  a  rational  system 
of  philosophy  were  a.^  para  and  tnnh  as  the  beat- 
ings of  childhood's  heart.  N  u  i-  vas  not  to  him 
a  dumb  and  eeaselcsa  thing,  but  full  of  life,  instinct 
with  Inspiration,  and  oflMng  a  glad  companion- 
ship  to  those  who  sought,  in  a  right  fpirit,  her  an- 
cient and  abiding  wisdom.  Poets  have  taught 
men  to  look  on  her  for  bean^,  and  to  draw  a  sol- 
aea  tar  troobled  hours  from  her  calm  landscapes 
and  silent  skies.  Tn  her  works,  rising  from  the 
miiiutc  to  the  maRniliccnt,  and  [ircsonting  every 
form,  hue,  and  aspect  that  infinite  variety  could 
make  palpable  to  the  ere,  thev  havelSMmd  q^mbols 
for  truths  else  nnexi)rcssed.  Tho  mysteries  of 
the  soul  have  gone  to  her  for  b\  mpathy  and  sup- 
port, and  not  gone  In  v.iin.  Sublimity  and  grand- 
onr,  dwelling  in  men's  minds  but  enfeebled  in  ut- 
terance, have  learned  her  majestic  language  and 
represented  their  selectcst  thoughts.  But  no  poet 
ever  bronght  man  so  near  to  natnre  aa  Lord  Bacon. 
Shakspeare,  Milton,  Wordsworth  eangitt  only  her 
otitward  cxpri  ,,1,11  and  employed  it  to  embellish 
their  own  sentiments.  Nor  can  it  be  othcnKiiw 
with  poetry-  in  its  relatioaa  to  Ch«  visible  universe. 
A  glance,  intense  and  nptoroaa  It  may  be,  bat 


only  a  glance,  is  aU  that  it  can  t>cst0W  OfdlMlll^ 
on  the  face  of  nature ;  and  even  in  those  more  pro- 
tracted communings,  in  which  it  seeks  its  poems 
in  the  material  world  ratlier  than  create  them  out 
of  its  own  emotional  tbooghts,  poetry  merely  coi^ 
templates  natnral  phenomena  aa  they  addresa  thi 
i  ll  Lidnation.  Nature  mainly  exists  to  the  poet 
far  the  sake  of  illustration.  She  is  not  primarily 
hi*  teaehtf ;  hut  whtn  he  rtpairs  to  her  presence, 
never  unwelcome,  never  anrefreshin<;,  it  is  that 
he  may  enter  ou  her  pictorial  galleries  crowded 
with  images  in  unison  with  his  aentimeats  and 
feelings.  Dacon  went  to  Nature  for  othor  ends. 
The  practical,  the  tnefbl,  the  philanthropic,  tta 
progressivo,  th.'--  w-t-;  th"  pririr!).Tc^  !•.>.  "lught  for 
in  her  works,  lastead  of  tliinkin^  with  Seneca 
that  philosophy  has  nothhig  to  do  with  atiKtann 
objects,  he  conretved  that  it  was  wisely  empl'  yi-i 
if  engaged  in  promoting  the  present  good  of  humaa 
kind.  The  ocuto  insight  of  Baeon  canr  that  «^ 
tnrs  waa  a  vast  stonehonsaof  reaonrces,  an  fanmoMS 
arsenal  whanca  man  m^ht  draw  the  weapons  need- 
e<l  in  the  ww&mifltti  Igooiiiioe,  povctlj,  add  A»> 
bleness. 

Bacon  taught  the  aeveateenth  eentsry  the  sd- 

cncc  of  thou;;lit;  Newton  li'-tcncd  to  the  auiliori- 
tative  critic  and  imbibed  hb  S'pirit.  Bacon  jiLowed 
where  men  had  erred ;  Newton  kept  his  eye  on  the 
beacon-light,  and  never  lost  for  an  inistant  its  warn- 
ing radiance.  Bacon  declared  how  Nature  ought 
to  be  approached — the  childlike  temper,  the  rever- 
ent dociUty,  the  simple  trustingnesa,  the  watting 
humility,  the  persevering  energy,  tbe  fanindble 
hopefubu  ss  were  the  attributes  that  hr  commended 
in  one  who  should  inquire  in  Nature's  temple; 
Newton  answered  to  the  splendid  ideal.  Ills  phi- 
losophy was  religion  in  everyday  appareL  If,  ia 
seasons  of  enrapturing  revelations,  it  pat  on  lu 
worshiping  robes  and  lifted  hii^li  its  p*alm4ikc 
praise,  it  qnicUv  retnmed  to  the  attitude  of  a  di^ 
ciple  seated  at  Natvr»*a  feet,  and  hreatfaleailr hol^ 
ing,  as  onr'  :.v,  n  strnck,  the  sublime  thou;;bts  that 
the  wonders  of  creation  awakened  witliio  him.  Bi^ 
ooQ  stated  tbelangnage  in  which  the  oradesef  Ki- 
turc  were  to  bo  questioned;  Kewton  adoptcn!  it.  and 

i  was  answered.  Bacon  enunciated  the  cardinal 
maxims  of  modern  science ;  Newton  took  the  ax- 
ioms and  baaed  on  them  his  demonstratioos.  What 
a  glorious  fellowship !  How  mighty  the 
In  \',  III  jestic  the  response!  Both  were  r^iant,'  of 
thought ;  bow  like,  and  yet  how  unlike  I  Tbo  < 
was  the  most  magidAeeat  of  theotiat*;  the 
was  the  gigantic  genius  of  reality.    If  the  former 

I  laid  the  sure  foundations  and  erected  the  ma><iv? 

'  superstmetnro  of  the  temple  of  motlcr  i 
the  latter  opened  its  portals  that  the  glorr  of  tbe 

I  universe  might  enter  and  abide,  for  all  time,  above 
its  dedicated  shrine. 

ifioth  these  ilinstrioos  men  were  discovevcca. 
Bacon  was  a  discoverer  of  tiiougbta,  and  Kewten 
'  of  facts.    Bacon  worked  within;  Newton  witb- 
■  out.    3Iore  perfect  parailelisros  never  existed. 
I  Acting  in  oompletest  harmony,  they  have  p«^ 
sp^ctively  see«r<>d  the  material  univer»q  to  the 
human  mind.    They  were  the  founders  uf  the  en*- 
pire  of  man  over  nature.    Since  their  day  the  his- 
tory of  intellect  has  been  a  history  of  progressne 
growth,  of  fertile  aetivlty.  of  broad  cnJari^mMlL 
'I  bis  is  not  surpris'i;-     TV  ri)  1^  of  gr^ul  di5«:^- 
cries  have  always  been  fallowed  by  intense  aad 
widMimad  intellectaal  exeiterocot.   Men  Art 
into  saw  life.  They  hava  another 
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of  puwcr.  Th^  think  higher  thoughts  and  are 
wiiy  for  gntidtr  •chievvinmU.  FtocUiv  an 
authenticated  truth,  and  the  wtndi  can  not  liear  it 

fjsl  and  far  cnou^'h.  '1  lie  Waters  hasten  with  it 
u  prccioas  frni^btage.  AU  nature  is  in  conimo- 
Uoo  to  help  it.  We  nerer  know,  exeept  at  «ich 
tintes,  what  a  mtoistry  truth  has  in  its  service. 
The  firmament  is  written  all  over  with  fi^ry  sym- 
bols. The  loMt  Pleiad  returns  to  its  forsaken  orbit 
ond  Orion  flames  with  new  •{tiendor.  liiddeo  el»> 
quence  in  men  finds  frco  utterance.  t>ead  Plato 
on<l  (lead  Cirero  live  again  in  the  philosophy  and 
Matiment  of  the  current  daj.  Miiul  responds  to 
wtod.  AD  hearta  are  put  in  andden  comnraniea- 
tion  and  the  electric  thrill  throbs  through  them. 

it  is  apparent,  we  trust,  tiiat  discoveries  and  in- 
venUoos  hare  a  higher  value  than  8tock-jol)l>ors 
and  merccnar}'  r.ih  ulatnrs  assign  to  them.  They 
ri^e  above  the  JlnuuLiul  lure  of  political  economy. 
No  Ifss  a  position  belongs  to  them  than  of  most 
important  agendaa  in  the  progreaa  of  liaman  liind. 
It  is  toy  to  aee  tbia  truth  wlien,  aa  in  tlw  (Ha- 
covory  of  th<i  New  World  hy  Coluinlm^,  it  is  illus- 
trated OD  a  grand  scale.    All  know  how  that  event 
gav«  tlie  thotighta  of  men  a  new  direction,  how  It 
infused  vitnlitv  into  trade  and  commerrf,  how  it 
called  the  vagrant  injagiuatious  of  busy  dreamers 
to  realities  more  eicdting  than  fiction,  how  it  stirred 
the  hearta  of  the  hopeful  and  the  bmTe  witli  atrange 
emotfone.    But  in  some  degree,  this  is  wliat  ocears 
■nhenever  mind  makes  a  sij^tial  eomiuetit  and  ndds 
a  new  realm  to  its  domioions.    The  geometrical 
diacoTeriaa  of  hb  age  AunlalMd  Plato  with  tb« 
means  of  reforming  the  intellectual  culture  of 
Greece.    Jurisprudence  imparted  a  similar  impulse 
to  Roman  mind.    In  modem  times  groat  discov- 
eries have  fixed  new  points  of  departure  for  the 
race.    If  we  take  the  additions  to  hnman  knowl- 
edge that  have  been  made  liy  astronontv,  chemi^t- 
Tjff  and  geology,  we  may,  indeed,  map  off  the  vast 
apaea  wUeli  tbey  occupy  in  the  poeltive  adenoeof 
the  day.    But  Avho  can  meM»ure  the  prodigious 
influence  over  mind  which  tney  have  exerted? 
"^Hawed  in  one  aspect  ontr,  tIs.,  A»  Jtttdapmeia  ^ 
'hr  srmi-  rif  the  infini/e,  no  one  cnn  form  even  rvn 
appro.ximate  idea  of  their  iuvaluablc  utility.  The 
practical  uses  of  these  sciences  in  the  civilization 
of  the  age  ara  too  palpable  to  require  notice.  De- 
prive us  of  them,  and  it  would  be  a  ostastrophe  al- 
m(>?»t  eiiuivaleiil  to  a  lap60  into  barbari-i.i.  V.ut 
tbey  have  rendered  a  far  higher  and  nobler  service 
tliain  the  aeitaea  or  the  vndmtaoding  can  apprecl- 
ate.    To  estimate  their  true  worth  we  must  fol- 
low them  in  their  magnificent  demonstrations  of 
the  bmnullessness  and  glorj  of  that  inheritance, 
w  hich  they  have  certified,  on  grounds  independent 
of  religion,  as  the  property  and  theatre  of  the  ba- 
nian mind.    They  have  appealed  to  the  sense  <>f 
the  infinita  within  by  metboda  altogether  their 
own.    Tbey  liaTe  culttTated  o«r  aubllmest  in« 
atincts,  not  by  imitating  the  art  of  poetry  or  fol- 
lowing the  lead  of  intuitional  philosophors,  but  by 
tho  alow  and  anre  proofs  of  science,  by  a  series  of 
di.«covrrics  in  the  mnlcrisl  nniversc  that  liave 
hrouglit  us  into  clojio  contact  with  the  isdnute. 
This  is  the  great  aerrico  which  modem  science  is 
performing  for  man.    It  apaalca  to  the  aoul.  It 
apeaks  a  langnajie  that  is  as  andent  aa  tlM  beaTana 
of  <iod.     And  althongh  it  has  illustrated  and  coii- 
fimied  the  external  evidences  of  the  Scriptarcs, 
y«t  wa  can  not  hold  Iti  cAea,  In  thla  paitlcnlar,  to 
be  cempMablo  with  tha  aplrittial  glor^  wbleli  it 


has  shed  over  the  hopes  and  aspirations  of  onr  re- 
ligious nature,  Man  needs  nothing  so  much  as 
great  thoughta  and  anblime  yearnings.  He  was 
erealcil  to  feel  the  supernatural  witliin  and  with- 
out him,  and  he  can  not  be  a  man  if  this  sense  of 
the  aupamatnral  be  dead  or  dormant  in  hia  boeon. 
Science  now  befriends  him  in  the  holiest  interest.? 
of  his  being.  It  dignifies  and  ennobles  liis  uitii^. 
It  calls  out  with  intense  fervency  his  best  feelings, 
lior  is  this  all.  The  sciaoca  of  the  nineteenth 
century  holds  firmly  in  its  hand  the  magic  wand 
of  tlie  imagination.  Trutli  is  indeed  ^tranger  than 
fiction.  Kew  world*  are  grander  thinga  than  new 
poema.  Wltiiinaf«wye8rBtbe**Bnnili«vof known 
fii ml  '^rs  of  the  planetary  system."  ?ays  Professor 
IxKinus,  has  been  more  than  doui>l»d.  A  pipiot 
of  vast  dinwnaiona  has  been  added  to  our  system  ; 
thirty-six  new  asteroids  have  l^een  di-covered; 
four  new  satellites  have  bean  detected;  and  anew 
ring  has  been  added  to  Saturn."  Add  to  theso 
astronomical  reaulta  the  recant  diacovariea  of  other 
adaneaa,  and  then  turn  to  auch  nagnlflceat  traina 
of  thought  as  I'rofe.«sor  Rabbage  elaborates  in  the 
mwal  of  the  mechanical  principle  of  action  and  ro> 
action ;  torn  to  that  ingenious  and  profound  tract- 
ate, "The  SUrs  and  thf»  Earth;"  to  the  "Tele- 
graphic System  of  the  Universe"  as  prettented  by 
President  Hitchcock  in  his  "  Religion  of  Geology 
and  tell  us  if  scieooe  is  not  expanding  and  cultivat* 
ing  the  Imagination  fhr  more  than  poetr}-  or  the 
fine  arts?  Take  tlie  grandest  pMH.-.a^;e  in  thepcrand- 
est  poem  of  the  world— Paradise  Lost.  Follow 
Milton  In  hia  flight  through  the  nniraraa;  atand 
with  Uriel  in  the  sun  and  from  his  lofty  ^vateh- 
tower  look  over  creation;  pursue  the  track  of  the 
Arch-Fiend  as  the  air  sinks  oppressed  with  its  pon- 
derous bunlen,  and  the  stani  pale  their  light  be- 
neath the  shadows  of  his  dusky  hue,  and  you  have 
an  impression  of  t^ublimity  that  p<ietry  cnly  in  its 
bigbeat  mood*  is  capable  of  creating.  Freab  from 
thia  woodaiAil  onmilmi  of  genius,  visit  an  aatro> 

nomical  observatory  and  look  throiiuh  a  firrt-class 
telescope.  If  your  mind  is  thoroughly  informed 
with  astronomical  knowledge,  if  you  have  prufonnd 
sensibilities,  a  quick  instinct  forprandcur,  a  sensi- 
tive and  glowing  imuj^inaliou,  how  your  soul  is 
moved  as  literature  never  moved  it,  at  (his  vast 
specucle  of  silent  and  overwhelming  ni^***}*^ 
Such  depth  of  quietade— auch  a  fiithomleaa  hush  aa 
if  the  di  parl i  ll  S  Miaths  of  earth  had  gathered 
hero  thdr  solemn  peaccfuloess — such  subdued  and 
myade  gtor^  aa  If  caeaped  fipom  the  Tailed  splen- 
dors of  Godhead— who  ever  felt  elaewfacve  ao  ckao 
an  environment  uf  the  infinite  ? 


THE  splendid  summer  was  loth  to  po.  It  lin- 
gered and  lingered,  spending  profusely  the 
moat  golden  daja  to  aacnra  a  Umga  life.  Bnt  no 
sun  is  rich  enough  to  buy  more  than  twelve  months 
in  the  year,  and  spring  and  winter  and  autumn  have 
their  riirhts  no  less  than  aummer.  Yet  eran  Into 
late  September  how  soft  the  air  was,  how  green  the 
lields;  how  the  earth  seemed  to  enjoy  its  redun- 
d.mt  life,  and  to  roll  languidly  over  in  the  great 
blue  starry  space* !  The  barrest  moon  hong  calm 
and  benignant  in  a  dewrsVy,  and  the  comet  whixzed 
a-,vay  from  the  le^s  of  the  Hear,  silent  and  remote, 
but  with  an  aspect  of  resistless  motion.  In  tho 
traea  and  th«  graas,  and  along  the  edgaa  of  brooks, 
the  crIdtaU  and  katjrdida  and  their  iaaect  kin  filled 
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tlio  atUI  air  \uiU  a  multitudinuus  murmur,  a  sense 
of  infinite  life  prvading  all  nature,  while  long  and 
bright  on  th»  tHtrnbbedwwtsitt  liorixon  tbey«Uow 
twUight  statiMd  the  sky.  To  niM  flw  windoir  in 
tha  niornin'^  and  look  out,  to  step  into  tlie  garden 
Mul  feel  the  wly  sun,  to  walk  in  the  woods  where 
the  rnstliair  oftlM  Ie*v«8  had  the  fhtal  dry  rattle 
of  decay,  yet  which  clung  gallantly  still,  and  with 
gathering  hectic  defied  death  with  the  too  vivid 
eomplex.ion  of  Ufc;  to  stroll  by  the  shore  und  watch 
tho  peaceful  prrcfn  meadows  beyond  stretcluiig  to- 
ward a  park-Ukc  grove,  or  to  look  seaward  oyer  a 
plain  descending  so  gradually  as  to  seem  entirely 
lerel,  and  yet  enongh  to  rereal  all  iu  tranquil, 
pastoral,  poetic  diaraw ;  to  hear  the  equtmb  end 
the-iatcr  birds,  and  to  feel  every  where  tho  genial, 
gracious,  beaevulent  autumnal  sun;  this  was  to 
have  a  shock  of  new  Ulh,  so  deep  and  sweet  that 
the  'sadness  of  the  season  wns  almost  entirely  over- 
borne, and  the  coasciuuauesa  of  g*thcr«d  harvests 
filled  the  soul  with  peace. 

It  b  not  long  since  we  were  spealdng  together 
of  the  coming  of  spring,  "^e  sap  tn  the  wood  of 
the  old  Chair  leap?  when  it  stirs  in  the  trec^ ;  I-i:t 
ahM  the  contented  croniog  of  the  autumn  Iaad»capo 
— Ibr  tho  song  of  tho  Sepleaber  and  October  in- 
sects seems  to  be  a  son^j  of  satisfaction  in  rich  re- 
sulta-^uma  and  drowses  about  it.  What  a  dark 
day  it  is  when  any  human  Easy  Chair — a  stick  of 
any  sort  or  shape— loses  its  original  sympathy  with 
nature  I  Uke  the  Connecticut  stone,  which,  when 
buried  in  the  floors  of  cellar-*,  do'?»  not  forego  its 
peeoUarity,  but  sweats  at  the  coming  on  of  thun- 
der-storms ;  so,  hcmwrvt  hmtM  in  nmtlao  end  lost 
in  clouds  of  care,  should  the  fellow-feeling  between 
men  and  nature  lie  preserved.  Men  are  sometimes 
■tartlod  by  a  sadden  raising  of  blood — by  a  sudden 
weikne5<<  which  portends  decay;  but  if  a  men  found 
that  Ivo  could  look  upon  a  lovely  child  nnmoTed— 
that  he  could  see  the  renewin*  moon  without  a 
thrill  of  delight— -that  he  could  behold  a  fresh  sum- 
mer garlanfflng  the  pTobe  with  roses,  and  not  fbel 
the  ro.ic  of  joy  blooming  ai^ain  in  his  heart — should 
he  not  be  startled  by  the  fear  that  the  life  of  his 
lifc,  that  tho  heart  of  U*  heart,  were  toocfasd  and 
taintw!? 

The  poets  are  the  men  who  arc  strung  in  the 
finest  sympathy  with  tho  variations  of  nature ; 
and  yot  mainly  in  modem  times,  as  wo  saw  last 
spring.  And  yet  two  hundred  yesrs  9^  dear  old 
Andrew  Marvoll,  poet,  y  <!  ri  and  statesman— for 
the  better  tho  nun  the  better  tho  law— could  scarce- 
ly write  without  sosoting  Us  Tones  with  hb  gaiw 
den.  Marvell's  is  one  of  the  loveliest  characters 
iu  English  history.  He  had  that  union  of  simplic- 
ity and  geniality  and  ODthnsinsm,  with  inflsxible 
integrity  and  common-sense,  which  mokes  tiie  no* 
blest  man.  Sir  William  Temple  was  a  statesnum 
too,  and  loveil  f^ardcti*.  Hut  he  Avas  always  a 
Statesman  in  the  garden,  not  a  man.  That  is  to 
say,  ho  smsdced  of  sodety  and  ooort*  wMIe  he  was 
plucking  roses.  lUit  hear  MarvcUI— the  firist  m;in 
in  Paradise  might  have  snog  with  this  simplicity 
andasstt 

"What  wondrons  lift  Is  this  I  leadi 

Rlp'>  api'los  drop  about  my  head. 
Till!  liisrioiis  rlustcr*  of  the  vino 
Upon  iiiy  tiKiu'h  do  crash  ttu  ir  rrllMi 
The  nectarine  and  cnrious  ]ieach 
Into  my  bands  thcmiKlros  do  reacih{ 
Btwmbllng  en  nelena  as  I  peas, 

vltt  flowen,  I  Ul  on  fmsa"* 


Wouldn't  yon  be  sure  of  the  honesty  and  jostioe 
of  such  a  man's  mind  and  heart?  And  hh  humor 
was  not  leM,  nor  his  gravi^.  It  is  a  large,  ruj, 
sweet  hnraor;  andwowfll  h8vsabitsfit,tkHieh 

it  have  no  opeclal  rcT  it;  r.  to  any  particular  time 

of  year.  He  is  rea*&uiag  with  *'His  Coy  Mii> 
'  ■» 


■*Bad  we  but  world  eoongb  and  tims^ 
This  ooyneas,  lady,  were  no  crime. 
We  would  sit  down,  and  think  which  «sf 
To  walk,  aad  yam  our  loof  lerS's  di^. 
Tfaon,  by  the  tuSlma  denge^  Mde 

Shr  iH  t  rubier  f5nd  :  I  hy  the  tli» 
Of  iiuuiber  would  complain.    1  *onId 
Love  you  ten  years  Ijeforc  the  flood; 
And  foa  should,  if  you  plcacc,  refsss 
TIU  the  eonverciou  of  the  Jcwl 
My  vegetable  lore  should  grow 
Vaster  than  empireo,  and  man  dor. 
An  hnodrad  years  Sboald  go  Is  pndss 
Hdna  eyea,  end  eo  tby  fcrshsad  past 
Two  hundred  to  adore  each  breast; 
But  ttiirt;  thousand  to  the  rest: 
An  a^c  at  least  to  every  part; 
And  tUa  last  at^e  should  abov  you  iMllt 
For,  lady,  you  deserve  thU  itate; 
Nor  would  I  love  at  lower  rate." 

Cowley,  too,  was  qnaint  and  stately  in  the  pr* 
den.  But  none  of  tiie  older  poets,  not  evta  tis 
greater  ones,  had  a  livelier  and  fresher,  or  man 
genuine  delight,  in  the  pure  charms  of  the  gsrdcs 
thanUarvelL  And  how  pleasant  it  is  to  ihiak  <  f 
a  statesman  in  the  stormy  revolutionan-  davs  of 
England,  perfectly  true  to  the  popukr  caus^,  tra 
to  that  degree  that  Andrew  Marvel]  vn\r  alm>t  l*; 
called  the  father  of  the  doctrine  of  the  rig^trfta- 
•truction — and  faithful,  all  the  more,  to  t8e  qn* 
love  of  fruits  and  flowers.  It  is  like  tbpprowb- 
ial  simplicity  of  the  old  Roman  repablicaQS-of 
Clndnnstns  open  his  fimr  nemo  ef  Cnrias  Dents. 
tu8  cooking  his  own  vegetables  for  dinner-*ndbo« 
much  simpler  and  more  majestic  in  its  priratt  lad 
secluded  character  Uian  the  pompous  prefereats  cf 
Dioclcsian,  of  which  Cowley  tells  the  storr— Dis- 
clesian,  one  of  the  vulgar  and  maUgoantcmpelM 
of  decaying  Bon*: 

"Methlnks  I  see  great  I>iode«l»n  walk 
In  tho  Salon  Ian  garden's  noble  ah«dc 
Which  by  his  own  imperial  hands  was  mada 
I  aso  Mm  smile,  metbinka,  as  be  does  talk 
mth  the  embassadors,  wbo  eomo  In  HIn 
T*  entiee  hin  te  a  thnne  agBl& 
' If  I,  ny  fHends,*  seld  he,  *SlMiU  Is  yea  iho 
AH  tho  detlRbtx  which  in  these  gardens  grsv, 
'Tis  likelier,  niurh,  tlmt  you  cboutd  with  aS^^ 
Tli.m  "tin  that  you  nhoiiM  carry  mo 
And  trust  roo  mtl,  my  friends,  if  every  dif 

I  walk  not  here  -with  more  delifrht 
Than  ever,  after  the  moat  happy  sigl]t, 
la  tiinnqph  to  the  capitol  I  rode 
To  thank  the  Qods,  and  to  bo  thoogjii  ai|e^  slB^ 
a  God."* 

''GKwfeDiocSorian"  was  a  common  sol  H  r  ttV} 
vran  made  emperor  and  persecuted  the  ChristiaBS^; 
iUiU  it  would  be  a  dangerous  inquiry  bow^ 
of  the  SalonlsA  gardsa  his  own  infcrisl 

made. 

The  Easy  Chair  can  not  eatsloKOS  ths 

who  have  I'raised  the  autumn  and  it«  hnrrest8,«t 
follow  our  own  poets  who  have  not  beea  ^hil 
while  tiie  eloquent  glor>'  of  the  season  bums  is  ij 
the  woods  and  liM.s.  The  sad  sobrie^of  Bljiaw 
genius  has  been  touched  into  some  of  Its  msiim* 
MioHatle  itnlM  hr  lha  *'F«U.**  Heitisnii 
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aavB,  "The  melart  h'ly  (^n-^  r!r<>  romc,  the  saddest  [ 
of  the  year;"  aud  he,  too,  who  picada,  with  {jeo- 

"  Ob,  Autamn,  why  lo  soon 
Lkfiart  the  buca  that  make  Xhj  foreata  glad, 
Xfay  gentio  \rind,  and  lliy  fnlr  tuany  MtOO^ 
And  leave  thee  wild  and  aadi 

Ab,  'twere  a  lot  too  blest 
Forercr  in  thy  colon*d  shadeii  (o  fti»y; 
Aidhi  the  tiMKS  of  the  soft  southwest, 

T»  Nvt  ni  4i«aa  iar  ajfi 

"And  laaTo     i  •  i-i  low  strife 
That  makefl  men  m  ui— thu  tug  for  wealth  and  power, 
Tbo  fiasslon-i  r.:H!  tlio  ralX'S  that  wUklT  111^ 
And  wnst«  lU  Uttie  hour!" 


Bit  wbiU)  the  poeta  do  not  forget  the  autamn, 
there  is  one  class  whoee  especial  festlvol  is  deco- 
rated with  the  splendors  that  stream  over  the  land- 
scape in  September  and  Octol>er.  AnUuna  is  tbo 
fkram's  ftitiraL  The  frtiit  of  hb  Mdl  nakaa  • 
part  of  tlic  expression  of  Nature's  face  at  fh\-<  •^^e.i- 
soo.  The  huge  yellow  pumpkins  and  the  roi)ust 
laqr  Wiaachcs  turning  their  **  fair  round  l)ellies''  to 
the  sun  and  spreading  their  indolent  chubby  arms 
upon  the  ground— whether  they  glisten  among  the 
uncut  stallis,  beary  with  golden  com,  or  lie,  like 
«9radA  ingots»  among  tba  barvettad  wealth  of  atooks 
-^thcM  tend  tliaC  ttr  of  anpla  nahnlty  and  flitt 
fruition  which  lies,  sleek  and  satisfied,  upon  the 
land:i€a{M.>,  and  shows  us  how  sincerely  the  earth 
ii  our  mother. 

And  if  we  needed  any  proof  that  men  am  all 
ber  cliilJrcn,  and  therefore  brothers,  we  ilioald 
have  it  in  (lie  f.ict  tliat  the  fcartt  of  Deinetcr,  or 
Cezea,  iAield  sltU  in  the  valleya  and  on  the.hill- 
M«»  of  Amertea  aa  It  used  to  be  in  tlie  beginning 
of  history  tlircc  thonsand  years  npo  in  fireecc, 
whilhcr  tradiiiou,  which  makes  (irceco  to  have 
been  settled  from  Eg^p^  breaght  it  from  the 
banks  of  tbo  Nile. 

The  feaatf  of  Baeelma  and  of  Cerm— of  com  and 
wine— have  been  celebrated  in  almost  .  .  i  r  .  ;  oi  r.' v 
of  every  American  State  during  the  tnontbs  that 
are  just  paHed.  Sister  of  Jopitar  and  mother  of 
Prf'StTpine,  f'rres  hail  all  the  majesty  of  Juno, 
with  .'t  deeper  &wcotucss.  Mild  and  matronly, 
she  was  the  mother  of  men  by  being  tiio  goddess 
of  Agrionltore.  The  Greoka  called  her  Demeter, 
and  the  Bomani,  Certa;  but  althOQgh  it  ii  not 
easy  to  rtliiiquiah  a  name  of  pleasant  a?*  i  ifion, 
yot  as  the  Komans  were  merely  succcs  i  r..  i  ni- 
tatora,  and  eormptan  of  the  pure  Ureck  mytlv  i\o. 
gy,  lot  us  rathf-r  return,  as  all  tha  modern  histo- 
rians and  scholars  are  ruturniug,  and  call  her,  in 
laige  phraee  of  dignity,  Demeter. 

It  b  enrioue  and  intemting  to  follow  the  in- 
genious •peculations  of  tbooe  ichoUv*  in  tlie  ex- 
planation of  tlio  old  mythology.  Tl:oy  arc  de- 
termined to  find  an  allegory  in  every  tbtng,  to  "  spy 
a  great  peaid  under  her  muffler,"  wherever  the  af- 
fluent prnius  cf  man  has  incarnated  his  love,  and 
hop«,  and  grauiudc.  Tims  the  lovely  lozend  of 
the  Kapo  of  Proserpine — or  as,  in  obedience  to  the 
•chobrs,  we  must  henceforth  say,  Persephono— is 
treated  ae  a  myth,  merely.  The  old  itory  b  ewer 
new,  ever  beautiful. 

Persephone  was  on  the  Nysian  jilain  rrhh  the 
ocean  nympha  placking  flower;).  She  gathered 
the  rose,  the  violet,  the  crocus,  the  hyacinth,  and 
suddenly  beheld  a  narcissus  of  rare  ataa  and  allur- 
tag  boattty.  StntoUng  her  band  she  picked  the 


(lower,  when  the  earth  opened,  and  Pluto,  or  AT- 
donctu,  arose  in  his  golden  chariot,  seized  Iter,  aiul 
bore  her  away,  llcr  mother  hears  her  crie'*,  but 
knows  not  who  has  stolen  her,  nor  whither  he  has 
fled.  Bat  Helloa  betnys  tlie  secret,  and  telb  her 
that  Zeus  had  permitted  the  rajio.  Then  Denietrr, 
disgtuted,  deserted  heaven,  and  dwelt  among  men. 
But  she  would  not  allow  the  com  to  sprout ;  and, 
threatened  with  the  destruction  of  hi.H  subjec  ts  on 
the  earth,  Zeus  beseeches  Demeter  to  icturu  to 
heaven.  She  will  consent  upon  one  sole  condition 
—that  her  daughter  is  restored.  And  the  Iting  of 
hearen  andof  men  is  obliged  to  submit,  and  order 
Aldoneus  to  allow  the  return  of  J'  r  nphnne.  She 
comes  to  her  mother,  bat  not  until  Hho  has  eaten  a 
pomegranate  seed  wbidi  Aldoneus  had  i^en  hart 
and  for  that  reason  she  was  compelled  to  return  and 
pass  a  third  part  of  the  year  with  ber  infernal  hus- 
ban4— for  Aldoneus  dwelt  in  Ilatlc.s. 

This  is  one  of  the  legends  which  the  poets  are 
Mver  wearjr  of  repeating.  Ifflten  tooKches  It,  la 
passing,  with  solemn  grace,  and  one  of  eur  own 
younger  poets,  Stoddard,  has  set  the  stun.-  tu  most 
modmi  music.  It  needs  no  other  explanation  than 
ever}'  exquisite  inTontlon  needs.  It  appeals  to 
the  natural,  human  sympathies,  as  ever^'  legend 
does.  It  gratifies  the  lovo  uf  wonder,  and  the  fine 
taste  for  fable  in  which  the  human  mbad  delights, 
ft  needs  no  other  key  than  Colcrfai^*s  Ancient 
Slariner"  c  r  Tennyson's  "  l.ady  of  Shallott."  But 
it  has  been  opened  by  those  who  insist  tha,t  every 
Bower,  however  fair,  and  ever\'  fruit,  however 
sweet,  contains  a  seed  which  is  the  final  cause  of 
its  existence — that  beauty  and  flavor  are  but  epi- 
sodes and  accidents. 

They  go  too  far  who  say  that.  Ever}-  step  in  na- 
tniabintrlnsiaally  as  important  aa  the  reeolt.  Tbo 
flower  may  be  only  the  sheath  of  seed,  fruit  may 
l>c  only  a  pericarp ;  but  the  seed  itself  is  only  a  step 
toward  rther  flowers  and  other  fruit. 

And  so  the  wise  men  have  decreed  that  BBrsapli> 
one  ft  only  •esd'com,  which,  being  cost  into  llw 

i:i  1 1  1  11,  remains liidden there  until  it  reappears  upon 
the  surface ;  and  although  the  seed-corn  docs  not 
dday  to  sprout  for  a  third  of  the  year,  yet  it  is  about 
that  time  from  thp.  r  nving  of  the  gnia  to  its  lip* 
oned  fullnea«  in  the  ear. 

But  when, 

**Ia  samsMr  whan  the  days  were  long;'* 
tlw  Emtf  Chair  joonieyed  lliroagft  tlie  soft  land  of 
Sicily,  and  paw,  beneath  tbo^i  II  m  kuh,  the  lon^^ 
•live-silvered  hUl-sides  that  jIojk;  to  ttie  lovel]^ 
vule  of  Enna ;  when,  journeying  toward  the  land 
whoso  best  life  remains  in  its  mytholi>{,'y — in  tlie 
poetry  which  cclebratesit,  and  the  art  whith  sprang 
fktim  it — the  Easy  Chair  came  upon  the  enchanted 
domain  of  legend  and  renown,  It  was  not  seed-coni 
cast  Into  the  ground  and  allegarlacd  that  be  thought 
of,  but  of  the  virgin  troop  prattlimr  and  plucking 
flowers  along  that  very  vale — of  tlie  iK-nipnant  mo- 
ther whose  ample  pnsence  nils  with  }  elluw  light 
the  waning  of  the  year — and  of  "  herself,  a  fairer 
flower,"  whom  the  p  loo  my  God  Jwre  (ff. 

It  is  this  ider\tity  of  sentiment  with  all  times 
and  all  countries  that  makes  the  agricultural  fairs 
so  signlfloottt  and  Interesting.  The  meeting  of 
farmers  in  any  villapo,  hanging  up  the  picture?, 
and  tbecotmterpanes,  and  the  blankets — i  Ite  sbawis, 
and  niAtS|  and  sheets  which  have  grown  under  the 
buyjr  fing^  of  their  families  ;  or  pilln;;  the  vege- 
tabiesi  rad  fruits,  and  flowers  which  have  grown 
andat  llm  ckUUul  aUiiiitg  of  ttM  ran ;  or  n^glnf 
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their  labor>«Avi4igiroplmnenUt<i!gctber  which  have  i 
frown  uuHmr  m  kindly  elvlUwtion— «U  this  b  part 
cf  the  old,  old  worship;  a  worahipcoeralirltkmui, 
and  founded  in  hu  tiral  necessities. 

Tha  Uit  BMO,  Uk6  the  tint,  is  still,  by  distinc- 
tion, the  farmer.  Adam  wouM  find  more  biiilii- 
inL,'.s  niul  iniicliiQtt;^  upuu  his  reiil  estate,  but  the 
iTu\>»  would  be  familiar  still,  and,  if  he  bad  to  work 
hmlcr,  pvba|Mliaw<nilidw«»hipiiwcetotbe  pur- 
pose ;  while  oar  dear  delndad  gniidiiM  Eve,  had 
she  only  had  soinotliiii:^  tO  diO^  WDOld  MTfT  hare 
listened  to  the  charmer. 


This  vrar,  in  the  golden  middle  of  Septeml>cr, 
the  Easy  tjiuir  went  to  oiia  of  theso  genuine  hur- 
vest  lumiel.  It  was  a  congfMe  of  the  county ; 
notoftbe tonguey men,  theUwjrerseod  politicians; 
nor  of  the  sharp,  shrewd  men,  the  traders ;  not  of 
these  only  or  chirdy,  but  mainly  of  what  is  called 
the  bone  and  sinew,  the  muscle  and  brawn  of  the 
eoanty;  tlie  men  who  tame  outh  and  eend 
corn  to  the  mill ;  tlie  men  whi)>(3  interest  is  deep- 
est and  strongest  in  the  »oi\,  consequently,  in  peace, 
order,  and  law. 

rhcycamcto^jether  with  specitneneof  their  year  s 
v.ork  iu  their  hands.  From  every  corner  of  the 
county  noble  cattle  ;  sheep  that  were  mere  walk- 
ing ckHide  of  wool;  porkent  eloek  «od«itmpt«oiu ; 
horoei^  tliift  nom  ao  near  and  are  »  dear  to  man ; 
all  tlie  dependent  und  subservient  anim.il<  moved 
along  the  roads,  with  wagons  laden  with  mirac- 
ulous tamlpa  and  marTeloua  eabbageaj  with  co- 
lossal sqnsshe^  and  slistoning  tomatoes,  lil;'*  Yan- 
kee pomegraiutcs ;  with  b.ukets  heaped  with  a[>- 
pleai  pears,  and  peaches,  which  to  name  is  to  use 
pulpy,  and  deUcfaiuB,  and  anj^eetive  words ;  with 
these,  piles  of  domestic  mannfaetures,  nsefViI  house- 
hold  articles— rtaMHing  not  only  the  days  when  the 
farmer's  wife  span  the  fanner's  clothes,  but  also 
thelanghs,  team,  tdnahaa,  amilca,  avrprises,  all  the 
intermittent  light  and  shadow  of  a  year's  life,  whicli 
had  been  unconsciously  woven  and  worked  into 
these  demure  and  ttnrepordng  blankets  and  cover- 
lete— ell  these  moved  along  the  hills  and  valleys, 
by  the  winding  streams  and  the  wooded  ways  of 
the  county,  gorycous  as  an  army  with  banners. 
Yes,  and  it  was  an  army— tha  anuy  of  clviliaatioii, 
and  tlie  banners  of  peace. 

And  upon  the  spacious  Fair  grounds  this  army 
had  euc^iped.  Upon  ovcrj*  side  were  the  tents 
^  plenty — the  sleek  herde-^lie  horses — the  great 
Vegetables — golden  fruit— beautiful  implr-mnr.N, 
Among  them  moved  the  thousands  of  tarmers, 
and  farmers'  wives  and  daughters,  curiously  sur- 
veying the  domestic  tapestriM  that  hvag  in  the 
cfiief  hall,  and  tlw  myriad  snbstantlal  prodaets  of 
fire-iide  indiistr',  .  (  ii;tiiil\  s'lri  i',  1  eyes  werecon- 
tomplating  iniprovemeuLs  iu  machines — oomparlog 
tile  new  with  the  old— skeaawlng  experieaoe,  oiira 
man  with  his  neigh l>or,  from  evf  rr  part  of  the  coun- 
ty— talking  about  crops  and  methods,  aljout  seeds 
and  roota,  abonft  atock  and  poultry  ;  and  the  con- 
varaation  waa  quite  as  sensible  and  useful  «a  most 
of  tlie  talking  that  is  done  in  this  world. 

Then  came  the  next  day,  which  repeated  the 
story  of  the  first;  and  then  the  third,  on  which  it 
wikapplly  rainal.  It  waa  no  abowvr,  it  waa  a 
beating  storm.  The  wIikI  blew  ond  tljo  torrents 
streamed.  JNot  more  etfectually  docs  a  tire-cngtne 
diopane  a  mob  tiun  a  storm  scatters  a  crowd.  The 
gionida  Were  deserted.  A  fe^'  T>i^rHn;tcioti<?  p^riple 
dung  to  dripping  umbrellas,  and  spiashcd  and 


I  waded  in  the  mad.  Bat  the  Fair  gronids  mm  u 
melancholy  aa  a  dranehed  banvyard.  TIettek 

^^  L/  gone,  and  every  thing  that  could  bercmond 
was  safely  under  cover.  About  one  o'clock  ia  the 
afternoon,  in  the  midst  of  the  hardest  ihower,  sfav 
people  gathered  aUiut  the  platform  in  the  br^i 
buil  Jinjj  of  the  Fair  to  hear  the  anoual  iddrei*.  ik 
Easy  Chair  desires  to  be  jtut  to  the  orator,  but  iadt 
it  very  hard,  Itwaacioaeto  l^aadhaiideivj 
word,  and  knew  It,  in  fact,  before  It  waaostoMa 

mouth.     Hut  when  we  cm  not  praiy.  sileniv  i'  I 
diarity.    The  audience  listened  luodly  utii  tiie  ! 
speaker  aat  down.   It  eraa  ayplaadsj  im  wm- 
ly.  nri'l  ^i^kcd  for  his  address  to  print  it.  TTi':  F.i-r 
(  hair  blushed  for  him,  and  left  the  lull  vviiit  'lua, 
and  the  Fair. 

At  the  same  time  all  o\>er  the  coostiy  siaBct 
meetings  were  Iwld.  They  ought  to  be  the  wil 
imiM>rt:int  of  all  meeting:*,  for  they  are  iht  (  in  nf 
the  great  producing  interest,  and  of  tvo4tui(iscf 
the  maaa  of  the  people. 

But  let  an  old  Easy  Chair  say  frankly  to  anr 
fanner  who  is  reading  these  line*,  that  eduauMii 
is  the  grand  means  of  increasing  tkadigailyMl 
the  prorit  of  agriculture.  The  fsraen^asacbll^ 
arc  not  the  cultivated  men  they  ought  to  be.  At 
a  class  they  are  less  well  instructal  in  ih^ir  <rn 
pursuits  tkian  any  otlier  class,  and  then  ii  as  call- 
ing in  whkliintelllganttfistraetfoniaefmMedBett 
value.  They  are  foolishly  jealons  of  tuxi'  a.i  I  ^ 
book-faming,  docUring  that  a  fanner  mosi  iam 
by  axpariaaee.  They  mtgbt  aa  wisaty  sif  that  a 
doctor,  or  a  surgeon,  or  a  lawyer,  or  a  chemiftmsjt 
learn  by  experience.  So  must  they  lill— bnt  hw? 
Uy  learning  the  laws  established  bv  tk:  exp^ 
rienoe  of  others,  so  that  their  own  esqimMS  mj 
be  of  some  use.  Would  any  famwr  eks  lia||i 
at  "  learning'"  how  to  \>c  a  farmer,  cxcpt  Uviowf 
as  his  great-grandfather's  great-graadiather  did, 
submit  himaelf,  when  he  was  stri^ea  nnldeslT  a, 
to  a  green  ^  outh  who  had  never  '*  .stuliMr 
cine,  but  was  going  to  kam  how  by  practicing.' 
The  farmer  wooM  naturally  cry  out,  "No,th«iii 
you — I  don't  want  nnr  body  learning  ho«  SB  wl* 
And  so  might  tho  outra{;ed  earth  say  to  lks(!tfia» 
who  proposed  to  farm  without  If  amin:^  bo*, '  N% 
thank  yon — 1  dont  want  any  body  laanuff  bov 
oo  mer* 

And  these  Fairs  are,  or  ought  tD  be,  of  tlie  cr?-?' 
est  sen'icQ  in  this  very  direction.  By  brts^^QS 
men  together,  that  they  may  compare  their  prK- 
ticQ  and  their  theories,  their  rn-i-hinej  andthdni' 
suits,  they  are  doing  just  M-liat  iiooks  do,  st  wHA 
they  laugh  f.o  .HncHsringly ;  and  wherever  th-;  F»ir 
langaiabes,  there  forming  will  be  moatlinift*^ 
gnish.  Let  the  flmnen  ahow  that  they  an  aet 
contented  with  any  less  intelligent  caltivstiw  i« 
their  own  art  and  upon  geoaral  sabjects  Una  saf 
other  obM,  and  agrlenltom  wUl  bacamaalMM^ 
bononil  and  bonoring. 


Bar  whHe  the  Ilarvest-horae  waa  celfbrite^i  it 
so  many  regions,  under  the  yeBow  aateiatt  «n» 
there  was  another  assembly  In  the  eamataerfm 
day.s,  also  in  tho  country,  also  of  farmer^,  mtcfcss- 
ICS,  merchants,  and  men  of  OTery  profotiion  S> 
Easy  Chair  atnnpa  aboat,  aneinK  tim  waM,ta» 
ing  it  too;  and,  led  by  the  peculiarity  of  di» 
assembly,  it  jogged  along  tho  beautiful  r»ad  sa*( 
the  harvest  fields,  on  the  loveliest  day  of  aU  1^ 
year  as  it  ^cemprl,  to  h^ar  nnd  see  the  waidrf 
Richmond  County,  la  tiie  atateof  NewTeiiiP' 
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every  eoanty  ia  vnrj  St«U  1ft  the  dioceM  of  the  I 

Iliisy  Chair).  j 

Ton  know,  of  course,  how  tli.it  county  haB  Uccn  . 
excited  about  tbe  Quarantine,  and  tbo  coiucquent 
yM«w  ftimt  and  nmrtslity  upon  tlw  lalandi  and 
you  liave  all  read,  kind  friends,  with  more  or  less 
shuddering,  the  ttoty  of  the  burning  in  the  calm 
moenllgbt  of  the  lat  of  September. 

The  meeting  ■was  a  strikin-j:  pp'-rtrirlo  on  that 
soft  September  afternoon.  It  Ucii  called  by 
the  great  mass  of  intelligent  and  respectable  resi- 
dents and  citizens  of  the  ialaad,  and  the  pcnraJation 
eame  flrom  ererv  part  ef  tlie  county  (the  tthmd  i> 
the  cfiuiuy").  from  tlie  silent  meadows  on  the  west- 
era  kills  toward  Jersey,  from  the  pretty  banks  of 
tbe  KUl  Van  Ktdl  upon  the  wnrdi,  from  tlmmrann- 
in<i  shores  of  Southficld,  includinf;  the  towns  about 
tbe  late  (iu  imntine,  and  from  the  brtwd  fields  that 
lode  over  ihe  lower  bay,  und  MO  tlie  ocean  flashing 
a^inst  the  horizon.  They  came  as  New  England 
country  people  come  to  an  ordination  or  a  militia 
master,  and  as  all  Americans  come  to  a  jiolitical  ! 
maaa  meeting,  in  erery  kind  of  carriage,  on  horiJCH, 
and  on  (bot.  Clouds  of  dnst  rising  orer  every  road 
railed  the  straggling  procession,  as  it  poured  into 
tlie  county  town — part  village  and  mostly  green 
fields,  as  oeuntry  county  towns  am  wont  to  be— to- 
ward the  conrt-hoij«o.  Under  every  tree,  at  cverv 
post  and  rail,  to  every  fence,  horses  w  ere  hitched, 
aomettanea  nnhornessod,  or  quietly  standing  with 
the  canlaign*  At  the  tavern  doon  and  in  the  tav- 
ern }-ard8  the  arrlyal  of  wagons  was  constant,  and 
while  the  horses  were  taken  into  the  ptnllc  for 
something  to  eat,  tbe  drivers  sauntered  into  the 
taTemfiorsomethbgto— ewallow.  Tbe  Httle  quiet 
town  liiimincd  with  the  engcr  voices  of  greeting 
and  expecutiou,  but  no  kind  of  unseemly  revelry, 
no  faltOKieatkn),  no  angry  swearing  or  quarreling, 
wpr"  !»een  or  beard.  The  thin  spire  of  St.  An- 
drew's Church,  a  hundred  and  tifty  years  old,  rose 
among  the  trees  on  the  hill  beside  it,  above  tlic 
week-day  bustle;  and  as  the  loiterer  stole  away 
from  the  centre  of  the  Tillage  and  Isaned  orer  the 
clinrch-y:ird  wall,  his  thoughts  were  soothed  by  the 
grassy  grave-yard,  and  his  mind  allured  to  peace  by 
th*  leng^  doidng,  graen  nieadeiw4and  tliat  slieteb- 
ed  away  to  the  water  beyond. 

Richmond  County  never  Ijcforo  saw  such  a  eight, 
and  few  eonntics  in  any  of  our  States  have  ever 
seen  it.  The  aspect  of  the  crowd  was  gisva  and 
quiet.  They  seemed  to  be  men  who  ban  an  earn- 
est  purpose,  and  who  understood  it  and  tliein^elves. 
Gradually  tbe  throng  upon  tbe  steps  of  the  court- 
|iom»  {no«ased«  Tbs  people  ooastantly  arrived, 
and  whtlo  in  the  lower  rooms  and  ball  of  the  huild- 
ing  and  in  the  street  in  front  knots  of  men  stood 
together  warmly  convwrsing.  in  the  court-room 
above  sat  the  committee  gravely  wbispeiing  and 
awaiting  the  hour  of  meeting.  * 

At  length  it  came.  The  <  rowil  was  now  at  least 
fifteen  hundred  persons.  There  was  no  room  brgo 
unongh  to  hold  them,  and  they  poured  along  the 
road  for  a  little  distance,  until  they  reached  a  gen- 
tle green  slope,  at  tbe  bottom  of  which  was  a  ear- 
rla^N«Mker*s  shop  with  a  large,  high,  broad  plat- 
form, that  was  already  covered  with  a  frronp  of 
tbe  most  respected  citizens  of  the  island ;  und  when 
tfaa  meeting  was  organized  by  the  appointment  of 
•  Tenerable  man — himself  an  old  Quazantino  phy- 
rielan — ai;  pr«6ident,  the  carriage-maker's  surpass- 
ed th"  riiiladel[iliia,  and  Cincinnati,  and  Bntfalo, 
and  Binghamton,  and  Syracuse,  and  all  other  plat- 
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forms  ever  beard  of  in  the  swift  history  of  our  pol- 
itics— for  it  was  a  platform  upon  which  men  of  ev* 
ery  .sh  ide  of  opinion  in  vrvry  fmHth pnlitignl  pnr- 
ty  stood  side  by  side. 

Perhapa  yon  huTe  read  the  papers,  and  know 
what  was  done  and  what  was  f.;ud.  But  as  the 
Easy  Chair  surveyed  Uiat  great  meeting,  and  Mt 
the  hcartinem  of  the  responses,  and  the  nnlTweel 
and  sincere  sympathy  with  every  thing  that  oc- 
curred, he  knew  that  uo  accouut  could  ever  rcpro> 
duce  it ;  that  the  aspect  of  a  great  popular  emotloo 
in  the  moment  of  its  power  is  bej'ond  the  poet  evaa, 
as  It  Is  beyond  the  reporter,  to  describe.  And  be- 
Wi;  neither  poet  nor  rejiorler,  the  Fa^y  Chair  can 
only  be  glad  that  it  saw  with  its  eyes  and  beard 
with  Its  nan. 

It  i«!  not  worth  while,  even  if  it  were  quite  prop- 
er, to  dii»cugs  the  question  of  the  Quarantine  here, 
although  it  makes,  and  lias  for  SO  long  thoo  fludn, 
so  much  of  the  staple  of  conversation  nrnnnd  the 
Chair.  The  question  itself  is,  essentially,  Urat  le- 
gal, and  then  revolutionary.  A  nuisance  may  be 
abated  by  any  body  peaceably,  and  at  the  risk  of 
a  etdt  ficir  trespass  if  it  prove  not  to  be  a  nni«mo6. 
Whatever  the  law  may  l>c  as  to  the  impossibility 
of  a  State'ii  t-rectiug  a  nuis^uKe,  that  law,  if  it  be 
such,  was  expressly  excepted  in  this  ease.  Tbe 
IniildingH  had  t.een  denounced  by  all  t!;r  proper  an- 
tliorities  as  a  d-in^^erous  nuisance,  and  in  pursu- 
ance of  the  law  which  authorixca  tbe  peaceable 
abatement  of  nuisance^  this  mm  was  peaoeablj 
abated.  There  was  no  noise,  no  riot,  no  Injury  to 
person."",  nor  to  other  property.  So  far  as  the 
statement  at  the  meeting  showed,  tbe  proceeding 
was  eorered  by  the  law. 

Tli;?  tliT"     r!r''thcr  View. 

(.ranting  that  w  lieu  a  Jaw  liad  been  passed,  in 
pursuance  of  the  earnest  wishes  of  the  county  and 
the  conviction  of  tbe  State,  for  the  removal  of  so 
dangerous  a  nuisance  as  a  Quarantine,  the  people 
of  the  nei;;lihorhood,  quiet  citizenn  at  tlieir  work, 
ought  to  await  tbe  action  of  that  law — bow  long 
ought  they  to  widt?  How  many  scores  of  them 
must  be  destroyed  by  pestilence  before  they  are 
justified  in  being  tired  of  waiting  ?  Does  it  follow 
that,  if  they  are  so  peri^hin^.  the  removal  will  soon 
t;ike  place?  Unfortunately  the  facts  arp  too  strong 
for  the  supposition.  Ilutory  ^huws  thut  there  are 
always  agencies,  even  in  republican  governments, 
soflirlently  powerAil  to  thwart  tbe  operation  of  the 
laws. 

The  people  of  the  neighborhood  considered  that 
the  law  bad  failed  to  help  them.  They  had  given 
It  every  chance.  It  was  Ibolish  to  My  It  wmiM 

prolwibly  help  them  next  year.  The  same  tiling  was 
said  the  year  l>t  fure ;  aud  a  do^ea  inoro  honest,  in- 
nocent, luird-working  citizens  had  died  in  the  intu» 
im,  stricken  at  tbcir  own  hearths.  What  is  a  Quar- 
antine for  ?    To  spread  death,  or  to  save  health  ? 

The  ficojde  of  the  ncif^M'orhood  decided  that  they 
could  iu>t  afftnrd  to  lose  any  more  lives  in  waiting, 
and  to  assert  tbe  origtaial  human  right  to  llAi,  whidi 
is  anterior  to  law,  and  which  law  exists  to  protect. 
Of  course  it  was  a  rcvolntionary  act,  and  as  f^uch  it 
must  be  judged.  It  was  revolutionary  ,  in  the  same 
sense  that  the  Baltic  f  Hunker  Ilill  and  the  Vigi- 
lance Committee  at  iSan  1-  ranciico  were  revolution- 
ary. Tbe  question  is.  Have  any  body  of  people,  un- 
der any  circumstances,  the  right  Cnrdibly  to  protect 
themselves?  If  they  have,  then  tiiey  are  the 
judj;;cs  when  they  must  li.ive  recourse  (0  tbSt 
right,  and  tbey  take  it  at  tbcir  own  peril. 
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This  was  the  undertone  of  all  the  speech^  that 
pleasant  nfli  rnoon.  The  Easy  Chair  confesaes 
that  it  kindled  with  them  in  the  warm  sun.  Dear 
to  every  Attuirican  heart  is  the  <loctrine  of  the 
original  right  of  the  people.  In  a  1aw.feariiH(  InnA 
likf  ours  th-Tf  liule  ihii;:.  r  in  preaching  its  ftrr- 
nal  truth  and  justice.  Ttiu  danger  is  in  corrupt- 
ing tbfi  moral  mum  of  the  people  Uy  declaring  that 
when  evf^rv  por\rf>nMr',  legal,  patient,  and  persist- 
ent effort  hus  l>ttn  made  to  procure  the  repeal  of  an 
oppressive  law  in  vain,  then  it  is  wicked  to  resist 
it  forcibly.  Tu  assert  that  U  to  tear  oar  Declara- 
tion, and'to  spit  in  the  face  of  Uaman  Liberty  and 
Civilization. 

The  Easy  Chair  to  etand  on  its  own  four 
lef^a,  and  to  commit  nobodjr.  But  in  the  spectacle 
of  the  [Teople  of  that  rural  rrtintr,  c  ilmly  asserting, 
in  the  bright  autumn  afleniuou,  the  grand,  car- 
dinal principles  npon  which  all  our  institutions  are 
pl.mted — of  course  .isserting  Ihcm  at  their  own  riak 
— then  was  an  inspiration  and  satisfikctton  wliicb 
no  other  maaft  meetlqg  tTwr  afTefded  ta  thla  atiunpy 
otdaUck. 

Some  Mend  eenda  I*  tba  Emj  Cbair  tin  fol- 
lowing : 

"  Famiit  PniOE.— Tl»e  KnglUh  fainlly  Vero,  Enrls  of 
Oxford,  preiviided  to  deduce  Ita  pedigree  from  tht-  U'>- 
maa  eiopcror  Lucius  Vcrut.  Pltilip  Pornier  ^t.1llllopc, 
Bar!  ef  Cheaterileld.  placed  among  the  portt^it^  uf  his 
aseaftoM  two  old  beads  inserited,  Adam  de  atanbopd 
and  A«  de  Slaohoiie.  Ttie  Fteneh  hmlfy  cf  the  Duke 
de  I^ris  hare  a  picture  In  tbeir  chateau  In  which  Noah 
U  reprcsH>nt4>d  going  into  the  silc,  and  carrying  under  his 
nrm  a  hxnM  trunk  on  which  Is  wzltteo,  *AipenMoiig- 
ing  to  the  Levin /amiltj !' " 

It  it  certainly  anntsing  to  obscr\'c  how  far  our 
cousin  John  Bull  carries  his  respect  for  anccstrj'. 
To  bave  an  ancestor— good,  liad,  or  indifferent^ 
Mem»  to  be  tbe  great  point.  To  be  named  anion^ 
tlio  Nurman  l..xiii;iri:in- — to  l>c  cnrollvil,  l>y  name, 
upon  tltc  list  of  Battle  Abbey— confers  upon  our 
Musin  a  latiafaetlen  wblcb  serau  Ineradlble  to  peo- 
ple  yvho  c  are  more  for  the  character  of  nn  nncr^stdr 
thau  fur  the  fact  of  having  had  one.  lu  truth,  it 
might  strike  a  thougbtfol  man  that  ho  may  assume 
tbe  existence  of  his  ancestors  as  far  l).ick  as  any 
body's.  Ho  may  not  know  about  them,  but  there 
they  an\  Audit  is  a  gre  u  dual  lic-ltori;ut  tokimw 
about  tbom  uuluss  you  can  know  somotblog  to  their 
adrantaiB^  That  your  ancestor  In  tbe  tontb  cen- 
tury was  a  king  of  pirates,  who  niunlen  d  your 
neighbor  Jones's  ancestor  of  the  suuie  periud,  who 
was  a  Iiigh  private  of  pirates,  is  neither  a  very  il- 
lustrTons  nor  consoliiif,'  scr  ip  of  information. 

"  iial  would  you  not,  0  Ea&y  Chair!  gladly 
have  the  wood  of  Pluto's  garden,  of  the  Stratford 
mnlberry,  to  your  ancestor?  Could  you  watcfa,  in- 
cttrions,  tbe  same  grovring  glance  in  year  child's 
soft  fart'  nhich  so  long  and  tcmlcrly  you  have 
worshiped  in  some  portrait  of  a  dear  and  sainted 
lady,  dead  eentnrlea  ago?" 

Who  shall  dare  deny  it  ?  It  not  n  matter  of 
reasoning.  A  man  is  no  better  merely  because  the 
names  and  ihciU  of  bia  aaeestora  are  known  for 
kdg  agen,  if  be  chances  to  be  an  idiot  liimself. 
But  may  ho  not  be— if  ho  has  intelligence  and 
ima^'i nation  ? 

Is  tbere  no  aucb  thing  as  coasctonsly  bearing  the 
honor  of  a  noble  name?  Is  there  no  spar  in  tbe 
raomorfnl  of  :r-<-.1  l  -eds?  Could  a  man  Ik-  quite  so 
mean  if  his  nuuie  were  ilampden  as  he  might  if  jt 


were  Blonk?    Would  the  children's  children  «C 
Benedict  Arnold  care  to  perpetuate  that  name? 

Ni';  tlio  privad',  and  niy-,iic,  and  inexplicable 
bond  which  unites  us  to  our  kindred  holds  as  in 
thndt  fbrever.  Tbe  mere  fact  of  ancestr>-  is  no- 
thinf^.  Every  bo<ly  came  from  the  first  man.  Bot 
after  the  stream  rises  it  branches,  and  some  branch- 
es stretch  away  and  arc  lost,  but  others  swell  into 
rivers  and  roll  seaward,  stately  vitb  extent  and 
majesty  of  flow,  decorated  with  the  cilita  tnd  the 
busy  tk'ids  .in'i  \vork-sbopa  wUdi  It  hat  cooosr* 
aged  and  occasioned. 

So,  friend  who  senda  the  extract,  might  it  net 
be  with  ancestry  ? 

Yes ;  and  if  in  sotne  retired  bhire  of  England, 
wandering  at  the  will  of  your  fancy  tlirongb  the 
snniiuiT  Ijcauty  of  that  lovely  land,  \-ou  too  should 
conic  u\H>n  some  deserted  mansion,  lordly  in  decay, 
rich  with  traces  of  departed  grandeur,  and  hung 
with  fading,  dropping  portraits  of  heroes  and  queen- 
ly ladies,  and  know  that  you  gazed  upon  yonromi 
blood,  uouM  you  ]>c  all  unmovr  l,  all  uninspired? 
or  might  a  more  earnest  strain  in  your  life—not  kt 
tbe  sake  of  noUeneea  only,  trat  ont  of  ranemfannoa 
of  those  old,  half-for2:ottcn  parents — hptray  that 
the  child  had  gazed  upon  their  portraits,  and  felt 
bis  esperienca  multiplied  and  enriched. 

OUR  FOBEIGV  OOSSIF. 

How  the  Empomr  and  r.mpn  ss  havo  mr.  !^  con- 
quest cf  the  Bretons,  and  won  over  all  that  sojNsr* 
stlUous  peasantry-,  whieh  talks  like  tbe  Welsh,  aad 
has  S)  lon^' worstiiped  the  memory  cf  the  B'^ir'ons, 
for  a  week  past  has  been  stnple  of  tlie  Pari*  chat. 

But  is  the  transfer  of  allegianee  wonderful  ?  Is 
not  the  pnmp  of  a  livuiir  Emperor,  and  tbe  licauty 
and  tenderness  of  a  living  l^mprcss,  grander  and 
more  wonderocompelling,  in  the  eye  of  dependent 
ignorance,  than  a  golden  ^rur  de  Us  or  tke  tomb 
of  a  dead  kin:;  ?  And  (he  loyalty  which  is  fed  by 
superstii'ion,  does  it  ttoi  gTOwaiidebnge  witliQew 
wonderment  ? 

Besidea  which,  tlie  Empefor,  witb  that  nrs 
sl!n:'wdness  in  mcntTirr-ment  of  influenc:?  ■which 
distinguishes  him,  had  not  forgotten  to  \vi.i  over 
the  priesthood  of  the  most  priest-ridden  district  ef 
France.  The  Bretons  all  love  churches,  and  sm^ 
plicc,  and  ecclesiastic  tradition ;  fo,  when  the 
priests  welcomed  tlio  loonarch,  and  burned  {Utter- 
ing incense  bcforo  him,  what  should  the  v«U- 
taught,  innocent  Bretons  do  bnt  clap  their  haads 
and  ailniirt-  and  rcjoici  ? 

So  much  easier  this  than  to  l>e  suUcy  and  nbel ! 
Life  is  80  short;  fttes  are  so  rare;  an  Impetiel 
pageant  is  so  grand ! 

Therefore,  if  the  MoniUur  may  \  iy  trusted,  the 
Bretons  have  all  become  Imperijili-t«.  At  lea-* 
there  is  life  and  eneigy  in  this,  and  not  tbe  dead 
bonds  only  which  have  tied  them  thus  fkr  to  Boar* 
bon  traditions. 

Meantime  we  recall,  with  a  balf-sigh  for  tbe  Im- 
perial hopes,  how  the  Due  de  Nenonrt,  in  tted^ 
that  went  closely  licfore  the  P>'volnti(m  of  Feb- 
ruary,  made  a  tour  through  Brittany,  and  bow 
the  people  sboutfld  welcome  every  where,  and  the 
priests  made  flattering  discourses,  which  in  a  mccth 
were  forgotten,  in  the  trimming  of  the  ecclesias- 
tic ship  to  catch  the  breath  of  Revolution.  TUi 
French  Cburcb  may  be  founded  npen  a  redt,  lift 
it  baa  a  f?reat  many  front* ;  and  thegr  whn  kn^lll 
keys,  like  the  flnt k«y*keep«r, are pcwi  t« dfff ft 
fallen  master. 
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The  fact  is,  agood  bite  from  tli>-  State  crili  mnkt  s 
strong  IinperialiftU  here,  as  it  docs  6troQg  AdxuinU* 
tntioAi«tBatlioin«.  Whati^hthaTewetodeelslih 

again -it  the  /r.iloiiHjiricsts  and  peasants  of  Brittanj-? 

So,  through  tlmt  green  aod  pleasant  countrj* — 
wUcll  Is  not  all  plain.lnnti,  with  atifT  lines  of  pop> 
lara — the  Imperial  family  has  come  back  to  pa««<  a 
first  Sunday  of  rest  at  St.  Clond.  In  Ibcir  al>- 
sence  the  Napoleon  Fite  has  come  and  gone,  with 
its  thousands  of  lampions,  its  red  and  green  arches 
of  waring  light  stretching  from  thoTnlleries  gar* 
den  to  the  Arch  of  Triumph,  its  free  tlu  atrcs,  its 
mouutebsnka,  its  lx^cr,  and  froth  of  nil  kinds. 

Coaot  Wafowaki  cln«ed  the  day  (Sonday)  with 
a  great  banquet  nt  thn  Ilotcl  rf  Forcipn  Affairs. 
M.  Deluugle,  the  new  .Miubicr  &f  the  InU>rii>r,  has 
made  himself  far  less  obnoxious  than  his  military- 
predecessor.  Since  his  advent  to  the  Ministry  of 
the  Interior  he  has  not  sent  the  newspapers  a  single 
(((■'  <'y/.  nf.  ui'riiiflirtcil  a  single  pen.  I  Ity  on  flicni; 
but  if  be  has  not  adopted  uunecessarv  rigor,  be  has, 
on  tha  other  hand,  shown  no  disposiUon  to  give  the 
press  even  a  n>oderate  amount  of  liliertj-.  As  Min- 
iiiter  of  the  Interior  he  has  address^-d  a  circular  to 
the  Prefects,  in  M'hich  he  recommends  to  them  the 
ntir.ovt  vi  Jl.inco  in  watching  the  Departmental 
journals,  and  enjoins  them  espcci.illy  to  prohibit 
all  the  journals  from  publishing  any  details  on  the 
person  of  the  £mperor  and  the  Empress  and  on 
their  private  life,  with  the  exception  of  what  a|>> 

pc;ir^  in  t1'-(^  M<i<.if>-ur.  Tlif  ^liiii-ifrr  nl^o  [irriliili- 
its  the  papers  from  publishing  any  letter  from  the 
princes  Itelonging  to  the  ex-royal  &niilies,  or  from 
tlio  tnc!iiVior«  of  tlio  fonnrr  T.fijislativo  Assemblie*. 
To  all  tin  (■  pf  iliiliiiiuui,  tlis;  Minister  adds  nnoth- 
Cf — that  til*  V  'ih.ill  not  criti«M*e  the  acts  of  any 
public  functionaries.  This  silence,  which  is  im- 
posed upon  every  one,  with  respect  to  the  ahnses 
of  the  adnilnistnition,  makes  the  ji'  ition  cf  tli" 
fnnctionaries  a  pleasant  one.  On  no  side  have  they 
to  apprehend  blame  or  repression  fW»m  the  pnlilic 
censors,  and  when  their  abusts  of  power  como  tin- 
der the  eyes  of  the  Government  they  have  always 
the  cxcii.  <•  f  f  their  zeal  and  devotion  to  the  powers 
that  be.  The  excesses  committed  by  the  Govern- 
ment are  incessant.  The  greater  number  of  them 
remain  unknown,  and  the  victims  tind  it  prudent 
to  bow  in  silence  under  the  yoke  of  the  functiona- 
ries. SonieofthcM  abuses  transpire  fh>m  time  to 
time,  when  the  I^i  livi  lti.iT^  ^^!^l>  s\m  the  objects  of 
tlteni  are  sufficiently  powerful  to  bring  them  l>efure 
the  Conncil  of  State.  This  has  taken  place  lately. 
Th"  rfiunril  of  State  had  its  attention  drawn  to  a 
number  of  complaints  relative  to  the  last  i^cneral 
elections.  These  complaints  allege  an  I  sliow  the 
most  incredible  abuses  on  the  part  of  the  Prefects ; 
but  the  Council  of  State  will  not  censnre  the  func- 
tionarit^'9  against  whom  romjilnint's  aro  brought  if 
they  iuive  been  successful  in  returning  the  Govern- 
ment candidates.  A  ftw  days  ago  tto  Conncil  of 
State  had  ain'tln  r  matter  of  great  gravity  brought 
before  it.  The  i'rcfcct  of  the  Sarto  had  endeavored 
to  force  a  flree  mntnal  benefit  society  to  receive  a 
ptrsidcnt  ami  secretarj'  nominated  by  the  Govern- 
iiu  nt.  The  society  declined  to  accede  to  the  de- 
mand, and  was  consequently  dissolved  by  the  Pre- 
fect, who  assumed  to  himself  the  power  of  dissolv. 
ing  the  so(  it  ty  in  question  and  establishinft  anoth' 
er,  ti)  v.lii  h  h"  bonded  over  the  funds  of  fbr.  soci- 
ety which  he  hud  dissolved  by  force.  The  mcm- 
htxt  of  the  ez-iociety  brought  a  complaint  en  oint 
de  fomtnr  htXuxt  tbo  Coundl  of  State.  A  very 


\varm  di-<cussion  took  place.  The  Councilors  of 
State,  MM.  Marchand,  Blonde],  and  Boolatignier 
ehaTacterlzed  fheoondttct  of  thoPrsfoetwith  great 

gf»vi:Tity,  as  having  committed  a  grave  nttai  k  un 
the  rights  of  private  property.  M.  Baroche  eo- 
denroind  to  support  the  Prelect;  hnt,  after  some 
very  stormy  discussions,  the  majority  pronmincfd 
a  decision  annulling  the  act  of  the  Pn  ft.  t,  and  or- 
dering the  restitution  of  the  rontisrute  I  property 
into  the  bands  of  the  liquidators  <tf  the  dissolved 
society. 

But  it  is  only  some  i)arfy  of  influence  that  can 
succeed  in  bringing  before  the  Council  of  State  tite 
tyranny  of  the  Pr&eta. 


M.  nF.  Lamartisk  has  again  appralod  to  public 
sympathy,  in  an  elaborate  reply  to  the  attacks 
which  have  been  made  on  him,  and  to  the  objec- 
tions which  have  l>eon  urged  agoiast  the  proposed 
suliscription  in  liii  b«half. 

Any  impartial  reader  of  this  letter  must  acknowl* 
edge  that  he  has  fhlly  establbhed  the  point,  that 
it  has  lx'i:  n  cii<itoinarv  in  France  to  offer  and  to  ac- 
cept pecuniary  offerings  from  literary  admirers. 
It  had  been  atdd  in  the  VidetnlHakt.  Chateaubriand 
would  never  have  taken  n  farthing  in  this  way. 
M.  de  Lamartino  gladly  and  triumphantly  seizes 
on  the  instance  adduced.  He  recalls  to  the  recol- 
lection of  ids  critic  that  Chateaubriand  opened  a 
vubseriptton  in  1818,  to  sell  at  a  fancy  price,  l>y 
I'itt'^ry,  his  estate  atnl  n -iilcnre  in  tbf  Vall-'e  aux 
I  Loups.  Of  this  lottery,  it  is  true,  only  three  tick- 
ets were  token,  and  those  liy  three  polittcal  op- 
ponents. The  Restoration  paid  Cbatcnnhriand's 
debts  twice,  while  M.  de  l^marttne  never  allowed 
'  any  Government  to  pay  his.  Itisalsotobe  rcmoni- 
bered  that  Chateaubriand  was  four  times  Embas- 
sador and  once  Minister,  with  salaries  amounting 
to  .TVi  iHO  frani  s  in  lib  principal  embassies,  and  th.it 
ho  also  enjoyed  the  pension  of  a  peer,  l^astly,  he 
opened  a  eobscription  for  his  posthnmons  memoirs 
at  tli-:'  price  of  .'0,000  franc-,  with  an  annuity  rf 
20,IX»0  franco  for  liimseU"  and  a  reversion  of  12,'nm) 
francs  yearly  to  his  widow.  Foy,  t^afittc,  ami  I  >u- 
pont  de  rilurc  have  all  accepted  substantial  proofs 
of  tho  sympathy  ond  attention  of  their  supporters 
and  admirers ;  and  M.  de  Lamartinc  may  there- 
fore lay  an  nndeniatde  claim  to  lie  only  following 
a  well<.««tablished  method  ef  lelleving  himself 
wIku  br  Its  if  be  known  that  be  Will  accept  whafr* 
ever  may  bo  offered  him. 

When,  however,  we  pass  tnm  this  broad  gronnd 
to  the  narrower  groumi,  wb^rr  Jf.  I.nmirtiue 
meets  his  critics  in  points  uf  detnil,  we  can  not  say 
that  he  seems  to  tis  equally  successful.  Ho  says 
it  has  been  objected  to  biro  that  ho  contribnted 
largely  to  the  devolution  of  He  replies  that' 

if  this  wcro  tni'\  be,  at  ar-y  rate,  f  iirly  t  mployed 
a  revolution  to  overturn  a  government  established 
by  a  TCfTotntion,  and  that  it  iU  beeomes  tlie  svp> 
porters  of  tho  novf  rnnicnt  of  July  to  cast  in  hi"? 
teeth  Uiat  ho  coutrilmted  to  a  revolutii  n.  This 
enrions  argnment  takes  for  gnuated  that  all  revo- 
lutions are  equally  advantageous.  If  M.  de  Lam- 
artinc had  permitted  himself  a  moment's  reflection 
he  must  have  seen  that  a  supporter  of  constitution- 
al liberty,  although  be  approved  of  a  revolution  by 
which  eonstitntlMal  liberty  was  estabtisiied,  need 

not  1  (■  supposed  fo  apyirovc  equally  of  oi:*^;  wliii  h 
it  was  overturned  ;  and  that  when  asked  to  give 
money  to  help  a  man  alleged  to  have  been  diitln- 
gnlahed  by  his  effovta  to  do  away  wiOt  the  ayatem 
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of  moderate  freedom,  the  CoQatitatioaaliftt  may  but- 
ton up  lib  pocket,  not  bemiM  the  Revolntiofi  of 
18:18  w.ts  a  revolution,  luit  bocuisc  it  was  a  revo- 
lution that  practically  leaded  to  a  degrading  mill- 
tary  despotism. 

>I.  do  Laiiiartine  has  also  licen  chart;cd  with 
squandering  cuiibiclcrable  sums  of  nuiuey ;  uad  tu 
this  be  replies,  first,  that  at  present  he  lives  very 
economically ;  and,  secondly,  that  he  has  only  been 
guilty  of  a  "  folly  of  the  heart,"  and  given  way  to 
a  •  madness  tliat  may  be  called  lioly."  This  is 
merely  saying  that  hi*  extravagance  has  not  been 
of  a  parely  selllsb  Uad.  We  majr  fbm  a  higher 
impression  of  the  character  of  a  man  who  has  not 
spent  mone}'  solely  ou  his  own  pleasures  ;  but  still 
extravagance  uf  any  sort  b  an  injustice,  and  M.  de 
Lamurtine  has  been  unjust  both  to  himself  and  to 
the  many  persons  who  have  a  sincere  respect  for 
him  and  his  writings.  It  may  be  an  injustice  that 
is  easily  pardonable ;  bnt  a  pnblie  man  who  asks 
&r  peettDiary  asdstanee  is  always  in  some  degree 
in  a  wrong  positiun  wlien  his  embarrassment  has 
been  of  his  own  creating.  All  that  can  be  fairly 
said  is  that  IL  de  Lamartiae  has  never  done  any 
thing  dishonorable,  which  could  daliar  him  from 
talung  advantage  of  the  French  eostom  of  accept- 
ing this  sort  of  support ;  and  it  is  impossible  not 
to  sympathise  with  his  warmth  of  language  and 
tone  when  he  declares  that  he  will  have  no  altern- 
ative but  to  quit  Fianea  if  his  ^ipMl  ahill  luve 
been  made  in  vain. 

Of  operatic  matters,  and  tlic  theatres,  let  us  make 
tiiis  mention :  Tamberliii  ia  engagetl  at  the  Italian 
Opera,  at  the  pvetty  laiga  salary  of  forty  thousand 
francs  for  sixteen  representations;  there  is  an  ui 
diete  which  does  not  fail  to  Iw  productive  to  its  for- 
tunate possessor.  There  are  no  longer  any  cliil- 
drea.  The  collegiana  «f  onr  tin*  pemit  them> 
selves  to  get  medals  stmdc  and  to  dispense  glor}-. 
Tli'5  students  of  the  College  I>ouis-le-Graud  liave 
just  sent  M.  iiivori  a  medal,  in  aclmowledgment 
of  the  eoaeert  which  that  violoneeiUist  gave  tham 
on  the  8th  of  July  last,  in  tin'  h.i11  of  their  colkga* 
The  Opera  must  not  be  joked  with.  Tlic  singers 
sing ;  but  they  light  also.  M.  Belval,  nn  artist 
of  that  house,  has  sent  his  seconds  to  M.  Fclicien 
David,  Ijecanse  that  eminent  composer  bad  given 
a  part  to  M.  Obin  which  he  had  promised  to  Bel- 
val, in  the  Dormer  Jour  d'JJeraUaneuat,  It  is,  how- 
ever, not  supposed  that  die  aAir  will  have  swioos 
co!lSe^]^I(■llce^.  Thi*  new  work,  promised  under  the 
title  which  wo  have  indicated,  by  the  author  of  the 
AVrfe  du  BrftiJ,  ia  no  other  than  the  opera  prom- 
ised originally  under  the  title  of  the  Dcmitr  Juge- 
ment ;  the  decorators  not  being  able  to  agree  among 
themselves  as  to  the  proper  mode  of  representing 
the  Last  Judgment  (at  which,  be  it  nndeistoqd, 
none  of  them  liave  yet  Veen  present).  H.  M6ry, 
the  author  of  the  words,  was  forced  to  modify  his 
poem,  and  to  descend  to  a  level  more  within  the 
Nadi  of  the  IniagfaMtfon  of  tlis  pdnten.  The 
BouflTes,  under  the  direction  of  Offenbach,  having 
left  Berlin,  are  now  drinking  the  waters  at  Kuis, 
and  will  resume  their  position  in  the  theatn  of  tibe 
Roe  Choiseuil  on  the  1st  of  September. 

With  respect  to  the  other  theatres  there  Is  no- 
thing naw,  with  the  exception  of  the  first  repre- 
sentation ^mfittrie  mirvbohnf  at  the  Palais  Royal, 
called  l>  #lib  db  b  iMb  m  M  Ill9nR(ml,  written 
by  three  fortunnte  authors,  I..  Thiborst,  Siraudin, 
and  ChoUer,  and  played  by  Uyacyathe  and  comic 


actors,  efit$dm  ntui ;  the  engagement  at  the  Pi^ 
Catalan,  since  Toesday  last,  of  a  troop  of  EngUA 
comi.'  actors  ;  and  the  plan  adoptcil  by  the  director 
of  the  Ambigu  to  attract — feminine  spectators.  At 
the  bottom  of  the  bill  of  this  latter  house  yon  nay 
read  the  following  notice  :  "  All  t!i  ■  ladies  supplied 
with  a  ticket  at  the  tlrst  bureau  will  receive,  oo  to- 
tering,  a  fan."   But  this  it  not  all;  the  Ull  tddi: 
*'  representing  one  of  tha  pvlaebd  scsbm  to  ths 
drama  Let  Fugiti/s."  Another  tnestie  is  sbiot  Is 
present  a  nosegay  to  every  ladj-  who  will  pbSNtS 
honor  the  house  with  her— money.   The  SMCtMM 
of  the  Bonlevarda  an  stOl  the  same.  TheHarf. 
chal  de  Villars,  who  continues  to  lo»e  the  latilo  vf 
Malplaquet  a  la  canionnade,  and  Jean  I!:irt,  mi-i^ 
moiphosed  Into  a  Sgagnarelle,  and  fr>  tiling  op  tlie 
waves  of  the  sea  (of  the  Porte  St.  Martin)  ia  hi* 
pursuit  of  the  putative  lover  of  his  wife,  while  sD 
the  timo  performing  his  service  to  the  king ;  bat  at 
the  fifth  act  appearsaship  of  the  line,«bichieqiiini 
from  the  patience  of  tira  andience  sn  ealrtaek  «f 
half  an  hovr  to  set  it  afloat,  utid  to  get  up  a  tem- 
pest—of apjdanse.  Here  is  a  good  opportooitj  (or 
If.  Raphael  Fdix,  the  brother  of  ths  csMratad 
tragedian  who  died  lately,  to  renew  in  the  prov- 
inces the  erploitalion  w  hich  lie  has  already  accom- 
plished, of  the  ship  in  the  FUt  det  la  Xuil ;  but  witb- 
out  doubt  he  is  too  busy  at  the  present  aosM^, 
for  he  is  getting  ready  for  the  qitart  d'hettrt^  sad  b 
preparing,  with  the  assistance  of  M.  Jules  Jiuin, 
for  the  publication  of  a  book,  to  be  called  Modt' 
maitdU  RaeM  H  la  Tragedie.    This  is  s  pisQS  Is. 
Imr,  on  which  we  can  not  but  congntulite  hlo. 
Besides  this,  he  is  organizing  another,  which  de* 
serves  some  attention,  namely*,  the  foundotieeofa 
theatrical  and  arlistical  bank,  for  the  purpose  of 
advancing  to  directors  of  theatres  the  funds  neoev 
sar^-  fur  the  advances  required  for  their  aitiits, 
and  for  their  traveling  expenaes.  We  «4y  ho|a 
that  love  of  tha  arts  may  be  the  sols  motive  vUdi 
has  led  to  thbidaa. 

The  ComMia  Fhtnfaise  will  perhaps  bare  a  in- 
ma  from  Madame  George  Sand.  Tbey  wj  Ibft 
the  subject  of  it  is  sekcted  from  the  Roman  hif 
Xoiy.  The  theatrical  works  of  thiis  e.\tr<iordiii»r|' 
woman  excite  particular  interest,  because  it  h 
known  that  the  author  of  Consuth,  Lfh<i,  /"'iua^ 
and  so  many  other  remarkable  romanc  p-.ir>oeis 
theory  of  dramatic  reform  which  has  hitherto  beea 
received  with  more  or  less  benevolence  by  the  polv 
He  and  tlie  critics,  and  been  crowned  wiw j 
less  success.  In  any  case,  a  drama  from  ' 
Sand  can  not  fail  to  have  the  merit  of  being  s  iil» 
erary  and  wcU-wrltten  work — whicli,  ibr  a  has 
time  past,  has  very  rarely  been  the  case  at  any 
theatre,  not  even  excepting  tlic  Theatre  Framai*. 

Literature  having  al>ai)doned  the  boards  the 
dramatio  art  naturally  dageaarates.  The  sctsn 
am  no  longer  what  they  wm  In  ftmnertfoMS.  On 
this  account  they  are  not  going  to  appoint  a  new 
mtciUaire  in  place  of  Aoselm  liert,  whose  death 
was  annoonced  a  short  tiine  since,  and  who  wm 
th.  tv].' .  fn  >!.le  fathers.  The  fjfj-r  of  tbeTMi* 
trc  1  raii  .  ais  is  shortly  to  bo  ornamented  with  Ml 
bust  in  marble.  This  bust,  which  h;is  beea  exe- 
cuted by  the  sculptor  Maindroo,  after  a  pbotogii|h 
by  Richebourg,  is  to  be  presented  to  the  TbUns 
Fran^ais  by  tlie  members  of  a  society  of  wliiehifr 
adm  Bert  and  the  two  artisu  in  qoestion  wers  da 
members,  and  which  is  called  **La  Sodeti  dei* 
di."  'I'liii  society  is  simply  a  dvb  formed  of 
teen  men  of  talent,  who  ineet  onoe  a  w«ek  to  I 
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drink,  and  discoQTM  de  mnAui  rehw  et  qaibwAm 

alt'-<. 

'I  he  Theutre  Franfau  has  Just  concluded  un  ea- 
gagement  with  Iftidaine  Emllie  Guyon,  who  hud 

po  much  siTCC0'5S  last  Trintcr  at  tlie  Torle  St.  Mar- 
tin, as  the  itiutticr  uf  Jack  blicppard  iu  thu  Chera- 
Hen  du  BrouUlard.  She  U  the  widow  of  Guyon, 
who  wai|  in  the  Ant  ioataooe,  an  actor  *t  the  Am- 
MgQ,  and  iflerwaTd  at  tbe  Tlu&tra  Franks.  He 
w.u-  an  actor  of  considerable  talent,  wlio  In  his 
time  divided  public  favor  with  Bocage,  Frederick 
Leroaltre,  and  Mdlngne.  TIm  G*it6  has,  on  its 
side,  engaged  Ma'lamo  Dochp,  the  fainrms  fkime 
aux  C<tvteli(t$.  Slif  i-<  to  play  the  principal  part 
in  a  drama  cntitli  'l  /  nijume^  a  oootinaation  of 
tho  contagion  which  exists  just  now  in  the  the- 
atres. In  the  staECO  world,  just  now,  marriage  is 
the  order  of  the  tiuy.  I  hiH  you  liavc  seen  that  at 
the  Gatt^  they  are  prepariog  to  perform  a  doable 
marriage.  The  VandeTiUe  is  ruiearsing  a  piece 
of  which  the  author  is  the  son  of  a  v'vi  h  r':Ui<(e  of 
renown,  M.  Jainc,  fils.  His  play  situpiy  to  bo 
called  Le  Manage.  And  the  Od^on  is  to  reopen 
on  tho  I't  of  September  witli  !.<'  Mnrirtr^e  {/<  latA?, 
by  M.  AmMcc  Kolaml,  (lie  ex-editor  of  a  paper 
called  IHoifiiie. 

Thosk  Interested  In  the  AfHcan  explorations  of 
Dr.  Livingstone  (.iml  who  is  not  .')  will  rend  with 
tQtcre«t  this  first  report  of  tho  arrival  of  his  little 
aqoadron  off  the  Zambesi ; 

"TIjo  weather  ha?  been  dollrfhtful ;  no  F!_'n  of 
fever;  in  fact,  notliiiiL;  can  he  more  delusive  tliaii 
the  Iwllef  that  tlihs  is  the  region  of  death.  Wo 
found  ourselves  off  the  Great  Zambesi,  in  the  Pearl, 
on  May  14 ;  but  tho  river  being  rough  and  tho  wind 
fresh,  we  did  not  attempt  to  land  until  tho  next 
day,  when  the  Uerma  hove  in  eight ;  and  as  it  bad 
Iwen  decided  by  the  espeditlonista  that  the  |n«at 
river  wouM  I  y  inon-  easily  reached  hy  tlic  yV:< 
Luabo,  and  less  risk  run,  than  by  entering  the 
Zambesi  at  once,  where  the  bar  is  shallow  and  the 

surf  heavy,  we  decided  fur  West  I>ii:i!io,  accnm- 
puuit'd  by  the  Iltrmrx.  It  was  low  water  when  we 
reached  the  mouth  of  the  river,  witb  tlie  sea  in  a 
State  of  funi'  right  acroea  ita  month ;  so  we  waited 
till  3  p.K.,'w!ien.  the  water  having  risen  six  fcet, 
wo  made  a  rtiii  t''ir  it  in  the  J'ror!  (Iier  r.ipt.iin 
showing  much  pluck),  and  got  over  the  bar  (which 
Jaat  broke),  two  and  a  qnarter  fktbema  beingt  the 
least  water  we  found.  Upon  entering  thn!  prints 
of  the  river  a  fine  sheet  of  water  opened  out.  the 
shores  of  whieh  are  densely  clad  wisli  inaii;;rove 
and  other  tropical  trees ;  but  the  river's  banks  were 
quite  level,  and  clovated  only  two  or  three  feet 
above  the  spring  tide  level.  This  feature  is  nni- 
versiil  throughout  the  delta.  We  anctwred  for  the 
night,  and  at  day-dawn  on  Sonda.T,  the  16th,  tiie 
operation  of  hoisting  out  tlif  .<(<■  un-lnuncb  was 
commenced.  1  started  off  with  two  Kroomen  and 
thiee  of  the  members  of  the  expedition  to  snnrejr 
the  c^tnnrv,  nnd  p^et  .I'strnnomicnl  observations. 
Captain  Dcdtnglield  and  iDVMjlf  acting  as  leads- 
men. We  did  our  work  by  5  p.m.,  and  returned 
to  the /^r/ just  as  the  centre  and  heaviest  part  of 
the  latinch,  weighing  five  or  six  tons,  was  going 
cut.  .\n  went  well ;  and  at  s»n-i  t  we  ,l;.ivo  three 
cheers,  and  Joined  the  fore  part  of  tho  launch  to  the 
middle,  and  so  ended  the  flrit  daj.  We  fbnnd  a 
group  of  eight  hippr.potami  living  in  a  creek  just 
at  our  observation  !<put,  and  they  bj*  no  means  ap- 
proved of  our  Introstott.  W«  find  nt  them,  beatd 


the  bollets  strike  tbdr  beads,  bnt  they  only  grunt- 
ed, fank  dnwn  and  rose  a^ain,  a;;.'\in  to  rectivj  n:i- 
utbcr  leaden  salute  with  the  like  IndifTereoce.  I 
measured  the  fooi-prtnts  of  these  animals  on  tlie 
stiff  clayey  bank  of  thf>  river,  and  found  them  fif- 
teen to  sixteen  inches  and  twelve  inches.  Dr.  Liv- 
ingstone declares  their  flesh  to  be  delicious,  and 
very  similar  in  flavor  and  delicacy  to  sucking- 
pig.  I  have  made  arrangements  for  a  hippopotamus 
ham.  Havin:;  got  all  ready  for  forw.ird  work, 
such  as  trj-ing  the  launch,  testing  the  compasses, 
etc.,  we  Ml  our  first  aDcbMage  on  the  90tb  of  M  <  y . 
with  the  launch  ahe  ad  to  lead  tho  way.  We  soou 
got  aground  about  miven  miles  up  the  river,  but 
did  not  remain  long  there,  and  by  6  I'..m.  had  ad- 
vanced a  good  many  miles  from  the  sea,  v  here  we 
anchored  in  six  fathoms  for  the  night.  We  found 
the  river  more  than  anticipation  had  pictured  it  to 
1)0— broad,  deep,  and  flowing  with  riverly  strenigth, 
which  ndaed  onr  hopes  ftir  b^ond  what  tbty  had 

formerly  been  fur  ^n(•i■ess  with  case  and  rai  iility. 
Vain  hopes,  too  soon  to  Iks  confronted  with  rcalilj, 
in  the  shape  of  reeds  and  bnllrusties  right  aeroes 
the  river!  The  mo^qnitoes  hec;:in  to  be  very 
troublesome.  I  saw  uud  clo&ely  examined  six 
diflfaiemt  species,  all  venomous  and  brutally  fcro- 
cions;  bat  w«  fonnd  that  by  keeping  in  the  mid- 
dle of  the  Htw  onr  sufferings  were  somewhat  alle- 
viated."    , 

Silk  WttxiAM  NapnR  has  jnst  now  edited,  in 

London,  a  posthumous  work  of  General  Sir  Cliarlis 
Napier,  being  a  historical  romance,  entitled  "  Will- 
iam the  Conqueror."  In  a  preface  the  editor  in- 
sinuates that  Sir  lUdwcr  Lj'tton  w.-i?  indebted  to  a 
sight  of  this  manuscript  for  the  hint  and  tho  inn- 
tt'i-lc!  of  his  story  of  Harold.  A  trenchant  notice 
in  the  Saiurdag  Rtview  says :  "  The  development 
of  the  bntterfly  ont  of  the  gmb  Is  Tery  wonderful ; 
lint  snch  a  trnn^'fnrm.ition  would  be  a  trifle  to  the 
development  of  tho  truth,  the  vigor,  the  magnifi- 
cence of  Harold  ont  of  the  niter  mbblsh  of  'Will* 
iam  the  Conqneror.' 

"  The  whuic  tale,  fi-om  beginning  to  end,  is  wild, 
extravagant,  and  what  is  called  'melodramatic* 
It  is  nslierBd  in  by  an  nliaard  preCMM,  nnder  the 
name  of  *Feter  UTfeTons,*  wtdeh  the  <editor  fa- 
forms  ua — we  shonld  not  have  found  it  out  for  our- 
selves—has  some  reference  to  tiie  real  or  snppoeed 
liOtMtice  endoied  b^*  Sir  Charles  Napier  at  tile 
h;ind8  of  Sir  FredcnVk  .\dam,  when  the  former  w.i8 
liesidcnt  of  Ccpbalonia,  and  the  latter  I^rd  High 
Commis'-ioiier  of  the  Ionian  Islands.  Tlie  tlire  id- 
bare  device  of  having  found  an  ancient  MS.  is  re- 
peated for  the  thonsand-and-first  time,  and  the  siary 
b  supposed  to  be  dictated  by  William  Mallet  in 
bis  hundredth  jear  to  Waco  in  his  boyhood.  As 
the  editor  tells  ns, '  sarcastic  political  Irony  mns 
through  the  romance  of  "William  the  Conqiieror ;" 
it  was  excited  at  the  time  of  writing  by  the  Kuform 
agttalloR.*  Tliatlatotay,eTer  and  anon  tho  tale 
stops  for  the  author — ^omctime^  in  hl^  own  pT^on, 
and  sometimes  in  that  of  William  Mallut^ — (o  qui/ 
sometimes  the  eleventh  century  and  sometimes  the 
nineteenth.  Kowiall  this  is  just  a«  it  should  not 
l>o.  In  such  a  tale  as  this  we  do  not  want  any 
thing  al  ont  Sir  Charles  Napier  or  Sir  Frederick 
Adam ;  we  do  not  want  any  thing  about  the  Ke- 
ibrm  6111  or  the  New  Toor  Law ;  bnt  we  want  n 
tnic  nnd  A-ivid  portraltnre  of  fxvo  of  the  micjhtiest 
men  that  ever  walked  God's  earth — William  the 
Bastard  and  Harold  the  son  of  Godwine.  This  we 
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get  from  tho  hands  of  Sir  Edward  Hulwer  Lytton 
— wc  do  not  get  it  from  the  hands  of  Sir  Charles 
Napier.  In  the  latter,  the  real  exploits  of  the  two 
heroes  arc  altoj^cther  overlaid  by  a  muss  of  violent- 
ly improlialde  adventures  on  tho  part  of  the  sub- 
ordinate characters.  Every  man  is  constantly  on 
the  point  of  iKiinfj  munlered,  and  every  woman  of 
being  ravishc<l,  only  William  or  Harold,  or  some- 
times William  and  Harold  together,  are  sure  to 
apjKsar  miraculously  to  rescue  them.  Now  we 
have  no  doubt  that  life  in  ttio  eleventh  century 
was  constidcralily  more  exciting  thaji  life  in  tho 
nineteenth ;  but  wo  do  not  l>clicvc  tliut  jx^ople, 
even  then,  lived  the  sort  of  life  of  perpetual  prod- 
igy which  Sir  Charles  Napier  depicts.  Wo  have 
no  iloubt  that  there  were  a  good  many  days  on 
which  Duko  William  ha<l  nothing  to  do  but  ride 
after  his  hawks,  and  the  Duclicss  Matilda  nothing 
to  do  but  sit  still  at  her  tapestry.  liut  Sir  Charles 
Napier's  tale  is  at  least  a  commentary  on  tlie  doc- 
trine that '  neither  the  greatest  of  kings  nor  the  best 
of  men  aro  more  exempt  from  violence  than  from 
natural  death.'  The  more  exalted  his  personages 
tho  greater  the  scrapes  they  get  into.  One  ruflian 
has  actually  the  good  luck  to  carr}-  off  at  one  swoop 
Uio  wife  of  William  and  the  mistress  of  Harold. 
The  mass  of  errors  in  names,  incidents,  and  the 
like,  and  the  amazing  extent  to  which  Sir  Charles 
Napier  has  dra^'n  upon  his  own  imagination,  form 
a  striking  contrast  to  tho  wonderful  accuracy  of 
Sir  E.  B.  Lytton." 

A  VERT  Spirited  and  somewhat  «ml)ittcred  dis- 
cussion is  occupying  tho  London  journals  anent  ihe 
opening  of  the  Sydenham  Gardens  upon  Sunday. 
A  vote  of  the  stockholders  has  declarc<l  in  the  affirm- 
ative ;  but,  on  the  other  side,  it  is  alleged  that  not 
one  Iialf  of  tho  stockholders  voted  at  all,  and  stren- 
uous ctTorts  aro  being  made  to  defeat  the  plan. 

A  Sunday  National  I.eague  has  been  formed, 
al>etted  by  tho  Examiner,  Leader,  and  other  liberal 
papers,  to  defeat  Sabbatarian  restrictions.  This 
National  Sunday  League  challenge  tho  Sabbatarian 
or  Hebrew-Christian  party  to  prove — 1.  That  tho 
contemplation  of  lieautiful  ol*jccts  of  nature  and 
of  art  has  upon  Sundays  a  worse  effect  than  upon 
other  days.  2.  To  explain  by  what  means  the 
people  may  infallibly  discriminate  between  a  tunc 
good  for  Suailay  and  oiic  good  fur  2iIonday  or  other 
week  days.  3.  To  explain  why  it  is goixl  on  Sunday 
to  read  in  the  Bible  al>out  Nineveh  and  Egypt,  and 
bad  to  go  to  tho  Crystal  Palace  or  tho  British  Mu- 
seum in  order  to  see  the  objects  referred  to  in  the 
sacred  book.  4.  Why  it  is  good  on  Sunday  to  read 
in  the  Bible  about  the  lilies  of  Jerusalem,  and  wick- 
ed to  look  upon  the  buttercups  of  England.  5.  'i'o 
defmo  accurately  wliat  may  and  what  may  not 
be  done  on  Sunday.  6.  To  explain  how  it  is  that 
cooking  the  hot  dinners  and  making  tho  clcrgy- 
man's  bed,  and  driving  the  Bishop's  coach  on  Sun- 
day aro  pious  or  permissiblo  actions,  while  con- 
ducting an  excursion  train  or  driving  tho  poor  man's 
vans  aro  deadly  sins.  7.  To  show  Divine  au- 
thority for  establishing  tho  tort  nf  Sabbath  which 
the  Hebrew  Christians  contend  for,  on  any  day  or 
at  ony  period.  8.  To  show  Divine  authority  for 
transferring  tho  obligation  of  any  Old  Testament 
Sabbath  from  tho  seventh  to  tho  first  day  of  the 
week.  9.  To  show  Divine  authority  for  altering 
tho  old  Eastern  mode  of  reckoning  the  commence- 
ment of  days,  and  exactly  what  change  was  per- 
mitted, so  tliat  we  may  be  ablo  to  ascertain  the 


prci'ise  hour  at  which  secular  things  Ijccomc  riufoL 
and  again  Income  lawful,    h).  To  pruvc  tliatwiut 
they  call  Sabbath-keeping  is  a  ciiue  of  the  pros 
pcrity  of  nations,  or  that  Sabbath-breakin;;  u  tbe 
cause  of  their  decline.    11.  To  account,  upon  S»!>- 
batarian  principles,  for  the  prosperity  of  EngUod, 
when,  according  to  the  census  on  the  Sunday  io- 
vcstigated,  4,105,71*7  persons  were  aljatnt  from  tht 
morning  services  in  churches  and  chapels  "ri:W 
came  i  f  inabilUt/,^^  5,5GL>,111  were  so  absent  from 
the  afternoon  services,  and  5,C88,)S.l0so  abtentftom 
the  evening  services ;  when  the  Archbishop  of  Dub- 
lin  sanctions  tho  Sunday  opening  of  the  Zoott^ic^ 
Gardens  in  that  city  ;  when  railways  and  steus- 
boats  are  crowded  with  Sunday  excursiouisit  dur- 
ing tho  fine  weather;  when  the  Quetn  empWjs 
military  band  to  play  secular  tunes  on  Sun<iariat 
Windsor,  and  tho  people  employ  »imiUr  lands  to 
play  similar  tunes  on  Sundays  in  the  lx>ndon  porks. 
12.  To  explain,  upon  Sabbatarian  princii'les,  how 
it  is  that  Holland  merits  the  description  of  M'Cal- 
locU  — "  perhaps  no  country  has  n)  little  crinw"— 
when  Dutch  newspapers  teem  w  ith  advcrtisementi 
of  Sunday  concerts.    13.  To  explain,  if  >ibl«tli- 
breaking  leads  tonalional  ruin, how  itistlutSviti- 
crland,  though  surrounded  by  iwwerful  enemiei, 
has  preserved  her  liberties  and  grown  in  prosperity, 
although  Sunday  is  the  favorite  day  for  riJl^*hl>o^• 
ing,  meeting  in  pleasure-gardens,  and  olbrt  $y 
called  Sabbath-breaking  amusements.    14.  Toex- 
plain  how  it  is  that  Scotland,  where  Salbitirtiiii»m 
is  most  in  regard,  is  renowned  for  drunkeunc^s  and 
illegitimacy.    In  Sabbath-breaking  Fram-c  the  iU 
legitimate  births  amount  to  7*1-10,  and  in  SAU<alb> 
[  breaking  Belgium  to  t)-7-10,  while  in  the  rural  di*- 
tricts  of  Sabbath-keeping  Scotland,  the  Be^Utrir- 
General  reports  them  11 -1-10  in  PwUes  to  17  i-10 
in  Nairn ! 


Two  curious  pamphlets  have  appeared  in  France, 
under,  l»o  it  rcraarke<l,  the  regime  of  a  strict  censor- 
ship.  This  fact  alone  cau9«s  them  to  be  noticed. 
One  is  called  "  Auront  nous  la  Guerre  arerrA»;M' 
Urrcf"  It  is  not,  like  other  inccndiarj-  p.»m5>hlea 
of  a  similar  kiml,  anonymous.  The  iiidiviJuil 
who  stands  forth  as  the  author  prints  his  name  this 
— S.  Medoros.  According  to  the  statements  b  the 
journals,  this  pamphlet  opi-ns  by  saying,  that  while 
diplomacy  imagines  tho  attention  of  Europe  coa- 
centrated  upon  tho  Paris  Conferences  and  th«qoe»- 
tion  of  tho  Principalities,  "it  would  appear  that 
grave  events,  of  a  nature  to  remodel  the  map  of 
Europe,  are  ripening  under  a  mysterious  vail."  h 
the  next  sentence  it  is  stated,  in  more  absolute 
terms,  that  "a  gnind  historical  event  is  iuprepi- 
ration."  Further  on  wo  aro  informed  that  "Arf 
we  to  go  to  war  with  England  ?"  is  the  "simple 
question"  which  every  body  is  asking  in  France, 
and  that  tho  idea  of  such  a  war  is  so  dct-ply  rooted 
in  tho  minds  of  all  purveyors  of  news,  that  the 
splendid  fi  tcs  of  Chcrl)ourg  seem  to  tbeniTStbRt 
parade  of  force  than  a  friendly  denionslmtkB.  A 
little  lower  down  our  author  aays  that  all  ik 
pco;)les  nf  Euroi>e  firmly  believe  that  "Sipofe« 
in.  is  meditating  one  of  tboae  great  deeds  wkk 
which  he  has  before  this  astonishc<I  the  vorii;' 
and  that  "  this  belief  of  the  people  is  encoonfi' 
by  tho  Imperial  silence." 

The  writer  discusses  the  chances  of  UndisgMt 
on  English  coasts,  admits  the  difficulty  of  ttat» 
terprise,  but  regards  it  as  feastblo  to  land  90^" 
men. 
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Kut  then  bo  says,  the  question  arises,  could  tb^, 
although  they  tny;ht  be  the  best  troops  in  the  world, 
subjugate  21,000,000  of  people  who  gloiy,  abov«  all 
things,  in  their  iiKk-puniK  tux"  ?  IK'  gets  ovt  r  tins 
difficulty  by  supposing  that  Napoleon  III.  could 
penoade  masses  in  Englaiid  that  he  tame  not 
ns  a  conqtjf^ror  !rut  as  a  deliverer.  '*  l?r(>atl  and 
Liberty"  wouU  be  his  rallying  cry ;  and  the  writer 
is  of  opinion  that  the  people  would  not  be  iish  uneil 
to  accept  benefits  at  his  hand.  With  all  Jack 
Cade's  mottoes  on  his  standard,  he  would  make  war 
ill  tlie  name  of  the  Eiigli-li  people  upon  the  English 
aristocracy.  A  war  vtixh  £nglaad  conducted  on 
tnch  principles  would  command  the  enthusiastic 
yupiioi-i  (  f  th(j  painplilctepr,  who  exclaims,  "  When 
we  sUuuld  bee  our  shipd  in  line  and  our  regiments 
prondly  defiling  before  Napoleon  III.,  we  would 
srry  to  the  rtiippmr,  '  Siro,  tho  Eiiijlish  people  is 
not  agaiust  you  ;  you  h:ive  only  (o  f.iO('  all  those 
Sardanapaluscs  of  the  Tliampa  who  <lriiik  in  golden 
cups  the  sweat  of  a  hundred  miUioos  of  bekts  and 
■et  np  to  he  tiie  Paehas  of  dvlUntion.  Sin,  your 
glor)' will  not  bo  that  of  cou'i'i' mr,  but  your  ashes 
will  be  deposited  in  the  temple  of  humanity.' " 

The  second  pompUet  ia  callad  "Clsrftowgr  «t 
r.  1  n^f'-terrt/*  A  Ibw  passages  will  give  an  idea  of 
the  work. 

"  The  inaugnrmtion  of  Cherbourg,"  says  its  nn- 
thor,  "ia,  for  France,  a  festival  of  glorification  for 
ber  nary,  for  the  nations  a  festival  of  hope,  and  for 
England  a  festival  of  expiation."  ' '  Long  enough," 
be  elsewhere  declares,  "has  England  paraded  ber 
maritime  br^andagc,  and  prided  heraelr  on  It.  The 

history  of  KiiL;1;ind  is  u  pominnont  .scLinil;il ;  the 
success  of  England  disturbs  tbo  confidence,  Uko  the 
sight  of  a  fortunate  bandit.  Dnt  if  the  bandit  lives 
too  short  a  fitne  always  to  racet  his  punishroont 
here  below,  it  is  not  lint  same  with  a  city  or  a  na- 
tion. Where  now  is  Carthage  ?  Whcro  will  su- 
perb England  be  to^roorrow iP"  Again,  "In  ber 
heart,  England  is  aftidd;  and  what  exdfeea  to  so 
high  a  degree  lu  r  ill-concealcil  terror  is  her  evil 
oonscienoe."  "Steam hascontioentalixedEnglaQd; 
A»  la  no  longer  an  Island,  as  formerly.  We  can 
land  on  her  shores  when  ^vc  please,  and  wh^re  has 
slie  soldiers  to  comtjat  us '("  At  times,  this  inipet- 
VOQS  and  impartial  writer,  carried  away  by  his 
patriotic  and  bellicose  ardor,  abandons  the  condi- 
tional for  the  future  tense,  and  talks  of  what  France 
vil!  do  when  tlio  war  he  evidently  thirsts  for  shall 
break  out.  lie  also  gives  us  some  ratbcr  startling 
tetaUigenoe.  England  lost  nearly  all  her  army 
In  the  Crimea;  to  repair  her  Ins-ii-s  at  Tnkcmiann 
abe  recalled  her  troops  from  India ;  hinro  the  in. 
•orreetion ;  in  reality,  it  was  from  Sebastnpol  that 
sprang  the  indr  pondcnep  of  India.  .  .  .  The  dom- 
ination of  the  Kugliali  in  India  is  finished.  No- 
thing can  again  lift  up  English  power.  They  may 
eommanddajsofprayerandof pablicfiuting}  they 
woidd  need  to  change  tiieir  sous.  .  .  .  They  have 
wfaricil  ProvMencc,  and  their  reign  is  jiast.  .  .  . 
The  power  of  England  was  never  any  thing  but  a 
usurped  power. .  .  .  Sharenudned  in  the  first  rank 
only  as  the  consequonce  of  a  surprise.  She  is  re- 
descending  to  her  natural  place,  bhe  will  sulk  at 
first ;  then  she  will  get  used  to  it.  If  she  hklcs 
abc  is  lost ;  and  she  will  end  by  listening  to  resson 
and  by  learning  justice,  for  Cherbourg  Is  there." 
The  writer  inveighis  at^ainst  the  "  [irivilege.l  clash- 
es" in  England,  aad  predicts  that  they  would  find  | 
BO  support  Ikroin  the  people  on  the  dtj  when  a 
French  General  should  piment  faimself  with  the  I 


great  Charter  of  Universal  Suffrage  in  one  hand, 
and,  in  the  other,  the  Code  Kapoleoo,  with  all  its 
principles  of  social  equality.  **  Henceforward  it 
is  no  longer  Heaven  alone  that  thr-  Kiigli>b  work- 
man will  invoke  in  bis  misery,  be  will  turn  ids 
eyes  towapds  Cherbonrg,  seeking,  In  the  mists  «f 
the  horizon,  the  ItfKTatin?  fleet." 

The  reputed  author  of  this  extravagant  nonsense 
is  M.  Jules  Lcchevalinr,  some  time  a  socialist  ref- 
ugee Is  Eoglandf  now  an  mploj/i  in  Franco. 


How  many  thousands  of  tiie  readers  of  the 
Pra^^•er  have  been  cxfrdst  J  with  the  enigma 
published  in  the  September  number  of  tbo  Maga- 
zine it  is  Impesalble  for  us  to  say ;  but  the  nnmer* 

r  n  nnswers  we  have  received  are  the  best  evidence 
tnat  tUo  ingenuity  of  many  nf  them  has  been  at 
work  with  very  vationB  resnlts.  From  the  bumlle 
of  anawen  befbn  ns,  we  shall  select  a  few  which 
are  BO  happily  expressed  that  they  are  welt  worthy 
of  reading,  whether  they  are  or  are  not  satisfactOiy 
solutions.   A  Boston  correspondent  writes : 

"  I  benwlth  sand  yoo  a  leaf  taken  from  Knlght*s 
Pinmj  vol.  ii.,  If^iCi.  page  175,  which 

giveit  the  author's  own  solution,  us  appears  by  the 
allegorical  cat  aoeompooyfa^g  it,  vis.,  ^Kmouti' 
nooD.' 

"This  is,  undoubtedly,  the  author's  solution,  for 
his  writings  were  originally  published  Itt  the  ttlig^ 
asine  conducted  by  Sir.  Knight." 

Wa  will  copy  the  enigma  with  tbo  allegorical 

solution,  and  then  the  answers  of  OUT  COnaspondo 
cuts  may  be  compared  with  it. 

EKIOICA. 

Sir  nilary  charged  at  Aglncoart, 
Sooth t  *tn-as  an  airf^l  day! 

And  th'jiigli,  in  that  olJ  ap'  of  sport. 
The  riullt'rs  of  the  ranjp  Aiid  CbUft 
Had  little  Hiae  to  pray, 

Tis  Mid  SU  lUUry  muttered  there 
Two  qrilaUss  by  vsy  of  pmyor. 

BIy  first  to  all  the  brave  and  pnod 

Who  we  to-morrow**  mn ; 
My  next,  with  her  cuIJ  lUid  riuii  t  cloud. 
To  those  who  land  ttuiir  deny  shroud, 

Befora  to-day*!  be  done  I 
And  both  together  to  all  bloe  eyes 
That  weqi  when  a  warrior  nobly  dlsa 

The  enigma  has  oficn  been  republished,  and 
many  yean  ago  the  following  solutioa  was  ollhiod 
in  tha  JEToms  JtanuJ  .• 

Sir  iniury  looked  Rloft  In  prayer. 

And  (inly  i^ii.d     IkOU  cielT* 
Tlioti  ruNhi'd  into  tlia  battle,  where 

llo  fL>uf;!il  I  ir  Kiij^lnnd's  wcaL 

J.  A.  K.,  of  Chicago,  Illinois,  offera  another. 

To  the  "brave  and  the  proud"*  to  ABlO0euit*S  fight, 

//crrM  to  tlrlke  home  f.ir  i;   1  md  tltdr  right  1 

Ail*',  lilfst  <:\sc,  to  the  vfthiiiil  ilt'nl 

Who,  er>:  niK'ht,  "in  thi'ir  lU  wy  shroud"  shall  holsUf 

And  the  Itearft-eaae  of  IteaSgoation  roeak. 

May  It  diass  the  tsars  firem  sad  Beauty's  eheekt 

A  fair  friend  in  Northaniiiton.  3r.a.>^4achu9ctts, 
sends  an  answer  originally  published  in  the  Ftula- 
delphiaMciM.* 

When  the  two  liosfs  at  AghicoMt 

Met  in  their  Mtt^  array. 
The  rain — so  chroniclers  report — 
Fell  ftst  on  forest,  field,  and  fort. 

And  *t«so  **Mi  awfbl  day;" 
Vor  en  lha  vet  and  li^po^  osil 
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noncmen  and  fbotmca  ndty  ton. 
And  weary  in  tbs  tnj. 

**0n«  «Bt      ramV*  the  leaden  ciy, 

••The  tkr  braaka  In  tii*  W«t— 
Oa»  «D,  ]re  EnglUh  chivalry. 
Tor  Uiey  who,  flgbUng,  nobly  die, 

f^hall  {\ni\  A  grave  most  bleit; 
And  tlicy  who  seo  'to-morrow'a  aan,* 
8b»ll  find  this  weary  liibor  dunn. 

And  gain  Utcir  needed  ksst." 

Ak,  mar  «f  VbtA  tattte  onrd, 
Beta*  llw  dar  o*«v 


Had  found  a  w.i  and  "dewy  rliruud'* 
Uencatli  the  bjU.i'b  "cold  q«i«l «lMlA;f 

But,  maldeo,  I  Implore, 
Ceaae  all  yonr  vain  regivU  and  km, 
SaBTBAix,  wutMAOi  yooT  Uttar  Itan, 

Aad  noaiB  yoor  lord  so  Ban. 

Tta  done!       Oco-go's  b«nncr  now 

FloaU  proudly  o'er  the  pUin; 
Sir  Hilary  wipes  his  dripping  bnv, 
Towa  to  tlM  Cbonh  •  boly  *av, 

Looka  Mdly  ai>cr  tha  Ma, 
Aad  An  nealla  the  pisyar  ba  nadib 
When,  ebarglng  on  tha  foa,  be  wld. 
With  upward  looks  **B»i;  BAtar 

A  lady  in  New  Ilampahtre  rerr  nodeally  fi> 
poses  the  foUowioj;  clasaical  reply  to  the  riddtt: 

Tha  flomlng  (be,  Sir  nUaiy  eyed, 
Aad,  mlalBK  oyaa  to  HcavM,  b«  aicd, 
JSM-w  I"—<dmlv$  my  rfat 

Then  rushing  boldly  to  the  dgbt, 
Anna  loudly  cUalicd  with  warrion  mi^t. 

And  roaa  the  conflicts'  din. 
Ob,  "Sbtr  bright  Stm,  how  dear  thy  Ught 
To  Mm,  vbo,  vtetor  la  fhe  dgbt, 

IIosi)  from  that  deadly  fray; 
'>  l  uf"— wo  to  him  who  slecpa  bCDCadit 
No  rooming  sun  u'lr  virt  ir'n  wreath 

Ula  ayea  cball  greet  to-day. 
oflM-aer— dfMBbw  fa  tean,  btoe  t^ml 
Upon  the  field  the  warrior  Ilea; 

■Well  roay'st  thon  weep,  fair  niatd; 
r.ri'.-h'.ly  vill  Kliinc  full  many  a  nun, 
And  many  a  field  bo  lost  niul  won, 
am  MWbt  IfcOt  mat  Invade  I 
From  Detroit      hive  tlio  following  wi(pWi^ 
lution.    Thc■^v^ite^  pays  ot  I  lie  riddle : 

"It  h:i3  never  before  tuen  solrcd  since itW* 
written,  which  b  npward  of  twenty  yaw 
Tott  will  perceive  that,  in  tiM  enigma,  Prmd 
ingeniously  woven  its  aolntion  into  xho  rhrnip  of 
two  of  the' feet  of  the  lust  Terse,  thua  rendering  it 
both  rimple  and  suggesHv*.'* 

Unto  {hi:  young  and  brave  he  Ofidt 

•With  nrrii  uplifted,  "OwP 
TIkv  I  till  would  live,  wbate'er  badd^ 

Ilowa'er  tha  tnj  might  run. 
Te  fbeea  enwnvped  la  Fate's  dna  deal 

Be  aoltty  mamnrad  •*X>o»l" 
The  paths  to  glory  and  the  Amed 

Shall  meet,  alaal  In  one. 
And  unto  those  bine  eyea  that  weep, 

TlKUi^h  fAino  it.->i;If  bo  w-in. 
That  o'er  the  cold  dead  vlgiU  keep. 

He  ealy  arid  <*VmomaV 
A  correspondent  in  Milton,  Ma!isachu«ctt?,  lafc 
the  follow  iitg,  being  another  ^'eraion  of  one  priaM 
•bore: 

When  nilary  charged  at  AgiBe0Ull« 

Upon  that  bloody  day. 
It  waa  no  scene  of  knightly  aport, 
Flajed  fee  the  pleaaBm  of  lejal  eaett, 

That  Oea  belbre  lita  ley; 
And  he  raised  Ua  helm  a  OWaMM  ftaia. 

And  muttered  tfaeae  honied  veiie  of  pny«: 

«Kay  an  w*em  Heaven  fhli  day  AaB  mm 

To-morrow  aeST  eMldBt  • 
While  on  the  slaugUMnd  MnleA  pV* 
— (Sweet  Nature  weeplof  «fer  H*e  iMf^— 

Descend  the  gentle  mAtw; 
And  may  the  fair,  who  mourn  the  dead, 
nssT-XAiM  their  tears,  in  sorrow  nbcJ." 

Westerly,  Khode  Island,  contribntes  thi% 
iaTefydmrt 

At  Aglneoart  Sir  nilary's  chaf|e, 
Hade  en  that  ''awful  day," 


e 
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Is  known  u'er  all  tlu)  world  at  UH|t^ 
How  hf  kU  nior.  Mrocd  and  tiif^ 
II«  voB  hto  gloriow  wmji 

'Tis  Mid  that  on  ttio  martUJ  air 

Ue  spoke  two  vonk  "  by  wajr  of  prayer." 

Bis Jhrgt,  to  all  Um  hntf,  w$b  "Gaod," 

Wlio  tee  the  manem** 
The  tuxt,  who  ne'w  ths  mhoA  wUhMMd, 

But  laj  ciuvrH;)ji(.'iI  in  <!e:ith'a  dark  beodi 

To  thciii,  't'vas  cmllt  s.s  nuiht." 

To  any  biii«-«f«d  lnUf  t>riglil7 

And  our  Westerly  correspondent  tries  again,  as 
foUoweth: 

\>'lien  old  Bir  Illlary  eluurga4  am^ 

At  Agincourt,  tUej  sajr, 
I'pon  the  bristli;i^',  \i  arlike  plain, 
Fell  faat  a  ftiriouii,  drenching  nin. 

Through  all  the  weary  day; 
*TU  Mtd  that  thea  a  prayer  be  muttetedi 
Of  Jnal  two  wvNm-'tmM  all  lie  nttani. 

nU  fir4  to  all  the  Vrarc  am!  ^y— 

The  low-born  nvA  tho  high — 
VHioe'cr  survived  that  fatal  day. 
Like  Uavelar  on  the  desert  way, 

Thqr  vovM,  b*  knnr,  b«  "dbt." 
Tbm  chafgAd  ha  on  vilb  fkMiona  liwek, 
Am  wnm  daaeend  upon  a  nek. 

The  mot  to  Uiom  who  noblf  atood 

Cpea  tkai  •^avfiU  day," 
With  •peart  aa  thidk  at  •«Diraam  Woedt" 
And  gllit^ning  cword^  SO  ehaip  and  goedi 

And  caAt  their  lives  away; 
He  proirl-  il  t!u  in  tin'  martyr'*  cup. 
To  beavcnly  rcat  ihould  th^y  go  "CP." 

To  nonrnlnK  mridcB*  irifh  Una  eyaa 

The  whole  cr^u  n"«'  bo  spoken. 
Who  wcisp  wliiu  a  warrior  nobly  dica, 
And  fill  tbr  ^n  .-tulng  air  with  efiai 

AVhoso  ratiuico  la  unbroken. 
Old  Hilary,  glancing  o'er  the  plain, 
Cried  "  Vur  rr!"  unto  the  falling  rain. 

Oot  of  all  the^^'  an  libera  the  r^Mler  will  t4Uio  his 
dbolce.  We  call  attentko  to  the  lact  that  nil  of 
th(>m  whoeo  origin  is  known  camo  to  u«  from  New 
England,  whoso  people  are  proTcrbially  good  at 

Tmc  raddra  tiMultim  from  the  nAUnw  to  th« 

ridiculous  W  IS  never  more  inniisini,'ly  Illustrated 
than  it  is  by  on  actual  occurrence  in  the  family  of 
m  IHend  of  the  writer  of  thia  In  Georgia,  It  ne- 
cessarily trrnrhrf  on  serious  tliiiij;^;  and  the  flf  ^irc 
of  the  iiriiwer  to  avoid  ctct}*  thing  that  may  just ly 
offense  to  Mriou  oyiidt,  la  respected  hy  lil 
Iti  aenaible  oonreapondents.  But  in  the  simple 
•tonr  we  are  aheat  to  tell  there  b  ao  much  truth  to 
nature  that  we  ahiU  not  hMitete  to  tepeet  it  as  i  t 
comes: 

*■  In  one  ef  t!ie  genteelest  {hmfltee  of  the  State, 

Mi*^  Afnlllc  and  Miss  P(  <^L,'ic  arc  two  sistor^.  ^li*'? 
MoUic  is  the  eldest— a  very  upright  and  amiable 
ywmg  lady,  whose  good  sense  alwasre  i>rom|its  her 
to  conduct  herself  with  the  utmost  propriety  nnflpr 
all  circumatances.  She  is  not  a  member  of  any 
cbrndl  {  but,  like  all  well-bred  young  ladies,  says 
her  prayers  before  retiring.  One  night  she  carried 
with  her  to  her  room  a  pickle,  and  laid  it  upon  her 
biirtMii.  thiiikini;  jhe  would  eat  it  after  her  devo- 
ti<»is.  She  knelt  at  the  foot  of  her  bed  for  tlie  pur- 
poee.  I^iESgle  entered  tba  room,  and  seeing  her 
deeply  ril>*orl>ed,  tlii>uf,'lit  to  improve  the  opportu- 
nity by  appropriating  the  picklo  to  her  o-wn  use. 
She  held  Utieii  offe  pfeeot  and  tn  ehewfais  tt  made 


«  noise,  which  her  slater  heard,  who,  wtri^lnir  to 

know  the  cause,  looked  n\K  and  LclioMin'T  lVv??'<- 
devourin;;  the  pickle,  hurru'dly  arose,  exclaiming, 
'  0  Lord!  excuse  toe  a  nu"»i  tit ,-  Peggie  it  rating  itp 
mg  pickle!*  Peggie  told  it  tin-  next  d.iy.  We 
laugh  at  Miss  Mollie  about  it;  but  takes  it  nil 
in  good  part,  and  upliolds  her  cooduct  odmlrably 
by  aTerring  that  it 4s  when  in  Jnst  snch  compnny 
tiiat  we  areeooimanded  to'NiafelasweU  as  f^raj/."* 

Ij»  Saybrook,  Connecticut,  of  riatform  celebrity, 
lived  Renter  Green,  whose  misfortune  and  vice  It 

was  tn  I  f  ;i  oad  dninkard  lie  was  a  man  of  good 
family  cuuueetiuns,  but  his  habits  made  liim  a 
harden  and  disgrace  to  all  who  were  compelled  to 
own  hia  relationship.  The  only  good  thing  he  was 
ever  known  to  do,  was  to  write  the  followitig  epi- 
tepblbr  himself  X 

**Here  Uea  a  dead  man— who  do  yon  tl-inkT 
Poor  Roger  Oreea,  pray  give  Mm  a  drink. 
AVli:it!  lirii.k  f  r  a  <1« -kI  Luin '.•    Vt  .Indvliyf 

ULdiuit}  ulten  alive  \m  waj>  iilwaya  dry," 


Many  of  the  readers  of  /Tarj)er't  iVngaiine  re- 
menil j<  r  the  great  race,  many  years  since,  between 
the  two  famous  horses.  Eclipse  and  Sir  Ilenni-,  over 
the  Long  Island  Coorae.  Edipae,  being  a  North- 
ern horse,  was  heeked  by  Northern  men ;  and  Sir 
Ilcnry,  fur  ?iinil.ir  rra.^nis.  wa'^  the  choice  of  tli- 
Southerners,  among  whom  was  the  celebrated  John 
Randolph,  wboliad  been  betting  heavily.  While 
the  decisive  h^nt  was  l.cin^j  run,  all  t  \  c^,  of  course, 
were  intently  lixed  on  the  two  htir»e»,  and  the 
greatest  excitement  manifested.  On  tike  lieme 
stretch  Sir  Henry  had  slightly  the  advantage  of 
Eclipse,  and  passed  him,  when  John  Randolph 
.*li(tut<  i|,  "  I  wo  {,)  one  on  Sir  Hcnrj- !"  take 
that  I"  promptly  answered  a  voice  from  the  crowd 
around  him.  While  this  was  parsing,  Ifowewtr, 
Eclipse  recoveml  himsiir,  ami  in  turn  passed  Sir 
Ilenrji-.  This,  of  course,  was  observed  by  Mr. 
Hnndolph,  who,  turning  to  tlie  point  whence  the 
voire  precefilci,  said,  in  his  inimitably  SSrcaStlc 
luiijiacr,  "  1  didn't  speak  to  you.  Sir," 

**  A  rsw  months  sincei"  writes  a  correspondent, 
"two  ef  our  welt-tniown  citizens,  Mr.  C — —  and 

Mr.  S  ,  ^vero  saunterim;  tliroii;;h  the  streets  of 
Cincinnati,  viewing  the  sights,  and  of  course  look- 
ing into  an  tiie  shop  windows.  Mr.  C— ^  who 
i«;  sompwiiat  of  a  wap,  oLjcrvod  n  man  «ca?ed  mo- 
tionless iti  a  show  wimlow,  rt  ^iing  from  iiis  exer- 
I  tions  in  cleaning  the  panes,  with  his  left  cllow  on 
his  knee  and  his  face  in  the  i>.ilm  of  his  hand. 
Drawing  his  companion's  attention  to  the  man,  he 
reniar'iicd,  in  his  careless  woy, 

'"'1  hat's  pretty  natural; 'ain't  it,  John?'  and, 
passing  on  a  sliort  distance,  stoppeil. 

'•^ir.  S-  .  however,  st(,j.]«.(l  ^^.(lrt,  and,  after 

viewing  the  supposed ^V;if rt  a  moment  or  two,  said, 
In  a  surprised  yet  confident  manner, 

•  Plametl  if  that  r/'xV  look  natural!'  ond  ap- 
proached the  window  for  n  closer  inspection.  Kest- 
ing  his  hands  <ai  the  railing,  he  stared  fixedly  at 
the  figure;  when,  to  his  great  snrprit^e  and  di.n. 
comflturc,  the  man,  raising  his  right  hand,  with 
outspn  ad  llni,'i  rs,  to  his  nose,  m;idc  a  most  signif- 
icant gesture.  Mr.  S—  left  rapidly,  and  to  tbia 
day  is  plagued  about  the  man  in  the  window  look* 
ing  so  natniuL" 

**LAWTSBsaad  JttdffM  have  to  aftaad  the  *hr«nt* 
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of  a  gootl  many  jokes,  and  those  of  our  State  [Wis- 
coasiaj  Mem  to  havo  as  light  a  load  of  it  apoa 
their  Baoiddera  as  anj  in  tho  Union. 

"  Hero  is  one,  recently  jK-rpetrated  in  flio  lioir- 
ing  of  your  correspondeat,  by  a  Judge  of  tlje  Su- 
preme Bench. 

"  Fri  n  *D;i(iIi  gartlen,'  at  the  capital,  a  few 
everiiiii^s  since,  a  few  young  men,  vrho  had  been 
participating  rather  frcclj-  of  'luger,'  sang  two 
vcri^cB  of  '  Ohl  Dog  Trajr;'  and,  amidst  the  dap- 
ping of  hands,  was  iteard  tlie  roke  of  one  of  the 
l.y-st.inil-rs  imitating  the  music.il  voice  of  a  niuly  ! 
The  Judge,  who  sot  cloae  at  hand,  coolly  rose,  took 
otfhia  chip  liat,  and  taid, 

"  '  Th.it  i:i  too  ii  itur.il  to  be  artificial !' 

"  Uur  iJiau  uf  luuliBh  propensities  g  ive  the  Judge 
cndit  for  making  the bwt*hit,' and  sil ont  ly  walked 
away,  while  the  singera  ordered  a  '  drink'  for  the 
Judge.  It  is  needless  to  say  that  a  deafeniug  roar 
of  Unghter  followed.** 

Tub  Dnw«r*8  Teadera  will  be  eertalaly  under 

oVilii^iflnns  to  the  correspondent  who  con- 
trtliUtcii  two  (jr  ihrec  thintj'*  th.it  follow: 

''No  Pennsyh-.ini.i  kitchLiis  coulrl  hoast  of  Aner 

Irish  '  m,ih!>.'  th;i'i  my  neighbor's,  Mr.  P  ,  and 

our  own,  when  yraced  by  tho  respective  presence 
of  tho  two  sisters,  Bridget  and  Norah  Snoddy. 
YoQBg,  hlooniing,  eheerftil,  and  refined  to  an  unv- 
snal  degree  for  girls  in  thslr  aitnation  in  life,  they 
dl  1  Mut  lack  for  plenty  of  joU}-  Patricks  to  pay  them 
the  homage  so  dear  to  every  woman's  vanity ;  but, 
while  Bridget  (tlie younger)  laughed,  danced,  joked 
and  flirted  with  'iverj'  jintlemou'  wfio  o'Tlred  bis 
'  attintion.s,'  Norah  preserved  a  digiiitied  composure 
toward  all  her  admirers,  wlikti,  while  it  did  not 
repel,  neither  escited  any  hopes  as  to  who  should 
be  the  favored  one.  At  leiii^th  Larry  Dolan,  a  flue- 
looking,  dashiii;;.  iu<ieiK-ii Jeiit  foil  of  Kriii,  appeared 
upon  the  field  of  contest,  ami  soon  tho  claims  of  all 
others  ehranit  intoinsigniricanee  befora  tbemtglit 
of  ht«  powerful  attrartions.  A  stront^  rivalnf  was 
excited  between  the  sisters — the  one  fi  irles-ly,  tho 
other  timidly  altOSting  hi_r  love  for  him  in  a  hun- 
dred little  ways ;  yet  for  a  long  time  his  choice  re- 
mained undecided.  Xorah,  finally,  resolving  upon 
ft  bold  stroke  for  victory,  fell  sick.  Larry's  heart 
was  *  broken  intirely and  in  a  few  days  she  pri- 
vately beeaoie  Mrs.  Dolan.  Her  affectionate  na^ 
ture,  however,  prr-vcntetl  licr  from  m.ikin;;;  any 
joyous  demonstration  or  wifely  acknowledgments 
before  the  defeated  Bridget. 

"  '  Noi  ah,'  I  asked  of  her  one  day,  ns,  cntennj 
our  kitchen,  I  saw  her  bidding  her  sister  farewell, 
'where  will  vou  livo  now  siOMyonamilurriMl?' 

**'AtDaapbin,Aiija.' 

"  *  Why  not  here,  in  town  ?* 

"  '  Becati>'i  he  has  work  tboiQi  lliw{  WuA  he 
says  it  is  the  boaltlucst  place.' 

»*Wb»la«*lM,'*No««h?*  Iaiked,withakiiOTr. 
iqg  smile. 

Larry  Dolan,  Miss  I'  she  answered,  besit*- 
tingly. 

'**And  who,  pray,  is  Larry  Dqlan?' 
**Witb  a  blush  that  spoko  volumes,  she  said, 
*  Aw^  OuNfays  b§»u.  Mm,* " 

"  A  MAX  of '  lailiiite  wit  and  humor*  was  Samuel 

T>.  Trm\i%  presiding  Ju(lc;e  of  Daupliiti  County 
some  thirt}-  years  since.  Gifted,  among  other  in- 
teliectnal  traits,  with  powers  of  memory  remarlta- 
ItystfOBg  and  actiref  he  aa  often  made  it  lbs  t««l 


with  which  to  pprpc-trat'-  ]iractical  jokea  upon  hi i 
friends  as  for  more  dignified  and  useful  parpose». 
It  is  eaid  of  Inm  tbst,  having  read  a  newspaper 
throur'h,  he  conld  immediately  afterw  ard  rrpeat 
verbatim  every  word  of  its  contents.  Id  the  city  «£ 
Reading  there  resided  Mr.  Coleman,  a  wcll-kniova 
stage  proprietor  an  J  owner  of  fcveral  large  lirerr 
stables.  The  Judge  happening  iato  a  barber's  so- 
loon  one  morning,  where  Mr.  Coleman  was  getting 
shaved,  drew  ft'om  liis  pocket  a  copy  of  the  CmUti 
SUOeM  Gautte,  tiA,  nnfbfding  it,  began  toi«ad  aloed 
•Great  Sale  of  IIor>e^.  Will  ho  <oM,  at  Phil*, 
delphta,  on  tho  10th  of  next  month,  the  largest 
collection  of  superior  and  valuable  horses  ever  be> 
fore  offered  t"  Mi"  ;>ublic,  consi-tini^  of — '  Then 
followed  a  kn^'iiiy  and  minute  description  of  bofsei 
of  every  variety  of  color,  chaWctWi  nd  perfhetion! 
the  wlaole  advertisement  appazunUj  nemffj^^  a 
column  or  more  of  the  paper.  Mr.  Col^Min  lav- 
ing  listened  to  his  reading  with  the  utmoft  alti  r,. 
tion  and  eagerness,  said,  'Judge,  when  you  ars 
thfottgb  that  imper,  please  pot  it  into  mr  hat;  I 
must  attend  that  sale  for  certain  !*  The  Jud^  did 
as  requested,  and  soon  left  the  room.  Ai':«:f  a  while, 
again  sauntering  into  the  saloon  with  some  friend*, 
to  whom  he  had  told  th«  joke  played  upon  Cnlfw 
man,  they  found  the  latter  poring  with  tiashs:;!  itkct 
and  knit  brows  over  the  Gazette. 

"  'Halloa!  Coleman,  what'a  tha  news?' 
one. 

'*'Oh,don"f  1  t!i  r  mo!'  he  amiably  answer; d  ; 
'  I'm  worried  enough  already.  Franks  tvad  tne  an 
advertisement  a  few  minutes  ago  about  a  splen^M 
horse  sale,  Init  hang  inn  if  I  can  find  it  any  \ch<r^  ! 
Judge,'  turning  toward  him,  '  haven't  vuu  \tdl  ute 
the  wrong  paper?' 

*0h  I  guem  not,'  lald  the  Judge,  takii«  it 
tram  Um,  and  eoolly  running  his  eye  over  lbs 

fourth  page   '  Here's  the  place  ;  1  11  read  it  again.* 

"And  Gommeocing,  he  repeated, vord/ar  word, 
the  column  ha  liad  prsteoded  to  nad  half  aai  bour 

previous. 

"  '  Well,'  said  Mr.  Coleman,  scratching  his  organ 
of  marvelousncsa,  'it's  the  queerest  thing  thai  1 
couldn't  find  it  too.    Now  jtist  f.  Id  th>;  y.3prr 
tight  and  give  it  here  \  I'll  Like  it  bume,  acd  ti;;<i 
it  this  time  /or  sure  !' 

**  But  that  be  never  saw  it  waa  a  fixed  fset,  sinos 
no  such  advertisement  ever  existed  aave  ia  tfaa  ftfi. 
tile  brain  of  Jadgu  Franks." 

DvBmo  Judge  Fnudts*  termof  olBet^befcid  aA 

one  time  associated  with  Iiim  Mr.  F  ,  of  rTarr!?- 

burg,  a  man  remarkable  fur  his  mathematioJ  tal- 
ent, but  not  particularly  brilliant  in  mattm  par* 
toining  to  the  judiciary.  At  a  certain  morning 
session  in  court,  a  dispute  arose  between  the  law- 
yers and  Judge  relative  to  the  correctness  of  sonte 
testimony  that  bad  just  been  rendered.  2ie( 
able  to  agree,  Judge  Franks,  turning 

F  ,  w  hom  he  had  observed  bosy  with  a 

during  tho  trial,  said, 

u  'Judge  F"'-  ,  you  have  been  taking 
see ;  ran  not  yon  wt  us  right  ?' 

"  '  Xu,'  answered  the  surprised  gentleman,  slow- 
ly raising  his  liead ;  '  /  tos  ao  twu  m$  witmt  I 
iHaki*  a  cow/*" 


I 


Tiu-i:  tothelilb, 
Uful  sketch: 

"A  waa  bU  «fn  phlloNplMr  U  enr  BMh 
and  the  truths  which  snnetimeslsllfkom  bar 
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ly  lips  are  quite  as  good  U  tb  -  '  pi  arb  and  dia- 
monds' of  fulry-tale  memory.  A  few  weeks  ago, 
Mary  and  her  mumma  were  sitting  in  the  sunshine 
near  on  open  window.  Mannnn  was  sewiug,  and 
jdaiy,  not  in  a  very  good  humor,  with  •late  and 
pencil  <m  bet  knee,  wus  tr}-ing,  with  all  euneat- 
ness,  to  copy  the  sirai;;lit  trunk  <>f  .'i  luciist-tree, 
whose  flower-laden  branches  almost  touched  the 
window-eill.  Four  or  five  times  the  had  brought 
the  shitc  tn  nramina,  asking,  as  i-lie  pointed  to 
strokes  Hi)  curved  raiubuws),  '  Ma,  tuu't  it  right 
Ukutime?' 

" '  Ko,  darling/  mamma  would  say,  rubbing  oat 
(he  linos,  *the  riot  tree  ie  itraigbt,  yotirs  is  very 

crooked  ;  try  once  again.* 

*'  *  Xo,  I  won't,'  said  Mary,  at  last,  petulantly ; 
'I  em  eielt  with  trying;  nobody  oonld  draw  that 

old  tree  8trai^:;ht,  and  I'll  just  kt  it  alone.' 

"  Mamma  &eweil  on  very  quietly.  Mary  {xtuted 
prodigiously  a  few  minutes,  then,  without  Siiying 
any  thing,  took  up  her  blank  slute  and  again  aat 
down.  A  golden-breasted  oriole  was  skimming 
through  the  leaves  like  an  arrow  of  Vi^\ii  ;  she 
watched  him  a  moment,  then,  as  her  little  white 
fingers  again  clasped  the  pencil,  she  begun  to  sing, 
almost  niKt  KStiously.  Now  her  eyes  once  more 
sought  the  abused  tree }  her  hand  moved  slowly 
OTer  tlie  alate,  faster  and  more  merrily  she  sang, 
qnickcr  an  1  li^Iitt-r  prcw  the  |)cii<:il  touches,  until 
BuilJeuly  biiiigiiiii  her  buiig  to  an  abrupt  iiaale, 
and  springing  to  her  mother's  side,  she  triumph- 
Aotijr  dbplayed  A  correct  drawing.  'Mamma,' 
the  asked,  after  it  had  been  •uffieitDtly  admired, 
'do you  Uiiow  wli.tt  made  it 00016  right thle time ? 
/ juM  Korled  ihe  niuiic  in  P  " 

A  rnirnEsposDrNT  in  Savannah,  to  whnni  wl' 
hope  to  bo  indebted  for  many  contributions  in  fu- 
ture, furnishes  several  aimislni,'  rLinini.-ct  iiLtt.  of  a 
distinguished  citizen  of  one  of  the  Southern  cities, 
lie  is  long  since  dead,  and  there  will  be  no  one 
mere  pk<.ibe<l  to  read  the  ineedotes  than  the  few 
who  remember  him. 

Hr.  EI-~~  WM  *  adf^made  man,  end  from  ex- 
treme povcrtj*  became  one  uf  (he  wealthiest  men 
la  the  city,  and  one  of  its  most  (^teemed  and  best 
beloved  citiaens.  Be  had  no  advantages  of  early 
edncattnn,  nnd  w.is  very  illitt.ratc.  But  ho  was  a 
man  of  rare  good  6eu&c,  and  one  of  the  best  linaa- 
ciers  in  tho  ooBBtry.  Still,  his  ignonmce  of  the 
Kngllsh  hinga^  Jed  him  into  manjr  amueing 
blunders,  a  few  of  which  I  send  yon. 

"  .Some  years  In  fDrt?  Ms  Jt  ath.  an  Enf;lish  noble- 
man waa  entertuucd  by  Mr.  JLi  ,  who,  in  addi- 

tion  to  beins^  s  men  of  gmt  woalth,  was  noted  lor 
his  hospitality.  lie  druv?  his  /^iicst  over  the  city, 
and  show^cd  him  all  its  'lions,'  and  among  other 
things,  informed  him  that  there  were  a  great  many 
descendants  of  the  Ju^ftrtmU  in  the  d^l  Ho 
meant  Huguenots. 

"  Mr.  11  was  for  many  years  an  Alderman. 

Soon  after  the  death  of  Mr.  Caliwun,  a  proposition 
waa  made  to  liave  a  marble  ftiut  of  that  distinguish- 
ed nan  executed  and  placed  in  the  Council  Cham- 
ber. Mr.  wanted  to  amend  the  proposition 
and  have  btwt  ordered. 

"  He  was  an  ardent  railroad  man,  and  a  regul.ir 
attendant  upon  all  railroad  meetings,  and  hissoutid, 
l^actical  sense  gave  him  mueh  wciglit  in  the.se  eon- 
vocations.  At  one  of  them  be  moved,  after  the  bus- 
iness Was  gone  tlirough  with,  that  the  meeting  '  ad- 
Jonm  «Me  dte,  to  meet  again  next  Tuesday  night.' 


8» 


Some  years  before  his  dt  itli  lievldted  Enn^ie. 
When  he  returned  bis  Crieuda  were  anxious  to 
know  what  h«  had  seen  that  waa  remarkable.  To 
one  of  these  he  replied  that,  while  in  Patis,  he  hud 
visi  ted  the,  palace  ijf  ihe  Fooimt$  I  He  went  to  Ka* 
pics,  and  to  ifaaM  UntrioiUf  where  ha  saw  ths 
burning  aofiM  tlmnra  tbtwn  to  the  Jkrtoib  of  many 
feet," 

There  are  many  ether  anecdotes  of  Jlr.  H-~-% 

but  I  have  given  you  enough  fur  the  present.  I 
Villi  give  yciu  an  aneedute  feinted  to  ine  by  Mr. 
Simms,  the  p;re.it  uovi^^list,  and  wltieh,  be  assand 
me,  waa  founded  on  fact. 

In  the  interior  of  Sontli  Canlina  there  lived, 
some  years  ago,  an  old  man,  verj'  rltli  an  I  very 
ignorant.  His  only  son  was  educated  at  the  South 
Carolina  College,  and  after  gradnating  waa  sent  to 
Europe  by  his  indulu'cnt  jurent.  (^n  his  return 
his  father  asked  him  %  hat  he  t>avv  in  i^urope.  The 
son  replied  that  he  had  seen  a  great  many  lara  and 
wonderful  sights,  and  many  fine  cities. 

'  Did  you  see  ony  place  you  liked  better  than 
home  ?'  atikcd  the  old  man. 

"  '  Oh  yes,'  was  the  reply ;  '  I  saw  London  and 
Paris,  both  very  fine  citiea.* 

" '  Whieh  did  you  like  best?'  queried  the  fhther. 

"  '  Paris,'  replied  the  aon« 

'« '  You  liked  Paria  a  great  deal,  did  yon?'  con- 
tinued the  old  man. 

"  '  Oh  yes,  very  much.' 

'"Then  /'//  bug  it  for  yottt  tzinmphantly  re- 
plied the  old  gentleman." 


'•  CoDTt;  was  a  civil  engineer  entragod  upon  one 
of  the  new  railroads  concentrating  at  Jackaoo,  and 
when  not  *  in  tlie  field,*  camped  in  his  friend  Holt's 
law-ofHec.  Holt  once  went  otT  to  an  adjoining 
county  on  business,  leaving  Cootc  iji  full  possession; 
but  while  Holt  was  gone,  Cootc  received  orders 
from  his  Chief  to  go  to  New  Orleans  after  certain 
insmtments.  But  what  to  do  with  the  office  key, 
so  that  others  could  not,  yet  Holt  might  And  it, 
puxzled  him.  At  last  he  spied  a  certain  place  to 
hide  it  where  no  one  could  ever  find  it  without  di- 
re ct  ions. 

So  he  writes  n  letter  to  Holt  all  about  it,  hides 
tho  key,  and  vamoses.  Holt  came  home,  but  rath- 
er tfi.in  break  a  tine  lock,  krpt  out  of  his  office  three 
du^s  until  Coote  reiunicd.  Meeting  him  at  tho 
d6p6t.  Holt,  quite  irate,  asked  hiin  what  he  kept 
him  shut  out  of  his  own  office  so  long  for— why  he 
didn't  leave  the  key,  etc 

•  Why.'  said  Coote, '  1  did  leave  it  bid  fur  you, 
and  left  you  a  letter  telling  you  where  to  find  it.' 

*«  *  Uft  a  letter!'  said  Holt,  <  where,  pray  ?' 
'  Why,  where  else  should  I  leave  it,  but  stick- 
ing in  tlie  looking-glass  on  the  mantle-piece,  where 
you  couldn't  help  tsecing  it.' 

' ' '  What  lookingislass  ?  What  SMntle-pieoa  ? 
Where?' 

"'In  your  office,  as  a  matter  of  course!*  an- 
swersd  ha,  innooenUy  j  and  he  angrily  wondered 
what  Hdte  and  all  the  by-atande»  'gnfibwed'  so 

about. 

"  Need  I  add  that  Coote  was  an  Irishman  T' 

A  KnNTrrKT  correspondent  sends  his  conpratu- 
lation  to  Harper  ou  the  success  of  the  two  great  in- 
stitutions of  the  age,  the  Atlantic  Telegraph  and 
the  Drawer,  and  then  he  adds  several  capital  stoy 
ries,  f^om  which  wo  taho  two  or  three.    He  says ; 

"Dwing  the  last  eleetlon  in  thia  Stata^  •  man 
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hy  tlio  n;ime  of  Johnson  was  the  candKlafc  for  Cor- 

ooer  of  Coiiai7,  and  found  it  to  his  txuite  to 

go  about  the  ooantry  and  barlssqno  tho  tpeeehet 
of  th'^  ^p]>o«!tt!nn  cnndidntc".  On  one  ocrasion  lio 
followed,  in  his  speech,  a  man  who  wns  goiicrally 
considwod  half-witted,  and  who  had  just  ^'iven  a 
glovring  account  of  his  sufferings  in  the  Indian  j 
war,  in  which  he  and  General  Harrison  figured. 
Mr.  Johnson  had  al>o  been  in  the  ware.  II n  h;ul 
served  in  tbo  briUunt  campaign  under  General 
Taylor,  in  Mexico.  'And,  gonttenen/  Mr.  J. 
coiitimK-.l,  'at  buonaYtsts  I  was  wounded — terri- 
bly wounded.  My  friends  all  thought  I  was  about 
to  die.  I  guess  none  of  you  ever  saw  gucli  un  nw- 
fiil  :!ttack  of  the  nieaslcs  as  I  liad  in  Mexico.  But 
1  iiiially  recovered,  was  talieu  cure  uf  by  my  friends, 
re  turned  to  my  native  mother  and  rejoicing  State 
to  live  among  yon,  and  to  «rfa  joa,  in  oonsidera- 
tion  of  tfaeao  important  &ets,  to  Tote  for  no  for 
Coroner  of  this  county.'  At  this  point  lie  sit 
down,  hut  to  rias  akoost  immodtately  and  remarlc, 
'  I  <brfot  to  atate,  gentlemen,  that  it  waa  not  my- 
Rc!f  lint  my  friend,  !\fr.  Adirins,  who  was  attrickcd 
with  the  measles,  ami  who,  I  regret  to  say,  never 
fitUtf  recovered  —  for  the  faet  ia,  Adklos  died. 
Tiierefore,  gentlemen,  vote  for  mo.  Remember 
that  great  truth,  which  reads — that  immortal 
phrasi;  in  tlm  old  school  speller — that  soul-stirring' 
motto  which  apeUa— United  we  stand,  ^cu2al  we 
ML*'* 


finl;  p(ri<h  or  snri-lre^  I  give  niy  lieart  to  ^Ms 
cause  1"  as  JJaniel  Weluter  said,  irAea  Ac  tiped  tk 

Who  ia  not  carri«^  Lack  to  good  old  timei  as  he 
rcada  thii  sketch  of  Connecticut  goin'  to  mcttia' 
fifty  jean  ago?  ItiingamiiiMitofyeontiiiittiA 
to  the  Drawer: 

"  In  the  early  pnrt  of  tbe  ministry  of  R/.v.  Ji  hn 
C  k,  who  preached  many  jears  in  ooe  of  tlu 
pleasant  towns  in  the  waatara  part  of  CeaMctleit, 


A  Virginian  writes  to  as,  and  relates  one  more 
aaeodote  of  that  remaikabla  campaign  when,  he 

saj'S,  *'  Mr.  Wise,  our  present  Covcmor — the  man 
who  '  never  failed  nor  tjuuiled' — vvajiuu  thai  famous 
stumping  tour  in  which  he  killed  Sam  so  very  dead. 
[Did  ha  ?  J  He  was  introduced  ^  a  fanuraa  char- 
acter of  that  conn^,  Hr.  P— ^  when  tho  (bUow- 
ing  conversation  occurred : 

Mo.  F.  *  Glad  to  see  joo,  Mr.  Wise  1' 

"Uh.  W.  *Happ7  to  aeo  jroo,  Hr.  F  !* 

**Mu.  F.  '  Sorry  I  can't  vote  for  you,  Mr.  Wi<c.' 

"Mis.  W.  'Sorry  for  that  too;  but  this  is  a 
free  country — a  man  can  vote  as  he  iil<>n'>e3.' 

"Mil.  F.  'But  rU  btt  on  you,  Mr.  Wise.' 

"Mit.  W.  'GUd  to  hear  that  from  you,  Mr. 

F  ,  OS  you  ar»  a  man  of  diMamiiMDt  in  aU  bet* 

ting  mattera.' 

"Mr.  P.  'Lotmetdl  jnntatlMy;  flomoToaia 
t\go  I  was  at  the  Kirhmond  rnces.  Tlu-ro  were 
several  fine<  looking  horses  entered.  I^oently 
thej  led  in  the  VgUett,  rau-boniegl,  $rrftiPnieM-]ook- 
ing  beast  that  you  ever  (IiJ  see ;  but  he  hml in 
his  eye.  I  got  any  odds  1  pleased,  and  won  every 
bet.  So,  if  I  can't  vote  for  yoa,  Mr*  WiM,  IH  go 
my  death  betting  for  you  1' 

**Wise  laaghed  heartily,  and  accepted  the  re- 
mark* of  Mr.  F         as  a  gcxnl  omen  ;  whieh  was 

in  a  few  weeks  afterword  verified,  in  tbo  most  won- 
der All  reaott  of  aa  cdectlon  that  erer  ccennad  in 
thia  State,  or  prahably  iu  this  coantrjr." 

Tub  Tennessee  eoDtributur  who  sends  the  fol- 
lowing  to  the  Drawer  vouches  for  ita  litaral  verity, 
and  wc  hold  him  responsible : 

"An  earnest  and  eloquent  divine  in  this  part  of 
the  State  waa  holding  forth  to  a  very  Napectablo 
congregation  on  Snnday  night.  After  the  sof  won 
was  over  he  ealled  on  his  hearers  to  contrihnto  to 
the  cause  of  Missions.  In  the  course  of  his  rentarlis 
an  tMa  anljaet,  ha  breka  forth  with,  *  Ton  ahonld 
all  have  for  jmat  vum,  **JUva  or  dia,  awna  or 


it  wa.s  the  custom  of  many  of  the  g<v>J  lnH-^  from 
tiie  distant  parts  of  his  parish  to  bring  with  then 
food,  whldi  thajr  ate  at  noon ;  or,  as  thev  nied  t» 
say,  '  between  the  intcmiis-cion.'    Some  trc>u?ttt  i 
hard-boiled  egg,  some  a  nut-cake,  S"uie  a  ssusa^;; 
but  one  good  woman,  Avho  had  tried  them  all,  and 
found  them  too  dry,  brou^t  aome  padding  lad 
milk.   Tn  order  to  bring  it  tn  a  dish  ftom  wlwh 
it  would  not  fpill  over  on  the  v>.i'.\,  ai  'I  vet  t-3 
convenient  to  eat  from,  she  took  a  pitcher  «itli  a 
narrow  neA  at  the  top,  hot  apreadiqg  at  AeM> 
torn.    Arrived  at  the  mcettng-hon=e.  yhc  placed 
it  under  the  scat.    The  e.xercis«s  of  the  dar  woo 
commenced,  and  the  old  lady  became  wholly  rapt 
in  her  devotional  feelings.    Though  no  philvso- 
pher,  she  knew  by  practice — as  many  chor'  h -p.^'ri 
seem  to  have  learned — that  sbo  could  re  r'  iv  '  icd 
'  inwardly  digest'  the  aermon  bj  ahnttiqg  heroes 
opening  her  mouth,  and  allowlog'  all  iter  teamlt 
go  to  sleep.     While  tli  i    ]  rejiared,  and  lost  to  *U 
external  impressions,  bhu  was  suddenly  startled  hj 
a  rastUog  and  aplashing  ondar  tiie  seat.  She  bad 
no  time  to  consider  the  canBcViofr  rr-     "  discovered 
her  dog,  i'ut,  backing  out  with  the  nc-ck  of  tbe 
pitcher  over  bis  head,  and  the  pudding  and  mHi 
drizzling  out.    Poor  Put  bad  been  fixini;  bii 
thoughts  on  material  objects  alone ;  and,  taking 
advantage  <jf  the  quietness  of  the  o'rc^-icii,  t'.d 
crept  under  tbe  seat  of  liis  mistress,  where  be  was 
helping  hlmaelf  to  a  dhmer.   H!a  head  had  gHM 
easily  through  the  nnrrow  portion  of  the  pttbtr; 
Ifut,  when  quite  in,  it  was  as  securely  flse>l  as  ao 
eel  In  a  pot.    Unable  to  extricate  himself,  be  bid 
no  altemativo  but  to  l>e  f^niotheri-d  or  back  oat 
The  old  lady  bore  the  cataslropbn  in  no  wise  qnl* 
etly.    A  thousand  terrible  thoughts  rushed  into 
her  mind ;  the  ludicroua  appeaivnoo  of  tiie  dag  nd 
pitcher,  the  place,  the  oceasloii,  the  spatteriagtf 
her  garments,  the  ra^eally  insult  cf  tho  p'-ppj— 
but,  above  all,  the  loss  of  her  '  Sabber-day'  dioaei. 
At  the  top  of  her  voice  sIm  cried, 

"'Get  out.  Put!  get  out!  O^,  •^el;'!'  Tw 
Kpeakin'  right  out  in  meelin'!  Oh  !  I'm  ulk-a  aQ 
the  time !' 

"The scene  that  followed  is  not  to  be  described. 
The  frightened  old  lady  seized  her  dog  and  pitcbar, 
an  l  rushed  out  of  meeting  ;  the  astonish  ' !  m^s  V 
er  paused  in  the  midst  of  bis  diaoovras^  whUc  tfci 
wholo  congregation  ivere  atartM  otit  of  dn^ 
prlety  by  the  explosion  ;  and  it  w.i.«  wme  time  bfr 
fore  order  and  the  sermon  were  again  resmaed." 


Well,  we  have  ht^t-n  "  sold."  .ts  ■well  manva 
reader  of  the  Drawer;  but  the  cxplanatioa  istte 
best  part  of  the  story.    We  give  it  as  it  coows: 

"In  your  Drawar  Ibr  Angost  I  obaerreartff 
about  two  lettera— 000  directed  Ut  Vka  Swat  m- 
len,  and  the  other  to  Mis*  Barbara  ft'f;  \  Ivili 
St.  Joseph,  Missouri.  Now  the  chief  fun  ttjti 
thing  to  na  out  hern  b,  that  thore  -  -  ^ 
in  tUa  eoon^  a  tad^  wfaeso  m 
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Miss  Zfa .  ''rtrft  uml,  what  is  a  still  more  ro- 

naikablo  coincidence,  she  removed  a  few  years 
tgoto  St.  JoMpbf  IMissouri.  So  you  aM  tbe  lat- 
tNimy  have  been  right  after  all. 
.  "There  Is  a  g<x)<l  story  currcoi  here  of  John 
Ditto,  MiM  Harburvt'a  brother.  OaM|  while  goin^; 
down  the  Mississippi,  ho  got  into  eonveraatioQ  with 
the  captaia  of  the  boat,  and  asked  his  name.  '  My 
name,'  said  the  captain,  '  is  Smith ;  and  may  I  ask 
what  is  yours  i'  '  l>itto,'  waa  tho  reply ;  and  the 
civtaiii  eidlad  Joha  llr.  SmAk  for  tlis  nat  «r  tbo 


A  osxTf^MAir  in  Louisiana  wzltM  Ntpaeliag 

CdoDel  M'Clun^'3  **  rcqulLin." 

"  In  the  Drawer  of  the  Au^just  number  of  your 
Moutlily,  I  observe  mention  made  of  Colonel  A.  K. 
M'Clung,  who  ddiverod  tlieeult^y  on  old  '  Uany 
of  the  AVcst,'  at  the  end  of  whieb  you  give  bit  *  Be* 
quii  in  to  Death,*  from  ;i  corres|>oTKlent,  saying  that 
it  was  writtea  only  a  few  rooaths  before  liia  death. 
I  Mw  tin  Mine  itateiiwiit  in  the  Xovr  Orleuu  iMbi, 
a  shdrt  time  age,  and  thought  to  correct  it,  but  it 
escaped  me.  I  now  wish  to  state  to  yoo,  that  the 
*toiidiing  lines'  were  written,  and  at  hu  request 
set  to  music,  brfure  the  wur  -w  ilh  Mexico  broke  otit, 
t.  e.,  in  1845,  and  that  the  original  and  only  copy 
of  mud  music  extant,  is  now  in  the  poasession  of  my 
wife,  to  irtaom  he  gave  it,  with  tbe  ittqneet  for  her 
to  learn  It  for  hie  aake. 

'■  A.^  there  iippears  to  lic  a  dispo-'ition  to  make  it 
notorious,  1  can  foroish  a  copy  of  the  music,  if  dc> 
•lied." 


Tub  conceit  was  well  taken  out  of  a  dandy 
preacher  ta  TeonaMee  on  this  wi^o : 

"  Some  years  ago,  a  drunken  loafer  staggered 
into  a  country  tavern  on  the  mountains  near  Spar- 
ta, in  this  State,  and  asked  to  stay  all  tii^lit.  The 
laadiord  refused  to  admit  ium,  stating  that  therii 
wen  four  or  five  Methodist  proaebers  u  the  hease, 
mul  he  would  Mot  have  them  annoyed  by  him. 
I  ho  weather  was  very  cold,  and  the  fellow  begged 
so  hard  that  the  landlord  yielded  on  eondition 
that  ho  ■w  ould  keep  prfectly  qniet.  After  supper 
he  took  hii  scat  by  the  tiro,  with  his  elbows  on  his 
knees  and  his  head  in  hi^  hands.  In  this  position 
he  sat  for  an  hoar,  adhering  to  Ilia  promise  to 
*kcep  quiet.*  Among  the  preachcts  WM  tin  Pre- 
siding KIder  of  the  .Sparta  district — a  sedate,  di;,'- 
Dtfied  old  gentleman— Uateoing  attentively  to  the 
tjtoutmg  e  eoooeittd,  •df'imperteDt,  yoong 
preacher,  whom  the  elder  had  never  met  befon<. 
The  dandy  preacher  paced  tlie  floor,  twirling  his 
gold-beaded  cane,  boasting  of  what  he  eonld  do, 
when  the  elder  esked  him,  *Brodier,  «re  yoti  mar- 
ried ?' 

** '  Yes,  I  married  one  of  the  Lord's  children.' 

**Tlie  loafer,  who  had  not  spoken,  slowly  r.iiscd 
hie  head  and  drawled  oat,  *  S*»  here,  stranger,  I'll 
hf't  von  my  hone  yoall  new  see  year  daddj'-in- 
Uw.' "   

SoMETiiixn  }rii%  than  fift}'  miles  from  Rochpstpr 
lives  a  man,  tbo  possessor  of  great  wealth,  and 
who  is  as  penurious  as  he  is  wealtliy.  Mr.  liowne 
is  the  father  of  three  children — two  boys  and  one 
girl — named,  respectively,  John,  James,  and  .Su- 
san. The  boys  were  unco  what  arc  sometimes 
called  fast  yoong  men;"  and  the  old  gentleman, 
ftarfhl  that  thej  have  not  falty  tnraed  ftom  thdr 
•arlj  waTif  ia  rather  laapioioiia  of  hJa  "hopea." 


I  Mr.  liowric  has  never  made  a  will,  but  has  often 
fcU  very  much  iocllQed  to  do  so.  Hut  long  tiasm 
this  inclination  reached  a  crisis,  and  a  will  be  de> 
tcrmiiied  to  make.  So,  cnlliDj^'  vi\  h'u  business 
man,  Mr.  C  ,  he  made  kuuwu  his  determina- 
tion, and  wished  him  tu  write  as  be  ahoold dictate, 
am  read}',"  said  Mr.  C  • 

«  "  Set  down  $A0,0oo  for  Jdm,**  laid  Hr.  Bowne ; 

650,000  for  Janifle;  $90,000  liw  6aaaB*'.^thM  * 
pause. 

*«  Well,**  eaU  Mr.  C  ,  »  what  fa  to  be  doM 

with  the  balance  ?" 

' '  /  f/uc*s  I  'U  keep  the  ixsl  myiel/r 

Seen  curious  contrihutions  to  the  Drawer  are 
always  welcome.    Our  currespondent  writes: 

I  transcribed,  tbe  other  day,  from  a  tombstone 
1  which  msijr  be  seen  njwo  tbe  plantation  of  Charlee 
1 9.  Contee,  Esq.  (than  whom  oar  eomtrj  cont^u 
DO  finer  specimen  of  a  pcntleman  fanner),  ne.irthe 

(head-waters  of  Kbode  fiiver,  in  Anne  Arundel  Coon* 
tjr,  HotTlaad,  tiw  imsloeed  faucHpHoa.  I  send  It 
to  yon  for  insertion  in  your  Magazine,  if  you  think 
it  worth}-  of  iiuch  notice.  2>»'Gthijjg  is  now  known 
with  certainty  of  Major  Francies;  but  there  is  a  I  ra- 
dition  in  tho  neighborhood  that  his  bouse  stood 
near  his  grave,  and  that  it  was  the  only  hooae  for 
maOj^ miles  around. 

BUS  LXSm  TUX  BODt  OV 

MAJOS  THOMAS  FRANCIES; 

wno  DSoBABED  T*  l0^a  or  mauoii, 

▲NNO  IGsS.     AOU>  42  TKAES. 

Tlio:  now  in  tik'nce,  I  aiu  lonly  Ui'l 
lis  I  tin  that  place  for  mortiiiis  made— 
Oh  therefore  doe  not  tbou  thysclfe  more  grttTe 
Moamo  ya  Doe  more,  hot  doe  yrselfe  relelvo. 
And  then  In  tfa&e,  I  hojie  you'll  plaialjp  see 
Saek  flitaf*  Comldcts  ea  am  UesslBS  aie. 
VOr  thm  grim  dealli  tlMMtfi^t  fitt  to  fiait  ns  here 
r:i'j"yce  Hill!  lliink  that  wtv  nh»l\  oiire  iijjpi-ar. 
At  tliat  gruit  day,  when  all  gIiuII  Miiiini  lud  hea 
N<  lie  to  bcc  Exempted  in  this  £tt  untie. 
Cause  then  its  soo,  grtlvc  y"  noe  luore 
In  fear  that  God  xhouM  theo  nfflict  most  SMe, 
Even  to  death,  and  all  to  leit  y«  see 
Bncb  srietes  lo  blai,  eflnielve  bes^ 


OxR  of  the  most  accumplihhed  gentlemen  in  the 
U.  S.  Navy  sends  ns  a  number  of  anecdetes  not  more 
rcmaiicable  for  their  humor  than  the  extraordinary 
I  chirography  in  which  they  come.    Its  beauty  is 
I  not  surpassed  faj*  any  tbios  that  haa  ever  conw  to 
tho  Drawer. 

'*An  aeeoant  was  lately  published  vader  the 
head  of  '  Posthnmoui  T^enevolonee.'  of  a  man  who 
bequeathed,  by  will,  his  fortune  to  various  chari- 
table institations,  his  body  to  be  dissected  bjr  ear* 
geons,  and  afurward  his  teeth  (which  were  very 
fine  ones),  to  Ixa  drawn,  and  yold  lo  a  dentist,  tlio 
proceeds  to  Iks  expended  in  purchasing  food  for  the 
poor,  his  hair  to  be  giren  to  a  plasterer,  and  his 
bonee  aold  to  a  bntton  maker,  and  the  price  given 
to  a  society  for  the  relief  of  poor  iicrdleweiiien. 
But  tiio  following  instance  of  posthumous  reteage^  or 
rather,  MtasdM  poethnmoos  levense,  ia  not  hod, 
nnd  has  n^ver  hoen  in  print: 

''John  W.  W.  Dye»  was  a  master's  mate  in  the 
U.  S.  Navy,  and  was  attached  to  the  flag-ship  of 
the  Exploring  Expedition  under  Captain  Wilkes 
when  a  lioat's  crew  of  that  ship  was  captured  by 
the  cannibal-i  on  one  of  tho  Pacific  islands,  and 
Midshipman  Henry  killed.  Knowing  that  the 
savagca  ate  the  hodiee  of  their  enemies,  captnnd 
or  k£Ued  Ja  battle,  an  armed  expedltkm  waa  form* 
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ed  on  boanl  of  th>?  V'mcrnnfs  to  re^mc  tln^  renmins 
of  jroong  Ueury,  and  Dyes,  among  otbera,  detailed 
for  tke  terriee.   When  th«  boat  tn»  all  ready  to 
leave  the  <lilp,  Pyi-s  PuI'V-nly  rornllfctf'fl  that  he 
had  forgotten  something,  nud,  tilling  his  compan- 
ions that  be  wonld  return  in  half  a  minute,  darted 
It  irk;  ho  Boon  re-entered  the  boat,  and  resumed 
his  (teat,  apparently  much  pleased  at  something  heji 
had  accomplished,  as  he,  smiling,  held  his  hand  on 
his  right  vest  pocket,  and  muttered  to  hioiseU;  '111 
fix  *efn,  the  bloodj-  scoundrels,  til  fix  'em  !*  Curi- 
osity [Mmpted  the  inquiry,      am-  pulled  to  the  | 
sliure,  of  the  occasion  of  his  return  to  his  mess-  | 
mom,  and  of  his  subsequent  compiaceney,  when  he  r 
said  that     hm\  prrpurpd  n  small  paper  of  arsonic 
expressly  for  that  occasion,  Imt  in  the  hurry  of  i 
preparation,  had  at  first  forgotten  it,  and  it  was  for 
that  he  went  back.    '  And  now,'  said  be,  '  I  have 
got  it  here  in  my  vest-pocket ;  and  if  those  rascally 
cannili:ils  (ivfrjHJWLT  and  take  me,  I  imrpn^n — ttio 
last  tbiog  I  do  before  they  kill  nie~-to  swallow  that  | 
package  of  amnic;  ma*  added  be,  with  an  oath, 
iUi'l  .ui  on'^rt,'"tic  cT«tini1itinn  to  give  cmph.i«iis  to 
his  declaration,  '  /  wUl  poison  epety  scoundrel  that 
tattmeP'* 

"Mavy  years  ago  I  was  stationed  at  Norfolk, 
Virginia,  and  had  occasion  to  cross  from  Norfolk 
to  Portsmouth  late  one  night,  when  I  overheard  a 
eonversstton  between  two  negroes,  which  stmeic 
me  as  <o  r.u-v  that  I  wrritf  it  down  at  Xht'  tiint", 
under  the  liijht  of  a  lamp-post,  as  soon  as  I  readied 
the  Portsmonth  shore,  and  now  send  it  you  for  the 
amusement  of  t!i"  readers  of  the  Drawi  r.  It  is 
quite  equal  to  aiiy  uf  the  fumed  conveisations  be- 
tween (]a»sdr  and  Pete  Johnson,  occasionally  re- 
ported in  the  New  Orleans  I'icayunf^  and  has  the 
advantage  of  lieing  strictly  and  IkemVy  Terltable, 

"  The  largn  ferry-boat  that  during  tfio  dny  pli'd 
between  Norfolk  and  Portsmouth  ceased  to  run  aft- 
er 11  r.x.,  and  Us  place  was  snpftlled  by  a  skiff,  In 
which  any  cb  in>  •  ii^jdi-^trians  wi--!iing  to  cross  the 
river  at  a  later  liour  were  f<:rriod  over  hy  an  old 
negro  of  the  name  of  Sam.  On  the  night  In  qnee- 
tion  I  heard  Sam's  voice  calling  out,  n?  I  ap- 
proached the  wharf,  his  well-remembered  and  oft- 
en rci)eated  summons,  '  Last  boat  to  Portsmouf ! 
Over,  over,  over  1'  1  ran  to  the  boat,  jnn^ted  In, 
and  threw  myself  on  a  seat  in  the  stenueheets. 
There  was  no  ntlior  wliitL'  passeiifr'-r  ;  l>ut  a  ne^^ro, 
who  seemed  to  be  an  acquaintance  of  Sam's,  and 
whom  that  worthy  greeted  as*  JiBi,^soott  after  got 
ill,  nnd  assisted  Sam  to  row  across  the  river.  I 
paid  lio  attention  to  thvir  conversation  at  first;  I 
iud  been  s|>cnding  the  evening  with  some  fascinat- 
ing girls  in  Norfolk,  and  the  music  of  their  voices 
still  rung  in  my  cars,  and  the  light  of  their  smiles 
still  wreathed  a  hilo  around  my  heart;  and,  draw- 
ing my  cloak  over  my  face,  1  leaned  back  and  pre- 
tended to  be  adeep,  and  gave  myself  up  to  the  in> 
dulgence  of  rosc-tintod  fancif"*,  little  heeding  the 
conversation  between  Sam  and  Jim,  until,  about 
half-way  acHM  the  river,  I  heard  the  former  say, 

"  '  Jim,  I  want  to  «t  yon  n  <|iuetion :  Do  yon 
love  your  mother?* 

' '  Ye».  Sam,  I  do,'  replied  that 

"  'Jim,  do  yon  love y««ir  wife?' 

***Yes,8am,  Ido.' 

•*  *        do        lovo  your  cliiM  ?' 

"  '  Ves,  6ara,  1  do,'  for  the  third  time  responded 
the  darker  he  addressed.  . 


mother  and  your  wife  and  your  child  wore  all 
drowning,  and  you  could  only  save  one,  which 
wonld  yon  save?* 

"  '  Why,  which  one  would  yo?/  !;.ivt\  S:ini  V  <iiid 
Jim,  H  ithuut  otherwise  replying  to  the  qu<:siirQ. 

"  '  First,'  says  Sam,  *I  wonld  save  my  mother, 
and  I  would  save  my  wife  by  all  means,  and  I 
would  die  Wforo  I  would  let  my  child  drown.  But 
I  ax'd  yon  the  quMtlon,  Jiuj  which  one  wonld 
jfoti  save  ?* 

***Sam,*  says  Jim,  and  rested  on  Us  oar,  *I 

don't  liko  that  circumsum  o  ;  uo  man  can  t*:ll 
forehand  what  he  would  do  in  such  affair ;  them  is 
a  fraction  which  no  nan  eaa  ddlraetlon;  and  I  co»> 
sider  it  a  sinful  5!f>n<>e  to  ax  such  a  question.  Bnt, 
Sam,  I'll  ax  ym  u  question :  Do  you  ever  pray  ?* 

*"  Yes,  Jim,'replird  Sam;  *I|iray  toGodcfveiy 
night,  and  I  pray  to  him  to  aave  ny  lilis.' 

*  Wen,*  returned  Jim,  *  yon*Te  got  no  rigte  to 
pray  to  (joA  to  save  your  lif  ■.  God  has  a  right  to 
strike  yon  dead  whenever  He  pleases,  and  you've 
no  nV^fti  to  bin  to  eave  yew  \Vk.  Ten  aboold 
pray  for  Vrjht;  and,  if  you  pray  for  light,  God  will 
give  you  that  light,  nnd  that  light  will  take  yoo 
straight  up  to  heaven.' 

"  '  Jim,'  exclaimed  Sam,  '  who  told  yon  dat  ?* 
'*  •  Nel>er  you  mind,'  replied  Jim ;  '  it's  truf.* 
"  'Jim,' said  Sam — unable  to  meet  his  opponent 
on  such  a  transcendental  platform —  ' Jim,  yon 
hash  1  Ton've  neber  been  eonwerted,  and  roo  has 
t^nt  no  riirht  to  talk  on  such  fsunm..  !,  .m  ^  yo  i  f  t< 
got  no  right  to  pray:  now  Tse  been  eonwerted, 
and  Ilse  got  a  right  to  talk.*** 


**'Well,  Jim,'  cootinned 


year 


**  AsoTHUR  discussion,  Mhich  struck  roe  for  iu 
intelligence  and  ingenuity,  1  overheard  at  a  diffv-r- 
ent  time  and  place.  I  was  standing  on  the  wharf 
in  Philadelphia,  and  overheard  two  nef;roe»  dl»> 
fus-ini;  the  oft-contcstod  question  of  wbethir  it  wxs 
right  to  say  '  to-morrow  is"  or  '  to-morrow  viff  fra.' 
One  ttdd,  *To^y  is  Toes<1ay,  and  to-morrow  la 
Wednc9<lay ;  Wednesday  is  to-morrow  vov,  but 
after  to-daj*  it  will  not  lie  to-morrow  any  longfr, 
bat  win  tlicn  )k>  to^liy;  so  tt  Is  oot  ;-rup  r  t  >  S4y 
to-morrow  u-ll' lif,  but  to-morrow  ii>.'  \\\  .  tSr 
said,  'Well,  it's  a  poor  rule  that  won't  work  I  -  i;i 
ways.  If  you  can  say  to-morro>r  is  \Vedne»taj,  by 
the  same  rule  yon  can  «ay  getterdag  is  Afo»diqf,  aaet 
nobody  ever  heard  that  expression.* " 

A  Texxessbb  youngster  showed  good  grU,  ao- 
oording  to  the  note  of  a  oemspondent  in  thit  Stated 

who  writes : 

'*The  worthy  gentleman  who  rules  the  rismg 
generation  of  lioys  in  this  town  had  oceasieo  lo 

correct  a  little  fellow,  named  Johnny  y  a»d 

Master  Johnny  got  into  a  lit  of  solks  aboot  luiving 
been  whip]  ?il.  Th''  jK-dijogne,  wishing  to  con- 
vince him  that  he  had  been  justly  ponisliBd,  began 
toaisoethne: 

" '  Johnny,  suppose  yon  wt  rr  rMinc  a  I.i^  h'-r^^ 
to  water,  and  had  a  keen  s-viti  h  in  your  hand,  and 
all  at  onco  the  horse  vcro  to  st  ip  and  tefase  to  go 
any  further,  what  would  you  do?' 

"  Johnny  stided  his  sobs  tor  a  moment,  and  locfe* 
log  npthnNtghhistawB,nplied,  *rddWblohi^ 
Sir.' 

***Bat,  Johnny,  suppose  be  woaMnt  go  is 

your  cluekiriff,  what  would  you  do  tbm?* 

" '  I'd  get  do»m  and  Uad  him.  Sir.* 

»*Andwh*tlflN 
let  yon  lead  him  ?' 
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Wbr,  Td  take  off  Iii«  bcMle  and  turn  him 
loose,  and  icnll:  home,  Sir.' 

"  '  You  may  ro  and  take  your  scat,  Johnny.' 
Jobimy  could  not  be  made  to  ««e  the  necetsitjr 
for  aelng  the  ntUehJ^ 

Ox  the  same  oM,  yellow,  smoked  sheet  of  pnj>er 
that  coiitaiiied  the  lines  l>y  Torn  Palm  recently  in 
tlic  T>r.T.v«?r,  came  the  following,  supposed  to  be  hy 
tbo  aauio  pen.  We  know  not  to  what  obliging  cor- 
fe^CMideiii  we  are  Indebted  fbr  the  see  of  thnn : 
ON  (;r.Ni:nAi,  wot.fr. 

la  a  inoiili^ing  cavi-,  w  h«  r<^  t!iL'  wrLieluil  ntjiiit, 

Britannia  mt,  ««»'.>  il  with  car; 
Slic  mourned  for  her  Wolfe,  an  1  i  >.t  laiiaed  ag«inat  Fftlc, 

And  giive  herwlf  up  to  dciiuiir: 
The  waUe  of  ber  coll  ahe  had  iculpturad  enmnd 

With  the  tete  of  her  flnrartto  aoni 
And  even  tho  diiit»  ai  tt  ler      'I'*  fieimd, 

Wea  engraved  with  ■one  deed*  he  had  doMi 

The  iilre  of  the  Gods,  from  hb  oyelellhie  thioae. 

Beheld  the  diaoooiolats  dame: 
And,  mowed  with  hor  lean,  he  aeai  Merauy  down. 

And  tfave  wese  Ihe  tMbiplhet  cana: 
Brftamile  forhear,  aot  a  ati^  or  a  tear 

For  thy  Wolfe,  ro  devirvcdly  loved; 
Your  tears  should  be  changtd  into  triumphs  of  joy, 

For  WOUl  la  not  dead  bat  lenoreJ. 

The  Sons  of  the  Haxt,  tho  proud  glanta  of  old. 

Have  crept  fruiu  Uicir  d^irksome  abodes: 
And  this  U  tho  newft,  as  in  Iu  mvoii  it  wus  I  'M, 

They  were  niarrhlnR  t  i  «.ir  witli  tl»c  Gods. 
A  council        lit  11  in  til.'  (  Iumtwrs  of  JoTOi 

And  this  wm  iKvtr  firuil  decree- 
That  Wolfe  Pih'iiild  bf  csilti^d  to  tho  amy  abOVOi 

And  tho  charge  w:i.s  in  trusted  to  me. 

To  the  plains  of  (Jnchtt;  with  the  order*  I  flew; 

lie  !)ep(,'cd  for  a  moment's  dclny. 
He  cried,  "Ob,  forbear!  I^t  m«  Vlctoiy  hear. 

And  then  tby  comniauil!(  I'll  obef.** 
WUh  a  daihaoiae  thick  film  I  enoonpaaeed  bLi  eyi.<>. 

And  bon  him  away  to  an  am, 
Lest  the  fondness  he  bore  to  hta  own  nttff*  dkeie 

Should  induce  hfm  ngsin  to  rctnm. 

LcT  the  Judge  who  delivers  tho  fidlowtng  good 
things  eentence  the  Drawer  to  reodve  more  of  tho 
eamc : 

"Tho  learned  ami  venerable  Judge  ,  wlio  in 

his  time  was  an  orniimcnt  to  the  New  York  judici- 
ary, heartily  enjoyed  a  joke,  even  at  his  own  ex- 
pense and  in  open  court.  Once  upon  n  time  he 
was  holdinjj  a  circuit  in  one  of  the  northern  coun- 
tiea^  and  after  he  had  delivered  the  asaal  charge  to 
the  Grand  Jury,  and  the  clerk  had  commenced 
callin,:  th'^li^t  t  fTVtit  Jurors,  ajurnr  iIe?>IrL-:l  to  be 
excuwd  on  account  of  partial  denftie&s.  I'cr  the 
purpoM;  nf  testing;  the  capacity  of  hi.s  organs,  the 
Judge,  in  an  ordinary  tone,  propounded  to  him  a 
few  questions;  and  at  last  inquired  of  him  if  he 
heanl  liis  charge  t  *  tlif  <;r.iii<l  .>iiry?  1  ho  juror 
honestly,  and  with  tbo  most  unafTected  simplicity, 
answered,  *  I  stood  here  while  yoo  was  speaking, 

a>i'l  I  coul'ln''  r/i'  trr  a:  tj     rj^r  ij" i(  P    An  CXJ  lo-li  .n 

of  laughter  follo^vt  <1.  in  which  the  Judge  heartily 
Joined,  remarking  lint  it  was  pfobafalymon  Us 
own  fault  than  tlie  juror's. 

••While  the  I:Ue  Judge  C  ,  some  twenty-five 

years  ago.  was  holding  the  Circuit  Court  and  Oyer 

and  Terminer  in  the  neighboring  county  of  W  • 

a  backwoodsman  was  arraigned  and  convicted  of 
an  aggravate*!  .t«  lult  and  battery  upon  his  wife. 
The  Judge  ordered  tlic  prisoner  to  stand  up,  aud 
conclnded  •  solenm  nad  nppropriAte  admonitiioa  by 


sentencing  him  to  ninety  daj's'  imprisonment,  the 
last  thirty  of  which  he  was  to  be  kept  in  solitary 
cdiii'iu  ment,  and  u|n  i>  1  re  i(!  and  water  only.  The 
prisoner,  wbo  lived  in  a  r^on  where  luxuries 
were  never  known,  and  even  tho  necesiarles  of 
llfo  were  scarce,  reflected  a  moment,  and  replledi 
*  Judge,  say  trhent  bread,  and  I'll  go  it !' " 

A  KKii;sn  in  Tcnnc-«.«ce,  after  r  l:i(iii;:r  wi-n  i»r 
three  plcas.mt  incidents  of  negro  lifj  in  tli  st  part- 
of  the  country,  goes  on  to  say : 

"  Old  Uncle  Anthony,  who  belonged  to  a  planter 
in  this  connty,  died  a  few  years  ago,  at  a  very  ad. 
v.iTii  i-d  ;iL,'(>.  Tie  Wil-*  t  orn  in  Virginia,  nn'l  r-i  ul- 
lected  a  great  many  incidents  which  took  place 
during  the  Bevolntionary  War,  and,  like  mo»t  of 
veterans,  was  never  tired  of  talking  about  what  ho 
had  witnessed.  On  one  occasion  he  was  detailing 
to  a  yotui^'  fVirnrI  <if  iniiv  t)i"  appearance  of  the 
•BriU»ber9,'  aud  what  be  had  seen  in  the  'old 
Revotutlonj*  when  my  yonnff  IHend,  vcri-  mnch 
entertained,  said,  'And  I  mi]  [h  si  .  I'tn  1  ■  Ar.tli'  iiy, 
all  this  came  under  your  own  observation *  .Vo, 
Sir,'  said  the  old  man,  ^Udidmd^fcrltndU 


As  lowan  writes  to  tho  Drawer,  and  says,  "I 
think  the  following  correspondence—which  I  aa> 
sure  you  is  genuine— is  sufficiently  spicy  for  0x9 
Drawer."  Wo  concur : 

[oorr.] 
ctuauanv.  Las  CwirrT,  tow*. 
AIb.  .'^TRiPi  Fsq:  1)eab  Sia.  — 1  liave  l>rMi  informed 
Ihiit  vfiu  h«v  got  the  npintmvnt  from  the  giiver- 
iiK  'ii  lii  make  obsert'ationii  and  I'v^U  :\-  about  the  wlvi  tii- 
er — 1  want  badly  to  oo  what  aort  of  whether  we  shal  bar 
on  tha  10  April  pleas  let  no  no  and  what  yon  rharg 

Thomas  Pattow 

JTMAiewMM 

KcnKCK,  Iowa,  ifarek  13, 

Mn.  TiiriM  V\^^^^s■.  }  r\r.  Sib.— V'-tirs  r>f  tlu-  loih 
in-t,  in<{utring  nbout  the  weathiT.  is  lieft^rc  nie  ;  and,  In 
reply,  I  would  inform  you  that  I  have  received  no  ap> 
pointment  flrom  the  General  Oovernntent,  and  that  aajr 
one  whopmnmestojmvtMysefbrahcad  asyoQ  destio 
muatbeadMflatBB.  Youn,eCa,        W  c.  PTnirie. 

CBAKicmoit,  Iowa. 

Ma.  SVBtn  Fsq:  Deab  Sib,— I  am  a  shamed  to  trubel 
;-ou  any  moor  but  1  thou^t  yea  was  tbo  charlatan 
upintod  by  the  ginerll  gnTenaont  vtU  yon  |deaslct  mo 
no  who  la  tha  ehartatan  Ibr  this  evaatf  and  obleege 

Yonra  eto  Tnow as  Pattoit. 


TiiR  truth  of  this  stoiy  is  vouched  for  by  the 
Judge,  and  he  ought  to  know ; 

"  In  the  ti  w  n  i  f  (I—  .  thcff  llrnl  one  P.itrli  K 

 ,  and  his  •■[m,ii     liiddy,  the  current  of  whose 

lives  was  fr  ([  i  utly  ruffled  by  breakers  in  tho 
gui-<e  of  '  whasky' jugs. 

"  Frequent  brawls  and  bloody  noses,  mutually 
given  ami  rt-i-  Ivi  d,  attested  the  love  of  each  for 
tlie  'crather.'  In  these  conjugal  bouts  victory 
would  {lerch  upon  the  banner  ^  the  soberei^-or, 
mire  f  rivf»  rlv.  tli"  b  .ist  drunk— of  the  two.  Fi- 
nally, ijiddv  outwitted  her  lord,  sod,  getting  pos- 
session of  tl>c  jug,  eoQtrlvod  to  g^t  'elegantly 
drunk,'  while  Pat  wns,  ptrJbMf  only  able  to  get 
'tight.' 

"This  was  too  much  for  Pat's  forbearance;  so 
at  it  they  went,  rough-and-tumble,  Pat  demanding 
hto  fhll  share  «f  the  drink  at  every  Mow,  and  she 
returning  a  l»ol  iii  l  for  his  f>rr.  '  r  w  ith  her  re- 
1  fusals.    But  Pat  struck  one  blow  too  many,  aud 
I  poor  Biddy  lay  *  oorpM  befim  him.   Phi's  mind 
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was  haunted  by  visions  of  a  'jug'  he  h«4  nut  bar- 
gained for,  but  be  nud«  a  c\e&n  bmat  of  It,  and 

was  raarched  off  to  jail.  Then  camo  ths  trial.  Pat 
plead  *  Guilty,'  and  claimed  the  mcr.  y  of  the 
Court.  Tbe  Court  damandod,  'Pn  i,  whit 
huvo  ,vou  to  say  whj  aenteiice  of  the  law  should 
not  bo  pas%d  upon  yon?*  This  stumped  Pat,  bat 
clothing  his  face  with  a  most  ludicrous  exi  rr  s-lni 
of  ionooaat  simplicity,  b»  replied,  *  Sbure,  y lien- 
or, tmi  ye  won't  be  afUier  pnniehlik*  a  ponr  Irbh- 
iii.m  j'-t  Ci.T  killin'  siicli  a  1kis(o  of  a  wiiiii;in  a-f 
would  hitlu  iho  whasky  jug  fiuiu  her  huabaud,  and 
niver  give  him  a  dhrop  at  all  at  all  !* 

"  11  is  n.  iiKii-  ctpiibller  "'1  P.il's  ;ind  NUt  him 

to  ihii  Slate  prbuu  fur  tii^htetu  ycara.  " 

A  Tbxab  correapondBnt  iusiate  that  tlie  wrong 
"  Judgo**  was  mentioned  in  the  Drawer  in  oeniiee* 

tii<u  with  a  criminal  tri.il.  A  man  was  tried  for 
stealing  a  pistol.  Judge  Ueodersoa  was  said  to 
have  beea  assigned  as  his  oonnssl  to  defend  Mm. 

Our  contriliutor  says  It  was  Judge  OcbtltTPC,  of 
Naco^iiuchc^k,  w  ho  had  that  honor.  lie  made  au 
eloquent  appeal  in  behsjf  of  the  pridoaer,  and  con- 
vinced Court  and  jury  of  his  entire  innocence.  lie 
^as  acquitted.  Taking  his  deliverer  aside,  the 
man  said,  *'  I  have  no  money  to  pay  you,  but  you 
shall  have  the  pistol  1"  and  handed  it  to  the  lawyer. 

It'  seems  ttaiat  the  same  Judge  got  another  tool 
in  the  s  imo  way.  IT  .'  was  sm-cessfal  in  defending 
a  prisioner,  who  asked  him  afterword  what  was  his 
lfe«.  The  Judge  said  an  X  would  be  enongh.  The 
fiHnw  Jirfni;:;ht  him  a  beautiful  a.xe,  artinlly  urt- 
dtrjUiiilLu^  hia  counsel  to  name  that  artick-  as  his 
charge.  The  Judge  took  it,  axed  no  qui-^tions, 
bat  told  the  story  ofitea  of  the  haaTiost  fee  he  ever 
got  in  Ids  lift. 


Umcla  Ned  scuds  three  or  four  very  seat  littlc- 
boybna: 

"  I.ittli?  Frnnky,  five  rp.irs  nnd  five  months  old, 
said,  ihu  olhcr  day, '  Oh,  uncle,  1  bonght  a  cake  at 
the  baker's,  with  a  hole  in  it,  and  ata  thft  hole ! 
Yes,'  said  ho,  '  I  ate  the  whole  of  it.' 

"  Seeing  two  horses  and  two  cows  in  the  road — 
'There,'  said  he,  'there  go  two  kidwn  and  two 
hookers.' 

"I  was  cnttin;;  np  a  chicken  at  dinner,  the  other 

day,  ami  had  :jlrjady  given  one  drum-stick  to 
Franky,  whi<  li  )io  had  eaten  and  asked  for  the 
other.    I  It»ki  1  itimit,  bnt  eou1dn*t  find  It,  and 

sail!  I  tUiln't  think  thtTi?  w.a-;  nnothT.  'Oh  rr«, 
uncle,'  said  he ;  *  tlar-^  ir"  alwayii  two  sticks  to  a 
drum.*" 


Thk  Drawer  has  often  amnsed  Itself  with  men 

who  could  not  see  th^"  point  of  a  juke  till  all  tlie 
rest  are  done  laughing  at  it,  and  could  not  hold  on 
to  the  point  of  a  long  enongh  to  tdl  of  it  wlien 
they  did  come  to  "ce  it.  And  t)ie  Drawer  has  an- 
other capital  illustration  from  the  old  North  State : 
"  Mr.  Reporter  Jones,  of  the  Sapreme  Court  of 
North  Carolina,  whose  fame  is  coextensive  with 
that  of  '  Cousin  Sally  Dillard,'  tells  the  following 
with  inimitable  humor,  shoning  clearly  that  some 
of  the  compeers  of  Gaston,  Ruffin,  and  Pearson  are 
rather  slow  at  ftilM^.  Judge  Billings,  of  the  Su- 
perior Court  Uench,  w  is  once  holding  court  at 
Fayettcville.  A  ca&c  wae>  culled  up  for  trial  in 
wMoh  «x«Jadge  Strange  was  counseL  A  witness 
ia  tha  case,  named  Sarah  Mooneji  was  absont. 


Mr.  Strange  arose  and  stated  to  the  Court  that  he 
could  not  go  Into  the  tiUl  of  theoaso  wfthont  eve. 

vi  i!'>j  (Sarah  Moony).  At  this  sally  the  vhoh  bir 
i  ursl  into  a  giggle  of  mcrriincnt.  The  J  ud^^e  was 
somewhat  irritated,  and  sternly  rebuked  the  mem- 
bers of  the  bar  for  their  want  of  rc?pect  to  ibe 
Court.  After  adjournment  of  court  some  member 
■  if  the  bur  explaint'il  to  liis  Honor  th.ii  the  nierri- 
uj>  nt  was  called  forth  by  Mr.  Strange's  poa.  Tha 
Jutlgc  aj  pcared  to  be  satisfied,  hot  stOl  did  not  see 
,  tlir;  jjoint  of  the  pun.  At  the  close  of  the  i  in  'jit 
the  Judge  returned  home  still  pondering  on  the  re- 
mark of  Mr.  Strange,  and  wondering  wh^  thepm 
could  he ;  just  bt-fore  lie  reachoi!  homo,  hrnrT>Tcr.  th? 
point  occurred  to  him,  and  he  cuimiitac-d  laughing 
immoderately.  When  be  entered  his  yard  he  was 
met  by  his  wife,  wiio  was  amaied  st  his  rsrhisa 
tory  lit,  which  had  not  yet  snbStded. 

"*My  dear  hiiihand  !'  t-h'?-  r\olaimc<l,  'wilit 
can  be  the  matter?  are  you  beside  yourself?* 

***Wel],  my  dear,*  he  aaswemd,  after  ha  had 
become  somewhat  calm,  'at  the  Cumberland  Court 
there  was  an  absent  wi^ess  in  one  of  Mr.  Strange's 
cases  whoso  name  was  Wary  Moony,  and  Strange 
remarked  that  he  could  not  go  into  the  trial  with- 
out Mary  Moony,'  and  here  he  relapsed  into  a  hur- 
ricane of  Laughter. 

"  '  Why,  Judge,'  replied  the  good  lady,  *  I  don't 
see  any  thing  laughable  in  tiiat  remarfc.* 

"  '  Well,'  ri'j  lieJ  t!ie  Judge,  after  a  long  pause, 
'  I  don't  see  the  point  just  now  myself,  but  I  did  a 
few  minnfees  ago^  and  yon  may  depend  upon  its  b^ 
ing  a  rich  ono  if  yon  will  only  discover  it.'" 

Ju*t  So  ;  if  you  coukl  only  see  it !  WtB,  the 
joke  was  not  very  smart,  and  the  Judge  was  very 
excusable  for  not  lohMy;  tha  fhn  of  tba  thing  vsa 
the  after-clap. 


A  coMPANT  at  the  residence  of  the  Drowning 
had  been  dlsenising  tha  fntnn  state  «f  the  dead 

and  the  poesibility  of  their  commnniL-atin^  with 
the  living.  A  child  of  the  poet's,  too  young  to 
speak  plainly,  being  adtod  If  ha  shoald  ba  afraid 
of  a  spirit,  replied : 

"  I  don't  think  I  should  be  aflaid  of  a  littk 
spilit,  but  if  a  vely  \:it^  MglH  ihOttiA  •HMi'  I 
should  ba  a  little  aflaid  1" 


As  tills  is  the  last  Nnml>er  of  another  Volume— 
or  rather,  we  should  say,  as  the  next  Numtier  will 
begin  a  new  one — the  poblisbers  haTo  faitinnted  to 
the  best-nnturtd  man  in  the  concern — i'^'"^:,  of 
course,  the  man  wlio  tends  the  Drawer — that  hi 
should  intimate  to  )iis  innumerable  readers  andad- 
mirers  words  to  the  ibUowlng  import,  oc  aa  bmt 
the  following  as  the  Drawer  can  malce  held  to  siQr: 
vi/.,  That  the  Drawer  h:;s  ixen  a  fuur^^c  ^'f  oa> 
bounded  entertainment  to  hundreds  of  thnnnnii^ 
and  those  who  wish  to  sea  it  enhrged  aaifn^ 
proved,  running  over  witlj  more  anl  more  ont<?T- 
taining  and  amusing  matters  and  tiiiu^js 
for  digestion,  comfort,  and  health,  should  si^-aifx- 
thc  same  to  the  publishers  by  getting  up  a  club  a£ 
new  subscribers  on  the  terms  stated  upon  the  corer 
of  this  NumlMir,  which  club  will  I  c  a  stnkin::  irtdi- 
catioo  of  gratification,  and  vriU  eacourage  all  haazta 
and  tumds;  and  as  tlie  preieiut  is  tihs  mesl  diM^ 
able  5oa.son  of  tlic-  year  for  siu  h  an  aniu^rmcul,  tie 
publishers  will  expect  tu  htur  from  something ImSS 
than  lulf  a  million  of  the  DraiMt^ftinisalii 
oouna  of     ma/t^tut  ■««w*k 
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Mr.  S.  is  peniuided  to  tend  a  Challciige. 


Mr.  S.  sa^-s  tliut  he  bas  never  fired  a  Pistol. 


Ftisk  Trial :  Ulf  tbe  floor. 

vof..  xni.— ; 


Who  anims  btin  that,  an  a  %Ian  of  Honor,  be  must 
'•caUoafhUBiraL 


^YIlich  is  promptly  accepted. 


And  is  advised  to  practice  in  a  Ciallerjr. 


8ec<N:d  Trial:  Uits  Um  Ceiling. 
•Ko.  II* 
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Third  Trial:  Shut«  his  Eyes,  and  hits  the  Target   Now  he  has  "got  tiie  han^  of  it,  can  do  it  erery 
plump  in  the  centre.  !  time." 


Having  imbibed  sundry  Horns  of  Uramly,  writes   Ou  tlio  tirouinl.— I>«in'i  like  his  Kiral's  Coolucaa. 
to  Arabella.  '  —Would  like  to  apologize. 


When  both  frantically  apologize,  and  fling  them-  'And  leave  the  Ground  sworn  Friends.— Arabella 
selves  into  e.nch  other's  aruis.  '  is  not  once  mentioned. 
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Furnished  by  Mr.  G.  Brodie,  300  Canal  Street^  New  Yorky  and  drawn  by  VoiGT 

/rom  actual  articles  of  Costume. 

\  ; 
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FiauBE  1.— OuT-DooB  CosTVME.— Cloak. 
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THE  ad%'ance  of  tho  season  renders  Cloaks  an 
important  article  of  costume.  The  styles  now 
worn  arc  choroctcriiced  by  tho  great  depth  of  the 
skirt,  and  the  ample  fullness  demanded  by  the  ex- 
panse of  crinoline  beneath.  We  may  divide  the 
different  styles  of  the  season  into  two  general 
clasites.  The  first  class  are  properly  (Moaks,  with 
wide  flowing  draper}*.  The  second  class  are  more 
properly  Basques  or  Coats.  Both  styles  are  made 
with  or  witliout  hoods,  at  tho  option  of  the  wearer, 
A  novelty,  intcnnediute  between  them,  has  made 
its  appearance.  It  consists  of  a  black  cloth  gar- 
ment— circular — witli  a  wide  box  plait  in  the  mid- 
dle of  the  back,  and  one  on  each  shoulder,  witli  an 
inside  baud  to  draw  it  in,  more  or  less,  at  the  waist, 
giving  it  somewhat  the  appearance  of  a  coat.  It 
has  a  Iterthe,  and  flaps  or  tabs  of  vtlours-epingle, 
and  is  fringed. 

Tho  garment  which  we  have  selected  for  illus- 
tratinn  njay  be  taken  as  a  typo  of  tl  -j  class  of  cloak",  with  doop  l»ox  p1uit.<«, 
filastron,  double  tabs,  and  tassels  Our  Illustration  represents  a  cloak  of 
dark  cloth,  ornamented  with  drop  buttons  and  a  neut  trimmiiii;.  They  are 
also  made  of  moires,  velvets,  and,  in  fact,  of  almost  any  apprupriato  material. 
There  is  an  ei{ual  diversity  in  the  material  used  for  trinuuing.  I'laidcd  p<it- 
sement'Tits,  in  particular,  find  much  favor,  which  thoy  well  deserve,  for  we 
have  never  seen  more  beautiful  fabrics  than  those  of  tliis  class  which  have 
been  produced  thi.i  season. 

Plaided  fabrics — velvets  especially — are  also  much  used  as  trimmings  for 
Bonnets.  The  Bonnkt  which  we  illustrate  i^  of  maroon  velvet,  coming  far 
forward  over  the  forehead,  and  standing;  widely  ofl'  at  tlie  cheeks.  The  rim 
is  edged  with  an  ivy  wreath,  which  is  also  carried  around  the  top  of  ibe  cur- 
tain. Beside  this  is  laid  flat  a  row  of  black  blonde.  ovi>r  which  falls  a  deep 
vail  of  white  lace,  edged  with  Idondo.  Outside  is  a  cluster  of  leaves  of  crape, 
tinted  with  the  gorgeous  hues  of  autumn.  Inside  is  a  ruche,  and  a  cluster 
of  Cape  jessamine  and  convolvulus,  with  small  pensile  Idooms. 

The  accompanying  graceful  C<»iKKi;Kf:  is  copied  from  a  French  publica- 
tion. A  twiit  of  blue  talfeta,  plaited,  passes  over  tl^>  head,  with  flowers  at 
the  sides.  The  ornament  behind  consists  of  a  net  cf  I-'rench  blue,  with  a 
tassel  in  each  mesh,  and  a  nan  J  of  blue  ribbon. 

The  Undek-JSlekve  is  of  tulle,  divided  by  small  crossings  of  narrow  aky- 
blue  tafl^eta  ribbon,  to  form  the  divisions  in  the  puflik 


FiGURK  2. — Boxxrr. 


FiODRB  8.— CoirrtntK. 


FxaURB  4.— Usi»EB-SLItKVI 
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